Pages Missing



70 RAISE THE GENIUS AND TO MEND THE HEART.”

%" From (b6 Lody's Book, ;
THE KNIiGHTS OF CALATRAVA;
By the Author of ¢ Tale of “‘Roncesv:lles

- (Oontinued.)

“ And was the danger, the difficulty, the
impossibility of the enterprize,” demanded
the king, ¢ placed before your sage coun-
cil? Even the during and well-trained
chivalry of the Temple,” he added, ¢ have
gniled before the barbarian host, and I am
usked to'entrust the firtress their darving
valour could not protect, to the hands of
the unwarlite and peacetul inmutes of a
convent. By St.Jago!it passesheliefand
patience, and it is well the coamunication
was made in private, rather than before my
assembled court.”

“The knights of the hely Temple,” was
the modest remark of the monk, * are not
always in the red battle field 5 they too are
governed by monastic roles; undWhen the
strife-is-over, assuming ‘the cowl for the
helmet, they retire to their lonely cells, for
prayer’and meditation.”

¢t Now, by my faith,” exclaimed the king,
in derision, * it is n plensant matter to hear
these sluggurds of 8t. Mary, compare them-
selves with the mcstapproved soldiers in tho
world.”

« And why should they not ?” said the
epeaker Ambrose, in a firm, manly voice,
no longer conccaling his intenso emotions;
¢ why should not the inonks of 5t. Mary
be named at the same time with the soldier-
priests of the Temple? Do the warriors
of the crosa éndure with patience and hon-
ger and cold, fatigue, and watchfulness 7—
our fasts ard vigils have prepared our bo-
dics for a similar display of fortitude.—
Can they suffer, without sigh or gran,
pain and torture T——even in the widst of the
blazing fuggots,the brow of thi: most youth-
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‘sind brethron of ihé several convents of
our order wait hut your assent to take
steed and-Jance, and rescue the devoted
fortress from the infidel or perish before
its walls.”

Duaring the delivery of this spirited ap-
peal, the surprise of the monarch was ex-
treme, and his gaze rested earnestly on the
group beforc him, as if seeking to detect
some decoption in the assumed character of
those'composing it. A pause of some du-
ration cnsued—the delegates of St. Mary
awuiting respectfully the decision of the
king. But it was not given at once. His
first impulse was to except their proferred
services, as a desperate remody for the
evils that surrounded him, but feelings of
doubt and uncertainty resumed their sway,
and restrained its inmediate expression.—
“There is some difference,” he thought
‘ between enduring privations und suffer-
ings, with a fortitude induced by habit and
a sensc of religion, and. to dash boldly and
fearlessly, amid the frowsing ranks offierce
and fanatic enemics.’ They are still but
monks and priesis,” -~

“ Whois there,” he demanded, in a tone
and mainer in which decision was blended
with a spirit of anxious inquiry, *tolead
these brethren of the conyent to battle, and
c'mlulut’e the deeds ofthe brave De Longue-
villa P :

« One,” replied the monk, ¢ whose blade
is as kecn as that renowned warrior’s, and
whose war-shout has as loudly mingled-with
the discordant tecbir; Diego Yelasquezsand
the same duty which led him within the
walls of a cloister, now urgos him to the -
hattle-field 2 As he said this, he removed
the hood that had parlially concealed his
fuce, and displayed to tho king his well-
known fenturos,

ful of my associntes, would be as teaquil as
the sleeping luko at nogn-day. A thou-

« [ hadt Ling suppesed thee dead,” ex-
clsimed Den Sancho, warmly grasping his
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hand ; ¢ and well remember the gloom that
overspread Toledo, upon the disappearance
of one of the best kinights of Arragon. My
prayers to Heaven,” he ddded, * for aid
and.for deliverancé, have.besn answered
even when I liad despaired of"its favour.—
Thiy proffer i3 most Willingly.accepled, and
I entrust the fortress of Calatrava to thyself
arid ‘associates, in- thefull confidence that
it will yet be preserved from the filse mis-
beliovers. - _
be delivered teemorrow.™.. . . .. . .
- % We will do cur best,” said Diego Ve-
lasqjiiez, as he took his. departure with his
companions, * but from God alone cometh
the victory,” ) :
" 1t was almost midnight, yet tife Moorish
camp which beld in league 'the fortress of
Calatrava, exhibited little of the silence and
loneliness peculiar to that hour. Groups
of chieftainsand officers were to be seen re-
clining on the grass, or sauntering listlessly
along the banks of the Guadiana, while
those of meaner rank, unchecked by any
severity of discipline, were holding dis-
course with the sentinels, or listening to
the animated strains of the wandering sto-
ry-teller. Buusts of harsh music from the
horn, or atabal, would occasionally rise a-
" bove the hum of the muliitude, conveying
10 the warriot’s bosom the thirilling recol-
lection of some glorious battle-field; and
at times, too, the peaceful harp or lute,
morein acéordanco-.with. the-mild-spiricuf
thescene, breathed forih the ‘tender lay
of love, or sang the beauties of tho shady
roves, and verdant pastures of the happy
rabian. A moon of unrivalled brilliancy
shed a rich lustre ovér {he landscape, lend-
ing a snowy whiteness to the graceful dra-
pery of the (eat,.and causing the surface of
the river to glow like a mirror of silver.—

