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THE TRIUMPH OF CHRISTIAN PRINCIPLE.

¢ How blest were we, coild we on heaven bestow
. The'love, which now too oft but sorrow brings,
Un\vlse]y luvished upon earthly thmgs”.

“Earth has a theme' allied to heaven, .
And joys like those which linger therc. ——TAN‘AN.

———

#Mourn not, my own. best beloved one”—said Charles’
Maitland, as he pressed his betrothed Mary to his bosom—
“aid yet, while I chide your gricf, I own that this e\ples-‘
sion of your regard awakens in my heart emolions. of exquisite.
delight, as it convinees me that ITam bclovcd—belovad Dby ong,
without whose affection this world would be to me a wilderness
and life a burden. But lel the sad melancholy which fills our
minds at the thought of this separation be over balanced by -
the cheering prospect, that in one shori ycar we shall be again~
united—united never to part. Let this miniature remind j"ou‘
of one, whose thoughts will ever be with you, and as you
look upon it, remember the vows which we have uttered in the
presence of Him, whose smile has thus far blessed our loves,

and who, I doubt not, will ensure to us the fulfillment of our
41 ,
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fondest wishes. Let us, my Mary, now implore his grace,
without whose approbation vain will be our hopes?”.—They kaclt,
and the deep, tremulous tenes of Charles Maitland’s manly voice,
inull its thrilling fervour, supplicated heaven's richest and choi-
cest blessings upon his Mary ; he prayed that He, * who never
slumbereth or sleepeth’” would ever protect her, and that his
guardian love would suffer no cvil to come nigh her. With
enthusiastic ardour he poured forth his soul, and commended
their best interest to Him, who, he was assured, would in in-
finite wisdom overrule every cvent for their good, and, in his
own time, permif them again to mect. He ceased and for a
moment they remained in the same devout posture, as if they
would ' fuin continue lo indulge such high and holy converse.
They arose and the sweet and holy peace displayed in the
countenances of cach, told that Ile, “who is cver present to
all who call upon him” had lent a listening car to their supplica-
tions, and while they were yet speaking, had vouchsafed the
blessing. One more fond embrace and they separated, and not till
the last trace of lis noble figure was lost in the distance,
did Mary turn {rom the spot where herself’ and her fover had
parted. ‘

The parents of Mary Lec and Charles Faitland had been in-
timate companions from their carliest youth. Mr. Lee and his
friend Maitland had learned their early tasks together, and they
had shared, in the samo University, the bright Jaurels of aca-
demic glory. Mary’s father chose a profession so congenial to
kis feelings and character, and became a clergyman, and wlien he
scitled in the romantic town of L........ Mr. Maitland establish-
cd himself thore in mercantile business. Many ycars had pussed
over them in bright and uninterrupted happiness ; and in their
children were the pavents® virtues concentrated. Dary was
the only child of her purents, and her excellence, in its
full force, was appreciated only Dby those whe kaew her best.
Of brilliant talents and extraordinary beauty, whichwas heigh-
tened by a smile of henevolence, that ever rested upon that love
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lighted face, she sccured the friendship of all who could esti-
mate her virtues, and many were the attach¢éd and admiring
friends who walked in the light of her talents and piety. The
poor welcomed her as their ministering angel, for such indeed
she was to them in the hour of sickness and want. Dany
poor ignorant souls were taught by her the way 1o heaven, and
whose fast breath was spent in blessing ber, s the means of
leading them to repose their hopes of eteinal happiness in the
anly saviour. of sinners. An attachment, ardent and unaba~
ting, had ever existed between Mary Lee and Helen Maitland,
who, elegant in mind as in person, was every way worthy to be
the bosom friend of her *sister Mary” as she used fondly
to call her. From her carlicst childhood, Mary had been the
inseparable companion of T¥elen and her brother, and sanc-
tioned by their parents, cven in their youtful days, Mary and
Charles would promisc to love for cach other.  With Mary  did
Charles, visit the sick and the dying, the poor and"\,lic afllicted, ..
and while istening to the instructions which she never failed to
impart {o the ignorant and unenlightencd. While he hung upon
the lips which spoke of the merey, tenderness, and love of ‘the
Redeemer he learned to trust in Him and find sweet peace
in believing.  Their fondest, and dearest hopes were connece-
ted with cach other, and although Charles was necessarily se-
parated from the home where his heart remained, to continue
those studies with greater fucilities, which he had commenced
under Mr. Lee’s tutor, every month brought to Mary some
pledge of his aflection ; and ke returned from time to time,
to witness the increasing loveliness of his Mary, and to renew
lis protestations of unaliered attachment.  When his 061117
cation was completed, his filial regard bid him (o ke the
weighty cares of his father’s  increasing business upon himself,
as this dear parent’s constitulion was feeble, and his
heulth uniformly delicate. Iad he followed the diclates of his
inclination, he would have preferred the untried and seful
life of a clergyman, which profession his dislinguished'li{crdry



[ 324 3
attainments and promising talents would have eminently adorn.
ed. Dut to this noble minded youth, the path of duty was
the paih of happiness und peace; and in that he cver walk-
ed.” As soon as he had satisfuctorily arranged his business,
he claimed the hand of Mary, which her parents had pledged
when he should be located for life.  They gave him their heart's
fervent blessing, and directed him to Mary, to name the happy
day which would give to them 2 son, whom they now loved,
next only to their darling deughier.  Blushingly she yielded to
his solicitations, that in one short month they should be united
forever. But hefore that period. had clasped an unforescen
occurrence delayed their happiness. The business in which
Charles was engaged was extensive, and a partner was located
in Paris, who transacted the business there.  Ie had died sud-
denfy, and left the affairs of the firm'in such a state. that it was
necessary that Charles should be there as soon as possible.
His last interview with his betrothed bride has been.deseribed,
and we leave him to indelge the refiections which filled his
mind as he left his native village, while we introduce to our
‘readers the companion of his journey. Idward Winthrop was
a young man possessed of an ample fortune, polished man-
ners and insinuating address. At college, he had been the
intimate friend of Charles, whose pure and generous nature
indulged no suspicion, that Edward did not possess all the noble
gualities which his warm enthusiastic ardour led him to believe
oxisted under an exterior so biand, and fascinating.  IHad he
been permitted to know the motives which actuated Edward
Winthrop, he would have recoiled with horror from the wretch,
who meditated destruction to his peace. Tn the confidence
of friendship, the fond fover had shown his friend the miniature
which he ever wore next his heart ; and when Edward gazed on
the heavenly beauty of that face, a fiendish jealousy took pos-
session of his soul, and he determined to leave no means untried,
to scewre this angelic being for himselt. Tndulging as he did the
contemptible belief that ne female heart could resist his irresistible
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personal attractions even when her. aflections were pledged to
another. hen that other, he allowed himself to thml\, was'so
inferior in external fascinations, he doubted not that he could
casily secure the love of this fiir one, whose beauty had so
powerfully aflected him. But when at the expiration of their
academic career, he complied with his friend’s carnest desive
that he would accompany him to his beloved home, a favour
however which he had determined to bestow long beforc it was
requested, he found that Mary Lee’s heart would be no easy con-
quest and he read in the fond enthusiasm of her sparkling eye,
as it rested upon Charles, destruction to his wicked hopes.
But when his fiend, with a countenance radiant with hap~
piness, informed him that his. Mary had consented to become
his wife before another month should elapse, envy knew no
bounds, and while, with a bland smile, he expressed his congra-
tulations—malice was rankling at his heart—and his jov was
unbounded when the news arrived which compelled his friend to
leave his lovely Mary. Apparently in. the enthusiasm of {riend-
ship, he offered to accompany him.  With delight did Charles
accept his proposal, happy in the thought, that he conld speak
of his Mary’s perfections to one who knew her and could res-
pond to his enthusiastic cmotions. ' ‘

After Charles’s departure Mary and Ielen were seldom  se-
parate—Xelen idolized her brother, and his virtues, his talents
and his goodness were the inexhaustible theme of their conver-
sation.  After he reached Paris the first vessel informed them
of his safe arrival, and assured his darling Mary, that amid the
carcs and bustle of business, her loved image was ever pre—
sent before him, and he delighted to reflect that time and absence
would hot diminish the Jove which she had confessed for
him. He spoke of his friend, and with enthusiasm descanted
upon his kindness, and ihe happiness which his socicty afforded
him. DMary and Helen had no secrets between them, and the
moment Mary bad perused her letter, Helen became acquaint-
ed. with ifs contents.—* I must acknowledge” said DMary, as
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they discoursed on the subject which Charles’s letler had sug-
gested, *that Thave no penctration—for notwithslanding
Dr. VWinthrop's fascinating appearance, I funcied 1 could discern
in him many unamiable qualitics—but I was mistaken, I doubt
not, und while he is worthy of the aflection and confidence of
my Charles, he shall huve my friendship.”—Ilelen replied not—
for although she had not confessed to her own heart how deep-
ly she was interested in her brother’s friend, yet it was evident
that she had not regarded his particular attentions to herself with
indifference—"T1ime passed on, und every vessel assured Mary
that she wus remembered.  Six months had elapsed since his
departure, and one cvening Mary received a letter which chil-
led her warm heart—there was no particular ¢xpression which
she counld deteet as peculiarly deficient in affectionate. warmth,
but it scemed cold and formal—She knew not why, but she f{elt
a reluctance that Helen should peruse ‘it ; ¢ but, she reflected,
“perhaps, my jealous love may imagine a coldness when it docs
not cxist—1I should not compare his expressions with the
excessive fondness which my heart feels for him.”  She imme—
diately sought Helen and gave her the letter:  She perused it
in silence and exclaimed—* Charles must be much engaged in
lis business, for his heart is evidently much more intent upon
that than upon this letter when he penned it.”—Mary felt that her
suspicions were correct ; at the moment, she wondered why she
had not thought of the probable rcason of it. She assented to
Helen’s remark, and dismissed all doubts from her bosons, al-
though this {etter did not afford her such unmixed delight, ashis
previous communication had  donc.....ccwvveevnn... T'wo months
passed and Mary heard nothing from Charles—at the expiration
of thai period, she recognized his well known hand in the super-
scription of a letler directed to her, and with an agifation for
which she could not account, she opened it, and her eye vividly
glanced over its contents—It was short and cold—He said no-
thing of the pressure of business, or apologized for disappoini-
ing rer—Helen had brought lier the Ielter, believing as she did.
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that it would assure her darling ¢« sister of the continued love
of Charles, and awaken: in her fond heart unmingled delight ;
but in }ary’s distressed and anxious counienance, she noticed
how its perusal affected her, and eagerly she took the lefter from
the trembling hand which offered it—Y¥Vhat can my brother mean
said she, after she had read {t?—How changed—ITow uniike
the enthusiastic devotedness which ever characterised his af-
fection for you—and then, as she saw Mary’s agonized cxpres-
sion, she endeavoured to comfort her, with all the tenderness of
her nature—She conjured her to remember the many years of
uninterrupted happiness they had spent together, when Charles
was ever affectionate and ardently attached to her ; she remind-
ed her of the many proofs of his love, which she had received,
and assured her that there must be some cause of which they
were not aware, which had thus strangely aftered him. And then
as Mary called o mind the scencs of her youth when her fuith-
ful memory portrayed the unnumbered instances, when his every
word, look and aetion evinced his deep, lervent affection, and
when she remembered that his conduct had not in any instance’
been marked by change or sickness, it was the more inexpli-
cable, and she determined, with all the excusing indulgence
of woman’s nuture, {o fake no nolice of this alteration ; and her
reply was affectionate and tender as her letters were wontto be.’
Ielen promised her friend that not a word should pass her lips
relative to the change in his lelters, and Mary’s self command’
prevented her fond parents {rom suspeeting that she was not
the same light hearted being that she had ever been. v,
Another Jetter came, and its never varying theme was the disin-
terested kindness of his friend, and although this was a subject
interesting to Flelen she could not forgive the evident want of
regard for Mary’s feelings which Charles displayed, while he
coldly expressed his friendship for her, but allowed himsell to
dwell with all the warmth of his pature upon his # dear £d-
ward.”  She esxpressed her indignation with bitterness, but Ma.
ry reproached him not. In silent anguish she reperused the
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jetter, hoping to find one epithiet of endearing tenderness sp.
plicd to herself. But no—such were profusely lzvished upon his
friend, and it was plain that he no longer indulged those feelings
for her, which it was once his delight to confess. His subse-
quent letlers were “ few and far between,” and at the expira-
tion of a year, he wrote that his business would detain him [on-
ger in France. This intelligence was a death blow to Helen’s
hopes, for she fondly believed that his return would revive his
fondness for Mary, and impaticntly she had looked forward to it.
And now she would fain have written to her brother, and re-
proach him for his conduct, but Mary would not permit it.
Her feelings were unaltered save in onc respect. She had
thought her Charles a faultless being, and in his noble counte-
nance she had delighted to trace the evidence that cvery manly
virtue dwelt in his heart—Dbut now her unhappy experience had
taught her, that he had one weakness, which would ever form a
barrier 1o her happiness. An inconstant heart, she could. not
but acknowledge, Charles Maitland possessed, and where
was her security, if new scenes could thus readily cfface her
image fromhis heart? These were reflections which she indul-
ged  in seerel, for seldom did she allow hersclf to speak of him
even to the fricnd of her bosom. She replied to his formal
letters, although her pride would not permit her to express the
tender love with which she slill regarded him, and schooled her
heart to adopt a style as stifl and cold - as his own—7Yet still she
loved him. Iler love had grown with her youth, and she felt
that she could cease to regard him with the fondest affection,
only when she ceased Lo live. 1t wasas intense as it was deep,
and she knew that he occupied a place in her heart, next only
to her God. Now was the time Lo test the reality of her piety,
and she did not allow herself to indulge the deep withering grief
of her heart. ITer life had been an uninterrupted day dream of
sunshine, but now was the dark reality of sorrow. Xer faco
was not so radiant with happiness as it was wont to be, and her.
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step less light and gay, but she was uniformly cheerful, and none
but Helen suspected the sceret grief which was wringing her,
heart. She now devoted more of her time to visiting the sick,
and while reading to them the precious promises of God’s holy
word, she felt that here was her only consolation, and that in the
bright world to which she directed the dying, she should bless
the chastening hand which had .taught her to realize that this
world * was a broken reed to lean upon.”—=She did not hope
that death would soon terminate her existence—=She felt that
her parents’ happiness centered in her, and for them, for Ie-
len and for her God, she was willing to live. She avoided the
favourite spots which were endeared to her as scenes which had
witnessed Charles’ fond endearments, forshe felt that it was
wrong to indulge the agonizing gricf” that they awakened, She
looked forward to the future with calmness—for she had resign-
ed herselfand all that was dear o lier, into the hands of her
Heavenly Father, and with sweet childish confidence she ever
prayed « Not my will, bot thine be done.” TIad Hellen not-
understood the nature of her fricnd’s picty and known the source
of her consolations, she would have doubted the sincerity of the
affection which she had professed for Charles, but shc knew that
hers was o heart; which when it had once Joved would love
Jor ever, and her regard increased’ almost 1o adoration, as she
witnessed her calm resignation. By the tacit consent of cach,
Charles was seldom the subject of their discourse, but when
his name was mentioned, her changing check and unusual agi-
tation betrayed her thrilling emotion, and showed that it touch-
ed a chord, which extended through the inmost recesses of her
loving heart. Oh'! there is a holy constancy in woman’s love,
which neither neglect or unkindness can diminish—Though its
object prove unworthy and the honour of his name is stained
with infamy—Though his is the hand that deals the blow against
her peace, and makes this world to her a wilderness—Yet upon
him she has poured * the rich profusion of aflection’s cup,” and.
his voice is still the sweetest music to her ear, even as it was
42
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wont to be, when with impassioned fervour he first confessed
his love ; his eye is the light of her existence, although it kindles
not with the fond enthusiasm which, in happier days, fold her
all she wished to know-—~In the sadness and melancholy of her
darkened prospeclé, one smile from that being, in whom are
centered her best and holicst aflections, is to be the sun-light,
which can cheer her darlsest hour and bid all gloom depart.

