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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF SAMUEL DREW,; M. A.
. . [rom THEH. M. m.] .

¥oNG the most remarkable literary characters of the present
, Samuel Drew, M. A., Editor of the Imperial Magazine, may
justly ranked. -This excellent man and good writer, was born
t. Austell, a country town in the county of Cornwall, England,
March 3d, 1765. His parents were poor, but of respectable
racter ; and, although, as he informs us, they were not igno-
tof the importance of education, their means were not suffi-
tto afford him any, except what he received at a common
ding sohool : which was merely a knowledge of his letters.

s
Agreeable to the great diversily "of human affairs, while young
few beheld many of his acquaintance brought up in affluence,

favoured with a liberal education, he had himself to taste of

original curse, and ¢ by the sweat of his brow to eat bread.”
the age of seven years, he was put to work, to assist in provid-
the necessaries of life, and when little above ten, he was bound
prentice, to learn the irade of shoemaking.  During the period
hisapprenticeship, nothing of importance connected with his his-
ty transpired. In reading he made some improvement, and
ed to write his own name, not without difficulty.

In the course of time, he accidentally met with ¢ Locke on th:e
man understanding,” and was ereatly astonished at the exira )
rdinary powers of that writer ; from this event, he formed a de-
rmination to pursue useful knowledge, nor was his resolation
ain, for while he attended diligently to his calling in life, he em-
raced every opportunity to improve his mind. It should be re-

wllected, that, in those days, facilities for improvement were not
VOL. I1, Z
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afforded young persons ag in the present, neither were so many
excellent books in general circulation. Mr. Drew had access 1o,
periodical, called the « Weekly Entertainer,”” and derived much
profit from its perusal. [lis improvement soon excited the atten.
tion of his acquaintances,and they discovered in him evident marks
of a superior intellect.

A young geatleman who had espoused infidel opinions, from the
study of Paine’s Age of Reason, put that pernicious book into the
hands of Mr. Drew, on the conditions, that, he would read it, and
give his thoughts concerning its principles. With these conditions
he complied, and finding that it contained much false reasoning,
calculated to injure minds not well established in the truth, he pre.
pared an answer toit; which was published in 1799.  This wa
his first publication, and perhaps would have been his last, but
for the notice taken of it by the Rev. Mr. Whitaker, a Clergyman
of the Established Church. This gentleman possessed much mo-
ral and intellectual worth, and thought it not derogatory to him t
encourage a young man of talent, although not moving in his circle,
or connected with bis church.

For come years after the expiration of his apprenticeship, Mr.
Drew laboured at his trade as a journeyman: after which, be
commenced business on his own accoant. During this period, hi
leisure hours—if such they might be called—were spent in clost
study ; but his literary pursuits were not allowed to interfere with
his other avocations, for he foand industry essential to the support
of hig rising family, and his advance and establishment in life. Mr,
Drew was involved in the common portion of humanity, and son
found his sbare of the troubles and trials of a world of sorrow ; yu
amid all bis difficulties hia thirst for knowledge was not quenched,
nor its pursuit at all neglected.

To excel in the literary or scieatific world, Mr. Drew thought
it necessary to turn his attention undividedly to seme particoln
branch ; and afler mature deliberation metaphysics became the
object of his choice. Perhaps the mind of Drew was equal for
any science, but his choice seems to have been made judiciously;
as a metaphysician he stands on a proud eminence, and his works
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are generally acknowledged as siandurds in the science. Cir-
cumstances of a local nature, caused him to publish in the years
1800 and 1801,two or more small works on controversial subjects;
and in the year 1802 he published an octavo volume on the Im-
matertality and Immortality of the Human Soul, founded solely on
physical and rational principles. This work is of much import- A
ance, aod has had an extensive circolation ; it has passed through
many editions, and is often referred to by the most lecarned authors
of the preseat day. The Electic Review, speaking of this volume,
makes the following remarks : “ When we connect the author
with the work, we are struck with astonishment at beholding a
man deriving no advantage whatever from education, but re-
ceiving immediately from Ileaven a (rain of thought aston-
ishingly great—a mind to which all the matter of the universe
seems as a single atom, and in himself exhibiting a splen-id proof
that the soul of man is immortal.”” Ia 1809 he published an Essay
in one volume, octavo, on the Identity and General Resurrection of
the Human Body : This has also met with the reputation and pa-
tronage, which the author’s industry and abilities so well merited.

In 1805, Mr. Drew became acquainted with the Rev. Thomas
Coke, L. L. D. and rendered him great assistance in preparing
some works for publication; particularly his History of the
West Indics in three volumes, octavo. The Rev. Doctor’s time
was so engaged in travelling as a christian missiopary—in which
department he has had few equals since the apostolic times—as
to render assistance necessary in his various labours. The as-
sistance was rendered by Mr. Drew ; for which he reccived a pro-
per remuneration. '

After these labours, Drew published a smail vzi.able work on
the Divinity of Christ; and in 1817, The Life of Dr. Coke pro-
ceeded from his pen. This is an important publication, and in-
teresting both as regards subject and style. In reference to it, the
Editor of an highly respectable periodical observes, ** knowing
that ‘an author may excel in one species of composition, who is
butill qualified to do ample justice to another, we took up the
solume before us with the mixed emotions of hope and fear ; we
bad met our author in the literary walks of metaphysical disquisi-
ion, where we had formed our estimate of his uncommon powers
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of ratiocination. We had not however proceeded far in the wo;i
when our hopes were fully realized ; and the further we proceed.
ed, the more we were confirmed in our conviction, that the onlo.
logist was justly entitled to our warmest regards =¢ an historian.”
Since this period, Mr. Drew published some valuable works, par.
ticularly, a volume on the Being and Superintending Providence o
the Deity, two volumes, octavo ; he has also been the Editor of tle
Iinperial Magazine, since its commencement.

Mr. Drew is a plain respectable looking man, pleasant ang
agreeable in his manner, and is without doubt one of the grea
men of the present age. At an early period of his life he became
a member of the Wesleyan Methodist Society, and still continues
in that connesion,officiating as a local Preacher, with much advan.
tage to others and respectability to himself. ~ The writer of th
sketch spent the greater part of his life in a place contiguous to &
Austell, and was many times favoured with opportunities of hear
ing Mr. Drew preach. He was very popular, and attracted large
congregations, in which were often to be seen persons of the
greatest respectability, and clergymen of every denomination. Up
to 1807, Mr. Drew had never been out of his native country, but

for several years past, he has resided in the vicinity of London.
Halifax, August, 1831.

REMARKS ON CHRISTIAN PSALMODY.
{Concluded fram page 168.)

Varrors bave been the opinions, respecting the propriety of
introducing instrumental music into places of worship ; one party
has cited the use of instruments in the service of Solomon’s tem
ple, as an authority for it ; whilst others mainizir that it is i
proper under the Christian dispensation. Perbaps on the whole
it were better the controversy should turn, not on the use but o
the abuse of instruments, as aids to singing the praises of the Al-
mighty. [finstruments of music be considered only as helps, con-
ducing to the orderly performance of psalmody, there can be ro
scriptural, much less reasonable gronnd for their non-admission.
An organ, [rom the sustaining power which it possesses, the ma-
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hesty of its tones, and its capability of performing all the parts
‘}simultaneously, is doubtless entitled to the preferer.)ce over f\ll
g}olher instruments, to lead and support a congregation of chris-
%lians in the act of singing the praises of their Maker. Where
his instrument is used witn discretion, aided by a well regulated
hoir, the congregation will by degrees learn to joinin their
gvoices, and then the effect is truly sublime. We may listen to
the dulcet movements of operas, or other grand combinations of
musical powers ; but nothing can so elevate the mind, or afford
luch complete gratification, as the proper performance of some
tof our good old psalm tunes.

:

4 The duties of organist and teacher of the singers, ought if
ossible to be united in the same person; but when this is not
sthe case, the most cordial co-operation should exist between
_ihem. After the hymn or psalm has been announced by the

letk, the tune should be played over ina plain and distinct man-
53ner,just as it is intended to be sung, in order that the singers
nd congregation may comprehend it. Some verses from the
“mture of the #vords will require to be sung louder or softer,
‘:iquicker or slower, all which should de djstinctly understood on
the previous evening of pructice. Ifinterludes are used between
Ahe verses, they should consist of little more than a vasiation of
ihe latter part of the tune, and every thing of a nature to draw
éoﬂ'the altention of the singers should be avoided. Chromatic

- . . el
gyascents and descents, and any such trifling are unbecoming the so-
2, .

Alemn worship of God.

LU M,

After the organ, the violoncello and flute appear to be the only
nstruments admissible ina place of worship.®  Thereedy tones
of a bassoon or clarionet are too powerful, and require great
judgment to play them in a subordinate manner.

SRR

| A correct pronunciation of the words is a matter of great mo-
ment ; and all vulgarisms ought carefully to be avoided. The
best rule which can be given, is for a singer to pronounce his
words in the same easy and unrestrained manner as if he were

flutes to support the treble voices, a violoncello and a double bass, the wri-

=3
*An excellent choir at Southampton in England, where there were two
g recollects as the best instance of psalmody he ever met with,

8 .
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speaking. Some persons have a most unfortunate habit of ¢
torting the couutenance whilst singing ; others have contracte
a disagreeable nasal twang ; some, wishful of making themsely
heard, sing out of tune, by overstraining their voices; whir
others are found roving from part to part, singing first a few nop
of the melody, and then perhaps a few notes of bass or tenor;-
practice highly reprehensible as subversive of all musical orde
These improprieties itis the duty of a teacher to check, o
those who form themselves iuto a choir, ought to receive s
hints with candour, and endcavour to rectify all faults which ar
pointed out.

It is highly necessary at the time of practice, that the teach
should eudibly beat the time, but each singer should acquire’
habit of counting time menfally ; for in a place of worship ber
ing time would have a disagreeable effect and appearance.

Actheme should be introduced but seldom; for be it remer
bered, that the great end of christian psalmody is congregatior
singing ; this end is lost sight of, when the singing is confinedt
a few, as it must of necessity be in the performince ofanthew
pieces, &c. When singing the praises of our God let us remeu
ber (o

# Rehearse hie praise with awe profound
Let knowledge lead the song ;

Normock Him with a solemn sound,
Upon a thoughtless tongue.”

That the writer of these remarks has taken a correct viewd
the subject in all its bearings, he trusts wiill be admitted, and i
soything herein mentiobed should prove useful or conducive to it
better performance of this delightful branch of christian worshig,
bis end will be answered. He has treated the matter with bren
ty, as being more consistent with the plan of a monthly magazine;
be is fully aware that every part of the subject is capabie of an,
plification; yet he trusts that enough has been said to give ay
one an idea of the causes of defective psalmcdy and the plan like
ly to effect a reformation therein.—May we so sing the prake
of gur God in His earthly courts, that we may be fitted tojoa -
bereafter that nobler Choir above, and sing the song of Mow
and the Lamb, through the countless ages of eternity.

OMICROXN.
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POETICAL TRANSLATIONS.

: By Dr. Bowring.

E2 Twe translator is to poetry what the adventurous merchant is
3 commerce. He circulates the produce of thought, varies our
Elieliectual banquets, teaches us that some accession to our stores
f3av be derived even from those quarters which we had regarded
2 the most sterile and unpromising, and thus adds another link to
8die chain of social and kindly feelings which should bind man to
sfellows. In this commerce of mind few have laboured more
§siduously than Dr Bowring. At one time ¢ he hath an urgesy

und for Tripoli, another for the Indies, ¢ a third for Mexico, a
¥hurth for Englond’—ventures, in short, ¢ enouch to bear a royal
erchant down’—and yet, with the exception of one cargo under
?utch colours, where he appears to have had a partner, he secrs
kb trust entirely to bis own taste and research in the selection of
Efis commodities.  His varied and almost Mathridatic acquaintance
Evith the languages of modern LEurope, extending even to their less
ydassical or almost forgotten dialects, and that liberal spirit in li-
Eierature, which so cxtensive a field of enquiry is sure to produce,
Fteemed peculiarly to mark him out as one fitted to transfer to his
ftountry those strains which had conferred celebrity on their au-
Fihors in their own ; or which, though their ovigin and authorship

Fire lost in the darkness of antiquity, had long cheered the pea-
Fiant in his sledge amidst the frozen snow, or been asscciated with
hejollity of the harvest and the vintage, or the more tranquil
Eirth of the cottage fire.

ki 1i is true, it may be said that no very accurate idea of the poe-
&hy of a foreign nation, separated from ourselves by seas and con-
tlinents, and still farther separated in mind by diversity of habits
tand feelings, can be gained by the labours of any one translator ;
7Zand the observation is well-founded to a certain extent. The edi-
ce he seeks to illuminate is no doubt too vast to be fully enlight-
ned by a solitary torch ; but at least it is probable that in moving
ith him along its vast halls and long arches, the light he carries
iwill strike occasionally on objects of splendour or value; that our
é‘yes will catch dim glimpses of treasures in its inner recesses,

s

oo

“sudden openings into far-off gardens, the trees of which, like those

shich dazzled Aladdin in the cave, seem bright with the tiats of
iihe diamond, the ruby, and the emerald ; and that the result of
#this hasty glance may be a desire (o return and to investigate for

°3
ourselves, and with more leisure and minuteness, the scenes of
gwhich we have caught these dim but pleasing outlines. He who
diransfers a siogle strain of true and natural poetry, however sim-
&ple, however brief, from another language to ours, performs no
Fmean service to literature, and, it may be, to the interests of ci-
Zvilization in general. He has thrown, as it were, the first plank
jover the gulf which separated two nations,~—has taught them that

they have feelings, ¢ eyes, organs, dimensions, affections, pas-
3
E

sions, ? in common,—has awakened a spirit of literary enterprise,
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and pointed ont, if he cannot gnide ns through, the promised lang,
Other adventures will soon throng after him ; a broader bridg
will be thrown over the channel that divided them ; an exchang
of feclings and associations may take place ; the old may impay
to the new some portion of the polish which long civilization by
produced ; while it receives in return u new infusion of the fresh.
ness, rapidity, and wild vigour which characterise an infant liters.
ture, thus bartering its Persian ornaments of gold and silver to 1e.
ceive repayment in a Spartan ceinage of iron.

We cannot but congratulate Dr Bowring upon the accession
which he has made to our information as to the poetical hiteratun
of other countries, and acknowledge the pleasure we have derive
from many of the specimens which he has introduced to our notice,
1o himself, we doubt not, the work has been a labour of fove,
* I have never, ? says he, *left the ark of my conntry, but with
the wish to return toit, bearing fresh ol ve-branches of peace, and
fresh garlands of poetry. I never yet visited the land where 1 found
nat much to love, fo learn, to imitate, to honour. 1 never yat
saw man utterly despoiled of his humanities. In Europe, at least,
there are no moral nor intellectual wildernesses.” He has doge
much by his exertions to impress others with the same convic
tios ; !o awaken our sympathies for nations who are eadeavour-
ing to form to themselves a future poetical literature, or to pre.
serve the wrecks of a past ; and to correct those errurs or preiy.
dices with which older and more established literatures bave beey
regarded.

