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“"To hold the mirror up to Nature,”

FOR THE CANADIAN CASKET,
ADALINE—THE FOREST GIRL.
A CANADIAN TALE.
[coscrLupED. ]

« ] was born,” said the host, “in the
Parish of: on the Connecticut ri-
ver, wasan only son and was at an
carly age deprived of my father by
death. Ihada cousin Jaes, residing
in the same ncighborhood, who was
placed in like circumstances with my-
self. His mother and mine were sis-
ters. Of equal ages, we werc almost
constant companions—at work, at stu-
dy or recreation,—~had one a sorrow
the other shared it 3 had one a joy the
other simpathised with him. Thus
happily we lived until wehad arrived
atmanhood, and thus we might still
have lived but for my own imprudence
and injustice. Aboutthe timeof which
Iam speaking, we received aletter from
our uncle,in New Haven, stating that
hewasdangerously sick and request-
ingus to come to him immediately.
He was a Bachelor and a man of
handsome property which he had of-
ten said he would leave to James and
mysclf. Iaccordingly made prepara~
tion, for the journcy to New Haven,
but my cousin was prevented from ac-
companing me by the sudden illness
of hismother.  He however, gave into
my hands a lelier, to my uncle, full of
the warmestexpressions of {riendship
and affection, aird regret that he could
not be present to administer to his
wants during his indisposition: and
such inuced were the feelings of his
generous heart—what mine were will
appeorin the sequel.

I commenced my journey to the city
with 2 mnd agitated by various pas-
sions. Iloved my uncle, regreted his
fate, and then there was the prospect of
S0 soon coming in possession of so
much property. Yes, Avarice and
Ambition, at thatimoment, served upon
my heart, and I yielded myself totheir
influence. And then there is James,
thought ¥, who will have an equal
share. I could not brook that thought
a moment, for though I was willmg
wken in humble Jife to find him my

equal in every thing and to share with
him inall my happiness, yet, when
Fortunes ample favors were to be dis-
tributed, Avarice told me I sought to
have themall.  You shudder, sir, at
the tale T amrelating and well you may
—1I also feel to shudder.”  # I will not
interrupt you” said Capt Smith and he
proceeded. “When I had well viewed
the subjeet in this light, asI journeyed
along, though conscience struck me
with a momentary remecyse for these re-
flections, I resolved atsomerate or oth-
cr to obtain possession of the whole of
my uncle’s estate. I opened Jame’slet-
ter and perused its contents, and its
fervent expressions of affection half baf-
fled me in my purpose; but a heart
resolved on the perpetration of iniquity
can soon learn to overcome the qualms
of conscience ; and tearing the seroll in
picces, I scattercd the fragments by
the way side. My plan was fixed and
I'hasiened with redoubled speed to put
it into execution.

I arrived at my uncle’s the next day
and found him, as I had anticipated,
inevitably on the journey to his long
home. Ientered the room where he
lay, and whichhad been emptied that
hemight obtainrepose, ke was, how-
ever, awake and welcomed me with an
outstretched but trembling hand.—
‘And where is James 2 heasked faintly,
“why did not he come too? Here was
the time for the prosccution of my dia-
bolical purpose, and I improved it but
too well 1 faltered as ¥ began—it was
1wy first essay in iniquity, and I had
not yet the bold stern countenance of
the bardened villian. But T promised
to tell him that James, on receiving
his letter, declared he would not cross
the strect were he expiring ; and ad-
ded that he was able to live without
his assistance, and would. I lamented
much the change which had been af-
feeted in a few months in my cousin
but knew notto what to attribute it.
My uncle groaned heavily, as I con-
eluded my remarks, and covered his
face with his bed clothes, for James
had held a high place in his affection.
Atlengtk hesaid ‘Oh the ungrateful
wretch ! little would ¥ have thought
this of him’ and he sobbed aloud.
‘But can this detrue? he asked ‘L eall

Heaven to witness,’ I replied ‘that gs I
love you it is true—but,’ I added, ‘et
this treatment not move you in regard
to him—he will yet repent of it. Tt
cannot be that e, who has so much
cause for gratitude, should long remain
ungrateful,’ ‘I will not encourage such
vileness,’ said my uncle, sternly—he
shall be 1ewarded for this) ‘Nay un-.
cle I'replied, in thelanguage of entrealy
—do not’—‘I will reward him,! he in-
terrupted me; and his countenance
expressed too plainly what he felt
within. ‘Go call Lawyer B, —and Ide-
parted for that purpose, congratulating
yself on the success of my villan-
ous enterprise.

Ireturned with the Lawyer, and my
uncle asked him ‘have you my will
sir with you? ‘Ihave’ he replied! ‘Hand
it tome then’! The document was pro-
duced and my uncle tore it with his
pale and trembling fingers into pieces,
‘Why is this’ said the Lawyer in siir-
prise at his conduct. ‘Sit down, he
answered, ‘and make me out another.
Iwish to have it altered a trifle.’ The
lawyer seated himself at the table and
Ilistened with exultation, while he be-
queathed to me all his property, real
and personal, with the exception of five
hundred dollars which he gave to the
mother of James, thus giving me pos-
session. of an estate valued at 520,000,
I was extremely assiduous in my at-
tentions to my uncle, butere the next
morning’s sun arose he was no more,
I tarried a few days to attend his fu-
neral obsequies and to arrange affairs
and then hastened home,

But whatexplanation I should give
to Jumes was my next study, and I fra-
med a story amounting tothis; that
when I arrived there my uncle was de-
ranged andraving about James ungrat-
itude ; that1 attempted to sooth his
turbulent mind, but that he repeated
still louder, ‘Ile:is a wreich—an infs-
meus ungrateful wretel’—and -that I
could not explain the cause of this;
and further, I extremely regretted that
my uuncle’s original purpose was chan-
ged, but knew not how to mend it.—
My cousm received this intelligence
with more resignation thanl could have
expected in a Stoick, ‘I care net for
the Joss of property?® he said to me ‘but



$oy the Joss of reputation in the eyes o
my uncle when you well know I lov-
ed. Certainly, I replied; and we uni-
ted in attempting to conjecture the
cause of his displcasure, but in vain--
he knew of none, and I of course did
not choose to guess aright. Iimmedi-
ately entered into extensive mercan-
tile business for 8 or ten years ; but, by
the treachery of my partner, suddenly
found myselfin possession of but 1000
of the 20,000, of my il gotten wealth.
Puring this time, conscience often re-

roved me, but avarice bade conscience
ge still and my remorse fled.

# My cousin wasnow gradually ri-
sing in wealth and respectability while
I was suffering this heavy loss. He
came to me, on learning it, and kindly
offered to assist me in any possible
way ; but my proud heart told me no
~and I would not except of assistance
from him I had so much wronged.
T'o remain where I could behold him
soaring dbove me wastoo much for my
nature to endure and I resolved to go
forth as an adventurer in some distant
wection of country. I came to this
place, ten years ago, and commenced
a settlement ; and here have I been
since, without casting a_thought tow-
ards my cousin, unless it was to envy
him for his prosperity ; until a few
‘months-since, whenit pleased Heaven
to give me repentance for my iniqui-
Sies.

