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GREECE.—AU PASHA.
We recommend the careful perusal of the following piece to the particular attention 

of our readers, for two reasons : It is interesting to the general reader, as an authen
tic historical account of an individual, whose power, influence, and exploits, in our 
own days, have been much famed throughout Europe and Asia, and which have 
been seldom surpassed by the most celebrated heroes of antiquity. To the politician 
it will prove, that the Turkish Government is by no means so powerful as was gen
erally supposed, when the Governor of a single province could oppose, with success, 
its united force so long, reduce the Sultan to such mean shifts to conciliate his 
favour, and at last compel him to resort to the most dishonourable expedients to rid 
himself of one whom he could not conquer,1 and dared not trust. If the Greeks had 
possessed a leader like Ali Pasha, and been united in their counsels, they would, 
long ago, have been an independent people.

'he true author of the Greek Insur- led the invaders. In one of these at-

e bare

rection was Ali Pasha. This man’s 
imbition, intercourse with Europe- 
ins, and fierce and oriental catastro- 
)he, have thrown all circumstances 
)f his life and character into public 
moivledge. His birth was honour- 
ible among his barbarian country
men ; he was the descendant of a 
|ong line of warrior robbers, lords of 
some of those small districts into 
krhich a mountain-country is natural
ly divided. A remote ancestor, and 
robber, Muzzo, had made himself 
laster of Zepeleni, a town on the 

left bank of the Voiussa. Mouktar 
ley, Ali’s grandfather, was a distin
guished soldier, and slain at the siege 
)f Corfu. Veli Bey, the youngest of 
Mouktar’s sons, and father of Ali, 
lad been Pasha of Delvino, but dri

ven from his Pashalik, and reduced 
|to his original lordship, he died of 

?rief. At this period, Ali was but 
[fourteen. He had been born at Ze- 
Ipeleni in 1748. The death of his 
father exposed the town to the rapa
city of all the surrounding clans.— 
Khamco, his mother, a true barba- 
rian heroine, instantly threw aside 
the distaff, sword in hand, rallied the 

[dependants of the family, and repel-
Vol. 1. 2 X

tacks, she and her daughter Shunitza 
were taken prisoners by the people 
of Gardiki, who treated them with 
the indescribable insults of a robber’s 
victory. They were released at the 
end of a month by ransom ; but the 
insult sunk deep into Ali’s spirit, and 
he treasured it for almost half a cen
tury, till it was wiped away, in the 
blood and ashes of Gardiki.

Ali had all the restlessness and 
craft of a savage, mingled with the 
rapacity of the robber, and the na
tive activity and bravery of the 
Greek mountaineer. From the age 
of sixteen he was a soldier and a 
plunderer, continually engaged in 
brief expeditions against the neigh
bouring tribes, carrying off cattle, or 
making descents among the richer 
population of the valleys. Success 
and defeat, were for a while alter
nate, but at length he was on the 
point of ruin. An attack near the 
sources of the Chelydnus had been 
followed by the total dispersion of 
his wild troop, and Ali fled alone to 
Mount Mertzika, so reduced that he 
was compelled to pledge his scymitar 
to buy barley for his horse. He 
made the attempt again with a force
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of six hundred men, and was again 
beaten. Khamco, for whom he had 
always felt a singular homage, had 
commanded him, in almost the words 
of the Spartan mother, “ Never to 
come back but dead, or a conqueror.” 
As he gathered the remnant of his 
soldiers from this disastrous field, he 
went into the ruins of a church, near 
Valera, to rest and think over what 
was to be done. There, in his agi
tation, he stood, unconsciously strik
ing his stick into the ground. It at 
last struck upon something that re
turned a sound. He dug up the spot, 
and, to his astonishment, found a box 
filled with gold coin. He had now 
found the true way to barbarian vic
tory. It would be a fine juncture 
for the pencil to seize upon the figure 

•of this mountain warrior at the mo
ment ; the countenance lighted up 
with the wild exultation and fiery 
foresight of the whole long career of 
triumph, that burst upon him in the 
discovery. The accessories, too, 
of the picture would be powerful. 
The military equipments, stained and 
purpled by toil and battle ; the sa
cred ruin round him, with its broken 
altars and weedy columns ; the rem
nant of his defeated troops covering 
the hill side ; the brilliant mountains 
and sky of Greece above all.

With this treasure, Ali raised an 
army of two thousand men, renewed 
the campaign, swept the enemy be^ 
fore him, and returned to Zepeleni, 
a conqueror, never to be repulsed 
again from the way to sovereignty.

On his triumphant return, he by 
force or persuasion, indqced his mo
ther to resign Zepeleni. The hero
ine retired to the Harem, where she 
soon after died. Ali, now furnished 
with the means of indulging his natu
ral impulses, indulged them to the 
utmost, and became the most renown
ed among the marauding chieftains 
of the hills. He threw troops into 
the principal passes of the chain of 
Pindus, and was thus master of the 
whole traffic of Thessaly and Mace
donia. Merchants, caravans, public 
convoys, all fell into the hands of

this young and enterprising lord of 
the “ Robbers.” The slow vip. 
lance of the Turkish government 
was at length roused, and Kourd Pa, 
sha, the Dervendji Pasha, or “ Go
vernor of the Passes,” the officer ap
pointed to protect the communica
tions, was ordered to crush the less 
licensed plunderer. But Ali’s dex
terity evaded an open encounter 
with the Sultan, and the attack which 
was to have been his ruin, ended in 
an alliance with the Pasha, and a 
marriage with the daughter of the 
Turkish governor of Argyro Castro. 
A succession of mountain conquests 
rapidly raised him into higher notice, 
until the next “ Governor of the 
Passes” found it the wiser policy to 
make Ali his deputy. The old craft 
of the Greek was not forgotten. The 
deputy, instead of extinguishing the 
Klephts, sold licences for plunder to 
the-amount of 150,000 piastres. The 
story reached Constantinople. The 
Pasha was recalled, and beheaded 
for his neglect or corruption. Ali, 
still dexterous and fortunate, bribed 
the ministers, - and at once escaped 
punishment and fixed an interest in 
the Seraglio.

His character as a leader was now 
distinguished, and he was summoned 
to take the command of a body of 
Albanians in the war with Russia. 
Ali had now first come within the 
circle of European politics, and his 
ambition was suddenly awakened to 
the more brilliant object of independ
ent power. The purpose of Russia 
was to assail Turkey at once on the 
north and south, to penetrate to Con
stantinople by an army from Molda
via and a fleet from the Mediterra
nean. To detach the Albanian 
chieftain became important. The 
capture of one of his nephews gave 
an opening for a correspondence with 
Potemkin, and it seems authenticated 
that there was a twofold conspiracy, 
by which Potemkin, at the head of 
the Russian army, was to make him
self sovereign of Constantinople, and 
to confer on Ali the kingdom of Epi
rus. But the war ceased in the
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midst of Russian victories. Potem
kin, the most powerful subject in the 
world, sunk into shade, probably 
from the detection of his designs, and 
Mi’s dream vanished for the time. 
Yet las sagacity saw where his own 
strength and the weakness of Turkey 
lay ; and from that period he kept up 
a correspondence with Russia until 
he was master of Epirus without its 
aid; and if he had nothing to fear 
from its hostility, he had nothing to 
hope from its friendship.

Human nature may justly shrink 
from the mingled ferocity and cun
ning, the contempt of faith, and the 
furious passions, that characterise 
the career of this memorable barba
rian. But it is impossible not to be 
struck by the display of vigorous and 
original ability, that throws a kind of 
sullen splendour over his whole gloo
my and precipitous track. His pur
pose from the beginning is power ; 
he is repeatedly baffled, but he rises 
again from the ground with fresh re
solution ; he hunts his prey through 
every difficulty with the fierce stanch
ness of a bloodhound. Treachery 
and valour, bribery and generosity, 
are alike unsparingly his instru
ments ; where craft and labour will 
carry him through, he is perfidious 
without measure ; but when he can
not wind round the rock, he tries 
some bold expedient, he blasts the 
rock, and finally makes a royal road 
to the throne.

By his conduct at the head of the 
Albanians, Ali had gained eminence 
as a soldier with both the Russian and 
Turkish armies. His reward was a 
Pashalik of two tails. He chose his 
new province with that political eye 
whose keenness never failed him.— 
He was appointed to the government 
of Triccala in Thessaly. This ap
pointment showed at once the ha
bitual blindness of the Porte in its re
moter possessions, and the unweari
ed sagacity of its new favourite.— 
Triccala was chosen with the skill of 
a first rate tactician. By its position 
on the Great Passes between West
ern Greece and Constantinople, it

threw tlv corn trade into its vice
roy’s hands. It equally intercepted 
the commerce of the districts of 
Joannina and the whole mountain 
country of the west. Ali was in fact 
master of Thessaly, the most produc
tive province of Greece ; and by the 
same step was raised within sight of 
the sovereignty of the whole western 
dominions of the Ottoman. He now 
lost no time in the consummation of 
his bold project.

The Beys in the neighbourhood of 
Joannina, whether from their native 
turbulence, or, as is equally proba
ble, excited by his intrigues, had burst 
into sudden tumult. Assassination, 
robbery, and open conflict, raged 
through the country. The people 
groaned under the multitude of petty 
tyrants, and grew ripe for the autho-. 
rity of one. In the midst of the per
petual sound of battle and misery, 
Ali’s trumpets were heard from the 
hills. The civil conflict ceased, for 
the rival Beys knew that when he 
advanced all were equally a prey. 
They joined their troops, and fought 
a fierce battle with the invader at 
the head of the Lake of Joannina. 
The discipline of Ali’s Albanians 
broke their irregular force, and after 
a long struggle, they were utterly de
feated, and driven into the city. But 
it was among the characteristics of 
this extraordinary man never to run 
an unnecessary hazard. The walls 
of Joannina, garrisoned by a dispirit
ed army, would probably have been 
mastered by his troops, however un
trained to sieges. But he had a more 
secure, though a more circuitous way 
to victory. By threats and money 
he formed a party in the country, 
and induced them to send a deputa
tion to Constantinople, proposing 
him for the government. The Beys, 
aware of the mission, instantly sent 
to deprecate the appointment. They 
succeeded. Ali’s talents had already 
rendered him formidable at Constan
tinople, and his deputation returned 
with a Firman, commanding him to 
the bitter measure of withdrawing 
from the prize already within his

f
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grasp, and even disbanding his army. 
Nothing could have been more anx
ious than the alternative. Resistance 
would have been rebellion and ruin, 
soon or late. The dismission of his 
troops would have been, on the Ot
toman principles, probably followed 
by the loss of his head. But by an 
act of more than Funic skill, he eva
ded this formidable dilemma, and ac
tually triumphed. He had received 
intelligence of his failure, and of the 
Firman, from an agent who had rode 
some days in advance of the deputa
tion of which he was one. The agent 
was immediately sent back to rejoin 
it. The deputation was received in 
pomp by the Beys, who advanced be
yond the gates of Joannina, to receive 
the Sultan’s order with becoming 
homage. It was solemnly opened in 
the assembly, each Bey first touching 
it with his fore head in token of that 
submission for life and death, which 
is due to the will of the great King 
of the Moslems. To the astonish
ment and alarm of all, the Firman 
declared Ali lord of the Pashalik 
of Joannina ! This daring forgery 
was instantly exclaimed against ; but 
the forger was not a man to leave 
time for the growth of opposition. 
He instantly marched upon the city, 
now thronged with his partizans, 
augmented by those who either be
lieved the reality of the Firman, or 
looked for some personal advantages 
from the known profusion of the in
vader. Ali’s conduct in this crisis 
was politic ; he lavished money on 
his friends and the populace ; he dis
claimed all revenge, and pledged him
self to the protection and advance
ment of the Beys, who still continued 
in the territory. His chief opponents 
had fled to" the hills on the, entrance 
of his army, and all was peace and 
popular acclamation. Yet in the 
midst of this public revel, he pro
vided against a reverse with the 
coolness of a veteran politician. He 
marched a strong force into the cita
del, and thus placed himself out of 
the power of public change. But 
Constantinople was still to be propi

tiated. Without loss of time, he sent 
a deputation of the principal inhabi
tants to the Porte, bearing his own 
account of the transaction, and bear
ing the still more irresistable argu
ment with a Turkish ministry, of 
large means of corruption. It was 
felt too, that he was now in posses
sion of a power which it must take a 
war to break down ; the policy of the 
Porte, furious and vindictive as it is, 
has always been to temporise until 
it can destroy ; and the Pashalik was 
finally confirmed to its dexterous and 
daring usurper.

Ali was now a King in all but the 
name, and his kingdom extended 
over a number of provinces that still 
touch us with noble classical recol
lections. The Pashalik of Joannina 
comprehended Locris (Ozolæ), Æto- 
lia, Acarnania, Thesprotia, Molossia, 
Chaonia ; and among the towns of 
those provinces were Actium, where 
the Empire of the Roman world was 
once decided ; and Dodona, the great 
central oracle of ancient superstition. 
And this was the achievement of a 
barbarian, unfurnished with the know
ledge or politics of civilized states ; 
probably unable to read or write ; 
unsustained by alliance ; and forced 
to fight his way foot by foot under 
severities of fortune worse than the 
storms of his own inclement skies, 
and still more perilous, under the re
morseless and subtle jealousy of the 
Ottoman.

The great scale of European am
bition—the magnitude of the triumph 
—the magnitude of the means, throw 
exploits like those of Ali among his 
mountain tribes into the shade. But, 
(throwing morality out of the ques
tion,) in the innate materials that 
constitute the superiority of the man 
as the conqueror and the ruler ;—in 
the distant and eagle-eyed vision with 
which he fixed on his purpose from 
the beginning :—in the resistless acti
vity of his pursuit ;—the inexhausti
ble dexterity of his intrigue ; and still 
more, in that unhesitating turn, from 
the most creeping subterfuge to the 
fiercest and most daring violence,
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the singular mixture of the wiliest 
craft that belongs to cowardice, with 
the boldest risk that makes the cha
racter of heroism ; Ali, Pasha of 
Joannina, has had in our time nei
ther equal nor rival but one—Napo
leon, Pasha of the European world.

The Russian and Austrian Alliance 
now issued in a war against Turkey. 
A secret treaty has been framed be
tween Catharine and Joseph the Se
cond, during the celebrated progress 
to the Crimea in 1787, for the dis
memberment of European Turkey. 
The strength of the attack was to 
have keen thrown on the western 
frontier ; agents were dispatched to 
prepare the Greeks ; engineers in 
disguise took plans of the country ; 
and the people were taught to look 
up to Austria as their natural protec
tor. The Turks, impatient of in
sults, struck the first blow, and plung
ed into the war. They lost Belgrade 
and Ockzakow ; but one of those in
terpositions which have so often and 
so signally saved the Porte, stopped 
the tide of Russian conquest ; the 
Emperor Joseph died ; Potemkin’s 
views of sovereignty transpired, and 
Catharine, probably alarmed at trea
son so near the throne, suddenly 
checked her long-predicted march to 
Constantinople,

Ali had been commanded to join 
the Vizier with his Albanians ; but 
he had gained his object. Hazard 
was now misplaced, and he had other 
views than those of mingling his 
blood with the nameless carnage of 
a Turkish field. He is said to have 
seen scarcely more than even the 
smoke of the Russian outposts, when 
he returned to his dominions to in
dulge in safer conquests for the ag
grandizement of his personal power.

To be master of the whole of 
Western Greece was the grand object 
°f his ambition. He attacked the 
Suliot tribe in 1791, and it is one 
among the many instances of the 
power to be found in poverty and 
valour, that those mountaineers re
sisted, and often defeated, the trained 
troops and regular and vast resources

of the great Pasha. But twelve 
years of battle and privation, an ex
traordinary period for either attack 
or defence, at length wore out the 
brave population ; and the remnant 
of the Suliot palikars, which had 
never exceeded three thousand sol
diers, was reduced to capitulate in 
December 1803, on the terms of emi
grating where they pleased. The 
conditions were atrociously violated, 
and the greater part of this valiant 
tribe were slain on the road to the 
coast. Some passed into the Rus
sian service, and formed an Albanian 
battalion.

During this entire period Ali was 
exerting his restless sagacity in bal
ancing between the various European 
interests that were alternately spring
ing up along his borders. The vic
tories of Napoleon made the Pasha a 
partizan of F rance for the time. The 
possession of the Ionian Isles by the 
Russians instantly converted him in
to a sworn friend of the Autocrat. 
The battle of Leipsic, and the hoist
ing of the British flag in Corfu, chang
ed his policy once more, and his 
great passion was an intimate alli
ance with the Lords of the Seas. 
Difficult as it was to steer through 
those opposing interests, Ali con
tinued his perilous navigation, per
petually obtaining some personal ad
vantage, till he had placed himself in 
a state of power, which wanted only 
virtue to have made him monarch of 
Greece, in scorn of Emperor and 
Sultan. His knowledge of the Porte, 
and the skill with which he baffled 
its perpetual machinations against 
him, were admirable. In the cam
paign against Passwan Oglu, the 
Grand Vizier summoned Ali to meet 
him in full divan, for the purpose of 
receiving some signal honour for his 
services. The Pasha well knew what 
fatal honour the Porte would have 
conferred on a subject so prosperous. 
But policy compelled him to attend 
the divan. He approached the Vi
zier’s tent, but it was at the head of 
six thousand of his Albanians. The 
Vizier received this formidable guest
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with wcll-disscmbled courtesy, and 
Ali returned to his quarters in open
triumph, and secret scorn. __

Another memorable instance of 
liis eluding the vengeance of his 
suspicious court, occurred in 1812. 
He had seized the neighbouring 
Pasha of Delvino, and flung him into 
prison, where he soon died, as was 
presumed, of hunger. A!i had long 
been obnoxious to the Porte, and he 
doubtless felt that this new murder 
would not be forgotten in the register 
of his crimes. His expedient to 
prove himself the victim of evil re
ports, was incomparable. Ibraham 
Pasha, an old rival, had fallen into 
his hands, and after some time had 
disappeared. Some obscure circum
stances, and the character of his con
queror, made the report of his mur
der universal. Information of it had 
reached the Porte, and even the 
French Consul had sent the intelli
gence by a courier to his Minister 
at Constantinople. The Porte in
stantly despatched a public officer to 
Joannina. commissioned to make in
quiry into the assassination, and pro
bably, as is the established Turkish 
custom, to bring back the head of 
the offender. On his arrival and in
troduction to Ali, the Pasha was all 
astonishment, and bade the officer 
follow him. He led the way to an 
inner apartment, where, to the utter 
surprise of the Turk, he showed him 
the supposed victim, sitting surround
ed by Oriental luxury, in the midst 
of his family. Ali now triumphed in 
his turn. The refutation of all pre
vious charges was of course included 
in the falsehood of this. The Ca- 
pidgi Bashi returned to Constanti
nople, secured by bribes, and carry
ing with him the means of confirm
ing the Pasha’s interest at court ; 
and Ali was more firmly seated than 
ever !

