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“Pr all fame the poet’sis the most endaring.  Not
‘only, like the warrior and the statesman, does he
ise his m t in the temple of his country’s
) _glory,—-—but he lives, or, when he is perhnns for-
E' Yotten, his works continue to survive in the me-
mories and the hearts of ihe people among whom
he sung. ¢ Let who will make the laws of a na-
,{lon,” said » great man, [ § would compose its
songs.” And commensurately with' the greater
cinﬁucnce of the poet is the licence which is per-
mmcd him. His fancy, boundless in its nature,
prmgs at once from the fimits by \whuch other
‘then are confinad, and returns laden w:th the rich
treasures of the climes through which it fias wan-
dered. However distant the helight to which it
oared,—however estene:vely the “gathered fra-
ncé may be diffased, alt contre in the land from
“which the lofty imagination sent up its aspirings.
And this is well—it is the influence thus diffused
thnt refines in the human mind much thatis harsh
<imd rugged,—exalts that which is noblest and
L pure.‘nssists to harmonize the whole, and to ex-
" cito within the breast a fonging afier those objeets
“iwhich are worthiest of strenaous and untiring cf-
brts.  But there  is another task—less loﬁ), itig
‘tme, at times—less distinguished, but far more
“toilsome and arduon: : to Leep alive those desires
“in the mind—to continue thh it step by step in
he march of improvement—to open to it, one
y one; the sources of a pure and rnuonal enjoy-
ment. This tosk, difficult and giund, Is left often
. humbler hands, but does not therefore remain
unnccomphshcd An unknown or unregarded
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. Writer—he who carps his bread in the more low-
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Jy and laborious walks of literature—may be send-
ing a kindly power inte many a heart and many '
faxmly He is forever debarred from the gor-
geousness and splendour which deck the pages of
fhe poet—he must deal with homely, though
deep-felt truths. He may not let his faney wan-
der far—he must check the faint rising of enthu-
siasm. He 'may not fly to that which is beapti-
ful and majestic, and thereby strive to call up'z
kindred feeling in our bosom.; but, with gredt
objects in view, ho must discoursé of them calri-
ly, yet enrnestly,—dnd endeavour, not so much
to exalt our ideas of the importance and power of
knowledge, (for that is the higher duty,) but ra-
ther to promote the sure and gradual edvance of
that spirit of reason and of knowledge, with
whose progress the happiness and prosperity of a
people must ever continge to keep pice. And,
lastly, he may not rove, however ‘pleasantly, in
search of that which may enit his taste, nor sedk
to diffuse too widely ut first the benefits whiLh hie
hopes to bestow. His sphere—whether for es-
ample or application—should be clocely confined
to the people on whom he onghit chiefly to incdl-
cate bis Jessons.  As his Rtrenﬂthﬁicm_ses, it ‘is
wrae, both his sources'dnd his influence will be-
cowh moré wide ; but ns, when the pebble'is
thrown into the stresm, the eddying circles, at
first small, become broader'and brouder,~so the
lebours of the esszyist, however extensive here-
after, mast ever, like those of charity, commence
at hone.
Itis a grateful reflection, that we have sy
perseded iguprance by knowledge—buf it is'a
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~
pleasant task to add information to intelligence.
He who has assisted to vaise a people from u stute
of debusement, hus peiformed a work of arduous-
ness and diiliculty,—and his reward is great and
indestructible ; Jess grand the triumph, but infi-
nitely more pleasing the occupation, of him who
but lends kis zid, in the company of many la-
bourers, in the like cause to improve and enlarge
the nlready intellectual appetite of a population,
and to contribute to the proper and laudable grati-
ficntion of thai appetite. The latter ia the case
with those who attempt 10 assist the cause of li-
terature, in Nova Scotia.  Its inhabitants, com-
pused as they are of the descendants of various
1nces, have risen hitherto in the scale of mankind
by their industry and energy. They now sce
that the progress of wealth and of happiness de-
pends greatly ou that of a svlid and refined litera-
ture, and of liberal and ealightened science. They
arp therefore an intelligent people. Of them it
‘cannot be said, that * famine still vrges on o la-
bour—want still forbids knowledge.”” ‘Their
bread, it is true, is still won by toil.  But former
toil and former perseverance have brought them
‘thus far on, that a thirst for information—a desive
for much that is lofty and nuble—has been excit-
ed,—and they now present the appearance of a
small and enterprising population, ready to press
forward in purenit of those ohjects whosa Li-
umph will add puwer and enlightenment, and
-consequent wealth and ease. In the domestic
growth a2 people, no point is more interesting
than this. It is here that the ruler, who has la-
-boured wearily to ruise the people from igno-
rance, finds his way become more simple and
more sure. Ile has not now to be in advance of
the spisit of the age, and look back with depres-
sion at the toilsome march yet before the great
-mass of his feillow countrymen. He has only to
-leep pace with them in a steudy progression, aid-
ing—animating—them in their exeitions, and mi-
nistering to their intellectual wants. 1In this huis
assisted by all who have the welfare of their na-
tive land at heart  Aud this is the case with No-
va Scotia. The mechanic, the farmer, the la-
bourer, all who are toiling for their daily bread,
feel the importance of an acquisition of kuow-
ledge. The merchant, the aristecrat, those who
have already open to them the many doors of the
tample of scicuce, feel, or ought to feel, that a
first duty—and not only duty, but interest—is to
give an iopulse to the literature of the Jund in
which they live. And he who possesses an abi-
lity. however moderato,—a perseverance that is
indomitable, —a con! emmons of great things, ~
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will find no fitter goal for his lofiiest and b
brightest hopes—his high-steung and untiring en.
ergies—than the happiness which must flow fiom
the prosecution of so grand a cause.  Itis for hig
to encourrge a love of those pure and inexhaust.
ible waters, which spring from every pore of na-
ture to which the hand of science shall direct the
magic wand ;—it is for hir to bid the spivit bur,
as it grusps at those boundless subjects which the
Giver of Good hath thrown open to its view ;—
and, when the long cou:se of his labours shatl have
fulfilled their purpose, it is for him, asa rich re-
ward, tv look back upon the scene, and belioid
intellect brighter:ed by his resolves, and a peopie
ennobled by his toil !

And the usefulness —the moral influence of the
wan who gursues this path, are our aims. True
it is that our sphere may be a contracted one, the
diiliculties many, the labour arduous, and at first
unfiuitful § but we are content that our own way
shali be rugged, if we may but smooth, by a few
tlowers, the more toilsome pilgrimage of others,
Should we surceed in prometing the love of books,
which is the first proof of an intellectual dawnisg,
and in furnishing a nutittious food to the mmd
thus awakened to its wants, among those classes
why are destined to labour, our object will have
been accomplished. 'The fruits of this are sure.
Thereby shall many an bour in toilsome and
weary lives be sweetened, thereby shall the cul-
ture of a succeeding geuneration be characterized
by an elevation and rofinement, and theieby shail
want and penary, with their ghastly train, be di-
minished. Our share in producing this amelio-
ration and improvement will be bat small. In
this great field there ure many labourers. One
unoccupied department we have selected, and to
aid us in our task, we call the fow who have
gained that which we are desirous to bestow on
all.  The man of wealth, the man of influence,
the man of talent, have power,—and they hai:
duties. And so, likewise, have the graceful and
bloonting : power more resistlesss, though moe
gentle, than that of man,~ duties ac lofty, aad
yet the exeicise of which is not incompatible
with the social virtues. “I'o the educated, in 1e-
turn, we offer much that is amusing, much, we
trust, that is informing.  DBut avery class it is
our desir: not only to entertain, bat to instruct —
to improve. Shonld our motives be found pure,
our eflorts worthy, it will be in accordunce with
many virtees to lend an impuise to the labour.
No man can sincerely love his country who is un-
wi'ling to assist in Jaying the foundation of her
ren! waolfyre




THE LAST [HHOURS

IN THQFE

PART L.

¢ Searan your ndmiration for anlaly
With un attent cur—tll 1 may deliver,
Upon the witness of these gentlemen,
‘T'his marvel to you ”? Havrrr.
Tue village clock struck five,—five, P. M.,—
and in @ small apartment of thut villuge, sata
Lady, who soliloguized thus :—

This day makes me thirty-nine, thisty-vine
years of age,--and } am that despised of all,
that suspected by every body, that confided in by
no body, that withered branch—an 0/d Maid !
Why do I utter the harsh werds ! they would
be bitterness—¢¢ the gall of bitterness’’—fiom
another 5 and yet, while others refrain from ex-
posing the tiuth, I feel it myself more painfulip.
I hise Jong striven against the consictions of my
mind, but I will coneceal those convictions no
longer. 1, Cynthin Amelia Wrainsborongh, am
thisty-nine years of age—remember, thirty.nine,
—~no less ;-—nnd every n:otn—every sunny mora,
that revives the hopes, and freshens the heauty
of the lovely gisl of fificen,—every morn, that
brings an accession of Liiss and satisfaction to the
wedded of my sex,—every such morn shall be
an accumulation of my disappeintment and mise-
1y, a8 1 repeat to myself— T an thisty-nine
years of age.”>  Fach day will add te my age,—
amd on each day will I, in audible language, re-
mind myself of i, eventhough my heart shouid
burst in giving the sentiment an eiistence in
words. To-morrow 1 will say—< I am thirty-
vine and a day--in my foitieth year.” Ay—it
may be a satanic employment, but it is a satisfuc-
tion—a sutisfaction.

Was I ngt formied to love—could I not love—!
was I net loved > In chi'dhood [ was called,
prefty—was adwmired and caressed. Al ! yes !
T was thenloved. Let me repeat the words—,
ey cauee a glow in my hemt—a steuggliog, ati-
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‘fling, sensation.  [—was—then—loved—loved:
10, would that each one of those tears bore aw ay
in il3 course an item of existence—1 would weep
till the last tear had lett the fountain of life, and
the source of hope and fear ond anguish had
ceased to be. DPoor Barnuby ! in our childhood
we joved, and we were loved,—perhaps he would
buve wedded me—1I think he would. But why
do I call up his name or Lis memory, as though
there were hope connected with them—as though
[awaited the arrival of one, who for many a long
year Las been unhcard of 2 As children, we fon-
dlea each ather—in maturer years we were sepa-
iated. I cunnot lament unrequited affection,
though that would be an alleviation : Lut I can
dwell in thought on those years of infuncy—ycazs
of happiness, of tenderness, like the traveller in
the wilde of America, thiaking, as he is over~
whelmed by the snow-drift, of some grassy spot
on which he had bat recently basked in the sun-
beams.

Am T the envious thing the woild call us? Do
I view with hatred that happiness in others which
I desire—do I sow the seeds of dircord between
those who enjoy it? Such is our character with
men—and why should I contradict it? No, I
will take no pains to undeceive them—let the re-
morse of having scorned und ill-treated us, mahe
them writhe, when it is too late to retrieve their
arror—let them andergo the double anguish of
haviLg deprived themselves of as much happi-
ness as they have caused us misery.  Yes—1 hase
wished for happiness : but I hav-. not—1I repeat
it, 1 have never coveted ti- . happiness. I
have longed to be situated in similar civcumstan-
ces, but have not sought to lessen theirs. And
because wy wishes were vain, und my longings
remain unsatisfied, still would I feel no delight in
depriving them of the smallest pleasure, though it
enhanced my own. Every day do Isce those,
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avith whom in ch‘xldh}{od 1 played, pnas with their
husbands, in all the pride and confidence of hav-
ing attained what others but vainly desire,—and
1 can look at them with calinness, and wish for
them every joy of earth, though I then feel my
own lonelincss more sensitively. 1 can gazo with
tenderness on their children, and pray for themn a
happier lot than wine. And yet how are we inis-
ropresented by those who call themselvos the rea-
sonable portion of creation. For our misfortune
the contempt due to dishonour only is heaped up-
on us in profusion. And this is reason—pshaw !
*tis the vilest of prejuuces !

But I will—yes, I am determined to undeceive
them. Life has grown bitter—there 18 only hope-
legsness and misery in the future—and 1 am now
a blank in creation. I would ameliorato, its sor-
rows—I wonld enbance its comforts—and I am
denied the privilege in a world abounding with |
wrotchedness. Then, I have taken my resolu-
tion—I wiLL LEAVE IT. I will no longer be-
long to the most contemptible, in the eyes of
men, of all classes of God's creatures. I will
cease 1o obtrude kind services on my feliow crea-
tares—see their sincerity doubted, and then, af-
tor all, refused. If I smilu on a little child, to its
wmother there is poison in the glance—eame dreud-
ful fascination, like that with which the serpent
allures the timid dove. If I offer to direct the
steps of an old blind man, my desizns are sus-
pected,r—nnd he is warned to bewnre and consl-
der ere he trusts his life—(he, who is almost ex-
piring from helplessness)—und his prope.ty—(of
which I can know rothing)—with such a person,
and then a whisper informs him that his conduc-
toris—aN oLD MAIp ! Away with'such judg-
es ! . I have recorded my .convictions, and the
world shall have a proof of their sinceiity—one
which they cannot resist—which they must_ac-
knowledge : ard future generations shall judge,
by my conduct, between a despised class and
those who despise them. They shall not delude
themselves into the belief thut I bave died from
despair—no, 1 could drag out this weary life to
its close,—but I will show them. in living cha-
racters, their own delusion aud iy motives. But
enough. ¥ * * *

Ay, here is one—(picks up a nail ﬁom the
floor, and gluicing lowards the cetling, ham-
mers it in one of the beams. )} This, as the Ro-
waon hero said—** this shall end them all.” I
will cease to grieve—I will jest in death—T will
even Imigh-—thcv shall kvow it was done willing-
ly—cheorfully ! ‘Thus do I measure out my own
*destruetion )—-—(unuundm" cord from a ball, one
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end of which she ties round her neclk, and the
other to the nail)—and thus, before I forever
sink, do I take an elevation—(mounting the ta-
ble.) Buipaby !'-—1f yet thou wanderest the
earth, adieu! Pity me not—yeu will not de-
spise me. If thy wandeiings have ceased, { re-
Join thee——But there is noise '—ay, it is tha
well kinown voice of man—(a knocking atl the
street door)—no entrance here--ye are late—too
late ! Adieu, ye haid-heaited worldlings,—and
remember, I die cheeifully—yes, lunghing—ha :
iz ! ha '--(throws herself from the table.)

PART IL.

“ Allthat’s npuhc’s mare'd,” OTustia.

AND here concluded the soliloquy of Miss C'yn-
thin Amelia Wrainsborough. That the reade
may be made acquainted with the causes which
abridged the Lady’s meditations, we shall now
conduct him to an wn a few miles distant fiom
the scenc of the foregoing tragedy.

in the very hest apartment of this establish-
ment was scated a gentleman in a travelling dress,
and he deemed to be awaiting with gre..t impa-
tienice the arrival of the hour when be was to con-
tinue his journey. 1is countenance was of a cast
generous and m.nly, and his noble brow marked
him as one fitted for grext undertakings. There was
u softness in his deep blue eye which gave an arr
of fascination to featmes otherwise dignified, and
which, when those features relaxed, as the mind
was occupied on some tender theme, was per-
fectly irresistible.  In the contemplation of themes
like these did his mind lose itself, afier having
partaken of the con forts which ¢ mine host” Lad
set before him. Ile threw himsell back in his
chair, and to rich and thick-coming fancies sur-
rendered his imagination. Ab ! sweet thonghts
arc they ! See his fuce : now it looks dark and
gloomy, as he cons over ail the possible mischan-
ces which may have happened in his native vil-
lage since his boyhood : but then it brightens, a3
he thinks of the many escapes he bas had, and
the difliculties he bimself hath surmonnted since
his departure fiom it. And then, how few in com-
parison aie the dangers in a- little village, where
allis so peaceful, every body so good-natured, to
those which surround very large towns and cities.
0, yes, there is hope,—there necd be no fear:
and anon, a calm, deep smile of anticipated hap-
piness passes over his visage,~and a tear-drop,
gentle tear-drop, stands in that soft blue eye.