Many were the times, as inthe calm expressive hour: of twi-
light, which she ever devoted {o the holy, saint-like purpose of
invoking the blessing of heaven vpon the absent one, who, in the
bitterness of her soul, she felt had been faithless and incon-
stant to his vows, would Mary Lee take his miniature from her
bosom, and recalling the tenderness and fond Jove with which
he presented it to ber, would gaze oun the mild features of that
noble face, that smile so benign and heavenly, which beamed-
from an eye, in whose expression genius and sweetness wero
so soflly blended, and then she felt in the depth of her fond heart,
thathe was as dear (o her as ever—'Lhe spirit of the past came.
over her, and she woald allow her soul 1o linger npon the sweet
scencs which dwelt in memory’s lund, and she  lived o’er
again the bright days of her childhood when Charles Mait-
land had appearcd to her all that she thought or imagined of
human perfection, and when the past became a present reality
and the happy hours of other times came back again, she ceased
to remember that he had ever been 1o her other than the same -
fond Leing, to whom she had yielded up her young affections
and with all the heart’s deep fervency she prayed, that God
would protect him—would ever be near {o bless and comfort
him—would make his days on carth joyful and bright—and with
a disinierestedness irreparable from a woman’s Jove, she asked
that the sorrows destined for him might all be hers, and that his
heart might never know a pang—an emotion—save that of joy
and happiness. After this hour of setting day, she was ever
calm and peaceful and when the hour of family prayer drew nigh,
her voice, so full of pathes and power, seemed to add new beau-
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fies to those inevitable breathings of the Psalmist, which: she
generally selected as most expressive of her devotional feclings.
Ier piety was daily becoming more fervent and devoted, and
well it was for her that she cherished its holy influence, for an

hour was coming when she would nced all the power of Hea-
venly consolation, for soon she was to lose the friend whose
love had cheered her whole existence and who was indeed the
sister of her heart.  Helen became the victim of a cold, which
settled upon her lungs, and soon it became too cvident, that her -
carthly course, so bright and joyous as it had promised to be,
was soon {o terminate in the grave. DBut she was prepared to
die. Mary's instructions, and the tender earnestness with which
she pressed upon her the importance of making the saviour her
fricnd, while she was in Jife and health, had not been lost upon
her, and she had given her heart, with allits youthful hopes, to
One who now supporied her in this trying hour, When the
startling truth was imparted to her, that soon she must be taken
from those she loved only Jess than Good—that she must forever
close her eyes on this beautiful- carth—she felt that she could
not be resigned, but this was but a momentary cloud——it soon
passed away and she could say with joyful exultation : the less
of this cold world, the more of Heaven—the briefer life—the
earlicr immortality. One subject only occasioned sad emotions.
She could not but hope, that she should see her fondly beloved
brother before she died, and as in his last letter he informed them
of his intention lo return immediately, she looked forward with
anxious anticipation—and fondly trusted that ere she bade adieu
to carth, she might have the happiness of sccing Mary and
Charles as happy in their aflections as they were wont to be—
Mary was her constant nurse—she would permit no other hand
to administer her medicines or prepare herfood.  She watched
over her with unceasing solicitude and in her absorbing devo-
tion to her friend, Mary for a time almost forgot her own ser-
row—She would read to the dying, give the rich promises of the
Bible, so fraught with comfort to the believing sinner, and in
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her own thrilling cloquence, directed her friend’s mind to that
‘ifappy world, where there is no more sin or sorrow—where no
tears would mingle in her never ceasing song, and where her
soul, freed from aught that could tamish its purity, would for-
ever dwell in the bosom of her God. At such times the kind-
ling enthustasm of her eye and the glow of feeling that rested
on her cheek, showed that death was associated in her mind,
with all that was elevated and happy—she thought less of leaving
“earth than of entering Heuren. '
The erimson light of the setling sun shone gloriously through
“the trees, and was reflecling into Helen’s apartment, on the
evening of a day, in whichshe hadbeen unusually feeble ; she
‘expressed to her weeping friends who stood around her dying
bed, her sense of the ncar approach of death—T feel that before
another morning, said she, my sun oflife will have set to rise no”
morc—but mourn not my beloved ﬁlcnds-—my fond mother—
‘my teader futher—my dearest Mary—I love you all ; but Tam
‘willing to leave you ; for « 1 know that my Redeemer liveth” and .
‘that unworthy as I fecl myselfto be, I have aninterest in his
salvation—yes ! This mortal shall put on immortality. At this
instant a travelling  carriage was heard—it stopped before the
door—a faint flush passed over the cheek of the dying girl, and
“her cyes beamed with uncarthly lightness, as she murmured,
“ my brother!” Soon he was at her bed-side and with a
counfenance expressive of the agosy of his soul, he canght her
‘thin trembling hand, and with uncontrolable emotion, pressed
it to his lips. 1fe scomed unconscious that any other being
wvas prosent, and cach member of that moumful group seemed
incapable of aughr, hut giving veat to their grief, in low stifled
sobgs—* Oh my brother! breathed Helen, * heaven has heard
‘my prayer, and will, I doubt not, give me strength to say what
my heart" desiros—I will not reproach you Charles, for this is
not an hour for the exercise of any, save the kindest feelings of
the soul—and your own conseience, if you allow its soft, truth
telling voice to be heard, will tell you how gnilty you have been
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in_throwing from you the love of éne, whose affection and ten-
derness never failed.  But my brother, Mary will forgiv(_z‘you,A
although youhave so decply wounded her gentle heart, and now
let me unite your hands, even as I hope your hearts will soon
be. She joined their passive handsin hers, and bowed her
head upon them. The room was still, and the .deep grief of
those who stood around her dying bed, had for-a moinenL been
diverted by a scene so sirange and inexplicable. To her pa-
rents, ITelen’s words were the first intimation -they had recei-
ved, that Charles was other than the faithful devoted being that
he had once been. The sensible impression of sorrow.might be
traced in the noble features of Charles Maitland’s face, but no
cYpfcssion of yemorse touched its- manly features—and when
his dying sister spoke of his guill, his lip quivered with proud
'deﬁancc——but she noticed it not. o

_ They raiscd her head, but her -angelic spmt was before the
‘Throne of her God. Personal feelings were disregarded for
the time, and Charles and Mary sympathised in cach other's
'_sad emotions. . Mr. and Mrs. Maitland were not strangers to
the piety, which had shed around their daughter’s dying bed,
the bright fustre of ‘a Christian’s hope, and in this hour which
tried their souls, they experienced its eflicacy. - Yet they mour-
ned as ever do fond parents the Joss of a child. near and dear to
their hearts, and Charles endeavoured to raise their thoughts to
that ¥cavenly world where he doubted not the spirit of his sister
mingled with saints and angels, in praising Him who had re-
deemed her.  And while Mary listened {o the soul cheering
consolations which he presented, she felt that he was the same
devout christian that he once was, but she read in the sorrowful
expression—ihe deep seated grief which rested upon.his fea-
{ures, that he was not the light-hearled, joyous heing from whom
she had parted. -Occasionally his melting cye rested upon her,
with a tenderness which thrilled to her inmost soul,. Bui with
it an expression of deep reproach was mingled: She felt that
she deserved it not and she turned her face from his ardent
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gaze, that he might not discover in her tearful cye, the sad fee-
lings which almost overpowered her. fle evidently avoided a
private interview, and when his parents noticed his altered de-
meanour towards that gentle being, whom they loved with pa-
rental afection, they sought the carliest opportunity of learning
its cause. ¢ Question mc not on that subject,”” he replied,
while his cheek glowed with emotion and his manner betrayed
uncommeon agitation—* question me not, if you would not drive
" me to madness,”—and he paccd the room with quickness, and
pressed his hand to his forehead as if he would fain shut out’
the reflections which haunted him,

That evening the form of Helen Maitland, dressed in the
robe of whiteness which adorns departed innocence, was laid
upon her bed~—Sickness had not stolen from ber one graco
which death had not restored.  So thought Mary Lee, as' she
stood beside her departed “ sister” and gently kissed ber pale
matble brow—* Sweet spirit,” she murmured, * thou art at
rest—a rest how holy—Oh that my work on earth - were done,
and that it was my Heavenly Father’s will that I should soon
follow you.” ¢ And is there noihing here for which you would
desire (o live” ? said a voice near, and the low music of whose:
words touched her heart. She turned and Charles Maitland
stood besido her, and gently taking her. band—¢ Oh Mary,
there was atime,” but recollections are painful—He drew her
to @ scat and continucd. * Think not that I would reproach
you. He who reads my heart can see no feeling towards you,
save tenderness and love, but I cannot rest till Ilearn from
your own lips, that you no longer love me. I had determined
that you should never know the anguish which has rent this bo-
som, for my pride would not permit me to confess that my af-
fection had survived your own. But my sainted sister’s dying
words have awakened strange emotions within me, although I
am as {rce from the guilt that she mingled with my name, with
such fearful reproach, as her own blessed spirit.  She said too
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that you would forgive me—perhaps I have erred—I know I
have, by loving you even as I should have loved my God, but
of Him only should I ask forgiveness—He ceased—for Mary’s
hand trembled violeatly within his own, and her whole frame
appeared agitated.  With great effort she said : Charles, I feel
that itis my duty no less than your own, to speak freely, frank-
ly.- I cannot understand your meaning. You express yourself,
as if mine had been a faithless heart and that your own
had been unchanging. * And is it not so Mary 2 - Surely your
letters but too plainly prove it, for they have been characterised
by cold and studied expressions, which spoke in lanrruanc oo,
evident, to be misunderstood.” - But you will allow, Charles, '
said Mary, that you could not accuse me of this, till my pride
would not permit me to adopt any other ]anguagc; having such |
convincing proof that you had ceased tolove me.” ¢ What! ex-
claimed Charles, such proof never existed. You have for; rgotien
circumstances which are but too well remembered by me. Allowv
me to -offer for your reperusal, letters whichhave cansed in my
heart,cmotions of keen and bitter anguish. He left the room, but
returned immediately and gave to the astonished Mary a small .
packet. * Ifyou wish it,” said he, “I will retire till you have_
perused these letters.” * No” she replied, with a proud con-
sciousness of her faithful devotedness. I have never yet pen-
ned a line to you, which I should hesitale to own or peruse in’
your prosence. '

Charles gazed on her as if he almost doubted the evidence
of his senses, and then turned from her to contemplate the
angelic countenance of his departed sister.

Mary opened the letier which bore the date of her first com-
munication ; it was affectionate, but she wondered that she had
not expressed her ardent feelings in a warmer language.  The
next was {riendly, but she was convinced that her heart had
never dictated expressions so common place. She looked at the
superscription ; it was written in her own hand, she was perplex-
ed.—With a hasty and agitated movement, she glanced over the

s
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éemainig letters. They were all short and cold--¢ IHere has heen
some fatal mistake” she breatlied rather then said. Charles turn-
ed—would thatit were indeed such”! he ejaculated—* Charles,
said she, in a low trembling voice, in the presence of Him,
whose éye is ever'upon me, and beforc this emblem of immor-
tality, which reminds nic that soon I too shall appear before
God, T solemnly assure you, that I never penned those letters,
and that my love has known no change. Ilere was no room
for doubt. Charles Maitland belicved her words, for well he
knew the sterling principle of Mary Lee. ¢ Then you are my’
own, dear Mary, even as you used to Dbe, he murmured, as he
clasped her to his bosom. * Oh what a load you have removed
from my heart ! Now I'understand it all. You too have beeu eru-
clly deceived, T doubt not 5 tell me, my Mary, have my letters the
same cold, indiflerent character? ** They have indeed,” she
replied. ¢ And yet you reproached me not, when I harshly
censured you” Oh! Mary. T am unworthy of you.

We must draw a veil over the scene that followed. There,
are emotions Loo holy and unearthly to ke exhibited to the world,
and such were those, which Charles Maitland and Mary Lee
now experienced. 1t is cnough to know, that when they se-
parated that night, it was wilh the sweet and happy conscious-
ness that cach to the other, had been faithful and unchanging.

The next day, all that remained of the lovely and beautiful
Telen Maitland was consigned to, its kindred eartht there to-
remain, * {ill the last trumpet shalls ound, and the dead shall be
raised incorruptible.”  Mary saw her fricnd laid in her last
home with calmness and resignation, and although she mourn-
ed her loss, she felt that she would not recall her, for she was
assured that for her ‘¢ to dic was gain.”

Six months afterwards, one May’s bright morn, Charles and
Mary sealed their nuptial vows—it was an union of hearts,
and in that hour of thrilling happiness, they recognised their
Heavenly Father’s love, in his dealings towards them, and
unreservedly devoted themiselves to his service—In taking o’
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retrospective view of the past, they someclimes dwelt upon
their last separation and the deception which was praetised
upon them, for they had discovered that it was the base ingenui-
ty of Edward Winthrop, which had procured and rewritten for
his owa depraved purposes, those lefters, which ‘had been the
cause of so much misery to this' now happy pair—but long
since has he been summoned before his God.- Afier he learn-
ed that Mary was forever lost to him, ’nbtwithstanding the skill
which had contrived, and the wickedness wbich had cxecu-
ted plans which, he doubted not, would cventually secure his
object, he abandoned himself to the indulgence of cvery vice,
as if he hoped to drown in dissipation his disappoiniment and
remorse. Flis constifution was soon enfecbled, and in less
than a year after Mr. DMaitland’s m'm'ringc, he was summoned
to- attend his dying bed—no ray of hope lighted up his
countenance—all was dark, and drear and comfortless. He
made a full and [ree confession of his guilt, and while
Mr. Maitland endeavonred to direct his expiring vision to the
only hope of the guilty, his spirit fled forever.

Often do Charles and Mary speak of the virtues and piety
of their dear departed sister, but not as those who mourn with-
out hope, for they look forward with joyful confidence to the
time when they shall be reunited, '

“ Where not a thought that they must part,
Will interrupt their joy.”

Happy in dach other, and dispensing to all around the bles-
sed influence of their talents and piety, Charles Maitland
and his still lovely wife pass their days in unsullied happiness.
‘No cloud darkens the. horizon of their hopes, for they are
raised above the davk atmosphere of earth, and anchored fast
by the throne of God. A softened and more elegantly por-
trayed reflection of her husband, Mary reposes beneath his
protecting tenderness, and walks in the light of his piety, with
confiding happiness, while she seems hardly conscious of a se-
perate existence, and as her lovgly hoy, in the laughing joy o

4
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childhood, rests his sweet blue cyes upon his mother’s face in
the winning beauty of infancy, she tells him of one whose love
is helter than a mother’s, and, while his mind is tender and
sensible to impression, she plants the sceds of moral goodness
there, and with a parent’s fond assiduous care, cherishes the

growth of every virtue.
MATIA.

