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From the Lady's Book.

THE BLIND GIRL'S STORY.
By Mrs. Caroline Lee Hentz.
{Continued from page 57.)

Once dunng the absance of Alice I went into her cham-
ber for a book I had lent her, which contained a passage
1 wished to recal. I took up seyernl others, whxch lay
upon the table. There was one which belonged to my
husband, and in it was a picce of folded paper, embalmed
with flowers, like some holy relic. It was not sealed—

. jt was open—it was a medical prescription, written by

but it

Cliaton, thus tenderly, romantically, preserved. Onano-
ther half torn sheet were some broken lines, breathing
passion and despair. They were in the hand-writing of
Alice, and apparently original, ‘without nddress or sig-
patare, but it was casy for my excited imagination to
supply them. Poor victim of passion—by the side of this
record of all my fears was the composing draught, pre-
pared to check the consumptive cough—the elixir to sus-
tain the failing principles of vitality. How is it thnt we
dare to kind!le an unhallowed flame, even onthe ashés of
decaying mortality. 1left the chamber, and retu'ed to iny
owa. I knew not in what manner to act. I endeavoursd
to reflect on what I ought to do. Alice and myself could
not live long under the same roof, yet how could I bid her
depart, or betray her to my husband ? T could not believe
anch feeling could be excited in her withont sufficient en-
couragement. [ luid myself down on the bed, and' w ished
I might never rise again. I closed my eyes, and prayed
thatthe dark fillet of night might rest on them again aund
forevermore. My checks bumned as with cousuming fire
was in my heart. When Clinton returned, not
finding me in the drawing-room, he sought me in my own
chamber. lie seemed roally alarmed at my situation.
He forgot all his furmer constraint, and hang over me with

_ atenderness and anxiety thatmight huve proved to me ho

dear I wus. He sat by me, holding my hand, and utter-
ing every ondearing expression affection could snggest.
Melied by his careases, 1 yearned to unbosom to him my
«whole heart—my pride, my jealousy was sutdued |
endcavoured to speak, but the words died on 107 tongue.
Confused images flitted across my Lrain—then came a
dreary blunk. For weeks Ilay on thatbed of sickness,
nnconacious of every thing around me. My recovery was
for a long time doabtful—but when 1 at last opened my
languid eyes, they rested on the face of my husband, who
bad kept his anwearied vigils by my pillow, and still he
held my feeble hand in bis, as if he had never unlcosed
hisclasp. Ile looked pale und wan, but a ray of divine
joy flashed from his eye as he metmy glance of recog-
nition. i

Humbled and chastened by this visitation from heaven,

_reunovated by the warm and gracious influence exerted for

my restoration, asimated by new-born hope, I rose from
my sick bed. The vulture had unlooged its fungs, and the
dove once more returned to its nest. I could even pity the
‘misguided gir] who had caused me so much unhappiness.
I treated her with a kindness, of late véry unwonted—Dbut
the evidently shunned my companionship, and in pro-

. portion aa my spirits rose from the weight that had crushed

them to the dust, hers berame depressed and fitful. Let
me hurry on—1I linger too long on feelings. Few events
have marked my bnef history, yet soi. wve left traces
that all the waves of time can never wash out.

- It was Sunday—it was the figst time I had attend.d

ehnrch since my illness. My,“'husband accompanied me,
while Alice, as usual, remcined at home. The preacher

- was eloquent—the music sweet and solemn—the aspirations |
of faith warm and kiudling. I had never before felt suchgone? They knew not, - I asked myself, and something

a glow of gratitude and trust ; and while my mind was in
this state of devout abstraction, Clinton whispered to me
that he was obliged to withdraw a short time, to visit a
patient who was dangerously sick-—‘‘ but I will return,”
said he, ‘‘to accompany you home.” My thoughts were
brought back to earth by this interruption, and wandered
from the evangelical eloquence of the pulpit. The services
were unusually long, and my head began to ache from the
effort of listening. I experienced the lingering effect of
sickness, and feeling that dimpess of sight come over me,
which was a never-fuiling symptom of a malady of the
brain, I left the church, and returned home, without
waiting for the coming of my husband. When I crossed the
threshold, my spirit was free from a shadow of suspicica.
I had been in an exalted mood—I felt as if T had been sit-
ting under the ontspread wings of the cherubim, and had
brought away with me some faint reflection of the celestial
glory. I was conscious of being in a high state of nervous
excitement. The reaction produced by the unexpected
scene that presemted itself, was, in consequence, more
terrible. There, on a sofa, half supported in the arms.
of my husband, whose hand she was grasping with a kind
of convulsive energy, her hair unbound and wet, and
exhaling the odorous essence with which it had been just
bathed, sat Alice, and the words that passed her lips, as
I entered, at first unperceived by them, were these—
‘¢ Never, never—she hates me-—she must ever hate
me.’” I stood transfixed—the expression of my counten-
ance must have been awful, for they looked as if con-
fronted by an avenging spirit. Alice actually shrieked,
and her pale features writhed, as the scroll, when the
scor:hing blaze comes near it. My resolution was instan-
taneous. [ waited not for explanations—the scene to my
mind admitted none. The sudden withdrawal ¢f my
husband from church, upon the pretence of an errand of
mty, the singnlar agitation of Alice—all that Isaw and
wrd, filled me with the most maddening emotions—all
the ties of wedded love seemed broken and withered, at
once, like the withes that bound the awakening giant.
‘¢ Clinton,”” exclaimed I, ¢“ you have deceived me—but
it is for the last1ime.”” Before he could reply, or arrest
my motions, I was gone. The carringe was still at the
door. ¢ Drive me to my father’s, directly,”” was all ]
could utter, and it was done.

Swiftly the earringe rolled on—I thonght I heard my
name borne after me on the wind, but I looked not behind.
I felt strong in the conviction of my wrongs. It would
have been weakness to have wept. My scorn of such
daplicity lifted me above mere sorrow.” It was in the
y:00m of twilight when I reached my father’s door. I
rushed iuto "the drawing-room, #ird found myself in the
arms of my brother. < Cecilia, my sister! what brings
you here. ’* He was alarmed st my sudden entrance,
and ibrough ihe dusky shade he could discover the wild
flashing of my eyes, the disorder of my whole appearance.
The presence of human sympathy softened the sternness
of my despair. Tears gushed viole*nly forth. T tried to
explain to him my wretchedness and its cause, but ~zuld
only excleim, ¢¢ Clinton, Alice, cruel, deliberate decei-
vers !> IHeury bit his lip, and ground histeeth, till their
ivory was tinged with blood, but he made no comments.
IIo spoke then with his usual calmness, and urged me to
retire to my chumber, and compose myself before my
father’s return. He almost carried me there in his arms,
soothing and comforting me. He called for an attendant,
again whispered the duty and necessity for self-contro,
then left me, promising a speedy return. I watched for
the footsteps of Henry, but hour after hour:passed away,
aud he returned not. I asked the servants where he had
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told me, in an awful voice—s¢ Gone; to . a,irenge thee.>* .
The moment this idea flashed into my mind,. I feltas if .

I were a murderess. I would. convince myself of the.
truth. I knew my brother’s chamber—thither: I'ran, .and.
drawing: “back the bed curtains, looked for- ‘the . s:lver
mounted pistols that always hung -over the ‘bed’s head
They were gone—and a coat dashed hastily on,thg connter- .
pane, a pocket-book falleén on the carpet, all:. denoted e T
hurried departure on some fatal errand. The agony. I’bad
previously suffered was light - to what plerced me DOW. .
To follow him was my only impulse. - I rushed out of the:
house—it was alate hour in the evem’;g-a-there was Do-
moon in the sky, and I felt the dampness of the fallmg»
dew, as I flew, with uncovered head,.like .2n- unblessed .
spirit, through the darkness. My  braiu began to .be
thronged with wild images. Jtseemed to me, legions: of*
dark forms were impeding my steps, ¢ Oh ! letme piao,”,
cried I, ¢ it is my husband and brother I have slain. Let
me pass,’’ continued I, shrieking, for an arm of flesh and.
blood” was thrown around me, and held me struggling..
““Gracious heaven, it is the voice of my Cecilia ¥*>. It wae;
my father that-spoke. 1 remembered that: I ecognized.
him, and that was all. My cries were changed to cries*
of maddess, I was borne back raving. The malady that
had so recently brought me to the door of the grave, had:
renewed its attack with increased malignancy. .My brain: -
had beentao much weakened to bear the temsion of- noc ,
agony. For Jong mouths I was'confined within my eham-.
ber wails, sometimes tossing in’ delifious anglmh at-
others lying in marble unconsciousness;%an i image of the:
death they prayed might soon release me from' my suf-"
feriugs. They prayed that I might die, rather than })c
doomed to a living death. But I hved—hvetf.to know the -
ruin I had wrought.

My father was a man of majestic personage, and time
had scarcely touched bis raven locks. His hair was now
profusely silvered, and there were lines oa his brow
which age never furrowed. It was long before I learned
all that had transpired during this fearful chasm in my
existence, but gradually the truth was revealeds All that
[ was at first told, was, that my hasband and brother lived
—then, when it was supposed I had sufficient strength'to
bear the agisition, this letter from my husband was given
me.

s¢ Cecilia, how shall Iaddress you? I will not re-
proach yon, for you have had too bitter alesson. I would
fuin have seen you before my departure, but you decline
the interview, and perhaps is is well. Should I live te .
retuarn—Oh ! Cecilia, what wretchedness have you broughg o
upon us all ! If your alienated heart does not turn from
any memento ofme, you will read these lines, and Ik
know you will believe them. I have been, as it were,
to the very threshold of the presence-chamber of the King
of Kings, and am just emerging from the sbadows of
approachiug death. 'This is the first effort of my feeble
band. Most rash and misjudging woman what bave yom
done? ow madly bave I doted on you, how blindly
have I worshipped, yet all the devotion of my life, m,t
truth, love and integrity, weighed nothing in the. baladce: -
with one moment’s mystery. 1 leave my vindicationt
Alice. She will not deceive you. She will tell- yontbaz»
never did the heart of man throb with a more undivided °
passion for another than mine for you. She will-tell you
—but what avails it. Yoa have cast me from you, un-
valued and untrusted. Your poor, unhappy brother ! his ™ -
avenging hand sought my life—thelife of him- who he
believed had betrayed his sister’s happiness, the wretch
almost unworthy of a brave man’s resentment. . In wrest-
ing the weapon from his frenzied grasp, I recexved‘”an:w:
almost deadly wound. . His wrath.was slaked in my: by
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= He ‘believes me. innocent.

THE PEAR L "'

He has been ome m ﬁum
LbrMher _He wiil aq:ompgny me to another c:hme,1
whither I am going, to try the effect’ of more genial &ir vn
my shattered frame. Wouid to God we could have met
_before we parted—perhaps for ever.  Your ‘father says
~you have been ill, that you fear the effect of the meeting
‘on both. 1 ou have been itl—my ever adored, still tenderly
“ beloved Cecilia, I write not to reproach you. Bitter is the
pecalty paid for one mement of passion. Had I ever
swerved in my affection for you, even in thonght, 1 should
desan_‘eaﬂ I have suffered. 1 recall your sadness, your

coMnées, and averted looks. I kmow the cause, and
mourn over it. Why did you nct confide in me? We
nmiight yet have been bappy—but the will of God be done.
The vesssl waits that is the bearus toa transatlantic clime
——farewell. Should I return, bearing with me some
of my former vigour, should your confidence i inmy

Jove be restored, then, perchance, thmubh the mercy of
heaven, two chasteped and hamble hearts msy cnce more
be wnited on earth.. If 1 am never permitted to revisit my

- mative soit, if I dlem a foreign land, know, that faithful

_to you, 1o mM¥ latest hour, my last thought, prayer and

* *

* *

sizh, will be yoors.™
And he wa:gone——conwck wounded, perhaps dying
he was gone to another lznd, and the blood that wus
Znained from him on my soul. My father forbade bim
‘tt see me—he was too feeble to bear the shock of behold-
ine me in the condition I then was. My resl situation was
concealed from him. The only means of making the
probibition effectual, was to word it as proceeding. from
‘myself. Thus, he believed we cold and -selfish to the
the last. My father talked to me of better days, of the
bope of my husband’s speedy restoration, and of our
futere reunion. I could only listen and weep. I dared
potmurmur. I felt too deeply the justice of the judg-
ment the Almighty had passed against me. I had one
ordeal vet to pass——an interview with Alice. She also
was under my father’s roof, confined by inereasing de-
bility 1o her own apartment As soon as my strength
“allowed, Imade &t a relisicas duty to visit the poor invaid.
¥ was shocked to see the ravagesof ber mnalady. Her eye
of glassybngbma& tarned on me with such a look of woe
and remorse, it catme to the heart. I took the pale thin
hand she extended towards me, and burst into tears. Yes!
I saw it but too clearly. Here was another vicum. The
steps of the destrover were fearfullv accelersted. She
had had a profuse hemorrhage from the lungs, acd her
voice was so weak and husky, it was with diffcaity 1

 could anderstand bher. Shedrew me down near to her

piliew, and, piacing my band on her heart, said, m a
careful whisper— Remerse, Cecilia, it s here. Itis