The British tourists through Greece 
have given us a more familiar know
ledge of the habits and resources of 
this extraordinary man, than Euro
peans had hitherto obtained of any of 
the Turkish governors. It is honour

able to the intelligent curiosity of oar
countrymen, that they alone should 
have, through all the opposing diffi
culties of distance, the ocean, and 
more formidable than both, the war 
obtained for us within these few 
years a more complete knowledge of 
Continental Greece, and its sover
eign, than had been acquired by the 
whole multitude of the French and 
German literati, military officers, or 
diplomatists, though planted on the 
very frontier of his dominions, em
barked in public relations with his 
government, and even in some in
stances resident in his capital. How 
little do we know, even now, of the 
Turkish governments in the interior 
—from the borders of Hungary to 
the Black Sea ! Paswan Oglu fought 
the Porte for twenty years of our 
time, and the sound of the cannon of 
VViddin was scarcely beyond the ears 
of the Austrians, yet his history was 
left in almost the obscurity of an 
Arabian tale. Even of the half- 
Christian provinces of Moldavia and 
Wallachia, constantly as they were 
the seat of European battle and di
plomacy, and constantly pervaded by 
French, Russian, and German agents, 
the only intelligible account has been 
given a few years since, and that by 
an Englishman. Of the vast line of 
country, lying on a parallel from the 
western frontier of Turkish Croatia 
to the shores of the Euxine, includ
ing Bosnia, Servia, and Bulgaria, we 
are almost totally ignorant, though 
they run along the edge of the Aus
trian kingdom of Hungary. Of the 
whole mighty mass of country lying 
to the southward from the Dalmatian 
frontier, and known by the barbarous 
names of Herzegovinia and Rumelia, 
we are acquainted with scarcely more 
than a few miles inwards from the 
Mediterranean. To the English
man, distance, loss of time, and igno
rance of the language, must be se
rious obstacles to the inquiry. To 
the German those must nearly van
ish, overlooking, as he does, the im
mense region below, and able, by 
his various facilities, to traverse the
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aboie country in little more than the 
time of the voyage from England.
It is impossible to doubt, that there 
must be found in this huge and mag
nificent territory, a vast unopened 
volume of human nature—fine quali
ties, however crushed by suffering 
and situation—curious pictures of su
perb Oriental caprice, mingled with 
the rugged virtues and bold defiance 
of the dweller among the deserts— 
the human mind, in that mingling of 
degradation and nobleness, which 
characterizes barbarian life—society, 
under that strange aspect of prodigal 
luxuriance, and abject privation, that 
belongs to the dominion of the Turk,, 
and which, whether in the gold pur
ple of the Pasha, or the nakedness of 
his vassal, makes one of the most 
striking contemplations of the philo
sopher.

Ali’s career was now about to close.
Without penetrating into the deep

er sources of the moral, we are often 
compelled to observe, how near the 
complete possession of human ob
jects is to a change of prosperity. A 
Plutarch would have given this pros
perous old man eloquently down to 
us as the parallel to Croesus or Po- 
lycrates. But All deserved his fall. 
His career had been one continued 
progress of perfidy ; even the pro
verbial treachery of the Porte had 
been outrun by the dexterous dupli
city of the Greek ; yet, while his 
genius was thus engaged, he might 
have been almost forgiven. But he 
loved blood. His havoc among his 
own gallant mountain tribes was mer
ciless ; his violation of all treaties 
with their remnant, was worse than 
barbarian, for savage life does not 
reject the principle of honour. The 
heart of all but a tiger in human 
shape must have shrunk at the sight 
01 the catastrophe of Zalongo, where, 
we are told, that, a crowd of women 
and children flying from the ambush 
into which the Suliot exiles had been 
betrayed, and finding no resource 
but. death from the insults and hor
rors of their pursuers, the mothers 
brsi Hung their children down the

rocks, and then joining hands, and 
screaming out some of their wild 
songs, whirled round and round in a > 
dance of despair and madness, till 
they trod on the edge of the preci
pice, and all plunged below.

His slaughter of the Gardikiote 
clan had the stern and relentless per
severance, and the unsparing execu
tion, of a spirit ofdarkness. lie had 
laid up his resolution of vengeance 
for forty years. But it never slept. 
When his time of power came, he at 
length attacked the Gardikiotes in 
their citadel. They defended them
selves like men who had no alterna
tive but victory or extinction ; but, 
after baffling the first besiegers, a 
large force was poured in, which 
carried the walls. The greater part 
of the tribe perished sword in hand ; 
but their conqueror’s vengeance was 
not yet glutted. The prisoners, to 
the number of seven or eight hun
dred, were led to a large Khan on 
the frontier of their district. There 
they were murdered. Their bodies 
were left above ground, and the gate
way of the Khan, their sepulchre, 
was walled up, with the inscription, 
the solemn Oriental curse, written on 
its front,—“ Thus perish all the ene
mies of All’s house !” Gardiki itself 
was levelled with the ground, and the 
fierce command issued, that “ it 
should never again become the place 
of human beings.” It is a striking 
evidence of the love of gain, compa
tible with the most atrocious cruelty, 
that in the midst of this sweeping 
slaughter, the Pasha seized upon an 
expedient for raising money, which 
would perhaps have escaped any 
other sagacity than his own. The 
Gardikiotes had extensive commer
cial dealings with Greece. He seiz
ed their books, declared himself the 
general representative of the dead, 
and, in the name of the very men 
whose bodies were reeking under 
his scymitar, compelled payment of 
the money due to them, to the last 
piastre, In 1819, Ali made his final 
acquisition of territory. The retreat 
of the unfortunate Pargiunotes left
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him without an enemy or a spoil, nental Greece, “ from the Attic 
He was now at the summit of his boundary of Parues, to the rugged 
ambition, and was master of Conti- mountains of Hlyricum.”

(Concluded in our next.)

IRISH HONOUR.
It was in the towafllC'wrr— in the county of------I’ve fcrgot the name,
But it was in Irelânc^fftid that is all the same,
A greasy, fat Landktdÿf«o fat, the devil choak her,
Accused Paddy Ponsotiby with stealing of her poker !

Snow Pat he was a grenadier in what ye call the 41 Light harse,11 
A prettier, tighter, claner lad, upon my shoul there never was,—
He swore out 44 Blood and Ouns, do you take me for a joker,
That from the devil’s fireside, I’d come to steal y’er poker ?”

44 Och ! (said she) I value not y’er bullying words at all, at all,
But if its your intention Pat, for to keep up the ball,
You must take your bible oat, without any pother,
That never yet in word or deed, ye knew about the poker.”

Then Pat he swore by the hill of Howth and by the holy Fader too,
And by all the shaints in calendar were gathered there together too,
By the hand upon his body and the bread that he broke there,
That neither yet in word or deed, he knew about her poker !

But all that he could say or do, had no effect upon her,
44 Because as why ye know, (said she) ye have not pledged your honour,” 
With that Pat started back, put his hand behind his cloak there,
44 Take my honour, take my life ! there, woman, take your poker ! ! !”

GASPE', CAPE DESPAIR, $-c.
(Concluded from page 317.)

Y The Bay des Chaleurs throughout, 
is perfectly safe for navigation, and 
the anchorage every where in it good ; 
nor is there I believe, a single in
stance since the memory of man, of 
a catastrophe by shipwreck, of any, 
even of their small coasters or fishing! 
smacks within that Bay. Fogs are 
experienced there as seldom as at 
Quebec, nor are they very frequent 
at Perce or in the Bay ofGaspe, and 
although more so at these places than 
in the Bay des Chaleurs, they are not 
considered as prejudicial to agricul
ture in those parts. The climate 
however, at Perce and the Bay of 
Gaspe is damper and more backward, 
than in the Bay des Chaleurs ; and 
the difference between them is about 
the same as that between Quebec and 
Montreal.—This is probably owing 
to the behaviour (as the Canadians

term it,) of the winds in the gulf and 
along the coast. The fogs which al
most constantly in the summer months j 
brood over the banks off Bay Cha
leurs, seldom pass over a line, that 
may be supposed drawn from Miscon 
Island to Cape Despair or therea
bout, except in very strong easterly 
or north-easterly winds, a continu
ance of which sometimes drives them 
up to the head of the Bay. Beyond 
this imaginary line, although the fogs 
may have for days, nay weeks, pre
vailed, within it the whole coast on 
either side is enjoying the finest and 
clearest of weather ; and the transi
tion from heavy fogs to clear wea
ther, is almost certain after passing 
it. Strong south-westers, south 91 
south-easters, sometimes sweep the 
fog banks along the mouth of the 
Bay Chaleurs, from Point Miscou
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down upon Perce and Cape Gaspe 
qnrj the adjacent lands, and from 
thence up the St. Lawrence towards 
the Seven Islands, and the North 
Shore, where they discharge them
selves on those desolate and dreary 
hills extending along the coast.

In settled weather, during the sum
mer months, the Bay of Gaspe en
joys a sea breeze which sets in, at 
about nine in the forenoon, and con
tinues till near sunset, after which a 
l,,rht land breeze draws down the 
bay and off the coast until near mor- 
mn£r. In this bay the sea breeze at 
twelve or one o’clock is generally at 
its height, and blows strong ; from 
hence it sweeps along the coast up 
to the head of the Bay des Chaleurs, 
where it only arrives late in the 
afternoon. It evidently begins at 
Gaspe, for at Perce it is felt an hour 
or two later, at Paspebiac, twenty- 
two leagues from Perce, it hardly 
ever arrives before one in the after
noon ; at Richmond and Carleton it 
is not expected till two or three 
o’clock, and, it is generally near ev
ening before it reaches the Indian 
Village on the Ristigouche, taking 
from nine or ten in the forenoon un
til about five or six in the afternoon 
to travel a distance of fifty leagues ; 
nor does it extend at any great dis
tance from the land, it frequently hap
pening that while blowing almost a 
gale within the Bay of Gaspe, ves
sels lying off or at its mouth, are in a 
dead calm. In this bay the sea 
breeze never fails in settled weather, 
and is as certain as the breezes in 
the West India Islands ; which is the 
more surprising, as this they there 
say, is the only place along the 
w hole coast of British North Ameri
ca, where such a thing regularly 
prevails so as to be depended upon.

Among other things worthy of no
tice may be mentioned the singular 
mirage or reflection, which in the Bay 
of Gaspe is sometimes in calm and 
hne weather observable. The whole 
face of the Coast or side of the Bay, 
opposite to that upon which the spec
tator stands is changed and broken up
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into the most fantastic appearances, 
which are continually varying by de
grees, until at last the whole move 
away, and leave the prospect to its 
natural effect. On those occasions, 
the remarkable rock, contiguous to 
Cape Gaspe, called the Old ffbvutn, 
which evidently is a fragment or ap
pendage to the cape, the rock be
tween them having either been worn 
away by the waves, or rent down by 
a convulsion, assumes to a person at 
Douglas Town, a distance of five 
leagues, the appearance of a ship 
just rounding the Cape under a heel
ing breeze ; which is improved by a 
dark speck of vapour or mirage rest
ing over the rock, which might be 
mistaken for her colours.

In this part of the district the ad
mirers of the beautiful and sublime 
in nature, will have an "ample field, 
nor is it altogether uninteresting to 
such as delight in romance ; for among 
the descendants of the old French 
settlers, some very extraordinary 
stories are told, which if fable in 
themselves, certainly are connected 
with matters of historic truth beyond 
all doubt ; as 1 shall presently shew. 
The grim aspect of the whole coast 
of this district facing the Gulf, from 
Cape Despair* inclusively, carry 
convincing evidence, that it has in 
former times been a land of earth
quake and volcanoes. The cliffs at 
Cape Gaspe, Perce and the singular 
rock of that name, as well as the Is
land of Bonaventure, shew, if there 
be any truth in appearances, that the 
work of devastation has been active
ly carried on, at these places ; and 
that, a whole country detaching itself 
from the adjacent mountains has at 
once fallen into the abyss over which 
the waters have closed.

# The name of this Cape has been by a 
singular corruption of D’Espoir converted 
into Despair. The old French charts call 
it Cap D’Espoir, but it is at this day call
ed Cap Desespoir in French. That it was 
originally called Cap D’Espoir, or Cape 
Hope, there can be no doubt ; there being 
in this city an old chart of 1666, designa
ting the various names of places in Latin, 
•wherein it is Promontorium Fidei.

Y
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The appearance of the land be
hind Perce and its immediate neigh
bourhood on approaching it by water, 
from the north-east to south-west, is 
that of the stupendous ruins of some 
ancient fortress of super-human struc
ture. ||The awful height, flat sum
mit, ànd stooping front of Table Rou
land seem tottering over, as if ready 
to be launched upon and overwhelm 
the village beneath it with the pro
montory of Mount Jolly, and the ad
jacent rock Perce. This singular 
and isolated fragment, pierced (from 
whence the name Perce) with two 
ports or arches, resembling at a dis
tance the old portals of a ruined for
tification, looks like the remains of 
some stupendous wall that has stood 
the disaster by which the adjacent 
works have been demolished. The 
spectator may approach it from 
Mount Jolly on foot at low water 
without wetting himself. The dis
tance between them may be one hun
dred and fifty paces more or less.— 
On coming up to it for the first time, 
its topheavy appearance fills him with 
awe and dread of its falling over upon 
him, from the apprehensions of which 
he does not easily dissuade himself. 
Its height is three hundred feet, or 
more, by I should suppose thirty- 
paces wide at the broadest part ; the 
thickness of the rock over the arches 
is a mere scale, and apparently 
scarcely twenty feet through. Be
sides the two large arches with which 
the main rock is perforated, there is 
also, a lateral arch formed by an 
appendage to the rock on the north
east side, but which, in passing it by 
water is scarcely observable.—High 
as is the rock or Split, (it is there so 
called), it is yet comparatively low 
when contrasted with the capes ad
jacent to it, on the north west of 
Perce village, which tower over 
each other in pinnacles, as ifimoun- 
tain heaped upon mountain had been 
cloven down in the middle and one 
had been submerged, leaving the op
posite part a naked and frightful 
chain or series of precipices of une
qual heights. The Island of Bona-

venture, distant from the main some- 
thing more than a mile, finishes this 
piece of the picturesque, which is 
not excelled in all America, according 
to the information of the best inform
ed travellers who have had opportu- j 
nities of comparing. The mountain
ous and precipitous nature of this 
place renders it peculiarly liable to 
squalls, and violent gusts of wind, 
hence some call it the Land of storm. 
It is, in fact, a wonderful spot, and 
which, if I were disposed to romance,
1 should choose above all others, as 
suited to give countenance to mar
vellous stories, of things supernatural, 
of visions, spirits, and wonder-work
ing wizards.

The summit of this Split was until 
six pr seven years ago deemed inac
cessible, and the seagull and cormo
rant were the exclusive occupants of 
it, on which they bred and reared 
their young in perfect security. A 
young man of Perce, in frolick one 
day attempted its ascent over the la
teral arch just now mentioned, but 
his heart failing, as well it might 
in the attempt, he descended, and 
resting for a minute or two, made a 
second trial, and to the astonishment 
of every one,succeeded with apparent 
ease ; he afterwards planted a small 
flag staff on either extreme of the 
summit, and fixing ropes and ladders, 
it was visited by many others for the 
sake of the eggs as well as the grass 
growing upon it, which made excel
lent hay.—The sea-birds being dis
turbed, abandoned it, and this was 
considered as a public loss ; the fish
ermen in returning from their fishing 
grounds in dark and foggy weather, 
being always able to explore their 
way on nearing the rock, by the cla
mour of the birds inhabiting it, an 
advantage of which they were by 
this event deprived, as well as the 
fresh mpat which the young gulls in 
season afforded to the poor families 
at Perce. A rule of police by gene
ral consent of the inhabitants was in 
consequence adopted, by which any 
person ascending the rock during a 
certain period of the season should
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incur the displeasure of the commu
nity, and be liable to a beating and 
imprisonment indefinite. This has 
been attended with the expected re
sult ; the birds have returned to their 
old station to multiply under the pro
tection of* the law, an infringement 
whereof would most probably be de- 
semnedy visited by a sound and ju
dicial cudgelling, under the special 
direction of the authorities of Perce.

There is hereabout a mixture of 
the rugged and soft appearances of 

! nature, seldom found so closely con
trasted. The face of the country, 
though uneven, and in many places 
rising into hills of great height, is 
well covered with wood, and so it is 
to the very verge of the dreary cliffs, 
is some places several hundreds of 
feet high, against the base whereof 
the sea beats with unceasing action.

The multitude of fishing barges 
which, during the fishing season, 
come at break of day from Perce and 
the neighbourhood, and cover the 
adjacent fishing grounds, give to the 
coast an air of business and industry 
that is cheering to every one who can 
take an interest in the rising prospe
rity of our province, and in those va
luable classes of our population en
gaged in the fisheries, which are 
there silently, butrapidly increasing. 
Besides the missions of ancient date, 
established for the benefit of the Ro
man Catholic inhabitants in the dis
trict of Gaspe, the venerable chief of 
the established Church of England in 
this province, has not been unmindful 
of the happiness of his flock in the 
same quarter, where two of his mis
sionaries have been employed for 
the last four years. A neat protes
tant Episcopal church has been re
cently erected at Perce ; and another 
15 either built, or in progress, at 
Gaspe Bay ; so that the affairs of the 
English Church in this section of the 

| Strict, to the great comfort of the 
protestant population, who had long 
oeen unavoidably left destitute in this 
respect, are now in a flourishing con
dition. In the bay of Chaleurs, 
hmgs dp not go on so prosperously

as could be wished, although at Pas- 
pebiac a handsome church is well 
advanced, and the Protestant inhabi
tants, having much at heart a res
pectable church establishment, have 
already gone to considerable expense 
in procuring from the opposite side 
of the bay, a quantity of free stone, 
for the erection of a comfortable if 
not elegant parsonage house, but 
which for the present is delayed, for 
what reason I shall not pretend to 
account.

On the Capes or headlands to 
which 1 have just alluded, there is 
cause to believe that many a disaster 
unheard of beyond the fisherman’s 
hut, has occurred, and which if made 
public, might have afforded at least a 
melancholy relief to many an aching 
heart by removing the pangs of un
certainty and of doubt. We know 
there have been shipwrecks on Cape 
Gaspe, of which scarcely a plank has 
remained, and from which it was ut
terly impossible for a creature to es
cape with life. Others have occur
red in times so remote and under 
circumstances so unaccountable, as 
to appear supernatural or fabulous, 
were not the remains of them so evi
dent as to set the fact beyond ques
tion. Upon Cape Despair, a rock 
elevated perpendicularly at least 
forty feet over the highest tides of 
modern times, within the memory of 
any living man, and at a short distance 
in the woods, may be seen the re
mains of a vessel of considerable bur
den, according to some, much exceed
ing, and others, less than 100 tons.— 
Her timbers are said to be consider
ably sunk in the earth, and that trees 
of a large size have grown up through 
them. When, or by what means 
this vessel came or was cast thither 
is a mystery to the oldest inhabitants 
in the country, and which probably 
no living person can solve. All they 
know about it is, that there it has 
been since their earliest recollection, 
and that their grandfathers told them 
they recollected seeing it there from 
their infancy, and who, they say, ima
gined it to have been thrown up into
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its present situation by some power
ful storm, in which the sea had pro
digiously exceeded its ordinary limits, 
and that tradition ever since has cha
racterized it as a Naufrage Anglais.

The Cape itself is of a crumbling 
or sandy stone, which, being worn 
away and undermined by the beating 
of the water, frequently falls in huge 
junks or masses, that lie scattered 
along its foot until broken up by the 
working of the sea. The surface 
stratum, being either of a harder na
ture than those below it, or less lia
ble to the action of the waves, juts 
out in many parts round the cape, 
over the perpendicular face of the 
rock beneath. This is covered with 
a thick coat of reddish earth, which 
furnishes a growth of stout hard 
wood, and when viewed from a dis
tance, in clear weather, appears a 
very romantic spot, and would, no 
doubt, be a very agreeable one, but 
for the terrific associations connect
ed with it in the mind of the spectator 
who has heard its story.

Many vague conjectures, as may 
be Supposed, are entertained con
cerning this mysterious wreck ; and 
as it is really a subject of interest, 
our readers will probably not be un
willing to indulge us in one of our 
own, leaving them to form a better if 
they please. It is to be observed that 
the Gulf, in the immediate neigh
bourhood of this cape, is peculiarly 
infamous for the shortness and vio
lence of its waves, and for certain agi
tated calms, extremely fatiguing to 
ships, and which mariners denomi
nate ground swells. This they attri
bute to the uneven nature of the bot
tom, and to the numerous cross cur
rents hereabouts, caused by the con
fluence-of the St. Lawrence, the Mi- 
ramiçhi, the Ristigouche, and other 
considerable streams falling into Bay 
des Chaleurs.