To one, too, who himself possesies a poetical imagination,
there is a gratification of no common kind, in endeavouring ©
save from forgetiulness, the names of so many poets, ¢ immeritis
mori.’ When Xerxesreviewed his army from the top of Mount
Athos, he is caid to have wept at the reflection how few ofall
that vast multitude would, in the course of ashort time, be in ex.
istence. A feeling of the same kind must often occur to the
minds of those who contemplate from that elevated point of view
which Dr Bowriog has occupied, the wide field of European poe-
try. How small the number of those labourers in the vineyard,
who are now seen instinct with activity and gay hope, wili sur.
vive the lapse of a few years ! how many, even in their own life.
time, are doomed to follow the funeral of their fame ! how very
few can even hope to make their way beyond the limited sphere
of their own country ! But the poet sympathizes with the poet;
and though his single efforts may not be able to save many from
that oblivion which is overtakisg them, it will still be to hima
‘proud reflection, if he has succeeded in rescuing from forgetful:
ness one strain which should have been bequeathed to immortali-
ty, or even is reviving to a second short course of posthumous
cxislence, some names over which that dark and silent tide
seemed to have closed for ever.—Edinburgh Quarterly Revies:.
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THE MAD HOUSE.
H (From the German of Engel.)

{ FREIDBERG Was but a youth, when his rare talents gained for
him an honorable station in the Metropolis. His father, a venera-
ble country clergyman, who had devoted much of his attention
l"ind property to the education of this, his only son, resolved, not-
withstanding his years and the length of the journey, to accom-
pany him to the place of his future residence. I'mustgo said the old
pan, and see where he is to reside, and give him a last token of
py love, which shall make my memory dearer to him than ever.

4 After their arrival in town, they sought out the curiosities it af-
iforded ; and the day before the father’s return, visited the Insane
Hospital. The manifold scenes of misery which they there 'wit-
fjessed, wrought upon the son’s mind, with all the power of no-
gelty. He was particularly affected with the wppearance of an
ged and venerable looking man, who had once been in high life,
ut now appeared like a perfect child, in every thing he said and
$id. The Overseer described to them how this unhappy being
$ad been deprived of his property and reputation, and at length
A his reason, by the vices of his sons; and, as he proceeded, the
#ld man grioned a ghastly emile at every interval of the narration,
s if he would confirm its truth. Formerly, continued the Over-
eer, he bad moments of reason, and then he besought his Ma-
Jer with an earnestness and melancholy which affected even me,
Jotalie him out of the world. But he hassuch moments no more.
orrow has effaced from his mind the last vestige of reason. This
giso the old man confirmed by his usual token of assent ; and, as
if he still retained an obscure recollection of the incidents related,
gast his eyes pensively towards heaven. The son walked on in si-
fence, at his father’s side, till they arrived at their lodgings.
reat God! he then exclaimed, how terrible is the doom of the
maiac.  Never, that I remember, have I felt such a horror with-
me as at this moment. 'To exist and yet not toexist! To have
I the faculties of the mind blotted out ; and in the very bloom of
ife to be nothing but a breathing corpse—nothing but the wander-
fing shade of a departed soul! How are these wrelched beings ex-
luded from the number of the living! imprisoned, barjed, treated
.,éasifthey were not present, as if they heard not. He paused for
few moments, walkiog back and forth witha melancholy aspect,
nd then exclaimed, O the destiny of humanity ! I shudder to
yhiok what I am, when I consider what I may be. Much as I pi-
4y the condition of these unhappy beings, said the father, the
Zmount of their actual suffering is far less than we should be like-
4y imagine, Can the waat of consciousness be a sourcc of mi-
ery to those who have no consciousness ?

§ Nomore, replied the son, than death can be to the slain. But,
Jf this consciousness still exists, or returns at intervals to the be-
VoL 1F, ZA

70

£
&
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wildered mind—if the miserable man entreats his God with tean
to remove him from life, or points like the maniac we have seep
to the withered top of a tree whose nether branches are je
green, and exclims with trembling, ¢ it is dead above”’—

Moderate your feelings, said the father. Youimagine the cop
scionsness of such persons to possess the same clearness and i,
tensity as your own: but of tlis their enfeebled minds are p,
longer capable. ~ And if they were—the physician never despainf
of his patient till insensible to pain. There isstill hope of his ra.
covery.

Hope! ah, I fear itis, at best, a feeble gleam of hope, like thy
of the criminal on his way to execution. And what fear attenk
that hope! Think what it is, my father, to look upon the ruiu
of one’s own mind!—to have on}z reason sufficient to perceive iy
rapid diminution !—to witness the extinction of that divine spar
which censtitutes our dignity and our whole happiness !—to finf
one’s self not only arrived at the utmost limit of his progres§
but sinking step by step from every previous altainment! k
God ! My God! what an agonizing sensation—And if it chance uf
be a man who has almost gained the summit of improvement;
such an ope looks down into the frightful gulph beneath him; §
he already feels his foot sliding and the earth sinking benealf
him—Oh 1 see him! Isee him!—he still clings to his hold winf
one trembling hand; he still struggles with all the energy of i
existence, to avoid the dismal gulph; but in vain, in vain! Hd
strength fails him; he yields at last to despair, and disappearf
And if the return of reason be so dreadful to those whose mintf
as you say, are enfeebled, what must it be to those whose willf
boiling blood can be bound ouly with chains ? If reason returns i
such minds as these

He was againsilent, and his father also sat pensive and reflec
ting, for he hadaiready felt the pang of separation— #

He thought how far he should soon be removed from his o
son; and to how many dangers that son would be exposed, on =k
.count of his youth and the impetuor= fire of his character.
these things, together with the feelings already awakened, filsf
his heart with anguish. :

Death, said the son, again breaking the silence of the scen
has been called the king of terrors: what then must be insani
and madness, which makes even death a blessing? © how !
fling, how trifling, is the dissolution of the bocy, when compar
with that more terrible death, to which sympathy is but inslf
and contempt ; in which there is nothing to make misery honouft
able ; in which a man is cast alive inte the grave, tosee the horrogld
of his own corruption! Z

Your images are frightful, said the father.

No more so than the case demands. The misery of humanilt

. Tises before me in its thousand forms ; butnowhere do I see it ®
-intense, so terrible, so shocking to nature. 3
For the very reason, that this particular form of misesy. is morfs

fam
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Fimmediately before your mind, let me name a species of suft
Efering which is far more dreadful.

0 name it not, 1 beseech you.

You infer that insanity is more terrible than death, because it
$makes death a blessing ; whatever, therefore, makes insanity a
£} lessing, must be more terrible even than that. Think then of
Eihose ungrateful, guilty sons, who have brought all this misery
Fupon their father ! If they ever retarn to their proper reason,
“and see the irreparable mischief they have sccasioned, and with
it the ruin of their own noble faculties : ifcovered with shame and
f?gnominy, they live a horror even to themselves, and lcok for-
bavard to the dark and dismal prospects of their eternal state—O
Hell me, will not the returnof reason be more dreadful to them
Yhan to the maniac in hischains? And will not the very extinction
of reason, at which the victim of insanity trembles as his only
Flevil, be counted by them their greatest blessing ?

¥ True, iue, my father! Yvu bring me to the very gates of
Edperdition.

! And yet, my son, T have carried my assertion perhaps too far;
Bfor the very vicesoi which we speak, are a kind of madness.
xamine the ground of your dutiesto God and man. Are they
he laws of a selfish, iniquitous tyrant, who profits érgyiyour sub-
Hjection, and imposes restraints, only that he may find*occasion of
inﬂicling punichment ? Or are they founded in the very principles
fof your nature,and directed to the noblest ends of your existence ?
4 Doubtless the jatter! Theyare the conditions of my happiness
fawhich the Creator himself cannot remove, without first changing
Hthe nature he has given me.

j Virtue thenis only the thorough, practical knowledge of our-
Hselves ; of our nature, our duty, and our destination. And Vice is
tbut the perpeiual absence of this knowledge, or rather a moral
i ; N :
sldarkness, interrupted at intervals by a momeniary gleam of light,
Jwhich lays bare the ruins of the mind. Ask likewise the opinion
#of the world ! It gives te vice all the names of madness, from
the lesser follies of infirmity to the wildest excess of anger ; and
its treatment of this class of maniacs is the same as its treatment
& of the other. 1t imprisons them, chains them, chastises them : or,
g ifitsuffers them togo free, they are at best but wretched wander-
ers, like those bewildered, but less distracted minds, which call
forth the sympathy of the humane, and the derision of the popu-
lace. :

O my father, you have given me such a picture of vice.

Thatis what I desired, I wished to make the impression we
have this day received, an occasion of lasting benefit to us both.
To suffer agony for those unhappy beings is useless alike to us
and them; all we gain at last is simply this, that we havehad a
human feeling:—a feeling so humiliating, as to palsy all our ener-
gies, and which it is better never to haveknown. But the view
we have now taken may be productive of real benefit. It may
teach us to dread the contagion of vice, in proportion as it is more
terrible even than madness itself. - -

=
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Yet vice may be avoided, my father : but inddnity cannot.

True and what is the inference to be drawn from this remark!
That we should wander carelessly on, regardless of the dangen
which surround us? Or that we should mark our footstep,
with 2n ever watchful eye, and thus avoid the frightful abyy
that borders close upon the path of life 7—Recall the image
which have so overpowered your feelings,and imagine yourselfiy
the place of that wretched man who feels the first symptoms o
insanity, the first dreams of delirium approaching ! In this awfy
moment suppose there is a possibility of escape; and say wouldny
every desire of your soul ceutrein the single prayer, that yn
might be preserved from this impending ruin ?

Oh!

Vice also has its symptoms, my sor, and its silent approaches;
and woe to the man, that can perceive jts workings within hin,
and feel no horror ! These symptoms appear in the violenced
the passions and desires; and in the wast of that thorough knos.
ledge of our own hearts, which constitutes as I have said, the es
sence of true virtue. Whoever, therefore, is hurried by tk
violence of his desires beyond the bounds of moderation ; an]
in the warmth of passion, forgets the more sacred duties th
devolve '&n him, has surely the greatest reasonto tremble ay
beware. He isso much rearer than other men to the fatal mai
ness of vice.,

The son understood but too well the affectionate, yet earney
look of his father. He thought of his past course of life, ani
many a deed of wickeduness récurred to his recollection, witha
ove rwhelming power.

But, continued the father, what means do the young possess o
securing to calm reason the victory over the impetuous tide o
passion and desire ? Reason, indeed is a powerfal engine it
resisting the approaches of vice, and with men of mature years au
established principle, is sometimes effectual. But, in the youn,
imagination and feeliug are usually predominant; and the bey,
nay, the only security which they can have, is, 80 to connect an!
associate a sense of duty with the finest, tenderest sensibilities o
the soul, that at the first whisper of conscience, the very ardourd
youth may be enlisted in the support of virtue.—There are me
ments in the life of every man, which bring with them impression
s0 deep and lasting, that asolemn resolution, then formed, tobe
always true to duty, always just and honorable, would never fil
of succeessful performance. Such a moment of deep excitemen
we have this day experienced,and the heart rending morning—
jusilat hand—when we mustbid each other along and Jast—fare:
we

His voice here faultered,and the son, overpowered by feeling,
threw himself into his father’s arms, with loud expressions ofsor-
row.—As soon as the power of speech returned he laid his hant
upon his heart, in the presence of his father, and vowed that the
memory of that day should never forsake him ; that it should be
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to him a constant and powerful excitement to virtue. This
solemn oath was never forgotten. Often when temptation allured
bis senses, and passion urged to the commission of crime, the me-
mory of his kind and venerable father returned ; he saw the
tears of affection on his furrowed cheek ; he still listened to the
soft and melting accents of his voice ; he stillfelt the warm, al-
fectionate pressure of his hand, and no temptation, however strong,
~ould prevail against the power of these recollections.

LINES ON PCLAND.
By T. Campbell.

AxD have [ lived to see thee sword in hand
Uprise again, immortal Polish Land !—

Whose flag bLrings more than chivalry to mind,
And leaves the tri-colour in shade behind ;

A theme for uninspired lips too stroog ;

That swells my heart beyond the power of song:—
Majestic men, whose deeds have dazzled faith,
Ah ! yet your fate’s suspense arrests my breath ;
Whilst, euvying bosoms bared to shot and steel,
1 feel the more that fruitlessly I feel.

Poles ! with what indignation I endure

Th half-pitying servile mouths that call you poor :—
Poor ! is it England mocks you with her grief,

That hates, but dares not chide, th® Imperial Thief?
France with her soul beneath a Bourbon’s thrall,
And Germany that has no soul at all,—

States quailing at the giant overgrown,

Whom dauntless Poland grapples with alone 2

No, yo arc rich in fame e’en whilst ye bleed :

We cannot aid you—~we are poor indeed !

In Fate's defiance—in the world’s great eye,
Poland has won her immortality !

The Butcher, should he reach her bosom now,
Could tear not Glory's garland from her brow ;
Wreathed, filletted, the victim falls renown'd,
And all her ashes would be holy ground !

See, whilst the Pole, the vanguard aid of France,
Has vaulted on his barb and couch’d the lance,
Frauce turns from her abandon'd friends afresh,
And soothes the Bear that prowls for patriot flesh ;
Buys, ignominious purchase ! short repose,

With dying curses and the groans cf those

That served, and loved, and put in her their trusts
Frenchmen ! the dead accuse you from the dust !—
Brows laurell’d—bosoms mark’d with many a scar
For France—that wore her Legion’s noblest star,
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Cast dumb reproaches from the ficld of Death

. Oua Gallic bonour ; and this broken faith
Has robb'd you more of fame—the life of life,~
Than twenty battles lost in glorious strife !

And what of England—is she steep’d so low

In poverty, crest-fall'n, and palsied so,

That we must sit much wroth, but timorous more,
With Murder knocking at our neighbour’s door ?
Not Murder mask'd and cloak’d with hidden knife,
Whose owner owes the gallows life for life }

But public murder ! —that with pomp and gaud,
And royal scorn of Justice, walks abroad

T'o wring more tears and blood than ¢’er were wrung
By all the culprits Justice ever hung !

We read the diadem*‘d Assassin’s vaunt,

And wiance and wish we had not hearts to pant
With useless indignation—sigh, and frown,

But have not hearts to throw the gauntlet down.