Yes, he wns once more in his native village.

Fxcept for one he loved, "twas with hule regret
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‘he had left it : but be hnd sought fortune in dis-
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he had no sconer gained another lane, than his

tant lands that he might the better deserve—fthat 1 eye encountered un elderly peesan, who was has-

one. e bad mourned his loneliness,—and,

though he cared little for his birth-place, still his |

femt dwelt there @ his busom was filled wich sa-
cred remembrances, and there was sadness finked
with them : then what wonder if that bosom was
ofien heavy, and that heart not gladseine as was
its natwe. But now, when he tound himseif
among vemembered scenes—-scenes that called
up so nany old und dear recollections : O, how--
how—shou'd he have longed for them, had hie
but known with what emotions be should again
behold them !

Aud where shocld he seek her, the guardian an-
gel of his wanderings, the beloved of memaory,—
where was she whom his manhood regurdel as
the truth of buyhood's ideal 2 Hew ofien, in ab-
senee, hiad he, from the recollection of their ja-
fant comrpunionship, her sweet simplicity, vncon-
scious  gwilelessness, grace, aund loveliness : how
often had he drawn comfort, delight, bliss, asfrom
a spring in nature secret 10 all suve himself.  Of-
ten, in imagiration, had he called up the green-
wood path through which they had used to stroll,
and the ponderous old tree whose heavy branch-
es, spread over them, was like the hands of old
age extended in blessings over their heads, seew-
inly to sanction their love-meetings : and when, at
parting, a dow-drop would often full from its aged
branches, how like was it to the terr of joy which
will sometinies ankuoviingly steal fiom beneath
the shaggy eye-brow of ocur grandsires, at wit-
nessing the happiness of young and virtuous love.
Her voice accompanicd the remembrance of eve-
1y trodden footstep, and her sweet tones and soft
looks ¢f greeting when they met, and of arch
fondress when they parted, hung on esery leafy
branch, and clung with the 1nossy verdure round
many a spreading trunk. Blessings—Dble
for that power of association : like 3 magic wand
doth it open secret cells off treasure, and then
leave us to luxuriate. .

 How many tears of sorrow and sighe of —-""
but the gentleman was waning melancholy : so
the coachman sounded his horn, and in less than
‘atrice he was again pursuing his journcy.

§ + Five miles more, and the coach diew up before
apublic house in the very centre of the village.
It was sarronnded by all the dirty urchins, lazy
men, and gossipping women of the p'ace, but our
traveller recollected some of ti em, and he feit no
wish to renew their acquaintance. e hurried
fiony the astonished and inquiting looks of this
‘felect assombly and turned an adj .cent corner ; but

tening towads hisn with cenergy far beyond his
years, and a countenance whose anyiety evinced
the oaciting natare of his errard.  Our hero’s
countenance slightly changed on meeting this aged
person, and when the old gentleman accosted him,
he rlmost trembled :

¢ 8ir—S8ir,”” said he, in a tone of agitation,
which, cowpled in consideration with his age,
made him an object of intense sympatty and cu-
riosity 1 ¢ Can you—that is—tell we, in one
word : has the B—— mailarrived 27

« [ think, Sir, ithas,”” was the answer, made
in a careless tone, as if to hide fiom the older
gentleman the hnowledge of his having  himse!t
Our friend had,
however, forgotten that he was ina small village,
where every new areival was a matter every body
made it their chicf husiness to be aequainted with.
But the old man secemed not to detect the doubt
the other had expressed,—und peicehving he ad-
dressed asuanger, immediately said, as he hur-
ried away,~with bis head turncd anyiously and
his eyes looking for wn answer to his enquiry :

¢ How long—how long—since did you ar-
rive 7

A new thought seemed to strike the mind of the
younger person.
and said

¢ Your pardon, Sir. I ama passenger by the
B—— mwil, end [am in search ofa person whose
residence you can pe:haps inform me of.”?

The old gentleman’s hurry scented to have
grown tremendous. ¢ The name > hie shouted,
his speed ulinost resembiing ““locomotion,’* and his
agitation the very counte; part of a steam byiler.

¢« Miss Wrainsborough !’ was the reply.

The old man’s impetuous course was stopped
in an instant.  ITe ran eagetly towards the other,
and said, very slowly and calmly, but in a voice
that showed how all his hitheito disturbed pas-
sions were bieathlessly awaiting the agswer :

¢ Have—you—a~— Jet—ter— for— her2”

Any other ‘than a direct reply would have
sent the man quite mad, and as a direct one wus
most convenient to the otler, he said —

“ Yes.”?

The senior gentleman leaped from the ground
three feet in advance of his companien,—and
then taking him without ceremony by the arm, he
pulled Litn along, crying at the top of his voice :

« This way—S8ir~ come ~this—I'll show you
where she lives : this— this — way— w— Cyuthia
Wrainsherough, did-yen say 2%

been a pussenger by the mail.

e walked up to his comnpanion,
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¢+1 think not,”—{the old man liclted, and
rtared in the fuce of his new friend]—* I think
the name is Miss Ame—"’

<t Q—this—(this—tn1s—way,” and thc aged
man fuirly howled. e looked no more in the
face of his companion, and "twas well he did not,
for that person’s countenance so wonderfully re-
Inxed from its former dignitied appearanco, and his
heart seomed so strangely wrought by strong and
deep emotions. Ile suffered himsolf to bho led
down the hill—then round a corner—then through
a narrow alley—and then they stood before a
snall house. At the gate, the old man ran before
his companion, and commenced a vigurous siege
at the dandle of the door : but though it resisted
il endeavours at compliance, he seemed to forget
nil othar modes, till he who followed him, reach-
ing his hand above the head of the other, gave
three ¢ raps’® which recalled him to recellection.

.

v

PART 11,

* 10 she should sruas 17 now.” Haseer.

Axp now for explanatione.

The gentleman mentioned in our last chap.
ter was, in boyhood, known by the name of Mr.
Burnaby,—and Mr. Bainaby, when but a youth,
fell in love with a beautiful gisl, but was unable
to wed her. }e was a very hot-headed youth—
was generous when the lower portions of his heart
were excited,—but in general was not pleasing in
his manners,—and had you known himn, but ne-
ver seen him in one of his generous moods, which
he always gecmed ashamed of —you would have
shunned Lim as a very dreadful kind of person.
Certain young ladies—country girls they were—
were always certain he was quizzing them ;—
they laughed terribly when he spoke to them, and
gencrally blushed when they met him. One
gentle and lovely creature there was among them
—her fucg you would have called very lovely
—not of a sparkling crimson, but with a beauti-
fully fairskin, behind which the life-blood seem-
ed sleeping, making the cheek like 2 beautevus
transparency. She was very quiet in company—
but the village lasses never would believe she was
gincere—and linted that she knew more thaa she
would acknowledge. And during those hours
when Barnaby and this fair girl did ramble through
an adjoining groeawood, and did stop beneath the
ancient foliage of an old tree, it really seemed as
if what her companions said was true of her, She
waos then another being—nc longer enly gentle,
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she was lovely,—and Baraaby no longer mpe-
tuous and quizzing—he was gentle and udoriug.
Eunough of these.

Barnaby bad an uncle. s uncle had never
sgen Burnaby in one of his generouz moods, and
ho hud a very ill apinion of him.  Barnaby never
studied character—lie never ouce thought tohy
this venerable relative was so extiemely ill-natur.
ed to bim—and so fur from regurding himself 14
the cause, he attributed it to the base heart and
narrow 1ind of the old gentleman in particular,
and to the race of 0ld gentlomen in general. They
both mistook each other. One was rich, Lut wou'd
give nothing to a thanlless bey—-so he *¢ willed™
his viches to an asylum for the deaf and dumb : the
other was indepeudent and overpowering, aud hat-
ed his patron und despised his foxtnme.  He left
his native village, without caress or woid from
or to his old uncle--he struggled with men aud
circumstances in foreign lands—he amassed a
large fortune—and Barnaby was now on a visit
to his birth place. 'T'his was his simple history.
The nged uncle was once met ia the street by a
poor man, who enquired with earnestness ufter
his nephew, whom he had not seen for many
years, bat whom he 1emembered with gratitude :
and then related a story in which Barnaby’s con-
duct strangely contrasted with his relation's
knowledge of him. The old gentleman stoed for
some moments after the inquirer had walked away.
T'hen he too walked—-then he stopped to consider
—and when he eventually 1eached home, he sat
down, and during the remainder of the day, wus
losi in deep meditation. ITeseemed to have disco-
vered a sad mistake into which he had fullen, and
his conscience trembled and his heart sunk within
time. For a time, his anxious enquiries about his
nephew were utterly f{ruitless-—-but thia ouly
sharpened his faculties, and he at length fovnd a
a letter directed to Miss Cynthia Amelia Wrains-
borough, whicn, though merely from a femsle
companion, threw some light on his situation and
prospects. lle made regular enquiries when the
B-—— mail arrived,—but no fanher news reach-
ad him ; he however still continued the practice,~~
and it was on an errand of this kind, that he was
met by Mr. Barnaby, bis own long-lost nephew.
¢« But he knew him not.”’

Thuy reached, as § said, the house,—and Bar-
naby knocked, as I related, at the door. < Dut
answer came there none.”” Again they knocked-~
but none replied. Barnaby hinted the probabiii-
ty of Miss Cynthia Amelia being abroad,~—but
his venerable compunion, in his blind eagerness,
contended that it could not be so,—und then
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,pmccedcd to placo his back against the door,
which, before the other could interfere, full in-
ward with a crash, and the old man rolled over
it into the entry.

"The charge of house breaking never once alarm.-
ed the elderly intruder, for he gathered himself!
vp,— and in opposition to Birnaby’s wishes to
pursue a more courteous line of conduct, ran
cagerly up stairs, still followed by his nephew.
But no one greeted them. ‘*T'was ¢ silentstilf
and silent all.””  Strange to say, our old friend

scemed to bave forgotten all common niodes of

entrance, and he was only deterred by Baraaby’s
strong arm placed against his breast, from a re.
petition of his former summary method. Ile hind
scercely accemplished this with his right hand,

{ To &e concluded in

OF AN OLD MAID. T

! when his loft was unconsciodsly ruisod m an atti-
tude of horrified listening. What did he haar?
—*¢ Barnaby, if yet thouw’—and then tho
old man, who had lost nothing of his impetuosity,
made a rumbling noise with his foet, and the
words which next caught his enrs were blood-
congealing in their bitterness —*¢ lla—ha—ha '’
Barnaby was breathless, and his arn dropped to
his side. Not so hisuncle.  ¢¢ The letter—the
letter > be shouted, and instead of stamping
the floor in his impatience, he kicked vigorously
at the door, which immediately flew open before
thern. The younger of the two raised his eyes—
his stupor was gone,—and making one leap to the
centre of the floor, he caught in his arms the
fainting form of a beautiful lady.

our ne3t number.)
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SWEET WERE THE WHISPERED WORDS IIE SPOKE.

BY AL

.

SwrET were the whisper'd words he spoke,
And clasp™d her to his heart the while, —
One guiltless blush their tones awoke,
Gne trembling tear— one gladdening smile.
* Are we not oge 2*’ he fondiy cried,
« Our spirits as our arms entwine :
Then though dissever'd from thy side,
Ab, still be true—de mine !

11,

The moonbeams glisten*d on the wave
That rippled *neath the spreading boughs :
The waters blue a murmur gave,
That mingled with the lovers’ vows.
‘The hour is come—¢¢ Oae last embrace,
Farewell until again we mect.*
Oh, sad funerea! strain to fall
From instrunent most sweet !

THEA.

itr.

Amid the lands whose glories lie

Beneath the bosom of the sun,
The soldier’s sword a crimson dye,

His brow the brightest laurels, won :
But still, amid those paths, 8 voice

His footsteps homeward bid him tread :
Heo came—his heart an echo gave ;

He came and found—2he dead !

Iv.

Low were the tones her lover oreathed,
And from his lips bow sad they fell,—
As o’er her grave his sword he sheathed,
His heart pour’d fosth its last farewell :
¢« Farewell *—ah, no ! we part not—though
Thou art not here, thoustill art mine :
And 1? Oh, God ! this heari— this love—

Forever they are théne.”
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THE NATURALIST'S LIBRARY~—CONDUCTED BY SIR WM. JARDINE.

I'mis excellent, interesting and elegant
work, the publication of which commenced
in 1834, has now reached the thirty-second
volume. T'he neat perspicuity, and inti-
mate acquaintance with the various sub-
jects, which ave displayed in its pages,
render it valuable, not merely to the man
who dips casunlly iuto science for general
information, but even to the zoologist and
the ornithologist, or whoever has made the
phenomena of any branch of this great
philosophy the cbjects of lengthy study
and close enquiry. At the same timne, the
clear and simple style yniformly employed,
the interesting facts, anecdotes and obser-
vations which are interspersed with the
more technical and profound portions, show
that the intention has been to lay openits
pages to the less culivated reader,—and
that even he who seeks only for amusement
in books, may be atiracted by its more cn-
tertaining parts, and imbibe, perbaps, un-
wittingty, the information which he is too
indol :nt or uniutelligent to seek. We had
intended to select our extracts from the
portion of the work last published : but on
looking over some of the former volunies,
and reflecting that, in all likehood, our
readers generally have not had access to
them, we determined to notice these as
well,—aund shall therefore offer in the first
place, from vol. 16, what must be interest-
ing to Nova Scotians, viz ::—an account of
the tnethod of conducting the

SOUTH SEA FISHERY.

¢ ‘I'he method of conducting the southern
fishery differs in several particulars from
that foliowed in the north, and these dif-
ferences we shall now ende.avour to point
out. Sowme of the ships are fitted out solely
for fishing the Sperm W hale, whilst others
keep a sharp look-out “for the mysticetus

Fiunnediately recedes. Upon fecling thalg

also 3 and others, it would appear, i lack
of these, hesitate not to attack almost any
kind of Whale that comes within ther
cach.

When a whale appears in view, the sig-
nalis given, and the hoats hanging at the
ship’s side, aud completely ready for the
attack, are instantly lowered. These boats
are supplied with a st and sail, and plen:
ty fresh water, with headsman, steersman,
and rowers ;3 with harpoons two of which
are attached to the lines, with lances and
a buoy to whiclta signal is attached, &e.
The boats steer £o as to appoach the ani-
mal from bhehiad, and if there be more than
one in view, cach boat fastens to a distinat
fish, and cach crew kil their own, Some
times the first stroke of the harpoon is mor
tal, but generally it is otherwise, and the
harpooneron the instant, rapid like lighten
ing, darts his second harpoon. On thisthe
animal, irritated by the pain, plunges int §
the deep ; and this movement, which the
fishers call ¢ sounding,” requires the great:
est attention lest the line De entangled.
When the line is exbausted, the buoy with §
its flag is attached to the extremity, and §
thrown into'the sea. This buoy, carried |§
along with the animal, is the compass which §
guides the boats till they sgain seize the §
end of the line, when the victim is enfec-§
bled,and its speed diminished by the loss 3
of blood. So soon as its energy is relayed, §
the line is carried round th\e holland, and§
all the resistance is offered that can safely 8
be employed. When the aninal requires |8
again to come to the surface, the boat puils§
upon the line, anproaches the fast fishasS
rapidly as possible and renews tho contest.g
On thrusting or dasting his lance, the heads-&
man calls out * stern-all,” when the boally
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Janco, the whale generaily piunges, and junder the devignation of © New Zoaland

throws itsolf in all directions, Inshing the
water with its tail.  The dying steugarles
are sometimes tremendous, and the hoats at
this time generally keep aloof, as otherwise
they wightbe dashed to picces.