Bedford, 17th April, 1833.

= G108

TEEZ DEFORMED.
From the (Liondon) Ladies’ JNluseum.

Iam a lone and weary thing
That may oot dream of mirth,
With none to love, among the bless'd
_ And beautiful of carth;
And if 1 gaze upon the flowers
That blossom all aronnd,
I feel myself @ noxious weed—
A curse upon the ground !

Oh! why were soul and feclings pour'd
Into a form of clay,
So shapeless, that it {aars to look
Upon the brighter day ;
So feartul, that, upon the earth,
LEach passing lovelier thing
Is glad to turn away in seorn
And leave it withering.

1 flung myscl all fervently
Upon my mother’s breast,
And kiss’d the brow 1 Jov’d so well,
And pray'd I might be bless’d ;
But silently she thrust me off,
That prayer might never be,
And went nway to fondle
Witha fairer child than me.

I'm sure he could not love her more
In the shrine of his young heart—
At her fond kiss, no sweeter gush
Of extacy could start,
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But the benatiful are ever lov'd,
And cherisld.on the earth

Affection winds her foirest wreaths
"To ¢rown them at their birth,

1 went and took my father’s hand,
And look'd into his face,

And bega'd him not ta turn away
His cluld from his embrace ;
And so he kissed me, when he gaw

The tear of anguish start,
But all so coldly, that it felt
Like ice upon my heart.

I sought my sistersas they roam'd
Beside the silver streams,

Young as the Nereids of those floods,
And fair as childhoods’s dreams ;

Bui they, even they, as if afraid
Of some dark spirit there,

Fled shuddring, as 1 pass'd ulong,
And left me in despair.

1 had a brother, who was gone
Over the boundless =ea,
And oft T hoped on his return,
Thut he would smile onme:
He caine—CQh God! deformity
Xs very hard to bear ;
He came—{ heard himn breathe a curse
In answer to my prayer.

My sisters had a tender dove,
It knew me {rom the rest,

And would not perch upon my hand,
Or nestle in my breast;

And even if, with'its fondest food
I tempted it to stay,

The bird would ope 1ts silver wings,
And fly from me away.,

1 wander oft ai vesper hour,
But voices in the air

will hover round, as if they came
From spirits flitting there,

Go, whisper they, the pcarly drops
Of this bright evening dew,

swere all distiV’d by Fleaven to full
On fairer things than you.

And if Uroam, at carly time,
All fike a warning knell,

The same sad murmur seems to como
The same sad tale to tell;
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Go to thy home among tho tombs,
For shrub, and flow’r, and tree—

The glorious sun is shining now—
11is rays are not for thee.

I'}l breatho a wish—the vivid flask
That thro’ the murky air

Gleams awfully, and -fearfully,
Like a spirit of despair ; )

That light’ning flash—oh { may it fall
All blightingly on me,

From the dark mockery of the woild
To set my spirit free.

For1ama Jone and weary thing
That may not dreamn of mifth,

With nonc to love among the bless'd
And beautiful of earth;

And if | gaze upon the flowers
That blogsom alf around,

I feel myself a noxious weed—
A curse upon the ground.

F. W. N. BAYLEY.
et (GG DS rme
THE CHEWED BALL.

Translated for the Museum, from the ¢ Lit de Camp.”

Mort Diew ! you shall héar what happened at the hospital of
the camp of St. Nicholas, and what was the result.

Two Genoese, volunteer soldiers of the Republic, had de~
manded admiltance into a French legion, In the idea that they
might prove useful upon occasion, they were incorporated in the
light troops commanded by the count De Vaux.

Giacomo the father, a man more calcined by the frequent use
of ardent spirits, than by the corrosion of age, had an enor-
mous head with a frightful éxpression of countenance. A
broad forchead, strongly marked by forked veins, almaost biack
with excoess of blood, and commencing tnuch beyond the tem-
ples 5 a tuft of hair, hard and coarse as that of a horse
stood up straight and brush-like at the swmmit of his seull ;
he wore large mustachies which hung over liis mouth and cov-
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ered his under lip. A thousand times he was heard to swear
by his soul and {he evil one, when, in action, he happened to
bite this hair in endeavouring to tear his cartridges. Large fiery
red eyes scintillated under his grey eyebrows, which were drawn
in a horizental line. \ ’

“What a singular being was this Giacomo ! True! And he was
perhaps less hidcous in his physical appearance than when
closely examined in his moral state of brutality. When a man,
pierced through the body was breathing his last convulsive sigh,
when the last sound of the death rattle ' was in his throat, and
other men {urned their heads aside, Giacomo looked on with a
ferocious smile, or burst into the laugh of a hyena or of a
chakal. .

Again, whata singular being was this Giacomo the Geno-
ese, who was enrolled in the legion of the count De Vaux.
Buistill more extraordinary, perhaps, was his son the ex-con-
trebandist.  Onc habit distinguished him from his father ; in
the different encounters which they had with custom house offi-
cers, during their noctural expeditions and the transport of ar-
ticles of fraud, if any of the revenue officers were killed (and
it was generally the case), Giacomo the elder first direcied his
altention to the bottle.

But his son went to the purse. DMoney was his only pas-
sion ; hutred and gaming were his two loves, his true, intimale,
and profound affection’s.  He was pasticuliarly a gambler to
exces, it was a rage, so much so that one day, having nothing
Jeft to risk on a card or the dice; he oflered {o stake the soul of
his mother. .

Onc night a French soldicr, a gambler also, did not appear
at the calling of the roll, nor washe ever scen again. T cannot
help thinking, (since I have known the anterior life of these two
Genoese,) that it is most likely the young Giacomo had
pushed him into some deep ravine, after a gaming quarrel.

The next day we had a grand affair.  Several times, our bo-
dy was the first to charge. Giacomo scemed on roses, and
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revelled in the delights of a true swordsman.  For want of am~
unition, his son had thrown asidc his rifle, and scizing onc of
the encmy by the body, wrung him in his hands like the branch
of w tree.  But the Corsican at length got the advantage, and
harpooned him with his teeth in the part above the eye, and
torc his eyebrow and the flesh. e, on fecling the blood co-
ver his lips, put forth his immense tongue, like a bull-dog cares-
sing his sores. The bursting of'a bomb, which occurred at
that moment terminated the struggle: the Corsican had disap-
peared, carried 1 know not whither, and the Genoese tiger was
rolling at the distance of some paces, gasping and nearly stifled.

Giacomo’s son was recovering from his contusions but not
from the bite ; when on the 5th of May, we wrived in {ront of
the camp of St Wicholas. Tt was decided that it should be im-
mediately besieged, and orders were given 1o that purpose.

Towards the close of the day in the encimy’s ranks was seen
a man who was rewarlced without being sought for ; a comman-
ding genius was displayed in his countenance, and a germ of
graudeur, like an imperial emblem, appeared to play around
his head ; near him and closely following, was a superb woman,
beautiful and young ; she was a copy of those statues we meet
with in Ttaly, at the doors of the temples, her complesion re-
sembled that of certain voluptuous fresco paintings.  She was
mounted on a black charger, and attached herselfto the Corsican
chief who appeared to be her husband. Tt was impossible not
to feel a profound sentiment of interest for this woman whose
intrepidily impelled her (aithough enceinle) to share the perils

of a soldier.
The next duy the ficld of 8t. Nicholus belonged to us.

Nothing was heard, bal a {ew shols in the distance, when all
at once an unexpected explosion took place within an hundred
paces of me, and struck (iacomo in the jaw.  The ball had
broken scveral of his tceth and split his mouth two inches be-
yond its usual gize. (Hacomo fell on the ground howling. It
was horrid to see him thus, and his rage was frightful.
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T have not enough to kill me at once, gaid he io his son ;I
am then condemned {o die in an hospital, fonnere !

And he rolled in the dust gathering it up with the blood that
flowed from his wounds. Fis son was dumb on his knecs he-
fore him and Jooking on with a stupid stare.

The old Giacomo was placed on a litter, and transporied to
the hospital.—Tonuerre, fonnerre ! cried the putient accord-
ing to his usual custom.

One shot {rom a carabine and my end is certain. By
San-Giacomo, my patron, let me! let me dic in peace, Iouly
want you to go for my son........

Giiacomo, the son arrived., . ~——Child, said his father to him,
this ball is driving through my head, you must take it from hence
with a knife or a sabre, no matler how ; but you must take it
from there. ......

It is all I bequeath you.......with my vcngcmincc, continued he
with difficulty turning on his side. ’

And this is not a trifle, for all the harm the Corsican has done
me.ons

This is what Tintend that you should do with what Ileave
§OUuw. Giacomo, the son, was all cars, and, but for a shudder
that shook him hy intervals, he might have been taken for o
stone.

——First vengeance!

The enormous mouth of the wounded man opened with joy at
this word ; but it was with difliculty he closed it again.

——Vengeance [—Slaughter in honour of me as many of these
brigands as you can.——And the son coldly repeated the sentence.

———As to the ball, to lodgeit in the heart of a chicf would be
to0 little.—But listen.—When you meet with that woman so
heautiful.—That woman whom you saw at the camp of St. Ni-
cholas, take aim ! and fire on her and her child, dost thou hear?
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And the son,ina low and monotonous tone repeated each

word alter his father, as a scholar would a prayer which we learn
him.
1 am content—In the mean time I sufler much, you may
commence.—Take my knife, it s the sharpest.—Ah ! first pour
me out a few drops of brandy, theleast in the world 3 it will be
long ere T diink any more, unless however there be a tavern wp
there—or down there—

Accordingly, the Genoese ook the osier botile and poured
several drops onthe torn flesh.  And then came oaths, his eyes
scemed starting from their orbits, tears of rage, frightful convul-
sions and gasping for breath. '

Tle died under the knife of his son, for his son kept his
word : and when he was dead all the army would see, before he
was buried, the man who had spoken a long time, wanting the

half of his head.

Shortly after that, and after our victorious entry into the

town, the son of the old bandit perceived the beautiful enceinte,
but had not time lo take aim at her, so rapidly -did she disap.
pear.
Tn the mean time our success continued, and the Corsicans
were so discouraged to see Pascal Paoli their chiel quit his
country and sail for Leghorn that they at length submilted to
the valour of the French army. -

* * * * * *

Tt was an cvening at Ajaccio——=Giacomo played yet, but
ho had just Iost his all ; neither bread or shc]lc1 remained {o
him.

——What? hast thou nothm" left ? asked one of his friends.

~——No.

Search better, Giacomo. :

He again sought in his pockets and drew from thence a ball
all marked by teeth and still dyed with blood.
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s} ball!
——It is of silver!
~——Perhaps it would not be staked, but itis of lead and I will
keep it.

Much laughter svas excited by thls ntlac,xmcnt to a picce
of lead.
——Well, friends, we must give ourselves some pleasure to-
morrow ! »
~—=It is the 15th of August, the Assumpticn of the Virgin, =
great holyday at Ajaccio, cried one of them.

As the conversation continued among the members of this
joyous society, Giacomo alone remained silent.
——This devil of a flayer has been buried in reflection ever-
sinee Corsica has belonged to France.
Yes on niy faith ; ever since the war has ccased, Giacomo
has been sick.
I sce what it is, throw him 2 well f'l]cd pursc, another
town to storm, with fixed bayonet, and you will see him laugh.
—~——Why was not I carried off by a cannon ball at the battle of
Yonte-Novo'! and then I should neither be the butt of your silly
jokes, nor reduced perhaps to perjure myself by not fulfilling a

Vow.
——Art thou taking offence ? asked one of his comrades sha-
king his arm, .
——A vow? cried another catching the words of the quostion-
er; and what is it.?

——Jt shall be for me, if 1 cannot send it to its address ! mur-
mured Giacomo rolling between his fingers, and then putting
into his empty leathern purse, the ball of chewed lead.
~——Adieu, adieu, Giacomo! then, said his friends who under-
stood not the mania of his sorrow.

~——Adieu comrades '-———And Giacomo remained alone.
——Itis more than threc menths, said Giacomo talking to
himself, that I swore to my father to avenge him with the same

weapon that struck him!. When then shall I again find this
44
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woman, I have killed many of theirs, I have not béen false to
the memory of my father, but her! her!.i ..iin i,

He wastorn by agitation ; and in a sort of madness, he fell
heavily on his bed, but slept not ; he thought of his losses and
his oath atthe bed of death. Daylight surprised him still bu-
ried in reflection. )

‘At the hour of the morning when the sun tints the edifices of
Ajaccio with a pale red, all the bells commenced executing their
wild but grand harmony. This eoncert drew Giacomo from
his lethargy, and he felt an internal heat which' seemed to en-
large his frame and redouble his strength.—That is perhaps
her knell or mine; perhaps the death warrant of hoth; the day
will be beautiful and the féte brilliant, added he after having
looked at the sky through the window.—Oh! yes, very bril-
Yant, for this is the 15th August 1769.

He proceeded to the church.—Superb were its ornaments,
and its altars flaming ; gold and tapers 'shone throughout the
cdifice ; chanting, music. and incense rose in clouds from the
cold paved floor, on which the congregation was deyoully knee-
ling to the arched roof. In analcove elegantly decorated with
richly embroidered silks, the Virgin decked in pearls, and
beautiful, fromher celestial look of candour and her worldly
apparel, was presented to view. ’

~—What splendid pictures ! said one of Giacomo’s friends.

—1I prefer the diamonds of the Madonna, answered a sccond.

—\What a number of handsome women, remarked another.

~J want but one ! said our Genoese in a low voice ; —and I
am secking.......

. His eyes rolled on oll sides, even to the walls, The time
of retiring came, all Jooked joyous bhut Giacomo.

Outside, the sireets and roads were strewed with palms and
roses, the latter, red and white; blue-bottles, starred daisics and
saflron colored broom, all producing an odour that intoxicated
like music, like opium, or the balmy kiss of woman; and the
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sky seemed - to take parl in this' fete, for it was blue, trans-
parent, and cloudless ; there were tents erected every where,

and each avenue was shaded. . :
When the moment for the procession arrived, the erowd di-

rected itself towards its passage : all Ajaccio flowed into the
street through which it was topass:  And then reiterated cries
of wild joy, and showers of flowers; and the young women
wore precious stones, and the people were dressed in their best
clothes, all taking pleasurc in seeing and being scen by others.

At length a general sound of bells announced that the pro-
cession had commenced.— It was beautiful ! by my faith it was.
Fresh, ru‘ddy faces, framed in white and embroidered ornaments,
with veils and ribbons floating, banners of all colours, and stan-
dards ornamiented with gold, oriflams of flame color, with large
sitk tassels ; artificial garlands parodying nature, singing, an
odour of wax, and again aericl, vapory music ; refigious hymns,
and pricsts in files with rich copes, followed by numerous boys
of the choir. Next, between two lines of soldiers, came a col-
lossal silver statue of the Virgin, the beritage of a past age be-
Dequeathed to the piely of. a living oue ; aflter, to close (he
march, came the nobility of Ajaccio, the remains of ancient

patrician famnilies. ‘
——And Giacomo ! what has become of Gidcomo ? demanded

his comrades.  And they sought for him with their eyes in the
crowd without success. But their attention was soon diverted

by a choir of young girls who passcd, and fora moment they

forgot Giacomo.........
But soon.—Look, there....follow the line of my finger.