The standard of the Prophet, firmly planted.

amid the luxuriant grass, bung sullenly a-
round its massy staff, as ifscorning thetran-
quil scene, and sighing for the tempestuous
atmosphere of battle.  In the distance, the
renown@d. front ugilloamed by the oblique
rays of the moon, rose like a huge moun-
tain. from the plain, or the grim evening
cloud, when the orb of day sinks angrily
into the bosom of ocean. But it was not
alone the attractive splendour of the balm-
ly summer night that boguiled the hardy
soldiers of their repose. The few remain-
ing defenders of Calatrava, despairing of a
successful defence, especially since the de-

he charter of possession shall |

paiture of the Temple knights, had enter-
ed info. a convention for its surrender, un-
less previously relieved, at the - expiration.
of a 'week from the date of the capitulation.
Thé extreme reluctance of the Christians
to yield up. the-important post, induced
thei to insist oh the latest period for its ox-
ecution, and the midnight of the seventh
day was desigated as the time for ity ful-
filment of the treaty. Thisterm had how
almost expired, dnd as the hour when thée
crescent should  displace the standard of
Arragon from. the ‘oﬁy towers-draw-noar,
tho: wakefilness and stir, among thie Mos+
lems, denoted their intenition of ayailing
themselves of their good fortune, without

unnecessary delay. .

Amid a luxuriant orange grove that a-
dorned the verdant margin ofthe Guadiana,
the Lady Zara, the davghter of the Moor-
ish leader Abdallah, and her pringipal fe
maleatiendants, wereseated on embrgider-
ed cushions, while a crowd of princes and
captains formed an admiring circle round
the object of attraction. .

-« How beautifu),”” was the observation
of the Lady Zara, as she directed her ani-
mated glance towarids the river, “are-the
moonbeams playiog on thecalm surface of
the Guadiana, and hoéw soothing the mur-
muy of the crystal ripples, as they lave the
floweryshore!” P

“Tho scene is- fair,””: said the veteran
~Olitburylecking.for-a moment upon the-cb-
ject-of her -admiration, -“hat.the rays of
the full moon, “streaming .upon the marble
palace of the Spanish king, at Toledo, and
the crescent waving in triumph over the
city, would to me be afar more splendid
spectacle.” . .

“I have scen,” observed the young
Prince of Cordova, gazing for an instant
upon the lovely features of the daughter of”
Abdalleh, but partially concealed by the
transparent veil, ¢ r sight far more beauti-
fal than moonlit stream-or palace, and have
heard evennow, a sound softer than ihe
murmur of the sparkling ripples of the Gua-
diana !’ .

¢ To what next art I to be compared ?”
said Zara, playfully, in answer to the com-
pliment 3 ¢ the descendants of the Prophet
are celebrated for fervour of imagination,
and the romantic scenery of Spain s well
adapted to give it scope and-exertise..—
And yet,” she added, it would afford me

much gratification to behold the royal pa-
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lace of Toledo, -eithier in- the pale moon-
light, or by the gorgéous blaze ofthe noon-
tidesun. . When I was at Cordova, I heard
much of the grandeur ‘and stern magnifi-
cence of the ancient-metropolis.”. T

¢“The Lady Zara will ‘soon enjoy that
pleasure,” observed the chieftain dhebar;

* ere many days, the crescent of the Pro-
phet shall wave in.. proud defiance over the
boasied city of the misbelievars.”

. “Thhe kaights of the Temple,” said Za-~
ra; archly, * liave retired from the con-
‘test, and your march willbe probably upop-
posed” ~ |

By the turban of Mahomet 1’ exclaim-
ed the Prince of Cordova, * it matters but
little whether the dogs.of the Temple are
in the field or not. ~ But they have acted
wisely in not daring longer, to oppose our
invincible host.” - ' ) .

% When we regaih possession,” remark-
ed another chieftain, glaying with the gem.
med hilt of his scymetar, ¢ of the metro-
polis, formerly won by Moorish valour, the
united force of all the misbelievers in Spain,
theugh commanded by a eecond Pelago,
shall not be able to expel us.”