The larger Whales, ruch as yield eighty
or more barrels of oil, not being nearly so
sctive, are generally, by expert Whalers,
killed easily and with less danzerthan smal-
jerones, Theso enormous creatures, hovi-
cver, are sometimes kuown to turn upon
their persecuiors with unbounded fury, de-
stroying every thine that meets them in
their course.  Mr Bealo was witness of an
occurrence of this sort, off the Coast of Ja-
pan, in July, 1832, Captain  Willinm
Swain of the Sarah and Flizabeth of Lon-
don had, vith two other hoats, heen enga-
ged io chasing a large YWhale, nearly the
whole of the day. At four P. M., the Cap-
win was considerably a-head ofilie other
boats, and had succeeded i1 harpooning it
wnd, being a dexterous whaler, he succeed.
ed in lancing the animal twice before it re-
covercd from the blow ; these woundshava
ing pencteated, cansed an abundant ejee-
tion of blood througlk tha spiracle : it how-
ever suddenly descended o tho slepth of
about forty fathoms, and as suddenly rose,
striking the boat with excessive force,
which threw it into the air in fragments,
with the men and every thing it contained.
‘T'he men, though much hruised, managed
to support themselves with oars, &ec. for
about three gqnarters of an hour, when they
were relieved by the arrival of another of
the boats.  All this time the Whale con-
tinued near them, and several sharks, at-
N uactel by the blood. 'The Whale was
inally secured.

Numberless stories are told of fighting
whales, one or two of which we shall men-
tion, In the year 1801, the ship Adouis,
being iu company with several others,
struck a large whale off the coast of New
Zealand whieh ¢ stove” and destroyed nine
boats beforn breakfast, and the chase was
conequently given up.  After destroying
the boats belonging to many ships, this
whale was at last captured, and many har-
Jpoons of various vessels were found ju its
body, This whale was extensively known

Tom,” and many traditions about it aro
carefully presen ed.

Butitivuot byt only, forships even
are somotimes destroy ed by these powerful
crentures. It is w well authemticated fuct,
th =t the American ship, the Fesox, was de-
stroyed in the South Pacific Oceen by an
enormons Sperm Whale. When the great.
e part of the Crew vere absent in the
boats Llling whales, the few people re.
maining o~ bhoard saw an epormous whale
coming up to the ship, and when very near
it appeared to sink down for the purpose
of wvuiding the vessel; and in doing so,
strack its body against some part of the
kecl, which was hroken off by the force of
the blow and floated 10 the surfuce. The
whals was then observed to rise a short
distanece from the ship, and to come with
apparemly great fury towards it, striking
one of the bows with its head with wmag-
ing force, and so compleiely staved it in.
The ship of course immediately filled, and
fell over on her side 5 in which dreadiul po-
sition the poor fellows in the boats saw
their only home, and many hundred miles
distant from the nearest land ! On return-
ing to the wreek, they found ‘the few who
had been left on board, hastily congregat-
ingin the remaining boat, in which they
had scarcely taken refuge when the vessel
eapsized. With much difficulty they ob.
tained a scanty supply of provisions from
the wreck, their only support for the long
and dreary passage before them to the const
of Peru,whither they endeavoured 10 make
their way, Three only of the whole crew
survived ; the remuinder having perished
under unheard of suffering aud privations,
over which .we willingly draw a vejl.
‘T'hese three were found in a state of stu-
pefaction, allowing their boat to drift along
where the wind and waves listed.  Ope of
the survivors was the master, aud by kind
and careful attention they were ¢ entually
rescued from the juws of death.

Phe flensing or *¢ culling in” process is
somewhat peculiar. Oun being atrached to
the side of the vessel, a frame-work is

P thrown over tho fish, and a strap of blub-
| ber is cut in a spiral direction, which being

raisod Ly certain purchases, turns the fish
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round as on an axis till nearly the whole
blubber is stript off. The head matter when
congealed is put into casks in its erude
state, and refined at the conclusion of the
voyage. The blubber, however, is reduc-
ed irto oil immediately in ¢ try-works,”
with which every ship is provided for the
purpose. ‘The coppers in the try.works
are two in number, and are placed near the
fore hatchway ; they are surrounded with
a casing of brick-work, which forms a cis-
tern, the water in which 1s changed every
two hours so 25 to defend the deck from
injury. ‘U'be fuel is the blubber fritiers,
which produce a fierce fire. A large fish
produees about three tons of oil, a sinall
~one from one to two. A hundred Whales
sometimes go to form the cargo of a ship,
the produce of which, in boiled sperm Ol
may be from one hundred and fifty to two
hundred tons, besides hard matter.”

——

If our limits admitted we should very
willingly dwell longer upon this depart-
ment of the * Naturalis®s Libiary.>> Many
perilous adventures, hair breadth escapes,
Se. of the hardy whalers are mentioned,
and much solid information is given con-
nected with the fishery, and the trade both
in England and America.  We may, per-
Laps, resume the subject at a future ap-
portanity'; but at present we shall proceed
to give a delicious morcesu, an example of
the delicate touches by which the character
of the work will be greatly heighteuned in
the estimation of the man of letters. Like
the writer, we have never heard the bird
which he describes,—but, in default of this
pleasure, are wel! content with his elegant
account of

THE NIGHTINGALE.

=This far-famed songster has been alike
celebrated by historians and pocts. We
have never yet enjoyed the treat of its mid-
night music, for the food or climate of
North Britain seems hitherto unfavourable
to its existence ; and even the perseverance
of Sir John Sinclair has failed to natu-
ralize it to our colder soil; nevertheless,
we can conceive the power of its mefody
swelling on the balmy breeze of evening,
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or poured forth during the stillness of nighy.
There 1s little else sttractive about the bird,
for its manners are shy, and its dress unol.
trusive. In some parts of the South of
England the Nightingale appearsto be fay
from uncommon, but at the same time jt
is very local in distribution.  On the eas-
fern side of the island, it scarcely reaclies
York forits northern demarkation, while
on the western side it is said to have extend.
ed to Carlisle. It does not visit Waleg
and has not been yet heard or seen inany
part of Scotland or Ireland, but on the Con-
tinent itis said to extend as far north ag
Russia and Sweden.  This country isvisit.
ed for the purposes of incubation, and on
the first arrival of the males, which oecurs
some duvs hefore that dfthe feomates) (e
lar to witat tukes place w.th most ui cup
migratory birds,) the song is commenced
immediately, and for this short period they
arc in great request hy the London bird
catchers, forif taken after a mate has heen
gained, their melody is not continued in
confinement. It frequents the lower cop.
pices, ratherthan the grown or aged wouds,
plantations, or countries thickly intersper.
sed with lanes and bedges, and, according
to Me. Yarrel, the grounds of the market
gavdeners near London,are fav.o irite haunts
with this bird, where undoubtedly they
find an ample supply ¢ suitable food.
When disturbed in these etreats, the call
or alarm is even less pleasing than that of
other surmace waiblers, being a hind of
guttural croak, or “jug,” as it js termed,
frequently and quickly repeated. The nest
is formed upon the ground, and is rather
carelessly built of dried grasses and slender
voots. The eggs are of an uniform olive-
brown coleur, without spots, which is
somewhat at variance with the tints and
markin:gs generally seen in those of Cumi-
ca.

Of very plain and unobtrusive colour,
the nale has the upper patts of the plu-
mage yellowish-brown, tinged with red-
dish on thie crown ; the quills are of a dark-
er tint ; the outer webs, the whele tail and
vump are reddish chestaut-brown ; the
throat, breast, and flanks, greyish-white,
shading to nearly pure white on the centrs
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Jfthe belly and vent; under tail coverts
yellowish-white. The female israther less
in size, but otherwise does not vary much
in the shadesof plumage,”

—

This work is much enriched by biogra-
phies of great Naturalists,one of which very
appropriately introduces each volume; and
weare thus presented, i suceession,withthe
lives of’ Linnwzus, Buffon, Barks and many
others, all of which are pleasant and many
of them bighly interesting. We cannotdo
Dbetter than extract a mewmoir of the French
Naturalist and Statesman, Lacepede, not
omitting, wherever the origiual is from its
length unsuitable, to throw the circumstan-
ces briefly before the reader.

MEMOIR OF THE COUANT DE LACEPEDE.

¢ Bernard German Etienne De La Ville
was born at Agen on December 26, 1706,
He was descended from a long line of
honourable ancestors, and his father,
Jean Joseph De La Ville, was licutenant-
general of Senechnusce. Lacepede, how-
ever, did not value himself on his extrac-
tion, but entered life with the determina-
tion of exhibiting his birth ouly in the urban.
ity of his mauners and the uprightness of
his conduct.  This resolution he maintain-
ed with the most scrupulous uniformity
throughout his chequered history ; his po-
liteness was proverbial, whilst it was uuni-
versally acknowledged that he was as ob-
liging as he was polished, and that he did
not more indulge in complime1t than in
rendering important services, and in be-
stowing substantial fuvours.”

We are glad to learn this, as a large por-
tion of mankind seem to imagine that a
polished manner is a substitute for gene-
rosity, and a Frenchman is not the lastman
in the world to think so. Lacepede’s edu-
cation was superintended by his father,
which was probably not a slight cause of
the remarkable simplicity and purity which,
we find, charaeteiized his younger years,
« the idea of a bad author or wicked man
scarcely presenting itself to his mind.” The
works which he studied were those of Cor—
neille, Bossuet, Fenelon and the like; and
the pure morals and amiable tendencies

1T

thus imbibed gave him a greatleaning to op-
timism, ¢* so that he wouid scarcely believe
that any one was acuated by bad feelings
orintentions, or that any one wished to de-
ceive ; andthis prepossession had great in-
fluence over his conduct and writings as
well as on his social habits.”” The lifo of
such a man could scarcely be a miserable
one. 'The next beautiful passage displays
not only his early inciination to naturak
science but his sense of the beautiful, and
consequent appreciation of one of the most
poatical of philosophers.

¢ Buffon’s Natural History was 2 book.
which was early put into his hands, and it
instantly became a favourite ; it was the
companion of his walks and that in onefof
the finest countries in the world. It wason
the beautiful banks of the lovely valley of
the Garoenne, in the neighbourhool of those
smiling Lills which are so majestically ter—
minated by the peaks of the Pyrennes, that
he studied the elogquert pictures of this
great writer : his passion for the beauties
of nature thus originated a* the same time
with his admiration for that great painter
who pointed them out to his contemplation,
and these two sentiments always remained
united in his mind. He took Buffon for
his master and his model, and read him
till he almost knew him by heart.”

We are, of course, not surprised to find
in such a man as Lacapede a deep love of
music. A delightful taste for this science
would seem inherent in the nature of the
wind before described, and we find that he
cultivated it until it ¢ hecame a secend lan-
guage to him, which he could speak and
write with equal facility.” His composi-
tions were much adinired, and sufciently
well cxecuted to lead to a correspondence
with the cclebrated Gluck. His proficien-
cy in the art, and the solicitations of many
of his friends that he should coinpose an
opera, led him afterwards to devote himself
to tnusic with remarkable assiduity, for two
years ; but the opera which was the fruit
of this application, was never performed,
some trifling cause having led to its sup-
pression, T'o return, however, to that for
which we chiefly search the puges of a phi-
losophei’s biography—the indications of hia
progress in science—we find that
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‘¢ At the age of thirteen, he formed, with
some of his school-fellows, a juvenile so-
ciety, several members of svhich subse-
quently became members of the [nstitute
{of France.) ‘Theirinvestigations became
wore important as their year advanced,—
andlelectricity Jand maguetism, umong other
subjecty, engaged their attention. Lacepede
haviug mwade some experiments, and de-
duced conclusions which appeared new to
him, he transmitted them tv Buftfon, who
noticed them in the supplements of his
work.”?

I'lis was iudeed an honour to the young
philosopher,—and as ho went about this
time to Paris, he made the ¢ forma! ac-
quaintance” of the two great men with
whom he had before corresponded. 1Inthe
socivty of Buffon, Gluck, and the elite of
the 1 wisian academicians, his time passed
away “inu kind of erchantineni,”—aund
huvisg. at the request ot his retatives, ae-
cepted 2 pominul rank in the srmy of oue
of the Germaun states, he theu followed the
beut of s own inclivation, and, us we be-
fore said, devoted himsell to music— his
pursuit of which, however, closed with the
cotwposition of his unacted opers, and of a
woik enntled ¢ 'The Poetry of Music,”
which introduced him to the notice of Fre-
derick the Greet, King of Prussia, and of
many other ewinent juen.  We pass over
a period during which he published two
philosophical works, which added nothing
to his reputation, and continued that part
of Buffun’s Natural History that related to
aniwals, in a first voluwe of the History of
Reptiles, judged worthy of the great work
to which it was appended.

T'he year 1738 arrived,—the French Re-
volution comnenced, andthatwhich chang-
ed alikie the desiinies of the moaarch and
the peasant, did not fuil to alter ¢ the pros-
pects of the young nawralist.” }e sud-
denly fouad himsell popular—for the peo-
ple had thew eyes Jirected to talent ;—<¢ he
waus successively chosen President of his
section, comnander of the National Guard,
extraordinary depury of Agen (his native
place) to the Assemblee Constituante,
member of the General Council of the de-
-partment of Paris, president of the electors,
deputy of the first legislature, and president
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of that assembly.” But the native kind
ness of his heart was opposed to the views
of the principal actors in these greatevents,
tie was denounced by the press as an ene.
my, forced {row Paris by bis friends,—aund
when, in the simplicity of a heart that judg-
cd no evil of his fellow creatures, he desiy-
ed to return t a city where his life would
have bieen immediately sacrificed, and caus-
ed an application for permission to'do soto
be made to Rohespierre, that monster, for
once actuzted by a spark of humanity, re-
plicd-—< He?s in the country 2 Tell himo
stay there :” an answer which saved the
philosopher’s lite,

< Of all the occupations in which M. de
Lacepede had been induced to engage, the
sciences wlone, as is usual, remained faith-
{ful to him in the time of misfortune, and it
was with them he consoled; himself in lns
retreat.  Resuming the habits of bis youth,
passing the day in the midst of the woody
or oun the banks of the rivers, he traced his
plan of ks Nutural History of Fishes—the
most important of his works., Tmmediate-
ly afier his return, (to Paris,) he com-
menced its compaosition,~—and ar the end of
two years, in 1798, he found himself in 2
cond:iion to pabiish the first volume. Fuse
volumes appeared in successicn, the last in
1893.»

Of this work it issaid by Cuavier, ¢ Even
at the present day there is no work on the
History of Fishes superior to Lacepede’s,
and he ig always quoted on the sulject:
when the immense materials collected in
these latter days shall have been put toge-
ther in another work, the brilliant picces
of’ colouring, full of sensibility and deep
philosophy, with which he hus enriched kis
work, will not be forgotten.  Science, from
its nature, 1s cvery hour advancing; but
the great writers will not remain the less
immortal.”

This work was soon followed by his Ce
tacia (History of Whales), and severa!
others more or less important; but the
change of Governient by the master-spirit
which now appearcd—Napolcon—briugs
us to a renewal of Lacepede’s political
career. He was replaced in aull the high
offices ke bad beld, and elevated to vthest
still more important,—being appointed Fre:
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sident ofthe Senate, Chancellor of the Le-
gion of Honour, and lastly, in 1804, Minis-
ter of State. In the high station to which
he had now attaine:l he preserved his repu-
wtion unsullied, while his great abality and
uniform kindoess won for him the respect
and the affection of all. Napoleon could
see but few of the many instances of the
Count’s disiuterestedness, but he admired
it. Lacepede refused to receive any sulary,
and his private foriune was soon exhaust-
ed by the exercise of his benevolence. Na-
poleon then ordered all arrears to be paid
up to him as well as a regelar salary 5 and
the generosity of the Count increased with
his wealth. One instauce of this generosi-
ty we may quote.