“ Thus sir, you have my history—-
1 have been a vile monster—but I thank
God I have repented of it, and Heaven
has 1 trust forgive me—and my cousin
when I shall lay the statement before
him which I proposcto donext winter
will also, X am persuaded, grant me

ardon. Atleast I will fall on my |

nees before him and entreat himuntil
he spurn me from his presence, or tell
me I am forgiven.” The narrator
paused and sighed decply and the rest
remained silent for some moments. At
length Captain Smith turned to hishost
end said “you have his forgiveness, sir
~-Iam that James you spoke of.> Sur-
prise filled the hearts and tearsthe eyes
of the beholders. Mr. Howard arose
and extended his hand to  Capt. Smith
saying, as the tears trickled down his
eheeks, “cousin, I am doubly your
debtor now—and how to recompense
you I know not, take all I have if it
will satisiy you; it is justly yours.”
“No,” said the Captain ; “I am satisfied
and I consider you ebsolved from all
these debts-”

The meeting was an affecting one—
not unlike that of Joseph and his breth-
ren in Egypt--and the rest of the eve-
Ring passed pleasantly away in recal-

Smith resolved to prolong his stay a
length of time, and Geo. was pleased
with the idea, for he hoped to inake
some imptession on the heartof Ada-
line. In thishe wasnot disappomted ;
and when afierwards he ventured to
whisper his passion to her, he found
her not averse to him. A union was
thercfore proposed, and by permission
of the parents, Parson Jones received
an invitation to join their hands m
presence of of the inhabitants of the
seitlement.  “ T now feel” said Mr.
Howard to Captain Smith, when the
solemn rite was concluded, ‘“that I
have made you some reparation.”’—
“Say no more of that,” he replied “we
are all satisfied.” Geo. continued to
residein the little village-—and :he pas-
sing traveller is now often pointed out
the neat and elegant abode of the
Forest GIRL. S.

FOR THE CASKET.
AN INDIAN LEGEND.

The Huron nation of Indians, which
was once powerful but is now dwindled
to a mere Shadow of its former great-
ness, had long been harassed and perse-
cuted by neighboring inimical and en-
croaching tribes, among whom were
the Winnebagos and Oftawas, but par-
ticularly the powerful tribe “of Clip-
pawas. ‘The wars of the HHurons and
Chippawas had been frequent. The

1eause of the battle, between these two

tribes, which I am about to relate, ori-
ginated in an attack that the advanced
party of the latter made upon a strag-
ling hunting party of the Hurons, near
the junction of the River Sables with
Lake Huron,among whom were two
of thebrothers and other connections
of two of the greatest then existing Hu-
ron chiefs, Blackfootand Eagle—both
brothers and extremely Brave and ac-
tive men, middle-aged. The head chief
of the invading Chippawas were Great
Moose and Little Bear, The number
of their warriors was said to be seven
hundred.

The moment the capture of their
friends, by the Chippawas, reached the
Huron Chicfs, astrue, by a fugitive
comrade, their bosoms swelled with
indignant anger and the native fire of
their eves flashed forth determined
vengeance upon their enemies. That
native wildness of the Indian eye and
mutlering and silent resentment of his
heart were visibly displayed in the
Chiefs. ~ Couscious of the impending
fate of their friends and thesavage tor-
tures reserved for captive enemies, they
expected no mercy at the hands of so
crucl afoe. They roused every ener-
gy of the soul in kindhing the wrath of

Jing recollectiors of former days. Capt.

their warriors and preparing them for

battle: tney rehearsed to them the
great deeds of their fathers, the fright.
ful courages of their departed chiefs,
and their Lattles of old, in which they
gloried in the scalps of hundred of
tlicir cnemies.  Having collected five
Lundreds affective wartiors all armed
with buws, arrows, warclubs and bat-
tle axes, they proceeded i solemn pro-
cession, at the mising of the sun, to the
tombs of their fathers; and with their
faces turned towards the Fast after of
fering their impressive orisons to the
Great spirit and calling on their de-
parted futhersto encourage them they
aruse and departed, singing for some
distance a native and mournful arr in
praise of the brave: that death is a
aood one and must not befeared. The
Cause of this solemn ceremony was
theirleaving their village and wigwams
deserted, having sent their squaws and
children with their old men some dis-
tance north to await the result of the
war.

They marched along Lake ITuron’s
sides, all day : their course might be
discovered from thereverberating yells
tha.ever and anon proceeded from their
ranksand threw terror on the scene.
The wily foe was not inaetive in watch-
ing them with clsndestine wood-ran-
gers.  'Thetwo parties, by advancing
towards cach other all day, were fast
verging to a battle. Their encamp-
raents for the evening were pitched
within a lcague's distance of one ano-
ther : the Hurons cucamped on the
banks of Lake Huron, and the Chippa-
was a little to the East, on a plain or
prairic. 'The distance of the two par-
ties was not so great but what their
savage and horrid shouts and night
revel could be plainly heard to reecho
through the woods and cast fear into
the hearts of each other. The light of
the fircs was also visible in the dark
shy, blazing from cach encampment,
asis usual among all the American
tribes of the Indians.

Tke night procceding the battle was
partly spentinrevelling and the most
grotesque and frightful dances. This
extraordinary Custom is very remark-
able: the men, after painting them-
selves with their native dyes and crown
ing and decorating their heads with
feathers, ranged in groups, dance and
leap in the most ridiculous mannerand
with all imaginable contortions of the
body in astate of nudity. Jmagine
to yowrself, reader, the appearance of
the Hurons dancing in the gloom of
night, and their bodies darting past the
blaze of a flaming fire, and their tall
shadows thrown on the gloom of night.
They looked like so many darksome,
infernal fiends, as their tall forms flick-
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cred on the still bosom of the lakeand
lared upon the gaze of the heholder.
flaving wearied themsclves with exer-
tion, they all betook themselves to
rest at midnight, with the exception of
stationed sentinels. Eagle m the si-
lence of mght, was frequently scen tu
gtart from his rest and strike 1 a furi-
ous manner with lis battle-axe, start-
ing the silence of mght with his fright-
ful scrcams, and his comrades who
aripped their battle-axes, which they
held in their hands the firmer. )
As soon as morning’s orient tints
crimsoned over the sky, the Hurons
arose; and, after an jmpressive ora-
tion an appeal to them, on the part of
therr Chiefy, by which the sceret pas-
sions of their hearts glowed with sav-
age fire, they marched towards their
cnemies, whom they met encamped
upon the plain where they had rfzsted
the previous evening. 'Fhe Chippa-
was retreated before them tothe Banks
of the River Sables, when turning up-
on them with a piercing yell which
shook the forest, the Hurons gave way
again wheeled upon them with horrid
shouts and again gave way. The
Chippewas attacked them in turn and
received a second repulse; when, a
company of Hurons attacking them
in rear, the fight became indiscrimin-
ate. It was o this vavage butchery
that Blackloot fell by his brother Ta-
gle, an arrow having pierced his heart
sent by Little Bear, one of the rival
chiefs of the enemy. Eagle, thus left
alone, sustained the united attack of
Great Moose and Little Bear, and with
one stroke of his war-club he laid the
latter dead at his feet, having at the
suine time received a severe blow from
the battle axe of Great Moose in his
head. He grappled ais opponent and
stabbed him through the breast with
his dirk, and received at the same time
a corresponding wound in his back,
from an enemy. The two chiefs, af-
ter struggling for atime, fell firmly
grasped in cach other’s embrace of
of death, bleeding with wounds. The
Hurons, having got the better of the-
Chippawas,!persued through the woods
the stragglers and killed them without
mercy wherever they found them.
Many of their boncs and skeletons
may bescenat this day, though many
years have rolled their rounds since
that time,scattered thro® that country.
The Hurons returned victorious
though with great loss having com-
pletely rid the country of the Chippe-
pawas for the present. Such is the
sketch of an Indiun Legend : although
not famous, still it may descrvea place
on the records ef fane, with its chicfs
In affer song. BRITON.
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*Various that the mand of desultory man,