" this which gives the sting to death.” Sh: thea drew from

benezth her pillow a paper that she had written for e,

" ‘xkhich she begged me to read when I was alone. Idid

read it... It was the transeript of 2 warm, romantic heart,

enng and misguided, yet even in it abermations dis-

coyrring an inmate love for virtue and truth.  Her whole

_ soulwas hared before me—all her love, imprudence, and

reworge. She described my hushand as an angel of light

g an&pnnty, soaring high above the clonds of passion that

gathered darkly around berself She spoke of that scene
,ﬁ!iowad by soch imemediable woe.  Yven now,”
emthne&Ahee ‘“ wastivg aslam onthe bed ofdeaih,

- with the shadows of earthly feeling dimly fioating round

‘me, knowing that I shall soon turm to cold, impassive

 clay, the memery of that bour presses with scorching
. .wreight on my brain. I must have been mad. Sarely I

ind mot the coatyol of my reason. I bad taken the

. previous night-2a umnsnal quantity of opinm, which, in-

) uudufmpnmgmctoskep,lmdexmdmy nerves,
"aimtlgthemas'lﬂlﬁre. Yoar hnshand came in ornly
) ash:ttmebefme Your: sadden. entrance, evidently

* . elilmoioe exxand ; and though hehmﬂyyansedtospak
*"mm expressed haste todepwt. Just as be
uxommleamthem,lwa _attacked with one of
thuaq:smyon have sometimes mmasad. He came
, - he administeved every restorative. I know
“lmé,buwhnlmmdlmmy
ﬂuﬁmﬁteﬁdmﬂp hnunedtom}

that I was cnmg to dxe, and while ha.s arms thns hndly
supported mo, I feltas if'it would bejoy to die. With
tis conviction, wis iteahlack a erime to bresthe forth
the love that had\ =0 long pervaded my freil and lovaly
existénce ? Cecilia,” herecoiled from me with horror.
He prochiimed his inviolable love and devotion for you—
his glance was stern and upbraiding. Then seeing me
sinking in despair, the kindness of his nature triamphed,
and he sought to calm my overwronght and tronbled
spirit. He expressed the affeciion of a2 brother, the pity
ofa friend, the admonitions of a christian. ¢ Above all,”
saxd he, ¢¢ wake a friend of Cecilia. She will always
cherish you with a sister's love,”” ‘ Never !’ I ex-
claimed, ¢ she hates me, she must ever hate me.”” The
vision of an injured wife arrested my unhaliowed accents
You know the dreadfu! tragedy that followed. Never since
that hour have I had one moment’s calm. Censcience,
with ber theusand scorpions, lashes me—whether sleeping

or waking there is norest. ¢ There is no peace, saith my
God to the wicked.”” Yet mine was not deliberate guilt.
Had I only wrecked my own happiness '—but the
wide desolation, the uretrievable ruin! I shudder, 1
weep, I lift my feeble hands to that Power whose
laws I have transgressed, and pray for pardva. To you,
whose home of love 1 have laid waste, date I turn my
fading eyes, and hope for forgiveness? To hin whom ]
kave drivén from his native land, shorn of the brightness
of his manhood—Oh ! sinfoi dest and eshes’, here
tbe anhappy writer Lroke offi—the blank was stained with
tears.
passion flashed out their last fires, through the * dust and
ashes™ of withering mortality. Poor Alice ! may’st thou
be forgiven L, a werciful Creator as freely as thou art by
me. Gentle be :hy passage through the valley of the
shadow of dcath, to that country where no storms desolate

¢ heart, where passion and penitenpce are unknown.
As for me—why and for what do I live? For hopeor
despair I .I pray for tidings from the beloved exiles, vet
dread te receive them. If the night gale swceps with
hasty gust against the window, I tremble les: they be ex-
posed 1o the stormy deep. ‘Vhen I gaze on the moon
and stars, I ask wmyselfif they are lighting the wanderers
ontbeir homeward way, ad sometimes guther hope from
their heavenly brightness.

The manuscript of Cecilia here abruptly closes. It
fallen tothe lot one who afterwards became the devoty
friend of Clinton, to relate the sequel of their melanchol y
history.

‘ It was in the spring of the vear 18—, I was
sitting on the deck, watching the rapid motion of the boat,
as it glided over the waves, thinking earnestly ofthe place
of my destination, when [ first beheld Cecilia, the wife of
Clinton. Iwas a stranger on board, and gazed arocnd
me with that indefinite expression, which marks the stranger
to the experienced eye. At length my glance was riveted
Lby the appearance of a ladv, leaning on the arm of a
gray-haired gentleman, slowly promenading the deck.
They passed and repassed me, while I continued to lean
over the railing, fearing, by a change of position, to dis-
turb the silent strangersd There was something in the
fizure of the lady mexpressibly interesting. She wore a
mourning-dress, and her eyes were covered with a green
shage. Notwithstanding ber face was thus partiaily ob-
scured, the most exquisite beanty of sutline and coloaring
was visible ] ever saw in any buman comntenance. She
wore no bonnet or veil, for the sun was verging towards
the west, and its rays stole soft and mellow over the!
golden waters. Fair and meek as the virgin mother’s was |
the brow that rose above the siIkeP screen, defmed with
beanteous distinctness by dark, divided hair, whose
luxuriance was confinzd by « golden band. At length they
seated themselves very near me, and begsxn io coaverse
in a low tone. There was -amelancholy sweeiness iu her
awm,andlwumetheywmqukmgofmme
sorrowful theme. We were now entering the———bay,
and the boat rocked and laboured as she plunged throagh
the increased volume of the waters. Now, just visible on
the glowiag horizon, was the topmast of a vesssl. On she
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Probubly in that broken sentence the embers of

o

breeze, her majestic ontline softened by the aunset hues,
The gentlcman pointed out the object to his companion -’ Q‘E
who lifted the shade from her brow, rev ealing, as she 3

did so, eyes of such melting softness, I woadered I hid, =

thought her lovely ‘before. She pressed the arm of t.hg'h
gentleroun, and gazed eagerly on the vessel, which now
bore down ‘masjestically near.’ --Sae rose, she beat mrwam—:
|with earnest gestures, her fuce kindled, and sparkledliko ~
the waters themslves. The ship approached -s0 pear wa "
could discern figures on the deck. The boat had divenged
from her path to give place to the nobler crzft. She was

sailing with great rapidity, and the noise of the engine and -
the dasbing of the waves drowned the sound of the voices
near me. 1 began to feel a strange intercst in the vessel
on which the eyes of the strangers were so earnestly '
riveted. Amid the figurea that walked her deck, I dis- .
tingushed one, which was aloof from the others, of a
more lofty bearing—a cloak wus gathered roand him, and -
from this circumstance, tngether with his extremely pal- -
lid conplexion, I judged him to be an invalid. From the
rapid motion of both vessels, it was but a glance I ob- |
tained, after we were near enough to trace these lmec-

aments. At this moment the lady sprang upon the benchs

beneath the rgiling—she stretched forth her arms, witha -
startlinz cry. 1 saw her for an instent, bending far over .
the cdze of the boat. I rose and rushed towards her L il
warn ber of her danger, but a plungging sound in the -

water, that closed darkly over her sinking form, froze my i
veins wity harror. ‘Oh ! my God’’ exclaimed the father
<save her. My daughter "O! my daughter! then fell back al- % 4
most paralyzed on the seat. To throw offmy coat and plunge ?
in after the i!l-fated lady, in whom 1 had become so painfully ¥ %
interested, was an instantaneous deed. Alas!all my efs ¢ g
The current was so powerful, r- .
I relaxed not, ;

foris were unavaiiing.
found it in vzin to struggle with its force.
however, till my fallicg strength warned me that 1 was ¢
secking o grave for myself, without being abic 1o rescue’
the victim for whom I had williegly periled my- life. l 4
will notattempt 1o describe the gric( of the baif distracted, )
father. 1 mever left him till he reached bis own home, '—
Whazt a scene of agony awaited him there ! The husbande
and brother, so long absent, were returned, yearning t 2
beho!d once more that beloved being, whose involuamy g
sin had been so fearfuliy expiated. It was Clinton wlmn :

,had seen on the vessei’s deck.

-4

As he afterwards uM’“
pe, the dazzle of the ruys on the water, wn that dnrecuonw
kad prevented him from distinguishing the features for eﬂl"
engraven oo his heart. The hoarse sound of the wavea;}
swallowed her drowning shrieck—onward they bore lnn:é
and he saw not the fond a'ms that would have embraced:}l
him, even over that watery chasm. | have wuneud%
many a écene of norrow, but never saw [ one like tht‘;
From the peculisr circumstances that brought us togeﬁer,,
I became aimeost identified with this unhappy fani}',_f
Clinton was the inost interesting man [ éver caw. e
was a confirned invalid, never having recovered frod
the effects of his wound. 1 mever saw a smile uf
his face, nor couid I ever smile in his presence. R
seldom spoke and never but once did he mention ey
name of Ceciliz. Itwasone night when he was wngl]
sually ill, and 1 was sitting alone with him in hief
chamber. He gave me tie manuscript for '
which is here transcribed, ar act of confidesce
considered due 10 me, who would bave been her savio
Through the watches of that night he poured into my
1the hoarded agonies of his grief. Never before did I kno
how deep human sorrow could be, or how holy wast
love which clings to the memory of the dead.

Alice dwelt in ‘the dark and narrow house.’ Sb‘
spared the knowledge of the fatal catastrophe, for she difl
before her vietim. Yes—her victim! Had she guat
against the first inroads of a forbidden passion, thﬂ‘
hare been‘beauty for ashes,the oil of joy for mourning 8%
the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness.’ Thes -
gel form that Yies low, wrapped in the winding-sheet' s
the waves, might now be meving in the light of lovels _
love, ndpy Bntwhounﬂdamtolmapthc ) 3
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SAUL CF TARSUS
Dy Rev. W. Hamzllon

'I‘he hustor) of Saul of Tarsus has often been cxted thh
happy auccess in confirmation of Christianity.

His accession to the Christian side derives much of ita
singularity from his hostility—hostility neither ordinary
por in the least degree controlled. It could only, at any
time, have bDeen exasperated into fiercer fury by the sug-
gostion that he should soon be won to the nuwber of the
proselytes, and defenders already enlisted. - Had augur or
soothsuyer hazarded the prediction, no improbabilities
could have occurrcd to the hearer imore blind and exces-
aive.

Ifany name sounded dreadful in the ear of the first
Christian, it was that ot ¢ the young man who kept the
caimont of the first martyr, Stephen.”” That name was a
brand of cruelty, it was u voice of blood. It passed forth
#s ar - wen, as when nations have "beheld the meteor-
sword flashing above them. In vain do we search for any
redeeming virtae, any exculpating circumstunce, in his
character and history. ‘The ordinary pallistives of youth,
temperam.ent, inexperience, supply the actual aggravation.
A rank maturity of evil contrasts itself to his youth, a
phlezimatic steadiness of malignity does violence to his
temperament, and an inventive redundance of aggressions
more than makes vp for the disadvantages of inexperience
e scttles into u cool and gloating ferocity, he revolves
new and more dire schemes of persecution. He can revel
in the carnage of a promiscuous massacre with an un-
shrinking eye and nnrelenting heart. He never seems
warmed by a generous enthusiosm. There is none of
that fine sentiment, that moral poetry, which sometimes
has retrieved the sallies of an  extravegant zeal. His
acquittal of dishonesty is \he condemnation of his cruelty.