A young man who was employed in one
of the oilices under his countroi, appeared
depressed and ill.  T'he count supposed
there was some latent cause of anxiety,
and employed bis physician to discover
what it was. Having learned that the
young man’s circutnstances were hopeless-
ly embarrassed, he immediately sent him
10,000 fraucs, ‘The gentleman hastened
to him with tears in his eyes, entreating
him to fix the terms of re-imbursement ;—
My friend,’ he replied, ‘I never receive
any thing of that sort.” »

The next passage displays some of the
peculiarities of a philesepher—the unien
of great telents and the most ten:ler social
qualities,

“ What rendered his dixinterestedness
in every degree conformable with his mu-
nifice, was the fact that he bad very few
personal wants. e had no expenses but
what were rendered necessary by the situa-
tion which he held. Ile never possessed
more than one suit at a time.

After dressing in the morning he never
thanged throughoutthe day. His diet was
as simple as bis clothing. IFrom the age
of scventeen he never drank wine, and a
simple and very slight repast was all he
required.

But what was most surprising, was the
small quantity of sleep he took ; he usu-
ally slept too or three hours, and the rest
of the night was employed in composition
*—HIS MEMORY RETAINING ALL THE PHRA-
$ES AND THE VERY WORDS ; they were as
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if written in bis {brain, zud carly in the
morning he dictated them to his Secretary.
He has stated, that in this way he could
retaiis whole volumes ; could change then
as he saw fit in his mind, aud remenher
what he had thus corvected as accurately
as the original text. 1t wasthus that near-
ly thz whol~ day was free from business,
for his public duties and especiuily (or the
sweets of the family cirele ; for his eater-
nal life, so to speak, however brilliant,
wus to him uwothing in cowmparison with
the domestic enjoyments, in which he ever
found delightful solace for all Lis fatigues
and trials.  Hisattachment (o his wife was
beyoud all praise ; of which a satisfactory
proof may be found in the impassioned
lauguage of the introduction to the Cetacea.
¢ After 1 had coununenced this work, misfor-
tune felled me to the ground, and lacerated
my beart; !lost my beloved companion.
Grief without bope,~—gratitude ,—venera-
tion,—have inscribed the name of My Ca-
rornine on the dedication of my work on
fishes ; and again in this work ; and they
will conscerate all those [ may undertake,
till the end of my fearful banishment !—
ffer nawe which is dear 1o every virtuous
and tender heart, will recommend my fee-
ble effoits to the Jovers of nature! »

‘T'his is delightful! e here find, in the
same jaragraph, meation made of highin-
tellectual qualities &nd a sweet and affee-
tionate disposition of heart. The man
possessed of appetites sa simple, character
so noble and untaiuted, and genius 50 rare
and well-direeted, could not pass a life
(however chequered by circumstances)
undistinguished by a severity which mock-
cd the jarring of the world withoutr. The
Count De Lacepede died at the age of 70,
on October 6th, 1826. Thousands of the
poorer classes attended iheir benefactor’s
remains to the grave.  After his death the
rarc fact was discovered, that the man
who had filled offices in which hinmense
wealth might have becn accumulated, left
a fortune much smaller than he bad inhe-
rited.

W e must here conclude our present notice
of the  Naturaliss Library.” The se-
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rles, we perceive, will be conipleted at xhe] presented to the reader render recommen.
fortieth volume. Each voluwe is perfect | dation unnecessary ; one word, howe.er,
in itself, confined to one subject, contains| we would sum up with,—it is cheap.®

about forty beautifully coloured plates, and
may be had as a separate work, with title-
page, &c.  The portions which we have
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* The Nawuralist’s Library, conducted by Sic William
Jardine, . R. 8. B., F. L. 8, &ec., published by Azoare,
Edinburgh, and vold atthe London Bock Store, Halifux.

THE FOSSIL.

ADDRESS.D To * # ¥,

Oxce ia the young earth’s golden prime,

*Ere care made grey the wing of time,
There fell a green leaf on the shore ;

And it floated away on the wandering wave,

And found in tho deep green sea a grave,
And ne’er was thought on more.

Ages rolled on,—and the rocking earth
Had seen a new creation’s birth,
And empiresrise and fall ;
Baut none e’er thought how that green leaf slept,
Like a treasured thing by Enchanter kept,
*Neath the old carth’s marble wall,—

Till on a day, as it befel,
A sage unsealed the mighty spell
Of nature’s treasure cave,—
And, changed to a hard engraven stone,
Lo ! the frail leaf that, ages gone,
With its fall scarce stirr’d the earth.

St. John 27th Oct. 1839.

And hath not the heart full many a dream,

That falls as that roiseless leaf on the stream,
And as silently sinks to rest—

And the tide of life rolls o’er its sleep,

In those shadowy caves—the wonderous deep
Of the fathomless human breast.

But when shall those caverns yield their dead—
The dreams of the past—the thoughts lorg fled ?
Oh ! not for the prying world :
But in that last dread day, when souls
Must give to light their hidden scrolls,
Wil their secrets be unfurled.

And then on my heart will thy memory
Be read engraven lastingly,
Like that leaf on the marble bright
But halo’ed around with purity,
That will not shrink from an angel’s eye,
In that blaze of perfect light.

. C.

From the Juvenite Sciap Book, by Mrs. Eilis.

MY SISTER’S GRAVE.

TuE sun is shining on thegrave
That rests thy head, my sister dear ;
Above that spot thic green boughs wave,
And sumimer skies are bright and clear.

Sweet are the gentle gales that blow
The grass that clothes thot lovely sod ;

And lovely are the flowers that grow,
Around tho path thou oft hast trod.

But were I sleeping by thy sido,
VWith the same turf above my breast,
Not summer scenes in all their pride,
Could lure me from the place of rest :

Not gentle gales though laden sweet,
With perfumes from the scented rose,

Could win me back their balin to meet,
Might I but share in thy repose.




Tsis subject is a pleasurable one ; we do not
consider it unimportant. It istrue that Mr. Dic-
kens, during his six hours stay in this province,
could perform nothing which was calculated to
confer a benefit on the country ; but it is also
e that sowething might be made of such a visit,
st only interesting but really useful. We should
be sorry to trumpet forth the mere circumstance
that this popular and brilliant author landed on
these shores, and that we, with a number more,
went to gaze at bin, becawse, mnso duiag, we

our pleasuruble sensationsto the reader ; but
when the subjects to which tha genius of such a
man has been directed and the effects which it
has produced, are considered, then, we think it
possible, that the arrival of Mr. Dickens in this
Coiony, so far distant from the immediate scene
of his labours, may awaken attention to the ob-
jects to which his works have been directed ;
may cause x reflection of the good by thewm pro-
duced, and, if' taken advantage of, may ren-
der a powerful assistance to those whose efforts,
however distant and humble, are engaged in
the same greut cruse as his—the correction of
foibles, prejudices and inaction,—the promotion
of whatever has a tendency to inform and to im-
prove.

On the 20th of January Mr. Dickens arrived at
Halifax, in the Steamer Britannia. We had ex-
pected that the literati of the Metropolis would
have proposed some plan swhereby the inbabicants
might welcome so worthy a guest,—but no such
manifestation appearcd. Even on the wharf but
few out of the crowd assembled seemed met to
have 2 Jook at “the Lion.”” Here and ther,
was a small group from which a glass was now
and then directed to the passengers on the after-
deck, and viivus surmises hazarded, cne opinion
being that the ¢¢ chap with a sentimental coun-
temance, cousisting of snmub nose, and eyes of
strange obliquity, who stood ¢ apart from all”
wrapt in a blue cloth cloak was he,(oh ! ye Gods!)
while another was,—that the short thick man,
who with his hands stuck hard in his coat pockets,

CHARLES DICKENS IN NOVA

SCOTIA.

stood the centre of a laughing circle, must be the
man, the—author of Nicholas Nickleby !

Asthe steamer drew up to the whatf, the expect-
ing loungers became impatient, the passengers be-
gan to land, and in a few minutes the Speakor of
the House of Assemby, who had gone aboard,
reappeared at the gang-way, a gentlemanly und
very stight young man leaning on his arm. There
was no m’ iking him ;5 it was the form, the bear-

Ping, the long auburn hais, the eyes, the expressive
Ceanntenanee of Y Boz' ! Up the whail he walked,
could, at most, only impart some slight degree of |

followed by the cager eyes of those who recog~
nized him, and of many who heaiing the excla-
mations of ¢ that’s he>’ and the like, imagined
probably that it was a Chinese Ambassudor ;
while a few (among whom we are not ashamed to
confess were ourselves) hastened on, like chil-
dren at a show, to have ¢ one more look.”” What
were we all, indeed, but children, near the Giant
upon whom we gazed ?
to feel that he was ¢“the centre of all eyes 3’ the
intellect beawning in his features,—the total ab-
sence of anything iilie pomposity in his manner,—
would have convinced us, had proof been needed,
that be was most surely

¢ Ia wit a man—simplicity achild.””

But, as in most nther cases, we were at first some-
what disappoiated. We had expected, from his
portrait, to have seen in Mr. Dickens’ bearing
something more noble,—and, when we after-
wards saw him in the Council Chamber, we
did think it more dignified and commanding. What
we particularly noticed, however, was the ex-
tremely winning gracefulness of his manner, and
in this he surpassed our expectations. Yo saw
Mr. Dickens once more before he left Nova Sco-
tia.

As we walked away in the afternoon, after hav-
ing seen the Britannia glide down the harbour
with Mr. Dickens on boaid, we felt not a little
gratified that we bad seen the author of many
works which had not only so often excited th:e
mirth and the sympathy of so many thousand
hearts, but had in all cases tended to improve

But least did ke appear

How £
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them. Yes! the tictions of ¢ Boz” havo fulfilled inculeated before, but in the present age, at least,
the legitimate purpose of such productions. 'l‘hey not more winningly or more earnestly. He \vho
have not awakened a mere sensibility never car-'peruses the picture of the distress in the wanu-
vied out in prompt and active benevolence, but:facturing district which is inimitably painted in the
they have arrested us all in the execation of our account of the wanderings of Jittle Neily, isurous
daily business, in highway and byeway,—and ed from the torpidity in which all the cold descrip-
thrown into our hearts a powerful sympathy for tions of Cominissioners &c. would for ever have
the naked and the destitute, a hatred of oppres- left him. A thousand striking scenes he bas yic.
sion and injustice. They have crushed the ract. tured in those great master—pieces of beneficial Ii.
of puny tyrants who in Yorkshire were wont to'terature,—and many a wrong he has thus redress-
lord it over the defenceless children in the false- had—many an evil he has renredied.

ly-styled seminaries of cducation. The infant] The wirth, too, which he druws forth~why,
voice that had been unheard by the legislator was’ may, this is no comn:on mirh ; this is the very
borne to the ear of the peeple of England by a wand of the magician. Say, ye who have laugh.
genius whose importunity would take no denial. ed over the jests, found ye not something luiking
The dens of Londgn depravity, too, with all their, behind which ten ded to improve you? Did not

wiles and allurements were laid open, not dis-
guised in the cluims which Ainsworth has thonght
proper to throw round them, but in all their real
and naked hideousness.

And poverty—the poverty of the meek and
the gen le, or of the mourner,—the poverty too
of the wretched ountcast from society, the being
of crimes and of punishment,—has found in these
books a pleader, earnest and yet ¢ most musical”
withal. The delicato sensibilities of the < ex-
guisite”” may have been shocked by the exposuare

of deep misery und vices, but not so the man of’

true heart and sound reason ; ke felt that a great
duty had been performed, and that to render it
of avail every one wus now imperatively called.
Heo knew that the same lessons had been often

the hamour, the fun, prepare you to receive the
cull, near at hand on your compassion ; and with.
out bringing your laughter to a discordant conely-
gion, were you not soon reminded that, while you
were all gaiety, many another heart was drowned
in sorrow? Ay,soitwas; ¢ Boz” isa cunving
magician,—he is a man of great genius, and he is
a philanthropist. We felt it as we looked at him_
and a thousund of his < sayings”’ rushed into cur
recollection to confirm it.  Tle has bid < grasping,
lawless tyranny>’ beware. 1le has told wealt)
and rank their duties, e has—but why go en 2
There is poverty, misery, and crime in Nova.
Scotia,—would that a portion of the spirit of the
great Dickens may have rested here.

From Fisiier’'s Drawing Room Scrap Book.

ciT
BY MARY

A Cxry pleases me ; I have intense
Delight in human effort, and my soul
Becomnes as *twere a portion of the whole

In all its beauty and magnificence.

No thovght of my own nothingness intrnde :
¥ am exalted to the utmost height
Of that concentred intellectual might ;

Am with new vigour, with new life, endued.

IES.
HOWITT,

I feel as if I could achieve great things,
As if unto my mind there was no goal 4
Whilst I regard this greatness as a whole,
I am superior to crowned kings !

But gazing on one masterp’ece of mind,
Be it of chisel, pencil or of pen,
How cast abaek how humble am I then *

In that strong light of genius poor and blind !
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No.

I nave read of a noble lord (I presume he was
not 8 very wise cne,) who said to George the
Third that his Majesty’s marriage would be quite
an orain the history of his country : Now I think
it might be said, at least with equal trath, that
the establishment of steam communication be-
tween Nova Scotia ard Old Englané, will be ns-
tcemed an era in the chaste, quiet little city of
Malifax. I once heard an orator tell his audience
1 suppose the Atlantic ocean annihilated : { found
my imagination quite incapuble of this 8ighs, so 1
gave up the sablime idex in despair. However,
I hava since thought that this same funcy-loving
speaker must have robbed some old prophet of at
least & part of his mmantle—for who would then
tave thought of gliding over that majestic deep in
sinedaysand a half.  We feel ag if we had been,
by some fairy’s wand, brought a thousaml miles
pearer the envy of alt nations—our fathers® home.
Fora few hours, now and theu, our litt'e town is
lonoured by the preseace of some of England's
poud nobles : some persons may feel fluttered by
this circumstance—others may deem it a thing of
no importance ; but all hiave estcemed it an ho-
wour, and have feit pleased, t+ see the author of
Nicholas Nickleby walk our streets, shake hands
with our citizens, grace by his presence our
Council Chamber— all were anxious, proud, and
ddlighted to get a glimpse of the immortal Boz.
Every body has been siezed with a locomotive
mania. 'i‘ravelling seems suited to every diversi-
ty of character : there is food for the reflective
mind, amasement for the pleasure secking, recre-
ation for the anxious and oppressed ; it is an an-
lidote to melancholy, ard often the restorer of
the drooping invalid. Ob! if T were a poet, [
would ipostrophize steam boats and stage coach-
¢! Butalthough this mania for travelling is uni-
vereal—not so the means for indulging it. Re-
fined tuste, cultivated mind, lofty imagination, ar-
dent thirst afier knowledge, dwell not alone in
lrdly hails, A richly stored mind is not confined
wthe possessor of wealth. How many noble