Etudi my of change and piras'd with novelty,

May be Indnlged.”

ResiGNATION.—A military officer
being at sca, in a dreadful storm, his
lady, who was waiting near him, and
filted with alarm for the safety of the
vessel, was sv surprised at his compos-
urcand sercnity, that she eried out,
My dear; are you not afraid? How isit
possible you can Le so calm in such a
storm? e arose from a'%¢Qair lashed
tothe deck, and supponting himsclf by
a pillar of a bed place, he drew his
sworrd, and pointing it to the breast of
his wife, he excluimed, ‘Are you not
afracd ? She instantly replied, *No,
certainly not.? ¢ Why,” said the ofti-
cer. ‘Because ; rejoined the lady,
‘I know the sword is in the hand of
my husband, and he loves metoo well
to hurt me.’ “Then,’ said he, ‘zemem-
berI know in whom I have believed,
and that he hiolds the winds in his fist
& the,waters in the hollow of his hand.}

HoxER anxp Vircin. Homer was
the gicatest genius, Virgil the betterar-
tist: in the one we admire the man, in
the other the work. IHomer hurries
us with a commanding impetuosity ;
Virgil leads us with an attractive ma-
jesty. lomer scatters with a gener-
ous profusion ; Virgil bestows with a
careless magnificence. Iomer, like
the Mile, pours out his riches with a
sudden overflow; Virgil, like a river
in its banks, with a constant stream.
And, when we look upon their ma-
chines, Homer sceius like his own Ju-
piter in his terrors, shaking Olympus,
scattering the lightings, and firing the
heavens ; Virgil, like the same power
in his benevolence, counselling with
the gods, layingplans for empires, and
ordering the whole creation. [Pope’s
Preface.

TRAVELLING AND THE CENSORSHIP
ixLo¥Barpy.—No inhabitant is al-
lowed to leave Milan for the purpose of
travelling without the permission of
the Austrian authorities, which is with
difficulty obtained, and, when granted
is limited to a year--confiscation of
property and othier penalties attending
an extension of the authorised period.
Inaddition to the vexatious inquisition
exerciscd into domestic meetings and
private socicty, a censorship of the
mnost vigorous nature enasculates every
literary publication “Look (exclaimed
our ncw acquaihtarce, with just
and trembling indignation, drawing
forth a card with his name and address
inscribed,) even this, before it can be
issued, must be submiited to the cen-
sorship.”~-[Dates and Distances.

e

Tux MooN.—There is, I know not
why, someshing peculiarly pleasing to
the imagination in_contemplating the
Quecn of Night, when she is wading,
as the expression is, among the vapors
which she has not the power to dispel,
and which on their side are unable en-
tirely to quench her lustre. It is the
striking image of patient virtug, calm-
ly treading her path through good re-
port and bad report, having that excel-
lence in herself, which onght to com-
mand all admiration, but bedimmed in
the eyes of the world, by suffering, by
misfortune, by calamity.

There is a singular society formed
in Lincoln by a few young men called
“ The last man.” embracing the fol-
lowing regulation :—A bottle of wine
is scaled up ina neat mahogany ocase,
and at a particular period ofthe year
lots are cast by the whole society to
determine in whose carethe case shall
remain, and that person at Christmas is
bound to give either a dinner or sup-
per to the whole of the society. The
bottle of wine is to be kept sealed up
se¢ long astwo of the society remain
alive,and when “ the last man?” is left
heisto open the bottleand drink the
Wine to the memory of his former
friends.—{ Stamford Mercury.

Once allowa man to turn sevent?
he has then escaped the fatal threes
score and ten, and would consider him-
self anill-used person should he receive
notice of ejectment a day short of
ninety. Ninety comes, and he grows
insolent. Death, he thinks, has passed
on, and overlookedhim. Heaskswhy
nature has so long delayed to claim
her debt. She has suffered thrice se-
ven years to clapse beyoud the period
usually assigned for payment, and he
indulgesin wild fancies of a statute of
limitations. In his most rational mo-
ments he talks of nothing but old Parr.
IIe burns his will, marries his house
keeper, kectorshis son and heir, who is
seventy, and canes his grand-child (a
lad of fifty,) for heeping late hours.

SHORT SENTENCES. Do more good
than long speeches—we car: remember
the one, while we can scarcely find
time to read the other. One islike a
guide post, distinctly pointing out a
way ; the other like a general map, in
which we are puzzled, after o long
search, to find where we are. Neither
Solomon nor Solon, Napoleon nor
Franklin, were famous for long speech-
es; nor was it a long specch that made
Belshazzar quake, or Felix tremble
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From the Juvenilo Houvinler.

SpuNxk aND PeriL-—There isa sto-
ry, and which I believe is a fact, of two
boys going to a jackdaw’s nest from a
hole under the belfry window in the
tower of All-Saints' Church, Derby.
As it was impossible to reach it stand-
ing aud eqally impossible to reach that
height from without, they resolved to
put a plank through the window; and
while the heavier boy secured its bal-
anceby sitting onthe end within, the
lighter boy was to fix himself on_the
opposite end, and from that perilous
si‘ Jation to reach the object of their
desire. So far the scheme answered.
The little fellow took the nest, and,
finding in it five fledged young birds,
announced the news to his companion.
¢Five’ are there? replicd he; then
Pl have three? ‘Nay’ exclaimed the
other indignantly. ‘Irun all the dan-
ger, and Pll have three” ‘You shall
not,’ stlll maintained the boy in the
Inside ; ‘you shall not.’ *Promise me
threg, or Plldrop you !’ ¢Drop mg, if
you pleasc,’ replied the little hero,
‘but I'll promise: youno more than
two upon which his companion slip-
ped off the plank., Up titled the end,
and down went the boy, upwardsof a
hundred fect to the ground. The lit-
tle fellow,at the moment of his fall,
was, holding his prize by their legs,
threein one haud and twoin theother
and they finding themselves descend-
ing fluttered out their pinions instruet-
ively. ~The boy, too, had on a carter’s
frock,, -secured round the neck, which
filling with air from beneath, buoyed
him up like a halloon, and he descend-
ed smoothly tgtheground ; when, look-
ing up, he exclaimed to his compan-
jon. ¢ Now you shall have none I’ and
ran away, sound in every limb, to the
astonishinent of the inhabitants, vho,
with inconceivable horror, had witness-
ed hisdesceent.