A tradition prevails amongst the 
oldest descendants of the first French 
settlers in the vicinity of Cape Des
pair, and amongst the Indians, who 
time out of mind have fished and 
hunted along that coast, that when

their grandfathers were very 
boys, it was visited by an awful storm 
the like of which had never before’ 
nor has since been known. Its ef-l 
fects were deplorably felt by the 
fisheries, which even then were car- 
ried on in the Gulf, by the Armateur A 
or fishing vessels .from the ports ini 
France, to an extent so considerable,I 
as, were it not well attested, would! 
be scarcely credited. Its approach 
was as sudden and unexpected as iti| 
results were disastrous, for tak 
them by surprise, it is said thatj 
scarce a single fishing boat or harm 
escaped destruction, and that for| 
weeks after the calamity, the coastj 
at Perce, VAncc a Beau-fls, tbe| 
Cape and its neighbourhood wert| 
strewed with wrecks, and that suck| 
were the numbers of the drowned 
cast ashore, that the living did mit| 
suffice to bury them. The sea is| 
represented to have far exceeded iù| 
usual highest bounds. All the I 
and fishing establishments along thtl 
beaches, were swept away, and tht| 
wretched inhabitants were .compelI 
led to retire to the higher ground! 
and the woods, for safety, from tbe| 
angry elements, whose joint action 
was spreading havock and desolation 
around them. This is the only el 
vent of which there is ..gny certain 
tradition, whereby it is at all possible! 
to account, how the hulk nlluded to! 
could have been thrown to the extra! 
ordinary height where it lie^. Thtl 
many eligible spots in the vicinity fori 
the construction and launching 
vessels, and the utter impossibility ' 
ever launching any craft in safety! 
from such a njace, and down such a 
precipice ; (for in reality, I should 
from its appearanoe, rather think k 
eighty than forty feet,) absolutely! 
precludes all rational conjectures of 
its having been constructed there. 
Yet nothing is more certain than it* 
existence, and which any who doubt 
the fact, may very easily ascertain, 
by ocular demonstration if he prefei 
it, or by enquiry from persons living 
near who have seen it, or who, » 
they have not really seen it, no more
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doubt, nor have cause to doubt its 
existence, than any of my intelligent 
readers not having actually seen, 
would have cause to doubt the exist
ence of the Egyptian Pyramids.

The oldest inhabitants, as already 
mentioned, concur in relating that 
this terrible visitation took place when 
their grandfathers were yet very 
young ; allowing then, the oldest of 
the present generation, to have been 
born about the period of the con
quest, sixty-live years ago, fifty years 
will not be too much for the growth 
of the two preceding generations, 
and this will take us to 1715, but 
they say it was earlier, and there are 
some who pretend to fix the precise 
time at 1711. Be this as it may, the 
event forms an epoch in the tradition
ary annals of the old fishermen, the 
rude historians of the coast, who in 
the long autumnal evenings terrify 
the listening children and assembled 
rustics with their dismal stories. Not 
being able to trace the history of 
these remains beyond that period, 
they conclude that the wreck must 
have been left there by the same 
storm, which i^ known otherwise to 
have committed such havock.

There is also a prevalent notion 
among them, that this is the wreck 
of an English vessel, and therefore it 
has, time out of mind, gone by the 
name of Naufrage Anglais, without 
being able to assign any other reason 
for it than tradition, which reports 
her to have been an enemy’s ship, 
with reference of course to the time 
when she was wrecked, and the ex
isting relations between the two 
powers.

Now we know, to a certainty, that 
an expedition, consisting of a strong 
squadron of ships, commanded by 
Sir Hovendon Walker, sailed from 
Plymouth early in May, 1711, with 
five thousand men, afterwards in
creased at Boston, by two regiments 
°f provincials, under the command of 
brigadier General Hill, against Ca
nada; and that on the 21st day of 
August, meeting a tremendous gale 
01 wind in the Gulf, it was so crippled

as to be unable to persevere in the 
enterprise. Eight transports were 
driven upon the rocks at Egg Island, 
on the north shore of the St. Law
rence, not far above the Seven Is
lands. The armament in consequence 
of this disaster, was broken up ; and 
the shattered fleet having rendez
voused at Spanish River Bay, in the 
Island of Cape Breton, it was there 
determined at a council of war, that 
as the fleet and forces were provi
sioned for ten weeks only, and as a 
supply of provisions from New-Eng- 
land could not he depended upon, to 
relinquish the enterprise.

Accordingly, after the fatal occur
rence, the carcases of 8 large vessels, 
as we learn from Charlevoix, were 
found by persons sent from Quebec by 
Vaudreuil, the Governor, to recon
noitre ; and the bodies of near three 
thousand persons, who perished in 
the shipwrecks, among whom were 
several in Scottish uniform, and in 
the dress of the Queen’s Guards, of 
which it seems there were two com
panies, according to the same author. 
The knowledge that such an arma
ment was fitting out, and its appear
ance in the Gulf, very naturally filled 
the inhabitants of this colony with 
consternation and bustle. The war
riors sprung to their arms to be rea
dy for the impending attack, and the 
ladies went fervently to prayers, and 
invoking, made a vow to some Saint 
of their own sex, the anniversary 
whereof, known as of Notre Dame de 
Victoire, is, I believe, observed to 
this very day in Quebec.—Whether 
owing to the intercession ofthe ladies, 
to the mismanagement of the Admi
ral, or to accident alone, I shall not 
make it my business to enquire, it is 
quite certain that a number of our 
brave but unfortunate countrymen 
perished by shipwreck at the luck
less place mentioned ; and there is 
reason to believe that other ships of 
the same squadron, which must have 
been scattered over the Gulf by the 
same gale, may have met a similar 
fate at other points. Comparing all 
these circumstances of authentic
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facts and probable traditions, I am 
" disposed to believe this to be really 

the wreck of some vessel of that un
happy fleet, which, separated from 
the squadron by accident in the Gulf, 
may have been overtaken by the 
blast so fatal to the other ships ; and 
which tumbling the Gulf to its very 
bottom, may have whirled the hulk 
to the place where it still remains. 
The coincidence of circumstances, 
and the tradition of its being a Nau

frage Anglais, are the ground-work 
of my inference, of which the reader 
will judge for himself. It is, I wil
lingly own, as likely to be wrong as 
right, but may not be deemed whol
ly absurd.

Having offered my own conjec
tures, the reader will forgive me, if 
I relate one of those supernatural 
stories, current among the fishermen 
on the coast, and which many of them 
consider as conclusive evidence that 
this was an English vessel, engaged 
in some warlike pursuit, when cast 
away upon this place. In relating it 
l do not mean to work upon the cre
dulity of the reader, much less at
tempt to account for those extraor
dinary appearances, which many 
men of superior understanding, have 
not disdained to credit, upon the tes
timony even of ignorant persons. I 
vouch for nothing but the currency 
and credit of the tale, at the place 
from whence it comes.

The Cape, as already observed, 
from Cap d'Espoir, has taken the 
corrupt but in truth more appropri
ate English name, of Cape Despair. 
It is, indeed, a most desperate place, 
forjudging by appearance, the stout
est ship going upon it in a gale of 
wind, would that instant go to pieces. 
Near it, on either side there are good 
coves and safe anchoring ground in 
moderate weather, but in gales of 
wind from sea, vessels at anchor must 
heave up, and awdy in time. From 
these places, and from the habitations 
on shore, there is a full view of the 
Cape, where, whether owing to the 
mirage already mentioned or to super
natural causes, or to the pure illusion

Despair, &c.

of a disordered imagination in thebe. 1 
holder, the most wonderful sights are 
sometimes witnessed, and reported 
by different persons with an unvary, 
ing precision as to time and ci ream- 
stance which certainly have the sem
blance of truth, and which to hear is 
enough to freeze the blood. They 
are said to occur in the fairest and 
finest of weather. The Gulph off 
the Cape suddenly assumes a terrific 
appearance ; the sea rises into tre
mendous breaking waves, which roll 
forward with prodigious force and 
velocity. A dense and dismal cloud 
sweeps the surface of the raging ele
ment, and drives along towards the I 
Cape against which the collected and 
increasing mass of cloud and wave 
tumble with a furious precipitancy 
that threatens to annihilate it. The 
trees along the verge of the Cape, 
seem to bend like twigs, and the ex* 
hausted waves dash in among them. 
In the midst of this awful uproar, a 
bark, half-buried and reeling over 
the mountain wave with tattered can
vas, is seen at first indistinctly, driving 
broadside on towards the dreadful 
cliff, at one moment bare and the 
next overwhelmed with the surf ; her 
shrouds and weather railing seem co
vered with the wretched victims de
voted to inevitable destruction, who 
cling to them with gestures of dis
traction and despair. At the mizen 
peak a red cross is seen flying, and 
the people on board appear to be for 
the most part dressed in red. On
ward she drives almost on her beam 
ends until on the point of dashing 
against the Cape, when the spectator 
raised to a dreadful pitch of anxiety 
for the horrible catastrophe which is 
that instant to ensue, is in the twink
ling of an eye relieved by the instan
taneous and total dispersion of the 
vision. The Cape again basks in 
sunshine, the sea seems almost asleep 
round its base, the horizon is clear, 
and not a trace of the apparent com
motion is visible. This terrific scene 
is generally succeeded by one of a 
more agreeable and soothing nature. 
On some of the many juts formed by
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the surface stratum of the rock, as al
ready mentioned, over-reaching the 
Cape, two men are distinctly seen, 
whose features some have approach
ed them near enough to distinguish. 
At first they arc usually seen seated, 
and seem engaged in earnest conver
sation. The one from description is 
evidently a British Tar. The other 
a Young Soldier. The tar is to ap
pearance turned of thirty, a middle 
sized, broad set, brawny fellow, of 
an open manly countenance improved 
by dark eyes, dark curly hair made 
ftnto a cue hanging down the whole 
length of his back, and a bushy pair 
of black whiskers. He is dressed in 
(sheeting trowsers, a striped Jersey 
frock fitting close to his body, and a 
low crowned hat of tarry canvas.— 
The other is represented as a tall and 
stately form, dressed in white small 
clothes, and black leggings or gaiters 
with pewter buttons, reaching his 
knees, a clean linen shirt with ruf
fles, a black kerchief or neck stock 
with a small blue foraging Cap on his 
head, but without coat or waistcoat, 
of a fair complexion, prominent light 
blue eyes and sandy whiskers, and to 
appearance twenty-five years of age 
or thereabout. In a word, a figure 
which one may suppose to have been 
some native pf the British Isles, re
cently transferred from the plough to 
he ranks, and sent abroad to fight 
he battles of his country in the qual
ity of a British Grenadier. After gin 
apparent colloquy of some length in 
which the Tar and the Soldier seem 
deeply concerned, and at moments to 
pe moved to tears, the latter, (both 
paving risen up) draws from his bo- 
(Eom a flageolet, upon which, accom
panied by the fine and full voice of 
«‘is companion, he is heard for a spell 
1° pour out a strain of melody im
proved by the song, which they who 

ave heard it, represent as fit to 
°uch the core of the very rock upon 
vhich they are standing. They 

[sometimes disappear, and in a mo- 
ment after, are seen upon some other 
ut the Cape, at a distance from 
vhere they stood a moment before.

They are also occasionally seen for a 
few minutes below the Cape. Ac
counts differ as to the subject of the 
song, which may not, however, al
ways be the same. Some represent 
it as relating to war and conquest, 
others, to their beloved and remote 
country, and some, to shipwreck and 
their own disaster. The circum
stances under which the spectator is 
placed generally seem to be such as 
to enable him to receive the full ef
fect of the music, but not so as tp col
lect the entire sense of the song, 
which, however, all represent to be 
in English. It is remarkable in the 
story of these visionary inhabitants of 
the Cape, that no mortal has ever 
succeeded in approaching them near
er than the distance there may be 
between the summit of the cliff and a 
few paces below it, the precipice be
ing invariably interposed between 
them and the spectator. When the 
latter is below they are seen above 
and vice versa. When seen below, 
they are generally seated or standing 
on one of those massive fragments, 
detached from the Cape, which in 
rough weather serve to diminish the 
force with which the waves rush up
on its face. The personage figuring 
in the military garb, and therefore by 
the fishermen called the soldier, is 
said to vary his dress, as well as his 
music, and there are some who re
present him as a fine highlander in kilt 
and tartan hose, and a highland bon
net, but always in his shirt sleeves 
without coat or waistcoat. On these 
occasions he is said to entertain his 
hearers with a bagpipe whose martial 
strains echo along the Capes and in
cumbent woods with fine effect, as if 
rallying the ghosts of departed war*- 
riors from their recesses, to some ap
proaching phantom fight. From this 
circumstance he is called the piper 
of the Cape. The fishermen with a 
deduction not absurd, every thing 
considered, infer these ghostly com
panions .to be the apparitions of Eng
lishmen, and connecting them with 
the semblance of shipwreck which 
precedes their appearance, they sup-
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pose that tlie hulk remaining on the 
Cape must have been some English 
vessel, or to use their own words a 
Naufrage Anglais. Persons actually 
upon the Cape at the time when these 
tumultuous visions have taken place, 
say they were Unconscious of any 
thing extraordinary around them, 
except sultriness of atmosphere, so 
oppressive, as almost to overcome 
them.

Would it not be worthy of the cu
rious and intelligent Canadian anti
quarian to cause some researches to 
be made on this extraordinary mat
ter, such as examining the position, 
the build, the irons, or the timbers of 
the carcase in question ? Something 
peculiar about it might be found or 
remarked which might lead to some 
probable, if not certain conclusion.— 
A scientific person on examination of 
the Cape and adjacent lands, the 
thickness and nature of the soil, and 
the wood growing upon it, would be 
able to form a reasonable conjecture 
whether some terrible tempest ac
companied by an extraordinary rise 
of the waters on the coast may have 
cast the wreck high and dry to where

it lies, or whether the land itself 
may not have been hove up by ^ 
effort of nature, subsequent to the 
period when the wreck may hare 
gone ashore. Of this latter possibili- 
ty, there is however, neither record 
nor tradition, and we are well as. 
sured, that for the last two hundred 
years the appearance of that part of 
the coast has undergone no change 
by earthquakes or other causes.— 
The former, is not altogether impro
bable nor irreconcileable with the 
traditionary accounts of the great 
storm and rising of the sea in thtfl 
quarter. This for aught we know,! 
may have been the result of some I 
sub-marine commotion in the bed ofl 
the gulf, which imparting a sudden[ 
movement to the superjacent waten 
has impelled them to an extraordil 
nary height against the surrounding 
shore, and being attended by a temj 
pest, as in such cases is not unusual] 
may have left the wreck where wel 
find it. That the cause must hartl 
been uncommon, is as certain as the 
fact itself, nor ought any one whl 
can shed a ray of light upon the sub
ject withhold it.

THE DISASTERS OF MANSIE WAUCH, THE TAILOR, AFTER RETURNING FROM THt| 

FUNERAL OF MUNGO GLEN, HIS LATE APPRENTICE ; WITH MUNGO’S LINES 
ENTITLED, “ THE RUSTIC LAD’S LAMENT.”

It is an auld proverb, and a true ane, for the back o’ the ither, the ane bel 
that there is nae rest to the wicked ; ing lang and tall, the tither thick anil 
so when I got hame, I fand business short ; so that Maister Peter Pole’ll 
crying out for me loudly, having cuffs .didna reach aboon half wajl 
been twice wantit to take the mea- down his arms, and the tails ended a 
sure for suits o’ claes. Of course, the sma’ of the back, rendering hiol 
kenning that my tvva customers wad a perfect fright ; while Maister Wat-1 
be wearying, I immediately cut my ty Firkin’s new coat hung on bio I 
stick to-their houses, and promised like a dreadnought, the sleeves comj 
without fail to have my wark dune ing ower the nebs o’ his fingers, 
against the next Sabbath. Whether the haunch buttons hanging down I 
from my hurry, or my grief for puir at ween his heels, making him resem- 
Mungo, or maybe frae baith, I fand, bie a mouse below a firlot. Wi’some 
on the Saturday night, when the claes perswadgion, however, there being 
were sent hame on the arm o’ Tam- but sma’ difference in the value ol 
my Bodkin, whom I was obliged to the cloths, the tane being a wast o 
hire by way of foreman, that some England bottle-green, and the itber 
most awfu’ mistake had occurred— a Manchester blue, I caused them to 
the coat o1 the ane having been made Differ, and hushed up the business

'M
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ROM THtl
’s LINES,

which, had they been obstreperous, 
Jvouhl have made half the parish of 
ITX'ilkcith stand on end.

After puir Mungo had been aneath 
the niools, 1 daresay a gude month,
Benjie, as lie was ae forenoon divert
ing hinder dozing his tap in the room 
vlierc they sleepit, happened to drive 
t in below the bed, where scram- 
pinrr in on his hands and feet, he 
àruf a half sheet of paper written 
)vver in Mungo's handwriting, the 
which he brought to me ; and, on 
ooking ower’t, I fand it jingled in 
beetcr like the psalms of David.

Having nae skiel in these matters, 
sent up the closs for James Batter, 

vho, being a member of the fifteen 
icnce a quarter subscription book
club, had read a pour of all sorts of 
hings sacred and profane. James, 
is he was humming it ower with his 
specs on his beak, gied now and then 
l thump on his thigh, saying, “ Prime, 
nan, fine, prime, good, capital,” and 
so on, which astonished me muckle, 
kenning wha had written’t—a callant 

lhat sleepit wi’ our Benjie, and could- 
lia have shapit a pair o’ leggins, 
■hough ye had offered him the crown 
|of the three kingdoms.

Seeing what it was thocht of by 
ane wha kent what was what, and 
could distinguish the difference be
tween a B and a bull’s foot, 1 judged 
it necessary for me take a copy o’t ; 
which, for the benefit of them that 
like poems, 1 dinna scruple to tag to 
the tail o’ this chapter.

THE RUSTIC LAD’S LAMENT.
Oh wad that my time were ower but,

Wi1 this wintry sleet and snaw,
That I might seé our house again,

1’ the bonny birken shaw !—

For this is no my ain life,
And I peak and pine away,

Wi’ the thochts o’ hame, and the young 
flow’rs

P the glad green month o’ May.

1 used to wauk in the morning 
Wi’ the loud sang o’ the lark,

And the whistling o’ the ploughmen lads, 
As they gaed to their wark ;

I used to wear in the young lambs 
Frae the tod and the roaring stream ; 

But the warld is changed, and a’ thing now 
To me seems like a dream.

There are busy crowds around me 
On ilka lang dull street ;

Yet, though sae mony surround me,
1 kenna ane I meet.

And I think on kind, kent faces,
And o’ blithe and cheery days,

When I wander’d out, wi’ our ain folk, 
Outower the simmer braes.

Wae’s me, for my heart is breaking !
1 think on my sisters sma’,

And on my brithers greeting,
When 1 came frae hame awa ;

And oh ! how my mither sobbit,
As she shook me by the hand ;

When I left the door o’ our auld house,
To come to this stranger land !

There’s nae place like our ain hame ;
Oh, 1 wish that I was there !—

There’s nae hame like our ain hame 
To be met wi’ ony where !—

And, eh 1 that I were back again 
To our farm and fields so green ;

And heard the tongues o’ my ain folk,
And was what 1 hae been !

That’s poor Mungo’s poem ; which 
me, and James Batter, and the rest, 
think excellent, and no far short of 
Robert Burns himsel’, had he been 
spared. Some may judge otherwise, 
out o’ bad taste or ill nature ; but 1 
would just thank them to write a 
better at their leisure.