tuls there ave, whose desires are never gratified, .
3

L

whose fondest expectations are never realized, for
want of that which may be pandering to the base
appetites of the sensualist.  All may be indebted
to the steamers for news, letters, visitors : but aly
are not equaily benefitted ; for who but the man
of wealth can pay thirty five pounds for his pas-
sage to England,—and who but he can devote
time enough to range over our helnved country,
with the hope of iinproving his mind, and seeing
what is there only to be seen. Those who are
not possessers of fortune and leisure must wait il
the ocean is aanibiiated.  But they need not waig
to travel natil a convenient season arrives—no, if.
they cannot find time and money to visit England,
let them take a tour through our own province 3
and let none despise the beauties of Nova Scotia
because they do not here behold the magnificent
seenery of Europe. Lef no one shut his eyes to
the intelligence, talent, ay, and genius, that d.\:elj
with many a mind, perhaps, in our own coun-
try, becuuse he cannot see and converse with the
mighty intellects of the old world. "And, lastly,
let none complain, or lament, or s'ay at home,
because they cannot travel in their own carrisge.
If you wish to enjoy a journey or a tour, travel
with the pudlic. "There is nothing so amusing
as being thrown into the company of a number of
persons, of whose history you are who ly ignorant
-—whom you never saw before—whom you naver
expect to see agrin - each of whom is a stranger
to therest.  There could not be a better place to
study character—you could not possibly have a
fitter tine ar place for moralizing ; and if you are
a physionomist, here you may sit und feast your
cyes and take your noies.  Youa wmay either in.
dulge your reflections or gratify your curinsity,—
and, if you please, add a chapter to your know-
ledze of men and manners * Here, to0, is n"ﬁng
place for the selfish man, and the supercilious
man, and the man of family, to get rid of a few of
his semi-bmbarous idens and foelings. Never
take your passage in a stage coach with the de-
termination to be ¢ somebody**—for depend upon
it, beforo yon have gone twenty mil'ec: you will
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shave a thousand times wished yourself at home
again, and every body elso will wish you any
where but where you are.
I have often been amused at such a specimen
-of human nature, who folded up in the cloak of
his own importunce and reserve, sits holding con-
verse with his own selfish thoughts while all
around him are giving and receiving pleasure.—
One, perbaps, communicating his thoughts und
feelings, and in return, meeting the grateful look
and smile of some lonely traveller journeying,
not for amusement, but to seek a living, and who
fancies.he is cared for by no one. Iloav many a
sad heart has found sympathy in.a Stage-Coach
—how many a benevoleat, merry hearted tra-
veller, hos diffused happiness on those around
him, some of whoin, but for hi.n, avould have
been brooding over their sorrows. What a dif-
-ference have I seen in the countenances of some
at'the end of our journey, to what thore was
whea we set out—for there has becn some lover
of his own kind-—some one whose hieart has been
full of the milk of human kindaess, who knew no
Jleasure like that of bestowing happiness, and,
therefore, did not wait till the journey was con-
- cluded before he spole—but commenced at the
-end of the first mile by saying, ¢ Fine roads>—
_“Going to B. Sir.>” <« Allow me to ruise the
wiadow for you, madame,”” until all were con-
versing as freely and pleasantly as if they had all
been friends, and at the end of the drive, all re-
gretting that they must part. (This is not fic-
tion.), How many pleasing friendships have had
their commencement in a public Coach—how
many have been made to feel ashamed of their
-cold, selfish nuiures, and been compelled, for at
least one day, to lay it aside.
But there .is the pleasuro of stopping to dinner
and breakfast, or being overtaken by the da.k in
- sonsequence of bud roads and an overstocked ve-
hicle, and being obliged to put put up at some
house where they cannot possibly muster morve
than three beds for twenty people. Now all are
on a footing, if they never were before : furewell
to exclusiveness for one night, at Jeast,—or no bed
‘for any. Well, the ladies must sleep thiee in 2
bed,—and the gentlemen be contented with a pil-
Jow and a chair, (if it be cold) a snooze before
a good fire, and not murmur either. Murmur, in-
deed !~—~why they may be glad there is even a
houss so near ; murmur, indeed !'—why I never
<enjoyed myself more than T once did, in such a
predicament. To be sure I was not obliged to
pass the night in 2 chair instead of a bed,—nor
«1g sit up straight instead of Jying down. But there
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is also the pleasure of breahing dosvn—yex, ple-
sure, at least so it has been to me,—for it w s the
means of introducing me to some I shall never
ceaso to love, and of my witaessing a seene no.
thing can erase from my memory. I do not men-
tion the spot—suffice it thut it was in this pro-
vinee.

Tuwas a beoutiful day in April,—the aun shone
rost  brilliantly,—tho sky was cloudiess,—ull
nature scemed joyous. There were no April
tears this day,—every thing looked smiling ; but
the roads were execrable, the fiost was oozing
from thew, and rendered it really dungerous tra-
velling, especiully in a coach crowded inside and
outside. \We had been journeying very plensaut-
ly for some miles, when the couchmwan, just in
time to save us an upset, perceived that a wheel
was loose. 1le immedintely descended from the
box, and inforined us of pur sityation,—and, in
order to malie us more patiently bear our misfor-
tune, depicted in glowing colours the dangers we
had escaped. The man—yes, the conchman wus
a philosopher. 1 found myself, in the midst of
our troubles, contemplating bis character.

He very respectfully desired us to alight, and
walk only a shoit distonce, as we were but a quar-
ter of a mile from the ion. It is said, a misfor-
tune never comes alone : it is true—I never met
with one unaccompanicd by some signal good. In
a few moments we were all making our way
through the mud, in couples and triples, as sym-
pathy or coageniality happened to draw us toge-
ther. I found myself, beforo I was aware ofit,
marchly very gaily in company with a young
Irishman who hud been the life of the party.

It was discovered, on exawmination of the coach,
that we should be detained some hours. On re-
ceiving this piece of intelligence, we all ¢ set our
wits to worlk’’ to find some way of amusing our-
selves. Literature was deunied us, for there were,
of course, no books in the house—who ever saw
any thing but an Aimanack in aninn? Oh ! I for-
get. Once, when traveliing in the other province,
in a house we stopped at I found a volume of By-
ron,—and on enquiring by what chance they had
come by it, was informed that a Jady from Hali-
fax bad left it there. However, in this house no
Jady had left Byron nor any other poet, and eve-
ry body could not read one Almanack : so it was
agreed that those who neither wanted rest nor the
said Almanack, should take a stroll through the
woods. I wasone of those who signified their
assent, by pronouncing that little word, so sweet
to every egotist—I. On the way I stopped to
look for that sweet little gem of the forest—tin
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flayfowor,—and was thus Jeft quite in the rear
of my companions, When I discovered my lone-
ly situation, I hastencd o, intent only on finding
them, when I suddenly found myself before a
gunll cottage, which had been intercepted from
my view by an immense old willow. "T'here was
something in the appearance of the place that im-
uediately attracted my notice. There was 10-
thing that denoted wealth,—but there was such
un air of refinement and taste ti.yewn over every
thing, thut it really looked-enchanting. On alow
rustic seat, at the fuot of the flower garden, sat
two children, whose lovely fuces wore such a
sorrowful aspect, that had I not been attracted by
their beauty, U should have been by their gra-
vity. Solitude is suitable cnough for age,—and
even then, I think, the less the better ; but who
can bear to look upon a lovely, sorrowful child ?
it is upnatural—these sweet ones Jooked out of
place. I went up to the fence, and looking over,
addressed some simple questions to them.

““Hush I°” said the cldest, a boy about six
years of age, ‘“do not talk so loud, you will
wauke Marion ¥’

** Wake whom ?*° I said.

s« Wake Marion,’’ he answered.

¢ And who is Marion 2>* I asked, < and what
is the matter with her 2?

<« Oh,”” snid he, ¢ she is our dear, good sister,
and she cannot play with us now, nor teli us sto-
sios, nor sing for us, and she says she is going to
leave us.”’

¢ But where wi'l Marion go to, Willie ** said
the younger, < for we will go too.”

¢ No,”’ said the other, ¢ Marion says we can-
nat go now ; but if we are good, we shall go bye
und by,

I’ be good—1I'll be good "’ excleimed the
child. < Willie, I'li go with Marion.”

Sickness in this lonoly spot seemed to call for
sympathy from every passer by,—snd my incli-
nations were all powerful in convincing me that it
was my duty to euter and offer my services : per-
haps I might do something—say something. I
opeved the gate, and went up to the house. I
knocked sofily at the docr,which was opencd by 2
middle aged, genteel looking woman, dressed in
black, to whom I said :

1 hope I shall not be considered an intruder.
You are in affliction—can I be of any service ?*’

The lurge tears were coursing rapidly down
her pale fuce, as she said in an impassioned
tone, and seizing my hand, ¢ Oh, lady ! if you
could restore me my Marion, my child! But,
Oh, it is all right—it must be right—why cannot
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I feelit? But, eome in—you shall seo her—you-
will love her”—and she led me into a small
room, that was so beautifully in keeping with the
appearance of all outside the house, that I need
give no description of it.  On a bed, in the mid-
dle of the room, lay the beloved sufferer. Sho
appeared 0 be about eighteen years of age. Tt
required uo physician to tell the diseaso-—thers
was the futal Iiectic spot giving to the beloved one
an appearance of health, even when just in the
embrace of death—as if the foul monster were
tantalizing those who dreaded his spproach by
making her looks more beautiful e’er he made her
his own.

At one side of the bed, holding her head, sat a
girl a year or two younger,~and near a window
st o young man, apparently . 3t more than eigh-
teen, with his eyes resting on the bed.  As I en-
tered; he raised them, and looked at me, but di¢
not appear to see me, nor to wonder who I was,
nor where I came from—for he immediately di-
rected his eyes again towards the bed.

1 never saw a countenance whose expresssion
was so fixed ; his lips wera compressed—his brow
was ansious—and his eyes scemed attracted by
but one object— and his thoughts to dwell cpon
but one subject. When I entered, Marion ap-
peared o be dozing, but in a few moments opened
her eyes, and looked at each, as if wishing to bid
farewell ; ull started ; but the young man roshed
to the bedside, and seizing her hand, he said
¢« Marion ! Marion ! epeak once more. I will.
ask her,”” he exclaimed hurriedy, as if talking to
himself. ¢ Marion, teli me and I shall be bappy ;
Say ! did you not, do you not, love e : not as
your cousin, but as your lover. 1 thought I was
too young to ask you, Hut I am not too youngto-
know now. I must know.”’

For an instant Marion’s face was flushed as if
she was agitated, but not painfully so.

“ Walter” she said, * youshall know. ¥ did—
I do love you ;** and then, as if the exertion had
been too much, she appeared for some woments .
as if no Jonger of earth.

Wa'ter’s countenance had visibly changed :
there was & softness in the expression, a satisfac-
tion in the look, but poignant grief was engraven
on every feature. }e stood gazing on his cousin.

Again she opened her eyes, and looking up at
the young man, said, ¢ Walter, I do ; but here
is one (taking her sister’s hand) who will love
you as ardently as I have done, and with less

selfishness ; love her for my sake—and forget

A change passed over her beau-
C. L.

not my Mother.
tifu} face—NMarion’s spirit had fled.



THE STEA

THE VARIOUS PURPUSES TO WHICH

M ENGINE

THE POWER OF STEAM 18 APPLIED,

[From th: New Library of Useful Knowledge, now publishing.]

Tus mavifold purposes to which tho power of vigation which we now enjoy.

stenms is applied, theiehy superseding an immense
quantum of mmual kbonr, cannot but forn a
ment intaresting topic for 1ofiection.  ‘Fhera are’
still, howevar, some ignornt preidiced, or mis-
guidud, pe:sons, whe think that the introduction’
of wmchiney is injuitons, becauss it neeessavily,
Jessens ¢ o number of hands required for emp'oy-
ment ;but nothing can Le wore shatlow, or mis-
taken, than any arguments based upon so sundy
a foundation. In the case of machinery, as Shak-
speare snys of human life, *‘the good and itl are
mixed together ;** but it would be no sound poli-
¢y to reject a permanent good, on account of its
being attended by rome transient evil ; inore es-
Jpecially when the former greatly preponderates;
‘over the lutter. That wages should be reduced
and hands thrown out of work, by the increase
of machinery, nre consequences that must be cu-
dured with patience ; for the inconvenience is on-
ly temporary und locul, while the advantage is
lasting and gencral.

4 All partial evil's universal good ’—Pore

But if the machinery has an inevitable tenden-
¢y to decrease tho demand for manual |bour, for
a time, und it is only for a time, and then but in
particular channels, on th vther hand, it incren—
ses to an incaleulable extent the produce of our
manufactorics, and other necessaiies of Lfe, con-
ssqueml) diminishing the costs to the consumer,
und thus confening the most important benefits
on the tradesman, the adizan, and t! e lubourer,
as well as the rest of tho «<ommunity. The
plough is a picce of machinery 3 yetthe man who
should propose to discard its use, for the sake ol
employing the hand-spade, would justly be con-
sidere} us a bedlamite. ' Withont the aid of the
steam engine, the costs of production of our wa-
nufactured goods, and of the mineral dug from the
bowels of the easth, would be cuormouvly enhan-
cod nor should we possess those facilities in na-

Without the ay.
Slsl.lllcﬂ of this stupendous power, it would beim..
po«slb-e to make such vast xportations to every
part of the world, the returns of which enable s 10

'pnnr annually into'the Exchoquer an unparalelled
umounl of revenue, to bear up aiainst a load of
'debt that wou'd otherwise be overwhelming by

‘us weight, ard to maintain a character for weulth,
splendour, ‘power, and influence, superior to that

of all uther nations.

¢ T'he stezm engine,’’ says a useful and popu-
lar work, ¢¢has infinitely increased the mass of
human comforts, and vendered cheap nnd accessi-
ble all over the world the materials of wealth and
prosperity. It hasarmed the feebls hund of man,
in shoit, with a power to which no limits can ba
assigned ; completed the dominion of mind over
the most refeactory qualities of matter ; and laid

a sure foundation for all those future miracles of
mechanical power which are to add to and re-
ward the labours of after-generations.  Already
it has become a thing alike stupendous for its force
and its flexibility. The trunk of an elephant that
can pick up a pin, or rend an oak, is nothing to it,
it can engrave a seal, and crush masses of obdu-
rate mate.fals like wax hefor it; draw out withent
breaking, a thread as fine s gossamer, and lift a
ship of war like abaublo intheair. It can em-
broider muslin and forge anchors ; cut steel into
ribands ; and |mpcl loaded veewels against the

fury of the winds rmd the iaves.”’

The invention of the spinning jenny, which
was brought into general use by the perseverance

'ufn poor barber, Arkwright, doubtless gave an

extraordinary impetus to one particular branch of
the manufucturing interests ; but it was inmea-
surably inferior in comprrison with the impori-
ance of the improvements mude by WaTT, and
others, i the steam engine. How many of our
grent towns are indebted almost solely to this
mighty agent for their rise ffom insignificance and

- .
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‘shacurity to canseruenee and tenown— from thin-

ly ishabited placex, to cities densely crowded
with a busy und indefatigable population ! Look
aguin ot the phenomena presonted on the bosom
of rivers and the surfaco of tho ocean! Vesscls
‘propalled in every direction, in opposition to wind
and tide, across even tho broad Atlantic, and
through the most perilous storms, with a speed
and regularity almost mirnculous !

The following curious description of the Phiea-
‘cinn ships of old, recently detected in Homer by
an ingenious mechanic, has been well observed
by Dr. Birkbock to be no inaccurate description
of stemin navigation.

« £o shalt thou instant ronch tho rouln nsugned,

In wond‘rous shipe, sclf-movid, instinet with mind.

» » L] » * * #

Though clouds and darkness voil the encumbec’d sky,

Foarless, through darkness and through clouds they fly ;

Though tempests rago—the* rolls the swelling maa,

,"I‘hg sous may roll, the tempests swoll in vain.

Efon the stesn god* thut o*cr the wuves prosidos,

Bafe na they pass, and safo repass the tudes,

With fury burns ; whilst eareless they convey

Promiscuous overy gurat to every bay.”® Pors.

1t would almost appear, from the above pas-
sage, which for ages was considercd merely a bold
flight of the imagination, that the ancients were
not unacquainted with some wmethod beyond the
ordinary one of sailing-ships, of propelling ves-
sels throngh water, with great safety und celerity.
At all events, the idea of the poet is no longer a
fiction, but has, on our own days, become a posi-
tive reality.