¢ By tho ight of Allah !’ said the leader
of the expedition, taking part in the con-
versation, “not only Toledo, but the re-
motast province shall be added to the do-
mioions of the Caliph,-and_1hs north-ao
well as the.south resound v ith invocations

to the Prophet of God. The hour is alroa-

dy at hand, when.the surrender of Calatra-
va'will usher in the commencement ofa
glorious series of suczesslul achievements.
Let the fleetest steed, Selim,” le added,
addressing one of the company; “be pre-
pared to convey to the fuithful at Cordova,
. tho earliest tidings of the fall of the fortress
. of the infidel.” : o

.% Thou seemest sad, Almanzor,” obscr-
ved the Lady Zara, upon ihe departure of
the officer, to a young chicftain who wore
a green lurban, and was othorwise richly
apparrelled ; ¢ does the splendour of tha
mooulit-scenery, or the anticipations of
" conquest to ithe Moslem arms,which swells
with triumph every bosom, fill thine with
dejection ?”
.+ I'have this evening,” readily answered
‘tha-ghieftain, “ been.pondering oa two cir-
cumstanges, which, though happening at
distantintervals, have reference to the same
event. Butitisuscleestotrouble the dangh-

ter of Abdallah and this company, ,w,ith'_ihe

recital.”’ o .
¢ Nay,” excliimed the Lady Zara, “a
story would add much to the enjoyment of
this delightfal ‘hour, and it will not-be less
acceptable 1f it ba-tinged - with the' hue of
romance or melancholy.” " E :
“As we were lazily crossing the de:
sert,” said the descendant of the Prophet,
commencing his narrative, “an old man,
who' calléd himself a Syiain’ soothsayer,
joined ourtrain. His-dfees and general
agearance -were strange'; and upon his
offering to read me a.pnge from thie book
of futurity, I ordered the caravan to halt ;
after many curious ceremonies’ and lop
pauses, he told me I"should die in Spain
near the Castle of Calatrava. 1 received
the intelligence with indifference, and have
seldom thought wpon such a common ad:
venture 3 but last night, Ihad a dream ot
vision, which forcibly recoiled to my re-
membrance the prediction o! the soothsay-
er, uttered long siace, It secmed such a
night as this; tha moon gave distinctness
to surrounding objects, - that our camp was
suddenly aesailed by the bands of the mis-
believers., I had scarcely mounted “my
steed, when a warrior having a white cross
on his breast, altacked me, and inspite’
of ny resistance, transfixed me with his:
lance.” . . .

-+« What should a soldier dream of but!
the battle-field ?”’ exclaimed Abdallah, in-
terrupting the narration : ¢ I.have, myself
a thousand times, seen in my sleep the
fierce conflict ; nor, by the Prophet! does
it become a soldier of the crescent, to be
annoyed or disturbed by theidle caprices of
the imagiuvation.” . -, .

“Tt moves me not,” was the veply, *“ nei-
ther doos it disturb me; but the vividness
of the scene compels me to regard the oc-
carrence as' of singular character. The
fortress of Calatravay with its dark battle-
ments and towaers; appeardd as now i the
distance—the Guadiana volled with'ds gen-
tle murmur, its b:ight ripples—the camp
exhibited the same stirring, animated ap-
pearance as at present, and I can readily
point to the very. spot where I was-over-
thrown and slain by my Gerce antagonist.”

« We are gaverned by Destiny,” obseiv
ed the chieftain, Abdallah, “never can all
the soothsayers, or astrologers in the
world snlicipate, or setard, its unerving do-
crees.” .
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The pause which succeeded the remark
of the Moorish commander was interrupted
* by a note of distant music, borne on the
awakening midnight breeze, that mipgled
with it, without ovérpoweringthe strains of
the cymbal and late, the soothing dash of
the river, and the rustling of the silken folds
of the standard It arrested instant atien-
tion, and the parly awaited in some sus-
pense for a repetition,

“By the turban of .the Prophet!” ex-
claimed the Prince of Cordoba, « it was no
Moorish hiorn -or atabal; (o me it soun-
dled”like the trump of the dogs of the Tem-
ple” oL

“ The gatrison of the fortress,” answer-
ed Abdallah carelessly, ‘“are coming to
deliver us the keys; )
ted the appointed period’by a few moments
only.”.

He had scarce nitered these waords, when
a fierce and startling blast flled the nir, and
some moments elapsed ere its tremenduous
echoes ceased, .