A HEARTY COCK.
A curious circumstance is related of flict he witnessed, flapped his wings, 
the Colossus, at the battle of Trafal- and crowed lustily in that situation, 
gar, in which she suffered so severe- to the no small encouragement of 
*y-—In the heat of the action, one of the seamen ; who, determined not to 
the hencoops being shot away on the be outdone by the gallant little biped, 
P°op, acock flew on the shoulder of swore he was true game, and giving 
C aptain Morris, then severely wound- him three cheers, continued the en- 
^ ; and, as if his pugnacious spirit gagement with redoubled alacrity, 
had been roused by thé furious con- 

Vol. I. 2 Z
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ALMANZOR THE MOOR ; OR THE FALL OF GRANAD.
A TALE OF THE FIFTEENTH CENTURY.

(Continued from page 324.)
“ In peace love tunee the shepherd’s reed ; and hurried effusions of a glowing

ill uuurii) ill grtjr dime sa accu 9

Ib hamlets dances on the green :
Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 
And men below, and saints above,

not away in unfeeling frigidness, like 
the fair haired daughters of a chillier 
land. Upon its banks stood the cas-

For Love is Heaven, and Heaven is Love!” tie of Arazan, which from its strength 
Lady of the Lake. and situation was deemed impregna- 

Spain ! ill-fated and unhappy nation, ble before the invention of fire arms, 
how unblest thy doom ! In vain does and their use in war. It was built 
the sun, careering amid his blue fields upon an insulated rock of immense 
of light, shed his warmest and most height and inaccessible on all sides 
genial rays upon thy lovely plains, de- except by a narrow pathway to the 
vastated by thine own indolence and south which was defended by a deep 
unmanly spirit ! In vain do the rich- moat, a drawbridge, and all the other 
est dews of Heaven sparkle, diamond- methods that gave security to the 
like, upon thy now neglected fields despotic abodes of these earlier times.
and fairy bowers of myrtle and of T)n that side the view was bounded by
roses !—thy children have tamely, n chain of lofty mountains piled upon 
and ignominiously, bended their necks each other in a pleasing, though lire- 
beneath the iron yoke of tyranny and gular manner, and covered to their 1 
of slavery ; and the brave spirits summits with the venerable monarchs 
that bounded, lion-like, over the red of the forest, whose green and luxu- 
fields of thy fame, have despairingly riant foliage, waving with the gen- 
returned the blade of death to its tlest gale, gave a gay and sprightly 
scabbard, and now sit in the loneli- aspect to the scene. To the east 
ness of grief,' weeping their country’s lay a deep valley overgrown with 
doom. Shame to thee, Spain ! once stinted and scraggy uaderwood, and 
the land of patriots and of heroes, along which rolled in sullen majesty, 
thus inglorious to fall !—Shame to the dark waters of the Xenil* on 
thee, Spain ! once the favoured seat whose foam-crested waves might be 
of science and of arts, to be thus seen the light skiffs of the retainers 
trammelled in the shackles of ignor- darting along with inconceivable im- 
ance, of civil discord, and of bigot petuosity, and the white swan breast- 
zeal !—but the sun of glory hath set ing the rippling surge in the pride ct 
upon thee in darkness, and thy fame her snowy plumage. Though the 
is buried amid the wreck of nations ! towers of Arazan were much dilap* 
And thou, dark rolling Xenil ! sweet- idated by the hand of time and the 
est of the rivers of flowery Granada, ravages of war, its lofty turrets and 
once echoed to the stem tread of the broad battlements, still frowned aw- 
warrior, and the silent but forward ful, in hoary majesty, from ft* 
steps of the loves of an eastern clime, rocky steep. The exterior present- 
Akd ah ! how sweet, in the uncloud- ed nothing to charm the eye, either 
ed stillness of a summer’s eve,to press in the architecture or design, and in- 
the reluctant, but still yielding lips deed seemed tenantless save the 
of thy dark-eyed daughters, amid the few solitary sentinels stalking slowly 
dark shades of thy broad spreading between its watch towers, and some- 
pomegranates, and breathe the low times a figure appearing at one or



37»Ahnanzor the Moor ; or the Fall oj Granada.

other of the numerous loop holes 
which were thickly planted in the 
m,^y wall, and served the purpose 
of*admitting light into the castle, as 
well as that of discharging their ar
rows and other missiles against the 
assailing foe. The interior was a- 
dorned with all that light and gaudy 
splendour which still characterizes 
the voluptuous residences of the east
ern nobles, and the dungeons, these 
useful appendages to a tyrant’s power, 
were not forgotten. The rock on 
winch the castle was built contained 
a natural cavern within its bosom, 
which was enlarged by art, and ap
propriated to this horrid purpose, af
ter being secured by every method 
that the most unfeeling despotism 
could devise. Thus, immured be
tween bare walls, dripping with un
wholesome damw, and marked in 
every direction jpiti^ the traces of 
the noxious reptiles that tenanted 
these abodes of despair ; surrounded 
on every side by the various imple
ments that human ingenuity has in
vented to torture his fellow-man ; 
without even the wretched comfort 
of a pallet of straw whereon to stretch 
his limbs, chilled with damps, and 
corroded with iron, the unpitied 
victim of lawless power was doomed 
to linger away long years of dreary 
captivity, f^r from the friends of his 
youth, and the home of his childhood, 
till, perchance, the boon was granted 
him of sinking beneath the blade of a 
midnight assassin, who smiled with 
demon glee at the last sigh that heaved 
his care-worn bosom, and the last 
throb that trembled in his palsied 
heart.

Almanzor, the Lord of Arazan 
was descended from a noble fam
ily in the town of Cordova, but, upon 
the death of his father, found himself 
obliged to face the ocean of life with 
little to depend upon, save his good 
blade. He accordingly entered the 
armies of Albohaesan, who was at 
that time preparing to make an 
irruption into the territories of Ar
agon, and signalised himself in 
the several battles which ensued.—

Albohasean possessed not the esteem 
of his subjects. Weak in his designs 
and unsuccessful in his enterprises ; 
ruled by favourites, who enriched 
themselves at the expense of the 
kingdom, and shutting himself up for 
days amid the voluptuous recesses of 
his seraglio, and the blandishments 
of his Circassian beauties, while the 
Christian armies were committing de
vastations upon the frontiers, so irri
tated the minds of his subjects, that the 
thunders of civil discord were ready 
to burst over his head, when Alman
zor formed the bold design of tear
ing the diadem from his brows, and 
placing Abo Abdelli, his eldest son, 
upon the throne of Granada. The 
enterprise succeeded, and Almanzor, 
by humouring the caprices of the new 
sovereign, raised himself to the lof
tiest station in the kingdom—com
mander of the armies of the faithful. 
Gonsala was the daughter of Abdelli, 
and the love of Almanzor. She was 
fair as the Houris of paradise, or 
the gardens of roses, when they bend 
their heads, gemm’d with dew before 
the grateful breath of an Eastern 
breeze—lovely as the sun, when his 
earliest beams kiss the white 
wreaths of snow upon the giant brow 
of the mighty Mulhacen, and pure as 
“ the clearest rill that sparkles amid 
the bowers of bliss.”—Not in lowlier 
reverence, and adoration, and love, 
does the humblest of the servants of 
Alla bend before the shrine of his 
great Vice-regent, than did the 
mighty Almanzor before the daugh
ter of his Prince. Gold gained him 
admittance into the chambers of the 
Seraglio, and the hours flew past on 
the silken wings of pleasure. Pro
phet of Mecca ! could the bliss of the 
green bowers of thy paradise equal 
the pleasure of Almanzor pressing 
the beauteous maiden to his breast, 
in all the bashfulness of youth and 
love ? whilst through the loose 
folds of the thin silken robe that em
braced her bosom, he felt the strong 
throb of a heart, that beat in unison 
with his own, telling in mute, though 
eloquent language, what the lips of



% - '

380 Almanzor the Moor ; or the Fall of Oranaîa;

*1 upon the ear i 
ce of the ei

fell fearful and 
Almanzor. 
and Lord of my lifeJ. (said Aim 
prostrating himself befoj^ 
throne) accept the htomage

modesty dared not to confess ! These 
stolen interviews could not long be 
concealed from the emissaries of the 
court, who envied the greatness of 
Almanzor, and the ascendancy he
possessed over the mind of the Sara- lowliest ofthy slaves, who 
cen monarch. Every method that lence at thy stern decree. But. 
malice could devise was put in exe- sovereign of Granada! behold this 
cution to lessen his reputation, till at arm, this sword that raised theei 
last he was treacherously seized by Cordova’s throne. 1 sue 
the guards in the chambers of the mercy—Almanzor feprs not 
Harem, and dragged in chains before but give not thy soldier to the*%oi 
the judgment seat of Abdelli. The string of thy slaves ?—this swdrd if1 
manly frame of Almanzor trembled reddened with the bifeod of kings ;£ 
with agony as the dark and wrathful then let the blade of Almanzor 
eye of the Saracen scanned his his high born soul !” The*hroi 
countenance with a sneering smile, Abo Abdelli seemed darkened 
but he trembled for a life still deaf- thought, and his breast heaved'wifl 
er to him than his own. Wherever some secret emotion, which even the 
he turned his eye, cold and disdainful stern features of a Mussulman, though 
glances met his gaze, and the atten- well accustomed to the arts of hypo- 
dant nobles stood in silent and eager crisy, could notjjepress. Could it 
expectation, awaiting the decision of be mercy that jpvomfced in the heart of 
the fate of one who stood so high in the tyrannic Abdelli ? It was !—He 
elevated power. Favourites of mon- remembered the battles of his youth,Sin Almanzor fought by his side, 

covered him with his shield from 
the darts of the foe,—he remember

ed the deeds of the hero who placed

archs and parasites of power ! what 
are ye ? what, but the breath of roy
alty, the empty bubbles of a moment’s 
birth ! Like the painted insects of 
a summer’s day, ye shine in gay and the royal diadem upon his head, and 
borrowed lustre, and each gaudy he could not think of his death. An 
flower opens its rich buds to your awful stillness reigned around, as the 
embrace ; but when the fickle sun- Saracen arose from his throne, and, 
shine of favour is withdrawn, and the descending the golden steps, placed 
cold blasts of neglect assail you, your his hand upon the head pf Almanzor,

iter* at
m

honours are as the things that never 
were, and your flatterers rejoice 
your fall,

11 For he whom royal eyes disown,
Was seldom yet to courtiers known.”

who still lay prostrate* at his feet. 
“ Almanzor, Lord of Arazan, (said 
he,) brave warrior, arise : thv|gfve- 
reign pardons the rash deedtlryouth
ful love. Gonsala is worthy of the 
hend of the proudest of the princes 

Wise and learned counsellors of my of the faithful ; but to thy care, above 
throne (said Abdelli, addressing him- the rest I confide her peace, leader 
self to the surrounding nobles,) your of the host of Abdelli. May the Pro- 
voice has still been my guide in the phet smile upon your loves, and the 
hour of danger, say, what punish- race of Abdoulrahman shine in glori-

it

ment shall be inflicted on the slave 
who hath thus transgressed the sanc
tuary of his sovereign’s love, and 
sullied the fair name of the last

ous splendour, when the hated name 
of Christian shall have sunk amid the 
wreck of ages !”—As the bright 
beams of the morning to the benight-

branch of the race of the mighty ed traveller,—as the gentle breath of 
Abdoulrahman ?” “Let Death be spring to the leaves of the forest,—ae 
his doom !” was muttered in low and the sight of home to the war beaten 
sickening sounds around the hall,'and and wounded soldier, so were the
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w0f(]s of Abdelli to the spirit of Al- fairest flower in the Harem of À1- 
mimzor. The gates of Arazan re- manzor !

her in her loveliness ; and she John Templedon.
Émned, cherished and adored, the March, 1827.

(To be continued.)

FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

„ Mr. Editor,
Î received the following receipt 

Ifome years ago, from a Knight of the 
(Thimble ; and having changed the 
|names of the parties, 1 send it to you 
[for publication. M.
[know all men by these presents, that 

| Samuel bands, who whip the cat, 
Industriously, from door to door,
)id maire some three months since, or 

more,
| For beau, John Joseph Jenks, Esquire,
: At his ” particular desire,11 

| A short-coat in the newest fashion,
To ride the town about and dash in ;—
By which he justly did become 

I Indt btc-d to me, in the sum 
Of sixteen twentieths of a pound, • t
Which in my ledger may be found, Æ&fX

re,IT

One stick of twist to work (he holes ; 
These, with the padding for the collar, 
Amount to six-fifths of a dollar.11 

Which several items, added nicely,
Will sixteen shillings make, precisely. 
Now be it by these presents known.
From east to west, from zone to zone, 
Where’er adventurous mortals roam,
Or where these%>ithy rhymes may come, 
That the said John, without recourse 
Being had to lawyer Gripe, or force 
Of Capias, hang all that send ’em ! 
Ycleped ad satisfaciendum,
Or one of those terrifick scrawls,
Which Blackstone fieri facias calls, 
And which the stoutest heart appals,
Th1 aforesaid debt has liquidated,
And herewith has th1 account receipted, 
For work, at his solicitation,
Done and performed in my vocation,

And which, on reference had, will there 
| More fully and at large appear.—
I But to prevent mistakes, ’twere better 
To give a transcript,—11 John Jenks, Dr. 
To making one short coat, two dollars,

I (And then a charge for holland follows,) 
Three skeins of silk, thread, stay-tape, 

moulds,

Yhich men, with noddles dark and 
drowsy,

Have stigmatized as being lousy.
I say in full of all demands,
Witness my autograph,

SAM SANDS.
Point de Bute, )

March, 1827. \

THE TRICK OF A GERMAN STUDENT.
[Rolf, having no remittance from 
home, and being in want of a good 

| dinner, sauntered about the market
place of the town in which he resid
ed.—The busy throng had dispersed. 
A few stragglers only remained, who, 
with hungry eyes, were viewing the 
tempting morsels. A sudden thought 
struck Kolf.—He boldly advanced, 
and, taking one of the people aside, 
whispered to him that he was sen! at 
that quiet hour by the celebrated Dr. 
Addlebrain, to purchase the tail and 
the two hind hoofs of an ox, ns that 
learned physician had discovered, 
that, by calcining these substances 
with the back-bone of an ass, he 
m,ght obtain a powder which would 
he an infallible cure for the gout,

palsy, pestilence,—in short, a com
plete panacea. Before taking out a 
patent for this wonderful discovery, 
the doctor wished to make a final ex
periment, and for that purpose had 
sent him to purchase the necessary 
articles. As the butcher was well 
aware that a gout-extirpating powder 
would be in great demand, he was 
overjoyed at the news, and handled 
the before despised hoofs as if they 
were shod with geld and studded 
with nails of silver. He lugged out 
the whole assortment of tails, a^d en
treated Rolf to take his choice.

With a countenance of immoveable 
gravity, Rolf examined and criticised 
them, and at length chose one of a 
jet black hue, with hoof» to suit.
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^The rejected tails were laid careful
ly aside ; Rolf’s offered payment 
was declined ; and the butcher, slip- 
piug?a dollar into his hand, begged 
his interest with Dr. Addlebrain. 
Rolf gave him a patronising nod ; 
and, having packed his purchase, he 
took it upt drew his cloak over it, 
and walked deliberately away.

Sounds of mirth and revelry were 
still heard in the inn of the Golden 
Eagle, when Rolf knocked loudly at 
the door, and the noise brought out 
the portly landlord and some of his 
satellites. The noble bearing of the 
student, his free and manly air, im
pressed his host with the conviction 
that this new guest was one of For
tune’s favoured sons, and already in 
imagination he fingered the ducats 
which he hoped would soon be trans
ferred from the stranger’s pocket in
to his own. Snatching up two wax 
candles, he stepped with officious 
zeal before the youth, and usherinj 
him into a handsome apartment, of
fered to disencumber him of his 
cloak. Rolf waved him off with a 
haughty air, and, in a deep and sol- 

' emn tone, pronounced the word sup
per.

The obsequious landlord disap
peared, and soon after returned, 
bearing a lordly dish of smoking vi
ands, and followed by two domestics 
loaded with other delicacies. While 
the servants arranged the repast, 
Rolf patted his dog, bestowing on 
him one or two muttered monosyl
lables of notice ; and when all was 
announced to be ready, he placed 
himself at table, waved his hand, and 
said, sternly, “ Begone !” Boniface 
looked at the servants, and the ser
vants at him ; but there could be no 
disputing with one who seemed ac
customed to command, and without 
loss of time they all retired.

As soon as the room was cleared, 
Rolf directed his attention to the re
past, to which he did ample justice ; 
he then gaily quaffed the generous 
wine, and finished this first act of the 
farce with smoking a cigar. At the 
first sound of the bell the obedient

landlord started into the room, 
gave a long loud yawn, whic 
enough for the observant “ 
who, taking up a pair of 
marshalled his silent guest into at 
modious bed-chamber. Rolf fl2 
himself carelessly on a couch, with! 
out noticing that the useful person, j 
age called Boots, stood ready C 
ceive his commands. As his 
humour was by this time well 
through the whole house, when 
threw out a leg, Boots thought it tl 
signal for him to do his duty, and | 
so anxious was he to show his 
that Rolf’s boot was half off 
he seemed to know any tl 
matter. The moment, hoi 
was aware of the transaction, 
gave the man such a hearty cuff^ a 
sent him reeling to the other sided 
the room, and a single stamp of im 
foot cleared it of all intruders. Har
ing fastened the door, he indulge! 

iself in an extravagant fit pf laugh- 
Loud and long were the peak, 

jeh, contrasting so strangely with 
his previous taciturnity, froze tk 
blood of every man, woman, ad 
child, within the precincts of tk 
Golden Eagle.

Rolf then went to bed, and dept 
soundly till a late hour, when he 
arose and equipped himself for the 
second act of the farce. Having Hi- 
fastened the door, he jumped agaii 
into bed, and rang the bell violently. 
When a servant entered thgeeo* 
Rolf threw one leg out of bed, ad 
called out, “ breakfast.” As soon n 
the appalling sight met bis eyes, tk 
horror-struck domestic rushed dom 
stairs, nor paused till he found him- 
self in the kitchen, the door of which 
he bolted behind him.—“ What, u 
the name of wonder, exclaimed the 
landlady, “ is the meaning of this up
roar ? You come tumbling in here 
as if Number-Nip* were at yoer 
heels.”—•“ Talk not of heels !” ejac
ulated the servant ; “ 1 say he bn 
hoofs!”—“ Who has hoofs, block-

*A supposed supernatural being, tb* 
object of dread in Germany.

I
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Ihead ?” demanded the enraged land
lady. “Hast thou been at the bot- 
Je already, sot ? 1 must beat this
»vil practice out of you—a drunkard 
leglects every thing. Up, booby, 
md see what the strange gentleman 

—don’t you hear how furious
ly he is ringing ? No one rings in 
the Golden Eagle in that manner 
rithout paying for it.”—“ I will not 
io!d converse with the enemy,” said 
theterritieddomestic.—“ Dolt! fool*.

, ou shall be well punished for this 
freak. Go up instantly,” she bawled 
to another servant, “ and ask what 

ie gentleman wants.”—The man 
»beyed ; but by this time Rolf had 

)th legs hanging out of the bed, 
and his dog growled from beneath it. 
’he servant ran back, yelling with 

affright.—“ 1 think you are all pos
sessed this morning ; such conduct is 
enough to drive a woman to dis
traction. Call in my husband.” 