STEAM NAVIGATION.

The application of the power of steam to the
art of navigation, first on rivers, and then on seas,
is one of the most magnificent of human triumyphs,
Itis to an American of the name of Fulton, that
we ure indebted for the first successful project of
this nature ; but certainly not to the Americans
generally 3 for while he was proceeding with his
cxperiments, it was ridiculed under the name of
the * Fulton Folly,”* and he had the mortification
of experiencing every discovragement, instead of
support, from his owa countrywmen. But by indo-
mitable courage and fortitude, as well as confi-
dence of uhimately attaining the consummation
of his wishes, and by uncouquerabie persever-
ance, he finally overcame all the prejudices by
which he was surrounded and retarded in his ca-
recr, but, alus ! bimself doomed to o fate that
but too frequently awaits the sons of genius aud
the benefactors of mankind. Bu. let him tell his

* Neptune,
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awn story, it cannot be read without feclings of
deep interest, and is tuken from on American
quarterly work published some years since.

THR FIRST STEAM BOAT.

¢ When,* said Fulton himself ta a friend, in
an animated and affecting manner, ** ¥ was build-
ing my first steam boat at New York, the pro-
ject was viewed by the public with either indif
ferenca, or with contempt, as a visivaary scheme.
My fiiends, indeed, were civil, but they were
shy. ‘They listened with patience to my expla-
nations, bnt with a settled eist of incredulity on
their countenances. I felt the full force of the la-
mentation of the poet,—

* “Pruth would you teach to savo a sinking land,

All fear, nono aid you, and fow understand. ¢
As 1 had occasion to pass daily to and fiom the
building yad, while my boat was in progress, 1
have oficn loitered unknown near the idle groups
of strangers, gathering in little circles, and heard
var.ous cnquirics a3 to the object of this new ve-
hicle. The language was uniformly that of scorn,
or sneer, ur tidicule. The loud laugh often rose
at my expeunse ; the dryjest ; the wise calcula-
tion of losses and expenditures ; the dull but end-
less repetition of the Fu'ton Fully. Never did a
single encouraging remark, a bright hope, & warm
wish, cross my path.  Silence itself was but po-~
liteness, veiling its doubts, or hiding its reproach-
es. At length the day arrived when the experi-
ment was to be put in operation. To me it was
a most trying and interesting occasion. I invited
many fiiends to go on board to witness the fivat
successful tiip.  Many of them did me the favour
to attend, as a matter of personal respect ; but it
was manifest, that they did it with reluctance,
fearing 10 Dbe the partners of wy mortification,
and not of my triumph.

I was well aware, that in my casc there were
many reasons to doubt of my own success. The
machinery was new and ill-made ; many parts
of it were constructed by n.echanics unaccustom-
ed to sueh work; and unexpected difficulties
might reasonably be presumed to present them-
sclves from other causes. The moment arrived,
in which the word was to be given for the vessel
to move. My {riends were in groups on the deck.
‘There was anxiety mised witt fear among them.
They were silent, and sud, and weary. I rezd
in their Jooks nothing but disaster, and ulmost re-
pented of my efforts. The signal was given, and
the boat moved on a short distance, and then
stopped and became immoveable. To the silence
of the preceding moment now succeeded mur-
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thura of discontont, nnd agitations, and whispers,joncouragement to genius, is contained in e
ond sheags, 1 could hear distinetly repouted, * 1istmple nasrtion,

tuld you it would he so—it is u foolixh sehome—|  Fulton's ateam boat was lounched at Now
I wish wo woro well out of it.' 1 clovated my-|Vorl, on the 3id of October, 1ROT, the tip be.
solf upon a platform, and addressed the nssem-!tween that eity and Albany is o distanco of 100
bly. Dstated that 1 koew not what wae thejmiles. 1Uwas not untll fiva yewms later that wny
matter 5 baot if they would bo qni&, and indulgejona was constracted in this country. Tho Gt
mo for half an hour, 1 would either go on, or)was built in Keotland, and ecabled the Comet, in
abrndon the voyage for that timie,  ‘Lhis short{ 1812 5 and coon afterwards stesrs vessels hegan
vespite was conceded witheut abjection. 1 went to ply in somo smmbers on the Clyde. They
helow, and oxamined tho machinery, and dim‘o-,\vcm built at Greenock, Dumbarton, and Paut
vered that the enuge was n slight matformation uf:(ilnsgow. and towed up to Glurgow 10 boe fitted

somo of the work. In a short period it was obvi-! with their engines.

ated.  ‘The boat was put again in motion.  She
continued to move on. Al wore sill ineredulouns,
Noue recmed willing to trust the evidenco of'their
own senves.  We left the faiv ity of New York 3
wo passed through the romantic and ever-varying
scenery of tho highlands ; we descried the clus-
toring houses of Albany 3 we renched its shorss ;
yet even then imngination superseded the force
of fact. It was doubted if it eduld be done ngnin,
or if' it could bo made, in any case, of any great
value.””  What an nffecting picture of the strug-

It would occupy a volume ot no monn hulk v
pursne the history of stoum nuvigation, even from
that recont period to the present day, and would
thorefore by weoampatiblo with our space. Steam
vessels are now familinr 1o every one.  ‘T'liey co-
ver the ocean, cleaving their rapid course acions
tho Atlamtie ; they peform the voyuge between
our ports and theso of tho United States of Ame-
vien, in tho limited gpace of a fortnight, seldom
varying many hours, which the swillest 1essole
cannot elioct in less time than fiom three to eight

gles of a great mind, nfd what a vivid lesson of| weehs.

MORALS FROXM

THYE CHURCHYARD.

[From Tait's Magazine.]

WE have been struck with the tenderness, beaun-
ty, and originality of this small quarte for young
porsons. 1t is an allegory, and somewbnt in the
atyle of the German * Story without aa Ynd *°
but less mystical, and possessing far more human
interest. The graves utter their voices ; they
hold a solemn dispute.  Yet these checiful fibles
are so managed, that nothing revolting, nor even
improbable, is heard.  We listen to the vaunting
specch of the < Proud Man's Grave,” and the
tender tale of the ¢* Little Child's Grave,’ and the
¢« Mother's Grave ;> and we have ¢ Sabbath
among the Graves,”’ aud ¢ The Graves beseech-
ing the Angels to bring themn some Rain,” and
the ** Angel of the Little Spring,’” which are all
finely poetical, as, indeed, many of the brief
chapters ere.  We have & sort of consciousness,
though ne remorse whatever, that, being very

good-netured, we may, at some rare times, say

more fos little innocent books, whether cf juve.
nile or senile eatertainmeant, than they, perhaps,
desetve, wore all the pros and cous weighed in
the nice scales of criticism.  Now, we should be
sory if thin ¢ amiablo weakness'® tended to im-
pair the effect of our serious judgment pronoanced
on any little work, like the < Mowds from the
Churchyard.””  But why call we it < little?"—
It is great in every senso, save size. It may help
our readers to understand its nature, if, by a shoit
hand process, we say, in ono word, * Horeisa
book for tho young, in the spicitin which Charles
Lamb would have delighted ! though, at the Sui-
cide's Grave he would have been miore gentle.”
It is stecped in natural puthos »nd delicate imagi-
nation, and in the spirit of that religion whoso
first principle is love. One specimen we shall
give, in proof of the good grounds on which we
vest our adwiration of this delightful little book.



MORALS FROM

CILRISTDIAS DAY,

s¢ And tho Old Grave porcoived how wintor
way passing  way ; yot the graves had not set-
tlod which was tho worthivst.  Ho ho spokennd
rid, ** My fiendy, have contrivad o way whore-
by yo shull discover the most svorthy. I will
spoak to the Avchangol who ¢ aes hither this
ave, and ho shull docide for ug; tor, belwid ! is
not this ove Clisistmus Evo, tho ove of all oves,
which angols and men koop together ' 8o the
gravos agroed to what the Old Grave snid, and
sang thus in honour of Chiristmas Fva i—* Snerod
is the Evo of Cliristinus ; sacred to the angels and
v mane  Already hatl the holly beon cut ; the
charch is green with it Wharefore hath tho hol-
Iy beon eut?  Wherefore is the ehurch groon?
Boeaveo it is the ove of Christ’s birth, when tho
world grew grecn again ; for it wns old with years
and erime. B_nt when Christ camo, tho over-
greons apyeng up before him.  Glory to the hol-
ly which grew up on that day ! 1 is the eame
through all sonsons ! its leaves are not sacred
by the winter winds. They are prickly and
bright.  'Tho beasts of’ the field touch them not.
Itgrows in stormy pluces : its berries are sound
and vod.  Thick thoy ‘clustor, that they may do
honour to Christmns.  ‘They ure roverenced by
augels ”* When the graves hod sung thus, they
waited for tho Archangel to come with his host :
nor long did they wait, for presently, in tho eoft
rys of the moon, with low melodies hovering
about them, thore cumo down angels in multi-
tudes infinito, with their Archangel in the midst,
Bright was their proscuce, though men saw it not :
thay filled the church-yard with peaco.”* .

Wao must omsit the figurative dialogue between
the Old Grave und the Archangel, who was call-
cdupon to settle the dispute, by pronouucing
which was the most worthy grave.

“Behold whoro the first snow-drop shall spring
up inthe now year : that is the most worthy
gave.””  For thren days thoy Jooked, and snw
nought 3 but on the fourth day, behold ! there was
aspow-drop on a lowly despised grave which lay
ina corner, and was neglected by the other graves.
No tombstone it had, and no tree by its side.
So-the graves were astonished among themselves,
ud said, “Why is the lowly grave exalted
thovo us oll 2 What hath it done that it should
be vo honored ? Let us speak to it.”” 8o they
ulied of the despised grave ; who answered and
nid,—*¢ My feiends, 1 cannot tell you this thing,
Ask of the Angel of the Sabbath who lives among
usall 1 . . . The Angel of
the Sabbath answered, ¢ Iiave ye forgotten the

THE CHURCIYARD.
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Boggne's Grave which waa erowned by angals
whon man hud not crowned it 2 ‘This is the
Beggne's Grave,  Much worrow was in bis lifo
time, but ho did not complain.  Ho wus deserted
by the frivnds of his young days, but ho romem-
herod that he had o Friond who know no chunge.
His F2ith hold fast in ndvorsity.  Ho knult to sny
his prayars on tho cold atono : sitoat in his afllic-
tion, silont before his Buviour, Thoreforo when
ho died, Lo was tokeon whithor Luzurus wont be-
foro ltim ; and this his grove ix honoured with
a sow-dsop rather than the other graves,”” Thus
spoko the Angol of the Babbath | whom the
other gruves nnswored, and suid, *“ It is a just
judgment. Lot the Beggar's Grave be honoused
from this time. The grave of wealth shall bido his
hend ; tho grave of glory shall bonrst no more.
Our dispute is ondod. Weleoms, thon young
gnow-drop ! White thou art as tho virgin snow.
Thou bringest plonsent tidings of the spring.’’
So the graves gavo honor to tho Beggar’s Gravoe,
and it was exalted ubove all the graves from that
timo. And when the graves had given honour
to tho Beggne's Grave, they spoke to it and snid,
*'Tell us what grave wo must honour next to
thee ; and, for thy suke, we will honour it.”’
And the heggar’s grave answered, ¢ No kin have
§. 1 am a solitary grave. Lot the Mothor's
Gravo—the mother of tho little maiden—be ho-
noured next to me. . . .
Also when the grandfuther and granddaughter die,
lot their graves Lo honoured along with the Mo-
ther’s Grave. What is so pleasunt as a Christian
family joined together in one hope under the snme
turf 2> So the dispute of the graves was ended.
Aud the little 1nuid got well ; uand her brother
came buck from sea ; and Spring came oagain,
with its angels ; aud flowers sprang up anew in
the church-yard. But of all the graves there, no
gmse was so fair as the Beggar’s Grave ; for
with the sweetest of wild-flowers the angels plan-
ted it about. 'They guurded it by day and night,
and moistened it with carly dew.”>

Such is a smull specimen of this sweet little
book. We hail it as an omen that, though the
minds of children are crammed with ¢ Useful
Knowledge,”” the imagination-starving system is
about to give place to one pormitting more gene-
rous nurture. This juvenile volume, we ought to
say, is very prottily embellished.

[The reader will perceive that the tenor of the
Inst remark is not such as to throw a slur upan the
enrly instruction of children in that which is useful

~-but is rather a denouncement of that éystem
which undoubtedly tends to cramnp the tender

mind of infuncy.]



THE KNIGHTS

TEMPLARS.

[ From the London Spectator.}

Tax chivalrous courage of the Knights-
‘Pemplars, and the remote scenes in which
it was displayed—the mixture in their sin-
gular order of the soldier and the priest—
the mysterious accusations against them,
the sudden destruction of their body when
in apparent vigour, and the cruel fate of
the Templar chiefs—pnssess the clements
of romance in the highest degrec ; of which
poets and novelists have not been slow to
avail themselves. Popular literature has
thus added a"deeper interest to that which
was in its owua nature mysterious or roman-
tic, but ut the expense of accurate know-
-Jedge. A good history of the Kuights-
Tewplars isstill a desideratum in litera-
ture !although aseries of public documents
and many contemporary historiaus, Greek
Latin and Oriental, furnish materials for a
copious view of their character and career.

The order of the Templars originated
in the commencement of the twelfth cen-
tury ; long before its close they had reach-
cd the acme of their reputation and puwer
both of which immediately began to de-
cline. After various vicissitudes of fortune,
in which the ill predominated, Acre, the
last of Christian fortresses in Palestine,
was wrested from the military orders, in
1291. In 1308 Philip of France began his
persecution of the Templars; and in 1312
their existence was formally abolished by
the Pope.