® * <« \What a dismal—~what a dreadful
sound 1’ excliimed the daughter of Abdal-
lah, while a fuint sercam burst from her af-
frighted attendants 3 ““itseemed as if the
trump of the anget of death pang in my
ears.”. °

. But her last remark was unheeded in the
rsing tumult.  The shrill notes of the a-
tabal——the harsh tones ofthe Mocrish hown
—the stirring cries’ Allab acbar!—to arms!
—and the quick tramp of the war steed,
were all mingled in one common din, and
tlle_Peaceﬁll moonlit camp was, asif by
magic, converted into a scene of wild and
tumultuous contusion. Ere the hasty pre-
parations for battle were compleicd, a dark
body -was seen to advance, slowly and
steadily towards the encampment. A
dazzling splendour—the gleam of a thoa-
sand lances, like the vivid streak of the
portentous storm-—cloud-edged the upper
surface ofthe moving muss. '

. “By the scymetar of the Praphet,” ex-
claimed the veteran Chebar, who made one
ofa small party, that,a litile in advance,
was engaged in cbserving the motions of
the enemy, ¢ the dogs of the Temple ure
again in the field.” -

+¢ It is rather,” said Abdallah, ¢ the fee-
bls endeavour of the "old men and boys of
Toledo, to fiighten. us fram Calatvava, and
praserve their famod metropolis, Wao shalt achiove
two victories at vnco,”’ Concluded in our next.

they have anticipa-.
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It is with ridicule as with compassion—we
do not like to be-the solitary objects of either ;.
and whether we are laughed at or pilied, we
have no objection to. sharers, and fancy we
can lessen the weight by dividing the load.—
Agentleman who was present at the battle of
Leipsic, told me a humorous anecdote which
way serve to illustrate the above position,

1t will be remembered that the British gov-
ernment had despatched a rocket brigade to
that actibn, and that Captain Boger, a deserv-
ing young officer, lost hislife in the command
ofit. After the signal defeay'of the French-
atthis meniorablo -action, Leipsic hecame full
of"a mixed medley of soldiers, of all arms, and
of all nations ; of . course, a great variety of*
coin was in circulation there. A British pri-
vate who was attached to the rocket brigade,
and who had pickedwup a little broken French
and German, went to the largest hotel in Léip-
sic, and displaying an nglish shilling to the
landlord, inquired if that coin was current
theve, ¢ O yes,” replied he, ‘you may have
whatever the house affords for that money ;
it passes current here at present.”  Our fortu-
nate Bardolph, findiog himself in such com-
pliant quarters, called abont him mostlustily,
and the most sumptuous dinner the house
could afford, washed down by sundry bottles
of the most expeusive wines, werédispatehed
withoui ceremony.  On going away, he ten-
dercd at the bar the identical shilling which
the landlord had inadvertautly led him toex-
pect was to perform such wounders, The
stare, the shrug,and the exclamation, elicited
frapvSiming host of the garter’ by such a ten-
devean be more easily concelvedthan expres-
sed.  An explanation, very much to the dis-
satisfaction of the landlord took place, who
qnickly found, not only that nothing more
was likely to be got, but also that the laugh -
would be tremendously heavy against him.
This part of the profits he had a most charita-
ble wish to divide with hisneighbor. Taking
therefore, his guast to the strect door of his
hotel, he regnested him to look over the way.
fBo you see,” said he, ‘that large hotel oppo-
site? That fellow, the landlord of it, is my .
sworn rival, and nothing -can keep this story
from his ears, in which case I shall never hear
the last of it.  Now, my good fellow, you are
not only welcome to your entertainment, but
I will instantly give you a five-frane picece in-
to the bargain, if you will promise on the
word of a soldier toattempl'the very same trick
with him to-morrow, that sncceeded so well -
with me to-day.” Our veteran took the mo-
ney, aud aceepled the conditions ; buthaving
buttoned up the silver very securely in hig
pocket, he took his leave of the landlord with”
the following speech, and a bow that did no
discredit to Leipsie. ¢ Sir, I deem myscli”
bound to use my utmost endeavours to put
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your wishes in execution ; I shall certainly do
all I can, but must candidly inform you that
I fear Ishall not suceeed, since 1 played the
very same trick with that gentleman yester-
day ; and it is to his particnlar advice, alone
that you are indebted for the honor of my
company.lo-day.’ . .

THE STOLEN KIsS.

- The following anecdute, related ofa highly
respectable "and talenied clergyman now
preaching in the vicinity of Lyuan, Mass. is
from the Messenger, published in that town,
Ttappears thatthis clergyman. had been set-
tled there for some time, and.hadgot pretty
well along in years, when he became con-
scious that, in reference to worldly matters,
there yet remained one thing needful to give
him' that weight of character which it was
desirable he should possess, and also 1o en-
hance, if not to perfect, his felicity, viz: a
helpmate. lmmediately on the conception of
this idea, he began anxiounsly to look about ;
but having neglected the important matter
s0 long, as might have been expected, he im-
bibed many of those stiange and unaccount-
able notivns, so peculiar (o the single-blessed
of either sex, alterihey have atiained a cer-
tain age; and these operated to his disadvan-
tage in such wise that he found it extremely
difficult to select one at whose side he could,
without any fearful forebodings, stand before
the altar of Hymen.