BuaNs's  ANNIVERSARY.—The -
niversary of the birth of the great
Scottish poet. is ‘his year hikely i0 be
obsérved with much eclat, in conse-
quence of the presence of the Ditrick
Shepherd i London, and the desireof
a number of the friends of Scotland
and Scots literature to celebrate the
event in an appropriate manner. It js
asingular fact, that Iogg’s birthday
is the same with Burns'—viz,, the 25th
of January. , Genius found the one at
the plough, and the other at the sheep-
fold y and both are extraordinaary ex-
amples of nature triumphing over cir-
cumstances. Several of the st pop-
ularautliorsin London are taking an
active partin promoting this festival ;
and-though the Scottish nobility and

gentry will be among its chief patrons
there can be no doubt but that an am-
ple proportion of English and Irish
friends will join them on an ocecasion
which reaches the feclings of all coun-
tries. Captain Burns, a son of the
bard, is engaged to be of the party, and
we most cordially anticipate a day of
high convival and intellectual enjoy-
ment at the Fremason’s Tavern, to
commemorate the birth of this Adel-
phiof Scottish Poets.—[Lit. Gazette.]

ToMB og-%{c') WARD THE PuinLas-
TrorisT——The tombof oward isin
the desert, abouta mile from thetown
of Cherson (a Russian scttlement on
the Black Sca ;) it was built by Admi-
ral Mordvinef, and is a small brick
pyramid, whitewashed, but without
any inscription 5 he himself fixed on
the spot of his intermenry e had
built a small hut on this part of the
steppe, where he passed mwuch of his
time, as being the most healthy spot in
the neighborhood. ‘T'he English bu-
rial service was read over him by Ad-
miral Priestman, from whom 1 had
these iparticulars, T'wo small viilas
have been built at no great distance;
I'suppose also from the healthiness of
the situation, as it has nothing clse to
recommend it.  oward was spoken
of with exceeding respect and aftec-
tion by all who remembered or knew
him—and they were many.--{ Life of
Heber.]

TATURAL HESRODY,

“All are but parts of that stupendous wholc,
Whose body Natare is, and God the soul.”

THE POISONED VALLEY.

Asingular discovery has lately been
made near Battan, in Java, of a poi-
soned valley. Mr. Alexander Louden
visited it las July,and weextracta par-
agraph from a communication on the
subject, addressed by him to the Roy-
al Geographieal Society.

“Ttisknown by the name of Gue-
vo Upas, or Poisoned Valley ; and fol-
lowing a path which had been made
fov the purpose, the party shortly reach-
ed it with a couple of dogs and some
fowls, for the purpose of making ex-
periments.  On arriving at the moun-
tain, the party dismounted, and scram-
bled up the sideof a hilly a distance of
aquaiter of a mile, with the assistancc
of the branches of trees and project-
ing roots,—When « few yards from the
valley, a strong nauscous and suffoca-
ting smell was experieneed : buton ap-
proaching the margin, this inconvien-
lence was ro longer found. The val-
ley is about halfa mile in circumfer-
ence, of an oval shape, and about thir-

ty feet in depth. The bottom of itap.
peared to be flat, without any vegeta-
tion, and a few lorge stones scattered
here and there. Skeletons of human
beings, tigers, bears, deer, and all sorts
of birds and wild animals, lay about in
profusion. The gromnd on which
they lay at the bottom of the valley ap-
pearcd to be a hard sandy substanee
and no vapor w. s perceived. The
sides were covered with vegeta-
tion. It was now propesed tocnter it
and each of the party having lit a cigar
managed to get within twenty feet of
the bottom, where a sickening nausc-
ous smell was experienced, without
any difliculty of breathing. A dog
was now fastened at the end of a bam-
boo and thrust to the bottom of the val-
ley, while some of the party, with
their watchesin their hands, observed
the ecffccts. At thc expiration of
fourteen seconds the dog fell off his
legs, without moving orlooking round
and continued alive only eighteen min-
utes. 'The other dog now left the par-
ty and went to his companion; on
reaching him he was observed tostand
quite motionless, and at the end of ten
seconds fell down; he never moved
Iis limbs after, and lived only seven
minutes. A fowl was now thrown in,
which died in a minute and a quarter
and another which was thrown affer
it, died in the space of a minute and a
half. A heavy shower of rain fell du-
ring the time that these experiments
were going forward, which, from the
interesting nature of the ecxperiments
was quite disregarded.  On the oppo-
site side of the valley to that which was
visited, lay a human skeleton, the head
resting on the right arm.  The cifects
of the weather had bleached the bones
as white as ivory. 'This was probably
the remains of some wrelehed rebel
hunted towards the valley and 1aking
shenter there unconcious of its charac-
ter.

While we are on the subject of dis-
coveries, wemust not owit the men-
tion of a strange fossil forest, found
near Rome by a pedestrian tourist, Dr.
Weatherhead.  Anarticlein the Jan-
uary number of the Edinburgh New
Philosophlical Juurnal of the seiences
represents it as being forty fect in
thickness, and extending for several
milcs along the banks of the Tiber,
clos2 to Rome.  The pelrific matter is
a cale-sinner, and from the layers of
ligncous debris being freely intermixed
with voleanic dust,'the discoverer of
this interesting  cirenmstance thinks
can be little doubt but that this cnlos-
sal phenomenon was occasioned by an
carthquake, of which the memory is
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st—probably long prior to the foun-
g:;tionp of Rog;e. It is singular that
so curious a fact in volcanic geology
should have escaped observation for s0
many ages.—(N. Y. Mirror.)