Ifbut a doubt hung o’er the grounds of fray,

Or trivial rapine stopp’d the world’c highway ;
Were this some common strife of States embroil’d ;—
Britapania on the spoiler and the spoii’d

Mi mly look, and asking time to breathe,
Still Honourably wear her olive wreath :

But this is Darkness combating with Light :
Earth's adverse principles for empire fight :
Oppression, that has bolted half the globe,

Far as his knout could reach or dagger probe,
Holds reeking o’er our brother freemen slain
That dagger—shakes it at us in disdain ;

Talks bigto Freedom's states of Poland’s thrall,
And, trampling one, contemns them one and all.

My country ! colours not thy once proud brow

At this affront 2—Hast thou not fleets enow

With Glory’s streamer, lofty as the lark,

Gay fluttering o'er each thundar-bearing bark,
To warm th® Insulter’s seas with barb’rous blood,
And interdict his flag from Ocean’s flood ?

E’en now far off the sea-cliff, where I sing,

I see, my Country and my Patriot King !

Your ensign glad the deep. Becalm’d and slow
A war-ship rides : while Heaven’s prismatic bow,
Upris’n behind her on th* horizon’s base,

Shines flushing through the tackle, shrouds and stays,
And wraps her giant form ih one majestic blaze.
My soul accepts the omen ; Fancy’s eye

Has sometimes a veracious augury ;

The rainbow types Heaven's promise to my sight ;
The ship, Britannia®s interposing might !

But if therg should be none to aid you, Poles,
Ye'll but to prouder pitch wind up your souls,
Above exawpie, pity, praise, or blame,
Tosow and yeap a deathless field of Fame.
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Ask aid no more from Nations that forget

Your championship--old Europe’s mighty debt,

Though Poland (Lazarus-like) has burst the gloom,

She rises not a beggar from the tomb ;

In Fortune’s frown, on Danger's giddiest brink,

Despair and Poland‘s name must never link.

All ills have bounds—plague, whirlwiad, fire, and flood;

E'en Power.can spill but bounded sums of blood,

States caring not what Freedom'‘s price may be,

May late or soon, but must at last be (ree ;

For body-killing tyrants cannot kill

The public soul--the hiereditary will,

That, downward as from sire to son it goes,

Ry shifting bosoms more intensely glows ;

Its heir-lcom is the heart, and slaughter*d men

Fight fiercer in their orphans o'er again.

Poland re-casts—though rich in heroes old—

Her men in more and more heroi€ mould :

Her eagle-ensign best among mankind

Becomes, and types her eagle strength of mind ;

Her praise upon my faultering lips expires :--

Resume it, younger bards, and nobler lyres !
Metropolitan Magazine.

NOW AND THEN.

A Durcn farmer, up the river, who deemed his own shrewd-
ness more than an even match for that of ““de tan Yankees,”’ was
one evening sitting before his door, with a mug of cider in bie
hand and a pipe in his mouth, when he was accosted by a stout
looking man from the Eastward, with a pack on his shoulder.

“ Good evening Mister—-do you want to hire a man to work
for you ?” ‘

“Fy, vat ish dat to you ?* replied the Dutchman, slowly taking
the pipe from his mouth—** Suppose 1does, and suppose I does
not, vat then ?*’

« Oh, nothing, nothing,’” said the traveller, leisurely taking the
pack from his shoulder, and helping himself to a vacant seat—¢ I
merely asked for information.”

« Vell suppose I does want to hire, vat may youax ? or, in the
virst place, vat can you do 7"

“ 1 can do a variety of things, such as ploughing, sowing, reap-
ing, making hay, and all kinds of f4rming business ; and then I can
keep accounts upon a pinch, and ;| . apples upon a winter even-
ing, and drink cider and smoke a pipe—and all them little chores.

“You pe hang'd mid your citer and bipes! 1 can do dat mine
bwn zelf,as well as any odder man—and as vor keepin de ’counts,
I would not drust you nor any odder Yankee—I know doo much
ver dat.  But vat vill you ax de year vor varmin by de mont ?”

“ Thirteen dollars a month, with my board and washing.”
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t Dirteen tollars ! dat is too mach. PRedwen you and me; |
vants to hire a man—but 1 vill not give such abrice. I can ke
the besht of hands vor ten tollars de mont.”

« Thatis very low wages; I could have got more and staid ot
home.”

« Ferry vell, you can ko pack akain as soon ash you likes—di
ish notlin to me—I knows vat [ knows—and no Yunkee shu
come baddy ofer me.”

¢ Is ten doHars a month the most you will give for a stout fel
low like me ?”

“Yaw.”

«« | suppose you'll allow me the privilege of taking a mug o
cider and smokin a pipe now and then at your expense ?”

« Ob yaw—yaw—I don’t minds dat. A muck of citer and,
bipe ish not much for now and den. You are a big able poddiel
man, vat can air den tollars a mont, if you can air a penny, mit de
schmoking and zo vort into de pargin. Yaccup Yahler knows
vat he ish about—let him alone for dat.”

The bargain was struck without any further haggling, and the

traveller was invited into the house, took supper and retived to -

rest. In the morning he informed the Dutchman that as he had
proved himself so sharp at a bargain, be (the Yankee) should re.
quire a written contract, specifying the particulars, and especially
the drinking and smoaking now and then.

« Oh vor dat matter,” said the Dutchman, ¢ 1 will kive youde
written ferry villingly.—Here Brom, you ko and del dat are
Shquire Gobble to vetch himzelf eere before no time, along mit
his ink horn.”

« Stay, stay, Mr. Yhaler,” said he hired man * you need’nt gire
yourself that trouble ; 1 can draw the writing myself.”

+«You ;” exclaimed the Dutchman— Oh yaw, 1 zay you cant
do it ; but the dyvel drust you. Vor mine part I knows better ash
dat—you doot come over me mit de Yaokee pass. 1 zay
Brom you ko and vetch dat are coot-for-notting Shquire here,
along mit his inkhorn. [I’il no trust de tang Yankees.”

Squire Gobble soon came, and the contract was drawn up ac.
cording to form. The hired man took care to bave the esad
words of the bargain inserted—to wit, That he was to have ten dol.
lars per month for vne year, and to have the privilege of smoaking
and drioking cider now and then.

The Dutchman put his mark to the contract, and then request:
ed the Squire to read it, that he might see whether it was correct.
He listened with attention, and when the Squire had concluded,
he said—

¢« Oh yaw—dat ish right—that is no more ash I ngreed to—he

- ish to smoke and trink citer now and den at mine expense—dat

ish all right. Now, Shquire Gobble, you may ko home mit your.

inkhorn ; and you, Mishter Yankee, may ko to work.”
» This was more than he could bear. He was perfectly cas



Now and Then. 209

;iup in his own mind not to be so cver industrious, but he answered
tle certainly, but in the first place I'll smoke a little and take a mug
of cider.”

1 « Vat! you pekin to schmoke and drink cider zo quick 7?

« Yes, 'l just smoke and drink a little cider now and then Pli-"
3 ¢ Vell, you cchmoke your pipe pretty suple, and then youcome
£ito vour vork in de fielt be hint the barn.”

& Having given these directions, the Dutchman departed to his
avork, expecting the hired man would follow him in the coursze of
}jwo or three minutes. But he waited, and waited a long time,
without secing any thing of the Yankee. At last he got out of all
Zpatience, and went in a rage to the house to see what the fellow
yvas about.—There he found him with a pipe in one hand and a
mug of cider in the other,altervately puffing and quaffing as though
sihat was to be the only business of the day. .
=« Why, you yankee rasca! ! broke forth the Dutchman— sint
2you done schmokin yet 97

o ¢ 1 have the privilege, you know,’ said the hired man quietly,
zpf smoking now and then and taking a drop of cider.”

i ¢ Yaw-—yaw——put you’re not to sizoke and trink all the time.
fdou must come out to vork pehint the parn 1 tell you—and von
Enast come quick too ; I shall not come arler you ash vonce more,
E] can schwear to you.”

ki With that the Dutchman flung out of the house i a great passion,
fand went again to his work. Dut the Yackee, to his utter aston-
gishment, did not make his appearance.  After working some time
®inno very pleasant Lumour, he determined to post back to the
Ehouse and send the rascal adrift.  When he entered, he found
Ehim still engaged with the pipe and the mug of cider.

E{ “ Ohyou coot-for-notlin, lazy, cheatin Yankee rascal, you !”’
Fraid the Dutchman, stepping fiercely towards him and shaking his
Efistin his face—¢¢ Vat you mean, hey ?%

BT < Doat be in a passion,” coolly answered the Yankee.

k! < Not be in a passion hey !’ said the Datchman with increasing
grage—‘* not pe in a passion ! put I vill pe in a passion 2s much as
please—and P'll send you adrift about your own piziness, ferry
Equick too. 'l not keep zich a vellow on my premishes——pot [-—
520 you may pick up your tuds and clear yourself out before I
Edreak your head.” The enraged Dutchman seized a chair, and
Bivas about suiting the action to the word, when the Yankee re-
sminded him of the contract. Pulling the paper from his pocket
ehe said—

E{ Ihave a right by virtue of this instrument, under your own hand,
glo smoke and drink cider, ¢ now and then,”” and so long as I go
?according to the contract, you have no reason to find fault, Now,
125 you perceive I smoke,” giving a fow leisurely puffs ; and then,
@ you perceive 1 drink cider,” lifting the mug to his mouth and
taking ahearty swig, ““and now I smoke again—and so on—ali
according to contract,”

VOL. 1I. 2B
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* Yaw—-put you schmoke and trink cider all the time ; and ¢
nottin else but schmoke and trink cider.”

« Very well,” returned the hired man,  'm not bound to d
more than is specified in the contract. I merelysmoke and drink
cider now and then ; and if now and then takes up all the time, ity
no fault of mioe, you kuow—it is strictly according to contract.”

« De tyveltake the contract and you too—you tan Yankee
rascal 2 But I'll let you know I won’t schtand it—0'll have it bro.
ken up. Here Brom, you ko and dell shquire Gobble to vetch
himself here in a twinklin, mit bis inkhorn, to unwrite dat rascally
contract.”

«« There is no use in it,"” said the Yunkee, you cant unwrite i,
nor break it up, nor get over it, nor round it.”

“ Brom I say,” persisted the Dutchman—*¢ vetch that Shquire
here formit—I'll see if de same hand cant unrite de contrag
what it it.”?

Brom was accordingly despatched for the Squire, who cam,
and afler wisely considering the matter, was of opinion that the
contract was good—that the Yankee went strictly according 1o
the letter—aund that the letter and the gpirit were one and the
same thing.

“ Den he has cot round me arter all, hey ?’ exclaimed the
Dutchman, with an expression of the deepest chargrin—<¢ [ really
thought I vas mosh a match, vor any cheatin yankee in de whole
land, Vell, you Mister hired man, vot shmokes and drinks citer
now and THEN, vat shall [ kive you to unbreak the pargain aguin?

¢ Ob, as to that matter,” said the Yankee, 1’ve no occasion
I’ve got a good place here and have no desire to change it.”

« But ifI kive you a little shmart monies, you’ll let me off
vont you ? say den tollars, datvill pay you vor von mont’s vork.”
* No friend Yahler, I like you too well to quit so easily.”

‘ Vell, den, suppose I pays you vor de whole time—I shal
den save your board and lodgin, besides de shmokin and de citer.”

** Very well,” said the hired man, 1 wont be hard with yn
—pay me the hundred and twenty dollars and 1 will throw yu
in the board, the smoking, &c.”

The money was counted out and the Yankee, putting it safely
in his pocket, shouldered his pack and departed. ~ The next dy
the Dutchman was very much surprised to find his money re-
turned, accompanied with the following letter writlen from the
neighbouring town, which, with the help of Squire Gobble, wa
found to read thus :—

Friend-Yahler—1 return your money, und thank you for the
pipe and cider—and just give vou a bit of advice, never to ur-
dertake to get round a Yankee again. Yours,

Sam. Hicrr.

“ Vell,” said the Dutchman, ¢ dat does peat all! Who would
haye tought de tang Yankee was so honest ? But I'l} take his ad:
Inlc'e, :a)nd never undertake to cheat another Yankee zo longash

ive.
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THE VETERAN TAR.
By Delta.

A MARINER, whom fate compellod
To make his home ashore,

Lived in yon cottage on the mount,
With ivy mantled o%er;

Because he could not breathe beyond *
The sound of ocean’s roar.

He placed yon vane upon the roof
To mark how stood the wind ;

For breathless days and breezy days
Brought back old times to mind,
When rocked amid tFe shrouds, or on

The sunny deck reclined.

And in his spot of garden ground
All ocean plants were met—

Salt lavender that lacks perfume,
With scented mignonette;

And, blending with the roses’ bloom,
Sea-thistles freak'd with jet.

Models of cannon’d ships of war,
Rigg'd out in gallant style ;

Pictures of Camperdown’s red fight,
And Nelson at the Nile,

Were round his cabin hung,~his hours,
When lonely to Qeguile.

And there were charts and soundings made,
By Anson, Cook, and Bligh ;

Fractures of coral from the deep,
And stormstones from the sky ;

Shells from the shores of gay Brazil ;
Stufi*d birds, and fishes dry.

Old Simon had an orphan been,
No relative had he ;

Even from his childhood was he seen
A haunter of the quay;

So, at the age of raw thirteen,
He took him to the sea.

Four years on board a merchantman
He sail’d—a growing lad,

Anad all the isles of Western Ind,
fn endless summer clad,

He knew, from pastoral St. Lucie,
To palmy Trinidad.

But sterner life was in his thoughts,
‘Whep, *mid the sea-fight’s jar,

Stoop’d, Victory from the baiter'd shrouds,
To crown the British tar ;—

'Twas then he went—a volunteer—
On board a ship of war.
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Through forty years of storm and shiue,
He plough’d the changeful deep ;

From where beneath the tropic line
The winged fishes leap,

To where frost rocks the Polar seas
To everlasting eleep.

I reccllect the brave old man,—
Methioks upon my view

He comes again—his varnish’d hat,
Striped shirt, and jacket blue ;

His bronzed and weather-beaten cheek,
Keen eye, and plaited queue.

Yon turfen bench the veteran loved
Beneath the threshold tree,

For from that spot he could survey
The broad expanse of sea—

That element, where he so long
Had been a rover free !

And lighted up his faded face,
Wheu, drifting io the gale,

He with his telescope could catch,
Far off, a coming sail ;

It wasa music to his ear,
To list the sca-mews’ wail !