Now, it became known to the damsels
round about there that Mr. —— was thus cir-
cumstanced, and many there were who would
fain have relieved his embarrassment... Some
joined his church ; and many more were seen
to blush like the first rose of sumuner if, in the
" progress ol his dispensations from the pulpit,

he should drop his eye towards the pew in
which they were seated—though of course,
they dare not acknowledge, even to them-
selves, any thing in particular, because of the
great doubt relative to the vice versa of the
case. . .
But to make a short storyshorter. Trav-
clling into town one night, about dusk, Par-
son — had oecasion:to call at the mansion of
an esieemed parishioner, who, among other
worldly possessionsy had two or three as fine
daughiersas ever graced the county of Bssex.
He had scarcely knocked at the door, when
it was hastily opened by one of the blooming
maidens, who, as quick asthought, threw her
arm around hisneck, and—beforehe had time
to say “Oh don’t!—brought her warm deli-
" catelips to his cheek, and give him as sweet
a'kiss as ever heart of swain desived.  In ut-
ter astonishment, the worthy divine was en-
deavoring to stammer out somcthing, when—
“Oh ! mercy, mercy! Mr. — isthis you?”
exclaimed the damsel; ¢ why I thought it was
my brother Henry.”

“Pshaw, pshaw-!” -thonght the Prelate,
*you did’nt any such thing.”
But, taking lier hand, hesaid in a forgiving

-
=1

ne, : .
 There is no harm done; don’t give yonr-
sell any uncasiness, though you ought to be.
a little more careful.” '
_After this gentle reproof, he was ushered
o the parlor by the maiden, who, as she
came to the light, could not conceal the blush
that glowed on her cheek, and the bougquet
that was pinned upon hier bosom (for all this
happened in suminer) shook like a flower
garden in an earthquake. . And when heyose
to depart, ‘it somchow fell to her lot ‘to wait
upon him to- the door ; and it may be added,
in the entry they held discourse together for
some minutes—on what subject, it is not for
us to say. . L
As the warm-hearted pastoy plodded home-
ward, he argued with himsel{ in this wise:

“If Miss — knew it to be me who knocked
at the door (and I verily believe she did, else
how wotld she know in the dark, before I
had-time to speak 2—and is it probable that
her brother would knock. before entering 2)
she must be desperately in——pshaw, pshaw!
But supposing she did think me to be her
brother—why, if she lovesa brother at that
rate, how much she must love a husband—
for, by the great squash, I never felt such a
kiss before in-my life.”? '

We have only to add it was not long after
this that Myr. — had occasion to summon a
brother in the ministry 10 the performance of
one of the most solemn, as . well as pleasant
dutics attached to-the sacred office :-und that
the lovely Miss — above spoken of, became
Mrs. . i )

RomanTic.—“ I recollect a pretty incident,
which may not be uninteresting (o the reader,
A wild young fellow married a lovely girl,
and having been long addicted 'to habits of
dissipation,even thesincere attachment which
he entertained towards his wife could not en-
tircly disemtangle hiin (rom its snares. His
occasional irregular hours would have given
any butone of so puve and sweet a disposi-
tion, every reason o suspect that she did not’
hold that place in -his affections which was.
her right; bul this refiection scarcely everin- -
truded upon her spirits. The husband was
far from being eruel, and really loved her,
but his disposition was wecak and his com-
panions_eloquent, and he seemed to grow
Worsg er than better in his habits. Tt
happéled®once that he was called out of
town, and in his haste left behind him a let-
ter, in which to please an unprincipled friend,
he had spoken of his wife in terms of care-
lessness, il not of derision, and dilated freely
upon his general course of life. Imagine
the anxiety and suspense of the startled prof-
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ligate when he found himself borne by a rap-
id steamboat upon a journey whicli must ne-
cessarily be of several days duration, yet re-
membering distinetly that the fatal lelter-was
left ex and unsealed upon his wife’s ta-
ble. - He recollected too, with a pang, that he
had waatonly, in answer to her inquiries,
boasted that it contained a -profound secret
which he would not have revealed for the
world. He paced the deck in an agony of
disappointment and shame. He pictured her
opening the leiter, and turning pale with hor-
rov-and indignation; perhaps fainting with
anguish ; alarming the servants; flying to
her father—-renouncing ' him forever. As
soon as possible he returned,-but with a siok-
ing heart, to his dwelling, bracing himsel( up
to meet the fury of an enraged and wretched
woman., He opened the door sofily. She
was bending over her table busily writing.
A placid smile sealed her mouth with a per-
fect beauty, and spread over her-glowing fea-
tures the mild expression of peacé” and joy,
and even as she -wrote, the fragment of a
- sweet ballad fell from her lipsin a low music,
that flows only from a heart at rest. The
husband stole noiselessly around, and read as
her :pentraced her gentle thoughts :
“‘Your letter is lying by me. The very,
very lelter containing the ‘profound secret”
Now could I punish you for your careless-
ness; but, my dearest Charles, how -could I
look you.in theface on your return, after ha-
ving basely violated your trust in my integri-
ty, and meanly sought to gratify a silly curi-
osity at the expense-of honesty, delicacy aud
confidencu. No. The lottoris unopened, und
lest you should feel uneasy, I enclose it to
you, with the sincere love of your affection-
ate wife, &c. L
“‘What an angel P uttered ihe conscience.

stricken husband.