——1It is true, and whatis he doing? The questioner raised
himself on his feet to see better, and with the aid of his neigh-
bours,........ ie saw : ... God! how fixedly he looks at a
woman standing on a ferrace opposite to him !

~——A hundsome woman fuith ! Giscomo ! Giacomo ! One of

them tried to call him, but an officer of justice silenced him, be-
cause he troubled the public peace.

~——But what in the devil’s name does he hide under bis muan-
tle%... Iow pale heis!
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—S8ee how he frightens these women who retire from near him.

Tn truth Giacomo trembled in.all his. limbs : a fatal project
weighed on his brain ; by the agitation of his features, and the
disorder of his motion, those ncar him almost understood his
purpose, and moved back in terror.  Giacomo perceived it not,
but continued to watch the person on the terrace, who was col-
lected in pious prayer.

Dut at the moment that the train was closing, a pistol went
ofl; a groan was heard, and the beautiful enceinle fainted.—A
ball had passed over her head.

The confusion was such that the assassin cscaped, and no
onc kaew what became of him.

In front of the house into which the inanimate voman was
transported, the people were gathered in crowds. Some said she
had received a ballin her heart, and that after her death she was
still admirable.  Others pretended it was notin the heud she
was wounded, but that herself and child were struck by the
blow. Dany even went so far as to say, that he who had kil-
led her was a discarded lover. ‘

But nothing of all this was true, nothing, for the explosion
alone had frighiened the young woman, and the ball had been
so badly directed that she scarcely heard its whistling.

Every person of distinction thronged into the apartments ;
among whom were several physicians who came most oppor-
tunely, for the youny Jady experienced a crisis. Two minutes
after, shewas reclining, pale and discoloured, on. her couch,
the curtains of which were fora moment closed around her.

Bach onc questioned the other, and awailed with anxiely
for the result 5 at length the invalid revived, the oldest of the
physicians held up in his arms the being who bad just re-
ceived lifes

Child ! thy patrician ancestors figure in the great hook of gold.
Thou wilt not disgrace them, but add to the glory inherited
frumthem.  Son ol Lefizia Ramolini; grand-son of the holy
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standard bearer of Saint Nicholas, Governor of Florence, to
thee returns the name of the Ursins : Son " of Charles Bonapar-
te—[Tail ! ‘ ’
Nupoleon was born.

EGYPT.

The following lelter, lately received from Mr. Sr. Jouw, the
Author of <Lives of Early Travellers,” and other works, will be
read with interest by his many f{riends, and, we think, by the public
generally.

Grand. Cairo, Dec. 7, 1832.

You will perceive by the place from whence this letter is da-
ted, that I have passed the Rubicon, and am at length in the
heart of the country which has so long been the object of my
desires. I have found Egypt different, in many respects, from
what T had expeeted; but, il’ possible still more imercsting;
more extraotdinary, and more novel than, afier the labour of so
muny travellers, I would have believed.. Owing to very favour-
able circumstances, I enjoy advantages which few modern tra-
vellers have commanded ; and shall certainly do my best to
turn them to account. At Alexandria, which is quite a Frank
town, my time was spent in one eternal round of visits, dinuers,
and donkey-riding. Here, at Cairo, I am mare grave as be-
comes the length of my beard, and aitend to nothing but
business. Most persons when coming up the country, eschiew
the Delta, and, taking boat at Alexandria, come to this city by
the new canal and the river. ILtookquite a diflerent route.
Gaing along the sca shore, by the ruins of Canopus and the
Bay of Aboukir, I passed between Lake Elko and the
sca, and in this way rcached Roseita, where I obtained
the first view of the Nile, and the beautiful palm and orange
groves of the Delta. From Rosctta we proceeded for some
distance through the Desert, on the western bank of the Nile,
and then crosscd the siream into tho Delta,~~the richest and
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most beautiful portion of the land of Egypt, and (the district of
Burwan, in Bengal, excepted) of the whole world.” The
splendid character of the soil and vegetation, which now came
wnder our notice, I cannot pretend to describe in” a letier.
LEgypt might certainly be rendered by good government an
carthly paradise. ;

Our party consisted of five English gentlemen, of whom
some were sportsmen, and made sad havoc among the beautiful
turtle doves, of which they sometimes shot more than thir-
tyin a day. The countryabounded inan incredible manner
with game of all kinds—snipes, plovers, whoopoes, pi-
geons, quails, wild ducls, wild swans, beautiful white ibises,
or paddy birds, &c. ; and we every day saw magnificient ea-
gles and vullures sailing above us in search, as we werg, of game.
We usually bivovacked at night in. what you would call a cow-
house ; but upon which the natives of Egypt bestow the fine
name of an Okelle, or caravanserai. In the morning we were on
ass-back soon after dawn ; and we rode on till the intense heat
of the sun compelled wus to stop’. At noon, we somelimes
established ourselves in an orange or palm grove, or under the
shade of an egyptian sycamore, where our arab cook boiled
our maccaroni, or rice, which, with cold quails or pigeons,
buffulo’s mills, buiter, dates, cheese, and Jigyptian onions, cons-
tituted our lunch. Qur dinner was such as Sir William Curtis
himself might have rejoiced at, excellent bread, butter, milk,
dates, bananas, stewed game, and coflee & la Twrque—those
who liked it, had rum punch, gin and water or brandy, somelimes
wine. TFor my own part, I confined myself to Nile water,
which is admirable. The nights were passed less pleasantly
than the days, for sometimes the mosquitoes, the flees and,
pro pudor ! the lice, were so active, that T could not get a wink
of sleep. At length wo reached the Damietia branch of the
Nile, soon afler crossing ‘which, we came in sight of the Pyra-
mids. Of these celebrated structures I shall say nothing, except
that ¥ ascended to the top, and descended into the interior of
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the Great One, without, in the slightest degree, diminishing the
extraordinary cmotion with which they are beheld. Denon, as
far as I recollect, has described them well ; butno description
can convey an exact idea of the thingsthemselves. You may
cusily exaggerate their bulk, but you can scarcely exaggerate
their grandeur. But I have leaped away from - Alexandria
without telling you that I was there - introduced to Mahommed
Ali Pasha, the present sovereign of Egypt, with whom I hada
characteristic conversation, much {oo fong to be insertedin a .
letter. He is a man whom I do not understand ; nor does
any body else in Egypt, so far as I can perceive, for every per-
son seems to have formed a different idea of him.- T may, per-
haps, get at the truth before I leave the country. SinceT have
been here, I have seen his palace aud harem, (exceptthe
apartments actually occupied by the ladies) his council cham-
ber, his children, &c., all in grand style, forming a strange
contrast with the poverty and wretchedness of the people. We
are greatly amused here with the nonsense which has been cir-
culated in Europe respecting the government of this country,
particularly in the French journals. But more of this hereafter,
ifit please God that I return safe to Europe. 1 do not travel
asan antiquary. Neither pyramids, nor temples, nor anything
¢lse, can divert my attention from the condition of the living
men about me, or of the living women cither, By the way,
speaking of women, 1have secen the celebrated Almé, or Egyp-
tian dancing girls, perform their national dance, but no language
of mine could ever convey an idea of its consummate obscenity.
It is not as some writers pretend, disgusting : they are too art-
ful for that. 'When you have seen it, you have seen the utmost
extent to which animal passion stimulated by the burping cli-
mate of the cast, can be carried ; and many of the dancers are
very pretty, too ; generally fine young women, from fourteen to
seventeen, beaulifully formed—as you have ample opportunity
of discovering, with oval faces, large black uyes, a profusion of
black tresses, adorned with golden ornaments, and clear dark
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brown complexions. Of the ladies of the city; you can sée noa
thing but the eyes ; but those are splendid. - As I was standing
by a shop in the bazar to-day a Turkish lady, followed by her
young female slave, came up to purchase something. Her
eyes were very fine, and her hand pretty, but large. An English
gentleman, who was with me, took hold of her hand, pre-
tending Lo admire her nails dyed red with henné. She did not with-
draw it. [ spoke to the slave, upon which the mistress turned
sharp round, and said something to me in Arabic, and smiled.
We made a kind of acquaintance, and chattered on for some
time without'understanding one word of what eacli other said. At
length I asked her if she could speak Italian. She replied by
inquiring whether T could not speal Arabic. No said I jocu-
larly, T am a turk from Stamboul ;—for which the Arabs have
often mistaken' me froin my complexion. * Ahy” ‘said she,
in the only word of Italiun she knew, “you are a barbarian
then!” Trom which, though she said it laughingly, it may be
inferred that the fair dame, or perhaps her husband, is a patrio-
tic admirer of the Pasha. We met once or twice again, in the
course of the afternoon, and always greeted cach other—but
very harmlessly—Ior we could speak no more ! The Arab wo-
men, in many insiances, do not cover their faces; and when
they do, almost always go with their bosoms naked, But they
are very modest women, very industrious, and, I am told, are
very faithful wives. The children of this country, even those
of the Franks, have a sadly squalid look.

ROASTING BY GAaS.

An ingenious apparatus has lately been constructed by Mr.
Hicks, of Wimpole Street, for roasting by gas. It is extremely
simple, and, as we we can testify, very perfect in operation.
The meat is stuck upon an upright spit or spike, round the base
of which is a metallic ring, like the oil receiver of a table lamp ;
and on the outside of this ring i3 a issure, through which the
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gas issues in regulated quantities.  The meat being spitted and
the gas lighted, a copper cone is lowered over the 'whole, and
the roasting is effected by the heat radiating frorn the sides of
this cone. A duck, a pigcon, aleg of mutton, and a very large
picce of beef were roasted in our presence; and certainly,
the duck and the pigeon, of which we partook, were excellent.
Much, however, remains to be done, before the invention
ean be made serviceable. There are numberless uses fora
kitchen fire, besides roasting ; and few families will be.inclined:
to admit the most horrible of all nuisances, a gas-pipe, into their
liouse,. on the mere chance of an occasional service in this
way. Neither do we think it will ever. be found so cflective
for gencral purposes, or so cheap as some of the portable kitchens
which can, by a lamp or two pennyworth of charcoal, cook a:
whole dinner ; but Mr. Hicks is an ingenious man, and no doubt
many upplicatidns and improvements will hereafter suggest them-
selves to him.

| Q0O

TERE RBECRUDID.

BY A LADY,

The Author of « Tules of the Feath,” §t. .§e.

« Cease your cntreaties dearest Caroline, Tcannat cat,”
said Colonel Maberly, rising hastily from the table overcome
with emotion which he had ineflectually endeavoured to sup-
press—* No my love T cannol cat,” and throwing himscl{*upon
the sof, the tears of fecling rolled down his manly cheek.
His wife ne less alarmed, at the expression of gricl depicied on
the pallid countenance of her husband, thar at cenduct so’
opposed to the usual cheerfulness and gaicty of his characler,
affectionately taking his hand, implored him to allow her to

share his gricfs, and no longer conceal from her the caugs '
45
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whatever it might be, that had given rise to sensations of s¢
distressing a nature.—* You are aware my Caroline,”’ he re-
plied, ©ihat we have recently had some troubl¢ with our men,
owing to a spirit of disaffection which had betrayed itself among
them, particularly among the recruits.—1 am sorry to say that
Joe Miller through his friendship for one (who enlisted at the
same time, and fram the same village as himself' ) has become
involved in the scrape.—Decisive measures have been deemed
necessary to check the rising evil, and the offenders, on their
conviction before a court martial, which has just terminated,
have been sentenced to suffer death 7

Joe Miller had been, and very deservedly so, a great favour-
ite, not only with his Colonel, Lut also with every man in the
regimenl, for on many occasions he had manifested a nobleness
and generosity of conduct that had secured him. the general es-
teem of his comrades, though his ambitious spirit had not yet
become quite reconciled to the restraints of military discipline,
for he had only been a few months in the service,—yet he had
breathed his first breath in the family of his nable Colonel, his
father after many year’s faithful service had died in their employ,
leaving this lad then very young, with an infirm widow, wholly
unprovided ;—the industry and steady exertions of Joe Miller
towards the support of his mother, and his care and tenderness
of her, became a theme of universal encomiumin his native
village, where many a parent would hold him up as an example
to their rising progeny. He had just attained his cighteenth
year, when his mother died, and he resolved from that moment
to enler the mimy,~—declaring that to serve his country, under
the command of Colonel Maberly, was now his highest ambition.
An intimacy blended with feelings of strict friendship, had from
their earliest days existed between Joc, and another young
man of the name of Norman; they had been born in the same
village, christencd in the same church, and on the same bench
had received tho first rudiments of reading, writing, and arith~
metic, a similarity of circumstances as well as fortune seemed
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simultaneougly to attend these youths—for Norman too, had lost
his futher, and, stimulated perhaps by Joe’s example had also
performed his duty towards his remaining parent ina very praise-
worthy ‘manner, {or she in a great measure depended upon her
son’s exertions for her daily subsistance.—The hour of {rial
however had arrived, Joe enlisted, and Norman determined to
do the same, notwithstanding the persuasive arguments held out
against such an act, by his mother, and also by his friend—all
their rhetoric was of no-avail, and .on the same day they both
entered as privales the Regiment of Foot, commanded by
Colonel Maberly ; it had been a source of gratylying pride, and
happiness to that noble minded commander, that the officers and
men of the corps to which he belonged, had been such as fully
to muintain the brilliant reputation it had gained in the service ;
it may thercfore be readily credited, that an appearance of dis-
aflection and insubordination was productive. of the most poig-
nant regret—in the present instance it was doubly painful, as
at lcast he knew that one of the offending party was a man
whose character before had never known the stigma of re-
proach, and who, he now felf sure, had fallen raiher the victim
of injudicious influence, than from any bad propensities of the
hear{.—7T'hus do we account for the contending emotion which
had betrayed itself in the conduct of Colonel Maberly on the
morning to which we allude at the commencement of our narra-
tive. "The humanc nafure of that officer led him to intercede
for a mitigation to the awful scntence—his application was not
in vain—out of the six culprits, three only were to suffer, asan
ezample to the rest, but as all the condemncd party were
considered equally guilty, it was arranged that they were to cast
lots for tho decision. Fortune favoured Miller, he drew a
prize—his comrade, and the friend of his earliest days how-
ever was less success{ul—and, as he saw him remanded to the
condemned cell, his heart which had never shrunk from per-
sonal danger or privation now yielded to the influcnce of acute
feeling for the hopeless situation of his ushappy friend.— Thal
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firmness which is supposed to characterize the soldier now fora
momenl forsook him she fainted and would have fallen to the earth,
but.was supported . by the arm of his less afilicted companion—
it animation had been suspended, it returned however -wilh
invigorated firmness, and an encrgy of mind gigantic in its na-
ture.—Upon recovery finding Limsel{ at liberty, this noble mind-
ed youth flew io his Colonel, and soliciting, obtained permission
to visit his hapless companion in his wretched cell.  Ile found
the miscrable man in the arms of his uged and afilicted mother,
who having been apprised of her sow’s disgrace, had walked
many miles, thatshe might embrace. and bless him before his
death, an cvent which her aching heart told her; she could not
long survive. ‘