FIGHRE WARKEINST
¢ ot Artund_Industry pecform,
‘x%lllx%:::cie:'\cn plain¥the progress of their toil!

i i nd storm;
- smile nt penury, disengea 1.0
Thf wd oceans from their mighty mounds vecoil

VOCAL IMPROVEMENT. d
At alate sitting of the Paris I}Crf'l fs
my of Sciences, some 1x:tgxcst|}\1%, I.}\c‘_
were disclosed, in a paper b_vl o Yol
nati, on the mechansm ot t'}e -“;lcof'
¥rom his professional cnga%dl]l(.n o
physiciantothe {tallian Opera, 1(:_ rh-
had extensive opportunities 0"‘.01'-
warding the object of lus‘.nqul.n'e‘s(.
e has observed that the voice is chief-
ly cflected by the clongation of the
ulva, which most persons who have
had severe colds will rcadily under-
stand: in some cases that part of the
human organ becomesso enlarged as
entirely to prevent the issue of any
sound londer than a whisper. ‘The
case of a lady was instanced, who en-
tirely lost the use of her voice for sev-
eral months, and was reduced 1o the
necessity of writing all she wished to
say; recourse was had in vain to sev-
eral eminent physicians;—she at last
wasadvised to use @ gargle of strong
alumwater which completely restor-
ed her voice. A permanent organick
enlargement is not unfrequent, in
which case M. Bennati, has successful-
1y employed cauterization of the uva-
1a, and has, insome cases, inercased
the timbre and even added two or three
notes to the compass of the voice;
Those who wish to benefit by sucha
curious discovery, will be glad to know
how this effected. e makes use of
a metalick instrument, at the end of
which isa bowl containing the lunar
caustick, so shaped as to touch, simul-
tancous, the whole surface of the uvula
having a sliding lid to prevent contact
with any other part, which isacted on
through the handle of the_instrument
The effeet of the caustickis to cxcite
the contraction of the muscles, and re-
ducethe partto its ordinary dimension.
A few applications will prove its efii-
cacy, Aninstance is cited, that of a
lcader, who, after speal&mg a shoyt
time, lost the tone of his voice, his
throat became dry, and convulsive
cough cnsued : and he was obliged to
relinquish pleading. H_avmg cousult-
ed M. Benrati it was discovered that
the uvula wasconsiderably clongated.
e employed the caustick, and innine
applications lis voice was completely
vestored, and he isnow a distinguish-
A advnapntn,

To MAKE SEALING wax.—Those
who uselarge quantitics of sealing wax
may find it economical to make it,
whicli is very casy, 'T'ake equal weight
gum lac, vermillion and purc Venice
turpentine.  Melt them over a gentle
heat, and stir them well together.—
Takea detatched portion of the mass
and roll it with the hand upon a plate
of copper slightly heated ; or rather it
may be castin a mould made on pur-
pose, of plaster, of horn, or of copper.
Instead of vermilion, other colours
may be used, according to the tint
which it is desived that the wax may
have—~Jour. de Conznois, §e.

To PREVENT IRON AND SrrEL
FROM RUSTING ¢ heatit till 1t burns the
hand ; then rub it with pure white
wax. Warm it a second time so as to
melt and diviae off the wax, and rub it
with a picee of cloth, orleather, until it
shines well.  This simple operative, by
filling all the pores of the metal, de-
fends it completely from rust, even
though it should be " exposed to niois-
ture.—Jfdem.

BUIROWBRO@ A

“ds Morality is the gcience of human life, so
Ttistory may be defined to be morality taught by
example.”

Custous oF TiE NorTHMEN.~The Scan.
dinavians were a remarkable people.
They founded the empire of Russia; and
jomed by some Teutonic tribes, they sub-
dued England after it was abandoned by
its Roman masters; they esplored the
Baltic sca, and roamcd boldly over the
great northern and western ocean, without
chart or compass; discovered the Oncades
and Faroc isles, and the country conse~
quently called Ieeland, from the dreary as«
pect which its rugzged mountains, covered
with eternal ice and snows, presented to
theeye. They moreover discovered Green-
land, and arc even said to have sent out an
expedition, in the carly part of the cleventh
century, that kanded on the coast of Amer~
ica, and planted a colony here; which,
however, soon perished. Mr. YWheaton,
in his history of the Danes and Normans,
givesa vast fund of matter rolating to the
tribes that have spread over the north of
Europe ; and we believe, thereis scarcely
o lover of the histery, who would throw
aside the volume till he had reached its
close.

The Icelanders did not adopt the Chris.
tian religion until abeut the. close of the
tenth century, soon after which they abol-
ished the trial by battle, a mode of proce-
dure recognised by the carly laws of all
the norther nations, which, with this ex.
ception, were full of the spirit of litigation
and subtlety, tobe found generally mark-.

ing tho Norman character, The saga of
the fumous chieftain Egill, furnishes us with
A curlous and picturisquo account of a
civil trial in Norway, respecting an inhor-
itance which he claimed,

“ Soon afler the battle of Brunanburg,
(934,) in which Egill had ajdeq King Athol
stano with a band of Vikingar, and other
nortliern adventures, his wifo's father
died in Norway, and his brotlier in law.
Bergaumund, “took Possession of the en-
tiro wheritanco, of which Egill claimed a
parts inright of his wife, which circune
stance compeiled Egill to makea voyage
from Iceland to the parent country, On
his artivalin Norway, ho brought a suit
against Bergaumund, who was protected
by the interest of King Erilk and his queen
Funilhda. The sui¢ was tried at the Gulo
thing assizes, whero the parties appeared,
attended by numerous bands of followers
and ftiends. 1Inthe midst of a large field
aring wasstretched out, with hazel twigs
bound tegether with a chord, called & sa.
cred band (vo bond.) Within this circle
sat the judges, twelve from the distriet cal.
led oodefylike, twelve from Horda-fylike;
theso two disiricts being thus united into
what may be called one circuit for the ad
ministration of justice. The pleadinga
commenced in dae form, and Bergaumund
asserted that Egill’s wife could not, as tho
child of a slave, inherit the property in
question. But Lgill’s friend, Arinbicrn,
maintained, with twelve witnesses, or
compurgators, that she was of ingenuous
birth ; and as the judges swere about to
pronounce sentence, Queen Guinilhda, the
old enemy of Egil, fearing the result might
be favorable to him, instigated her kinds-
man to cut the sacred cord, by which the
assizes were broken up in confusion.
There upon Egill dcfied hig adversary to 2
singlecombat in desert islo (holmgan-
ga) in crder to decide their controversy by
battle, and denounced vengance against all
who should interfere. King Erik was
sorcly iucensed, but as nobody, not even
the king and his champions, were allowed
to come armed to the assizes, Egill made
his escape to the scashore.  Here his faith-
ful friend Arinbicern informed him that ho
was declared an outlaw in all Norway,
and presented him with a bark and thirty
men to passthe seas. But Egil could not
forego his vengeance, even for a season, and
returncd to the shore, where he lurked un-
til he found an opportunity to slay, not only
his adversary Bergaumund, but King Eriks
son Ragnvold, a youth of only eleven
yers old, whom he accidently encountered
ata convival meeting in the neighborhood.
BeforerEgill set sail again for Iceland, he
took one of the oars of his ship, upon
which he struck a horse’s head, and as he
1gised it aloft, exclaimed :—¢ Hore I set vp
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the red of vengeanco, and direct this curso
against King Erik and Queen Gmnilhdat’
}e thon turned the horse’s head towards
the land, and cricd aloud ;—¢I direct this
curse against tho teutelar deitics who built
this land, that thoy shall forever wander,
and find no rest or abiding place,until they
havoe expelled from the land, King Lrik
and Quoen Gunilhda.' Ho then carved
this singular formula of imprecation in
Runic characters upon thooar, & fixedit in
a cleft of tho rock, whoere he lefl it stand-
ing."