" % 8he started up with a cry of pleasure—
and as. Charles met the light of her.clear, un-
-ghrinking eyes, he washumbled that he should
have enspecteé her, and deeply struck with
repentance at his own conduct. He thencd-
forth severed alt ties that drew him abroad:
and if the pure and happy being whose influ-
ence had thus allured him to the path of right
had .gerused all his subsequent letters, she
would have found nothing concerning her-
self, save bursts of the sincerest admiration
and the warmest love.”

BxTract.—Life is_full of mysteries.’ If
we were wandering through the purlieus of
a-vast ‘palace, and found here and therea
closed door, or -an inaccessible entrance, over
“which:the word ‘mystery’ was written, how
would our curicsity beé awakened by the in-
wn‘gtion! Life is such a~wandering: the

issuch a structure: and overmany a
door-forbidding all entrence, and over many

amazy labyrinth, is written the startling in-
seription that tells us of ‘our ignorance, and
announces. to us unseen and unimaginable
wonders. The ground we tread upon is not
dull cold soil, not the mere paved way, on;
which the footsteps of the weary and busy”
are hasting, not the mere arena on which the
war of mercantile competion is waged : but.
‘we tread on enchanted ground.’ The means
of communication with this outiward scene,
are all mysteries. Anatomists may explain
the structure ot the eye and ear, but they
leave inexplicable things behind : seeing and
hearing arestil] - mysteries. The organ that
collects within it the agitated waves of theair,’
the chambers of sound that liebeyond-it, after
all dissection and analysis, are still labyrinths
and regions of mystery.- And that little orh,
the eye, which gathers in tlie boundless lafid-
scape at a glance,  which in an'instant mea-
sures the near and the distant, the vastand the
minute, whieh brings knowledge. from- ten
thousand objects in one commanding act .of
vision—what a myslery is that!

And then, if the soul communicates with the:
outward world, through mysterious processes .
what power has that world—its objeets;-its’
events, its changes, its varying hues, its :many-
toned voices, what mysterious power have:
they, to strike the secret springs of the soul
within, and awake admiration and reverence,
towards that power, who spreadeth out the
heavens likea curlain; who layeth the becams
of his chambers in the great and wide sea,
and in whose Almighty hand, is ‘the round
world,.and all they that dwell therein.’

Jorirer anp TEE Horse,—¢ Fathor of enimale:
and men | sospake the horse, and dréw near the
throno of Jupiter; ‘I am considered the most beau-
tiful creature with which thou hast adorned .the- .
world, and my vanity leadame to believeit. But-
yet would not some different construction be bot-
ter for me 1’ * C

¢« And what do you think will be better for you ¢
8peak, I will hear your instructions,’ said “the
good god, and he laughed.

¢ Porhaps, ' spake the horse again, ‘I should be
flocter, if my legs ‘were higl:\:r and more slender; -
a longer swan neck would be no disadvantage; a
broader breast would add to my strength, and
since you have ordained that I shall bear your fa-
vorite, man, it might be - well to create on me a
natural saddle, upon which my benevolent rider
might sit. ”’

¢ Good | ’ replied Jupiter—* have patience & mo-
ment!’ ‘Then Jupiter, with solemn look, spoke
the word of creation—*Let life enter the -dust;
and thou matter become organized and uvnited !
And suddenly there stood, before the throne, the-
deformed camel. ) .

The horse saw and trembled at the frightful spec-
tacle. : T
¢ Here are higher and more slender logs;” said
Jupiter, * here 18 a longer swan-like neck, here is
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wish, O horse, that Ishould form you euch 1"

The harse still trembled. )

‘Go,’ continued Jupiter, ¢ Lhistime be taught
without punishment. To remind thee now and
then of thy Jprqnump(ion, the new creature ahall
continue, (Jupiter threw a parsevering look upon
the camel) and never be looked upon by thee with-

__ out shuddering. ’

a broader breast, here is a natural siddle : do you

Sincing—Tho American physician, Dr. Rush,
thus epeaks of the utility of singing, not only as

an accomplls‘hment.’but‘ as a corrective of the too

n y top T ta. “Vo-
calmusio, " eays this celebrated writer, *‘should
never ha neglected. in the education of a young la-
dy. -- Besides nreparing her to join in that part of