Boniface appeared, and the matter 
iras laid before him. It might weU^ 
iaye discomposed the equanimity!» 

lany host in the city to find a pair of 
inseemly hoofs in his very best bed ; 

land, accordingly, his disapprobation 
Ishowed itself in his bristling hair, 
jpale cheek, and chattering teeth.— 

Heaven grant me patience ?” ex- 
Iclaimed the wife. “ Are you also 
frightened by a bug-bear ? Go wp 
this moment, or------ ”—“ I am go
ing, my love ; I am going, I only 
wait to change my coat, and put on
a better vest, and------- ”—“Do you
hear that nincompoop?” cried the 

[wife, as another peal rang in their 
ears. “ Off with you this instant, 
before we are all deafened with the 
noise.”—“ I am going sweetest, but 
I must have all the servants with me. 
If our guest is the person I suspect 
him to be, he has been accustomed 
to many attendants.” Accordingly 
the whole posse was mustered. Bon- 
iGce, in the humility of his heart, 
wished to resign the post of honour ; 
hut his troop used such pressing ar
guments to induce him to be their 
leader, that it was quite impossible 
to resist them. He, therefore, step

ped slowly on, followed by the three* 
waiters, the hostlers, the stable-boy, 
and the scullion, all holding by each 
other’s coats. The party paused at 
the back of the door to take breath, 
and there came another furious peal. 
They were jnst on the point of run
ning down stairs, when the hostess 
thundered out, “ What are you about 
there ? must I come up ?”—Boniface 
cast a rueful glance at his followers, 
which was as much as to say, “ That 
will never do.” A general groan at
tested their apprehension of their 
weighty arguments, and driven to 
despair, the landlord boldly .threw 
open the door.

The stranger had now thrust out of 
the bed not only two hoofs, but a long 
black tail, which he whisked about 
in a paroxysm of rage ; and had any 
thing been wanting to complete their 
consternation, it was supplied by 
Number-Nip, who, counterfeiting the 
utmost degree of canine vociferation, 
sprang toward the door. It was too 
much—the whole troop faced about, 
and in their flight, Boniface fell upon 
the waiters, they on the hostlers, the 
hostlers on the stable-boy, who over
set the scullion, and they all rolled 
down stairs, fighting and scuffling who 
should get first into the kitchen. 
Three stuck in the door-way, but 
were quickly dislodged by their com
peers behind, and they all bolted in
to the kitchen, and barricaded the 
door behind them.

Consternation reigned in the inn, 
from the cellar to the garret. The 
guests were all ringing to know the 
cause of the uproar. The landlady 
railed at the servants, who refused 
to leave their entrenchments ; and 
Boniface prudently counterfeited a 
swoon, from which all the kicks and 
cuffs bestowed on him by his active 
spouse failed to recal him.—At 
length snatching up a tray, and ex
claiming, “ Should he be the devil 
himself he shall have his breakfast, if 
he pays for it,” this termagant boldly 
marched up stairs.

On reaching the apartment, she 
found her guest seated at table wait-
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ing for breakfast, who after paying 
her the compliments of the morning 
with grave courtesy, motioned her 
to set down the repast. She obeyed, 
and. in doing so, glanced under the 
table ; but nothing was to be seen 
there except a pair of very handsome 
unbooted legs. Under pretext of ad
justing the window curtains, she 
made a detour to the rear, but with 
no better success ; and she then walk
ed down stairs, thoroughly persuaded 
that all those marvellous stories had,, 
originated in the effect of ale.

Rojf having finished breakfast, 
slowly descended the stair, and, at 
the same moment, the carriage of 
the proud and rich baroness Lieben- 
stein drove up to the door, Instant
ly all was bustle within the Golden 
Eagle. Out rushed the landlady, the 
waiters, and the hostlers ; and into 
the kitchen stepped Rolf, with purse 
in hand. Boniface stood trembling 
before him. His proffered payment

was timidly rejected ; and in a voice 
almost inaudible from agitation, Bon
iface begged him to accept his poor 
entertainment, adding, that he con. 
sidered tl^e honour of his company 
sufficient compensation. “ Nay, nay,” 
quoth Rolf, advancing as the other 
retreated, “ this must not be. At 
least accept this purse—you know 
not how much it will oblige me.”— 
“ Heaven forbid ! Tempt me not! 
Avaunt ! I say,” cried the horror- 
struck landlord. On observing oar 
hero’s well-feigned astonishment, 
dropping on his knees, he added, 
“ Your excellency must excuse me; 
1 am under a vow not to touch mo
ney this blessed day.”—“ Nay then, 
there is no help for it,” said Rolf 
with the utmost urbanity ; “bat 
henceforth you may rely on. my pa
tronage ;” saying which, he gaily 
bade good-morning, and left the 
house.

FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

THE MISER ; A COTTAGE TALE.
u Slave» who ne’er knew mercy ;
Sour, unrelenting, money-loving villains, 
Who laugh at human nature.”

Rowe.
On a delightful pleasant afternoon in 
the middle of summer, Humanius had 
betaken himself to roving over the 
plains and through the forests, to en
joy the luxuriant and pleasant 
brefezes.. After having roved for 
some time, he was returning towards 
his peaceful habitation, which to 
gain, he was under the necessity of 
passing along a public road, that 
My through a forest.

Pursuing his way, his attention 
was attracted by an old man of sin
gular appearance. His attire was 
patched in every part, and very dir
ty, and he looked like one on whom 
Poverty had breathed her pestilen
tial breath. He walked from side 
to side, as if uncertain of his path ; 
eyeing, at the same time, every one 
who passed him, as though he sus

pected them of some design against 
himself.

The curiosity of Humanius being 
excited, he followed him unobserv
ed. After prying about in every di
rection, he suddenly turned into a 
by-road, which led to a thicket. Hu
manius followed him, but with great 
caution ; keeping at a proper dis
tance, and screening himself behind 
some bushes.—The old man, after 
looking about, for a considerable time, 
with great care, at length dug a hole 
at the foot of a tree, and drawing 
from his pocket a bag, deposited it 
in the earth. “ Rest there,” said 
he, “ thou precious hoard : thou so
lace of my life, and fruit of aH my 
labours ! Ah ! many a weary day 
and many a heavy sigh hath it cost 
me to obtain thee. To gaiifc 4b<e’ 
did I deny myself the pleasures o* 
youth—to preserve thee, have 1 de
nied myself the comforts of age ; and 
though now possessed of thee, yet**0
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1 walk hand in hand with poverty !” 
He then began to cover it with the 
mould he had previously removed ; 
when suddenly a man masked, rush
ed upon him, and seizing the bag, 
was hearing it away. “ Oh, spare 
mv gold !” exclaimed the old man, 
with trembling limbs and hurried ac
cent ; ” spare it me ! I am a poor old 
man, and it is all I have.” “ Do
tard !” returned the robber, “ you 
have too much, and never will enjoy 
,t :—1 know you well, for I have 
watched you long :—give me the bag : 
Hum hovers over me :—I am young, 
and many days are before me :—you 
are old, and can well spare from 
your abundance :—therefore, desist 
and let me go.” He then endeavour
ed to force the treasure from him, but 
in the struggle, his mask fell off and 
discovered his features. “ My ne
phew ! exclaimed the old man. 
“ Ah !” returned the other, then 
there is no alternative ! I know7your 
mercy well—and thou hast lived too 
long already—die then, thou idoliz
ing fool !” While thus he spoke, 
he drew forth a dagger, and plunged 
it in his breast. He fell, and left the 
other possessed of the bag.

“ Murderer !” exclaimed Huma- 
nius, darting from his concealment, 
“ thou art discovered !—another eye 
beholds thee beside that of this bleed
ing victim !” The assassin started 
hack some paces in affright ; but 
presently recovering himself, he 
rushed upon him with the yet reek
ing dagger, and aimed it at his heart. 
Humanius caught his arm, averted 
the intended blow, and wrested the 
weapon from his hand : the other, 
having now no other means of safety, 
turned about and fled, like lightning, 
beiore him. Humanius pursued ; 
but feac^-added wings to the other, 
who left him far behind. He there
fore hastened to examine the unfor
tunate miser, and found him just ex- 
pmng. He perceived Humanius, 
and, fixing upon him his fading eyes,

with interrupted and scarcely articu
late accents, said, “ stranger, my 
murderer is my nephew ; an aban
doned youth, and old in the course 
of evil. A et however guilty the 
deed in him, it is justice upon me !
I once deprived an orphan of its 
right !—Yet I grew rich and thrived 
apace ! But ah ! 1 never tasted one 
delight that riches give ! The sweets 
of life, the bonds of social friendship, 
and the ties of love, were all unknown 
to me : and not a soul now lives to 
mourn my sad departure. Here, 
take this ring : it is all 1 have left, 
and not unworthy thy acceptance. 
Go then, and be happy—but O ! re
member justice /” He here ceased ; 
and the last spark of life issued 
through his bleeding wound.

Humanius wept at his fate, and 
loudly condemned himself for having 
remained so long concealed ; when, 
by his presence, he might have pre
vented the fatal catastrophe. “ And 
yet,” concluded he,” could my fee
ble arm avert the hand of justice ?” 
He looked at the dagger, and wiped 
from its blade the blood, that seemed 
to call for vengeance. “ I will pre
serve thee,” said he “ thou instru
ment of guilt !—Justice may one day 
cast an eye upon thee, and remem
ber thy late possessor !” After con
templating the wretched object be
fore him, and passing some melancho
ly reflections upon the nature of man, 
he quitted the tragic scene, and re
turned to the road ; where, as if the 
miser’s ring, which glittered on his 
finger, had transformed him, numbers 
whom he had never known, hailed 
and welcomed him amongst them.

He pursued his way, and at length 
arrived at home, butnot without the 
impressive reflections of the melan
choly scene he had just before wit
nessed, and he endeavoured through 
the remainder of his life, to keep in 
view, the dying miser’s request “ re
member justice.”

3 AVol. I.
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THE VOYAGE OF LIFE.
Self-flattered, inexperienced, high in hope,
When young, with sanguine cheer, and streamers gay, 
We cut onr cable, launch into the world,
And fondly dream each wind and star our friend,
All in some darling enterprise embark’d.
But who is he can fathom life’s event ?
Amid a multitude of artless hands,
Some steer aright : but the black blast blows hard, 
And drives them wide of hope. What hearts of proof Î 
Full against wind and tide, some win their way ;
And when strong effort has deserv’d the port,
And tugg’d it into view, ’tis won ! ’tis lost !
Though strong their oar, still stronger is their fate : 
They strike ; and while they triumph they expire.
But, when the gale blows hard, some sink outright. 
O’er them, and o’er their names, the billows close : 
To-morrow knows not they were ever born.
Others, a short memorial leave behind,
Like a flag floating, when the bark’s ingulf’d,
It floats a moment, and is seen no more.
One Csesar lives ; a thousand are forgot.
How few, favour’d by ev’ry element,
With swelling sails make good the promis’d port,
With all their wishes freighted ! Yet e’en "these 
Freighted with all their wishes, soon complain.
Free from misfortune, not from nature free,
They still are men ; and when is man secure ?
As fatal time, as storm. The rush of years 
Beats down their strength ; their numberless escapes 
False confidence beget : their proud success,
But plants new sorrows on the victor’s brow.
What pain, to quit this world just made their own ! 
Their nests so deeply down’d, and built so high !
Too low they build, who build beneath the stars.

W. M.
Halifax, February, 1827.

R.

MOUSTACHE, OR THE DOG OF THE REGIMENT.
Arma Canemque Cano.

Montaigne has given a whole essay 
to war-horses, and celebrated, with 
his usual talent, the prowess of the 
various steeds who have, in different 
ages of the world, “ done some ser
vice,” not merely by bearing their 
masters through the field 6f battle, 
but by executing a pugnaceous prow
ess separately and distinctly their 
own. If he had lived in our time, he 
would not assuredly have grudged a 
page or two to Moustache.

Moustache was born at Falaise, in 
Normandy, as nearly as can be as
certained, in or.about the month of 
September, f799. The family be

ing numerous, he was sent at the age 
of six months, to Caen, to push bit 
own fortunes, and was received into] 
the house of an eminent grocer, 
where he was treated in the kindest
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manner.
But, strolling abdut the town o»« 

day, not long after his arrival, be 
happened to come upon the parade of 
a company of grenadiers who had just 
received the rout for Italy. They 
were brilliantly equipped—their spi
rits were high—and their drums loud. 
Moustache, fired on the instant with 
a portion of tfieir fine enthusiasm.-' 
He cut the grocer for ever, slunk 
out of that town, and joined the giro*
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n(liera ere they had marched an
hour.

He was dirty—he was tolerably 
ugly—but there was an intelligence, a 
sparkle, a brightness about bis eye 
hat could not be overlooked. “ VVe

have not a single dog in the regi-
uent,’ 
it any

said the petit tambour, “ and, 
rate, he looks as if he could 

forage for himself.” The drum-ma
jor, having his pipes to his mouth, 
lodded assent; and Moustache attach
ed himself to the band.

The recruit was soon found to be 
possessed of considerable tact, and 
>ven talent. He already fetched 
md carried to admiration.—Ere three 
weeks were over, he could not only 
stand with as erect a back as any 
private in the regiment, but shoulder 
tis musket, act sentinel, and keep 
time in the march. He was a gay 
Eoldier, and of course lived from 
)aw to mouth ; but ere they reach eel 

Jhe Alps, Moustache had contrived 
to cultivate a particular acquaintance 
with the messman of his company,—

I a step which he had no occasion to 
repent.

lie endured the fatigues oFUont 
|f't. Bernard with as good grace as 

any veteran in the army, and they 
were soon at no great distance from 
the enemy. Moustache by this time 
had not only become quite familiar 
with the sound of the drums, but of 
musketry, and even seemed to be in
spired with new ardour as he ap

proached the scene of action.
The first occasion on which he 

distinguished himself was this :—His 
regiment being encamped on the 

[heights above Alexandria, a detach- 
|ment of Austrians, from the vale of 
[Belbo, were ordered to attempt a 
surprise, and marched against them 
during the night.—The weather was 
stormy, and the French had no notion 
tant any Austrians were so near them. 
Human suspicion, in short, was as- 
*eeP. and the camp in danger. But 
Moustache was on the alert ; walking 
his rounds, as usual, with his nose in 
die air, he soon detected the greasy 
Hermans. Their knapsacks, full of

sdrerout and rancid cheese, betrayed 
them to his sagacity. He gave the 
alarm, and those foul feeders turned, 
tail immediately—a thing that Mous
tache never did.

Next morning it was resolved, nem 
con. that Moustache had deserved 
well of his country. The Greeks 
would have voted him a statue ; the 
Romans would have carried him tri
umph, like the geese of the capitol. 
But Moustache was hailed with a 
more sensible sort of gratitude. He 
would not have walked three yards, 
poor fellow, to see himself cast in 
plaister ; and he liked much better to 
tread on his own toes than to be car
ried breast high on the finest hand 
barrow that ever came out of the 
bands of the carpenter.—The Colo
nel put his name on the roll—it was 
published in a regimental order, that 
he should henceforth receive the ra
tion of a grenadier per diem, and 
Moustache was “ le plus heureaux des 
chiens

He was now cropped a la militaire 
a collar, with the name of the regi
ment, was hung round his neck, and 
the barber had orders to comb and 
shave him once a week.

F rom this time Moustache was cer
tainly a different animal. In fact, he 
became so proud, that he could 
scarcely pass any of his canine bre
thren without lifting his leg.

In the meantime, a skirmish occur
red, in which Moustache had a new 
opportunity of showing himself. It 
was here he received his first wound. 
—it, like all the rest, was in front. 
He received the thrust of a bayonet 
in his left shoulder, and with difficulty 
reached the rear. The regimental- 
surgeon dressed the wound which the 
Austrian steel had inflicted. Mous
tache suffered himself to he treated 
secundum artem, and remained in the 
same attitude, during several entire 
days, in the infirmary.

He was not perfectly recovered 
when the great battle of Marengo 
look place. Lame as he was, he 
could not keep away from so grand a 
scene. He marched always keeping
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close to the banner, which he had 
learned to recognize among a hun
dred ; and, like the fifer of the great 
Gustavus, who whistled all through 
the battle of Lutzen, Moustache 
never gave over barking until the 
evening closed upon the combatants 
of Marengo.

The sight of the bayonets was the 
only thing that kept him from rush
ing personally upon the Austrians ; 
but his good fortune at last present
ed him with an occasion to do some
thing. A certain German corporal 
had a large pointer with him, and 
this rash animal dared to show itself 
in advance of the ranks. To detect 
him—to jump upon him—and to 
seize him by the throat—all this was 
on the part of Moustache, only a 
movement a la Française. The Ger
man, being strong and bulky, despi
sed to flinch, and a fierce struggle 
ensued. A musket-ball interrupted 
them ; the German dog fell dead on 
the spot ; and Moustache, after a mo
ment of bewilderment, put up his 
paw, and discovered that he had 
lost .in ear. He was puzzled for a 
liitle, but soon regained the line of 
his regiment ; and Victory having 
soon after shewn herself a faithful 
goddess, ate his supper among his 
comrades w ith an air of satisfaction 
that spoke plainer than words.— 
“ When posterity talk of Moustache, 
it will be said, that dog was also at 
Marengo.”

1 think it has already been obser
ved, that Moustache owned no parti
cular master, but considered himself 
as the dog of the whole regiment. 
In truth, he had almost an equal at
tachment for every one that wore the 
French uniform, and a sovereign 
contempt to boot for every thing in 
plain clothes. Trades?peopîe and 
their wives were dirt in his eyes, 
and whenever he did not think him
self strong enough to attack a stran
ger, he ran away from him.

He had a quarrel with his grena
diers, who. being in garrison, .thought 
fit to chain Moustache to a sentry-box. 
He could not endure this, end took

the first opportunity to escape to * 
body of chasseurs, who treated bin 
with more respect.

The sun of Austerlitz found Ifa 
with his chasseurs. In the heat of 
the action he perceived the Ensign, 
who bore the colours of his regiment, 
surrounded by a . detachment of the 
enemy. He flew to his rescue- 
barked like ten furies—did every 
thing he could to encourage the 
young officer—but in vain. The 
gentleman sunk, covered with a 
hundred wounds, but not before, feel
ing himself about to fall, he had 
wrapped his body in the folds of the 
standard. At the moment the cry 
of victory reached his ear ; he echo
ed it with his last breath, and his 
generous soul took its flight to the 
abode of heroes. Three Austrians 
had already bit the dust under the 
sword of the ensign, but five or six 
still remained about him, resolved 
not to quit until they had obtained 
possession of the colours he had so 
nobly defended. Moustache, mean
while, bad thrown himself on his 
dead cpmrade, and was on the point 
of being pierced with half a dozen 
bayonets, when the fortune of war 
came to his relief. A discharge of 
grape-shot swept the Austrians into 
oblivion. Moustache missed a paw, 
but of that he thought nothing. The 
moment he perceived that he was 
delivered from his assailants, he took 
the staff of the French banner in bis 
teeth, and endeavoured all he conld 
to disengage it. But the poor ensign 
had griped it so fast in the moment of 
death, that it was impossible-for him 
to get it out of bis hands. The end 
of it was, that Moustache tore the 
silk from the cane, and returned to 
the camp limping, bleeding and laden 
with this glorious trophy,

Such an action merited honours; 
nqr were they denied. The old 
collar Was taken from him, and Ge
neral Lannes ordered a red ribbon to 
replace it, with a little copper medal 
on which were inscribed these 
words :—“ Il perdit une jambe a 
battaile , d*Austerlitz, et suave
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drapeau de son regiment.” On the 
reverse :—“ Moustache, chien Fran
çais : qu’il soit partout respecte et 
chéri comme un brave.” Meantime 
it was found necessary to amputate 
the shattered limb.—He bore the op
eration without a murmur, and limp
ed with the air of a herfc

One day a chasseur, mistaking his 
dog no doubt, hit him ^chance blow 
with the flat side of his sabre. 
Moustache, piqued to the heart, de
serted, abandoning at once his regi
ment and his fafhily.—He attached 
himself to some dragoons, and follow
ed them into Spain.