BIVAYS
*i*he soft ent of the t mind.”
FOR THE CANADIAN CASKLT,

WAR.

Among the many virtues on which man-
kind pride thomsclves, ono which stunds
very conspicuous in tho cataloguo 13 con-
sistency. ‘This they call onc of theirmost
precious jewels, but in how many cuses
does this jewel become tarnished by the
grossest incomsistency; for instance, in
the idol worship which is paid to military
glory, and the homage bustowed on the
successful destroyer of his species. To
prove this statement, let us mark men's
conduct when the blood stained conqueror
approaches; not a man who has spent
long life in dispensing justice to mankind—
nor one who has shown himself liberal to
thopoor and the distressed —not one who
has distinguished himself by unteigned pio-
ty—not one who has attempted to amelior-
atethe condition of the savage—nor one
who has restored the suffering African to
his liberty=-but one who has devoted his
life to tho scenes of the Camp--whose
arms have been crowned with success in
contending agninst his real or fancied enc-
mies——~a man who has. imbraed his hands
like asecond Cain in a brothers blood, who
has rent the strong. ties of affection asun-
der, and bathed the eyes of the widow
and the orphan in tears. The multitude
throng around him as he passes along, and
with deafening plandits shower their prais-
es on the victorious hero aad yield him the
highest meed of earthiy glory-~and while
they re-echo his fame, Ladies strew his
path with flowers and deck his brow with
laurel wieaths. DBut svhile these crowd
around with esultation, where is the wi-
dow and the orphan?  They retire over-
whelmed with sorrow, to weep in silence
over their accumulated ills—-or if they
mingle with the concourse, and approach
the conqueror. it is with heartfelt azony
to demand, Where is my husband? Whe-e
ismy fathor? Dutin vain may they make
these enquirics-—their voices aro drowred
in the maddening shouts of the multitudes.
Ecfore this hero, the man of piety and jus-

tice sinka into oblivion, the philanthropist
is shrouded with the veil of obscurity, and
the man distinguished for benevolonco and
charity, is treated with cold indifference
and undeserved neglect, T'ake another
example. Porhaps at the solemn hour of
midnight the assassin entcrsa private hab-
itation and with one doeadly thrust ushers
the soul of its vccupant into cternity. He
escapes concealed by the mantlo of cven-
ing, but when the morning light discovers
the foul deed, the news flies as quick as
the clectric shock through the community,
and the narration heard with universal
groans of horror-~and exclamations of pi-
ty and indignation—justice is on the alert
~-her blood-hounds are scenting for their
prey——the forest is scoured—the mountain
clambered and the valley enclosed-~nor do
thoy cease their exertions until the murder-
er is ferreted out--justice appeased—and
the assassin’s corpse upon the gibbet, a
spectacle for a gazing multitude. Here
the weeping widow and the orphan in eve-
ry eye, behold the tear of commiseration,
and in every voice recognize the sywpa-
thising tond of pity. r\What a contrast !
and yet, how undeniable are theae facts :
“One murler makes a villain, millinnsa hero *?
Here is a display of men's hoasted consis-
tency or rather inconsistency. This vie-
tin i< traly a jewel, but it is one seldom
worn without the precincts of Heaven,
Should we enquire what can be the cause
of this difference, we must seck for it only
in their want of consideration. They are
deccived, and have not the will or desire to
consider any farther of the matter: they
aro dazzled with the glocy of war and for-
get its evils: they behold the fair side of
the picture only and have not the inclina-
tion to turn it that thoy may inspect the
other. Lot us therefore review it.

What means that clangor in every quar-
ter to which we turn our eyes—that sound
of trumpets—that beating of drums-—-that
prancing of steeds—that waving of bans
ners—that  glittering of bayonets—and
these many flashes gleaming  from ten
thousand eycs? Ttis an army arranging
themselves in order of battle; in regular
phalanxes, panting for the blood of their
brothers, and impatiently awaiting the at~
tack with thefury of mamacs; the chap
lain having first implored the blessing of
heaven on the encounter.  On the opposite
side we behold a similar movement, anoth”
er equally powerful body are approaching
with irresistable ardor. “They advance,
and when arrived at a proper distance,
pause, and gaze intenscly upon the foe for
a moment, not with the pure affection of

brothers longing to rush into exch others

armsg, hut with the madening phrenzy of
domouns fresh from the regions of ‘Tartarus.
Some, indeed, feel & tremor of fuar passing
over their heart, but dare not manifest it
dreading the reproofs and ridicule of their
more ruthless companiogs, The voice of
the commander is heard througk: the ranks
and the awful pause is broken by the
signal gun.  And overy other sound, is
drowned by the thunder of artillery and
discharges of musketry., An awful cloud
of smoke arising hides the combatants
from our view, but from the ropeated and
unceasing discharges of cannon und small
artms, we can fancy something of'the reali-
ty. Tho foremost ranks arc thinned by
death, but their places aro supplied by
those in the rear, Ilcreis heard the yells
of v ictory, there the sereams of despair and
dyingagony. IHere falls a severed limb to
the ground—here a head, and hiere a hund-
red mangled bodies forming a death-like
barricadoe to their friends behind them.
Ilero horses are mingled with their fallen
riders.  Butlet us pause amoment and ask
ourselves if this is a source whence we
would desire to acquire glory and honor,

Must the laws of bhumanity and
justice bo trodden under foot, and the
slad tidings of ‘ Peacoon carth, and good
will to man’ be totally discarded, that we
may treasure up carthly glory? Could the
Antediluvians, who in the midst of their
wickedness fell sacrifices to tho overs
whelming deluge, arise from their watery
graves and view thisscene, convulsed with
horror, they would shrink from it, exclaim-
ing with indignant feelings, ¢ ye are worse
than we.” Ilad the monster Cain, while
his hands were yet reeking in the blood of
his brother, beheld this sight, he would
shad a tear that he first sct the example,
and that his descendants had so far surpas-
sed him in this species of human degrada-
tion. But we rcturn to our picture.

The combatants have become woary
with their bloody toil, and victory is hover-
ing over them, uncertain on which side to
light—but at length ono party yields and
flies—while the other with all the ardor of
blood-hounds pursue and cut them down.

The warriors having left the field, wo
may be permitted to examine it; what
heart-rending scences here present thems
selves to our view. Some are gasping
with the last agonies of expiring nature—-
some are piteously calling upon their friends
for that essistance that caunot be rondered
—-and some with all the ecstacy of deliri-
um are shouting, ¢Victory! Victory !’
And here lie thousands sleeping the sleep
of death, unconscious of all around them~—



7

bleeding bodies, sovered lixnl{s, and hca'ds,
present a seeno, at tho narration of which
humanity tums aside to weop. Females
who witk anxious heartsawaited the ter
mination of the battle, are now come to as-
ctrtain whethor their lovers, husbands,
brothers or sons are amony the fullen num-
ber. Hero n teuder mothur bewails the
untimely fatc of her only son, the solace of
hor old oge, tho staffof her declining yoars;
horo tho affectionato wifo sits in agony by
a lifoless body, and laments the doom of
tho object ofher carly lovo; and hero a sis-
ter bemouns a fallen brother.  How mol-
ancholy is the reflection while pussing over
the blood- stained fiold, that these persons
whom we saw in the morning, in allthe
vigor of lifo flushed with nm.icipntion, and
perhaps contemplating a_triumph at eve,
are now slumbering in silence, entwined
with the icy arms of death—victims to the
murdorous hands of thoir brothers.