And if any conversion appeared placed beyond the
limit of hope and all reasonable expectation, if any could
be termed *‘ too hard for God,” or lying withii those
morul impossibilities which he allows becavse they es-
‘ablish his perfection of nature avd rule of will,who would
have wavered to pronounce that it was this > Sooner might
it *‘have been snrmised that Caiphas wou!d have <“looked
on him whom he had pierced, and, in bitter compunction,
would have rent his ephod,aud cast his tiura into the dust.
8ooner might it have been anticipated that Pilute would
have worshipped that king whom neither the zeal, nor
coliont, nor death tself, could imprison in the tomb.  And
even when the populace, which had
insulted him in every form, spit on hun in the ball, and
jested with himn on the cross, are ¢ pricked to the heart,”
it does not itipress us as so strange, nor does its annovncs-
ments atrike us ns so ualikely, as that this stern foe
shou!d paose, that this fell wonster should soften.

thousands of the

IIis earliest prepossessions would render the contingen-
cy of such an event most winute and distant.  The bloed
“of his high nncestry would rebel against the change.  1lis
cducatibnat the feet of a Rabbi would confirm his attach-
meat to ‘‘the Jew's religion,’” would ecnable him to defend
it with adroitness. Ilis sect, as a Pharisce, wouid induce
the pride of a more striztly ceremonial consistency. Bigo-
ry would call in public favour to its aid, forhe was
‘esteemed the charupion of his nation and his fuith, of his
country and his Ged.

Persccution cov!d not find a more ready instrument.
e cnters into its service with an unparalleled quickness
.and force of congeniality. Ile is formed to it at once.
le puts forth all its perfect instinets and fungs. Who does
not tremble as he proceeds? < Damascus is waxed
feeble and turneth herself to flee.””
and spoiler of the church—the pestilence withering all
into a desert—the conflagration  setting on fire the course
of nature, and itself sct on fire of hell’”’—the star of dis-
astrous influence, which falling to the earth, converts its
‘waters into gall and blood—to what can he be compared?
How long shall he bo sufiered to make havoc of the saints ?
Will not * God avenge his own elect 2>* " *¢ Are not his
eyes upon the truth 2°° Where sleeps. his thunder?
“Judgment siembereth 8ot.>> “"The rebel falls: amidst his

‘most intoxicating dream, his most applauded caveer—in

: struck down lus foe.

The terror, scourge,

“the grentncss of his way*’-he falls! J esus of Nazazeth has
arrow flown! But that light streams not fé_—l;l;;i: “that voice
upbraids not to condemn, that power smites not to destroy
Oh, what a change has moved over his heart ! ' What ¢ 2
new creature !’ He weeps. He abhors himself. ¢ Be-'
hold he prayeth.””  The hands which ¢ haled men and
womew to prison,”’ which a few hours ago received the
fatal cornmission,and until this moment grasps the murder-
ous weapon, are uow penitently clasped, and suppliantly
uplifted ! The knees which shook not when be was sur-
rounded by the wailings of mothers and children, whom
he made widows and orphans, now pliant as the infant
sinew, are bent in transfixing prayer ! The eyes, no lon-
ger bent in mooedy-scom, or shootma with wrathful glance,
now overflow with tears! The lips which breathed out
threatenings and slaughter,”’ now utter tbe cry of shame
and surrender. ‘¢ Lord what wilt thou have me to do ?’
What a conquest !  'What a spectacle! So sudden, so
enduring ! ¢ Where is the fury of the oppressor 2°> It is
a trophy of grace. It is a marvel of Omnipotence. ““The
lamb may lie down with the lion, the sucking child may
play on the hole of the asp,and the weaned child may put
his hand on the cockatrice’s den.”’

Music or NaTure.—Oh! there is harmony in nature,
inconceivably attuned to one glad purpose! every thing in
the universe has a voice, with which it joins'in the tribute
of thanksgiving. The whispers of the wind playing with
the summer foliage, and its fitful wooings through the au-
tamnal branches ; the broken murmur of the stream
the louder gushings of the waterfall, and the wild
roar of the cataract, all speak the praises of God to our
hearts. Who can sit by the sea-side when every wave lies
hushed in adoration or falls upon the shore in subdued and
awful cadence, without drinking in unutterabla thoughts of
the majesty of God? The loud hosannas of Ocean in the
storm, and the praises of God on the whirlwind, awaken us
to the same lesson; and every peal of thunder iz an halle-
lujuh to the Lord of Hosts!

Oh! there is a harmony in natare! The voice of every
creature tells us of the goodness of God. It comes to us
in the song of the birds, the deep delicious tones 'n which
the wood-dove breathes out its happiness; the gracefully
melting descant of the nightingale; the joyors, thrilling
melody of the lark; the throstle’s wild warbling, and the
‘blackbird’s tender whistle; the soft piping of !he buifinch,
and the gay carol of the wren; the sprightly call of the gold-
finch, and the gentle twittering of the swallow; even now,
when every other bird is silent, little robin is pouring out
his sweetest of all sweet notes vpon yonder rosebush; and
so distinctly does he thank God, who made the leaves to
grow for him on the hawthorn, and riountain-ash, and who
has putit into the heart of man to love him, and strew
erumbs for him when the berries fail, that my soul, too
often insensible to its own mercies, is warmed into grati-
tude for his. The very insect tribe have entered into a
covenant, that God shall, at no season of'the year, be with-
out a witness amongst them to his praises—for when the
hnm of the bees and chirping of the crasshopper have ceas-
ed to enliven us, and the gnat has laid by his horn, then
the little ericket wakens into life and song, and gladdens
our hearth with the same story till the winter is past; and so
all nature praises God and is never weary.

MorioN A PrRoOF oF pEITY.~There carnot be a
clearer proof of a Deity, than the existence of motion.
This evidently appears not to be ecszntial to matter, be-
cause we see a very great portion of the materia! universe
without it. Not being, therefore, an original state of mat-
ter, bat merely an mcxdent, it must be an effcct. Bat
since matter, not being intelligent, cannot be the cause cf
its own motion—and yet we cannot conceive of any atom
beginning to move without a couse—that cause mast be
found out of itself. Whatever may be the nearest cause or
the number of secondary causes; though innumerable por-
nons ‘of matter may be rpclprocally moved; though the
series of links in the chain throfigh which motien is pro~

Well has the bolt sped,true has thé

to mu}gl_ vtrermmate our_ mqumes in smnt nor can.% vie S
count for the beginuing, much less for the con‘tmn&n% ‘
extensxon “of motion, ‘unless we trace it to the will'e fvthat
Being who'is the Cause’of all ‘causeés, “thé"great Grlgjﬁ‘é'l
Mover of the universe. Power Is, therefore the afmbﬁte
of mind; irstrur entality that of” body Whenwe’ reaa“m tlbe—
Old Testament of the most exafted achlevements as’“thd
to angelic spmts, we cannot’ suppose that it is ovnng to any .
gross materialism which they possééa; on the'-contfiry,
they have no bodies capable of being mvestlgated by our
genses; and, in proportlon as they are more atténuated;'do
they possess greater power. We have reason to believe thut
all finite minds are under the direction of the Supremé Pow-
er,who—without destraying their accountability,or interfer- -
ing with their free agency—makes all their operatmns ‘sab-
servient to the accomplishment of his counsels. - Heénce, all
opposition to the Deity is beautifully represented by Isaish -
as if the instrument should rebel against him that wlelds g1 A=
as if ““The rod should shake itself against him that lifts-it: up
or, ‘the staff should lift up itself against him that is'no
wood.”” (Isaiah x. 15. Bishop Lowth’s translation:) ‘Al}
created beings, in this respect, are but instruments i’ the
hands of the Deity whose will is sovereign over them. *

The Divine Being, as the Great Father of spirits;'com-
bines within himself all the separate energies fouﬁd"fn the
universe. He is the source, origin; and fountain: of all
power diffused though creation.” The very minds ‘which
he has' formed are kept in mysterious subordination, and
can never overstep the bounds he has assigned them.
<‘Once have 1 heard this, that power belongs unto God ”
—R. Hall

E N

WeEDDED LIFE.—I love to get unobserved i mto a comer, :
and watch the bride in her white attire, and with her _
smiling face and her soft eyes moving before mz in their
pride of life, weave a waking dfeam of her future happi--
ness, and. persuade myself that it will be true. Iihiifk
how they will sit upon the luxuriant sofa as the tw:hght
falls, and build gay hopes, and murmur in low tones the
now unforbidden tenderness, and how thnlhngly the ‘allow-
ed kiss and the heautiful endearments of wedded life will -
make even the parting joyous, and how gladly they will
come back from the crowd and empty mirth of the gav, to
each others quiet company. I pictareto myselfthat young
creature who blushes even now, at his hesxtatmg caress,
listerting eager for his footsteps, as the night steals-on and
wishing that he would come; and when he enters at laét,
with an affection urdying as his pulse, and folds her to his
bosom, I can feel the very tide that goes flowing through
his heart, and gaze with kim on her graceful form as she
moves about him for the kind offices of affection, soothing
all his unquiet cares and muking him forcp{ even himself,
in her young and unshadowed beauty. I go forward” for.
years; and see her luxuriant hair put soberl) aWay from
her brow, and her girlish graces ripened into dlgmty, and.
her bright loveliness chastened with the gentle’ me,ek- '
ness of maternal affection. Her husband looks on her with
a proud eye, and shows the same fervent love and de’zr'ater
attention which first won her; and fair children are grow‘
ing up about them: ard they go on full of honor and un-
troubled years, and are remembered when- the“ Fietm -
Willis. | ;“ e

THE LoNELY COoTTAGER.— A pious cottager, resxd—
ing in the centre of a longand dreary heath, bemg asked
by a Christian visitor, ‘‘are you not sowmetimes ‘afrnid in
your lonely situation, especially in winter?”’. rep.led <Q
no, sir, for Faith Sbllt: the door at night, und Mercy openg

it m dle mormng N

A taste for nataral beauty, when ctﬂtxvated,r\,ﬁnea and ,
softens, dignifies and exalts the affections, anujea" 3s the
soul to the admiration and love of that Bemg, Wbo is the R
author of all that is fair, subhme, =ood and exce!!ent mt}ae -
vast circle ef croation. S

Actuated by this divine mspxratnon the umverse bqgoxrea K

;___,.__ Py ]

pagated may be mdeﬁmtely muluphed we must, in orden[ worsﬂnp,and every breath priise. o )
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a ;emp-r.—-—every nur'cn.mdmg cbject na axtar—eve y Pﬂri'a it
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BYRON AND MARTY...

_. . By Miss ancuxn.
Reuomng from: the known laws:of mind, we gain the
_positicn, that ohedience to the Divine Law is the surest
" mode of securing:every specxes of h&?f&ﬁﬁ& attainable in
. 2is state of existence. T

To exhihit this, some spec.lﬁc cases , will be selected
and: perhaps a fairer illustration cannot be | resented than
the contrasted records of two youthful personages who
kave made the most distinguished figure in the christian,
nd in the literary world ; Byron and Martyn—Henry
Hntynthemssmnary andLonlBymnthepoet.

The first was richly endowed with ardent feelings, keen
mpubﬂmes, and superior intellect.  He was the ob-
_ject of many affections, #2d i the principal university of|
Great Britain won the hgh&t honors both in classic k-
teratare, and mathematical science. e was flattered,
caressed, and admired; the road of fame and honor lay
open before him, ard the brightest hopes of youth seemed

'ready to be realized. Baut the hour came when he looked
‘mpon a lost and guilty world, in the light of eternity; when
he realized the full meaning of the sacrifice of our incar-
_mate God; when he assomed his obligations to becomea
Iellow-worker in redeeming a guilty world from the do-
minion of selfishness, and all its futare woes. ** The love
of God constrained him;” and withont a murmur, for
wreiched beings on a distant shore, whom he never saw,
ol whom: he knew nothing but that they were miserable
and gﬁlty, he relinquished the wreath of fame, forsook
the path of worldly bonor, severed the ties of kindred,
and gave up ‘friends, country and home. With every

~ merve throbbiig in angnish at the sacrifice, he went forth
alone, to degraded heathen society, to seoiitude and
privation, to weariness and puinfulness, and to all the
trdals of missionary life.

He spent his day in teaching the guilty and degraded,
the way of pardon and pezce. He lived to write the law
of his God in the wide-spread characters of the Persian
nation, and to place 2 copy in the hands of its king. He liv-
"ed to contend with the chief Monllahs of Mshomet,in the
“mosques ¢BSliraz, and to kindle a flame in Persia more
+mndying than its fabled fres.—He lived to endure rebuke
and scom, to toil and suffer in a fervid climate, to drag
his weary steps over barnisg sands, with the daily, dying
bope, that at last he mizght be Iaid to rest ameng his kin-
" Sred and on his native shore.  Yet even this last earthly
hope was not attained, for after spending ail his vouth in
ceaseless labors for the good of cthers, at the early age cf
thirty-two, he. was laid in an exknown and fereign grave.