Oft would he tell how, under Smith,
Upon the Egyptian strand,

Eager to beat the boastful French,
They join'd the men on land,

And plied their deadly shots, intrench’d
Behind their bags of sand ;—

Fl

And when he told, how, through the Sound,
With Nelson in his might,

They passed the Cronberg batteries,
To quell the Dane in fight,—

His voice with vigour fill’d again !
His veteran eye with light !

But chiefly of hot Trafalgar
The brave old man would speak ;

And, when he show'd his oaken stump,
A glow suffused his cheek,

While his eye fill'd—for, wound on wound
Had left him worn and weak,

Ten years, in vigorous old age,
Within that cot he dwelt ;

Tranquil as falls the snow on snow,
Life's lot to him was dealt ;

But cawme infirmity at length,
And slowly o'er him stealt.
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We missed him on our seaward walk ;
The children went no more

To listen to his evening talk,
Beside the cottage door ;

Grim palsy held him to the bed,
‘Which health eschewed before.

*Twas harvest time ;—day after day
Beheld him weaker grow ;

Day after day, his labouring pulse
Became more faint and slow H

For,in the chambers of his heart,
Life’s fire was burning low.

Thus did he waken and he wane,
Till frail as frail could be :

But duly at the hour which brings
Homeward the bird and bee,

He made them prop him in his couch,
To gaze upon the sea.

And now he watched the moving boat,
And now the moveless ships,

And now the western hills remote,
With gold upon their tips,

As ray by ray the mighty sun
Went down in calm eclipse.

Welcome as homestead to the fect
Of pilgrim, travel-tired,
Death to old Simon’s dwelling came,
A thing to be desired ;
And, breathing peace toall around,
The man of war expired.
Blackwood’s Magazine.

THE DISASTERS OF JAN NADELTREIBER.

bis man with the hard name, was a tailor at Rapps, in Bohemia, an ex-

cellent fiddler, and a merry soul, who had dreamed if be could once
save fiity dollars, he should go on prospering, and in time become
Mayor of Rapps. He set to work with great industry, hid his money
when got, and thrice lost it when just amounting to the required sum
once by being robbed, because, as his neighbours assured him, he had
not a light in his house——a second time; when, in pursuance of their
advice, he burned a light, by his house taking fire : and a third time,
Oy the roguery of his journeymen. Here our ¢xtract commences :—

“ Tuis was more than Le could bear. He was perfectly cast

éﬂown—-disheartened—and inconsolable. * Ah! said his officious
peighbours, coming in to condole with him, ¢ cheer up, man !
there is nothing amiss yet. What signifies a few dollars? You
will soon get plenty more with those nimble fingers of yours; you
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want only somebody to help you to keep them. You must ge(|
wife ! journeymen were thieves from the first generation ; y
must get married " ‘Get married !’ thought Jan—he was stryg
all in a heap at the very mention of it. ¢ Get married! why}
fine clothes to go a wooing in ; and fine presents to go a wooi
with ; and parson’s fees, and clerk’s fees, wedding-dinner, g
dancing, and drinking ; and then doctor’s fees, and nurse’s feg
and children without end—it is ruin upon ruin! The fifty &
lars, and the mayoralty—they might wait till doomsday. ~ We
that is good, thought Jan, as he took alittle more breaf
they first counselled me to get a light-——then went house and ;
in a bonfire ;—next, I must get a jonrneyman—then went t§
money ; and now they would have me bring upon me mo
plagues than Moses brought upon Egypt. Nay, nay, thoug
Jan ¢ you'll not catch me there neither.’

¢ Jan all this time was seated on his shop-board, stitching away
at an amazing rate at a garment that the rascally journeyman shou
have finished to order at six o’clock that morning, instead of i}
sconding with his money ; and, ever and anon, so far forgetting hj
loss, in what appeared to him the ludicrousness of this advice,
freely to laugh out. All that day the idea continued to run i
his head ; the next, it had lost much of its freshness ; the third, §
appeared not so odd as awful ; the fourth, he began fo ask hig§
self’ whether it might be quite so momentors as his imaginatif
had painted it ; the fifth, he really thought it was not so bad ndf
ther ; the sixth, it hadso worked round in his head, that it had faifs
ly got on the other side; it appeared clearly to have its advanif
ges, children did not come scampering into the house all at onfg
like a flock of lambs ; a wife might help to gather as well asif§
spend, might possibly bring something of her own; would bef
perpetual watch and housekeeper in his absence ; might speak#
word of comfort in trouble, where even his fiddle was dumbfs
on the seventh, he was off ! whither ?

* Why it so happened, that once he had accompanied his fathe
to see an old relation in the mountains of the Beehmer-Walls
and there, amongst the damsels who danced to the sound of bfs
fiddle, wasa certain bergman’s:cemely daughter, who, haviog g
into his head in some odd assogiation with his fiddle, could not i§
got out of itagain; <specially as he'fancied, from some causedf;
other, that the simple creature had a lurking fondness for boj
his music and himself. Away he went, and he was right,
damsel made no objection to his overtures. Tall, stout, fredfs
pleasent, growth of the open air and the hills, as she was, she o
ver dreamt of despising the little skipping tailor of Rapps, thoug:
he wasa head shorter than herszelf, and not a third of her weigh 3
She bad heard his music, and she had never heard of such a thifg
as family pride ; but the old people! they were in pur-fect b
sterics of wrath and contempt. Their daughter ! with the excep
tion of one brother, now on a visit to his uncle iy Hungary, b#
sole remnant of an old substantial house, who had fed their floc§z
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b4 their herds on the hills for three generations, it was death !

fison ! pestilence! Nevertheless, as Jan and the damsel were
gérced, every thing else was nothing—they were married. Jan,
fimust be confessed, was exceedingly exasperated that the future
jyor of Rapps, should be thus estimated and treated, and deter-
gined to shew a little spirit. As his fiddle entered into all his

xemes, he resolved to have music at his wedding ; and, no soon-
@ did be and his bride issue from the church-door, than out broke
B harmony which he had provided. The fiddle played merri-
y, ‘you’ll repent, repent, repent--you’ll repent,——you’ll repent,
&'l repent, repentrepent; and the bassoon replied, in surly
Bjes, ‘and soon, andsoon.”  Thus they played till they reached
Be inn, where they dined, and then set off for Rapps.

i+ [Uis true, that there was little happiness in this affair to any
The old people were {ull of anger, curses, and threats of
ol disownment; Jan’s pride was goaded and perforated till he
Was as sore as if he had been tattooed with his owu needle and
Rdkin ; and his wife was completely drowned in sorrow atsuch a
jrting from her parents, and with no little sense of remorse for
B disobedience. Nevertheless, they reached home--things be-
g to assume, gradually, a more composed aspect ;-~Jan loved
§ wife, she loved him—-he was industrious, she was careful ;
B they trusted, in time, to bring her parents round, when they
g7 that they were doing well in the world.

4:¢ Again the saving scheme began to haunt Jan; but he had
lackless notion, which was destined to cost him no little vex-
on. He had inherited {rom his father, together with his stock
rade, a stock of old maxims, awmongst which one of the chief
g5, that a woman cannot keep a secret. Acting on this creed,
#not only never told his wife of his project of becoming mayor
# Rapps, but he did not even give her reason to suppose that he
&d laid up a shilling ; and that she might not happen to stumble
ghon his money, he took care to carry it always about him.
Rwas his delight when he got into a quiet corner, or as he came
gong a retired lane from his errands, to take it out, and count it,
d calculate when it would amount to this sum and to that, and
ghen the proposed sum would really be his own. Now it hap-
gened one day that baving been a good deal absorbed in these
geculations, he had loitered a precious piece of time away ; and
giddenly coming to himself, he set off, as was his wont, on a kind
f easy trot ; in which his small, light form thrown forward, his
wle, srey-eyed, earncst-looking visage thrown towards the sky,
%d his long sky-blue coat flying in a stream bebind him, he cut
e of the most extraordinary figures in the world ; and, checking
%5 pace as he entered the town,he involuntarily clapped his hand
€ his | .cket, and, behold ! his money was gone ; it had slipped
gvay through a hole it had worn. In the wildness and bitterness
& his loss he turned back, heartily cursing the spinner and weaver
§f that most detestable piece of huckram that composed his breech-

©
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cs-pocket ; that they had put it together so villainously as i
break down with the carriuge of a few dollors, halfpence, thg
bles, balls of wax and thread, and a few other sundries, after iy
trifling wear of seven years, ninc months, and nineteen day
He was pacing, step by step, after his lost treasure, when up cam
his wife, running like one wild, and telling him, as well as o
could for want of breath, that he must come that instant, forth
Ritter of Flachenflaps had brought new liveries for all his ser.
vants, and threatened, if he did not see Jan in five minutes, toca
ry the work over to the other side of the street. Here was a per.
plexity! The money was not to be found, and if it were foundir
the presence of his wife, he regarded it as no better than los.
but found it was not, an: he was forced to teil a lie into the by
gain, being cought in the act of searching for something, and wm
he had lost his thimble ; and to make bad worse, he was in dangy
of losing a good job, and all the Ritter’s werk for ever as a conse
quence.—Away he ran then, groaning inwardly, at full specd;
and arriving, out of breath, saw the Ritter’s carriage drawn upz
his opponent’s door. Wormwood upon wormwood !—His mone
was lost ! his best customer was loct, and thrown into the hands¢
his detested enemy. There he beheld him and his man in a prime
bustle, from day to day, while his own house was deserted. 4]
people went where the Ritter weat, of course ; his adversary wa
flourishing out of all bounds ; he had got a horse, to ride out anf
take orders, and was likely to become mayor ten years before Ja
had ten dollars of his own. It was too much for even his sanguin
temperament ; he sank down to the very depths of despair ; b
fiddie had lost its music ; he could not abide to hear it ; he sa
moody and disconsolate, with a bemd an inch long.  His wife, fa
some time, hoped it would go off ; but, sceing it come to this, sht
began to console and advise, to rouse his courage and his spirit
—She told him it was that horse which gave the advantage to hi
neighbour. While he went trudging on foot, wearying himself
and wasting his time, people came, grew impatient, and would on
wait. She offered therefore, to borrow ker neighbour’s ass fur
him ; and advised him to ride out daily a little way ; it would look
as though he had business in the country ; it would look as if ha
time was precious ; it would look well, and do his health good in-
to the bargain. Jan liked her counsel ; it sounded exceedingly dis
creet ; he always thought her a gem of a woman ; but he never
ima_ined her half so able ; what a pity a woman could not be trus
ted with a secret ! else had she been a helpmate past all reckor
ing-

¢ The ass, however, was got—out rode Jan—looked amazing
ly hucried, and being half crazed with care, people fancied be
was half crazed with stresz of husiness : work came in—thing
went flowingly on again; Jan blessed his stavs; and as he
grasped his cash, he every day stitched it into the crown o
his cap. No more hiding holes—no more breeches’ pockelt
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Bjor him ; he put it under the guardianship of his own strong thread
R nd dexterous needle ; it went on exceedingly well.  Accidents,
Bhowever, will occur if men will not {rust their wives ; and especi-
ally i they will not avoid awkvard habits.  Now Jan had a
strange habit of sticking his needles on his breeches’ knees, as he
it at work ; and sometimes he would have half a dozen on each
Bioee for haif a dozen days.  His wife told him (o take them out

B3

gwhien he came down from hLis board, and often took them out her-
eell, but it was of no use. He was Just in this case one day as he
rode out to take measure of a gentleman zbout five miles off.
he ass, to his thmking, wasin a remarkably brisk mood. Off
fit went, without wLip or spur, at a good active trot, and not satis-
ied with trolting, scon fairly proceeded fo a gallop.  Jan was full
pol wonder at the beast ; commonly it tired his arm worse with
fihrashing it, during his hour’s ride, than the exercize of his goose
Gind sleeve board did for a whole day ; bat now he was fain to puil
itin. It was {o no purpose— faster than ever it dashed on—pran-

ing. running sideways, wincing, and beginning to show a most ugly
femper.  What, in the name of all Balaam’s, could possess the ani-
nal, hie could not for his life concejve ; the only chance of safety
gopeared to be in clinging with both arms and legs to it, like a
Foa-constriclor to iis victim : when, shy ! away it w, as ifit
brere driven by a legion of devils. In a moment it stopped—

glonn went its head—up went its hind heels—and Jan found him-
Reifl some ten yards off in the middle of a pond. Ile escaped
growning—you might as easily have drowned a rush - but his cap
525 gone—the dollars in the crown had sunk it past recovery.
itle came home dripping like a drowned mouse, with a most deplo-
Hable tale, but with no more knowledge of the cause of his disaster
ghan the man in the moon, till he tore his fingers on the needles
B abstracting his wet clothes.

“Fortune now seemed to have said, as plainly as she could
eak—¢ Jan confide in your wife. You see all your schemes
githout her fail.  Open your heart to her ; "eal fairly—generous-
by, and you will reap the sweets of it. It was all in vain ;-—he had
gootyet come to his senses. Obstinate as a mule, he determined to
iy once more.  But, good bye to the ass! The only thing he
gsolved to mount was his shop-board ; that bore him well, and
firousht him continued good, could he only contrive to keep it.

b His wife, I said, was from the mountains ; she therefore liked
phe sight of trees.  Nowin Jan’s back-yard there was neither tree
Bor {urf ; so she got some tubs, and ia them she planted a variely
bef fir-trees, which made a pleasant appearance : and gave a help
her imagination of the noble pines of her native scene. In one
B these tubs Jan conceived the singular idea of depositing his trea-
ure. ¢ Nobody will meddle with the tubs,’ he thought ; so, accor-
Bocly, from week fo week, he concealed in one ofthem his ac-
Ruisitions.  This had gone on a long time. He had been out col-

fecting some of his debts ; he had succeeded beyond his hopes ; he
® von. 1. 2C
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came back cxulting ; the sum was saved ; and, in the gladness,
his heart he had bought his wife a new gown. He bounded iry
the house with the lightness of seventeen ; his wife was not there
he looked into the yard—saints and angels t——what is that? 1},
beheld his wife busy with the trees ; they were uprooted, and Ly;
on the ground, and every particle of sol was thrown out of ti
tubs. In the delirium of consternation he flew to ask what sl
had been doing—-' Oh, the trees did not flourish, poor things ; the
lonked sickly and pining ; she determined to give them some ¢
more suitable to their natures ; she had thrown the other earth iy
to the river at the bottom of the yard.” ¢ And you have throw:
into the river the hoarding of three years—the money which b
cost me many a weary day, and many an anxious night ; the m
ney which would have made our fortunes; in short, that wou!
bave made me mayor of Rapps,’ exclaimed Jan, perfectly throw
off his auard to the exposure of his secret! *Why did you nottd
me of it 77 said his wife, kindly, gently, and self-reproachingls
¢ Aye, that is a question !’ said he. And it was a question ; fu
spite of his apparent testiness, it had occurred to his mind son
dozens of times ; and now it came back with such an unction, ik
even when he thought he treated it with contempt, it had fixe
itself upon his better reason, and never left him till it had woike
a most fortunate revolution. He said to himself, ¢ had 1 told ¢
wife from the first, it could not possibly have happened wors
and it is very likely it would have happened better ; for the fotor
then, beitso "’ Wherefore he unfolded to her the whole histor
2nd mystery of his troubles and his hopes. Now Mrs Jan Nade
treiber had great cause to feel herself offended, most grievous
offended ; but she was not at all of a touchy temper. She wa
sweet, tender, patient creature, whodesired her husband’s hona:
and prosperity beyond everything. So she sat down, and int
most mild, yet acute and able manrer, laid down to him a plan.
operations, and promised him such aids and succours, that, stro
at once with shame, contrition, and admiration, he sprung up, cleg
ed her to his heart, called her the very gem of womanhood, &
skipped three or four times across the flour like a man goneo
of his senses. The truth, is, however, he was but just come it
them.