Mankind are deluded with the fancy that
the warriors death is a glorious one, like
the followers of the eastern Prophet, sup-
posing death in battle almost a certain
passport to Paradise.  But have they ever
witnessed this death 2 Todic—one would
wish fora place affording them an oppor-
tunity for reflection, but it is not to be
found here. The soldier fulls, and while
weltering in his own blood, is trodden un-
der foot by his surviving comrades or the
prancing cavalry: and his own body is
made the pillow of a fallen brother, wlded
to which the roaring of fire aums—the
shrieks of the fallen, and the shouts of the
combatants are sufficient to drive reason
from herhome, No friendly countenance
appears to camfort him—no hand of sympa-
thy is stretched out to cupport him in his
dying agony, and he sinks unpitied and
unseen.  Who could envy such a death as
this; and yet it is the death of the soldier.
YWhere then is the glory of War? Itis
glory soavnin collision and reaped in blood,
mankind have never looked at the aggre-
gate of evil attending it,

Were all those who havo fallen in battle
since the foundation of the world colleet-
od together, from what mountain could the
observer behold the extent of the mighty
mass which would present the hetercogen-
eous compound of every grade, from the
rude and uncultivated Cannibal to the en-
lightened and humble Christian?  Were
the whole amount of blood shed in battle
poured into the sea, methinks the whole
of the vast expanse from ncrth to the south
Pale would be rendered florid byit. And
were the whole amount of property of all
kinds, expended and destroyed by this hor-
rible custom collected into one mass it
would form an aggregate that the mines of
America could not purchase.

These are the consequences of war, and

will a nation of Christians continuo to tol- '
orate this wretched custom, or will they!
rather seck to hasten that blissful eva whern
sntion sheill not lift the sword against na. ¢
tion, neithor shall they learn war any
more."”’ E. W. IL E,

Devoled To Select Tali x, e tohes from Togropiee
Natural nm{ Civil Hislory, Poctry, Atccdates,
the Arts, Lssays, and Infercsting Miscellany.

HAMILTON, APRIL 7, 1832,

* Srrinag.~Tho snow is gone, the show,
which in the recollcction of the oldest sct-
lers, has continued longer and been more
sovere during the past winter than uny other
for the last 50 years, is now over, and that
scason of the year the most agrecable and
delicious to man, has returned.

The spring, whose genial influence re-
vives all nature, now banishes every re-
membrance of a long and dreary win-
ter. How gratificd did I feel at an oar-
ly hour this morning while listening to
the wood-notes wild of some of our sing~
ing birds pearched on apple trees; they
were the first T heard for the season, and
the effect was inexpresible ;how jovous
does every part of arfmat® nalliro appear
even at this carly period of the season.
But man, he whom the great ruler of the
universe hath endowed wish reasoning fac.
ulties, yes, it is to him the present tine of
the year is most precious, and by him most |
justly valued: behold how he loves the cariy
morn, how beauteous the rising sun, how
greatful the early dew. See the Farmer
surrounded by his laborers, his oxen, his
ploughs, what bustle in the farm yard,
every body is busy, the men, the women,
the grown children all on the alert, the
chopping, the sugar boiling, the loging,
arc all going on, and all for the sustenance,
the comfort and happiness of the human
race. Almighty regulator of the world,
by whom all things were made, make us
truly thankful to thee for all thy unmerited
favors, and grant unto the peoplo of this
country thy constant protection in their
just and honest undertakings.  How many
other useful and Leneficial . oceupations
present themselves to busy man at this
happy season: observe your mercantile
man stepping out in the morning and rub-
bing hishands, ah! he says, we shall now
in a few days havethe navigation open, 1
must be first to ship my Porl and Flour, and
in return bring up the Summer Geods.
Oh! happy Hamilton, how partial has
naturo been to thee. Placed at the head of
the finest inland navigation in the world,
how bright are thy prospects. “The Coun-
try teeming with all the valuable produc-
tions of the earth, and inhabited by thaus-
ands of respectable, industrious,and hon-

ost people.  (Governed by thejust [ywy of
rour Country, thy speedy increase to o
City is certain, and may the happiness apd

p(r]ospcrily of thino inhabitants be unbound.
cd,

Laoy’s Booxt,—Wo have recoived the
March No. of a very intoresting poriodical
under this title, published monthly in Phil
adelphia, on a fine Super Royal sheet, in
pamphlet form: cach No. containing npe
wards of sixty pages. It is printed ina
very neat and handsome manner, nnd the
present numbar, which is the first we have
ever seen, contains a most interosting va-
riety ofuriginal and selected mattor, and is
cmbellished with several clegant engrav-
ings.  We lope, and doubt not, that it will
receive the liberal patronage which it so
highly merits,

New Gas—The Birmingham papors
have just announced the discovery ofa new
Gasin that fruitful depot of inventions.
ltis for brilliancy, superior toany now
in use, for illuminating strects, or for do-
mestic purposes, unl it is entirely the pro-
duce of water.

FxGLAXD contains 10,000 leagues of roads
13,000 leagues of canals, and 12,000
leagues of rail rouds. The territory of
France is twice ag extensive as that of
England. and has only 1,500 leagues of
roads, 500-leagues of cunals, and torty

{lcugucs of ruil roads.

Russiax Improvemests.~~The Direct-
ors of roads and causeways in Russia havo
just offered a prize of 10,000 rubles to the
author of the best treatise, having for its
objcct the acceleration, by the aid of me-
chanical power, of navigution inswmall and
large rivors.—Roch. Mir.

New Accnrs.—Duncan McGregor
P. M. Raleigh—William McCormick
P. M., Colchester—James L. Green,
Waterford-~Michael Homer Burling-
ton Beach.

To CohrresroxNpenTe.—-“Ode o
Canada,” “P.” and several other com-
munications have been received, and
shall appear soon.

RECEIPTS.

TFrom Messis C. Ingersoll, P. M.—
W. J. Sumner-=J. 8. Howard, P. M.
~-N. Barnhart--F. R. Comer--H. V,
A. Rapelgie~--Obed W. Everett,

RemrrTaANcEs.—Messrs Wm. Hix.
on &2, David Canfield $1, John Rob-
inson $1, F. R. Comer $2, Jchn Mose-
ly $2, Duncan Mc. Donald &2, W,
Ross §2, H. V. 4. Rapelgic. 2.
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“With many a flower, of birth divine,
Wo'll grace thislittlo gardenspot ;

Nor on it breatho a thought, a line,
‘Which, dying, wewould wish to blot."