The sudden rise and the sudden full of
the Templars sre not an anomaly, bnt na~
tural. Attheir first institution they were not
only useful, but necessary. The ¢ phren-
sy of the Crusades,”~aor to speak more
truly the eager awakening of the European
mind, taking a religious direction on its
first excited outbreak, poured myriads of
pilgrims upon Palestine. But the Chris.

tian kingdow of Jerusalem was a nominal

kingdom ; the bulk of the population was
foreign 5 several strongholds of a strong
country were in hostile hands, und the ter-
ritory was surrounded by the armies of the
Caliph, or the predatory hordes of the Be.
douin. ‘The establishment of rn order was
bailed with enthusiasm, which flattered the
prejudices and promised to supply a press.
ing want of mankind, by undertaking the
defence of the Temple and the Sejuichre,
as well as the protection of the devotees
who thronged to Jerusalem. But the
Templars were not only useful Ly protect-
ing from the Iufidels the pilgrims who
journeyed to the Holy Sepulchre, and thag
in the mode of a spiritual koight-errantry,
or mounted police. It may be questioned
whether the profoundest policy could have
framed an institution beuter aduptedd to the
occupation and defence of Palestine. The
mass of surviving Crusaders never settied
in the country ; it was still possessed by
the original inhabitants ; so that no native
force could have been raised for its de-
fence. No secular power, much less the
peity princes who remained in the Holy
Land, could have raised a regular army
from Europe. Butthis was easy to the
Templars. The example of the Romi:h
Church gave the corporation a received
mode of acquiring immense wealth in eve-
ry Chuistian country, the military charac-
ter of the institution opened its ranksto the
most fiery spirits, without depriving it of
the gifts of the feeblest and most devout,
celibacy secured its members from indivi-
dual or family objects, and the vow of
« obedience® was 2 weans of discipline
which no oiher army of that time could
make the least approach to. Whilst the
head quarters of the order were at Pales-
tine, its different estates and establishments
throughout Christendomn were fiscal trea-
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suries and military despots, whence money
and soldiers were regularly supplied to Pa-
lestine.  So well did their institution har-
monize with the feelings and wauts of the
times, and so rapidly did they increase in
wenlth as well as repute, that some have
estimated their annual income at six mil-
lions sterling !—a preposterous fact if not

a impossible amount. Matthew Paris,

/th more probability, fixes the number of

heir manors or lordships in Christendom
at nine thousand, besides a casual but
large revenue arising from the gifls of the
pious. The Popes granted them many
spiritual privileges—such as freedom from
clerical domination, and power of provid-
ing their owa priests independent of any
authority short of the Pope himself; and
many tetaporal advantages—such as free-
dom from tithes, and ke power of holding
that species of property. Monarchs be-
stowed upoun them, and the tenants of their
sstates, various secular privileges. In
England, they had power to hold courts,
to impose and levy fines and amercements
ton their tenants, to judge and punish
heir villains and vassals, and to try thicves
-od malefactors helonging to their manors
.aml taken within the precinets thereof.
They were also relieved from royal and
sheriffs aids, from tolls in all markets and
fairs, and upon afl bridges and highways,
as well as from different feudal burdens.
Wealthy, privileged, and powerful, and
comhining in themselves the cousideration
mid to the sole principlés of their age,
arms, knighthood, and religion, the ranks
of the Templars were constantly recruited
ly the scions of the aristoeracy ; for itis a
wait of the upper classes, and perhaps of
buman nature, to neglect every thing whilst
its sugcess is doubtful, and to fasten them-
selves upon it as soon as credit or profit is
10 be gotten. The consequence, as niay
readily be supposed, was corruption. Pride
was the characteristic vice imputed to the
Templars by a monarch who knew them
in their efflorescent state.  Scott, in his
totes to Ivavhoe charges them with copy-
ing closely the luxuries of the Asiatic war-
tiers, but adduces 5o authority whatever
for this charge ; and writersin general bave
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assumed their dissoluteness. That their

vow of chastity was always kept by the

younger spirits of the order, is not proba-

Lle, when the notorious conduect of con-

temporary priesthood is considered : ihat,

in the compliance with the rules of their

order, ‘““ none of the brethren followed the

sport of catching one bird with another,”

or ¢ presumed to go forth with a man fol-
lowing such diversions,” or ‘¢ ventured to

shoct in the woods,? and so forth, is very .
unlikely : ambition or love of enterprise

may have prompted the professions of ma-

ny, and the hopes of remaiving idly anad

luxuriously at home of some, though their

history contradicts this last supposition.

For, as Gibbion remarks, ¢ in the mest dis-
solute period, the Knights of the Hospital

and Temple maintained their fearless and

fanatic character j they neglecied to live,

but they were prepared to die, in the ser-

vice of Christ.® Covnstantly trained to

arms, experienced in the warfare of the
country, and yielding implicit submission

to their superior, less as soldiers than as
vowed monks, and attended by a Ledy of
professing or paid followers, the Templars
formed the flower of the Christian forces.

As circumstances required, they led the as-

sault, restored the conflict, decided the vic-

tory, or covered the retreat, 'We believe
no stain of cowardice, nosuspicion of apos-

tacy, rests upon the order. Wherever im-
patience or cupidity broke the ranksto

jpursue too early or to plunder, or fear im”

pelled to flight, or treachery deserted with

contrivance and purpose, there the Tem.

plars sustained the combat, till the action

was restored, the retreat insured, or their
lives ot liberties lost.  And if secret scep-

tism obtained in the order, whenever the

stern alternative tothe captive Templars

was Mahommedanism or death, the point
of honour led him to choose the grave.

At the battle fought near Jacob’s Ford,
on the River Jordan, the whole of the
‘Templars present were killed or taken
prisoners ; a similar event befel the order
at the batde of Tiberias ; and when Sala-
din, after aseries of successes, marched
upon Jerusalem, two knights and a few
serving brethren alone rencsined ta defepd



26

the city and the temple. “When Burape,
stung with these disasters, pourdd fotth
another crusade, the "Femyile, it the battle
before Acre, which the Christians were be-
sieging, upheli the fight with the loss of
'more than half their number ; in the at-
tack upon Gaza, during the Carizmian.in-
vasion, only thirty-three Templars escap-
ed ; and when, after barren victoriesand
losses which European enthusiasm would
no longer replace, they were driven to
Acre, the *Femplars and Hospitallers per-
sisted to the last, though a safe retreat was
open and no hope existed - of saving the
_place. . ¢
¢ William de Beaujeu, the' Grand ‘Mas-
ster of the Temple, a veteran wartiorof a
‘hundred fights, took the command of the
garrison, which amounted to about twelve
thousand men, exclusive of theforces of the,
"Temple and the Hospital, and a'body of
‘five hundred foot and two hundred horse,
-under the command oftheKing of Cyprus.,
"These forces were distributed along the
walls in four divisions:; the first of which
-swas commanded by Hugh de Grandison, an
English knight. The 8id and the feeble,
women aund children, were sent away “by.
:sea to the Christian island of Cyprus:; and
‘none remained in‘the devoted city but
*those who were prepared to fight in its de-
tfence, or to suffer martyrdem at the-hands
ofthe Infidels. IThe siegedastedsix weeks,
‘during the whole-of\which period the sal-
‘lies and the attasks wereincessamt. Nei-
ther by night mor by day did the shouts of
the assailants and the noise of the military
-engines cease.; the ‘walls wrere 'battered
without, and the foundations were sapped
‘hy miners, who were incessantly labouring
to advance their works. Tore *than six
‘hundred catapults, balliste, and other in-
.struments of destruction, were directed
against the fortifications.; and the ‘batter-
ting-machines were of such immense sze
-and weight, that = hundredwaggons avere
-required to'transport the separate timbers
of one of :them. Moveable towers were
«erected by the Moslems, so as to overtop
ihe walls ; their workmen and advanced
parties were protected by hurdles covered
with raw hides ; and all the militagy con-
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trivances the age could produce were useli
to facilitate the assault. For a long time
their utmost éfforts were foiled by the va-
lour of the heseiged, wwho made constant
sallies upon theirworks,tburnt their towers
and machines, and destroyed their miners,
‘Day by day, however, the numbers of the
garrison werethinned by thesword, whilst
in the enemy’s camp the places of the dend
were constantly supplied by fresh warriors
from the deserts of Arabia, animated wit;
the same *wild fanaticism in the cause of
their religion asthat which so cminemtly
distinguished the-military monks of the tem-
ple. On thedth-of Mayafier thirty-three
days of constant 'fighting,ihs great tower,
considered the key of the fortffications, und
called by the Moslems lhe'eursed fower,
was thrown'down by the mniilitary engines.
To increase the terror -and distraction of
the besieged, Sultan ‘Khali- nsounted three
hun@red drummers with their drums upon
as wapy -dremedaries, and -commandel
them to méke as much noise as possible
whenever a general aseaiit ‘wes -ardered,
From the 4ih to the-14ith of May, the at.
tacks were incessant:; on the f5:h the dou-
ble wall was forced ;.and the King of Cy.
prus, pauic-stricken, ‘fled in the night to
his ships, and made sail for the island of
Cyprus with all his followers, and with
nearly three thousand of'the best men of
the garrison. *On the *morrow, the Sara
cens dttacked 'the post 'he had deserted’;
tbey ‘Hlled up the ditcheswvith dead men
and horses, piles of woed, stanes, and earth;
and their trumpets then sounded to the as
sault. Ranged under the yellow honnerof
Mahomet the Manilodks forcedthe breach,
and penetrated savord in hand to the very
centre of the city ;*but their'victorious ca-
reer and insulting shouts were there stop-
ped by ‘the mali-clatl knights -of the Tem-
iple and the Hospitdl, whocharged on horse-
'back through the narrow streets, drove
them back withimmense carnage, and pre-
cipitated them herdlong from the walls.

¢ At-suprise the following moraing, the
air resounded with the deafening noise of
drums and trumpets ; and the breach was
carried and recovered several tiies; the

militury friars at last closing up the pus




THE KNIGIITS TEMPLARS,

sage' with their bodies, and presenting a
wall of'steel to the advance of the enemy.
Loud appeals to God aud to Mahowet, to
Heaven and the saints, were to be heard on
all sides; and after an obstinate engage-
ment from sunrise to sunset; darliness pug
an end to the slaughter. Oh the third* day
(the 18th) the Infiiltls made the finalas-
seult on the'sifb next the gate of St. An-

thony. TFhe Orand Masters of the T'emple |,

#nd the Flospital fought side by side at the
Yead of their knights, and® for a time suc.
cessfully resisted all the efforts of the ene-
my. They engaged hand to hand with the
Matnlooks, and pressed like the meanest
of the soldiers-into the thickest of the bat.
tle. But as each knight fell beneath the
keen scimitars of the Moslems, there were
none in regerve to supply his place, whilst
the vast Rordes of the Infidels pressed on
with untiring energy and perseverance.—
The Marshal of the HospitaF fell, covered
with wounds ; and William de Beaujeu, as
a Jast resort, requested the Grand Master
of that order te sally out of an adjvining
gateway, at the head of five hundred horse,
and attack the enemny’srear. Immediately
sfier the Grand Master of the Temple bad
given these orders, he was himself struck
down by the darts and the arrows of the
enemy ; the panic-stricken garrison fled to
the port, and the Icnfidels rashed on with
tremendons shouts of % Allah acbar! Allah
achar ¥ (¢ God # victorious.’§ Tlree
hundred Femplars, the sole survivors of
theis illustrions order in Acre, were now
left alone to withstand the shock of the vic-
rorious Mamlooks. In aclose ant compaet
column they fought their way, eccompanied
by several hundred Christian fugitives, to
the T'emple, and shutting their gates, they
aguin bade defiance to the advancing foe.”s
Their stronghold afforded them a refuge
for a few days ; when the Master and a
chosen band, bearing the treasures of the
order and ornaments of the church, sallied
outof a secret postern, and reaching the
larbour, embarked in a vessel and escaped
o Cyprus. The remnant of the band re
tired into ¢t the Tower of the Master,»
which they successfully defended against
the flower of the Mahometrn army. Find-
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ing force unavailing, the Sultan resorted to-
wilitary art, The place, we are told, was-
undermiued;.beamns of wood propping the
foundhtions-as thie workmen advanced ;-and'
when the whole'‘excavation was completed,
the wooden piliars were consumed by fire,.
and the last defenders of the Holy Land
were baried: in. the ruins. of their falling:
tower

'T'he loss of Palestine induced the down-
fall of the order,. for which: previous cir-:
cumstances bad prepared the way. Their-
ecclesiastical privileges exasperated the
churchmen ;. the sovereigns and the nobi-
lity looked with an evil- eye on the vast
lpOssessious whicl their superstitious an.
cestors had bestowad'upon the order ; men-
in general,.now that the crusading fervour-
had passed' awny, begrudged’ the annual
"drain of treasure sent to Palestine ; and
reflecting minds, who had- seen the inso-
. tence of the priesthood and the domination-
[ of the Popes, might well regard with sus-
picion an organised and ramified bedy like
‘the Templars,.uniting to a religious cha--
racter & military force, which the clergy
could net command. Had the necessity for
their services continued, these things would
 searcely bave sufficed to cause their ruin,
even coupled with their aleged pride, lux-
ury, aud irregualarities ; for much isalways
borne from men who supply a tangible
want. Could they have retained a footing in
Palestine, the Templars wouuld have held
their ewn in Europe ; for the time had not
yet arrived when its voluatary abandon-
ment to the Infidels could harve been openly
recommended. But their enemies turned
their failure into a crime, deciaring that,
had they been Christians, they would not
lost the Holy Laad ; their occasional alli-
ance with Mahametan powers, sometimes
against a common enemy, but sometimes
for the purpose of temporal conquest, did
not escape animadversion, and Frederick
the Second had commented upon it asn
heavy offence : whilst, though containing
in their institution the germs of an intellec-
tual organ, they never seem to have thought
of making a regular appeal to popular opi-
nion,—unsupported by which, force falls,
when opposed to a greaterforce.
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Putting asido the charges relating to ec-
tlesinstical discipline or theological nice-
ties, the accusations ugninst the Order are
cither so monstrous or so absurd and mo-
tiveless as to be incredible ; except the ex-
istence of Deism.

T'here is, however, a mystery over their
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destraiction, which seeins only resolvable
in the popular belief of guilt of sonio kind,
or a great popular odium.  Kverywhere,
the armed and organised Temjlars had
some time for resistance—yet they were ar-
rested, tortured, spoiled, and their order
| suppressed, without any difficulty.

ADVENTURE WI

TH A LUCIFFEE,

A FARMER’S STORY.

* » » « «Your story is a singular
bne” said the furmer, after [ had related
the accident which had led me to seck
shelter for the uight under his hospitable
roof, ¢ But Lcan teli you an incident which
occurred to myself equally as strange and
which [ have fur more reason to remem-
ber. Asitis not late, and you will easily
be in Fredericton early to-morrow, draw
your chair closer to the fire and Pll relate
it- It was on a fine winter’s day, many
years ago, aud shordy afier we had settled
in this Country, that my fathey, my two
brothers, and myself were chopping in the
woods about three and a halt'miles from
heve. I, being the youngest of the party,

_a lad about sixteen years of nge, was dis-
patched to the house to bring dinuer to the
others, in order to save time. [ bad got
about half way on my rewurn when [ dis-
cerved, a few yards before me and directly
in the path, an animal, which I afterwards
discovered to have been a luciffee.  Never
having secn one before, I was very much
frightened, for it had a tiger-like appear-
ance, and letting fall the provicions which
I carried, I climbed up the nearest tree.
T e luciffee, to my great surprise imme-
diately ran up another tree & yard or
two distant, and sat eyeing me as if with
the intention of making a leap. Ihallooed
as loudly as possible, but there was no one
near ; andy as I could hear the breathing of
the demoniac creature, and sec his eyes
glaring full upon me, my situation was by
po means comfortable.

¢“For a few minutes we stared at cach
other, and my keart was dying away with-
in me, when the Jucifice sprang towards
me ; but it being rather a long leap for him,

he oniy fastened his claws upon my leg,
from which he tore away the calfy and fu}
with it to the ground. ‘I'he pain of the
wound scemed to e us if a red bot caunoy
hall tiad taken away my leg—iudeed it was
probably far more acute. A faintness
came over me,—I felt an inability to hold
on by the tree,—and indeed I know nat
what it was that prevented me frow falling,
1 preserved my senses, however, and, per.
ceiving that the lucifiec was close to the
dipner jutended for my futher and bro-
thers, was in some hopes he would turn bis
attention to that.  But he had tasted hu-
man blood, and was voracions for mare.
Startedd into action by the horrible 1hought
of being eaten up alive, 1 drew my jack-
knife from my pocket, cut a stick off” one
of the branches about a yard long, and ticl
the knife to the end of it with a picce of
string which, luckily, 1 had iumy pochet.
Armed with this spear, T now direetud wy
eyes towards the enemy, who answered
wy look by a glanco which secmed to sy,
« I’ll have more of you yet.® However,
wy confilence had now rewrned,—and
when the animal ascended the tree, onoie
of the lower branches of which I stood, [
exerted all my remaining strength, and
plunged the * ife into his breast.

s« Thati last part of the affair Tre-
collect. My father, who apprehended that
some danger had befallen me, hastening to-
wards home about an hour afterwards.—
found the lucifice and myself, side by side.
ta: the foot of the tree, After afewwerks’
illness I was again able to walk, and have
since suffeted no permanent inconvenicier
from the accident,”
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0UR OPENING NU™BER,

SueLTErED by the impenetrable mystery of
the magic ““\Vg,”’ an editor has the greatest
temptation to loquaciousness and egotiam.  We
do not claim to he exempt from the common
failing, and can only hope, therefore, that our
long ¢ yarns,”” being all ubout ourselves, may
render us more familiar, and move at home, in the
many circles which, in this form, we hope to en-
ter. We como forward, however, we tiust, with
u proper degree of difiidence. Modesty ever
meets our approbation and encouragement,—and
wo should be sorry to inculeate upon others what
we fail to set an example of in ourselves. We
come forward, therefore, with dithdence 5 the
public are our audience,—the piinter is our
prompter,—and his dovil is most surely the call.
boy,—we ourselves are the actors, (no, not ac-
tors, performers,) and the curtain being diawn
up, we beg leavo to make our first bow.