¢ From this day a new life was begun in Jan's house.—The
he sat at his work—there sat his wife by his side, aiding and cu
triving with a woman’s wit, a woman’s love, and a woman’s adra
ness. She was worth ten journeymen. Work never came inf
ter, never gave such satisfaction, never brought in so much mone
and, besides, such harmony and affection was there in the hou:.
such delectable discourse did they hold together! There wast:
thing to concea! ; Jun’s thoughts flowed like a great stream, &
when they grew a little wild and visionary, as they were apt tow
Lis wife smoothed and reduced them to sobriety, with such a de
cate tact, that, so far from feeling offended, he was delighted
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yond expression with her prudence. The filty dollars were raised
malmost no time ; and, as if the prognostic of their being the seed
of a fortune were to be fulfilled immediately, they came in oppor-
wnely to purchase a lot of cloth, which more than trebled its cost,
and gave infinite satisfuction to his customers. Jan saw that the
ude was rapidly rising with him, and his wife urged him to push on
with it ; to take a larger house ; to get more haunds, and to cut such
afizure as should at once eclipse his rival.  The thing was done ;
but, as their capital was still found scanty for such an establish-
ment, his wile resolved to try what she could do to increase it.

« | should have said, had not the current of Jan’s disasters run
too strong upon me, that his wife’s parents were dead, and died
without giving her any token of reconciliation ; a circumstance
which, although it cut her to the heart, did not quite cast her
down, feeling that she had done nothing but what a parent might
forgive ; being, all of us, creatures alike liable to err, and demand-
ing, alike, some little indulgence for our weuknesses and our fancies.
The brother was now sole representative of the family, and,
knowing the generosity of his nature, she determined to pay him
avisit, although in a condition very unfit for travelling. She went;
her brother received her with all his early affection ; in his house
her first child was born ; and so much did she and her bantling
win upon his heart, that, when the time came that she must re-
toro, nothing would serve but he must take her himself. She
bad been so loud in the praises of Jan, that he delermined to go
aod shake bhim by the hund. It would have done any one good to
see this worthy mountaineer setting forth ; himself firmly seated
on his great horse, his sister behind him, and the brat slung safe-
ly on one side, cradled in his corn-hopper. It would have been
equally pleacant to see him set down his charge at the door of
Jan’s new house, and behold with wonder that merry minikin of &
man, all smiles and gesticulations, come forth to receive them.
The contrast betweenJan and his brother-in-law was truly amusing.
He a shadowy-like homunculus, so iight and dry that every wind!
threatened to blow him before it, the bergman with a countenanc:
like the rising sun, the stature of a giant; and limbs like an ele
phant. Jan watched with considerable anxiety the experiment o
his kinsman’s seating himself in a chair: the chair however stoo
firm, and the good man surveyed Jan in return, with a curious an:
critical air, as if doubtful whether he must hold him in contemp
for the want of that solid matter of which he himself had too much
Jan’s good qualities, however, got the better of him. ¢ The ma
152 man,’ said he to himsei., very philosophically, ¢ and as he i
zood to my sister, he shall know of it.”  So, as he took his depar
ture, he seized one of Jan’s hands with a cordial gripe, that wa
felt through every limb, and into the other he put a bag of ou
thousand dollars ! © My sister shall not be a beggar in her husband’
bouse ; this is properly ' er own, and much good may it do you !’

““1need not prolong my story ; the new tailor soon fled befor
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the star of Jan’s ascendancy. Jan was speedily installed in o,
office of Mayor of Rapps, in his eyes the highest of all earthly dy
nities ; and, if he had one trouble left, it was only in the reflecte
that he might have obtained his wishes years before, bad he beue
.nderstood the heart of a good woman.”

[The above extract is the composition of Robert Howitt, who assistcdt
his wife, the celebrated Mary tlowitt has)lately) published a ver
popular volume entitled the * Book of the Seasons.” The author and a
thoress belong to the sect of Quakers, and ** 1he Disasters of Jan Naly
treiber” exhibit the gayer qualities of Robert Howitt's pen.]

A FUNERAL AT SFA.

“It need not be mentioned, that the surgeon is in constant atter
dance upon the dying man,who has generally been removed fror
his hammock to a cot, which i3 larger and more commodious, ay
is placed within a screen on one side of the sick bay, asty
hospital of the ship is called. It is usual for the captain to p
through this place, and to spcak to the men every morning ; and;
imagine there is hardly a ship in the service in which wine, {red
meat, aund other supplies recemmended by the surgeon, are re
sent trom the tables ot the captain and officers to such of the s
men as require a more generous diet than the ship’s stores prew
ded.  After thecarver ia the gun-recom has helped his messmate:
he generally turns to the surgeon, nnd says, ¢ Decter, what ha
I send to the sick ? But, even without this, the stewai
would certainly be taken to task were he to omit inquiring, as
matter of course, what was wanted in the sick bay. The rester
ation of the health of the invalids by such supplies is perhay
not more important, however, than the moral influence of t-
attention on the part of the oflicers. I would strongly recem
mend every caplain to be seen (no matter for how short a time) s
the bed-side of any of his crew whom t' 2 surgeon may reports
dying. Not occasionally, and in the Lourishing style with whic
we read of great generals visiting hospitals, Lut uniformly and i:
the quiet sobriety of real kindness, as well as hearty considen
tion for the feelings of a man falling at his post in the service ¢
his country. He who is killed in action has a brilliant Gazette &
record his exploits, and the whole country may be said to atter
his death-bed.  But the merit is not less—or may even be muc
greater—of soldier or sailor who dies of a fever in a distant lacd:
his story untold, and his sufferings unseen, In warring again
climates unsuited to his frame, he may have encountered, in the
public service, enemies often more formidable than those whe
handle pike and gus. There should be nothing left undene,
therefore, at such a time, to show not only to the dying man, bu
to bis shipmates and his family at home, tbat his services are
appreciated. 1 remember on one occasion, hearing the captait
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ol a ship say to a poor fellow whowas almost gone, that he
was glad to see him so cheerful atsach a moment ; and begged
o know if he had any thing to say. ¢1 hope, sir,’ said the ex-
fpiring seaman with a smile, * I have done my duty to your satis-
fiction 2 ¢ That yon have, my lad,” said his commander, ¢ and
fot the satisfaction of our country, too.’

« That’s all I wanted to know, sir,’ replied the man. These few
frommonplace words cost the captain not five minutes of his time,
Ehut were long recollected with gratitude by the people under
Jis orders, and  contributed, along ith many other graceful
Facts of considerate attention, to fix his authority.

¢ 1f a sailor who knows he is dying, has a captain who pleases
bhim, he is very likely to send a message by thesurgeon to beg a
Eyisit—not often to trouble his commander with any commission,
thut merely tosay something at parting. No officer, of course,
would ever refuse to grant such an interview, but it appears to
e it should always be velunteered ; for many wish it, whose
thobitual respect would disincline them totake such a liberty,
even at the moment when all distictions are about fo cease.

“ Very shortly aiter poor Jack dies, he is prepared for his deep-
ea grave by his messmates, who, with the assistance of the sail-
aker, and in the presence of the masler-at-arms, sew him up
n his bammock, and, having placed a couple of cannon-shotat
is feet, they rest the body (which now not a littie resembles an
gyplian mummy) on a spare grating. Some portion of the
edding and clothes ure always made up in the package,apparent-
Iy to prevent the form being too much scen. It is then carried
4t and, being placed across tle afterhatchway, the union Jack is
gbrown over all.  Sometimes itis placed betlween two of the
ﬁms, under the half deck ; but generally, I think, he is laid where
dhave mentioned, just abaft the mainmast. I should have men-
dioned Dbefore, thatas soon as the surgeon's ineffectual profes-
onal offices are at an end, he walks to the quarter-deck, and re-
forts to the oflicer of the watch that one of his patients has just
igvpired. At whatever hour of the day or night this occurs, the
daptain is immumediately made acquainted with the circumstance.
i Next day, generally about eleven o’clock, the bell on which
dhe half’ hours are struck, is tolled for the funeral; and all who
guose to be present, assemble on the gangways, booms, and
dound the mainmast, while the forepart of the quarter-deck is oc-
Li%upied by the officers. In some ships—and it ought perhaps to
Jeso in all—it is made imperative on the officers and crew 1o at-
iand the ceremony. If such attendance be a proper mark of
Jepect to a professional brother—as it surely is—-it ought to be
Znforced, and not left to caprice. There may, indeed, be times
3: great fatigue, when it would harass men and officers, needless-
3y, (o oblige them to come on deck for every funeral, and upon
fuch occasions the watch on deck may be sufficient. Or, when
%ome dire disease gets into a ship, and is cutting down her crew
4 itz daily and pightly, or it may be hourly ravages, and when,
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two or three times in a watch, the ceremony must be repeate
those only, whose tarn it is to be on deck, need be assembley
In such fearful times, the funeral is generally made to folly}
close upon the death.
“ While the people are repairing to the quarter deck, in obec
ence to the summons of the bell, the grating on which the body
placed, being lifted from the main-deck by the messmates of 1§
man who has died, is made to rest across the lee-gangway. T}
staunchions for the man-ropes of the side are unshipped, and ¢
opening made at the latter end of the hammocl netting, suflicieng
large to allow a free passage. The body is still covered by 1§
flag aiready mentioned, with the feet projecting a little over ¢
gunwale, while the messmates of the deceased arrange themselyg
on each side. A rope, which is kept out of sight in these arrang§
ments, is then made fast to the grating, for a purpose which w4
be seen presently. When all is ready, the chaplain, if there i
one on board, or, if not, the captain, or any of the officers he maf
direct to officiate, appears on the quarter-deck and commenc ]
the beautiful service, which though but too familiar to most ear p
I have observed, never fails to rivet the attention even of t:f
rudest and least reflecting. Of course, the bell has ceased to tclff
and every one stands in silence and uncovered as the prayers afy
read. Sailors, with all their looseness of habits, are well disposel
to be sincerely religious ; and when they have fair play givef
them, they will always, I believe, be found to stand on as g
vaniage ground, in this respect, as their fellow-countrymen off
shore. Be this as it may, there can be no more altentive, or apf
pareatly reverent auditory, than assembles on the deck of a shifE
of war, on the occasion of a shipmate’s burial.
“ The land service for the burial of the dead contains the {1
lowing words: ¢ Forasmuch as it hath pleased Almighty God, JE
his great mercy, to take unto himsei.” the soui of our dear brothe
here departed, we therefore commit his body to the ground f
earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust ; in sure o 3
certain hope,” &c. Every one I am sure, who has attended thf
funeral of a friend—and whom will thisnot include ?—must reco! z
lect the solemnity of thut stzge of the ceremony, where, as hf
above words are pronounced, there are cast into the grave threg
successive portions of earth, which, falling on the coffin, send up:f
hollow, mournful sound, resembling no other that I know. In
burial service at sea, the part quoted above is varied in the fol-
lowing very striking and solemn manner : —¢ Forasmuch,’ &c—f
¢we therefore commit his body to the deep to be turned intf
corruption, looking for the resurrection of the body, when the s;:f
shallgive up her dead, and the life of the world to come,’ &c —§
At the commencement of this part of the service, one of the s
men stoops down, and disengages the flag from the remains of h:
late shipmate, while the others, at the words ¢ we commit his bodr
to the deep,” project the grating right into the sea. The bodi
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jeing loaded with shot at one end, glances off the grating, plunges
it once into the ocean, and—-

¢ In 2 moment, like a drop of rain,
Yle sinks into its depths with bubbling grean,
Without a grave, unknelled, uncoffined, and unknown.’

¥ « This part of the ceremony is rather less impressive than the
Borrespondent part on land ; but still there is something solemn,
8: well as startling, in the sudden splash, followed by the sound of
Bihe grating, as it is towed along underthe main chains.

§ «In a fine day at sea, in smooth water, and when all the ship’s
gompany and oflicers are assembled, the ceremony just described,
Blthough a melancholy one, as it must always be, is often so pleas-
he, all things considered, that it is calculated to leave even cheer-
Bul impressions on the mind.”

E (Even Captain Hall however, admits that a sea-funeral may
B ometimes be a scene of unmixed sadness ; and he records the
ollowing as the most impressive of all the hundreds he has wit-
Ehessed. It occurred in the Leander, off the coast of Nerth Ame-
Eica. )

{8« There was a poor little middy on board, so delicate and fra-
ile, that the sea was clearly no fit profession for him ; but he or
this friends thought otherwise ; and as he had a spirit for which
Bhis frame was no match, he soon gave token of decay. This
[hoy was a great favourite with every body—-the sailors smiled
Exshenever he passed, as they would have done to a child—the of-
Ficers petted him, and coddled him up with all sorts of good things
¢ -and his messmates, in a style which did not altogether please
&him, but which he could not well resist, asit was meant most kind-
2y, nick-named him Dolly.  Poor fellow !—he was long remem-
gbered afterwards. 1 forget what his particular complaint was, but
Zhe gradually sunk ; and at last went oat just as a taper might have
fadone; exposed to such gusts of wind as blew in tempestuous regi-
Hons. He died in the morning ; but it was not until the evening
Eithat he was prepared for a scaman’s grave.

.« 1 remember, in the course of the day, going to the side of the
Bhoy’s hammock, and on laying my hand upon bis breast, was as-
Htonished to find it still warm—-so much so, that I almost ima-
gined 1 could feel the heart beat. This, of course, was a vain
Eifancy ; but Iiwas much attached to my little companion, being
ithen not much taller myself—and 1 was soothed and gratified in a
& childish way, by discovering that my friend, though many hours
Hdead, had not yet acquired the usual revolting chiliness.