He died clore—a stranger in a strange land—with 5o

friendly form aronnd to syrpathize and soothe.—<“Com-
poaﬁsctpcw:wnb:s lackrymis.’”> Yet this was the
. Jast vecord of his dying hand: ¢ I satin the orchard and
wmﬁweeteomfunandpme of m5 God! m soli-
hbmye..qaq my friend! 1y comforter!”’
7 Amd m reviewing the recerd ofhis short yet blessed life,
\even if we furge: the exulting joy with which such a bene-
‘volest spuit must welcome to heavea the thowsands be
"toiled t redee; if we look only at his years of self-deny-
’hginal, “where were accmmabated all the sufferings ‘he
wasever 1 feel, we can find miore evidence of trae happi-
mtﬁ;ns to be found im the records of the Jonthﬁl
- mess, whe spmhsdaysssumhof sai&henp)mem,
whhdﬂuymdmﬂyb&bhﬂopm,anddmnk
Tothe very dreng.

His remains presest one of the most mournfol exhibi-
m-ofanoﬂemndmaﬂﬁewdechosofmmanddis-
- oeder. ‘He also was eaturaily eadowed with overflowing
aﬁuu-;, ‘keen ecasibiities, quick conceptions, and a
ae.t&uudmmdef’ He~ hed all the copstituents of a
-aw-ﬁm of 'a meimed spwit. His mind

_ My nhhnced. mmmg with rich thoaghts
dovﬁumgmpdses, the sport ofthauugaﬁm
N passicns, dera by Bo habit, »e-

&
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‘The Lord of Newsteud Abbey-—-tbe hexr of 2 boasted
line of ancestry—a pizer of the realm—the pride of the

--Mn.l‘nml&.__.“\a ln.nthnc_uhr nfnnosv-—-thn hﬁm Of Greece

—the wonder of the gaping wor!d can now be followed

to his secret haunts. And there the veriest child of the
nursery might be amused at some of his silly w enknesses

1
and ridiculous conceits. Dlstressed about the cut of a

collar, juming at the colour of his dress. intensely anxions
about the whiteness of his hand, deeply engrossed with
monkeys and dogs, and {lying about {rom one whim to
another, with a reckless earnestness as ludicrous as it is
disgusting.

At times this boasted hern and genius seemed mnought
but an overgrown child, that had broken its leading strings
and overmastered its nurse. At other times he is beheld
in all the roands of dissipation and the haunts of vice, oc-
casionally filling up his leisure in recording and dissewinat-
ing the disgusting minutie of his weakness and shame,and
with an effrontery and stupidity equalled only by that of a
friend who retails them to ac insulted world. Aguin we
behold him philosophising like a sage, and moralizing like
a christian, while often from his bosom burst forth the
repinings of a wounded spirit. He sometimes seemed to
gaze upon his own mind with wonder, to watch 1ts dis-
ordered powers with curious inquiry,to touch its complain-
ing strings, and start at the response; while often with
maddening sweep he shook every chord, and sent forth
its deep wailings to entrance a wondering world.

Both Henry Xiartyn and Lord Byron shared the sorrows
of life, and their records teach the diferent workings of
the christjan and worldly mind. Byron lost his mother,
and when urged not to give way to sorrow, he burst into
an agony of grief, saying ‘I had but one friend in the

early friends he thas writes: “My friends fall around e,
and I shall be left a lonely tree before I am withered. 1
have no resource but my own reflections, and they present
no prospect here or hereafier, except the sclfish satis-
faction of surviving my betters. I am indced most
svretched.”’

And thus Henry Martyn mourns the loss of one most
dear. “Can it be that she has been lying so masy months
in the cold grave! TWould that I couid always remenmber
it or always forgetit ; but to think a mowert on other
things, a.od then feel the remembrance of it conse, as if
for the first time, rends my heart asunder. O my gracious
God, what shouid I do without Thee ! Bat now thou art
manifesting thyself us ‘the Ged of all consolation.’
was ] so neartbee.There is ncthing n this world for which
I could wish to hive, except because it may please God 1o
appoint me some work to do. O thou incomprebepsibly
glorious Savioar, what hast thou done to alleviate the
sorrows of life!™

It 1= recorded of Byron, that in society he generally sp-
peared humorouns ard prankish ; vet when railied on bis
meiancholy turn of writing, his constant answer was, that
though thos merry and full of langhter, be was at heant
one of the most miserable wretches in existence. And
thas he writes:

“Why, at the very keight of desire’ and human happi-
cess, worldly, amorous, ambitions, or even avaricions,

P PO W caseoo o 3ol o R
BOES wili< Eioge A ctitain Sense Of Jdoubi and BOITOW——

a fear of what is to come—a doubt of what is ! If it were
not for bope what would the future be?—a hell! As for
the pagt what predominates in memory—hopes baffled!
From whatever plaice we commence we know where i
must gll end. And yet what good is there in knowing it:It
does ot make men wiser or better. [If I were to live my
life over 2gain, I do not know what I wauld change in my
tife, unless it were for—not t6 Aave lived at all. Al his-
tory, and experience, and the res: teach us, that good and
evil are _preity equally balanced. in this. existence, and
that what is =5s¢ o be desired is an ezsy passage out
of it Wlm can it give us but years, and these have
!mie of good bs‘;‘tém ending."

Andthmllntynm “Y am happier here in. thu

Never

"[m: mnl wu mﬁ;hnd where thm are 80 “ﬁuiy

: mom land, wberelaeldom bear what bappens inthe

oA

world,and now she is gone!>’ On the death of some of his

The precious \Vo;-d
Trmr
flows on with great rapidity. It secws as if life w onld il :
be gone before any thing is done.:— I someumes re]onco ,l
that [ am but twenty-seven, und that unless God shoun!d

ordain it otherwise, 1 may double this numbor in constant :

and  successiui iabor, Wefore -pasding -inio he fﬁhur—~
world."’ :

And thos they make their records at anniversaries,
when the mind is called to review life and its labors.—
Thus Byron writes: ‘‘At twelve o’clock I shall have com-
pleted thirty-three year! I go to my bed with a heaviness .
of heart at having lived so long and to so little purpose.
It is now three minutes past twelve,and | am thirty-three.

Eheu fugaces, Posthume, Posthums,
Labunter annl;

But I do not regret them so much for what 1 have doue,
as for what | might have done.”’

And thus Martyn: *- | like to find myself employed use-
fully in a way I did” nnt expect or foresez. The coming
year is to be a perilous one, but iny life is,of little conse-
quence, whether I finith the Persian New Testameat or
not. 1 look back with pity on myself, when I attached
so much importance to my life and labers. The more [
see of my own works, the more I am ashamed of them,
for coarseness and clumsiness mar all the works of man.

[ am sick when I look at the wisdown of maun, but am re-
lieved by reflecting, that we have a city whose bnilder
and maker is God. ‘The lcast of his works is refreshing.
A dried leaf or a straw, makes me feel in good company,
and complacency and admirativn take the place of disgust.
What a momentary duration is the life of man! ** Lckhitur
et labetur in omne volubilis @yum,”’ may be affirmed of -
the river; but uien pass nway ns soon as they begin fo ex-

calls to look at things that are seon.
is now my oaly stady,- by means of - translations. -

- 5= nIa
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ist.  Well, let the woments pasy !

They wafl us sooner o'er

Thislife's tempestuous sea;

Soon we ahudl resch the blisaful shore
O1 blest cternity.

Such was the experience of those who in vouoth com-
The poet has well described hus owa

s

i L ks ,
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pleted their course.
career :

) orandering rnes of Whapeless fame,
A patkicss comet 3nd 8 cwrwm.,

The menice of the universs,

811} roikiag o8 wilh israte Soree,
Withoat a srierr, mithout a course,

A bright defodinity on high,

Thc wonster of the spyer sby '™

In boly writ we read of those who are *‘raging waves '
of the sea, foan:ing out their own shame; wandering stan
to whom is reserved the blackness of darkness for ever.’

The Lips of man tmay not apply these territic words to uy
whose duom is yet to be disclosed; but there is a passsge >
which none can fear to apply.—*Those that ure wise ¥
shall shice as the brightuess of the firmament and they -
turn many o righteousuess, as sturs for ever and ever!”
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From the Moaumest.

“* TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION."

4 Romantic Story.
Occasxomll) even in this monay-making—money-lovingid
age we' meet with instances of gunerosity tinctared
stronzly with romance, that we are carried back to t
fresh and suany days of onr youth, when the warm o
tivns of our hearts, unchilied by the coldness apd disap-
pointments which meet us all in our journey through hif .
prompt us to acts of heroium 2nd devotion, ard kindle

glow at the recital of such acts performed by those
bave lived in gone-bye days.

The circumstances which I am about to detail seom tod)
me to partake of the charucter of romance, and as thesili)
have occurred within my own knowiedge, nnd u
pames arc weli snd intimalely known 0 me, —
the heroige, I have thought a slight sketch mt;hl pot B
totally uninteresting as it wonld serve to convince Qi
skeptical—that suck tlungs as sentiment and consiancy
actaally in existence, in these degenerato times. -
About five and twenty years ngo——thm came
in ;nghbe.-u,-; village'a young man, of
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own ‘cxortions for the means of living. He opened an
office as an attorney, and soon became acquainted with

the_snrrounding fumilies, and amongst others _with that of! ..

Mr. B. then moving in the first circle of society—Mr. B.

had several daughters all of whom were intelligent and|

agrocable girls—and one of whom seemed particularly to
‘juicrest the feelings and command the esteem of the young
stranger. He became a coustant visiter in the house, and
would doubtless in due time have offered himaelf to the

acccptunce of the lady—but for an expression made by p

her in a moment of banter or playful conversation with
some other ladies, ‘vhen she declared that ¢‘‘she would
pever marry a poor man and have to work for a living.”’

From that hour the stranger felt as if his fate was sealed
—and although the intimacy and friendly feelings of the
parties suflered no interruption, yet maiters went no fur-
ther.—Time rolled on and aticr a few years residence in
the village the young stranger suddanly removed to the dis-
lant west—and was remembered by a few only as a man
tliat bad been amongst them.

1n the mean time sad and melancholy changes past over
the neighborhood which the stranger-had left—death had
been there—and adversity with his withering blasts, had
fallen upon those who had been nursed and reared in the
very bosom of prosperity. The venerable Mr. B. and his

companion had passed to the tomb—the sons had wander-

ed fur off to other climes, and the daughters deprived of
thosc who should have been their protectors through life,
were thrown destitute upon the world.

Twenty years had gone by, when a letter was received
from the stranger dated in the west, by the band of
ouc with whom ke had been intimate whilst in the village
—muking inquiries about the family of Mr. A., and par-
ticularly about the Indy of his early love, wishing to know
whether she were living and if so, whether she werc
married or single?  An unswer was'returned, telling the
death of the parents, and the destitute condition of the
lady, who was gtill single and unhappy. Upon the recep-
tion of this answer the gentleman premptly addressed a
note to the ludy, stating that he had « home und wealth
and all that could make life desirable—but her; and ar-
dently and generously offering himse!f and his wealth and
home to her acceptunce—reminding her of their former
intimacy and rejoicing that it was in his power to place
her in ease and ailluence, ahove the frowns of the world—
saying further, that he should come to Maryland for her,
and could and wou!d take no denial, but must have her to
accompany him to his residence in the west. The lady
who had always cherished his remembrance amidst the
vicissitudcs which had marked her life for twenty years—
but bad supposed herself long since forgotten, was agreea-
bly surprised by the receipt of this unexpected oiter—and
in answer reminded her old lover that twenty years had
made considerablo aiteration in her appearance—and tuat
.perhaps, if ho should now sce her, his feelings - might by
changed. A brief reply followed, in which the gentleman
renewod his offer—and said that twenty years, had made
no change in his feelings towards her, and if there was
nothing else ia the way, he should confidently rely upon
her being in readincss to accept his hand and accompany
him home in one month from the date of this his last letter,
-8 by that time he should be in }!,?.__-'.!:-f‘ and hiz en-
gagements were such, as to forbid lns staying long from
home. To closs this romantic story, th gentleman reach-
ed Maryland about the first of this month—married the
lady two days cfter arrival,and left Baltimore on his return
to the west within the last day or two. B. H. R.