He contrived to be infinitely useful 
l in these new campaigns. He was 
I always first up and first dressed.— 

He gave notice the moment any thing 
struck him as suspicious ; he barked 
at the least noise, except during night 
marches, when he received a hint 
that secrecy was desirable. At the 
affair of the Sierra-Morina, Mous

tache gave a signal proof of his zeal 
and skill, by bringing home in safety 
to the camp, the horse of a dragoon 
who had had the misfortune to be 
killed. How he had managed it no 
one could tell exactly ; and the mo
ment he saw him in the hands of a 
soldier, he turned and flew back to 
the field.

Moustache was killed by a cannon 
ball, on the 11th of March, 1811, 
at the taking of Badajoz. He was 
buried on the scene of his last glo
ries, collar, medal, and all. A plain 
stone served him for a monument ; 
and the inscription was simply,—

“ Cy git le brave Moustache.11

The French historian of Mous
tache adds, but, we hope, without 
sufficient authority, that the Spa
niards afterwards broke the stone, 
and that the hones of the dog were 
burnt by order of the Inquisition.

FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

MY MOTHER'S GRAVE.
Ah, mouldering monument ! thou fading wreck of time 1 

Emblem of things terrestrial ! on thee I still can read 
The dismal truth, u Here is the hallowed spot, 
Where, crumbling into dust, frail mortals’ lot,

The hungry spiral worms, a mother’s relics feed.”
Degrading, humbling thought ! and yet it is sublime.

Sublime ? yes surely so, and a'wful too. to think,
That man. the noblfest work of skill supremely fine, 

Must, one day, lowly lie, and be the food 
Of greedy insects, which he proudly stood 

And trampled on ; to think, the Architect Divine
To smallest atoms will this glorious fabric sink.

Alas—my mother ! whilst my tear-drops spot thy tomb,
I think I see thy spirit hovering o’er my head :

It seems to say, “ Weep not, in peace I rest. 
Within th’ eternal mansions of the blest,”

Yet selfishly I wish, O ! that thou had’st not sped
Thy way so soon, to scenes which brightest joys illume.

Yes, fain would I have stayed, forgive me Gracious God ! 
Thy early journey, e’en to realms of purest bliss,

A little longer ; but that ruthless foe,
Death, heeded not, he bent his iron bow,

And swiftly shot the shaft, so straight it could not miss,
Ah ’ Hwas unerring sure I kueel’d and kiss’d the rod.
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Yet, though I humbly bowed to this heart-rending blow 
Of Heaven's unchanging will, my nature still would wail 

Its loss severe ;—and rational the grief,
For where's the Gilead found ? where the relief 

Immediate for a soul sunk deep in sorrows’ vale,
And, drinking, to the dregs, the bitter cup of woe ?

Fondest, best of parents ! though long the silent grave, 
Invisible, has hid thee, memory holds thee dear :

And when this moss-grown marble fails to tell 
What heavenly worth, what goodness with thee fell, 

Thy spotless history, on lasting tablets, there,
Your latest offspring will indelibly engrave.

Oh ! scarcely had I ceased to lisp my childhood’s prayer 
Beside thy knee, and learn’d thy matchless love to prize, 

To know thee virtuous, and to feel thee just,
Ere thou wort mingled with thy kindred dust.

But, whence arose that smile victorious o’er the skies ?
It softly whisper’d hope, and gently sooth?d our care.

IIow many high blest hours, how many halcyon days, 
(Cease, busy memory, cease, recall them not to mind !) 

With thee, my mother, raptur’d have I spent ! 
And though, in pity, Providence has sent 

A substitute, and she is faithful, good, and kind ;
An altar, in my heart, thy virtues still shall raise.

Come, Resignation, come, and, through my aching breast,
Breathe, breathe thy mildest balm ! hush every bosom’d ’plaint 1 

Give pale Affliction, musing o’er the tomb,
A ray of comfort to dispel the gloom,

Which clouds her beaten brow: oh ! raise her spirits faint,
And gently lay her griefs, her rising griefs to rçst.

And now dear shade, farewell ! but, when the mighty peal 
Of the last trump, shall wake the slumber of the grave ; 

When, from his throne, the Eternal King shall send 
His Heavenly Herald, to proclaim the end 

Of all things, may you rise triumphantly, and wave 
The banner bright of glory, the flag of holy zeal !

PIIILO-CEC1L.
JVindsor, 1 ôth March, 1827.

SOFALA, THE OPIIIR OF THE SCRIPTURES.

To the Editor of the
SIR,—By reading the “ Retrospec

tive History of, the West Indies,” 
published in your Fourth Number, 
I have been induced to send you the 
following research relating to the 
Ophir of the ancients. It will con
firm, and cast additional light, on the 
statements there made ; ,and will il
lustrate the ancient mode of navi
gating, in the Southern and Eastern 
seas, as well as tend to remove many 
of the difficulties respecting Ophir,
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which have perplexed learned met 
in modern times. Yours,

Q.
Many doubts have arisen about a ( 
port called Ophir, whence the Mflh 
mense quantities of gold and silver 
came, which were necessary at the 
time, when provision was making for 
building the temple of Jerusalem. 
In what part of the world this Ophir 
was, has not been yet agreed. 6oa- 
nected with this voyage, too, wai
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0Qe to Tarshish, which suffers the 
game difficulties ; one and the same 
fleet performed them both in the
tame season.

In order to come to a certainty 
where Ophir was : it will be neces
sary to examine what Scripture says 
of ft ; and to keep precisely to every 
thing like description which we can 
find there, without indulging our 
fancy farther. First, then, the trade 
to Ophir was carried on from the 
Elanitic Gulf, through the Indian 
Ocean. Secondly, the returns were 
gold, silver, and ivory ; but especi
ally silver, 1 Kings x. 22. Third
ly, the time of the going and coming 
of the fleet was precisely three years,

11 Kings x. 22, at no period more or 
less.

Now, ifSolomon’s fleet sailed from 
the Elanitic Gulf to the Indian Ocean, 
this voyage of necessity, must have 
been made by monsoons ; for no 
other winds reign in that ocean. And 
what certainly shews this was the 
case, is the precise time of three 
years, in which the fleet went and 
came between Ophir and Ezion-ga- 
ber. For it is plain, so as to super
sede the necessity of proof or argu
ment. that, had this voyage been made 
with variable winds, no limited term 
ofyears ever could have been obser
ved in its going and returning. The 
fleet might have returned from 
Ophir in two years, in three, four, 
or five years ; but, with variable 
winds, the return precisely in three 
years was not possible, whatever 
part of the globe Ophir might have 
been situated in.

Neither Spain nor Peru could be 
Ophir ; part of these voyages must 
have been made by variable winds, 
and the return consequently uncer
tain. The island of Ceylon, in the 
East Indies, could not be Ophir. 
The voyage thither is indeed made 
by monsoons ; but a year is all that 
can be spent in a voyage to the East 
Indies ; besides, Ceylon has neither 
gold nor silver, though it has ivory. 
N*’ Domingo has neither gold, nor 
sAyer, nor ivory. When the Tyrians

discovered Spain, they found a pro
fusion of silver in huge masses ; but 
this they brought to Tyre by the 
Mediterranean, and then sent it to 
the Red Sea over land, to answer 
the returns from India. Tarshish, 
too, is not found to be a port in any 
of these voyages ; so that part of 
the description fails, nor were there 
ever elephants bred in Spain.

These mines of Ophir were proba
bly what furnished the East with gold 
in the earliest times ; great traces of 
excavation must, therefore, have ap
peared ; yet, in none of the places 
just mentioned are there great re
mains of any mines that have been 
wrought. The ancient traces of sil
ver mines in Spain are not to be 
found, and there never were any of 
gold. John Dos Santos, a Dominican 
friar, says, that on the coast of Africa, 
in the kingdom of Sofala, the main 
land opposite to Madagascar, there 
are mines of gold and silver, than 
which none can be more abundant, 
especially in silver. They bear the 
traces of having been wrought from 
the earliest ages. They were actu
ally open and working when the Por
tuguese conquered that part of the 
peninsula, and were probably given 
up since the discovery of the new 
world, rather from political than any 
other reasons.

John Dos Santos says, that he land
ed at Sofala in the year 1586 ; that 
he sailed np the great river Cuama 
as far as Tete, where, always desir
ous to be in the neighbourhood of 
gold, his order had placed their*con
vent. Thence he penetrated for 
above 200 leagues into the country, 
and saw the gold mines then working, 
at a mountain called Afura. At a 
considerable distance from these are 
the silver mines of Chicoua ; at both 
places, there is a great appearance 
of ancient excavations ; and, at both 
places, the houses of the kings are 
built with mud and straw, whilst there 
are large remains of massy buildings 
of stone and lime.

It is a tradition which generally 
obtains in that country, that these
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works belonged to the queen of Saba, 
and were built at the time, and for 
the purpose of the trade in the Red 
Sea. This tradition is common to all 
the Cofrs in that country. Eupole- 
mus, an ancient author, quoted by 
Eusebius, speaking of David, says, 
that he built ships at Eloth, a city in 
Arabia, and there sent miners, or, as 
he calls them, metal-men, to Orphi, 
or Ophir, an island in the Red Sea. 
Now, by the lied Sea, he understands 
the Indian Ocean ; and by Orphi, he 
probably meant the island of Mada
gascar ; or Orphi (or Ophir) might 
have been the name of the continent, 
instead of Sofala, that is, Sofala where 
the mines are, might have been the 
mainland of Orphi.

The kings of the Isles are often 
mentioned in this voyage ; Socotra, 
Madagascar, the Comorras, and ma
ny other small islands thereabout are 
probably those the Scriptures call 
the Isles. All, then, at last, reduces 
itself to the finding a place, either 
Sofala, or any other place adjoining 
to it, which avowedly can furnish 
gold, silver, and ivory in quantity, 
has large tokens of ancient excava
tions ; and is, at the same time, under 
such restrictions from monsoons, that 
three years are absolutely necessary 
to perform the voyage ; that it needs 
no more, and cannot be done in less ; 
and this is Ophir.

Let us now try these mines of Dos 
Santos, by the laws of the monsoons. 
The fleet, or ship, for Sofala, parting 
in June from Ezion-gaber, would run 
down before the northern monsoon to 
Mocha. Here, not the monsoon, but 
the direction of the Gulf changes, 
end the violence of the South-west
ers, which then reigu in the Indian 
Ocean, makes themselves at times 
felt even in Mocha Roads. The 
vessel, therefore comes to an anchor 
in the harbour of Mocha, and here 
•he waits for moderate weather and 
■ fair wind, which carries her out of 
the Straits of Babelmandel, through 
the few leagues where the wind is 
variable. If her course was now to 
the East Indies, that is, east north

east, or north-east and by north, ebe 
would find a strong south-west wiod 
that would carry her to any part of 
India, as soon as she cleared Cape 
Gardefan, to which she was bound.

But matters are widely different if 
she is bound for Sofala. Her course 
is nearly south-west, and she meets 
at Cape Gardefan a strong south- 
wester that blows directly in her 
teeth. Being obliged to return into 
the Gulf, she mistakes this for i 
trade-wind, because she is not able 
to make her voyage to Mocha, but 
by the summer monsoon, which car
ries her no farther than the straits of | 
Babelmandel, and then leaves herin 
the face of a contrary wind, a strong 
current to the northward, and vio- 

. lent swell.
The attempting this voyage with 

sails, in these circumstances, was 
absolutely impossible, as their ves
sels went only before the wind. If i 
it was performed at all, it must have 
been by oars, Ezek. xxvii. 6. and 
great havock and loss of men must 
have been the consequence of the se
veral trials. This is not conjectore 
only. The prophet Ezekiçl des
cribes the very fact. Speaking of 
the'/Tyrian voyages, probably of this 
very one, he says, “ Thy rowers 
have brought thee into great waters, 
(the ocean) : The east wind hath 
broken thee in the midst of the seas, 
chap, xxvii. 26. In short, the cast, | 
that is, the north-east wind, was f 
very monsoon that was to cat 
them to Sofala ; yet having no as 
being upon a lee-shore, a bold cos 
and great swell, it was absolutely 
possible with oars to save themself 
from destruction.

At last philosophy and observai 
together with the unwearied 
severance of man, bent upon hi 
views and interests, removed 
difficulties, and shewed the 
of the Arabian Gulf, that these 
odical winds, which, in the beginniafi j 
they looked upon as invincible bah 
riers to the trading to Sofala, I 
once understood, were the

means 
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means of performing this voyage safe
ly and expeditiously.
; The vessel trading to Sofala sailed,
,s has been said, from the bottom of 
the Arabian Gulf in summer, with the 
monsoon at north ; which carried her 
to Mocha. There the monsoon fail
ed her ; by the change of the direc
tion of the Gulf. The south-west 
winds, which blow without Cape 
(jardelan in the Indian Ocean, forced 
themselves round the Cape so as to 
be felt in the road of Mocha, and 
make it uneasy riding there. But 
these soon changed ; the weather be
came moderate, and the vessel, sup
pose in the month of August, was safe 
at anchor under Cape Gardefan, 
where was the port which, many 
years afterwards, was called Promon- 
torium Aromatum. Here the ship 
was obliged to stay all November, 
because all these summer months the 
wind south of the Cape was a strong 
south-wester, as hath been before 
said, directly in the teeth of the voy
age to Sofala. But this time was not 
lost ; part of the goods bought to be 
ready for the return was ivory, 
frankincense, and myrrh, and the 
ship was then at the principal mart 
for these.

In November the vessel sailed with 
the wind at north-east, with which 
she would, soon have made her voy
age ; but off the coast of Melinda, in 
the beginning of December, she there 
met an anomalous monsoon at south
west, in our days first observed by 
Dr. Halley, which cut off her voyage 
to Sofala, and obliged her to put in 
to the small harbour of Mocha, near 
Melinda, but nearer still to Tarshish, 
which we find here by accident, and 
which we think a strong corrobor
ation that we are right as to the rest 
of the voyage. In the annals of 
Abyssinia, we see that Adma Zion, 
making war upon that coast in the 
14th century, in a list of the rebel
lious Moorish vassals, mentions the 
chief of Tarshish as one of them, in 
the very situation where we have now 
placed it.

Solomon’s vessel, then, was ob-
Vol. i. 3

liged to stay at Tarshish till the 
month of April of the second year.
In May, the wind set in at north
east, and probably carried her that 
same month to Sofala. All the time 
she spent at Tarshish was not lost ; 
for part of her cargo was to be 
brought from that place, and she 
probably bought, bespoke or left it 
there. From May of the second 
year, to the end of that monsoon in 
October, the vessel could not stir ; 
the wind was north-east. But this 
time, far from being lost, was neces
sary to the traders for getting in their 
cargo, which we shall suppose was 
ready for them.

The ship sails on her return, in 
the month of November of the second 
year with the monsoon south-west, 
which, in a very few weeks, would 
have carried her into the Arabian 
Gulf, but off Mocha near Melinda and 
Tarshish, she met the north-east 
monsoon, and was obliged to go into 
that port, and stay there till the end 
of that monsoon ; after which a south- 
wester came to her relief in May of 
the third year. With the May mon
soon she ran to Mocha within the 
Straits, and was there confined by 
the summer monsoon blowing up the 
Arabian Gulf from Suez, and meeting 
her. Here she lay till that monsoon, 
which in summer blows northerly 
from Suez, changed to a south-east 
one in October or November, and 
that very easily brought her up into 
the Elanitic Gulf, the middle or end 
of December that year. She had no 
need of more time to complete her 
voyage, and it was not possible she 
could do it in less. In short, she 
changed the monsoon six times, which 
is thirty-six months, or three years 
exactly ; and there is not another 
combination of monsoons over the 
globe, so far as we know, capable to 
effect the same.
4 The celebrated Montesquieu con
jectures, that Ophir was really on 
the «coast of Africa ; and the con
jectures of that great man merit 
more attention than the assertions of 
ordinary people. He is too saga- 
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cious and tob enlightened, either to 
donbt of the reality of the voyage it
self, or to seek for Ophir and Tar- 
shish in China. Uninformed, how
ever, of the particular direction of 
the monsoons upon the coast, first 
very slightly spoken of by Eudoxus, 
and lately observed and delineated 
by Dr. Halley, he was staggered up
on considering that the whole dis
tance, which employed a vessel in 
Solomon’s time for three years, was 
a thousand leagues, scarcely more 
than the work of a month. He 
therefore, supposes, that the reason 
of delay was owing to the imperfec
tion of the vessels, and goes into ve
ry ingenious calculations, reasonings, 
and conclusions thereupon. He 
conjectures, therefore, that the 
ships employed by Solomon, were 
what he calls junks of the Red Sea, 
made of papyrus, and covered with 
hides or leather.

Pliny had said, that one of these 
junks of the Red Sea, was twenty 
days on a voyage, which a Greek 
of Roman vessel would have per
formed in seven ; and Strabo had 
said the same thing before him.

This relative slowness, or swift
ness, will not solve the difficulty. 
For, if these junks were the vessels 
employed to Ophir, the long voy
age, much more they would have 
been employed on the short one, to 
and from India ; now they perform
ed this within a year, which was all 
a Roman or Greek vessel could do ; 
therefore this was not the cause. 
Those employed by Solomon were 
Tyrian and Idumean vessels, the 
best ships and sailors of their age. 
Whoever has seen the prodigious 
swell, the violent currents, and 
strong south-westers beyond the 
Straits of Babelmandel, will not need 
any argument to persuade him, that 
no vessel made of papyrus, or lea
ther, could live an hour upon that sea. 
The junks, indeed, were light and 
convenient boats, made to crosgg the 
narrow gulf between the Sabeans and 
Homerites, or Cushites, at Azab up
on the Red Sea, and carry provisions

from Arabia Felix to the more deleft 
coast of Azab. We have hinted, that ’ 
the names of places sufficiently de. I 
monstrate the great loss of men that 
happened to the traders to Sofala 
before the knowledge of the mon’I 
soons, and the introduction of tht| 
use of sails.

We shall now consider how far the I 
thing is confirmed by the names of| 
places in the language of the coun
try, such as they have retained among I 
them to the present day.

There are three Mochas mention-1 
ed in this voyage, situated in conn-1 
tries very dissimilar to, and distant I 
from, each other. The first is,ml 
Arabia Deserta. in lat. 30deg.'nearly,! 
not far from the bottom of the Gulf I 
of Suez. The second is in lat. 13 
deg., a small distance from the Straits 
of Babelmandel. The third Mocha 
is in lat. 3 deg. South, near Tarshisb, 
on the coast of Melinda. Now the 
meaning of Mocha, in the Ethiopie,! 
is prison ; and is particularly given til 
these three places, because, in any of I 
them, a ship is forced to stay or be 
detained for months, till the changing 
of the monsoon sets her at liberty to 
pursue her voyage. At Mocha neat 
the bottom of the .Gulf of Suez, i 
vessel, wanting to proceed southward 
to Babelmandel, is kept here in prison 
all winter, till the summer monsoon 
sets her at liberty. At Mocha, in 
Arabia Felix, the same happens to 
any vessel wanting to proceed to 
Suez in the summer months, 
may come up from the Straits of 
belmandel to Mocha Road, by 
accidental direction of the hea 
the Gulf ; but, in the month of Mi 
the north-west wind obliges he! 
put into Mocha, and there to sta 
the south-easter relieves her/" 
vember. After you double Gi 
the summer monsoon, at nortl 
is carrying your vessel full sail 
fala, when the anomaLodfent 
takes her off the coast of M 
and forces her into Tarshisb, wbt 
she is imprisoned for six montl 
the Mocha there. So that this W 
is very emphatically applied to the
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blaces where ships are necessarily 
jetained by the change of monsoons, 
jnd proves the truth of what w e have
said.