- public worship -which consists in psalmody, it

will-enable her to goothe the cares of a_domestic |

life; ond tho sorrows that will sonvetimes intrude
into her own bosom may all be relieved dy a song,
when =ound and sentiment unite to act upon the
mind, . Lhére introduce a fact, which has been
Buggested to me by my profession, ard that'is,thut
the exarcise of the organs of the breast by singing
comtributes very much.to defend them from those
-diseases (o which the climate' and other causes
oxpose them. The Germans are scldom afflicted
with consumptions; nor have I ever known but
one ihstance of spitting blood among them. This,
I believe, is in part occasioned by the strength
which their lunge acquired by exercising them in
voecal music, for this constitutes an essential
brane:h of ‘their education. 'The music-master of
our academy has (urnished. ma with an “observa.
tion still more in favor of this opinion. He in-
formed me that he had knawn several instances of
persons, who were strongly disposed to consump-
tion, who wero restored to health by this exercise.
e e e

Several communications wero received after the
golections wero made for the present number.—’
Some, or as many aa-are worthy, will -be inserted
in‘the closing -number of the firat volume; after
which titge the 5 tof its col we
haope, will not be inferior to tho best publications of
the country. : .

L QOriginal.
LINEg WRITTEN ON THE QUEENSTON HEIGHTS.
Hail! beautecus moon, pato lamp of night,

Notv elowly rising o’er the lake,
Yon vapors tipt with silvor bright,
From theo their tints of spiondor take.
. How -swoet to sit on such a night,
‘Upon Ontario’s pebbly shoro,
‘Beneath thy calm petlucid light,
 And list the (alls incessant roar.
Say,peerless queen, for thou cans't tell
Did yonder miglty wator fall
Tlunge down yon dark and rocky dell,
Bret youlit thisoarthly ball ?
Or has it as vain mortals say,
Rolid o8¢ theso baights whero naw I stand,
Qr has time scoop'd tho rocke awey, .
‘With progress slow but mighty hand?
Vain man, alesson learn—ULo wiso
Old Timo who wears the rocks away,
Those gorgoous Atruclyres which you raies,
. Willyot in shapoless raius lay.
Then turn 1o virtuo's kaliowed ways,
Leave wild ambition's etormy shoro;
In yon blue eky thy structure raieo,

"Twill jast when time bimsel('s a0 moro.
Twilltest v EDWARD.

3

August 9. 1833

. . ‘Original.
. "STANZAS.
Adieu my love, forever farewell
Thie world and I must part;
Its thoughts no more my bosom swell— -
-~ Another has my heart.

Dim are its scenes and dark its joy,
To the pilgrim’s hoping soul; ~

Its brightest spots_cannot but cloy
For here is not his goal.

Could’st thou, my Martha, only tell,
What's passing in my heart ;!

Then 100 would thino in union swell
A sympathetic part:

Thou dearest object of - ite throes—
*Tis death toleave thee here ;

"Tis worse than all life’s many. woes,
To see thep shed a tear,. :

Ah, could thy lover in the tomb,
See from "neath his grassy rest ;
Ia 'flnce of smiles and wanton bloom,
hy cheek in paleness drest.

*Twould grieve him more than tongue can say,
A sccond death ’twoald bo; .

'Twould causo.to weep his mouldering clay,
Abh this he could not see. e

But do I say we part forevor, . -
Must I no more behold thee smile,

And in thy tender wishes share ? . -
My Martha, no! "tis for & while.

Yes! yes! thy voice again shall cheer
My soul in heavenly joy ;
1ts'soothing tones upon my ear
There shall flow without alloy.

Sing Seraphs, eing 1 Cherubs tune anew,
Thy harps immortul sound ;
Ye scenes of earth, adieu, adieu,
TFor happior lande-X'm bound. -

C. M. D.
Orginal. R
N TO C. M. D.
Thine ¢yes liko dazzling orbs thac move .
With penotrating glance, R
Dispensing roys of purestiovs, L.
y heart can no'or eatrance.

For lovcliest flowors to fads, ave doom'd,
So transicnt are they alt; -

At morn they bud, ut noon havo bloom'd,
At ovoning fado amd foll. ~ - -

Yes, boputy 'sbut a short lived dower,

° A dangorous glittering lace 3

And it may give cach passing hour,
Thoso wounds it<annot cure,

Put thou bast charms I do admiro,
That never will wear away §

That can the puroet love inepire,
And hold a losting sway.

Sincerity with pleasing graco,
Simplicity and love, .

And modesty with blushivg faco,

, Unite thy worth to prove.

Y es, matchless Sir, thy hopor'dbreest

TIOonl’ains « purer hgam - g, .
inn e'or & monarch yet ponsoss
Todeck bis diadem,.

Oh! conld my lips to thino be laid,

Inl’d lrrt.umu's1 asigh ‘:& p::t.
ccstacy that sbol paid,
beart, DONNA MARIA,-

A tribute from my
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THE RODBBER.
Dy William C. Bryant.