AGE or TRE WORLD.—Ata late meeting of the Bri-
‘tish Association, the only fact elicited through the evening
Wau the declaration of Dr. Buckland, that millions of years
- ast henceforward be assigned to the age of the world,
und the best Hebrew scholars had lately given & new in-
lerpretation to the two first verses of Genesis. This

Announcement of the reverend doctor wag received thh
. ‘Dblmnn ‘!nn' !O-OAJ Some m“‘“'“ . )
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THE RUMlllATlON SU}FERJNGS AND THIUMPH OF
o THE MESSIAH,
__ A PAR.AEBRAEP._()DH‘TW AT -
Isa1AR Lu..18. Behold my Servant ! Far transcendmg all'
Rising exalted! conquering every foc! L
14 Though long depressed: the scorn of sinful men' -
Astonishment hath ventured forth to gaze
Ou him my souls delight—Behold the Man ! ,
TL: Man of Sorrows !  Furrow’d o’er with grief,
Betrayed—insulted—more than earth’s vile race!
15 Yet nations shall behold him from afar;
With wonder and delight hig easter hail;
Nor none resist; but mute before him stand!
For he shall be revealed the Prince of Peace:
His banner be unfurled ¥ and Hosts adore !
CHaP. L11. 1 By whom is this report believed? To whom
Is manifest JxHOVAH'S mighty arm? :
Who yet acknowledges MEss1AH’S name?
2 But he shali grow, and flourigh in my sight;
Grow as a springing root though dry erewhile.
His earthly fashion wears o comeliness,
When we behold kim nothing shall appear
To gratify the fond 'desire of beauty:——no,
8 Forlorn, despiscd of men, and cast away,
Depressed with sorrows, conversant with grief,
As onc ashamed,—our shame he yet endures;
4 Our gricf; our sorrows; yet we own him not.
The visitation dire, and chastisement,
Due to our sins; we counted as his due.
5 Wounded to death, not for his fault he dies;
Nor sin knew ke ; but a sin offering made.
Our bruises and infirmities he bore :
For us he poured rut his soul to death.
He made our pecace,—we by his wounds are healed.
6 We who like sheep, had strayed away from Gob;
Forsook his fuld,~chosen our devious way
Now,—now his wondrous love prevails,—restored:!
7 On kim JEHoOVAH causes to alight
Our penalty, and doom ;—our all of woe
From him exacted, he our ransom pays:
The full redemption orice. Yet he his lips
Unopened kept-—imprisoning sweet words ;
While, as a Lamb unto the slaughter led,
Or the meek Sheep, consigned for man to death
Silent awnaits its fate ;—so mute stood he,
8 He rested not in prison; but was hailed
To summary vindiction:—justice, grace,
A righicous sentence ;—all to him denicd,
He scemed to perish as of God forsook!
None will his conversation justify;
Nor urge disproof of crimes against him laid.
Those men, that sentence who shall e’er pourtray.
Though Prince of Life, he falls by vengeful stroke
Smitten to death, he for transgressors dies!
9 Dies with the wicked! occupies the grave,
If of the rich,—What honour, had he there? -
Although no fault, nor guile, in him was found
Nor violence,—by violence he dies,
10 So pleased the LoRD to vanquish death through death
Our gricl and bruise, to remedy by his.
Our lives to save, his spirit he resigned:
Life to restore, Creation’s Father died.
The LorD hath sworn,—that as his z2eal’s reward
His deed shall prosper! wondrous! infinite !
Who shall count up the myriads of his race?
Number his heirs ;—describe his growing reign
Yz
The day it will declare :—His righteous cause
Shall flourish; and his rule victorious spread !
The travail that his righteous soul endured
Prolific ends:—that sorrows all forgot,
The ecstasy of joy ;—transcends its woe:
*T'is satisfaction all ;—his soul’s at rest,
And rest of scul, descends on all around.
Faith in his name, so fully justifies
From past iniquities, that PEACE begins
Her happy, lasting, universal reign.
12 Majestic in his sufferings; he shall bear
The glory of my House. Strong to endure
In strength he shall possess. Him my Firstborn
I pame! Exalted o’cr the sons of men
Numbers, shall fail his honours to recount
Though numbered with transgressors when he bere
The woes of multitwies. - The prayer-is heard?
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'|sober inoments, and ‘bé sober, that'you may ]udge.

b ;-1 1,,,,

A 'ropzn ’6 ADDRESS T0 HIs COMPANIONS Topere, ’
drunknrds and ‘swigzers!' - Hear me’ for _your:-owh sake,

“Tand” Ty dside your gT:Tss that you raay hear? bélieve: meﬂfor

your welfire, that you may believe; censure me’ mdyour
IT
there’ be around this table any dearlover of ardent $pirits;
to him 1 say that S]mgo s love of ardent spirits was no; lesg
than his. -If'then that love demand why Slingo' rose .
against ardent spirits, the answer m,not that Iloved. ardent»
spirits less, but that I loved- health and sonnd constmmon
more. Had you rather that ardent spirits were rnlmg,
diea rum knave, than that ardent spirits werefcontemned ;o
to live a stout, hardy honest yeoman? As ardent spu‘ni
were pleasant, 1 tasted them; as they were exhilarating,

I sipped them; as they recrnited my spirits, Idrank them; -
but as they were ruinous, I spurned them. There are tastes -

‘|for their pleasantness; sips fof* their exhilarations, drams .

for their recruiting powers, but bamshment and detestatxon
for their ruinous tendency. Who is ‘here sp brotal as
would be a drunkard?  If any, gulp, hiccup, reel, - for
him bave I offended. 'Who is here so foolish as wonld be.
a swigger? If any, brawl, for him have } ‘offended. Who.-.
is here g0 mad as will not mind his health? - If any, - let
fever speak his burning rage for him bave I offended. . 1.
pause for a reply. [None: answer.]- Then none: have |
offended. I have done no more to ardent, s.pmts than

you should do to Slingo.

Curlious SIGHT AT PALERMo.—Among the remark-
able objects in the vicinity of Palermo pomted ont%g& gtran-
gers,they fail not to singularize a conventdf chins, at .
a small distance from the town, the beantlfu]"gardens of
which serve as a public walk. You ase shown under. the '
fabric a vault, divided into four great galleries, into which
the light is admitted by windows cut out at the top of each
extremity. In this vault are presen'ed not in flesh, but in
skin aud bone, all the Capuchins who have died in the con-
vent since its foundation, as well as the bodies of several
persons from the city. There are here private tombs be-
longing to opulent families, who even afier death disdain to

|be confounded with the vuigar part of mankind. <1t is said

thatin order to secure the preservation of those bodies
they are prepared by being gradually dried before a slow
fire, 50 as to consume the flesh without greatly injuring the
skin. When perfectly dry, they are invested with the Ca-~
puchine habit, and placed upright on tablets, disposed step
above step along the %ides of the vault. The head, the
arms aud the feet are left naked. A preservatiou like this
is horrid. The skin discolored, dry, and as if it had been
tanned, nay, in many places torn, is glued to the bone. . It
is easy to imagine, from the different grimaces of this num-
erous assemblage of fleshless figyres, rendered still more
frightful by a long beard on the chin, what a hideous spec-
tacle this must exhibit; and whoever has seen a Capuchin -
alive may form an idea of this singular repository of dead ..
friars.

TuvrkisH JosTICE.—] had not proceeded up twe.of .
the steep streets, on my way to the Eski Saray, attratled .4
by a review, when I was stopped by a singular exhibition -
peculiar to Turkish towns, a baker nailed by bis ear to his -
door-post. I was fortunate, for the sight-is sufficiently rare_
to make it a curiosity. The position of the rascal was inost
ludicrous, rendered more so by the perfect nounchalance
with which he was caressing his beard. The operation
they say does not hurt much, though in this case it was
done very roughly, and the patient was obliged to stand on
his toes to keep his ear from tearing. This is nothing, said
my dragoman, cbserving my attention; ‘a few days agoa
master baker,as handsome ayoung fellow as ever.you saw,
bad his nose and ears cut off. - Yfe bore: it .like afizave -
one. He said he did not care much ahout-his ea.rs—lu- -
tarban would hide the marks; but his nose—he gave the .
executioner a bribe to return it to him, after he had: showa .~
it to the judge, that he might have it stuck on agam
Poor fellow!® I thought, ‘that would have puzzled Carpne' §

—<It served him right,? added my dragoman; “at that tite
loaves were scarcer than ho%er’s noges.— qla..rb: l‘mngia _
in Turkey R S S

ra . )«_
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1 do forgive! Ard he ¢’er all shall reign ! T:‘vx.ou. k
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" . ef At the eguator we find the natives of the Spice Is-
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. THE VARIETY OF STRUCTURE IN PLANTS AND
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" the circumstances under which it goes on far more fa-

" “siobe as to vegetable wealth, is it not likely that heP
Eo e o ¥ | ded that the company were much sarprised at the slight

. ‘both the tormd and the
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" “occupied by such of the trepical plants as could support a
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- action of r..g je-elements. The differences are con
~with the dif ¢ habits aud manners of living which be-
Joag to

- find in the farms of orgzaic life ‘another set of differences,
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A NIMALS, ¢ogkf§?5§ﬁ§ﬁ""io THE VARIETY OF

CLIHA,‘!:E._f, Lo c . i |leuve this and traverse the Dophrian range; wé pass in
«The organization of plants and animals is in different|succession the bonndary lines of the spruce flr, the

- tUihes - ToTmisy aoon schames mora or less different, but|Scotch fir, and those minute shrubs which ba:mists dis-
in all casey'adjusted in a general way to the course and | tinguish as the dwarf birch ‘and the-dwarf willow. Here,

| connected | pear to or within the arctic circle, we yet find wild fowers

different species; and at any one place the various
, boiy of animals and plants, have a number of re-
lations and. piutual dependencies arising oat of these dif-
ferences. -But, besides the differences of this kind, we

and . vegetable kingdom are

y which® the animal
exists in the climates of the

thé variety which

ex :

" %<The existence of such differences is too obvious to_ re-
quira to be dwelt upon. The plants and snimals which
flourish and thrive in counfriés remote from each other,
offer, to the eye of the traveller, a series of pictares,which
even to an ignorant and unreflecting spectator, is full of a
peculiar and fascinating inferest, in consequence of the
' eeness of the successive scenes.

_ *“Thoge who describe the countries between the tro-
pics, speak with admiration of the loxuriant profusion and
rich:variety of the végetable productions of those regions.
Vegetahle jife seems there far more vigorous and active,

‘ wourable, than in our latitudes. Now, if we conceive an
inhabitant.of those regions, knowing, from the circum-
stances of the earth’s form and motion, the differences of
climate which must prevail upon it, to guess, from what
ke saw about him, the cendition of other parts of the

We know that the ancients,
zone, came to the conclasion that
frigid zones must be uninhabitable.

In like msnner, the equatorial reasoner would probably
' conceive, that vegetation must cease, oOr gradually die
away, as he should proceed to places further and further
. removed from the'genial influence of the suc. The mean
temperatur« of his year being about 80 degrees, he would
bardly wppos: that any plants could subsist through a
‘yesr, where tle mean temperature was only 50, where
‘the temperature: of the summer qoarter was only 64, and
wherethe mean temperatare of a whole quaster of the

woald suppose, that the extratropical climates must be
;ilmedﬁemnd of plants?

situstions. The hoary or cold alder makes its appearance
north of Stockholm :_the sycamora and mountain ash ac-
company us to the head 0

of great beauty ;
water lily, an

7 the gulf of Bothsia: and as‘we

the mezereum, the yellow and white
d the European giobe flower. And when
these fail us, the reindeer moss still makes the country
babitable for animals and man.
Ve have thus a variety in the lnws of vegetstle or-
ization remarkably adapted to the variety of clima_tes;
and by this adaptation the globe i3 clothed with vegetation,
and peopled withanimals, from pole to pole, while, with-
out such an adaptation, vegetable and animal life wmust
have been confined almost, or entirely, to some narrow
zone on the earth’s surface. We conceive thut we see
here the evidence of a wise and benevolent intention,
overcoming the varying difficulties, or employing the
varying resources of the elements, with an inexhaustible
fertility of contrivance, a constant terdency to diffuse life

and well being.”