3 % In after years I have sometimes thought of this incident, when
Ereﬂecting on the pleasing doctrine of the Spaniards——that as soon

as children die, they are translated into angels, without any of
those cold obstructions, which, they pretend, intercept and retard
A the souls of other mortals. The peculiar circumstances connect-
¢: ed with the funeral which I am about to describe, and the fanciful
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superstitions of the sailors upon the occasion, have combined (5;
the whole scene in my memory.

¢ Something occurred during the day to prevent the funer
taking place at the usual hour, and the ceremony was deferred
long after sunset. The evening was extremely dark, and ity
blowing a treble-reefed topsail breeze.  We had just sent doy
tha top gallant yards, and made all snug for a boisterous winter
night.  As it became necessary to have lights to see what v,
done, several signal lanterns were placed on the break of the quar
ter deck, and others along the hammock railings on the lee-zar
way. The whole ship’s company and oflicers were assemble!
some on the booms, others in the boats; while the main rizge
was crowded half way up the cat-harpings. Overhead,the may
sail, illuminated as high as the yard by the lamps, was bulgy
forwards under the gale, which wus rising every minute, and strai
ing so violently at the main-sheet, that there was some doubt whe
ther it might not be necessary to interrupt the funeral in ordery
take sail off the ship. The lower deck ports lay completely i
der water, and several times the muzzles of the muain-deck zv
were plunged into the sea ; so that the end of the grating ¢
which the remains of poor Dolly were Jaid, once or twice near:
touched the tops of the waves, as they foamed and hissed pu
The rain fell fast on the bare heads of the crew, dropping also ¢
the officers, during all the ceremony, from the foot of the max
sail, and wetting the leaves of the prayer-book. The wind sigh
ed over us amongst the wet shrouds, with anote so mournful, thy
there could not have been amore appropriate dirge.

¢ The ship--pitchiog violently—-strained and creaked fromen
to end : so that, what with the noise of the sea, the rattling ¢
the ropes, and the whistling of the wind, hardly one word«
the service could be distinguished. The men, however, under
stood, by a motion of the captain’s hand, when the time came-
and the body of our dear little brother was committed to the deep.

% So violent a squall was sweeping past the ship at this moment
that no sound was heard of the usual splash, which made the i
lorsallege that their young favourite never touched the waterz
all, but was at once carried off in the gale to his final resting
place !’—Captain Basil Hall.
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THE ACCEPTED.
By Thomas Haynes Bayly.

I TRANK you for that downncast look,
And for that blushing cheek;

I would not have you raise your eyes,
I would not have you speak :

Though mute, [ deem thee eloquent,
I ask no other sign

While thus your little hand remains
Confidingly in mine.

I'know you fain would hide from me
The tell-tale tears that steal
Unbidden forth, and half betray
The anxious fears you feel :
From friends long tried and dearly loved
The plighted bride must part :
Then freely weep—I could not love
A cold unfeeling heart.

I know you love your cottage home,
‘Where in the summer time,

Your hand has taught the clematis
Around the porch to climb :

Yon cascment with the wild rose screen,
Yon little garden too

How maay fond remembrances
Endear them all to you !

You sigh to leave your mother’s roofy
Though on my suit she smiled,

And, spurning ev’ry selfish thought,
Gave up her darling chiid ;

Sigh not for nER, she now may claim
Kind deed from more than one ;

She’ll gaze upon her Daughter’s smiles
Supported by her Sox !

I thank you for that look—it spesks
Reliance on my truth

Ana nevershall unkindness wound
Your unsuspecting youth :

If fate should frown, and arxious thoughts
Oppress your husband’s mind,

Oh ! never fear to cling to me,—
I could not be unkind.

Come, look upon the golden ring--
You have no cause to shrink,

Though oft tis galling as the slave’s
Indissoluble link !

And look upon yon Church, the place
Of blessing and of prayer ;

Before the altar hear my vows—

‘Who could dissemble there ?

2D
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Come to my home ; your bird shall have
As tranquil a retreat ;

Your dez shall find a resting place,
And slumber at your feet :

And while you turn your spinning wheel,
Oh ! let ne hear you sing,

Or I shall think you cease to love.
Your littie golden ring.

JOURNEY DOWN THE CHIO.

From Audubow’s Ornithological Biography.

[Audubon isa celebrated American, of French descent, who has dev:f
many years of his life to the study of Amcrican Birds.  He is now
lishing in England, engraved copies of his splendid drawings in O§
thology, accompanied by four volumes of letter press. The extent of
work may he imagined, when it is known, that the cost of the plat.:q
which are issuing in numbers—is to be 160 guineas.]

* WreN my wife, my eldest son (then an infant), and mys§
were returning from Pennsylvania to Kentucky, we found it ¢f
pedient, the waters being unusually low, to provide curselr
with a skiff, to enable us to proceed to our abode at Henders
I yarchased a large, commodious, and light boat of that denom
tion. We procured a mattrass, and our friends furnished us w:g
re -dy prepared viands. We had two stout Negro rowers, and§
this trim we left the village of Shippingport, in expeclationg
reaching the place ot our destination in a very few days. 1

¢ It was in the month of October. The autumnal tints alref
decorated the shores of that quee~ of rivers, the Ohio. Every tff
was hung with long and flowing festoons of different species J§
vines, many loaded with clusteved fruits of varied brilliancy. i
rich bronzed carmine mingling beautifuily with the yellow tol
which new precominated over the yet green leaves, reflec
more lively tints from the clear stream than ever landscape 12
ter portrayed or poet imagined.

¢ The days were yet warm. The sun had assumed ther
and glowing hue which at that seasou produces the siugular
nomenon called there the ¢ Indias Summer.” The moon I
ther passed the meridian of her grandeur. We glided dovn'§
river, meeting no other ripple of the water than that forme:!
the propulsion of our boat. Leisurely we moved along, gazing
day on the grandeur and Leauty of the wild scenery arcund us,

¢ Now and then, a large cat-fish rose to the surface of the i
ter in pursuit of a shoal of fry, which, starling simultanc
from the liquid element, like so many silvery arrows, producs
shower of light, while the pursuer with open jaws scizel!

razsiers, arl,  with a splash of his tail, disappeared from g
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g .. Other fizhes we heard ultering beneath our bark a rum-
Bling noise, the strange sounds of which we discovered to pro-
E.o] from the white perch, for on casting our net from the bow
ke caught several of that species, when the noise ceazed for a
fine.

B -« Nature, in her varied arrangements, seems to bave felt a
Eciality towards this portion of our country.  As the traveller
Bicends or descends the Chio, he cunnot help remarking that al-
E.mately, nearly the wheole length of the river, the margin, on
g side, is bounded by lofty hiils and a rolling surface, while on
ihe other, extensive plains of the richest alluvial land are seen as
Fras the eye can command the view. Islands of varied size and
b rise here and there from the bosom of the water, and the
Pinding course of the stream f{requently brings you to places
Ehere the idea of being on a river of great length changes to
at of floating on a lake of moderate extent.  Some of these is-
b 05 are of considerable size and value; while others, small and
Fsicnificant, seem as if intended for contrast, and as serving to en-
nce the general interest of the scenery.  These little islands
Bire {cequentiy cverflowed during great{reshets or floods; and re-
Heive at their heads prodigious heaps of drifted timber. We
foresaw with great concern the alterations that cultivation would
oon produce along those delightful banks.

« As night came, sinking in darkness the broader pertions of
e river, our minds became aifected by strong emotions, and
andered far beyond the present moments,  The tinkling of bells
old us that the cattle which bore them were gently roviog from
Balley to valley in search of food, or returning to their distant
Biomes. The hooting of the Great Owl, or the muflled noise of
Jts wings as it sailed smoothly over the stream, were malters of
Jaterest to us ; =0 was the sound of the boatman’s horn, as it came
nding more and more softly from afar. WVhen daylight retura-~
b1, many songsters burst forth with echoing notes, more and
are mellow to the listening ear. Ilere and there the lonely
Zabin of a squatter struck the eye, giving note of commencing
rivilization. 'The crossing of a stream by a deer foretold how

%oon the hills would be covered with snow.
&« Many sluggish tlat-boats we overtook and passed : someladen
;; vith produce from the different head-waters of the small rivers
Eithat pour their tributary streams into the Ohio; others, of less
Elcimensions, crowded with emigrants from distant parts, in search
Hof a new home. Purer pleasures I never felt 5 nor have you,
Esreader, 1 ween, unless indeed jou have felt the like, and in such
ficompany
¥« The margins of the shores and of the river were at this sea-
son amply supplied with game. A wild turkey, a grouse, or a bluc-
wingad teal, could be procured in a few moments; and we fared
Ewell, for, whenever we pleased, we landed, struck up a fire, and,
Hprovided as we were with the necessary utensils, procured a
& good repast. '
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¢ Several of these happy days passed, and we neared our hong,
when one evening, not far from Pigeon Creek (a small strea
which runs into the Ohio, from the State of Indiana), a loud .y
strange noise was heard, so lilke the yells of Indian warfure, tly
we pulled at our oars, and made for the oppo-ite side as fast upy
as quietly as possible.  The sounds increased, we imagined ye
heard cries of * murder;” and as we knew that some depredidio
had lately been committed in the country by dissatisfied partivs
aborigines, we felt for a while extremely uncomfortuble. Ly
long, however, our minds became more culmed, and we plainly
discovered, that the singular uproar was produced by some Ne,
thodists, who had wandered thus far out of the commg
way, for the purpose of holding one of their annual cug
meetings, under the shade of a beech forest.  Withoy
meetiog with any other interruption, we reached Hendeisg)
distant from Shippingport by waterabout two hundred miles.

* When I think of these times, and call back to my mind th
grandeur and beauty of those almost uninhabitcd shores ; whaa
picture to myself the dense and lofty summits of the forest, tlg
everywhere spread along the hills, and overhung the margins
the stream, unmolested by the axe of the scttler; when 1 Lnon
how dearly purchased the safe navigation of that river has by
by the blood of many worthy Virginians ; when I see that no lu.
ger apy aborigines are to be fonnd there, and that the vast herd
of elks, deer, and buffaloes which once pastured on these Ll
and in these valleys, making for themselves great roads to i
several salt-springs, have ceased to exist; when I reflect thats
this grand portion of our Ubion, instcad of being in a state ¢
nature, is now more or less covered with villages, farms, and tow§
where the din of hammers and machinery is constantly hearlf
that the woods are fast disappearing under the axe by day, and (i
fire by night ; that hundreds of steam-boats are gliding to and fuff
over the whole length of the majestic river, forcing commerce s
take root and to prosper at every spot; when 1 see the surplg
population of Europe coming to assist in the destruction of (i
forest, and transplanting civilization into its darkest recesses;
when I remember that these extraordinary changes have all tuk
place in the short period of twenty vears, 1 pause, wonder, anf
although 1 know all to be fact, canscarcely believe its reality. |

 Whether these changes are for the better or for the worsf
I shall not pretend to say ; but in whatever way my conclusio¥
may incline, 1 feel with regret that there are on record uf
satisfactory accounts of the state of that portion of the counti§
from the time when our people first settled in it.  This has n}
been because no onc in America iz able to accomplish such «f
undertaking.  Our Irvings and our Coopers have proved then§
selves fully competent for the task. It has more probably beefl
because the changes have succceded cach other with such rapuif
ty, as almost to rival the movements of their pen.  However, (f
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B ot too late yet; and I'sincerely hope that cither or buth of them
Lill ere long furnish the generations to come with those delight{ul
Rscriptions which they are so well qualified to give, of the origi-
g state of a country that has been so rapidly forced to change
R form and attire under the influence of increasing population.
Mies ; 1 hope to read, ere L close my earthly carcer, accounts, from
Bose delightful writers, of the progress of civilizution in the wes-
bin country.  They will speak of the Clarks, the Croghans, the
Bons, and many other men of great and daring enterprise.  They
jill analyze, as it were, into each component part, the country as
¥ once existed, and will render the picture, as it ought to be,im-
Sortal,”’

DELlVERA\ICE OF VIENNA.

4 of Poland——is the deliverance ofV ienna in lb 3. M S h andy, French
historian, gives the following interesting account of that achievment :J—

“ Seme scouts reached the summit of the ridge long before the

puls of the Turkish tents extending to the walls of Vienna.  Ter-
fied at the sight, they returned in dismay.und a contagious panic
fhecan to spread through the army.  The king had neced, to re-
aure his troops of all the security of his counlen‘mce lhe gaiety

filels whom he had dxsper:ed in his life. The Jdm/zar\cs of his
,.'u who surrounded him on the march, were so many living
fEonuments of his victories, 1nd every one was astonished that he
‘f.- itured to attack the Musselmen with such an escoit. He offered
ftd send them to the rear, or even to give them a safe conduct to

;ig Turkish camp, but they all 'm:wexed with tears in their eyes,
at they would live and die with him. His heroism subjugated
Ike Infidels and Christians, chiefs and soldiers.

B3¢ At length, on b.ltumny,SLptembex 11th, the army encamped,
Bt eleven o clock in the forenoon, on the stenle and inhospitable
Fhmmit of the Calemberg, and occnpied the convent of Camaldoli
;n the old castle of Leopoldsburg. Far beneath extended the
Eyest and uneven plain of Austria: its smoking capital, the gilded
ients, and countless host of the besicgers ; while at the foot of the
Efilze, where the mountain sunk into the plain, the forests and ra-
Etines were occupied by the advanced guards, prepared to dispute
Ethe passage of the army.’

% There it was that they lighted the fires which spread joy and
kdope through every heart al Vienna.

ji1 © After a siege of eight months, and open trenches for sixty days,
Erienna was reduced o the last estremity.  Famine, disease, and




230 Ddiiverunce of Ficnna.

the sword, hud cut off two-thirds of its garrison ; and the inhai,.

tants, depressed by incessant toil for the last six months, and sic.

ened by lonz deferred hope, were given up to despair.  Many

breaches were made in the walls 5 the massy bustions were crumb. -
ling 11 ruins, and entrenchments thrown up in haste in the street,

formed the last resource of the Germun capital,  Stahremborg,

the governor, had anavunced the uccesity of surrendering if ng;

relieved in three days ; and every niglit signals of distress from the

summits of the steeples, announced the extremities to which they
were reduced. ‘¢ One evening, the sentinel who was on the watch
at the top of the steeple of £t Stephen’s, perceived a blazing flume
on the summits of the Calemberg ; soon after an army was sea
preparing to descend the 1idge.  Every telescope was now turne]
in that direction, and from the brilliancy of their lances, and the
splendour of their banaers, it was easy to see that it was the Il
sars of Poland, so redoubtuble to the Osmanlis, who were approach.
tng.  The Turks were immadiately to be seen dividing their va
host into divisions, one destined to oppose this new enemy, and one
to continue the assaults on the besieged. At the sight of the teri.
ble conflict which was approaching, (he women and children flock
cd to the churches, while Stahremborg led forth all that remained
of the men to the breaches.