The last cape on the Abyssinian 
fhore. before you run into the Straits, 

Cape Defan, called by the Portu
guese, Cape Da fui. This has no 
Cleaning in any language, the Abys
sinian*. on whose side it is, call it 
I'opr Dcfan, the Cape of Burial. It 
b ,s probably there where the east 
rind drove ashore the bodies of such 
ss had been shipwrecked in the voy- 

Thc point of the same coast 
K'hich stretches out into the Gulf, be
fore vou arrive at Babelmandel, was 
sv the Romans, called Promontorium 
Hromatum, and since, by the Portu
guese, Cape Garclefui, But the name 
;iven it by the Abyssinians and sai- 
ors on the Gulf, is Cape Gardefan, 
lie Straits of Burial.

Still nearer the Straits, is a small 
port in the kingdom of Adel, called 
Mete, i. c. Death, or, they are dead. 
Ind more to the west-ward, in the

Same kingdom, is Mount Felix, cor- 
uptly so called by the Portuguese. 
The Latins call it, Elephans Mons, 
lie Mountain of the Elephant ; and 
he natives, Jihbel Feel, which has 
he same signification. The Portu
guese, who did not know that Jibhel 
reel, was Elephans mons, being mis

led by the sound, have called it dibble 
Tdix, the happy Mountain, a name 
[o which it has no sort of title.

The Straits by w'hich we enter the 
Arabian Gulf, are by the Portuguese, 
balled Babelmandel, which is non
use. The name by which it goes 
imoDg the natives, is, Babelmandeb, 
fbeGate, or Port of Affliction. And 
tear it, Ptolemy places a town he 
:ahs in the Greek, Mandaeth, which 
sppears to us to be only a corruption 

Mandeb. The promontory that 
Bakes the south-side of the Straits, 
lQd the city thereupon, is Dirœ, 
Thich means the Hades, or hell, by 
tolemy called Angy.* This, too, is 

Translation of the ancient name, be
cause Ax»-/] (or Dirce) has no signifi- 
-ation in the Greek. A cluster of

islands you meet on the Canal, after 
passing Mocha, is called Jibhel Zekir, 
or, the islands of prayer for the re
membrance of the dead. And still, 
in the same course up the Gulf, others 
are called Sebaat Gzier, praise or 
glory be to God, as we may suppose, 
for the return from this dangerous 
navigation.

All the coast to the cast-ward, to 
where Gardefan stretches out into 
the ocean, is the territory of Saba, 
which immemorinlly has been the 
mart of frankincense, myrrh, and 
balsam. Behind Saba, upon the In
dian ocean, is the Regio Cinnamoni- 
fera, where a considerable quantity 
of that wild cinnamon grows, which 
the Italian druggists call canella.

Inland near to Azab, as we have 
before observed, are large ruins, 
some of them of small stones and lime, 
adhering strongly together. • There 
is especially an aqueduct, which 
brought formerly a large quantity of 
water from a fountain in the mountains, 
which must have greatly contributed 
to the beauty, health and pleasure of 
Saba. This is built with large mas
sy blocks of marble, brought from the 
neighbouring mountains, placed ope 
upon another, without lime or cement, 
but joined with thick cramps, or bars 
of brass. There are likewise a num
ber of wells, not six feet wide, com
posed of pieces of marble hewn to 
parts of a circle, and joined with sim
ilar bars of brass also. This is ex
ceedingly surprising ; for Agathar- 
cides tells us, that the Alileans and 
Cassandrans in the southern parts 
of Arabia, (just opposite to A- 
zab,) had among them gold in such 
plenty, that they would give double 
the weight of gold for iron, triple its 
weight for brass, and ten times its 
weight for silver ; that, in digging the 
earth, they found pieces of gold as 
big as olive stones, and even much 
larger.

This seems extraordinary, if brass 
was at such a price in Arabia, that it 
could be here employed in the mean
est and most common uses. Howe
ver this be, the inhabitants of the
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Continent and of the peninsula of Ara
bia opposite to it, of all denomina
tions, agree, that this was the royal 
scat of the (^ueen of Saba, famous in 
ecclesiastical history for her journey 
to Jerusalem, that these works be
longed to her, and were erected at

the place of her residence ; that all 
the gold, silver and perfumes came 
fropo her kingdom of Sofala, which 
was Ophir, and which reached from I 
thence to Azab, upon the borders of I 
the Red Sea, along the coast of tbe| 
Indian Ocean.

THE DEFENCE OF THERMOPYLÆ.
The Spartan king, with his little 
band of heroic and self-devoted fol
lowers, resolved on this occasion to 
exibit to the world a memorable ex
ample of obedience to the laws of 
Lycurgus, which prohibited on what
ever occasion to desert their post, 
or to fly from an enemy. The sub
ject of other states might follow the 
dictates of prudence or expediency ; 
but the Spartans could only hear 
and obey the voice of glory, and the 
call of their country.

Placed in the post of honour by 
the general consent of Greece, they 
chose rather to die than desert that 
station, and they determined there
fore, though at the expense of their 
lives, to confirm the pre-eminence 
of Sparta, to earn immortal fame, 
and to give an example of patriotism 
to the last ages of Greece. Animat
ed by the example of their leader, 
each Lacedaemonian and Thespian, 
under his command, devoted himself 
to death ; but resolved to die in such 
a manner as should be glorious to 
himself, and beneficial to his country. 
When he ordered them to u prepare 
the last meal of their lives, and to 
dine like men, who at night should 
sup with their fathers,” they sent up 
a shout of joy, as if they had been 
invited to a banquet.

When Hydarnes, with his detach
ment of twenty thousand men, had 
nearly approached to the rear of 
the Greeks, a chosen band of Per
sians advanced to the assault in front. 
To guard the defile, when they 
must inevitably be surrounded, was 
no longer an object to Leonidas, and 
his attendants ; but to choose the 
spot, where, in sacrificing them

selves, they might make the great«l| 
havoc among the enemy.

Conscious of certain death, it wad 
now time to prepare for the last et 
fort of generous despair. Advanc
ing to the widest part of the valley, 
they attacked the Persians with the 
most impetuous valour, spread i 
scene of carnage on all sides, and ii| 
the confusion that ensued, manyi 
the undisciplined barbarians wertl 
driven into the sea. Leonidas fell 
early in the engagement, at the he» 
of his heroic Spartans. The co 
flict, however, was continued favour^ 
ably for the Greeks, till Hydarnes 
attacked their rear. Collected ii 
themselves, though retiring to 
turn no more, they took post behin 
the wall of Thermopylae. The 
Thebans took this opportunity 
expressing their early attachment Ii 
the Persians, and with outstretch 
arms begged mercy of the conqti 
ors. Many of them were killed i 
the act of surrendering themself* 
the remainder, being made p| 
ers, survived only to infamy. 
Lacedaemonians and Thespians, 
tinued to fight with all the fui 
despair, till the wall was hi 
down, and the enemy enter* 
the breaches. It was no lonj 
sible to resist the weapoi 
rounding multitudes ; this 
band perished to the last!mi 
whelmed rather than conque)! 
the Persian arms.

To the memory of- those 
defenders of Greece, a^l 
monument was afterw 
on .the spot where they fefl, 
two inscriptions : one ii 
all those who had fallen
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death in obedience to the laws of

Spartans, expressed in a few simple 
ivoris by the poet Simonides ; 
‘ Tell, stranger, at Sparta, that you

Twenty thousand Persians fell in 
this engagement ; and, among the 
rest, the two brothers of Xerxes. 
—Rutherford.

ANECDOTES.

LORD HOWL.
Hiring the last war with France, 
Lord Howe was suddenly awakened 
from his sleep by an officer, who, in 
laste, told him the ship was on fire 
dose to the powder-room. His
Lordship coolly replied,------ “ If it

so, Sir, we shall very soon know 
It.1’ Some minutes afterwards the 
lieutenant returned, and told his 
Lordship he had no occasion to be 
if raid for the fire was extinguished. 

Afraid /” replied Lord Howe, has
tily ; u What do you mean by that 

|Sir ? 1 never was afraid in my life !”

BENEVOLENCE AND GRATITUDE.
letter received by the Hawke,

(lately (1791) arrived from India, re
late* the following pleasing incident, 

Iwhich occurred to major Gowdie, 
Ehortly after he entered Bangalore, 
with the other assailants. Last war 
he had been Tippoo’s prisoner and 
was confined, with many other gen
tlemen, in Bangalore, where they 
suffered every species of insult, hard
ship, and barbarity.

A humane and benevolent butcher 
whose business led him often to their 
prison, saw and felt for their suffer
ings ; they had been stripped of their 
clothes, and robbed of their money, 
before they were confined. It would 
probably have cost the butcher his 
ears, perhaps his life, had he disco
vered any symptoms of pity for the 
prisoners before his countrymen. 
They were allowed only one seer of 
rice, and a pice, or halfpenny per 
day, for their subsistence : but the 
butcher contrived to relieve their 
necessities. Upon opening the sheep 
heads, which they frequently bought 
°f him for food, they were astonish

ed to find pagodas in the brains. 
Upon passing the yard of their pri
son he often gave them abusive lan
guage, and threw balls of clay or 
dirt at them to testify his hatred or 
contempt ; but upon breaking the 
balls, they always found that they 
contained a supply of money for 
their relief ; and this he did fre
quently for a considerable length of 
time.

Major Gowdie had not long enter
ed the breach ere he saw and re
cognized his quondam friend the 
butcher ; he ran with eagerness to 
embrace him, saved him from the 
carnage, and led him to a place of 
safety ; the transports of the two 
generous spirits at their meeting 
gave the most pleasing sensations to 
all who beheld them ; it softened the 
rage of the soldiers, and made the 
thirst of blood give way to the emo
tions of humanity.

WANTS.
A certain facetious gentleman, being 
asked by an honourable lounger why 
he so often played the fool, replied, 
“ For the same reason that you do ; 
out of want.—You play the fool for 
want of wit, and 1 for want of moneys

SIR WALTER RALEIGH.
Tobacco was first lyought into repute 
in England by Sir Walter Raleigh.— 
By the caution he took of smoking it 
privately, he did not intend it should 
be copied. But sitting one day, in 
deep meditation, with a pipe in his 
mouth, he inadvertently called to his 
man to bring him a tankard.of small- 
beer. The fellow coming into the 
room, threw all the liquor into his 
master’s face, and running down
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stairs, bawled out, u Fire ! Help ! 
Sir Walter has studied till his head 
is on fire, and the smoke bursts out 
at his mouth and nose !”

ROBERT THE NORMAN.
The following curious anecdote may 
serve both as a proof and illustration 
of the wit, politeness, and generos
ity of the Normans.—When Robert, 
Duke of Normandy, father of Wil
liam the Conqueror, was at Constan
tinople, in his way to the Holy Land, 
he lived in uncommon splendour, and 
was greatly celebrated for his wit, 
his affability, his liberality, and other 
virtues. Of these, many remarkable 
examples were related to the Em
peror, who resolved to put the real
ity of them to a trial. With this 
view he invited the Duke, and all 
his Nobles, to a feast, in the great 
hall of the Imperial Palace ; but took 
care to have all the tables, and seats 
filled with guests before the arrival 
of the Normans, of whom he com
manded to take no notice. When the 
Duke followed by his Nobles in 
their richest dresses, entere^the 
hall, observing that all the seats 
were filled with guests, and that 
none of them returned his civilities,

or offered him any accommodation, 
he walked, without the least ap
pearance of surprise or discompo
sure, to an empty space at one end 
of the room, took off his cloak, 
folded it very carefully, laid it upon 
the floor, and sat down upon it ; in 
all which he was imitated by his 
followers. In this posture they din
ed off such dishes as were set be
fore them, with every appearance 
of the most perfect satisfaction with 
their entertainment. When the 
feast was ended, the Duke and his 
Nobles arose, took leave of the com
pany in the most graceful manner, 
and walked out of the hall in tfigir 
doublets leaving their cloaks, which 
were of value, behind them on the 
floor. The Emperor, who had ad
mired their whole behaviour, was 
quite surprised at this last part of it$> 
and sent one of his courtiers to in- 
treat the Duke and his followers to 
put on their cloaks. tl Go,” said the 
Duke, M and tell your master, that 
it is not the custom of the Normans 
to carry about with them the seats 
which they use at an entertainment.” 
Could any thing be more delicate than 
this refusal ; or more noble, polite, 
and manly, than this deportment ?

Sm,—In your editorial department, you 
must from a respect to the public, and the 

which we readers naturally sup- 
ryou to entertain for the success of your 
c, be often under the painful necessity 

of rejecting communications from well- 
meaning correspondents. From your last 
number, I am induced to expect, that you 
will be more careful hereafter in that res
pect, than you have hitherto been. I, 
and many others of your readers I am 
sure, will feel gratified if you insert the 
following 44 Notice to Correspondents,” 
published only a few days ago, in a paper 
of this town, very ably conducted. By 
pursuing this plan you will serve the pub
lic as well as yourself, add to the celebri
ty of your Magazine, and be less pestered 
than you must heretofore have been, with 
pieces unfit to appear in the most evanes
cent periodicals of the day. Yours, A.

,44 While our patrons are steadily en- 
creaeing, we have also the satisfaction to 
find that our Correspondents are becoming 
more numerous. To one and all we re-

> [he Editor of the Acadian Magazine.

turn our thanks for their contributions, 
and hope to be often favoured with the 
offsprings of their leisure hours. We shall 
ever be happy to give place to original 
matter that bears a character of usefu'"* 
ness, or is stamped by the hand of genii 
But it is a painful part of our editor 
duty to reject the well meant, perhaj 
but feeble productions we occasions 
receive. We assure our correspondent 
that it goes to our very hearts to coi 
demn the children of their bra ' 
we know with what a paternal eye* 
ry man views his own literary bant 
and with what filial affection he reg, 
it, notwithstanding his friends may thi 
it deformed. But in defiance of 
tenderness of heart in this respect, 
have sometimes to lift the lid of our 
laam Box to deposit a heavy article 
instance, the 4 Sighs of Sensibility,’ 
Tale, in 32 pages of Bath Post, by Miss1
F------has this week been consigned to
this gloomy receptacle. Silvio’s 4 Sonnet 
to a Blue Bird,’ has gone to look after it.”
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THE DUKE OF YORK.
His Royal Highness Frederick Duke of York and Albany, after] 

a long and painful sickness, which he bore with resignation and Chris
tian patience, died on the 5th of January last, much and deservedly 
lamented by the British nation. The length of time he commanded 
the Army of Great Britain, the many excellent regulations he introduc
ed for the advantage of both officers and privates, and for rendering the 
whole more effective in war, make it unnecessary that we should apo
logize for publishing the two following pieces, though they have alrea
dy appeared in the newspapers of the town, as they are written in a 
masterly style, and on a subject, at present, so generally interesting.

[written BV SIR WALTER SCOTT.]

In the person of his Royal High
ness the Duke of York, we may 

I justly say, in the language of scrip
ture, “ there has fallen this day in 
our Israel a Prince and a great 
man.” He has, from an early pe
riod of his manhood, performed a 
most important part in public life. 
In the early wars of the French 
Revolution, he commanded the 
British forces on the Continent, 
and, although we claim not for his 
memory the admiration due to the 
rare and high gifts, which in our 
latter times must combine to form 
a military genius of the first order, 
yet, it has never been disputed that 
in the field his Royal Highness dis
played intelligence, military skill 
and his family attribute—the most 
unalterable courage. He had al
so the universal testimony of the 
army for his efforts to lessen the 
distresses of the privates, during 
the horrors of an unsuccessful cam
paign, in which he acquired, and 
kept to his death, the epithet of 
the Soldier’s Friend.

But it is not on account of these 
early services that we now, as 
boldly as our poor voice may, ven
ture to bring forward the late 
Duke of York’s claims to the per
petual gratitude of his country. It 
is as the reformer and regenerator 
ot the British army, which he 
brought from a state nearly allied 
to general contempt, to such a 
pitch of excellence, that we may,

without much hesitation, claim for 
them an equality with, if not a su
periority over any troops in Eu
rope. The Duke of York had the 
firmness to look into and examine 
the causes, which,1* ever since the 
American war, though arising out 
of circumstances existing long be
fore, had gone as far to destroy 
the character of the British army, 
as the naturally good materials 
of which it is composed would i 
permit. The heart must have been 
bold tttat did not despair at the 
sight of such an Augean stable.

In the first place, our system of| 
purchasing commissions—itself an 
evil in a military point of view, 
and yet indispensable to the free-! 
dom of the country—had been 
stretched so far as to open the 
way to every sort of abuse. Noj 
science was required, no service, 
no previous experience whatso
ever ; the boy let loose from the 
school last week, might in the I 
course of a month be a field officer, ] 
if his friends were disposed to be 
liberal of money and influence. 
Others there were, against whom 
there could be no complaint of| 
length of service, although it might 
be difficult to see how their expe
rience was improved by it. It 
was no uncommon thing to see a 
commission obtained for a child in 
the cradle ; and when he came 
frgm college, the fortunate youth 
was at least a lieutenant of some
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standing, by dint of fair promotion. 
To sum up this catalogue of 
abuses, commissions were in some 
instances obtained for young la
dies, when pensions could not be 
had. YVe know ourselves one fair 
dame who drew the pay of captain 
in the------dragoons, and was pro
bably not much less lit for the ser
vice than some who, at that peri
od, actually did duty. For, as we 
have said, no knowledge of any 
kind was demanded from the young 
officers. If they desired to im
prove themselves in the elemental 
parts of their profession, there 
were no means open either of di
rection or instruction. But as a 
zeal for knowledge rarely exists 
where its attainment brings no cre
dit or advantage, the gay young 
men who adopted the military pro
fession were easily led into the 
fashion of thinking, that it was pe
dantry to be master even of the 
routine of the exercise which they 
were obliged to perform. An in
telligent serjeant whispered from 
time to time the word of command, 
which his captain would have been 
ashamed to have known without 
prompting ; and thus the duty of a 
field day was huddled over rather 
than performecr. It was natural, 
under such circumstances, that the 
pleasures of the mess, or of the 
card or billiard table, should occu
py too much of the leisure of those 
who had so few duties to perform, 
and that extravagance, with all its 
disreputable consequences, should 

, bé the characteristic of many, 
while others, despairing of pro
motion, which could only be ac
quired by money or influence, 
sunk into mere machines, perform
ing without hope or heart, a task 
which they had learned by rote.

To this state of things, by a suc
cession of well considered and ef
fectual regulations, the Duke of 
York put a stop with a firm yet 
gentle band. Terms of service

was fixed for every rank, and nei-l 
ther influence nor money was per-1 
mitted to force any individual for
ward, until he had served, the I 
necessary time in the present grade 
which he held. No rank short of | 
that of the Duke of York—no cou
rage and determination inferior to i 
that of his Royal Highness, could 
have accomplished a change or so I 
important a service, but which yet | 
was so unfavourable to the wealthy 
and to the powerful, whose child-1 
ren and proteges had formerly ! 
found a brief way to promotion.— I 
Thus a protection was afforded to I 
those officers who could only hope I 
to rise by merit and length of ser- ' 
vice, while, at the same time, the I 
young aspirant was compelled to 
discharge the duties of a subaltern 
before attaining the higher com
missions,

In other respects, the influence I 
of the commander in chief was 
found to have the same gradual and 
meliorating influence. The vicis
situdes of real service, and the 
emergencies to which individuals 
are exposed, began to render ig
norance unfashionable, as it was I 
speedily found that mere valour, 
however fiery, was unable on such 
occasions, for the extrication of 
those engaged in them ; and that 
they who knew their duties and 
discharged it were not only most 
secure of victory and safety in ac-j 
tion, but most distinguished at head 
quarters, and most certain of pre 
motion, Thus a taste for studying 
mathematics and calculations ap
plicable to war, was gradually in^ 
troduced into the army, and carrU 
by some officers to a great leni 
while a perfect acquaintance with 
the routine of the field day was^ 
positively demanded frojn every 
officer in the service as an indis- 
pensible qualification.