Sorrp A1r.—The philosophers of Paris, by the aid of
tremendovsly powerful apparatus, have succeeded in the
consoliGation of carbonick acid gas, one of the constitu-
ents of atmosoherick air, so as to be both visible and tangi-
ble. The abstance, at a late sitting of the French Aca-
demy, was distributed to the company, tasted and handled
—and the sensation produced by its touch is described as
“the impression of extraordinary cold whicha solid gas

roduces, when returning from a state of air.”” It is ad-

effect resulting to the organs of sensation from contact
with a substance, the toach of which congeals mercury
and spirits of wine, and causes the thermometer to des-
cend to ninety degrees below zero. To what is the world
coming? If these French sarans are suffered to go en
with their experiments, and thus convert the very ele-
ment we breathe into hailstones and icicles, they may
next catch the most hidden thoughts of the brain, turn
them into lumps of matter, and puss them about like

cracked filberts at a royal levee!

Nerw MEAXS CF PRODUCING EXPLOSION.—A me-

~ year was a very few degrees removed from that at which
- water becom e solid. He woaid suppose, that scarcely
any tred &b
-thines, and| =0ifar as the plants of his owrx country are
-concerned, ¢ r-ould judge rightly. _
~ *Bat the countries farther removed from the equator
are not left thus unprovided. Instead of being scantily

sianted and precaricus life 1n ungenial climes, they are

163 B POSe 'ences, the title of which we give, as
raly or flower, could existir such a state of! i D e

moir has been presented to the French Academy of Sei-y

t transiated in the|
London Atheneum, for the amusement of our readers:
<« Memoir commuuicated to the Academy of Sciences, on
an expiosive mixture, which may be pted by the go-

christiasity bas been long and widely misapprehenddd
Is-itmot-asar that, i nnrate.

our politics, separate fram our literuture, separate fro
our science, it no more puts forth it> full power than
were held separate from our dail

"PrRAicTicarn CHaristriAniTy.—Is it not clear

wehile

_-a
.-', ]

ourraligion la h
actions and though
If our relimiona tonehars are right in telling our artizsnit
that their faith should go with them into their workshop
—a3 wel te animate the hand as to control the spirit,—f!
must also be right for our naturalista to carry theirs intg8
the fields and along the caverned shore, for our scientifief
men to infuse theirs into their researches, und to let i
preside over their experimental philosophy. The oné
may perchance find illustrations that he dreamed notof]
amonz the roosting birds, or the recovered treasures off
the deeps; and the other may be struck by relutions tboyg
could mot anticipate between trnths which had appoared:
unconnested. There may be something in the silentn ’7!
tions of the firmamext,or in the unvurying und multitidivongZf
relations of number and quantity, or in the illinitable 5’
tent and mighty power of transmautation and affinity, whickd
may suggest new and high thoughts of the administratio "
of Providence, of the sbare which man has in them, and;
of the modes in which the most marvellous of its wonders 2
and the must precious of its promises buve been and shalk

be fulfilled.— AMonthly Reposilory.

I
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A rEdMARXABLE Bov.—This reminds me of anothed]
casc, in which a boy hanged bimself, but was cut dowg
in time. 1 was called 1o see the boy; he was a balGl
astupid, balf-cunning, and wholly wicked looking bay
stunted in growth, apparently about sixteen years ol z
The acconnt given of him was, thot he was despera
wicked—that a little before, he had attempted to dri
the plough over one of the farmer’s chidren, and th
were greatly afraid of him. [talked to the boy —*¥
did he do it?’—T'he devil had told him to do it.’—*Wh
did he see bim?'—+Very often.’—What sort of a pa
was he I"—‘Like a gentleman, with a bit of white hangig
over hisdoot.” 1 then left the boy and went ioto
house to tatk with his mother, who hud arrited, and i
rected the doctor to be sent fur. When I went out
the boy mgain, a wan who hud walked to the farm ik
me, was making him repeat the Lord’s prayer.
had J'ust come to the words, *Give us thix day our
bread.’—Bread!” szid the boy swith stupid astonistn
looking up in the grutleman’s fice; ‘we don’t ha s
bread—miostly taties.” Ile did not mzke unother atte
but he turned out very ill—was near comuitting me
and throuzh fear of it, induced a poor girl to marry
I fear it was a sad affair, and perhaps will end ig o
the deep ragedies of the lower wulks of lifv, of whi
there are more than the higher wot of. I hud rosollsch

vernment instead of gunpowder; the easy use and ecouo-
mica] natare of which must lead to the happiest changes,
in the present svstem of fire-arms, prodnce economy nn a!
vast scale. double our wealth, and create new titles to,

abandantly stoeked with a maititade of vegetables which!
appear to be constructed expressly for them, inasmuch as.;

these species can no more flourish at the equator than

‘eqaatorial species can in these temperate regions.

: such mew supplies, thus adapted to new conditions, recur: o; \which shall contain one purt of oxyg

_perpetnally as we advance towurds the apparently frozea’
and untenantable regions in the neighbourhood of the pole. !
Evary zone has its peculiar vegetables; and while we miss’
some,we fiad others make their appearance as if to replace
1, =3If we look at the indigenous plants of Asia and Eo-
rope, wé find sach a succession a3 we have here spoken

"hn;ds,",the clove and nutmesg trees, pepper, and mace.
1Cinmamon. bushes - elothe the surface of Ceylon; the ;
-odoriferous sandal wood, the ebony tree, the teak tree,

the banyan, grow in the East Indies. In the same lati-
“%4dés in Arabti the Happy we find balm, frankincense,
the colfee tree, andthe tamarind. Dct in these

. countries, at. least in the _plains, the trees asd shrabs
. WhIcH gecoraie our mmote sortherly climnates are wanting,
.Acd @8 we go northwards, at every step we change tue
‘vegetablegronp, both by addition and by subtraction. In
Ilmkw to the west of the Caspian8ea, . we hiave the

- apricot, Litrou,: peach, walnuz. In the same latitude in:
Spain, Sicily,. and laly, we find ‘he dwarf palm, the
cyprus, the cheiaqt, thecork tree: the orange and lemon;
the air with their blossoms; the myrtle and
‘Erowwild among the rocks. We cross the
vegetation which belongs tonorth-

Earope,.of whish' England affords an instonce. The
the beech, and die elm, are natives of Great Britain:
N tred sgit ‘in*Scotland, and:in the nortl of Eng-
wych elm. - .As we trave} still farther to the

; character. In the

s
-prov m‘bg‘tha-ﬂmj x pmipire are foond forests
species of firs: the Scotch' and’ spruce fir, |
. In‘the Orkney Islandi hio: tiwe. is. fomyd’
int 3. the Borthern shores'
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i £shermen found, while drawing the nets in the Seine near

pational glory.’” The secret of this wezderfual discovery!
consists ir’ the making of a hollow cylinder of some cot-

Y 3 ton material, and fine paper pasted on it, fixing a leaden 35
od pojiet at one end, and filling the rest with an CxPloSive ' e——r————————

en, and two of
hvdrogen, which is to be inflamed by bnngiag a styius of
piatina in contact with it, and which retires when the pres-|
sure of the finger isremoved. The mere statement of the
above spares further comment.

Curious.—A late Paris paper mentions that two poor’
the Isle of Swans, a little wooden box, very neatly made;
and snrrounded by plates of iron which were nearly des-
troved by the rust. The box was in an excelient state of
preservation, and hermetically sealed. On the oot side)
were still to be seen some feeble traces of Fleurs de Lis,

and the letters “M. de V.’” surmounted by a double royal,
coronet. The fishermen were delizhted with their prize,
and lost no time in breaking it opsn, expecting to find’
within a treasure of no ordinary vaiue. Bat their surprisc
and horror may be conceived, when their eyes rested onj
a human head, embaimed and perfcetly preserved! In

the bottom of the box was a silken acarf, some withered

fiowers, and a poinard, the point of which was steined '
witls blood. The box wita its contents was pwchased by

one of the Savans of Paris—who is confident that it be-
longed to Marguerite de Valois, the Queen of Ilenry the
IV. and the head is that of Coconsa, which it is well
known, she caused to be embalmed afier the t.mgicnl!

death of that individual.

i
1
1
]

THE TONGUE OF THE DUCK.—When we consider
the particular use which the duck makes of .its tongue,
wé shall immediately perceive that it is endowed with
great and unusal sensibility.  The duck, unlike all other
birds, discrimingtes its food, not by sight or by smel], but'
by.the tonch of its tongue. - It thrastz its bill into the mud,
jost as-a'fisherman threws his net into the gea, ond brings
whatever it comtains; from this. monthful of" stuff it

R vhich appear to have beeii made for theso| op
-3, ' " ., h R Ce T ) et

- 'leverything else is rejécte

 this youth being once a scholar in our Suaday School

etl\.uurunnla -------- ‘by t". l:‘-‘.!}‘: NQ.’ is l!lis au-—r@f_
' threatened with o similar paper in a few weeks, in)

"tions of the spirit and talent that is fust waking up =0l

he staid @ very short time, ard then shewed either W
wickeduess or his iznorance, fur to a question ia W
catechisin, be returned thanks ‘for this state of
tion.” l.ook no untize of it; and he was, 1a truth,

d starved envugh.— Bluclhicood’s Muguzinue,

e .

PrARL.

THE

ITALIFAX, SATURDAY, JULY 15, 1837,

LiTemrany NovELTY.—In the walls of iite '
tho ladics of the United States are making mapid
They s¢em determined to disprove the notion of
the lord’s of creztion,that the inteilect of womay is
to that of man. %We have lutely received the Ba!th
Monument for June 17—a paper entire original, and_? ,
prece the composition of a lady. Tt abounrds with olegl |
prose and sweet poetry, and concludes with a pa i

. .
wohawniise mscie

nlzo the ladics are to occupy the editorial chair.\’

doubting' as the present occupant says, ‘but they |
honour 2o themselves in their new capacity.”  We'l
fess we were not prepared for such praciica! demon W

the femnle corps—the gents had bette: bestir themsoi
or they will soon be recl:cd atnongst the dull and o
of hunman kind.

- Mrs. Joxrs Agaix.—~The Christian Gas
Upper Cannda contradicts the rumour which has
afloat comcerning this singnlar lady. 7The editor w,
member of the Canadian Wesleyan Conference sy

“We l&u:e the pleasure, and such we tuly este .
somewhie intimate acquaintance with Mr. and M

< by thetongneal%a’whgt is good fa: feod, and

who since their matrimonial cunoection have resided in#3
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and commodious, and prettily fumished ~frame house in the
Credit village, about sixtcen 'mxles fr,om.tlus city, w}wre Mr.
J. has been uselully umployed in transluting the scriptures of
truth into his native tongue, and in ministering d.le word of
~ Jife to his Indian-brethren, ing white pepu!.a,-.
tion. In no instance, us far as we can judge, ) have we wit-
nossed a more cordial uttachinent than that which cxists be-
tween the gentleman and lady at whom the above disgraceful
slander is aimed ; and although the state of Mrs. J's health has
rendered it advisuble that she should tuke a voyage to Eurape,
yet the story of her having ““scerctly abdicated™ her home, is
notoriously untrue. 'M:. J, accompanied her to New York,
where he remnined several days, attended a number of mis-
sionary mectings, saw Mrs. J. depart, aml has now returned
10 this City to attend the Annual meecting of the Weslcyan
Conference, of which he is a much estcemed member,”’

thn atemcnrnd
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FroxM New Zeavranp.—There has been a dreadful
slauhgter and destruction of property, committed by the
natives of Wainulio, Matamata, and Touranga, at Maketu,
where Richard Jones, Esq. M. C. of Sydney, had an
establishment, which was totally burnt down, and up-
wards of one hundred tons of flax destroyed and carried
away. The fierce assailants were eight hundred well
armed men, together with numerous slaves without arms,
while thedefenders did not amount to more than one
hundred and twenty including women and children. The
savages soon cleured every obstacle, killing every man
they came across, and making prisoners of the women and
children. The unfortauate victims were dragged from
their houses ; and while held down by the legs and arms,
to prevent resistance, savagely butchered with tomahbawks.
Quarters and heads of men lay scattered about in every
direction; while the exulting yells of the conquering party
added, if possible, to the surrounding horrors. This
party had also, on their way to Maketu, fullen in with
thirteen of another hostile tribe, cleven of whom they
ruurdered, and feasted on their flesh, which they baked
inovens. The estublishmeat of Mr. Scott hud also been
plundered of u considerable quantity of clothing and cook-
ing utensils, by a party of Tourunga natives. The alleged
ground for the attack was that some nutives of the hostile

- pribe had been killed by those upon whom vengeance
was takon.— Philud, Gazelle,

ExrLORING EXPEDITION AGAIN.—This affair is
now become “an *‘old stery,”’ and we fear it willend in
being one of those dreamy legends that never have been.
“There’s a screw loose somewhere,”’ and the gun still
hangs fire and wont go off from mismanagement, in-what
quarter, we shall probably one day learn. About the time
the mystery will bave been solved Uncle Sum’s Trea-
sury will be in the vocative; and then this bright plume
which wus to be udded to our naval reputation, wi. have
been torn from us, to be contempluted only in the pers-

pective of the future.—New VYork Star,

.