«« The Duke of Lorraine set furth with a few horsemen to join
the King of Poland, and learn the art of war, as he expressed i,
under so great a master.  The two illustrious commanders son
concerted a plan of operations, and Sobieski encamped on the D
nube, with all his furces, united to the troops of the empire. |
was with tears of joy, that the sovereigns, generals, and the si
diers of the Imperializts received the illustrious chief whom hea
ven had sent to their relief.  Before his arrival discord reigoed
in their camp, but a!l now yielded obedience to the Polish hero.

““The Dule of Lorraine hud previously constructed at Tuly,
six leagues below Vienna, a triple bridge, which Kara Mustapk:
the Turkish commander, allowed to be formed without oppos
tion. The Germun Electors nevertheless besitated to cross the
river ; the severity of the weather, long rains, and roads now a
most impassable, augmented their alarms. But the King of Polatt
was a stranger alike to hesitdtion as fear ; the state of Vienn
would admit of no delay. The last dispatch of Stahremborg wa
simply in these words : ¢ There is no time to lose.’—* There i
no reverse to fear,” exclaimed Sobieski ; ¢ the general who at the
head of 300,000 men could allow that bridge to be constructedis
his teeth, cannot fuil to be defeated.’

* Oa the following day the liberators of Christendom passedin
review before their allies.  The Poles marched first ; tbe specis
tors were astonished a{ the magnificence of their arms, the spler
dour of thei: dresses, and the beaaty of the horses. The infantry
was less brilliant ; one regiment in particular, by its battered ap
pearance, hurt the pride of the monarch—* Look well at thos
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Bhrave men,’ said e to the Imperialists 5 ¢ it is ac avinaible bat-
‘Eulion, who have sworn never to rencw their clothing, till they
B.re arrayed in the spoils of the Tuiks.”  ‘These words were re-
g eated to the regiments ; if they did not, says the annalist, clothe
&iem, they encircled every man with a cuiruss.
B < The Christian army, when all assembled, amounted to 70,00
gren, of whom only 30,000 were infuntry.  Of these the Poles
jwere 18,000.—The principle disquictude of the Fing was en ac-
E:ount of the abseuce of the Cossacks, whom Mynzwicki had pro-
fmised to bring up to his assistance.
« Trusting in their vast multitudes, the Turks preszcd the as-
Eault of Vienna on the oneside, while on the other they faced the
Kiverating army. The Turkish vizier covnted in Lis ranks four
EChristian princes and as many Tartar chiefs. Al the nobles of
BGermany and Poland were cn the other side ; Sobieshi wus at
Eonce the Agamemnon and Achilles of thatsplendid host.
f « The young Eugene of Savoy made Lis first essay in arms, by
Ebringing to Sobieski the intelligence that the engagement was com-
Mmenced bétween the advanced guards at the foot of the ridge.
¥The Christians immediately descended the mountains in five co-
amns like torrents, but marchingin the finest order : the leading
ivisions haited at every hundred paces to give time to those be-
Ebind, who were retarded by the difliculties of the descent to join
¥them. A rude parapet, hastily erected by the Turks to bar the
fire debouches of the roads into the plain, was forced after ashort
ficombat. At every ravine, the Christians experieaced fresh obsta-
Ficles {o surmount : the spahis dismcunted to contest the rocky as-
 cents, and speedily regaining their horses when they were forced,
fell back in haste to their next positions which were to be defend-
ed. But the Mussulmen, deficient in infantry, could not withstand
Sthe steady advance and solid masses of the Germans, and the
2Christians everywhere gained ground.  Animated by the continued
9advance of their deliverers, the garrison of Vieana performed mi-
firacles on the breach; and Kara Mustapha, who long hesitated
B which battle he should join, resolved to meet the avenging squa-
Eidrons of the Polish King.
&« By two o’clock the ravines were cleared, and the allies
Hdrawn up in the plain.  Sobieski ordered the Duke of Lotraine
Bto halt, to give time for the Poles. who huc been retarded by a
H circuitous march to join the army. At cleven they appeared, and
took their post on the right. 'The Imperial eagles saluted the
squadrons of gilded cuirasses with erirs of ¢ Long live King John
H Sobieski I’ and the cry, repeated along the Chnistian line, startled
12 the Mussulman force.
“ Sobieski charged in the centre, and directed his attack azainst

the scarlet tent of the sultan, surrounded by his faithful squadrons
¥ —distinguished by his splecdid plume, his bow, and quiver
of gold, which hung on his shoulder--most of all hy the
2 enthusiasm which his presence everywhere excited.  Ile advanc-



232 Ddliverance of ¥Vienna.

ey exclaiming, ¢ Nun nobis, Domire, sed tibi sit gloria?" T,
Tartars and the spahis fled when they heard the name of the [oJ}
ish hero repeated from ovc end to the other of the Ottoman Jiy B
¢ By Allah,” exclaimed Sulton Gieray, ¢ the king is with thep
At this moment the moon was eclipsed, and the Mahometuans (o
held with dread the crescent waning in the heavens. £
¢ At the same time, the hussars ¢f Prince Alexander, who fory
ed the leadinz colomn, broke iuto a charge amidst the natiogy
cry, “God defend Poland ! The remaining squadrons, led by ;
that wus noblest and bravest in the country, resplendent in arm
bueyant in courage. followed at the gallop.  They cleared wip@
et drawing bridle, a ravine, at which infantry might have pausel
aad charged furionsly up the opposite bank.  With such vehgE
mence did they cnter the enemy’s ranks, that they fairly cut 1.
army in twy,—justifying thus the celcbrated saying of that haughff
{y nobilily to onc of their kings, that with their aid no reverse w:ff
irceparable : and that if the heaven itself were to fall, they woug
supportit on the points of their lances. ;
¢“The shock was so violent that almost all the lances werll
splintered.  The Pachas of Aleppo and of Silistria were slain o
the =pol ; four other pachas fell under the sabres of Jablonows\J§
At the samc time Charles of Lorraine had routed the force of (8
principalities, and threatened the Ottoman camp.  Kara Mustaphi
fell at once from the heights of confidence to the depths of despai
¢ Can you not aid me 7’ said he to the Kara of the Crimea.
know the King of Poland,” said he, ¢ and I tell you, that with suljp
an encmy w2 have no chance of safety but in flight.”  Mustaph
in vain strove torally his troops ; all, seized with a sudden panicf
fled, not daring to lift their eyes to heaven.  The cause of E:fd
rope, of Christianity, of civilization, had prevailed.  The warfg
of the Mussulman power had retired, and retired never to retunff
‘“ At six in the evening, Sobieski entered the Turkish camfg
e arrived first at the quarters of the vizier. At the entrance J;
that vast enclosure a slave met him, and presented him with i
charger and golden bridle of DMustapha, He took the bridle, a}
ordere.l one of his followers to set out in haste for the Queen
Poland, and say that he who owned that bridle was vanquishe
then planted his standard in the midst ofthat armed caravansera 3
all the nations of the East, and ordered Charles of Lorraine t§
drive the besiegers from the trenches before Vienna, It was 4§
ready duvne : the Janizzaries had left their posts on the approatl
of night, and. after sixty days of open trenches, the imperial oy
was delivered.
“On the following morning the magnitude of the victory ap
peared.  One hundrer! and twenty thousand tents were still stantf

ing, notwithstanding the attempts at their destruction by the Turk: :E
the innumecrable muliitude of the Orientals had disappearcd ; L¥®
their <poils, their horses, their camels, their splendour, loaded g

ground. The king at ten approached Vienna. He passed throwgf
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% breach, whereby but for him on that day the Turks would
B.ve found an entrance. At his approach the streets were clear-
Bi of their ruins ; and the people, issuing from their cellars and
feir tottering houses, gazed with enthusiasm on their deliverer.
Fhey followed him to the church of the Augustins, where, as the
gleray had not arrived, the King himseif chaunted e Dewmn.—-
his service wassoon afler performed with still greater solemnity
b the cathedral of St. Stephen ; the king joined with his face to
e cround. It was there that the priest used the inspired words,
RThere was a man sent from heaven, and his name was John.” »

MONTHLY RECORD.

f Revicron.——A comparative table, compiled to show the cost of
Religion in all the christian world, gives the following striking
fotal : the churches of France, U. S. America, Spain, Hungary,
Rualy, Austria, Switzerland, Prussis, German States, Netherlands,
Penmark,5weden,Christian Turkey,andSouth America—-are sup-
Bosed to huve 195,673,000 hearers, whose <lergy receive, an-
Bually, £3,591,500.—While the established Churches of Eng-
jnd and Ireland are supposed to have 6,400,000 hearers, whose
ergy are paid £8,896,000 !

£0100.000 per annum are settled on her Majesty in case she sur-
dives the King—also the residence of Marlborough house, and the
Bize and rangership of Bushy park.

The Reform Bill, is advancing, but slowly, on account of Tory

Edpposition.

B Lconomy.—The Government estimates for 1831 are £141,650
Bess than those of 1630.—The Kevenue is in an improving state,
Hitlough reduction of taxes occasion a nominal decrease.

Ef Coronation.—7Their Majesties were to be crowned on Sept. 8,
5 Westininister Abbey ; the procession, banquet, and other ex-
spensive shows {o be dispensed with.

i The New London Bridge was opencd by his Majesty, with great
shlendor on the anniversary of the battle of the Nile.

& ““ The elevation of the bridge consists of five very beautifully
ormed elliptical arches, the central one of which is one hundred
2nd Gfly-two feet in span (the largest elliptical stone archin ex-
fitence), and twenty-nine feet six inches in height. The piers on
fach side of this magnificent granite arch are twenty-four feet in
&xidth. The arches on each side of the centre arch are one hue-
dred and forty-feet span, and twenty-seven feet sig inches rise.
t{he piers between these and the land arches arc twenty-two feet
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each. The extreme arches nearest to the shores are one hunp]
and thirty feet each, and twenty-four feet six inches rise. Ty
abutments of the bridge are seventy-three feet each at the Lag
These five arches are separated by plain granite piers, with my}
sive plinths and pointed cut-waters: they are covered by alg
projecting block cornice, which describes the sweep of the 1o
way, and are surmotnted by a plain double blocking course, rece]
ding in two heights like the scamilli of the ancients ; which gif
the bridge a grand and beautilul antique air, totally unlike 4§
petty perforations and fillagree work of the baluster of W
minster, Waterloo, and Black{riars’ Bridges.

Princess Fictoria, heiress apparent to the British thron
£10,060 annually has been added this session of parliame
to the allowance of her Royal Highness The annual juif
allowance of the Princess and her motber, the Duches of Ke§
is now £22.000. .

Crops.—'T'he corn and other crops are represented as being ;8
vourable in England ; but a general failure has occured in -
Sardinia has been opened for the importation of grain, duty f
until 14th of October ; some shipments have been made in Bii 8
to supply the demand.

Timber has rizen in price in England in consequence of the il
tic quarantine regulations. Red Pine, at last dates was at 21 1.4
per foot.

Foreicy.—Russie.—The Grand Duke Constantine died of Cl;
lera at Witepska. The death of Deibitsch was announced ip o
last. The oppressors of Poland are cut down by an unseen i}

Constantine, was the eldestson of the unhappy Emperor Py
and was born May 8, 1778. The Grand Duke was, therefore,
siderably the senior of the reigning Emperor, who is only in L
35th year.  His Highness formed a matrimonial alliance. in 173
with the Princess Julia of Saxe Coburg, sister of the reignig
Duke of Saxe Coburg, her Royal Highness the Duchess of Ko
and his Majesty Leopold 1., King of the Belgians. This marriz
was dissolved in March, 1820, in order to enable the Grand Du
to unite himself to the Countess of Gruivinka, who, upon her rufe
tials, was created by the Emperor Alexander, Princess of Low il
Prior to the Polish revolution, the Grand Duke chiefly re-ided§ >
Warsaw, having been sclected to fill the duties of King's represeff
tative in Poland in the autumn of [825. Deibitsch proceeded |
Warsaw to nolify to his Highness the dissolution of the Empcit
Alexander,and his consequent accession to the threne of the Czaile
The *¢ Passer of the Balkan™ returned in a short time to Si, Bt
tersburg, with letters from the Grand Duke, expressive of hisr
solution to take the first oath of allegiance to his brother Nicho g
as Autocrat of all the Russians ; therehy confirming the sole
renunciation which he had made on the 24th of January, 1338
The character attributed to the late Viceroy of Poland was t
of a despot of the most arbitrary and unbending school.

Present Commander in Chiet of the Russian army against {4
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¥oics, Ficld Marshal Paskewitsch, a Lithuanian by birth, served
hland in the war of 1792, under the orders of Prince Joseph
miatowski, and afterwards in 1794, at the time of the strug-
§: for national independence, under Kosciusko. Being without
friune, and unable to join the Polish Legion, in Italy, Paske-
gisch took service in Russia, where he arrived at the rank he
v occupies. It wasintended, at the commencement of the hos-
Biies with Poland, to appoint him Commander-in-Chief of the
usian forces, but it was said at the time that he had pesitively
Bclared that he was ready to take command against Persia and
furkey, but that he would not accept one against Poland.

 The Poles stand firmly as ever, Warsaw is said to be impreg-
pile, and last accounts represent the enemy as approaching its
hlls.  Breaches of neutrality on the part of Prussia, have led to
geach and English remonstrances,

f Denmar’, has obtained a new constitution from its king.

k Portugal.—T he French fleet which anchored in the Tagusto
gnand redress from Miguel, captured some ships, silenced the
iis of Lisbon, and displayed the tri-colour on its walls; this led
beedily to a full adjustment of their claims.