Scriously, however, in introducing to the inha-
bitants of Nova Scotia a work which, itis hoped,
witl be peculinly their own, it is but right, the
Publishers having elsewhere stated hieir objects
and intentions, that we should let the reader fhow
what he is to expect from us.

Of the project of this worl we shall say no-
thing, save that it is one eminently useful, and
for which the time has come. In the conduct of
its pages, the one great ohject which we shall al-
ways have in view, will be—to furnish what is
useful.  From this iden we do not exclude that
which is amusing—but this we consider only a
means to obtain the important end. By means of
imagindtion, of fancy, or of wit, we shall endea-
vour to convey instruction or to induce a love of
reading. ‘That whieh is merely fanciful, which
carries no moral, may teud to refine the tasto and
clevate the thought.  And we shall always recol-
lect the different degrees of cultivation of mind of
those to whom we,address ourselves, and endea-
vour to present to*éach class something they will
uot only look at, but read.

Such being our plan, swe may proceed to ex-

amine how far we have carried it out in the pre-
sent pumber, and though we shall never make it
a babit to speak of the articles which may appear
in this Magazine, we may be allowed in o pre-
sent instance, to pass a few remarks upon such
of them, as are the productions of other bands.

In the tale which is entitled ¢¢ The Last Hours
of an Old Maid,"” the writer seems to hasve given
way to an extravagance of imagination which,
however, dues not fail to heighten both the hu-
mour and the interest.  But it prevents any thing
of a moral which might otherwise attach to the
story, because we are not at all afiaid that a sin-
gle lady of 39 ever was, oris, or is to be induced
from that circumstonce to bid farewell to the
world.  Such ladies are much too sensible a cluss
to do any such thing, and indeed our own opi-
njon is that they find the sublunary things of ea.th
(such as souchong and gossip) much tvo com-
fortable to think of taking so hunied u leave of |
them. Qur author, however, is entitled to his
own opiuion, and, us loug us he luys open his case
in as goud a story as the present, we shall be most
happy to usher it into ight. Of the short poemn
which occurs here, as well as of every uther
which appears in our pages, we shall only say, that
if we had not considered them equal to such as
appear in the generality of the Magazines of the
day, they should not have been inserted. Of the
Review of the <« Naturalist’s Library,”” we shall
say nothing, but to the work itself’ we'may point
as most uscful and valuable, and one from which
we shall make further extracts as the future vo-
lumes come out. : The sketch termed ¢ Tra-
velling Reminiscences,’” is the production of a
lady, and is very pleasingly and truthfally writ-
ten. It is an earnest of what we shall do in that
way. The selected article on the Advantages
of Steamn, takes a proper and fawiliar view of a
powerfully interesting sulject. We shall, most
probably, in a futuie number, enter into the na-
ture, purposes, and origin of steam.

The Literary Registor, is a department in which
we shall briefly notice the principal works which
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may appear in England and' the United States,
and any which may be published in the Colonies,
The uses of the Parliamentary Register will be
obvious. It will beu referemce, at all times on
hand, respecting all measmes of importance
which are discussed in the Legislature, with the
course which the members took. It will com-
prise, in a short compass, the acts of each session.

These, we think, afford & example of what
our efforts shull produce ; but we have no inteu-
tion of standing still ; we shall endeavour to im-
prove in each succeeding number. We trust
soon to leave all defects behind,—that, from the
present humble beginning, this periodical mmy
become a standard work,—and that, some fow
vears hence, we may look back with an honest
pride and satisfaction—to Qur OrENiNa Nuat-
BER.

DUR DRAWER,

Wx have alrcady spokeu of the contributions
which appear in the presert uumber. In addition
to these we received others, which were either too
late for iosertion, or were necessarily omitted
from want of space, As we are unxious how-
ever, not to be behind-hand with the favors of
those who are inclined to write for our columns,
we shall endeavour to find room for a few of the
shorter ones, in this department ; und as they
will be principally poetical, in every humour,
grave or gay, we trust that all our readers who
may wish to indulge the *¢ laughing or the pen-
sive mood,”’ will resort to ¢ our drawer,’’ where
they will find our eorrespondents always * i’the
vein.>* The first production we take up, on the
present occasion is from 8t John N. B., and is
termed a *¢ Valentine,”’ though it has no form
of address. It is rather at than fo, and is a very
delicate hint ¢ intended,’’ the fair writer informs
us in her accompanying unote of explanations,
¢ for the law-student, over the way, whose little
attentions (poor child)being received without any
kind of encouragement, he was silly enough
to get angry at the young militia officer, with
black hair, beautiful moustachios and quite a mili-
tary air, who, coming to town on duty (!) met
Mama in the Stage-coach, and was afterwards
kind enongh to pay us (?) a few visits. By the
bye, Theodore, who assists to touch up these lives,
intends to return next’’—&c. &c. &o. Really
our fair correspondent’s pen is like Caleb Quo-
tem’s tongue, and runs on without any ceseation-
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She slrall 1eH her own story in the vetses; which;.
we presume, are to be privately dispatched: one
the 14tk instant::

TKE MOUSTACHKIOS—L VALENTINE.

1f Cupid, in this busy city, e’er deigns
To alight with his bright bow and quiver,
(He wouldn’t stop long becguse of the rain,
And the fogs that arise from the river,)
He'd be struck with the woe-begone looks of ®
swain,
Whose complaint seems to lie i his liver.

He once wasa fire [ittle boy of sixteer,
So nicoand ¢ purlite’” and engaging,

So handy and pleasant, and witty and keen,
A war in bon-mots always waging ;

But now— his thoughts wander to Gretna Greer,
And the sound of a pun sets him raging.

Should he sce a young man with a sweet Grecian
¢ snout,’”
And black curly hair and moustachios,
Who asks, with a wink, if his ¢ marm knows
he’s out,”’
¢¢ Sadden death’’ from our hero’s eye flashes,
And he mutters, and hints at the bow string and
knout,
While his grinders ho constantly gnashes,

Should you go to a popular lecture some unight,
(A thing which 1’'m sure is no evil ;)

And suppose it bad walking, and not very light ¢
Should Theodore chance to be civil,

He rages, and fumes, and is ready to fight,
Or tells you to go to the devil.

In short, he has grown so moon-struck of late,
That if Cupid should see the poor ** creetur,”
He'd certainly pity bis desperate state,
And tell the poor youth how to treat her ;
Says he—< My good fellow, if I was ¢ you, fuit,’
1'd add a moustache to the feature.””

From the brogue of the last two lines, we are
to suppose that Cupid is an Irishman ; (Good
heavens ! that last slip will establish our own de-
scent from the ¢ Green Isle ;”*) however, we
don’t care whether the god of love be a Milesian
or not: if he be, it accounts for many of his wild-
est pranks, and for the general reputation which
he bears, of being *‘ a very spd dog.”

The next contribution *¢ ouf drawer’’ yields, is
in a graver and more pensive strain, and though
never brilliant in idea, snd sometimes insipid in
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sexpression, it is;on the whole, casily and fluently
written, as well as in a very good feeling. It
dbears no tittle—but as from its tenor it appears
1o be addressed 1o the gentle zophyr, we shallbid
¢ jt sny -its soy,’” with all proper forns.

‘fO THE WEST WIND.

*Tis night, calm night, the hour of dreams,—
No star amid the welkin gleams,

The moon is soen no mere on high,
And clouds of darkness veil the sky.

-

Soft airs of balio are wlvispering round,
Breathing a sweet, a solemn sound :

' Oh ! blow ye happy winds of night,
And I will listen with delight.

Your murmur I would ever hear,

3t breathes a music doubly dear,

Ye from the far-off west have come,

Oh ? .wand'rers near my childhood’s home.

The edour of its fow’ry vales,

fs in your breath, ye balmy gales ;
And on your wings ye bear along
‘The echo of my brother’a song.

©Oh ! ly ye golden slumbers, fly,

And let me hear the west winds sigh ;
rhey that have Liss’d my native strcams,
Are'dearer than your brightest dreams.

They tell my heart that they have been,
In play upon the joyous green,

Where oft with bosoms young and gay
I've whil’d the glowing hours away.

Around my long-lost bow’rs they’ve playd,
And loiter’d in the willow’s shade,
Sweet as the raptme they bestow,—
Ok ! blow soft winds for ever blow.
w.

LITERARY REGISTER.

Charles O’ Malley, the Jjrish Dragoon—
edited by Harry Lorrequer, with Hllustrations
by Phiz, 2 vols.—This work, which at first ap-
peared in the Dublin University Magazine, is now
published in & separate form. Delighted as we
are with its rich Irish humonr, and the piguancy
of its style, we cannot refrnin from quoting the
following remarks from the last Metropolitan :
“ Qur adwiration of its wit must not prevent us

-displeases him, he is shot.
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decidedly announcing'to 2!, wherever our influ-
ence snay extend, that, in 2 moral point of view,
& mere pernicions work was never published.
Everything which can tend to make the heve
-effective i3 lavished upon him—and whatis he
in reality 2 A deepiser of social order, a male
4ilt, and an iuveterate duelist. Jack Sheppard,
and the demoralizing stories of the same class—
a disgrace to our literatare, and a reproach, to
sur age—are not half so bad in their destructive
tendencies as is this same Charles O’Mallsy.
The vulgar vitanies of a Jack Sheppard can se-
duce anly the uneducated, and those in the ham-
ble walks of life ; but how many a well-inten- -
tioned youth might be, and we fear is, totally
rained by the false glitter by which the author
%Yios surrounded the Irish Dragoon. What fathey
would not tremble to have such 2 son ; what
aother would not shrink if she saw such an ore
approach her daughter. By the work the Irish
<haracter is degraded. 'Were its portraiture true,
the higher classes of that high-spirited nation
would be nothing better than half-educated sava-
ges, have no notions .of glory beyond the:duel,
and making animal courage -the primal virtue of
humanity. Thereisin this novel, -or whatever
it may be called,a .charadter ‘heldup to admira-
tion, called the ¢ Count,”’ than whom a more
blackguard assassin never -existed. For every.
thing that a man «cither-does or fails to do that
And theu the prepa-
rations for the duel, the advice as to its success-
ful ternrination, the gloating over and nursing of
the instruments of death, all evince the fell spirit
of the murderer. 'Whenever two men ‘meet to
fight a dne!, under any circumstances, one of
them must be an assassin, and the other a fool, if
not an assassin also. Human ingenuity cannot
conceive that, in all things, the two enmbatants
can be exactly equal, and whenever one has the
least advantage of the other, if a fatal termination
ensues, there must be murder, even according to
the absurd code of modern honour. In either x
moral or a religious point of view, the very idea
of the thing is execrable. The author has written
his book with a moral blindness that is truly piti-
able, and if his conscience shouldever be awaken-
ed to what he owes to his God aad to his fellow-
man, his repentanee must be bitter, and we hope,
that it will be sincere and accepted”’

The Blue Belles of England—dy Mrs.,
Tyollope. 3 vols.—This is a novel by that pow-
erful and truthful writer—Mrs. Trollops. It ex-
emplifics some impertant principles in the mora-
lity of social life  Many lessons gre thus incubk
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cated in an interesting mannner : but the fashion-
abloe vices at which it iz aimed, will never full
unless continually and generally attacked. Sin-
gle-handed prowess will do little to subdue them.

Barneby Rudge—by Charles Dickens.—
The last number of this masterly work has been
received. In spite of its being as a romance the
best < got up’’ of all the author’s works, prefer
us by a thousand times to the *¢ Old Curiosity
Shop.” It wants the touching pathos of that
beautiful production. T'o the lovers of tales of
decp intercst, however, it will be invaluable.

Tug ANNUALS :(—Fisher’s Drawing Room
Scrap-Book, 1842—by Mary Howilt.-~There
is a pecul’ar interest attaching to this, ¢ The Fa-
vourite Annual,”” from its basing been formerly
edited by the late lamented Miss Landon. It has
fallen into the hands of a very able successor,
and though it cannot be denied that there are
many instances of common place verse, yet both
¢he literary and artistical departments are, upon
the whole, excellent.

The Rhine, Italy, and Grecce—~Thisis a
splendid example of what an Annual ought to be.
Seventy four first-rate engravings, of the most

" magnificent,scenery of the Continent, accompany
literary. descriptions, and highly interesting histo-
rical accounts, by the Revd. G. N. Wright.

We hope in our next number to present our
readers with a review of a new work by Sir E. L.
Bulwer whch was announced for publication at
the end of January. Itis entitled ZanNonNI oRr
tHE SECRET ORDER.

One of our native writers, Moses I. Perley,
Esqr. of New Brunswek, has in the Press, we un-
derstand, a History of New Brunswick.

Want of space obliges us to omit the notice of
several other new works of a more matter-of-fact
character.,

PARLIAMENTARY REGISTER.

Thursday, January 20th.--The session was
opened by a speech from the Licutenant Gover.
nor. Aun Address in answer was adopted by the
Legislative Council, and bj the Housc of Assm-
bly on the following day.

Saturday, Jan'y. 22d.—IJousc of Assembly.
The Bankruptcy Bill, and the Bill vespecting Let-
ters of Administration, both Government mea-

ures, were introduced by Messrs. Uniacke and

TIHE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

Young. Hon. Mr. Uniacke’s Tmprisonment for
Debt Biil was deferred to this day three monthe,

Saturday, January 29th.—IHouse of As-
sembly. The Bonse in Committee passed the
various cluases of the Bill for Ameliorating the
Condition of the Indians.

Wednesday, Icbruary 2d.—THouse of As.
sembly. ‘The House in Committee deferred, af-
ter an important debate, the Baukruptey Bill by
a majority of 8 ; 25to 17.

Friday, February 4th.—House of Assembly.
Housc in Committee, Mr. Iuntington rose and
asked whaether it was the intention of the Admi-
nistration to resign in consequence of their defeat
on the Bankruptcy Bill. The Solicitor General
replied in the negative. The Bill involved no
important principle which rendered such a course
necessary. Mr. Huntington gave notice of a mo-
tion for Monday respecting the composition of
the Exccutive Council.

Suaturday, February 5th.—Mr. Iuntington
withdrew his miotion respecting the Administra-
tion, stating that on consultation with his friends,
they considered that the Bankruptey Bill involved
no principle which called for the resignation of
the Government.

ORIGINAL LITERATURE.

IT is necessary to observe, in this place, that
all articles in this nunber which are not marked
The
principal design of this periodical being, to en-

as selected, are original contributions.

courage and represent the literature of Nora

Scotia, we have not pursucd the custom too con-

*| stantly adopted in the colonies, of filling the

pages of such a work with seleeted matter. Lven
though unable to presentarticles possessed of lite-
vary wlerit equal to these we might obtain fiom
the English periodicals, we are coufident there is
no inhabitant. of this Province but will be far more
disposed to encourage the present design, in which
o}'iginal literature chicfly 1s given, than one, the
object of which might be, merely to amuse, or
even 1o inform the )c'ader, by means of articies
before published.



The Publishers regret that owing to the haste with which
the presert number 1s issued, inaccuracies have inadvertently
crept in ; but they assure readers of the Ma azine that in fus
ture numbers, these errors will be wholly avoided.

This work will in future be published on the Ist. day of eacll
month ; the second number will, consequentiy be issued on the
Ist. of March.