Miller entered the abode of misery unobserved by his friends,
in breathless aunxiety he stood gazing on a scene, that would
have:- melted a heart less susceptible, and more hardened in
scenes of woe than his had been,—after a pausc of some mo-
ments, and, as i unconscious of the aet, he exclaimed : «1
will save him! oh yes, J will save him, for his own,—for his
poor widowed mothers™s sake; Tam cqually criminal, and if
the sentence be just towards himy it is cqually so towards e ;
besides, 1 haveno tics upon ewrth—my poor mother is gone, and
nonc will now be left {o sufior by my untimely death—
yes, Norman, thy {riend will save {hee, and thy poor mother's
heart shall not on thy accomnt be broken !—i{e advanced ex-
tending his hand to his unforlunate companion, who with his
two fellow suflerers, was doomed on the following morning, to
pay the penalty of the sentence deereed 1o them by the cowrt-
martial.  Norman, who had caught indistinctly the last sounds
as they escaped the lips of his f{riend, secized with a convulsive
grasp the proffered hand, while big drops of anguish rolled
down his pale bul nianly cheek.—* Save me ! Miller,” he ex-
claimed, “tis impossible, no, wmy sorry deom is irrevocably
fixcd,—it cannot be—Dbut my poor, poor ‘mother, do not let her
die of want—And turning hastily round he gazed on - her,
the gaze of wild distraction and utlering a groan {hat would
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have pierced a heart of steel, he sunk into- a stupor from which
ncither the cfforts of Miller, or the tears of his poor mother
could rouse him.  We have now no time {o spare, said the_for-
mer, forfunately, Norman and Tare of the same"height, aund
stripping ofl his coat and'cap he placed them on his uneonscious
companion, whose abcrration of mind would at any dther pe-
riod have given rise to the most scrious ‘alarm g '(hc‘cxchzi_ﬁéb of
apparel had however hardly lukcn"phcc, and the uj‘nhvappy‘lh:{ix
had sunk info a corner of his cell in a state oflonpul mscnslblhty
when a file of guard entered and demanded 'their prlsonus
The fatal hour had arrived ;—-without uttum«r a smntcncc,
Miller ihrew aside his coat and =uuendcnurr himself 1o thc
unsuspecling guard walked firmly but silently forth with hxs
fellow suﬂ'brer;, faking carc however, by dxoppmfr his head ‘on
his bosom to conceal with all possible care lus Teafures.
As the prisoncrs appearcd on’ the futal plut(oxm 1110 sound
of the mufiled drum gave a solemn, and mournful aunounce-
ment of their approach—the whole troops in the garrison
were drawn up to view the warning spectacle~—As’ Colonel
Maberly cast a glance through the rarks, he observed that
Miller was absenl, a feeling of displeasure rofiled his brow,
but it was not the moment for invcsti«u'tioh—'-?&iruin an awful
and lenghtened pause,—a death like sullucss pervaded the
ranks, not a sound was heard, and many-2'brave fellow “ho
had unflinchingly encountered the dungers of the field of
batile now turned p.\lc, and sxckcncd w}nlc he lxsicncd for t]lc
dreaded Dut fatal word which was still unutiered, when a cxy
of * stay—stay—for Ieaven’s sake stay . was echoed {llx'oltgh
the crowd, and Norman deathly pale rushing to the
spot threw himself on the bosom of his friend, exclaim-
ing ; * No, Miller, no, this is too much, it cannot be allow-
ed, I am the man to suffer, and not you.” Coloncl Maberly
advancing deranded an explanation which Norman gave in so
feeling a manner that it had its due weight upon every by-stander,
he concluded by stating, that the upparalleled offor made by
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hig gencrous comrade, had so overwhelmed his wind, that he
had fullen fof a time info 2 state of perfect torpor tolally insen-
sible to what was passing. But he lhankcd‘G‘od, that he had
been restored to a stale of consciousness belore it became too
late—the moment that reason returned, and the remémbrance
of his friend’s offer rushed across his mind, he had torn himself
from the arms of his mother, and was now rcady to mcet his fate!
I"he Colonel who had given an attentive car to what had passed,
and evidently much affected Dy the recital, advancing towards
Miller, said, addressing his men, ¢ soldiers, this brave fellow
commands our protection and esicem, he must not go unreward-
ed—the. procecdings for this day arc stopped, the prisoners
must return o their cell, and I will do all in - my power to, ob-
tain their pardon and release.”  The urgent application convey-
cd to the commander in chiel by the coloncl had its {ull effect—
in a few days Miller was summoned to the quarters ofhis com-
manding officer, and {rom fiis hand, received the full pardon
and rolease not only of his carly friend, but also of his édmpa-
nions in distress; at the same {ime he was informed, that the
commander-in-chief, had ordered /iis appointment, as Sergeant
of the Regiment : this was only his first step to prdmotio.n,‘ for
the late peninsular war afforded him an opportunity of gaﬂ)érihg
Taurels in the ficld, and at the close of that eventful epoch, he
had the honor of holding the rank of adjudant in his Majes-
ty’s legiment of foof, esteomed by his brother officers,

and respected equally by the men.

CAPTAIN BACK'S ARCTIC EXPEDITION.

As every publication of the day contains either some account
of this intended expedition or remarks on the subject, we also
wish to join in giving publicily to the plans of the purty “ho
have get out on their pcnlou:. Jjourney.
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In common also with our sex, we- cnthusiastically admire
bravery in man,. and wish to bring our humble {ribute of praise
to the .already Jaden shrine. Dlay then the gallant Captain
Backand his companions succeed in their undertaking beyond
their most sanguine hopes : may they feast on deligious venison
and the delicate hump of the Buftaloe to cpicurean content; may
game of all kind abound in their path ; may the dark-cyed Es-
quimaux . beauties receive. them with welcoming smiles, and
spread the 'softest skins. for the reposc of their white guests :
lastly, may they succeed in finding the retreat of the unfortunate
victims of man’s' all-aspiring- ambition after science, if they yet
live, bring them home in triumph, and veap the reward of their
courage and humanity. ‘

"~ The following remarks from the ¢ DMonthly Magazine”
will expose the undertaking in a rather different point of view
{from that in which it is generally ‘seen, and as we have not no-
ticed that they have been .extracted by any other American
journal but one, which is not in very extensive’ circulation here,
we offer them to thc‘spec'ulalion of our rcaders, begging them
to bear in mind that it is an extract, and not our opinion we
publish. o ‘

. % The various attempts of our scientific gxavigatofs, who inre-
cent years have gone forth to break the icy barriers of the North
West passage to the shores of the Americans, have yet produ-
ced no result beyond the very amusing volumes which detail
the adventures of Patry, Franklin, and the ather enterprising
spirits who have pierced the recesses of the Polar Scas
and Regions, For very many years the attention of the public
has been at intervals engaged with the buzzof preparation for the
depafﬁxre of expedition alter expedition ; and, though all hope
of subéiqutial commercial gains to behad from the discovery ofa
North-West passage, has long since passed away, it is yet
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crcrhtab}c to.the . Ellilah, that for purposes pure\y rreomaphxcal
large sums have been chccx fully expended.—¢ The nauon of
shopkeepers” is always in the van to pxomotc ihe e\tcnsxon of
the domain of science.

Enough has been discovered of the Polar Rcmons, to” plovc
that, inthe event of a discovery of a passage, no regular’ use
could be made.of that icy track of navigation ; :md before muny
years the complctlon ofa canal or railw ay across the Islhmus of
Panama, by cutting-of"a navigation of ten thousand mlles 1ound
Capc: Horn,. will form the lonrr~dc=ucd commumcatxon w1th all
the shores of the Pacific, and supersede the. necessity ofa pre-
carious und dangerous passage.by, the Polur ch. . Sull Lo this
wealthy. and magnaninious nation, it is undoubtcdly an. ob_;ect
worthy. ‘of very considerable C\pendltmc, to complcte the geo-
graphical theory of  the :earth—to solve: the mysterics ol thc po- ..
larity of the needle—to examine the. vegetable and mmeral pro-
ductions of the Polar world-—and to cauy thc hrrhts ofcllnslnm-
1y and civilization to the roaming natwcs of dxosc dzsmal aud so-
litary. regions.. :

It has. therelore been w1Lh no ordm’uy mtcrcst, tlmt we h'mc
watched the progress of the late subscuptlonc for the cquxpment
of an expedition insearch of the gallant and entelpusmw Cap-
tain Ross and his brave companions. And ifin the exercisc of
our duty to the public, we think it expedient to point out ‘the ‘in-
efficiency of the plan proposed, assuredly it arises from To want
of sympathy and deep interest in the fate of our enterprising coun-
teymen, now perhaps pining in theagonies ofﬁxmme nnd « hope
deferred.” ‘

"Tlie principal members of the land expedition have, we be-
Jieve, already embarked at Liverpool for New York and it is pre-
sumed they will arrive at Montreal, the real starting- pomt ot the
10th of April. The route to be then pursued, is the’ usuﬁl one
for the fur traders in the employment of the Hudson’ 8 Bay Com-
pany, by the Ottawa, French River, the great lakes ‘zmd Lake
Winnepeg, to the -Great Slavo Luke, which (,ompl lscs :1 dlS'
tance of Lo thousand five hundred miles {rom ontreal. Thﬁ
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point is expected to be reached in the middle of July ; and at
the great Slave Lal\e, Indian’ guides and hunters willl be- enga-
ged to accompany the par ty to thie Great Fish River, which falle
into the Polar Sea, and is about"three hundred miles, ‘at"that
point, from the meck of the Fury. The mode’ of travelling upon
“the lakes. is by canoes of birch bark ; but at Cumberland-house,
one of' the four slaiwns ‘of the Hudson’s Bay Compauy, ‘the
’ party will embnrk in batteaux which are better adopted for ‘con-
‘veymfr the prov1s10ns tents, amunition, and stores. “The ‘chief
'dependance for food, will ‘consist of pemmel\an, or the’ driéd
‘flesh ofBuﬂ'aloes or rein‘ deer,” wlth such game das mny be pro-
cared upon the way. i

. The ezpedmon will winter at the ‘Great Fish’ River ;- and pré-
v1ously to retiring to quarters, Captam Back. proposes to pro-
ceed, for a limited distance ‘down the rivery inalight canoe,
with eight” well-armed ‘companions, in-the hope . of - obtammg
some information respecting Captam Ross and his compumons,
from the Exquimaux. R

“In the ensuing spring, the whole party will - proceed down the
river to the wreck of the_Fury, which is* supposed to lie . about
three hundred miles from this spot. - Though it appears that the
course of thisriver has never jet been explored, and in'sUpéra-
‘ble obstacles ‘may intervene, to defeat the entire’ purpose ofthe
prq]cct Should the party however, succced in reaching the
wreck of the Fury, and no trace of C'lpt'un Ross bo there dis-
‘coverable, it will then be necessary ‘for Captain ‘Back and lis
companions to retrace, their slepsto the winter-quarters: at the
"Great Fish River; and in returning, it”is intended to::erect
land-marks and signal-posts on peaks and capes, to arrest'the
attention of Captain Ross and his comrades, should they hap-
pily be endeavouring to return by land. ‘ .

T the sccond spring, the expedition will again emerge from
winter quarters at the Great Fish River {o the shores ofthe
Polar Sea; and after due search in various ‘directions in
the summer of 1835, if it should fail in'discovering any satis-
Factory tidings of Captain Ross and hxs party it will set:out on
its return {o England
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Oﬁr \eaders wxll ohscr\ ¢, that the C\pcdxt\on first traverses on
Todia dstanco of three thousand miles of couniry, from Montréal
io thc Grreat fiish Rlvcr, and this' without horses, bread, or
convenience of any descrlpuon whatever—their sole subsistence,
'dulmg their i immense route, being dependcnt upon supplies of
pemmekan, and game casu'ﬂly upon the way. Then, after
the e\haustahon nnd debxhty occasioned by the prwahons and

.

at the Great Fxsh vaer, wuh a contmuatxon, for five Iong
months of unvarying animal: food ; and, in thc spring of 1834,
begins the true labour of the expedition. We fear indeed that
cold, privation; and discase, will thin the numbers of the party,
before emerging from their winter-quarters—and that few of
those who survive will ever return to winter- -quarters aaam, in
the followmg year.. .Ofall theattempts hitherio made to winter
in the Polar Regions, we believe a very scanty remnant of the
crews have ever resisted the effects of cold, scurvy, and mental
despondency : and greatly do fear that, of the present expedi-
tion, few will again reach  their native country. Allowing that
no dangers threaten the party from -the Indians, the wolves, or
other enemies- of the stranger. 1n those regions, we can sce no
substantial relief which can be afforded to Captain Ross and his
companions, by‘mcn who will themselves be exhausted, and in
no better condition than their fellow wanderers in those solitary
régions. - Itis dlso worthy of remark that if Captain Ross and
his party be now-in existence, and within o distance of three
hundred miles from the Great Fish River there is every probabi-
lity that they will yet find their way, stocked with supplies from
their own vessels, to the sottlements of the Hudson Bay Com-
pany. Upon a full review of the project of the land expe~
dition, and the‘necessity of passing at-least one -entire wintef in
the Polar Regions, wo are compelled to express our fears, that
it will prove utterly futile and unsuccessfut..

" We cammot-but tiiink how ‘infinitely more judicious it would
‘have been, ‘to Have -contentrated all the subscriptions of the
public, and the donatigh of the governmeént, upon the 'single
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purpose of filting out a steam- vessc], to proceed in the present
spring, to the wreck of the Tary: 'I.‘he necessury search mxght
thus have been affectedin a single summer.” If Captzun Ross
and his comrades be now in existence, still, the’ mtervenhon of
another year, which must clapse before the arrival at lhe Polar
Sea, of Captain BucL, may be fatal io the party. But a steam-
vessel, dcpdrlmﬂ in the prcecnt sprm would arrive at“t)]e
mahmrr her f'ucl, by lnc'l'l\m;’gr up thc umbers of that vesse] )
might procced to the very highest latitudes ever yet attamed
and return in security in the autumn.

A steam-vessel of the smallest burthen—thirty or forty tons—
would be sufficient for the purpose proposed, and, being parti-
ally rigged, the voyage to {lie confines of the -ice might be made,
without the consumptioni of any fuel whatever: by the use of
sails, in pcuods of fair wind—and at - all available txmes, the
stocl of coul to be convey ed might be much 1educed wnhout
detriment 1o that celerity of opcmuon whlch must be thc soul of
this enterprize. - We believe that steam offers the only certain
mode of reiching the scene of the fate of C'xp(am Ross —for
we hold it to bo hmhly improbable that he has not penehated
far beyond the wreck of the Fury. The most reasonable con-
jecture is, that, by means of steam, he has advunced into track-
less fields of ice, from which on -the c\hausuon of lus fuel, he
has never been able to emerge.  We think it lnrrhly probable
that he still exists—for his arrangements were made for an ab-
sence of many years—and in cvery probability his vessels are
yet unharmed, amidst mountains of impassable ice. - :

No sailing vessel will in any ja obabilily ever veach this ill-fa.
ted crew :—for when we recall "to mind the rapidity of ‘the ad-
verse current, and the- he'ut-brcalmm toils of Captum Parry
and his companions, who strove in vain to accomphsb even the
remaining fifteen miles to the 84th degrec of the north lautude,
in order to secure the reward of £10,000 offered by lhe Board
of Longitade, we fecl assured that no eflectual progress wxll
ever be made,in the seas, excent by the use of steam.