Belgium.—Prince Leopold acceptsthe crown--addresses the
Belsic Congress in a first speech as Leopold the 1st—-the armis-
gee with Holland terminates—and the Prince of Orange marches
g army against Belgium—-the Belgians suffer loss——France in-
grposes with an army of 40,000 men—the Hollanders retire and

Ixaly.——Revolu!ion breaksout anew as the Austrian troops retira,
i the Pope is threatened in very direct terms by his discontent-

i Cx11eD STATES.— Prizes.—The publishers of Saturday Courier,
jPhiladelphia, cffer 100 dollars for the best original tale furnished
Bat periodical, up to December 1, 1831.

ecace Premium. The American Peace Society has offered a
minm of $500 for the best, and $100 for the second best disser-
on on the subject of * a Congress of Nations for the amicable
Wjustment of national disputes and for the promotion of wniversal
Pace without recourse toarws.”  T'he essays are to be sent by
N fivst of April next, to D. E. Wheeler, 33, Nassan street, New
rginia.~An insurrection among the slaves occurred in Augnst,
Rl several white persons were cruelly put to death by them.
she insurrection seemed without plan or concert, and was merely
of the outbreakings which must always be expected, where
e unnatural conditions of drizer and slaze exist in a community.
Ei Churches 7n the United States in 1831.—1t has been ascertained
gt there are now in the United States, more than 12,000
ghurches. The principal religious denominations are Baptists
d Methodists, who have together 4184 churches, the Presbyte-
ans have 1472 churches, the Corgregationalists have 1381
ghurches ; the Ipiscopalians are also numerous, and have 922
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churches ; the Roman Catholies have 784 churches; the Dy j
Reformed 602 churches; the Friends have 462 societies ; 3
Universalists have 208 churches; the Lutherans have 240 cliurcy)
es; the Unitarians have 127 churches ; the Jews have 90 sy
gogues ; the Calvanistic Baptists have 84 churches ; the Sue
eunborgians have 73 churches ; and the Moravians 56 chuichic. &

The Washington Glube contains the official appointments of (|
IIen. Martin Van Buren, thelate Secretary of state, as Mg}
ter to the Court of Great Britain, in the reom of the Livn Loy
M:Lane, appointed Secretary of the Treasury : and of Aaron Vg3
Esq. of New York, as Secretary of Legation to the same Coutt, 8
the place of Washington Irving,Esq. who has siguified his wish
retire from that stauon.

New York, August 8. Quarantine Regulations to prevent the i
troduction of the Cholera from the Baltic, have been put in furc
by proclamation of the Lord Mayor.

August 17. Adreadful storm of wind and rain was expericnce§
at New Orleans doing much injury to property, and destroyug
some lives. ‘

Sheet Lead, is used in the Southern States for covering thd
roofs of houses, and is much recommended for efliciency aud du
rability. —_— '

Coron1ar.-Cunada.—Several deaths by lightning have occurr
during the summer.

Agriculture—The various crops in Upper and Lower Canii§
are represented as generally good, some of them above the wul
age. Agriculture hasincreusad this year ; about one fifth norf
grain has been sown in the two provinces than in 1830. Reckuf
ing on the consumptionof 1832 at 9 bushels of wheat each, (o
Ppopusation estimated at 945,000 persons, the quantity of surpldf
wheat for exportation in 1831, is stated at 3,115,000 bushels, B

Qucbec.—Exports to the 50th August——wheat, 1,245,203 butf
els ; flour, 50,223 barrels ; ashes, pot and pearl, 22767 cwt. Af
rivals to Sept. 13, 732 vessels, 189,726 tons, 14,016 settlers; Ley
ing a large increase over same time of 1830. E

A Marine Railway is in progress, for hauling up, af
repairing vessels. ]

Since the opening of the present scason, about 45,000 emigraif
have arrived at Qucbec, beside those which have landed at Ned
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and prince Edward Island, making ine
a very large and sudden increase to the colonial population. :

Sickness and distress among the emigrants in Canada are 1apilf
subsiding, By a medical report of the Quebec Emigrant HospidE
we are informed, that, during the quarter ending the Ist of Auguslt
666 patients were admilted, which with 27 in before, made 5 3
hospital during the quarter.  Of this number 451 were dischargelg
61 died and 173 remain. Out-patients attended during the quartel
amounted to 1617. During the months of June and July 501 olheff
Patients were admitted into the hospital sheds, of which 39 dieif
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ad 37 remain.  Thus we fi.u that during the quarter there were
1057 new patients on the establishment, of which number 103
died.

Montreal.—A lithographic Press is in successfnl operation—ex-
cellent stone for artists is found in the province.

Emigrants. The distress has greatly dechned,the emigrant socie-
iy bave forwarded 1393 poor persons to different  parts of
he province where work may be more casily obtamned than in the
lrge towns. The general report is, that of the great number of
grangers which arrived this year, few or none wili continue to be
aburthen to the lower province ; and the common opinion in the
upper province seems lo be, that great advantages are gained by
the increase of emigration.

Literary Prizes.—-The Natural History Society offer three
prizes for the present year.—~One fcr the best essay on the cli-
mate of Canada——{o be accompanied by meterological data. One
for the best essay on the Fishes of Canada: and one for the best
E e:say oo any literary subject.  Conditions: 1st the writer to be
Earesident in one of the British North American Colonies. 24, time
fof delivery on or before Feb. 20th. Lo be forwarded to the cor-
} respondiug secretary, A. I. Holmes, M. D.  3d, the essay not lo
E contain thefname of the author, bat a motto; which motto isfocor-
S respond to one attached to a sealed note containing the author’s
E ame and residence. 4th, the Socicty reserves the right of with-
€ holding ils medal, should no one of the essays be decmed worthy
B of a prize.

i The stcam ship John Bull, is described as very gplen.
E did, and is nearly as large and powerful as any stear. -ship in
existence :—length, 189 feet ; breadth 2 ucam, 52 feet 8 inches;
breadth, including wings, 70 = Sicadth of cach paddle wheel 161 ;
2 depth of hold, 12 feet ; drait of water 7 feet inches. Power of
& engines about 300 horses.  She has made a trip to Quebec.

8 Kingston.—Firc—The brewery, distillery, malt house, piggery,
4 store and wharf, 5000 bushels of grain, 50 puncheons high wines,
% the property of J. Molson, Esq. were destroyed on Aug. 29. The
g property was not insured.

New Bruyswick— The New Gouvernor, Sir A. Campbell, arrived
at St. John on the 3d. September.

New Brunswick Company.—A Company has been lately formed
in Liverpool, under the above title ; its objects are to purchase
extensive tracts of uncleared ground in the Province of New
g Brunswick, to bring these into cultivation by the labour of Emi-
i grants from Great Britain and Ireland, and to assist the Emigrants

in their passage, first landing, and settlement. To accomplish
those objects it is proposed to raise a capital of one million sterling
in 20,000 shares of £50 each. The company areinduced to this
attempt, by considering the soil of new Brunswick, and its climate,
and by observing the success of the Canada Company. 3000 shares
were subscribed for, and supscription books were opened on the

.
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Gth of June. This scheme scems excellent in every sensc;it
promises to assist those willing to Emigrate, and to prevent the
thousand ills which emigration is subject to ;also to devel
ope the vast resources of a new country, in the only possible way,
by the judicious introduction of a vast number of hands, anda
proportionate supply of cash,

Boundary.—Some excitement has been occasioned by rumours
of American aggression at the boundsries. Itseems not yet known
by what authority the inroads have been made. The Colonisty
respect their neighhours of the United States, and wish them
well; but they are all in excellent tone, to defend, i necessary,
the institutions and the lands which they hold as British subjects,
Nothing tends more to the growth of rational loyalty ro the Bri.
tish throne, than a few years residence in a British North Ameri.
can colony. Theyare far enovgh removed from the mother
country to judge ot it impartially, and they are near enough the
famed republic to become acquainted with its defects.

Temperante.—234 persons have joined the St. John Society
since its commencement.— A Provincial Sociely has been formed.

Grand Lake joint stock Coal Company.—A Company has lately
been formed and organized in Fredericton, under the above desig-
nation, for the purpose of working the Coal mines on the grand
lake. The stock consists of 120 shares of £5 cach, in two or three
weeks a cargo of the Coals may be expected to arrive.

The facility with which the Coal may be procured, being but
four feet below the surfuce, and where any of the river éraft may
15y alongside and receive them, prevents the necessity of a large
outlay of capitai to set the work in operation.

The Coal Mines will be found of more permament advantage to
the Province than mines of gold and silver.

Coal.—The first produce of the Grand Lake Company’s mine,
consisting of 50 chaldrons, has appearad in market.

Litigation.—A society has been formed in Hopewell, New
Brunswick, called the Anti-Litigation Society. Its ohjects are (o
prevent by all honorable means the ruinous practice of settling
trifling differences by appeals to courts of law, and to promote
the virtues of industry, punctuality and forbearance. Its constitution
provides that : In disputes between members, referees are to be
selected from the sociely, and the disputing parties are to give
bonds that they will abide by their decision. ‘

At each quarterly meeting, 12 men are to be chosen by ballot,
of which—when contending parties cannot agree on their referees
—three are to be ballotted (o serve as referees. In cases of free-
hold estate, 12 men are to be drawn from the society as referees,
to be paid in certain cases, at the discretion of the Board of Direc-
tors. Several other acticles fcllow. The constitution has been
signed by 113 pereons, who pledge their tacred honor to abide
by its provisions.
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West Indies.—Hurricane.—On the 10th August a dreadful gale

devastated Barbadoes-—levelling the houses, destroying the crops,
stores and shipping;, and killing between 4 and 5000 persons!—
On the 11th St. Virncents was visited in a similar manner, and suf-
fered loss estimated m £500,000 value !—On the 13th Aux Cayes
experienced a burricane, which destroyed about 2000 houses and
500 persons ! —
Newfoundland—On the night of the 19th July, a dreadful ship-
wreck occured near Cape Ray. The barque Lady Sherbrook,377
tons burthen, from Londonderry bound to Quebec, with 285 pas-
sengers, aml a crew of 15 men, went on shore in a fog ; and in less
than ten minutes broke up. Three hundred buman beings were
thus thrown to the remorseless waves, of which number only 38
were saved ! A subscription was made for them,and they proceed-
ed to Hulifax ; at which place they arrived.

Prince Edward Island.—On learning the death of Sir M, Max-
well lately appointed to the government of the Island, the colo-
nists petitioned his Majesty for a continuation of the services of
Col. Ready, their late Governor ; it appeared subsequently, that,
Colonel A. W. Young, had been appointed te the vacant situation.

Charlotte-Town—A melancholy accident has excited much
sympathy at Charlotte town. On August 2, Mr. Ewen Cameron,
went a short distance {rom town to bathe, and was found, a few
minutes after going into the water, floating lifeless on the surface.
Every exertion was made to restore animation, but without effect.
Mr Cameron has left a wife and six children, he was a member of
the Provincial Parliament for Queen’s County, and was chosen
speaker in the lale session, but was prevented enjoying the honour
by the setting aside of the Qucen’s County elections on account of
some informalities.

Literature.—Mr. J. White, has issued n prospectus of a monthly
periodical, to be called the Christian Visitor : price 6d, 36 pages,
duodecimo.

Nova Scoria.— Earl Stirling aud Dovan’s Address.—~This no-
bleman who declares himself the great greatgreat grandson of Sir
William Alexander, to whom King James of Scotland made a grant
of Nova Scotia in 1621, claims in virtue of such grant, and its re-
newal by Charles the 2d, the Lordship and proprietorship of No-
va Scotia, New Brunswick and their adjacent Islands. The ad-
dress has been published in Nova Scotia and New Brunswick pa-
pers, and seems very generally laughed at.- A reference to Hali-
burton’s History of Nova Scofia, 1st Book, ‘1 chap. will in some
measure explain the nature of this claim.

August 30.—Sable Island.—The schooner Meridian, Cutliff,
from Nantz, was totally lost-—captain and one man drowned.

Halifcx, Sept. 25.—The Royal William Quebec and Halifax
Steamer arrived--and departed for Quebec on the 27th. She
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answers exceedingly well.  Iler fares are—-cabin passage fro
Quebec to Halifax L6 5s. 5 10 piramichi £4 13s. 9d——from H
lifax to Quebee L7 10s.;t0 Miramichi £5 12s. 6d.

Sept. LL Hauhfax Races commenced, and t{erminated ne
evening.

A prospectus of a Nova Scotia Wesleyan Methodist Magazine
has been published.

Ferry Boats.—August 26, Ata specinl sessions the Magistrate
established certain regulations for the Ferry Boats which ply b
tween Halilax and Dartmouth. These regnlations provide for th
sobriety and capability of the Boatmen, tfor the number of paﬁ:
sengers to be talen in each boat, for the size of sails, the amouf
of fares, &c.

Sept. 23. 1 siolent Gale, which continued for about two hout
was experienced—considerable injury was done the shipping an!
houses.

Sept. 29.  Fifty Second Regiment.—This gallant corps bei
about to leave llaiifax, were presented with an address by tb
magistrates and inhabitants, expressive of the high esteem enter
tained for them in the town: Col. Fergusson returned a compl
mentary answer. On the evening of the 29th, a splendid bd
was given by gentlemen of the town, to the officers of the 52
The regiment leaves Halilax most deservedly respected.

MarriAces.—At Halifax, Aug. 22, Mr. James Glaztbrook, to Miss G
tharine Burke. Sept. 5, Mr. Michael Creamer, sen. to Mrs. Foley. 13,
Edward A. Mitchell, to Miss Mary Nelson. 19, Mr. Charles Holmes,
Miss Jane Thomson.——At Dartmouth, Zept. 1, Mr. Joseph Frame, to M
Sophia Wolf. Mr. John Wolf, to Miss Margaret Tufts.—at Lunenbu
Aug. 16, Mr. George Melrose, lo Miss Augusta Fieckman.—~At Yarmou
Sept. 21, the hon. judge Ritchie, of Annapolis, to Ann, third daughter
{he late John ‘ond, Lsg. of the former place. 20, Mr. Steven Rose,
Miss M hateth Cann.—-At Horton, sept. 1, Rev. John 8. Clarke, A. M
Miss Mary Lucilla Dewolf.——At Newport, sept. 15, Mr. George Harvie,
Miss Sarah Macumber.-—At Pictou, sept. 15, Mr. John Bailey, to M.iss
rah M‘Intosh. ,

Dearns.—At Halifax, Aug. 29, John Emerson, Esq. formerly of Wit
sor, aged 81. Sept. 7, Mr. ‘Thomas Russel, aged 74.  William P. Har
man, aged 15. 20, Mrs. Sarah Moscly, aged 36. 24, Mr. James Wal
painter. 29, Mr. William Nitting, agad 67.—-At Dartmouth, Sept. 7,
Llizabeth Marvin.— At Eorton, Aug. 20, Liudia Aonn Harris, daughter
the Rev. 'T. S. Harding.---At Shelburne, Sept. 9, Mary, wife of the R
Dr. Rowlaud, aged 52,-—At Port Mauttoon, sept. 16, Mr. James M¢ Leag
aged 76.—-At Stewiacke, Avg. 29, Samuel Tupper, Esq. aged 76~
Wallace, Aug. 28, Mrs. Mary Canfield, aged 82.—At Pictou, East Riv
Mr. William Dunbar, aged 78.— At Merigomishe, sept. 15, Mr. Jaj
Rough, aged 80.—At Guysborough, Aug. 16, Mrs. Mary Ann Hefle
aged 30. Sept. 15, Mr. Alexander Mortimer, aged 65.
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