The Bosrd of Navy Officers appointed in relation to the
Exploring Expedition, consists of Commodores Chauncey,
Morris, Wurrington, Patterson, and Wadsworth. One
of the subjects of enquiry which we understand to be re-
forred to this very able Board is, whether the force as-
signed for the Expedition by the late Executive can be re-
duc_ed cowsisteatly with the objects of the Expedition.—
Balt. Chron.

HrorormosiA.—It is staied in the Springfield (Macs)
Gazette, that a child a few days since was bitten in that
town by a mad dog, which was afterwards killed, with de-

_cided symptoms of hydrophobin, and that it was imme-
diately determined to amputate the arm above the wound,
28 the lailer, which was above the elbow, was the conse-
quence. It is questionable whether the amputation was
advisable, innsmuch as the cutting out of the wounnded
part clean would have been quite as eflfectual. Whatever
Might have been the apprehensions froin absorption, that
action must have commenced immediately when the
wound was given, and before amputation. '

Two extonsive American Banking Houses have failed at
Lon@on.—l. Wilson & Co. and T. Wiggins. Wiggins
debts-£400,000,—Wilson’s do. £500,000,

cealed.

"The brig " James ' Matibews, from "Doriinita, “forrierly]
the Portugese slaver DonFranciso, z y
Friday last. She had been captured on the coast of Afri-
¢a, by il M. brig Griffin; Was tiken t6"Dominica, and
there condemned by a Court of Vice-Admiralty, and. pur-
chased by her present owners. The condemnation by

.
ruer
saav
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any gther C
such cases, it appears, is illegal; the above’ vessel was
therefore immediately seized by the Collector of Customs

at this port,and now lies at theKing’sWharf.—Hal, Times.

The brig William the Fourth, from hence, for Quebee, with
Goverument Stores, baggage, and Passengers, was driven from
ber anchors, and cast away at Prince Edward Island, on Wed-
nesday the 5th July, in a heavy gale—crew and bassengers
saved,—Novascolian,

The Captain and Crew of the Ship Harriet of Liverpool,

arrived herc on Tuesday from Torbay, with the Mdterials saved
from the wreck—J9b, |

HorTicuLTurAaL Socrery, July 12,—Mr. Richard
Deal, of the Dutch Village, exhibited this day .nearly half
a bushel of Early White Potatoes, well grown, and the
produce of his own Farm during the present season—
which, being the first in market, the prize of ten shillings
was awarded him.—1Ib., '
DesearcHEs for Lord Glenelg and 8ir Colin Camp-
bell, were received here by express from Fredericton,
on Monday morning. The ¢ hot haste’’ of the messenger
gave rise to all sorts of rumors.' The despatches for the
Colonial Office were forwarded by the Clio. We do not

'pretend to know what they contained—1I2,

The Indian war has recommenced. The horrible poli-
cy of employing one tribe against another has been resor-
ted to. The ferocity of the Cherokees and Choctaws are
excited againgst the Seminoles,by an ofer of $10 for each
scalp. The Indians say, it appears, that they want four
inches more of the white man’s blood,—the whites declare
that it will be a war of extermination.— Tel.

The U. 8. Ship of War, Pennsylvania, one of the largest,
and most beautiful, and best built ships in the world, is
nearly ready for launching. No expense, it appears, has
been sparcd to render her first rate in every sense of
the word.—1Ib.

Capt. Bayfield, R. N. in the Gulnare, has d6mmenced
his surveying operations in the Bay Chaleur and neighbor-
ing waters.—Ib.

RomanTIic NARRATIVE.—sM Effect of Sluvery.—
The New York Sun gives a narrative which strongly illus-
trates the nature of slavery, and exhibits some of the
efiects of the Iate Commercial crisis. A merchant in Mo-
bile had a young female slave, named Martha, a beautiful
Crevle. He educated her as his daughter, - and loved her
tenderly. He became one of the, victims to the money
crisis, and failed. His effects were surrendered to his
creditors, exéepting AMaortha, whom he wished to retain,
giving ample bonds for her price asa slave. The chief
creditor refused, and insisted that Martha too should be set
up al auction. This had to be submitted to,~and a friend
was engaged to buy her in at $1000. The arrangement
was useless, she was knocked down to creditor at $4000.
When informed of her wretched fate, she refused to leave
her original master’s house alive. She was advised, and
hopes of release held out, and she was personally trans-
fered to her new owner. He soon lodged her in Jail as an
obstinate servant, but she submitted,and again went under
the odious roof of her purchaser. Her original owner
found means for her escape, she fled, was pursued,
large rewards were offered for her recovery, but she
succeeded in reaching New York, and was there con-
Efforts were made to purchase her new owner’s
title, for a lage sum, in vain ; he held his tyrannical right

suspended over the heads of the wretched pair. He also

s —~—m o0 ... . . o
than ﬂ‘iu:p of a miixed coinmission, 1n

from New York, for Quebee, jost near Torbay, on the 26th ult, .

and money valuable was purchased for $66. A new bond

it “appears has been made betiween the Siave an
original master, they have become 7 '

an and wzfe—Ib
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The Scotch Highland Agricultural Society, ilave offer- -

©ed 500 sovereigns, for- the _ﬁi_'qtﬂ sncéeégful 'appl_icg'tiop\bf(

from this enquiry. . - - T =
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MARRIBD. . u
Married on the 11th July, by the Rev. John Burton, John Geérgé
Austen, to Mary Ann Morison, both of this town. C et

At Jollicore, N. B, on the 14th inet; by-theReévJ-
g:eﬁa :ieaughter of Mr. Jaseph . D. Wells; to:J osish Gihgley, of Puint

| DIBD. . N
Died at D_alhonsie,.on the 26th, nlt. aged 60 years,William Gibson
late of the Koyal Artillery, an industrious and honeést. mian.” He bas

left & wife and eleven children to deplore his logs. .- ..
AtLiverpool N. 8. 5th inst. after a short illness, aged 19, Eliza-

Aun youngest daughter of Mr. Herry Payzane. " T
At the Poor’s Asylum, Edward- Casey, aged 18 years,: 8 native of

Newfoundland. : R S

SHIP?ING. INT’ELBIGSK,OB.‘

P

Saturdar. e ARRIVED, - .
aturday, Schrs. Snowbed, Shelburne: Aricha Arichat, Cordeli
G. Henry, Morning Star, Sophia, Wellington, H;’rmony- ar’:diActiv:
LeHave and Lunenburg: Margarot, New Edinburg: Buperb, Raggea
Islands; Adebe, Arichat: True Brothers, Blocomb, Liverpool; Emilyy:
Eliza Aun& Irene, St. Andrews,SarahJane ‘do; T-woFrienda. Goden,
Qtéebe;, 12 ga.y s:H brig Trent, Middleton, Hamburg, 60 days." o ,"’
Yarl:r’:o:{fx ! rig Haleyon, Weston, Pqt?se, 18 g_!ays,—sc‘hfr‘ 'Geprg_f,f,'
Monday, Brig Dee, Turk’s Island via Live o00l, 18 days. sihs
Saruh J am’e, Cape N:agro: ship John Porter, Crgthbe’nson 11& ..'--&%%,l‘.
44 days; barque Regard, Crofton, Liverpool, 44 days.’ =l T
Tucsday, Briz Belfast, Burns, New York, 7 days::
er. Arichat,—Muniy, Arichat.

Saturday, His Majesty
Brig Cordelia, J ones,
York, 6 days.

’s brig Swift. Falm
Boston, 3 days, Frig Haulifax,

onth, S4 days;

CLEARED.
;n‘nn, Q,u?bec,-;Mzgilda; Bell, N.F.—sth, brig C
;iverpon’,—schr Eight Sons, Jacobs, St. John, N.F.—Y 'h
_Pacl:wet. quker, St. John, N:B.—Ha;ard, Crow,e]l, Gaspeﬂ:%?#'}
ler, Fournie, Perce, N. F.—Sarah, Doane, Gaspe, do. .11ty, Brig
Persa, Pengily, Barbadoes. 12th, schr S8arah Jsne, McMichm,el, Sr.

ﬁ)r&di;:.ws,—-\?ictary, Banks, 8t. Johg, K.B,,—Kate, Horne, B.W.

orsair, . Tuompson,

PASSENGERS in the barque Cli i Mar:
m?m, M"B-I Piatt amhe b ;1 io for Liverpool, G.B. 'Mr. Mt
_ In his Majesty’s brig, Swift, from Falmouth, M Tobin,
junr, labrig Cordelia, fro’m Bosu’)n, Dr.Porter, C. f’nrt;;' R} A?%!:::
er, J. Naylor, Mr. Nichol, and 6 in In the Halifat,
?

) ) the steerage.
g:ﬁ: Clark and child, Miss Clark; Mesara, Clz:rgk,' J. M‘Farlen, New.

—————

————ty

Canvag,“;l’ork,' Beef.

EDWARD LAWSON, AR
AUCTIONEER AND GENERAL BROKER,

HAS FOR SALE AT HIS STORE,
300 BLS. tNOVA dS(’J(,)'la‘IA PORK,
most approved b .
25 bbls BEEF, 10 puns, HAMS.
100 bolts bleached Canvas, No. 1 to 6.
25 boxes 8x10 GLASS, L
15 casks Epsom Salts,

20 casks White and Red WINES, 18 gallons. -
Boxes Starch and Soap, Harness, 'Leath'er;ga(])::]l?s’k‘iii :
Blacking, Lines, Twines, Paints, &e. 2/l sking,

. FLOUR., -}

5 2 5 BBLS QUEBEC -FINE FLOUR;"
. , 75 Do. superfine, Philip’s inspes-
tion for May. For saleby e wma
July 1st. 1887. HUNTER & CHAMBERS,

u- g .
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Tar, Tobacco, P-illm lla_tts_,&'c- -

(f

i5oansert.ed;
gross women’s side CO :
50 boxes STARCH MBS , .
800 reams WRAPPING PAPER | o
. 156 Chests fine CONGO TEAS
A few Kegs No. 1. fig TOBACCQ
ﬁn s:’ssortment of Cooking and
andsome Cain and rush bottom CHAIRS . *
A few bbls Am. russet APPLEg,',mL ol
at low prices at the Auction room of

J. M. CHAMBERLAIN,

e SERENE

i

e e ey -‘ -‘“ = )
‘_-___——————-—-—-———.__-"- - ~ ‘__1‘:

July 7—DBrig SophiagCrocket, West Indies,~sgchr Flor;ida;- Hoﬂ’-

= barrels TAR,_5 cases P ALM HATS fine qual’if‘ja‘

, small packages, .. ...
Franklin STOVES, =~ '’

in prlmeord'ér,for rale

Sfutled,—bis effscts came’ito'ilie’ hathiier,—ahd" BHally;”
e [ ’ s e r - - . R i_'-":..;-...:.«v'.' AV AN LI
ed-at this port-on his. title to“Martha-—herself absent, her recovery doubtal; . ==

F. Bént; Elisa

W’ednesda_y, schr Waterloo, Eisan, Mirain'ﬁxi 8; - l.)r;iz“t.-‘
gigry, Penerie, Jersey, 52 days,—schr Uniacke, Landry, Miramichi

nys, v : R

Thursday, Schra. Georgze Henry, Mahone Bay; Lively: Prosnests |
Mary Ann, Barrington; King, will iam,'Sydney{b.R.; Zéhr,f‘i;‘;?:g:i '
lator, Frederick, Lunenhurg; schr. Mary, Eaman, P.E. Island: brigt
Harrict, De Roche, Philadelphia, 15 days. o T
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steam power to agriculture. Great . benefit: isexpected . -

Ofpﬂ_e_n,.'ﬁ',New B
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Rl ENT A MeTREl MAYD | his assertion. ai - nroceeded to reason with his friend: . e BSCRIBER. L
CBRLL ER—TRE MIMNSTRE 4D, his assertion, and thus proceeded to reason with bis ﬁ"““f‘f ) "?38 BU g
. ELLEN—T "E ‘ %"LP* STREL MA | You will not belie?apthat this swall body originated ii'| f{as just received, “from London & Glasgow, a:-large tym
By Gies' M'QuiceiN. _|ohance, and yet you will contend that those heavenly so-| sortment of \ g
) | mw\ her when a lmauteous hride, die§;~°r>ﬁm&Tl~S_mwy—s-ﬁﬁﬁt hnﬂalllllnili!YE" rf:"sﬁﬁtﬁﬁl‘:ﬁ' - ol <~§7FAT1‘GI“‘ i.-R‘i" P o