FOR THE CASKET.

THE HERMIT'S PRAYFR,
Afar amid some forest wild,
Whore nature silent reigns,
In native boauty undefil'd,
Amid her lonc domuins—

Alono to dwell my lot be cast;
Hor scenos I long to haunt,
And muse upon her mighty waste,

‘Tleir songs shall cheer the morn,
And o’cr my soul n musing keop,
In solitude forlorn,

Withall my heart theirstrainswillchime.
Its secrot chords will move,

And smooth the hasty flight of time,
As forth X g0 to rove,

‘The storms of hoaven the thunder’s peal,
My wooden cot will fly—

‘The wintry blast will never gteal
Upon mo with a sigh.

Deep hidden in some lonely valo,

Far from tho world's proud vaunt.

O lot mo rest a hermit sud,
A wand’ring pilgrim thore;

In slkins of beasts my limbs be clad,
Tho forest herb nty fare ;

My only draught, the limpid stream;
The massy rock my bed, [beam,

Whero, "neath the moon's pale wanning
I'd rost my weary head.

Thus let me slumber all my days,
Which fly mo as adroam;

Thus let mo shun, O world! thy ways,
And flee thy troublous stream,

Az maringr, on ocean’s hill,
His fading Country scos; [thrill
While, through his frame, he feels the !
Of inward love increase—

The distant speck he secs no more
Her vision haunts his eye, ’

He waits content another shore,
And heaves her but a sigh,

So from my solitude afer,
Forgot and known by none,

¥'ll smile upon thy distant jar,
And all that's in thee done.

T'll see thy ages roll in peace,
Thy nations riso and fall ;

Till death my flighty soul relcaso
Fromlifc’s embitter’d gall.

O solitude thy sacred name,
Thy calm and peaceful breath,

Shall case this life’s last flick’ring flame
And smooth the thornes of death,

I’llsot me down beneath some treo,
Whoso fav’ring shade shall sooth,
And listen tothe chirping glec,
The songs of native truth,

That float upon mine aching ear,
And greet me at ths dawn

Of painted warblers that appear,
‘When wintry blasts have gone.

The tempest ne'er will find,
Ine’cr shall feel the cutting gule,
Or winter's piercing wind,

Adicu fair world, farewell to theo,
"Thy pleasures Idespise;

‘Lhy prospects fair are misery,
That ne’er can dupe the wise.

Thy empty pomp and riches too,
Tlong could boast in vain—
Ihy poverty Ialso knew,

But ne’er shall know again.
C.JQ -;2‘ Briton,

FOR THE CANADIAN CASKET.
TO MARGARET.
Could I forget thee ? sooner might
This carth forget its daily path,
And sooner might yon orb of light
Ilis brightness s eil in sudden wrath,
Could I forget to love thoe? No,
Tar sooner might the oceun cease
Its morning ebb, its evening tlow,
And let its surges sink to peace,

Could I forget the pleasing smile
That banished sadness from my heart ?
Far sooner could I laugh the while
Keen sorrow bade my tears to start,
Could I forget the thrill of joy
That wrapt my heart in ecstacy 7
No--sooner might the liveliest boy
Torget his Christmas jubilee ;

I+will remember thee—1I will—
Still doat on thee tho’ far away,
Till death my faithful heart shall chill
Which now doth glow with ecstacy :
And when this life hath almost {lown,
This world and all its vanity,
Tor thee my love, and thee alone,
My iatest prayer shall offered be.
E. W.IL E.

THE CANADIAN CASKET

Is published every other Saturday, in the Town
of Hamilton, Gore District, U. C. at 10 shillings
per annum, in advance, free of postege. A hand-
some title page and index will be furnished at the
cxpiration of cach volume. Persons procuring five
Subscribers and forwarding the amount of their sub-
scriptions, shall reccive a sixth copy for their trou-
ble.” Subscriptions recewved at the. offices of the
Western Mercury, and Canadian Wesleyan.

Tho bubbling brook shall call tosleep,

A CROSNAN, Pullicher,

ATNROLOWRER,

“Trifles light as njr.”

Tur1wo nrows,~—Cardinal Mazanyg
was dictating one day a letter to his Secra.
tary. Ths latter overcome with incessany
worlk, fell asleep, and the Cardinal contiji.
ucd dictating, while pacing up and dowy |
his study. \When ho ]bad come to the con.
clusionhe turncd towards his Secretary,
saying, *“end ususnal.” o then perceiv.
ad'that the first lines of' the letter 2.2, /ery
written. The Cardinal was vory partial to
that Sccretary, and treated him as a father,
o awalke him, he gave him a Lox onthy
ear; tho Sccrotary, in afury, returncd the
blow. The Cardinal, without showing
the loast emotion, said, coolly, “Now, Sir
as wo arc both wido awalke, lot us procco(i
with our letter.” '

When Sam Foote was once at Bath, hg
was asked what compuny he usually met
at Dr. Dclacour’s table. ¢ Sir,”” repliad’
the satirist, ¢ wo have always a pieco of
beef, a saddle ot'mutton, a couplo of chick..
ens, and Captuin Matthews,"” ¢

About a hundred yesrs ago, a xealots
preacher at Glasgow, used to employ his
clognence to animate his flock against Lou.
is XIV.  ¢0, Lord,”" would "this pious
man exclaim, **be pleased of thine infinite’
mercy, to tuke this haughty tyrant of:
France, and shake him over the bottomless
pit: but, sude Lord, dinna lot him fa in—
dinna let him fain. ‘

It was not a bad reply of ayoung lady,
who was asked, why she did not marrys’
that she did not know which to choose,
when there were only twoorders of men,.
cach of whom might pass under the de.,
nomination of Sir Harry Harmless, or Sir
John Brute. b

A member of' the French Jacobin club, |
said to his colleagues, * I have becn vety’
lucky this morning; a mad dox passed be. "
tween my legs without biting me,”’—:¢I'hat
is not surprising,”’ replied 2 member, “it
was because he knew who you woere,”

It was onceobserved to Lord Chester-
field, in the course of conversation, tha
man is the only ercaturc ondowed with the |
power of Iaughter.  ¢“T'rue,” said the
earl; ““and you may add, perhaps, he is
the only creature that deserves to be LavG-
ED AT. :

A poor pun will sometimes answer a -
zood purpose. A baker once calling upon
Mr. Justice Jones, of Coventry, with the
lastloaf in his basket, was observed, as
he rveturned through the “court yard,
to lay hold ofa fat goose, on which his wor«
ship, who was at one of the upper win-
dows, bawled cut, Baker ! Baker ! Baker!?
The varlet took nonotice, but trudged HF
with his prize.  When the justicein the afs
‘tornoon coming to his house. and asking
him how he could have the villanious im-
pudenceto taice the goose. ‘‘God bless
your worship, (returiied he) I only did-as
you commanded,—you bid me bake her,
andso I did, and drank your worships
health at the cating of her.”” ¢’'Tis a
poor pun, (said the justice,) but it shall
make thy peace,”

——————