[ 8647

_ We thercfore submit to the patrons of this generous under-
faking, _that a steam-boat will be . the only -effectual vehicle of
proceeding in quest of our gallant countrymen: and most. de-
voutly do we wish a prosperous termination of an enterprize
which ranks among the foremost of these humane and magnani-
mous efforts, which pre-eminently distinguish this country from
all surrounding nations. The managers of the affair have al-
ready committed one glaring absurdity: let them not, after
this fair warning, be guilty of another.

=D |S{Q ]I

TIIE BRITISH EXTERNAL EMPIRE.

The following bricf view of the Eluropean exiernal possessions
of :Gr_eat Britain, wo abridge from an article on the British Em-
pire in Tait’s Edinburgh Magazine :

Besides the. United Kingdom, the Principality of Man, and
the Islands of Jersey, Guernsey, Alderney, and Sark, near the
coast of France all which may be included under the name. of
Great Britain, the British hold ITanover on the continent,—the
rock and light-house of IIcIirro]ahd opposite the mouth of the
Elbe, and principally interesting as a geological relic of the old
but now submarine, north of Europe,~—the fortress and cily of
Gibraltar, commanding the western mouth of the Mediterra-
nean,—the isle of Malta and Gozo, neur the middle of that sea,
—and the string of Yonian Islands lying along the coasts of Al-
bania and Grecce, and incorporated into a federal republic, of
which Britain was burdened with the protectorate by the Con-
gress of Vienna.

__ Hanover, adds that magazine, belongs less to this country
than to the present line of Kings, who retain it as their original
_patrimonial possession.  Its law of inheritance forbids the ac-
ceasion of o female lo the sovereignly ; so that in the event of
the Princess Victoria ascending our throne, it will pass to the
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Duke of Cumbcrland No Ioss. will. hence aceruc to. Great
Britain, cither in profit or honour as it- mingles us-up-‘with -the
aflairs of the continent, while, at the sime time the DBiitish na-
tion has not the slightest control over the acts of its government;

The, population is 1,600,000. The only valuable Luropenn
possessions are the Mediterranean ones ;. and they are the.on-
ly sort of .external strongholds which Britain ought to retain for
the  purpose . of intimidating ‘or influencing the .other- Eurcpean
powers, Gibraltar and Malta are maratime stations. of"the-first
rate excellence. DMaltahas a harbour unsurpassed any where ;
and the situation of Gibraltar is invaluable. Gibraltar and Mal-
ta, draw ofl fully £240,000 per annum. From their nature,
they will never be able to support themselves ;. as they are not
somuch colonies as out-works, external fortifications. The
sinecure and overpay, the Reform Act will correct '.l‘helr com-
merce is quite trifling. Malta should be a free port.  -Britain
should nevet have had the Ionian Tslands, and will doubtless
soon. see {o their confederation with Greece.  An-Important
southerd power would thus be strengthened, and Britain freed of
a useless, and therefore -cumbrous bmlhen. Their population
is only 180,000. : »

B el T S

Pi1OozZzZIaA N A
.. , oR ‘
Recollections of the lute Mrs. Piozzi,
WITI REMARKS BY A FRIEND.

Tms s a hvely little book, and cannol fail to be sought al-
ter and read with pleasure by all the admirers of Bosiell’s
Johnson, and the Memoirs and Andedotés of Dr. Bbmcy Ttcon-
sists of letters and observations conceining men and books of
the days of Burke and Johnson, as well as those of Byron and
S_cbtf, and contains inuch about those eminent men, and others
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scarcely less distinguished, which the world will be thankful
to know ; nor is this all : whenever the lady has written a'let-
ter, or made some remark, sarcastic orserious, the gentleman,
her friend, gives us an explanatory dissertation, often much to
the purpose,and always in a kindly spirit, if not a discer-
ning one. ‘This renders the work @ great curiosity in its way ;
we only wish that the editor, or author, or whatever he is, had
kaown the lively and sarcastic relict of the great English brew-
er and the Ttalian - fidler carlier in life, that he migh; ‘have
made a more estensive collection of her clever letlers and smart
sayings. :

Mrs. Piozziis known to the world by the partiality of Dr.
Johnson ; by her own entertaining ancedotes of the great philo-
sopher; her Tour in Italy; the injmitable biogrﬁphy of Boswell,
and by her suddenly throwing aside the weeds which she wore
as the relict of Thrale, and giving her hand to Piozzi, an Ttalian
usician, who wasinstrucling her daughters. All these cir-
cumestances united in rendering her name a name of note. But
she had anerit all her own.  She was lively, witly, and hand-
some j wrote agreeable verses—salives too, upon occasion ; had
a singular knack of paying compliments ; cbu]d be, .and'was.
ironicul and sarcastic on those who displeased her ; invited to her
house all who were distinguished inher.day for science or ge-
nius 5 and while she sat at the head of her first husband’s table,
was seldom without the presence of such men as Burke, John-
son, Reynolds, Goldsmith, Boswell, and Burney, among whom
she divided “the - good -things of this life -with a readiness of
hand und a grace which showed she thought the fask a pleasant
ome. It was generally suspecied too, that the displeasure of
Johnson at her second marringe originated in something like
disappointment ; he had perhaps expected to-be consulied, nor
has this surmise beon at all discountenanced by the lady her-
sclf: butit is neither for their fame nor philosophy that rosy
young widows make the second choice among the sons of men ;
and Johnson, who knew the world well, could not be ignorant

of this. We have sometimes been inclined to sct down Bos-



[ 867 ]

well’s visible dislike of the lady, after she became Mrs. I’m?zx,
to her discontinuning those frequent and:welcome invitations to
venison and - wine, to which neither Johnson nor Boswell were
insensible. ~But we shall deiain our readers no longer, and
procoed at once to spread before them some of the choice
things ‘of the book. : -

The first person ‘we are intreduced to, is Mr. Gifford, the
sutivist and eritic : Her conduct on meeting with him, shews
how well she could command a temper whlch she acknowledged
was touchy ==

% She, onc ¢vening, agked me abruptly if T did not rememher
the scurrilous lines in which she had been depicted by Gifford in
his ¢+ Baviad and Meviad? And, not waiting for my answer,
for I was indeed too much embarrassed to give one quickly, she
recited the verses in question, and added, ¢ how do you think
« Thrale’s gray widow” revenged hersell? 1 contrived to get
mysclf invited to meet him at supper at a friend’s house, (I'think
she said in Pall Mall,) soon after the publication of his poem,
%t Opposite to him, saw that he was “ perplexed in the-ex-
tieme 3’ -and smiling, proposed a. glass of wine as a libation to
giir future good fellowship.  Gifford 'was sufficiently a man of
the world to'understand me, and nothing could be more ‘courte-
ous and entertaining than he was while we remained together.?
This, it must be allowed, was a-fine trait of character, evincing
thoraugh knowledge of life, and a very powerful.mind.” .

She loved 1o look back, in her old @ge, to the days when sho
lived at -Stroatham, and enjoyed the “company-of the wise and
the witty +— K

« Sormetimes, when she f'avourod me and ‘mine with a visit,
she used to -look ‘at-her litile self; as she ealled it, ‘and speak
rolly of what she-once was, ‘as .if talking of :some :one else:;
and one day, lurning to me, I remember her saying, © no, I'never
was handsome ; & had always too.mauny.strong. points -in my
fuee for beauty.’ I ventured do express a-doubt of this, and
'said that Doctor Johnson svas ceriainly an admirerof her :per-
sonal-charms, She replied that slie-believed his devotion was
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at least as warm towards the table and the. table-talk at Streat-
ham. - This was, as is well known, Mrs. Thrale’s place of resi-
dencein the country, I was tempted to observe that [ thought,
as I still do, that Johnson’s anger on the cvent of her second ma-
ringe was exciled by some feclings of disappointment ; and that
1 suspected he had formed hopes of attaching her to himselfi—
It would be disingenuous on my part to attempt to repeat her
answer ; I forgot it ; but the impression on my mind is that she
did not contradict me.” :
" In one of her conversations, she said, that when Lady Howe
cut down Pope’s Willow, fourscore years after the poet planted
it, the common people cried shame ! and struggled for chips and
twiga : shehad a tea chest made out of it.  She made a pause,
and then began to speak of Johnson, of whom she related the
following story, which shows that she had a touch of the vixen
rather than that the Doclor was deficient in moral propriety :— .
+ Johnson was, on the whole, a rigid moralist; but he could
be ductile, I may say, servile, and I will give you an instance.
We had a large dinner-party at our house ; Johnson sat on one
side of me, and Burlke on the other ; and in the company there
was a young female (DMrs. Piozzi named her,) to whom I, in my
peevishness, thought Mr. Thrale superfluously attentive, to the
neglect of me and others ; especially of myseif, then near my
confinement, and dismally low-spiriled ; notwithstanding which,
Mr. T. very unceremonionsly begged of me to change place
with Sophy , who was threatened with n sore-throat, and
might be injured by sitting near the door. I had scarcely swal-
lowed a spoonful of soup when this occured, and was so over-
set by the coarseness of the proposal, thatI burst into tears,
said something petulant—that perhaps cre long, the lady might
be at the head of Mr. T'.’s table, without displacing the mistress
of the house, &c., and so left the'appartment. I retired to the
drawing-room, and for an hour or two contended with my vex-
ation, as I best could, when Johnson and Burke came up. On
sceing them, I resolved to give a jobation to both, but fixed on
Jahnson for my charge, and asked him if he had noticed whal
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pns;ed what I had suflered, and whcthcr, allowing for the state
of my nerves, T was much to blame ¥ "He-answered,’. ¢ Why,
possibly not ;your feclings were. @ outraged.” 1 .said, ¢ Yes,
greatly so ; and T cannot help remarking with what blandness
and ‘composurc you wilnessed the onirage.’- Had this transac-
tion been told of others,” your anger would have known no
bounds ; but, towards a man who gives good dinners, &e. you
were meckness itself '~ Johnson coloured, - and Burke, I
thought, looked foolish ; but' Thad nota word. of answer from
either.” ‘ ' ‘

We have some suspicion that the story of‘IIcmy oI’Rxchmond
and {he sword with which he fought al Bosworth, is apocryphal ;
can any of our antiquaridn friends - throw light upon it ?—

« Xing Henry VIL, when Earl of Richmond, and on his-way
to fight Richard the Third at Bosworth, stopped for ‘a day at
Mostyn-hall, and ‘on leaving, told Lady Mostyn that, should
he be victorious, as he hoped to be, be would, wherr the battle
was over, send her his sword by a special messenger, whom' he
should despatch from the field. Fe won the day, and sent the
sword, as he promised ; and for ages it hung in' the armoury at
Mostyn.  But a good old tady of the family at length observing
that the hilt was of purc gold; and exciaiming that it was a pity
metal of such value shoald lie ‘uscless, had. the handle melted
down, and ‘converted into a caudle-cup. .The blade was lost.”

Our friends of the north will be glad 1o hear that Johuson’s
dislile of the Scotch was assumed, not serious—Iif his sorious
cuts and thrusts would have been sharper than his feints, the
Scotch are as well without them :— :

« Slic areatly admived, she said, the Scottish people, admit-
ting that T was right in- observing, as L did to compliment her,
that Boswell was an obtusc man, and did not understand Jolhnson,
when he * represenis’ him as malevolently disposod towards
Scotland ; while, in fact, his sarcastic rnode of speaking of that
nation, wasonly his way of being facetious. ."Fhis led her to
remark that she knew the famous John Wilkes well, and had

often enjoyed his fine ¢ conversational talenis.” She recalled the
47
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droll retort of Wilkes, when he one day overheard Johnson en-
larging on the subject of human freedom, und cried out, * what is
the man saying 1 Liberty sounds as oddly in his mouth, as Re-
ligion would in mine !’

¢ Reverting to Malkenzie, she said she did not, any more
than Doctor Johnson, think highly of his ¢ Man of the World y
‘and that Johuson whose name she frequently introduced, was
the reverse of'illiberal with regard to Scotland, or Scottish ge-
nius ; for that he particularly took opportunities of applauding
both ; and was one time speaking most praisingly of Thomson,
when a Scoteh gentleman came in ; on which Joknson imme-
diately desisted ; and said afterwards, that he ¢ could not endure
to hear one Scof magnify another, which he knew would be the
case. ‘

Mrs. Piozzi occasionally says a word or two in her letiers of
such new books as engaged the attention of the Coterie, of which -
she was a talking and corresponding member. In the following
passage, she discusses Giodwin, and dismisses Scott in a few
words :

« Godwin’s new romance pleases nobody : though I like the
story of a man, who, enrly crossed in love, lives quite alone,
treating his servants as mere automata, and only desiring to re-
main undisturbed : till—the fall of some planks discovers to him
thatan attorney, and his nephew, were settled in quiet possess-
fon of his spacious mansion, and ample domain ; and that his
domestics were at the command of those men, assist'u‘wto
keep him up as a confirmed lunatic, * % *

The ladies are all reading Ron Rov, long waited for, and in
my mind, good for little.  “Frankenstein’ is a {ilthy thing ; and
¢ Mandeville' a dull one ; they have their admirers however.”

What {ollows is far better, and very pleasingly told :—

* There is a now beok come out since I wrote last; or did 1
mention it to you before ? Frankenstein, His female readers
are divided strangely ; ene girl told me she was so affected read-
ing it alone, that she started up, and rany the bell from the
agitation of spirits.  Anothor lady said, * Lord bless me, what
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slarmed her, L.wonder! itis a rhodomontading story ; L slept
overit.’ . Butit is, as you observe, according to the frame one's

mind is in. A petty shopkeeper in Westminster once related

‘0 me, how she went with many others to sce the great Duchess

of Northumberland’s funeral ; it tdok place at night, for the

purpose of increasing the solemnity; and she was buried in

Henry the Sevenil’s chapel. When at last one lamp alone was

eft burning on the tomb in that immense pile of gothic architec-

ture, and the crowd was pushing to get out, Mrs, Gardner (that
was her name) lost her shoe; and endeavouring to regain it,

lost, as it werc the tide of company ; and heard the great Ab.

bey-doors close on her, with a sound that reverberated through

all-the nisles, precluding cvery possibility of making her case
known to those without. ¢ Dear, dear! and what did you think,

Mrs. Qardner, and what did: you do?* * Why, to be sure,

Ma’am, I thought I should catch a shocking cold ; so I wrapt
two handkerchiefs round my head and throat ; and crept into
a seat in the choir, as they call it, where I fell fast asleep ;

not without a good deal of uneasiness, lest the *prentice boy—
since my poor husband’s death—should lica bed in the morn-

ing, and the shop should be neglected ; till those sexton fellows,
or whatever you call them, should let me get home to break-
fast.’ I ever I told you this ¢ round, unvarnished tale’ before,

the ladies will recollectit ; but I think itis nol among my potfed
slories.”