Desido a lonaly mountain path,

Withina mossy wood
That crowned the wild wind-beaton cliffs,

A lurking robber stood. o
RBis (orcign garh, his gloomy eyes,

His chieck of swarthy stain
Bespoke him nne who might have been

A pirate on the main;
Or bandit ‘'on the (ar oft hills

O( Cuba or of Spain.

s
His reody pistol in his hand,
A shadowing bowgh he raired,
Glared forth, us evonching tigor glares,
And mutiered ae hie gazed—
¢ Sure he nmst gleep npon his steed—
1 deemed the largard ear ;
I'1l give him for the gold ke wears,
A rownder slamber horo
Hin clr.r.er whon I pross his flank,
hadl leup like mountain deer.™?

L ong, lang he watched, and listencd long, -
Thore conve no travelicr by,
‘The rafiian growled a linrsher curse,
And glo: wier grew bhin eye.
While o'cr tho sultry heaven, began
A icaden haze to wpread,
And, past his noon, the snmmor aun
A dimmer heam to shed,
And on that meuntain swamit felt
A silenco deep and dread,

Then conged tho briktling pine to sigh,
Still bung the birchen spray :

The air that wropped those massy clifly
Was motionless as thoy.

Mato was the ericket in lis cloft—
But mountain torvents round

Bent hollow murmurs from their glens,
Like voices under ground,

A change came o’er the robber’s cheek,
Ho shuddcred at the sound.

*Twas vain 10 sk what fearful thought
Oonvulsed bhis brow with pain;

¢ The dead talk unt,’ bo said at length,
Aud tarned to watch again,

" Skyward bo tvokad—a lurid 2lond

Hung tow aud blackening there ;

And thirough its skirts the sunshino camo,
A atronge, molignant glare,

His amplo cheat drow in, with toil,
The hot and stifling air.

His car now caught a distant sound—
But not the tramp of steed ;

A roar as of & torreat stream,
Bwollen into sudden epoeil.

Tho gatboered vapors in the west,
Doforo a rusbing biast,

Like living monsters of the air,
Black serpent-liko and vast,

‘Writhe, roll, and swoeping o'er tho sun,
A frightfal shadow cost.

" Hark to1bat ncarer, mightier crash!

As if a giont crowd,

Trampling tho oaks with iron fect,
‘Had issucd (com tho cloud.

While fragments ot dissovered rock
Go tbundering fron on high,

And eaetward, (rom their eyric-cliffs,
Tho shrieking cagles fly;

And lo! theexpocted travoller comes,
Spurring his chargor by. :

To that wild warning of 1ho air,
‘The assnssin lcnds no heed 3
He lifts tho pistol (o bis eye,
He notes tho horseman’s speed,
Firm in his band.and suro his aim—
But eve the dash ix given,
Tts eddics illod with waods uptorn,
And spray from torronts drivon,
The whirlwind awecps the crashing wood—

The giant pincs aro riven, N

Riven, and wronched from splintering cliffs,
They riso like down in qir:

At once the forest’s rocky floor
Lies to the tompest bive,

Rider amdsteed mud robbier whirled
O'er precipices vast, - L

*Mong trunks ontd boughs and shattered crags,
Mangledand crusihied, arc cast,

The catamount and orgle made
At mrorn, a grim ropast,

A Terrific Joke.—X was oune day, when
a boy, at the Anatomical Theatre in Dub-
lin, with a party of young friends, pupils

to surgeons.  Whilst I was gazing about,

absorbed in wonder and curiosity, they, in
their waggery, contrived to slip out one
by one, and leave me alone in the middle
of the room. Anon, I heard arattling
sort of noise close at my ear. I turned
round, and there, at my elbow, stood a
complete full grown skeicton, nodding his:
head, shaking his bones, and grinning at
me! He bad descended from his usual
place (that part of the roof immediately
over the centic of the room,) by means of
a cord and pulley, through which applian-
ces he could be occasinnally lel down so as
to stand upon 1he floor. : :

A Gigantic Effort:—Cornelius: Mag-
rath, the Irish giant, made a show of him-
self in & room in College Green, on the
lefi hand, going to the Parliament House.
There he disd; whercupon a party «f the
college lads got into the house, and up
stairs, with a view of carrying off’ the body
to be dissccted at their anstemy-house.—~—
Finding that they could not conveniently
got the dead giant down stairs, they actu-
ally took oul the window sash, and hoisted
himrout, body and bones, into the street,
and thence to the college. Subsequent-
ly Isaw his skeleton there, up against the
wallin the anatomical theatre, among other
skeletons of all ages and dimensions. I
was one of the crowd under the-window
viewing the above onthusiastic exploit,
which the parties to the “abduction” aver-
red was for the improvement of surgery.

Why is o Surgeon setting a dislocated
ankle, like a fellow running away 2 Be-
cause he’s palling heel. ‘

Why is a man coming from under the
doctor’s hands like a certain news-paper in
this town? Because he comes out weckly
{weakly.)
SEETLEN
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