R BOOKS, &, &
o ior lass than she came iuto existence without order and design.’> His friend | FRS & > warious siz P
i And lovelier 1 e, was first confounded, then convinced, and uitimately uuit- EDGERS & JOURNALS, various sizes, Dey, Caskgy

=

o=

—
v

. §f "er wandered on Ben Craiban’s side, ed in acknowledging the glory, and adoring the majesty, of | _ é’? Rc;,; .z:frarqﬂ:;}l:s, p'f;,r,'h}';'f,,g?,pe?,},x'g:;
. Or sported by thesex. 7~ 1 the ereat Creatos ofthe haavens and the ezrth, the Gover- | -c5 and qualilies, Quui(s, Fens, Tencics, Siares, Sealipig

: : . the great Ureator ofthe hexvens and the : YWur, Hafers, Pénknives,Ink and Ink Powders, Bible =
Her locks were like the sb-lden hues, nor, because the Creator of the universe. Testaments, Pray>r, Pealin and Hymn Books, English
-That paint the sunset sky; v French and Latin School Books. A large vari ;

‘t ) f_i
children’s Books, Pocket Books, Gunter Scales, 5.
ders, CHARTS, Wux Teper and Slands, Writing,:

Desks, Travelling Dressing Cases, &c. §c. all of um“f

Tux Coar oF Ma1L.—Napoleon tvas accustomed to

| And few to dare the frown would choose
wear a coat of mail under his clothes, and which he rarely

- Ofhber dark kazle eye. -

Ard many 2 lad that loved ber well, went without. Oa his deparu(:’re for Bei«iuu}x1 _hg tll:ought
.- At evering often it best to guard against those dangers with which he wast ;11 be sold at low prices. |
hAt gwaofm"e’e . j;f{::den _ LhreateneS—havhxg all Europe leagngd aguinst him—by JC7 Blank Books mads to-order. £
, ; ,h:p. ’ the =, trel m:ud’ every means in his power. He nccorltliu;lsly s?‘r‘lt‘for a :Ia-l June 10. 6y J. MUNRO. N
Fair Ellen, the mins - ‘asked i | npeten - S—
> ver workman, and asked if he thought himseif comp T oY D WAUTIOA 4

to make a coat cf mail of such texture that no weapouns
whatever could penetrate.  On the artificer answering in
the affirmative, Bonaparte agreed to give him 18,000 francs

-

ACADEMY.
THOMAS BURTON,

Twas rosy summer when she wed,
Young Clem of Thistlevale;

£ by i

And faizer flow’rwas pever fed the sum asked. On the day fixed, the man brought his{ i h Ay . %
From Cruihan’s fragrant dale. work to the palace. Napolgon quickly examined ?:tnnd Bﬁgshza;" ‘°e?i°“r3 Ato 3“’“?‘@.‘“1“ and the publie, that;
And ere the month of love was told, ordered the workman to putit on himself. The man obey- ' gen un . cf‘ emy “: ' .
_ Or flowers 1 1o bioom ed. Napoleon then took two pistols, saying, ¢ We shull Brunswick-Slreet, opposile the New Methodist C'ht.lptl,'.__
" The hushand of ber vouth was cold now see if this coat of mail is of the texture you promised | where he intends instructing yoath of both sexes, in theg
. s X her youth was ¢ol» me.” He fired at his breast; the cuirass resisted. ¢ ‘T'urn | following branches of education, viz. Orthography, Kead-
And covered i the tomb. round.’ The man obeyed. The second ball struck his|ing, Wriing, English Grammar, Arithr:etic, and Mathe- 3
Since then in weeds of widowhood, back, and with the same resalt. The poor artificer, half| maties, generally.  Likewise, lfaritine and Land Sur.:

veying, Geomelry, Trigonometry, Navigation, and the:
Ttalian and mode’;{x met?l?ds' of ]gook-ke?ping by double
entry. The strictest attentien will be paid te the nurals.
and advancement of such pupils as may be committed to
his care. July 8. 4

dead with fright, thought these trizls would be sufficient,
but he was mistaken 1n his calculation. Bonaparte next
armed himself with a long fowling-piece, and made the
same experiment on th:nioulders, back and breast of the
trembling patient. Happily the cuirass resisted, and saved
the inventor from so cruel a trial. - How much am 1 to
pay you,” said Napoleon, ¢after this noble exploit?’—
* Eighteen thousand fruncs,’ stammered out the frightered

All modestly arrayed, &
Doth warder through the heath and wood,
Poor Ellen, the minstrel maid.

CRAPTER OF ANECDOTES.

, | . HUGH OCAMPBELL,
A SINGULAR WAGER.—The year 1725 was extremely.

JN0. 18, Granrille St.

<

Taiag, . '»gmb‘mt’hinhe’? lda! vedm%nl:::}’eégﬁgktﬁ pt:;;hl; artificer, almost deprived of his senses. * No such thimg, ESPECTFULLY acquaints the Public, that he has ,
wperstitioliibat if it ramed on that day, each of the fol- sir,” said Napoleon. I shall give you thirty-six thousand,’ ceived by the late arrivals from Great Britnin, 3 Eupy
lowing for would be more or less w:et; and it having and gave an order on his treasurer for that amouut. ply of the following articles, which he sells at his asual low
raiged alsc on $e day of St. Gervais, who has likewise the terms. .

CHIAMPAGNE, Claret, Burgundy, Hock:

Tur THREE MARRIAGES.—A late minister of religion . B 3 X
Saunterne, Vin-de-Gruve, Bluckburn's 3

repatation of being a hydraulic saint,) lzid a wager thar it

would be wet for forty consecutive days. Several persons
took it up and the wager was reduced to writing in those
terma;: ¢ If, dating from St. Gervais day, it rains more or
Jittle during forty successively, Bulliot will be considered
te bave gamed; if it cease to rain for only one day during
_that time, Balliot has lost.’’ On these terms, Balliot bet-
ted against all who presented themselves, and on that day
he deposited a very large sum of money; for, besides the
sams which he put into the hands of the: umpires, he took
gold-head canes, snuff-boxes, and jewels of every kind,
whose value was appeaised, snd against which he placed
money. It B said, that one person, having ro ready mo-
ney betted on a lot of fine Hollaud shirts, and that Bulhot
pted the gage. This wager made a deal of noise

and as the chances were decidedly agawst Bulliot, many
sople-agcepted the conditions, and were underwritten by

' Balbot; but as he had deposited all his cash, he was forc-
od to give the umpires notes and biils of exchange; and as

- his eredit was well established, it is related that he issued
paper to the ameunt of fifty thousand crowns. It will be
camceived that the hero of thiz wager became quite fash-
omable; and that, during the time that elapsed before the
dexsuement of the affair, he excited as much interest and

Uimi%;l:onld have been felt for a monarch or 2 war-
. ner. ver he appeared, he attracted universal at-
aatien; and he became so popalar, that he was made the

in Worcestershire, used to relate the following anecdote
of one of his friends, who had been three times married.
The unfortunate speculator in matrimopny had married ¢for
his first wife a very worldly avaricious woman who grasp-
ed at every thing, and never was salisfied. The sccond
was a corpulent, easy,dirty,quiet soul,always in good hu-
mour,and satisfied with every thing;the last was a most vio-
lent termagant who rendered his life miserable whilst she
lived. The good old man upon reviewing his past life used
to observe, ‘‘my friends, I had . variety enough m
the conjugal relation, and may Iterally say, 1 bave marned
the worid, the flesh, and the devil.”” -

Jorxsox axp GorpsmiTH, * While at supperon
oue occasion, lete-a-iete, at Jack’s coffee-house, Dean-
street, Soho, on ramps and kidneys, Johnsen observed,
Sir these rumps are pretty little things, buot thes a man,
must eat 2 great many of them before he fills his belly.”™
‘4yve. but,” sid Goldsmith, ‘how many of these would
reach to thé moon?’ *To the moon'ay, sir, I fear that ex-
ceeds your calculation.’ *Not at 2ll, sir,” says Goldsmith,
‘I think I could tell.” ‘Pray, then, let us hear.” <Why,
one if it were long enongh.” Juhnsen growled at this reply
for some tiwe, but at last recollecting himself,*Well, sir,
I have deserved ‘t; I should not have provoked so foolish

Nova Scotia su

Scotch Loaf Sugar, museatel and bioom Raisins, Almost
|assorted preserved Fruits, a general assortment of Pi
znd Sauces, Olive Oil, for-lanips, Robinson's patemt
ley and Groats, Cocoa, 2d West India Cofiee.

ceries usual in his line.

and others sup. Madeira, Fine old
Brown,and pule Sherries,fine old Port,
Mursala, Teneritfe, Bucellas, Musca-
tel and Malaga
Fine old Cognac pale and colored, BRANDIES,
Do. Hollands, fine old Highlacd Whiskey,
Do. Irish Whiskey, fine o0:d Jamaica Rum, direct fin
the Home Bonded Warehouse. Y
Assorted Liquears, Cherry Brardy.
Curacos and Mareschine.
Barclay and Perkin's best London Biown Swor,
Edinburgh and Alloa ALES—Hcdgson's pale do.
Fine light Table do., and Ginger Beer.
perior flavored Hams ; Cheshire
‘titshire Cheese, double and single refined Losdon

WINES.

\1

Seda and wine Biscuit with a geoeral assortment of :
Halifax, June 17,388

C.H. BBELOEHEADNAR.
BOOEKSELLER & STATIONER,

OPPOSITE THE PVUOVINCE BUILDING,

an answer by so foolizh a question.’

CARD.
R. RUTTUS 8. BLACK, having completed his Studies
V' at the Universities of Edimburgh and Paris, jntends
. . practising his profession in its various branches in Halifax
; and asthe ancient haw 1 1 5, vicinit?‘. >

HALIFAX.

AS received by the Aczdian from Greenock, Parbilll

his Importations for the Season—ike remainderill
pected by the Lotus rom London.
jc 7 BOOR-BINDING in all its branches execat:
the neatest manner.

of 2 play. But unfortaeately, Saint Gervais was
- aat-trae to hi character, and &t ceased raming before the
expiration of the dee time. Balliot was rumed, and so
thoroughly, that he could not howmoar the potes and bills
of axcia mﬂ'ﬁm his name. The holders of these

obligations tried to enforce pay
- as'well as the new code,

pot : dﬂbﬂ Ofthii Rts' .y . - ’

C ‘ wdence for the present, at Mr. M. G. Black’s,] BLANK BOOKS of all kinds constant) \
Mrm}"?:umiw pass *g . oruﬁ'” tona Corner Gearge and Hollis Streets. made and ruled 10 oue:ns_h C@ d’. o,a oo
' ’: ’u--j'“'ﬁ"':«,,,s s mh"w“kdwmmmy oukht °"’m he m . 7 Advice to the Poor, gratis.  Sw.  July8. | PAPFR HANGINGS ard BORDERINGS, a n
o combowde, for; bat the. asigaees made it appesr by | EENRY @. HILL, e e e DatteTra and low priced. %%

e . Ty e e M= bemed|  Buailder and Draughtsman. expected rom London, o A SR
wete, therefore, mon-sui —_ PRINTING INK, in Kegs.

Jume 17, 183%7.

IMPROVED AROMATIC COXFPE. N
'I\H.E atiention of the Public is called to the aboot B
_licle. By the new and improred process of roastif
tkich, the whole of the fine evomatic faror of the
ssretained. Prepared and sold ‘
LOWES & CREIGHTOWN,

) RESPECI'FUILY informs kis friends and the pudlic,
kut ke has discontinued the Cabinel business, and
infends to devole his time exclusively fo
H I"‘I;:INW"ANDMORNAHEN_ 'TAL BUILDING.

e bezxs to is grateful aeckaowledgments to those
wko Asce kifkerto pafronised him, and now offers his ser-
| rices as an Archilect, Drcosghtsman cnd Builder, and
= | will be prepared lo furnish accurate workiag plans elera-

tions axd specifications for buildings of every description, Grocers, §e.
jnd brusts by strict atiention io business fo insure o share] CMJ‘: ef'Glrg;_’u‘iic and Buckingham Siresth :
‘ : ne 3, 1847, e

of public RS
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