Trom authars, it is but a step to actorsand actresses, respect-
ing Miss O°Neill, she writes a3 follows :—

# Migs O'Neill has facinated all eyes ; no wonder: she is
very fuir, very young, and innoceni-looking ; of gentlest man-
ners in all appearance cerizinly ; and lady-like o an exaciness
af imitation. The voice aud emphasis are not delightful to my
old-fushioned ears 5 but all must feel that her action is appro-
priate.  Y¥herc passionate love and melting tenderness are to
be expressed, she carries criticism quite away. The scene with
Stukely disappeinted me : T hated to see indignation degener—

into shrewishness, and hear so lovely a creature scold the
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man in a harsh accent—such as you now are hearing inthe
strect! My aristocratic prejudices, too, led me to think she
under-dressed her clmraaters one is used to fancy an audience
entitled to respeet from all public performers ; and Belvidera’s
plain black gown ; and her fine hair twisted up, as the girls do
for what they call an. old cal’s card party, pleased. me nol.
While—the men admired even to ecstacy, as perfectly natural,
that which I believe delighted them chiefly—as it was f{requent
and fashionable.”

That the spirit of Scotland was strong in Helen Mana Wil-
liatns, may be secn by a single anecdote :—

“Did I ever tell you of a Count Andriani, who dined with Mr.
Piozzi and me oncein Hanover square? Ilclen Maria Williams
met him, and whispered me before dinner, how handsome she
thought him. Tic was very showy-looking ; and had made a
long tour about our British dominions. ~ While the dessert was
upon the table, I asked him which was finest—Loch Lomond
or the Juke of Kiflarney 7 ¢ Oh, no comparison,’ was his reply ;
* the Irish Jake is a body of water worth looking at, even by
those who, like you and 1have lived on the banks of Lago
Maggiore, that much resembles, and little surpasses it ; the
Highland beanty is n cofdd beanty truly.’  Helew’s Scoteh blood
and national prejudice boiled overin the course of this couver-
sation ; and when the ladies retired to the drawing-room after
dinner, 1 was misiaken in that man’s features,’ said she ; * he
is not handsome at all, when one looks more at him>  Comical
enough, was it not

There is much good sense und discernment in her letter re-
garding the pleasant vale of Liwydd :—

“We are spoiling the sublimity of this vale of Llwydd ; cul-
tivating the fine heathy hills, lately so brown and solemn, like
dressing old, black-robed juges up, in green coats and white
waistcoats.  Sir John 8. has donc better, and planted his
mountuins to a large extent, cighty acres, with fine forest timber.
3Tany friends think it a folly ; but he says, and I'say, that in
forty vears, the wood will be worth us much as the estate below,



[ 378 )

And what signifies tcaring men and horses to picces, to
culivate and manure these upper - regions, which will
be more profitable when more in character. The folly was
in forgetting to sow turnips among the plantations, which they
help to keep clean ; and pay labourers besides.  Never was
seen such a harvest; all our wheat will be.in by to-morrow
night, and oats ready to be cut on Monday morning. But—
while corn is ripening, the people arc »ipening ; a spirit of dis-
content prevades every part of Europe, I believe. The la-
bourers wages at the Cross are twenty-one shillings this day,
for the week:; and when my father lived at old Bachygraig,—
the date of which is cut in the weather-vane, 1537 ; the house
which Mr. Beloe, God forgive him, has said that dear DMr.
Piozzi pulled down,—they were only five shillings ; yet in those
days, I'mean in 1740, or then about, all were pleased and
happy, with their oat-bread and butter-milk j nor dreamed of
wearing shoes, and cating roast meat, except at Christmas and
Easter. - Those who can unriddle this enigma are beiter finan-
ciers and deeper politicians than Iam. Besides that, these fine
guinea o’weck labourers will be treated with good bacon dinners
every day. My father’s hinds as we called them, fed them-
selvus out of their five shillings, and were happy, and their cot-
tages clean, and the renters willing (o keep a pointer for the
squire besides. ‘What a letter is this ! exclaims dear Mrs.
from our H. T.. P.!1 Bul Solomon says littic can be cypected
from those * whose talk is of bullocks ;* and T like to enfer in-
o the detail of this, my firsl and last place, well cnough.
Adieu, dear fricnds ; for a short time, thank God! I wonder
where at Bath you will fix your residence ?”

At page 128, we are told that Allan Ramsny’s lyrics were
not written by the author of the Gentle Shepherd,” but by some
young men of talent, who frequented a tavern kept by a person
of the same name as the Scottish Theocritus, We suspect
that none of our antiquarian friends in the north ever heard of
this. Mrs. Piozzi remarked too, says her fricnd, that for her




[ 374 ] :
part she had a suspicion that the * Gentle Shepherd' itself, was
written by a person of the name of Thomson! This person
of the name of Thomson isthe autherof the ¢ Seasons,’ and
‘we have no doubt that the facetious lady was trolting, as it is
called, her reverend friend ; we hope he has related no other
of her experimental storiecs.

et <GP

Tus first cumber of GreENpaNk’s PeriovicalL Limrary
has been forwarded to us by the publisher ; it is a solid looking,
and beautifully printed pamphlet.  We know not which to ad-
mire most, the individual spirit and enterprise of our neighbours
in the States, n undertaking works of genius, or the liberality
of the Re-public in encouraging them. The publication in ques-
tion is the third on the same, or nearly the same plan which has
issued from the press in Philadelphia within the last year, and
apparently with equal chance of success excepting perhaps that
of priority. ~ The prospectus which may be seen on the cover
of the Museum will speak for itself as to the cheapness and
other advantages oflered by the *¢ Periodical Library.”

The following extract from the life of ** Pestalozzi” contained
in the first number, will probably prove interesting to many of
our readers who know by cxperience the difliculties to be en-
countered by founders and teachers of charity schools :—

LIFE &c. OF PESTALOZZ]J,

The Ursuline Convent—First Difficulties Conqueredefn Infer-
esting Family— Hinls for practical Instruction— Blossoms and
Fruits,

RecarpLess, though not ignoront, of the incalculable diffi-
culties that awaited him, he followed the call of humanity, and
leaving his family behind him, proceeded to Stantz. The new
Convent of the Ursulines, which was in progress of building,
was assigned to him for the formation of an asylum for orphans
and other destitute children : ard ample funds were provided
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for making . . necessary arrangements. But in a country which
war had converled into a desert, it was not easy, even with an
abundance of pecuniary means, to procure without great delay
the most necessary implements of ‘such an establisment.  The
only apartment (hat was habitable on Pestalozzi’s arrival, was a
room of scurcély twenty-four feet square, and this was unfor-
nished. The rest of*the edifice was occupied by carpentersand
bricklayers ; but even if there had heen rooms, the want of
kitchen utensils and beds would have rendered them useless.

Meanwhile, upon the news being spread that such an asylum
was about to be esteblished, the children presented themselves
in scores; and, as many of them were unprotected orphans,
some without place of shelicr, it was not easy to turn them away.
The one room which served for a school-room in the day, was
at night provided with some scanty bedding and converted. into
-asleeping room for Pestalozzi and as many of his pupils as it
would hold. The rest were quartered out for the night in
some of the surrounding houses, and came to the asylum only in
the day time.  Under such circumstances it was impossible to
intreduce any sort of regularity, or even to maintain’ physical
cleanliness ; and disorder being once established in the house,
it was a most difficult task to check it afierwards among 2 num-
ber of children whose previous habits were so unfavourable to
order. Discases, and those of the very worst description, were
imported from the beginning, and not easily gotrid of in a house
where, at first, no separation was possible ; besides which, the
dust occasioned by the workmen, the dampness of the nowly
erected walls, and the closeness of the atmosphere, arising from
the numbers stowed together in a small apartment, at a scason
which did not allow of much airing, rendered the asylum of itself
un uphealthy abode. ‘

Considering all these circumstances, the state of the house,
the condition of the childen, the privations and hardships to
which Pestalozzi was exposed, and the exertions which he was
obliged to make, there scems to be no exaggeration in the des-
cription which he himself gives.of this experiment as of & des-
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perate undertaking. Indeed, even afler the first impedimenis
were removed, its success must have heen very problematical,
The constitutions of the children were imp_aircd, their minds
hardened, and their characters degraded by the course of life
which they had been obliged tolead since the disaster.  Some
of them were the offspring of beggars and out-laws, whom not
the national calamity, but the vicious courses of their parents,
had reduced to- the extreme of wreichedness, and who were
inured to fulsehood and impudence from their earliest childhood.
Gthers, who had seen better days, were crushed under the
weight of their suflerings, shy and indolent. A few of them,
whose parents had belonged to the higher classes of socicty,
were spoiled children, accustomed formerly. to all sorts of enjoy-
mentand indulgence ; they were full of pretentions and discon-
tent, depressed but not humbled by their misfortunes, envious
of cach other, and scornful towards their more lowly compani-
ons.  The only thing which they had all in common was the
physical, intellectual, and moral neglect to which they hadbeen
cxposed, and which rendered them all equally fit objects of the
most unremitting care, and the most simple and patient in-
struction.

The whole of this burthen devolved upon Pestalozzi, who
{rom a wish to cconomise his funds, in order lo extend the bene-
fit of the institution to the greatest possible nuiaber of children,
and from the impossibility of mecting with teachers whose views
were at all analagous to his own, provided with no other assistance
than that of a housckeeper.  The task was not in itsclf an casy
one, but it was rendered still more difflcult by the interference
of the parents, whose general feeling of dislike and distrust
against Pestalozzi as a protestant, and an agent of the Helvetic
government, rendered them the more disposed to indulge in
those whims and caprices by whieh teachers of all classes are
so frequently impeded in the discharge of their duties, but most
of all those who have no other interests 1o serve than those of
their pupils. - Dothers who supported themselves by open heg-
gary from door to door, would, upon visiting the establishment,
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find some causc of discontent, and. take their children away,
because * they would be no worse ofl’ at home.”  Upon Sun-
days especially, the fathers, mothers; sisters, brothers, aunts,
cousins, and other relations of various degrces, made their ap-
pearance, and taking the children ‘apart in some corner of the
house, or in the street, elicited complaints of every kind, and
cither took the children with them, or left them discontented and
peevish.  Many were brought o the asylum with no other in-
tention than to have them clothed, which being done, they wero
removed at the first opportunity, and often without an ostensible
rcason.  Others required to be paid for leaving their children,
to compensate for the diminished produce of their beggary.
Otters agnin wartud to make a regular bargain, for how many
days in the weck they should have a right to take them out on
begging errands ; and their proposal being rejected, they went
away indignantly, declaring, that unless their terms were acced-
ed to, they would fetch away the children in "a couple of days;
a threat which some of them actually made good. Several
months passed away in this constant fluctuation of pupils, which
rendered the adoption of any settled plan of discipline or in-
struction utlerly impossible.

Unfavourable as all these circumslances were to the success
of the establismer! designed by the Helvetic government, they
were perhaps the most favorable under which Pestalozzi could
have been placed for those higher purposes for which he was
destined by Providence ; and the Convent of the Ursulines at
Stantz, which as an orphan asylum cecased to exist hefore the
expiration of a twelvemonth, will live for ever in the history of
the human mind, at the school in which one of the most eminent
instruments of God for the education of our species, was taught
those important principles which e was called to discover and
pronulgate.  The first benefit which Pestalozzi derived from
the bhard necessity of his position, was, that he saw himself
stripped of all the ordinary proofs of authority, and in a manner
compelled to rely upon the power of love in the child’s heart as
the only source of sbadience. The parents, as we have seen,
did not even affcet to support h:;né ; so far from feeling any mo-
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101 obligation towards him, they treated him with contempt as a
‘mean’ hireling, who, il hehad been able to make a livelihood
in any other way, would never have undertaken the charge of
their children. ‘This feeling, instilled into the hearts of the
pupils, and supported by their natural indisposition to order and
submiission, -cstablished from the beginning a decided hostility
‘between Pestalozzi and the children, which by harsh treatment
2nd violent measures would only have been increased; so as to
produce irrevocable alienation. The adoption of any of those
crafty systems of rewards and punishments, by which the exter-
nal subduing of every foul and unclean spirit has been elsewhere
‘accomplished, was, under the circumstances of the case, entirely
out of -{he question, even if Peslalozzi had been capable of mak-
ing himself head policeman in his school. The only means -
therefore, by which it was possible for him to gain any ascen-
dancy over his pupils, was an all-forbearing kindness. e felt
bimself unable, it is true, entirely to dispense with coercive
fmeans, or even with corporal chastisement ; but it must not be
forgotten that his inflictions were not those of a pedantic despot,
-who considers  them an essential part of a system of perfor-
mances through which it is his duty to go, but those of a loving
and sympathising father, who was as much, if notmore than the
child himself, distressed by the necessity of having recourse to
such measures. Accordingly, they produced not upon the chil-
dren that hardening eflect which punishment generally has ; and
one fact particularly is on record, in which the result seemed to
justify his proceedings. Onc of the children who had gained
most upon his aflections, ventured, in the hope of indulgence, to
urtter threats against a schoolfellow, and was severcly chastised.
The poor boy was quite disconsolate, and having continued
weeping for a considerable time, took the first opportunity of
Pestalozzi’s leaving the room, to ask forgiveness of the child
whom he had offended, and to thank him for having laid the
complaint, -of which his punishment was the immediate conse-
quence. Such facts, however, far from convincing Pestalozzi
of the necessity or the propriety of punishment, on the contrary
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proved to his mind the extzaordinary power of love, which, if to
be once established as the basis of the relation: between: teacher
and child, penetrates the heart of the latter even when the for-
mer assumes for a moment the chiaracter of wrath, the measure
of his forbearance being exhausted by an excessive offence. In-
deed, {rom the manner in- which he expressed himself subse-
quently on the subject, there can be no doubt that.if he had en~
fercd his career at Stantz with.all those feelings and. seatiments
with which he left it, punishments of any kind would havei been
applied by him much more rarely, if not entirely dispensed with-
While Pestalozzi was thus in matters of discipline: reduced
to the primary motive of all virtue, he learned in the attempt:of
instructing his children, the art of returning to-the 'éimpléét ele-
ments of all knowledge. He was entirely uriprovided' with
books or any other means of instruction ; ; and, in the absence
of both material and machinery, ke could not even' have' re-
course to the pursuits of industry for filling up part of the time.
The whole of his school apparatus consisted of himself and hxs
pupils; and he was, therefore, compelled’ to mvestmate what
means these would afford him for theé accomplishment of his
end. The result was, that he abstracted entirely from those
artificial elements of instruction’ which are: contained inbooks ;
and directed his whole attention towards the natural’ clements,
which are deposited in the child’s mind: * He taught: numbers
instead of ciphers, living sounds instead of dead characters; deeds
of faith and love instead of absiruse creeds, substances: instead
of shadows, realities instead of signs. e led the intellect of
his children to the discavery of truths which, in the nature of
things, they could never forget, instead of burdening their
memory with the recollection of words which, likewise, in the
nature of things, they could never understand. Instedd of
building up 2 dead mind, and a dead heart, on the ground of
the dead letter, he drew forth life to the mind, and life: to the
heart, from the fountain of life within ; and thus established' a
new art of education, in which to' follow him requires, onthe
part of the teacher, nota changs of system, but a change of state.
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It is interesting to seé, from Pestalozzi’s own account, how
deeply he was still entangled; even at this- advanced period of
his life, in.the trammels which arc imposed. upon tho mind,
from the -very moment of birth, by the present unnatural state
of education ; and nothing can afford more decided evidence of
its baneful effects than the long protracted bondage in which it
Iept a man who had begnn 1o struggle for his emancipation, be-
fore his cnslavement was completed. e acknowledged him-
sclf that, decply impressed as he was, long before his going ‘to
Stantz, with the insufficiency not only of the prevailing sys-
tems of the day, but even of his own experiments at Neuhof,
yet, if nccessity had not forced him out of all his old ways, he
should hardly have come to that childlike statc of mind, in
which it was pessible for him freely and willingly to follow the
path of nature, DBut he found himselfin a postion in which he
had no opportunity of proposing to himself any scheme of his
own, nor of choosing his own course ; he was obliged, without
taking thought for to-morrow, to do cvery day the best he could
with the mcants which Providence had placed in his hands.
There is no period, cither in his previous career, or in the suly-
sequent pursuit of his newly discovered principles, when he was
so truly independant, not only of external influence, but even of
himself; as we find him at Stantz, and it is thither we must
follow him, if we wish to Iknow him thoroughly.

There, in the midst ol his children he forgot that there was any
world besides his asylum.  And as their cirele was an universe
to him, so was he to them all inall.  From morning to night
he was the centre of their existence, Lo him they owed every
comfort and every enjoyment ; and whatever hardships they had
to endure; he was their fellow sufferer. e partook of their
meals, and slept among them. In the cvening he prayed with
them, before they went to bed 3 and from hjs conversation they
dropped into the arms of slumber. At the first duwn of light it
was his voice that called them to the light of the rising sun,
and to the praise of their heavenly lather.  All day he stood
amongst them, teaching the ignorant, and ussisting the help-
ess 5 encowraging the weak, and admonishing the transgressor.
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His hand was daily with them. joined in theirs ; his eye,
beaming with Denevolence, rested on theirs. 1le wept when
they wept, and rejoiced when they rejoiced. - He was to them
a father, and they were to him as children.

Such love could not fail to win their hearts ; the most savage
and the most obstinate could not resist its soothing influence.
Discontent and peevishness cecased ; and a number of belween
seventy and cighty children, whose dispositions had been far
from kind, and their habits any thing but domestic, were thus
converied, in a short time, into a peaceable family circle, in
which it was delight to exist. The approach of the milder sca-
son produced the same effect upon their health, as. Posta-
lozzi’s persevering bencvolence had upen their affections 5 and
when those who had witnessed the disorder and wretchedness
of the first beginning, came to visit the asylim again in spring
1799, they could hardly identify in the cheerful counienances
and bright looks of its inmates, those haggard faces and vacant
stares with which their imagination was impresscd.

The first and most alarming difficulties being thus overcome,
Pestalozzi could now direct his attention towards the best means
of developing the powers of his children, and keeping their
growing cnergies employed. - This required a degree of regular-
ity which it was by no means casy to obtain ; and he had wis-
dom enough, not to mar their frecdom by enforcing more than
they were ina statc to grant. He knew that a stilland mechan-
ical uniformity of action is not the way to plant a love of order
in the mind ; nor a rigid maintainance of certain rules and re-
gulations the means of ensuring ready and willing obedience
and his conduct in this respect, was a practical illustration of
the Gospelprinciple, to cleanse first that which is within, know-
ing that thereby the outside will become clean also.

1ic endeavoured, at first, to let the children feel the advanta-
ges of order and obedience ; and the playfulness of his nature
suggested to him a variety of means by which he could catchand
fix’ their attention, whilst at the same time he afforded them
real amusement. 1Ie was careful never to wear out their pa-
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tience by too long-continued exercises. Ifhe required silence
he would hold up his finger, and ask.them to look at it and keep
still, till it came down again, and the intervql, which they rea-
dily granted, he employed in telling them some word or sen-
tence which he asked them to repeat. This being done, he
would dissolve the spell, and having allowed them the enjoy.
ment of their freedom for a few minutes, he would, by some
other trifle, fasten their eyes and tongues again. The children
were thus led on, in mere play, to a more serious altention,
and it. was not long before they saw how much more easily and
successfully he could teach, and they learn, if they consented
with one: accord to lend themselves to his instruction. The
more willingly they submitted to these sell-denials, the more
progress did they make in the art of self-command, which it
gave them true delight to practice, after they had once reaclied
a certain point.

In: matters of domestic discipline, he. endeavoured, by an:ap-
peal to their own feelings and their good sense, to give them
such a view of the wature of the case as would induce them
to impose upon themselves those restrictions which were
absolutely necessary. If some disorder arose’ from- inattention
to litlle things, he would say to them, ¢ You see now, how all
this great disorder has come uponus, by a trifling neglect.
Does not this show that in so large a household every little mat-
ter should be carefully attended to?” At other times if it be-
came necessary to correct a child of some habit, he would tell
him: * It is-not en your account only, that I must desire you
to leave of this practice, but on account of the other boys also,
who might learn it from you; and so-might acquire a habit which
it would be. very difficult for them to conquer. - And do you
not think that you yourself would not get rid of it so easily as
you now may, if you saw others doing the same thing, so that
you would be constantly- tempted by their example 1”7 By these
familiar conversations he not. only gained his point in almost
every case,. but he-awakened in his pupils a general interest.in
the maintenance of good order, which proved {ar more efficicnt
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than anyof the rules, 'statutes, and penal inflictions, by which a
slavish conformity is .commonly enforced. Conscious of'the
benefits which he himself had derived from his domestic educa-
tion, Pestalozzi was anxious to give to his asylum the character
of a family rather than of a public school. He frequently en~
tertained his children with descriptions -of a happy and well -re-
gulated household, such as that of Gertrude ; and endeavoured
to bring them to a lively sense of the blessings which man may
‘bestow upon man, by the mutual exercise of Christian love.
But on this, as on all other subjects, he taught more by life
and practice than by words. Thus when Altrof, the capital of
the canton of Schwitz, waslaid in ashes, having informed them
of the event, he suggested the idea of receiving some of the -
sufferers into the asylum. ¢ Hundreds of children,” he said,
 are at this moment wandering about as you were last “year,
‘without a home, perhaps without food or clothing. What should
you say of applying to the government, which. has so kindly
provided for you, for leave to receive about twenty of those
poor children among us?”’ * Oh, yes !’ exclaimed his pupils,
“ dear yes; Mr, Pestalozzi, do apply, if you please !”—¢ Nay,
my children,” replied he, “ consider it well first. You must
know I cannot get as much money as I please for our houge-
keeping ; and if you invite twenty children amongus, Ishall ve-
ry likely not getany maore for that.  You must, therefore, make
\)r; your minds, to share yourbedding and clothing with them,
and to cat iess, and work more than before ; and i you think
you cannot do that readily and cheerfully, you had better not in-
vite them.” ¢ Never mind,” said the children, though we should
be less well off ourselves, we should be so very glad - to have
these poor children among us.”

EQUILIBRIU M,

Or a receipt edapled- to the emergency of the times,
. {Translated from the French for the Museum.)
There is courage and courage, Montaigne used to say. ‘One
man may be brave at the axc and a coward at the sword. Ano-
ther would fight with pistols and refuse to do so with poniards.
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. Ttis. with courage as with instinctive terrors. . I knew.a man
who had been -in twenty Dhattles and never once trembled, but
-who shuddered at the sight ofaspider ; I bave known others
whowould: have ridiculed him, and would themselves have
flown to the world’s-end from a lizard or a mouse.

If T'were to go back to the -source of these natural disposi.
tions,  it-would carry me too fur: to one I should speak of the
habits of the infant brought up in cleanliness and luxury and
who starts af'the sight of the insect which unrolls its net with so
much constancy and labour. :

To others Ishould tell of those dislikes for which we - cannot
account, even to oursclves, real; but inexplicable disgusts. It
is the blood which afiects the heart at the sight of suchand
such spectacles. I shall say nothing of ugly or deformed ob-
jeets, for I do not recognise beauty or ugliness in nature, a form
is a form, Al is grand, beautiful, proportioned, and well
combined in the world ; beauty is but relative. Nothing but
our cgotism has caused us to establish absolute relutions of
quality Detween objects, and certes, if toads could write trea-
tises, they would prove by A plusB that the Apollo of Belvidere
is a monster.

Iere is a dissertation that bas carried me out of my way. I
was speaking of courage, and of the divers methods of having
and showing courage.

One of my friends, a Logician and a man of sense, which
proves nothing for my sense or my logic, quarrelled with a cer-
tain stockholder of a Theatre, one of the thickest of numskulls,
Dbut also one of the most violent, ‘The following is the extra-
ordinary language he held forth to me :—

~——DMy [riend, T have been gricvously insulted.

———My friend, of course you must light.

Tight....Me fight....You speak very much at your ease....
Certainly, I want to fight ; but hear : I know some people, you,
for example, who walk to the ground very quietly. These peo-
ple’s blood is cver excited as to the 36th degree, it is in a con-
tinual cbullition. A spark sets fire, With me the Mercury
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acarcely rises above zero. It is the fault of my blood, not of
my will ; for my will says fight :~—You noisy persons, who car-
ry 36 degrees, and a high head, you have no ‘merit in fecing
bullets : but it is possible to equalise all ponderations, and this
is what X am about to do, I have already made the trial, and the
proof is sure. My blood is at eighteen; a glass of rum will
cause it to rise to twenty-one, a second to twenty-four, a third to
twenty seven, a fourth to thirty, and two others to thirty-six.

While thus speaking, my friend tossed down six glasses of

Jamaica Rum. :
Now; said he, I am upon par, go instantly for my an-
tagonist, I will not wait till {omorrow, you must run, it is time,
for I want to profit by my 36 degrees. My courage must not be
allowed to evaporate. :

I hasiened away, but it was half an hour before 1 could meet
with the person I sought for. . When I returned, my friend was
not to be found, his adversary made me responsible for the quar-
rel, and I was obliged to fight in the other’s place.’

1 saw him two days after, and told him that I had doné all
that was necessary for his honor, but complained. of hiscowardice.
You will pardon me, he replied, you remained too.long
away, and I was perceptibly losing. I wished to again raise my-
self 10 equilibrivm, got to 39—my legs bent under mé, and I was
carried home. But I am still determinéd .to ﬁrrht and hopo
soon to meet the rascal who has injured me..

I have since heard that they had met," but that notmnrr had
been said on the subject. My friend has been ever since, un-
fortunately, either above or below ; but he tells me, that a3 soon

a5 he again finds his equilibrium he will send me word.
(L’ Entr'Acis.) -

LONDON &PARISIAN FASHIONS
FOR APRIL. :
) (From the Court Journal) )
Tur moast favouritc novelty of the moment is marceline.
This material is much employed for pelisses, and for dressea in
49
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demi-toilette. 'The niost fashionable colour is iron grey, with
somewhat of a violet tint. Pelisses arc made with double pele-

rines; and the sleeves haye occasionally one bouffant. Nothing
«can be morc elegant for a promenade dress, than a grey marce-
line pelisse, made as above described, and worn with a hat of
‘green velours-des-Indes. Pale acanthus green is also a favourite
.colour in marceline, wlnch promlses to superscde gros de Waples
this. spring. o

For evening dresses, velvet and satin are still much employ-
ed. There is a great variety of figured silks in very small pat-
1erns, .which are also extr remely fashionable,

The fronts of hats are .made to sit very closely on- cach s:de
of the face, and are slightly raised up in [ront : the c_lpyps arg
still small and simple. TFlowers are disposed in one or tyo
bougquets ; if two, the onc must be larger than the other, They
are fastencd by ariband, which is merely tiwisted round the stalks
without bows, and which is afterwards brought ovir thecars fo
form the strings. Very little trimming is placed under the
brim ;.but sometimes, instead of surrounding the face by a suche

. of blonde, the strings only arc trimmed, and in the centre is
fixed a rosette of riband. » S

‘T he favourite- flowers for hats are hyacinths, primroses, ] Jnlacs.
and several varieties of green fancy flowers.

« Wery pretly evening dresses are made of printed silk: ’I’he
corsages low, and with a stomacher point ; short sleeves in two
bouffants. dn front of the corsage a drapery, and at the back a
mantille of fulle. In the cenire of the corsage is a row of
plain stain bows ; -the last at the botlown of -the point, with long
ends. A satin bow behind, and short bows ornamenting ‘the
sleeves. A dress made aftcr this dcscnphon, may alse be worn
with long slceves. ™

With a low “dréss, ‘young adies occasionally wear a’gavze
riband, as a sort of necklace.” After passing round the throat,
itis tied in front in two bows and long ends, which are fdstened
by a broach-to-the top of the corsage. :

~Furbans are at presont.d very favourite-head-dress. Soms
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aremade of velvet.and richly figured silks, and others, of a
hinfxer description, are composed of white gauze, sprigged with
gold ar silver. They are usual]y ormmentea with one or two
bird-of-Paradise feathers ; but some are v om quite plain, with-
out any ornament. These latter are denommqtcd turbans ¢ la
Juive, or .& la Moabile. They arc fastened ‘by a string which
passos urder the chin.

Javehy.—Ornaments, such as nccl\l'lces, currings, bracelets,
&c. were perbaps never so little worn by. I'nslnomb]c wormen as
at prosent.  On the other ]nnd, a profusxon of jewelry is fre-
quently displayed on the corsage and sleeves of the dress. The
draperies are confined on lhc shouldcrs and bosom by broaches
of great value. The prevalence of the corsage en poinle has
given rise to the introduction of a new orn'unent of jewelry. Tt
consists of a triple broach, connectcd by. chains, The first
separaies the folds at the top of the bosom, thesecond is placed
in the middle of the:corsage, and the lhll‘d at the extremity of
the point. The broaches may | be of' cameos, mosaic, or preci-
ous stones. Ve have seen one composed of three clusters of -
diamonds, set in-the form of stars, and connected by small
chains, set with seed diamonds g It was worn on a dress of epuc
eolared velvet, and the effect was, mostbrilliant. These bijouz
are also madc of pearls. torquoises, | &c. They are called
:pmgles de corsaoe, or cpm gles & Z’.ﬂ ghes .Sorel.

—-.«,49<>e»-—.~ | . " )

Apphcatxon to-business, attended with approbauon and suc.
cess, flatters and animates the mind ; 3 which in Jdlenes:s and
inaction, stagnates and putreﬁes. 1 could wxsh that every 12~
tional man would, every mrrht when he nocs to bed ask hun- .
sell this question. ** What have I done to-day? Have Idonc
any thing that can-be of use to myselfor oﬂmrs 7 HaveI employ-:
od my time, or have I squandercd it ? Huve 1 tlrcd out the duy,
orhave I dozed it away in sloth and laziness 7' A thmkmg
being must be pleased or confounded, according us he can
answer himself those questions.— Chesferfield.
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THE DESERTED,

AT TH'E EXECUTION 0F THE DESXETHEEX,

Oh, suy not the deserter kneels, . *
To tuce the death he scorned,

Upon the cold and clammysod,
Forsaken or unmourned.

.Ihere .is a Leing near the spot, .

Unheeded and forlorn,

¥Who 1s gazing in her anguish,
And will weep “hcn hei is gonc !

) Shc dnrcs not wave hcr sﬂkcu scnrf )
. In token of adieu! .
" Lest it should unman the courage,
"That is now so calm and true.
But on her palid cheek there falls | )
One burning tear~that tells " )
Sheis [eelmg in her agony
A thousand 'gad fnrcwe]l. v

The warrior ral]s, and nn one hced}.
Her dismal shrick.to save; ..

But she will sigh above his tomb, .,
And weep upon his grave,

And by her young and mournful look
And by her low sad moan,

‘The world-will know that she islet—
Deserted and afone !
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