His Royal Highness also intrl 
difeed a species of moral disciplii 
among the officers of our an
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which has had the highest conse
quence on their character. Per
sons of the old school of Captain 
Plurrfe and Captain Brazen, men 
who swore hard, drank deap, bilk- 
,.,1 tradesmen, and plucked pigeons, 
verc no longer allowed to arrogate 
i character which they could only 
support by deep oaths and ready 
swords. If a tradesman whose bill 
was unpaid, thought proper to ap
ply at the Horse Guards, the debt
or received a letter from head 
.pi H'ters, requiring to know if there 
existed anv objections to the ac
count, and failing in rendering a 
;ati'factory answer, he was puqup- 
on stoppages, until the creditor’s 
demand was satisfied. Repeated 
applications of this kind might cn- 
d truer the officer’s commission, 
which was then sold for the pay
ment of his creditors. Other mo
ral delinquencies were at the same 
time adverted to ; and, without 
maintaining an inquisitorial strict
ness over the officers, or taking too 
close inspection of the mere gaie
ties and follies of youth, a com
plaint of any kind, implying depar
ture from the character of a gen
tleman and a man of honour, was 
instantly enquired into by the 
Commander in Chief, and the de
linquent censured or punished as 
the case seemed to require. The 
army was thus like a family under 
protection of an indulgent father, 
who, willing to promote merit, 
checks with a timely frown, the 
temptations to licence and extra
vagance.

The private soldiers equally 
engaged the attention of his Roy
al Highness. In the course of 
his superintendence of the army, 
a military dress the most absurd 
in Europe, was altered for one 
easy and comfortable for the men, 
and suitable to the hardships they 
are exposed to in actual service. 
I he severe and vexatious rules 
exacted about the tying of hair,

and other trifling punctilios (which 
had been found sometimes to goad 
troops into mutiny), were abolish
ed, and strict cleanliness was sub
stituted for a Hottentot head dress 
of tallow and flour. The pay of | 
the soldier was augmented, while 
care was at the same lime taken, 
that it should, as far as possible, 
be expended in bettering his food 
and extending his comforts. The 
slightest complaint on the part of] 
a private sentinel, was as regular
ly inquired into, as if it had been 
preferred by a General Officer. 
Lastly, the use of the cane (a bru
tal practice, which our officers 
borrowed from the Germans), was 
entirely prohibited, and regular 
corporeal punishments, by the sen
tence of a court martial, have 
been gradually diminished.

If, therefore, we find in the mo
dern British officer more informa
tion, a more regular course of stu
dy, a deeper acquaintance with the 
principles of his profession, and a 
greater love for its exertions—if | 
we find the private sentinel dis
charge his duty with a mind unem- 
bittered by petty vexations and re
gimental exactions, conscious of | 
immunity from capricious vio
lence, and knowing where to ap
peal if he sustains injury—if we 
find in all ranks ofthe army a love 
of their profession, and a capacity 
of matching themselves with the 
finest troops which Europe ever 
produced—to the memory of his 
Royal Highness the Duke of York 
we owe this change from the state 
of the forces thirty years since.

The means of improving the tac
tics of the British army did not 
escape his Royal Highness’s sedul
ous care and attention. Formerly 
every commanding officer man
oeuvred his regiment after his own. 
fashion : and if a brigade of troops 
were brought together, it was very 
doubtful whether they could exe
cute any one combined movement,

VOL. I. 3 C
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and almost certain that they could steady, was inflexibly guided by 
not execute the various parts upon honour and principle. No solicit* 
the same principle. This was re- ations could make him promote 
medied by the system of regulations what it would have been inconsist- 
compiled by the late Sir David ent with these principles to grant; 
Dundas, and which obtained the nor could any circumstance induce 
sanction of his Royal Highness.— him to break or elude the promise 
The one circumstance, of giving a which he once had given. At the 
uniform principle and mode "of same time, his feelings, humane and ] 
working to the different bodies, kindly, were, on all possible occa- 
which are, after all, but parts of the sions, accessible to the claims of I 
same great machine, was in itself compassion ; and there occurred f 

| one of the most distinguished ser- but rare instances of a wife widow- ' 
vices which could be rendered to ed, or a family rendered orphans,] 
a national army, and it is only sur- by the death of a meritorious offi- 
prising that, before it was introdu- cer, without something being done 
ced, the British army was able to to render their calamities more I
execute any combined movements 
at all.

We cannot btJt notice the Duke 
of York’s establishment near Chel
sea for the orphans of soldiers, the 
cleanliness and discipline of which 
are a model for such institutions ;

tolerable.
As a statesman, the Duke of| 

York, from his earliest appear
ance in public life, was guided by 
the opinions of Mr. Pitt. Bat I 
two circumstances are worthy of I 
remark. First, that his Royal [

and the Royal Military School or Highness never permitted the con 
College, at Sandhurst, where eve- sidération of politics to influence 
ry species of scientific instruction him in his department of Common-
is afforded to those officers whom 
it is desirable to qualify for the 
service of the Staff. The excel
lent officers who have been formed 
at this institution, are the best

der in Chief, but gave alike to 
Whig as to Tory, the preferment 
their service or their talents de
served. Secondly in attaching 
himself to the party whose object

pledge of what is due to its founder, is supposed to be to strengthen the 
Again we repeat, that, |ftheBritish crown, his Royal Highness would 
soldier meets his foreign adversary, have been the last man to invade, 
not only with equal courage, but m the slightest degree, the rights 
with equal readiness and facility at of the people. The following | 
manœuvre-—if the British officer anecdote may be relied upon: 
brings against his scientific antago- At the table of the Commander ini 
nist, not only his own good heart Chief, not many years since, a 
and hand, but an improved and en- young officer entered into a dispute
lightened knowledge of his profes- with Lieut. Col. ------ , upon the
sion, to the memory of the Duke point to which military obedience 
of York, the army and the country ought to be carried. “ If the 
owe them. Commander in Chief,” said the

| The character of his Royal High- young officer, like a second Seid,
ness was admirably adapted to the “ should command me to do a 
task of this extended reformation, thing which I knew to be civilly 
in a branch of the public service illegal, I should not scruple to! 
on which the safety of England ab- obey him, and consider myself as 
solutely depended for the time.— relieved from all responsibility by j 
Without possessing any brilliancy, the commands of my military su
bis judgment in itself clear and perior.” “ So would not I,” re-
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turned the gallant and intelligent 
officer who maintained the op
posite side of the question. “ I 
should rather prefer the risk of 
being shot for disobedience, by my 
commanding officer, than hanged 
for transgressing the laws, and vio
lating the liberties of my country.”
“ y ou have answered like your
self,'’ said his Royal Highness, 
whose attention had been attracted 
by the vivacity of the debate ; 
and the officer would deserve 
both to be shot and hanged that 
should act otherwise. I trust all 
British officers would be as unwil
ling to exercise an illegal com
mand, as 1 trust the Commander 
in Chief would be incapable of 
issuing one.”

The religion of the Duke of 
York was sincere, and he was par
ticularly attached to the doctrines 
and constitution of the Church of 
England. In this his Royal High
ness strongly resembled his fath
er; and, like his father, he enter
tained a conscientious sense of the 
obligations of the coronation oath, 
which prevented him from acqui
escing in the further relaxation of 
the law against Catholics. We 
pronounce no opinion on the jus
tice of his Royal Highness’s senti
ments on this important point, but 
we must presume them to have 
been sincerely entertained, since 
they were expressed at the ha
zard of drawing down upon his 
Royal Highness an odium equally 
strong and resentful.

In his person and countenance 
the Duke of York was large, stout, 
and manly ; he spoke rather with 
some of the indistinctness of utter
ance peculiar to his late father, 
than with the precision of enunci
ation which distinguishes the King, 
his royal brother. Indeed, his 
Royal Highness resembled his late 
Majesty perhaps the most of any 
of George the Third’s descend
ants. His family affections were

strong, and the public cannot have 
forgotten the pious tenderness with 
which he discharged the duty of 
watching the last days of his royal 
father, darkened as they were by 
corporeal blindness and mental in
capacity. No pleasure, no busi
ness, was ever known to interrupt 
his regular visits to Windsor, where 
his unhappy parent could neither 
be grateful for, nor even sensible 
of, his unremitted attention. The 
same ties of affection united his 
Royal Highness to other members 
of the royal family, and particular
ly to its present Royal Head.— 
Those who witnessed the corona
tion of his present Majesty, will 
long remember, as the most inter
esting part of that august ceremo
ny, the cordiality with which his 
Royal Highness the Duke of York 
performed his act of homage, and 
the tears of affection which w*ere 
mutually shed between the Royal 
Brethren. We are aware, that, 
under this heavy dispensation, his 
Majesty will be chief mourner, not 
in name only, but in all the sincer
ity of severed affection. The 
King’s nearest brother in blood 
was also his nearest in affection ; 
and the subject who stood nearest 
to the Throne, was the individual 
who would most willingly have laid 
down his life for its support.

In social intercourse the Duke 
of York was kind, courteous, and 
condescending, general attributes, 
we believe, of the blood royal of | 
England, and well befitting the 
Princes of a free country. It may 
be remembered that when, in 
“ days of youthful pride,” his Roy
al Highness had wounded the feel
ings of a young nobleman, he ne
ver thought of sheltering himself] 
behind his rank, but manfully gave 
reparation by receiving the (well 
nigh fatal) fire of the offended 
party, though be declined to re
turn it.

During the last years of the most
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momentous war that ever was 
waged, his Royal Highness pre
pared the most splendid victories 
our annals boast, by an unceasing 
attention to the character and 
talents of the officers, and the 
comforts and health of the men. 
Trained under a system so admi
rable, our army seemed to in
crease in efficacy, power, and 
even in numbers, in proportion to 
the increasing occasion which the 
public had for their services. 
Nor is it a less praise that, when 
the men so disciplined returned 
from scenes of battle, ravaged 
countries and stormed cities, they 
re-assumed the habits of private 
life as if they had never left them ; 
and that of all (he crimes which 
the criminal calendar presents, (in 
Scotland at least), there arc not 
above one or two instances in 
which the perpetrators have been 
disbanded soldiers. This is a

happy change since the réduction 
of the army, after peace with A- 
merica in 1783, which was the 
means of infesting the country 
with ruffians of every description • 
and, in the prison of Edinburgh 
alone, there were six or seven 
disbanded soldiers under sentence] 
of death at the same time.

This superintending care, if not 
the most gaudy, is among the most I 
enduring flowers which will bloom 
over the Duke of York’s tomb. 
It gave energy to Britain in war, 
and strength to her in peace. It 
combined tranquility with triumph, 
and morality with the habits of a 
military life. If our soldiers have 
been found invincible in battle, and! 
meritorious in peaceful society, 
when restored to its bosom ; let 
no Briton forget that this is owing 
to the paternal earn of him, to 
whose memory we have offered an 
imperfect tribute.

FROM THE ACADIAN.

Sketch of the .Military Character of his (late) Royal Ihghness the DUKE\ 
OF YORK, as Commander in Chief of the British Army.

Messrs. Editors,
Although the character ofour late 
beloved and lamented Commander 
in Chief has already been brought 
before the public in a biographical 
sketch, from the pen of a Master 
Hand, in so concise and impartial 
a manner, as to leave far behind 
any adventurer who may attempt 
to follow in his track, yet, lest it 
should be imagined that the Gar
rison of Halifax is insensible of the 
great loss it has so recently sustain
ed, the humble Individual who now 
addresses you will, as no abler hand 
has undertaken the task, endeavour 
to recall to the memory ofhis fellow 
soldiers, and state to the public at 
large, some of the great benefits 
which have been conferred on our 
profession, by the Illustrious Per

sonage, whose loss we so truly de
plore, and which have not been 
touched on by his far famed Bio 
graph er.

With a slight intermission, his 
Royal Highness has been at the 
head of the Army for the last thir
ty years, not one of which has been 
unmarked by some act tending to 
its improvement. It is not howe
ver, my intention, to enter much 
into detail, but only to record such 
benefits as have been most gener
ally felt, and are more particularly 
er^raven on our hearts and recol
lections. There are scarcely any 
among us, who served in the Army 
at the time his Royal Highness 
first took upon himself the Hercu
lean task of its regeneration ; and 
the first few vears of his command,
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wore more particularly devoted to 
the correction of the many abuses, 
which had crept into the profes- 
c!0n : thus paving the way for the 
improvements that followed.

Thai bond of union, which now 
-ubslsts between the officer and 
the Soldier, was then almost un
known ; the comforts and wants 
ot the latter were neglected, and, 
instead of the adoption of whole
some measures for the prevention 
of crime, severity was universally 
resorted to.—Great irregularity 
it this time prevailed in the clotli- 

imr, and other military depart
ments ; and, it is to be feared much 
lVaud was practised, where the 
system was so open to it. The 
number of army brokers (a pro- 
fv- -ion now extinct) then practis
ing in London, alone proves how 
promotion w as obtained, and pa
tronage prostituted. All these 
abuses his Royal Highness speedi
ly corrected : he introduced an 
excellent system of interior econo
my in the several regiments, 
which amply provided for the 
wants and comforts of the soldier, 
under liie immediate responsibili
ty of iiis otlicer. The purchase 
of commissions was placed on a 
footing that afforded such as were 
desirous of advancing by that 
means, the opportunity of doing 
«a, at a fixed and regulated price ; 
his Royal Highness taking care 
(where no objection existed) that 
'itch promotion should take place 
according to seniority in the regi
ment, where the vacancy occur

tish army was called forth by the 
liberal provision made by Parlia
ment, for those who had been, or 
might hereafter be,severely woun
ded in the service of their country. 
The recruiting department, which 
appears formerly to have degen
erated into a system of trick and 
knavery, his Royal Highness com
pletely reformed : the recruit 
now enters the profession with his 
eyes open, with the option of en
gaging to serve only for a limited 
pei iod, and with the knowledge 
that il his engagement be for four
teen years, he may, at the expira
tion of it, retire on a pension— 
sufficient, with his own exertions, 
to procure a comfortable liveli
hood. A portion of the. soldier’s 
pay is now daily issued to him, 
with a regularity unknown in other 
countries, and lie is now never 
without money in his pocket ; 
enough at least to provide for his 
little wants and comforts, though 
not sufficient to lead him into the 
excesses which generally followed 
the old monthly payments.

Were 1 to pursue this subject, 1 
might easily be led into a detail, 
that would little suit the columns 
of a newspaper : l must not, how
ever, omit» to remark, that no less 
anxiety was evinced by his Royal 
Highness tor the comfort of the 
Officers of the Army. It was al
ways his particular desire that the 
Officers of a Regiment should live 
together as a family, and knowing 

.,jthat in England the duties on luxu
ries are so high as to render it in;

red. It was also during the chief convenient for many deserving Of- 
command of the Duke of York, ticers to belong to a military mess, 
that the pay of the army was aug his recommendation procured from 
merited : that of the soldier, ac- his Majesty an allowance sufficient 
cording to the length of his ser- to remedy this evil. We have al- 
vices. Liberal pensions were al- so every reason to believe, that 
so granted to such as should he the last order ever issued by his 
discharged, either on account of Royal Highness, was that1, which 
wounds, injuries, or length of ser- offered such favourable terms of 
vices.—At a later period, the gra- promotion to a most meritorious 
titude of the officers of the Bri- class of Officers (old sybalterns)
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who were without the means of 
purchasing it.

I cannot conclude this sketch, 
without remarking on the freedom 
of access his Royal Highness af
forded to all ranks ; from the Peer 
of the Realm to the Ensign of yes
terday : a similar instance will hard
ly be found in the annals of the 
world.—The first Prince of the 
Blood Royal ; and the heir pre
sumptive to the crown of England, 
condescending to attend personally 
to the claims, wishes, and grievan
ces, of those so far beneath him ; 
and instituting at all times a strict 
enquiry as to their merits. Placed, 
as we are, at such an immeasura
ble distance from this Illustrious 
Individual, there is perhaps but 
one among us, who (from his high 
rank and great military talents, 
intimately associating him with his 
Royal Highness,) has been enabled 
to form a correct opinion of his 
character in private, and social 
life : but, if we may judge by the 
conduct and ability of the distin
guished officers to whom he con
fided the charge of the several de
partments of the army, if we may 

| judge by the protection he af
forded the widows and orphans of 
those who had fallen in their coun
try’s service : if we may judge by 
the lenity he has always shewn to
wards those whose misconduct 
had brought them into trouble and 
disgrace, (when such had been the 
result of error rather than depravi
ty,) we are justified in concluding 
that in the late Duke of York were 
centred all those qualities which 

"endear man to man. I have spoken 
of his. Royal Highness as a soldier.

To the faults he committed as a 
man, liable to error, like ourselves, 
it would ill become me to allude. 
Such as they have been, they are 
already before the public, and let 
that presumptuous heart that would I 
bitterly arraign him on account of| 
them, recollect that its own insig
nificance is its protection, for who 
among us (were our faults exposed 
to the gaze of the multitude, as ] 
must be ever the case with those 
in exalted stations) who among us 
I say, would not be found equally 
in error, and where is the man that 
would come forward to “ cast the 
first stone.” Let then the words | 
of our great poet be inverted :—
“ May the good he did live after him, 
Let the evil lie interred with his| 

bones.”
I have thus indulged in the me

lancholy pleasure of recalling to | 
myself and others the loss we I 
have sustained ; and, at a moment 
too, well calculated for such re
flections, when the slow and so
lemn roar of the cannon is paying 
the last sad tribute to departed 
worth and greatness :—when the 
emblems of our country’s glory, | 
are seen stooping from their ele
vated station, as if to bewail the I 
loss of him who had so contributed 
to their exaltation. Such a mo-1 
ment as this, is well calculated to I 
impress us with those feelings of] 
affection, gratitude, and respect, I 
for the memory of one “ whose like I 
we ne’er shall look upon again,” ] 
—of one whose every action prov
ed him the true friend of the

BRITISH SOLDIER. 
Halifax, North Barracks, 

nth March, 1827.

FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

THE EXILE'S FAREWELL TO HIS CHILD.
Fare-thee well ! and if for ever 

Be the Exile’s fated doom— 
Then thy ey« of blue shall never,

Brighter ill misfortune’s gloom.

Child of my bosom ! how the life blood, 
Curdled round my weeping heart,

As gazing on thy face I stood—
Ah ! me, how hard it was to part !
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Fondly I hop’d when age’s bleaching 
i Chang’d a parent’s locks to gray, 
That thou would’st guide my dotage, 

teaching
To brighter worlds the radiant way.

Cliihl î I have lov’d thee with a love.
My bosom never knew before,— 

pure as the seraph’s dreams above— 
My bosom ne’er can know it more !

But ne’er again, thou lovely treasure, 
Beam a father’s smiles on thee — 

And ne’er again with laughing pleasure 
Clasp thy little hands his knee 1

Chilly the winter storms may pour 
Their rage upon my narrow bed, 

And hoarse the blustering winds may 
roar

Around the turf that wraps my he adw. c.
FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT.
O thought ! seriously sublime ! on which 
My mind, oppres’d with deepest sadness,
Painfully pleased with the sick’ning theme,
Mournfully rests, unwooed by every pleasure round.
See yonder infant, late his parents’ pride,
In Death’s cold grasp, now pale and breathless stretched. 
He, visitant of earth a few short weeks,
And tried with pain, is now set free 
From that corrupted load of clay accursed,
That binds the soul to earth, and sorrows due 
To man’s transgressions of Heaven’s righteous law. 
Where is he now ? and what is his employ ?
Do infants’ spirits, disencumbered of 
The load that weighed them down to earth,
To know and relish heavenly converse, e’er 
Require a state of pupilage to undergo ?
The soul from the Creator’s hands comes pure,
Formed for the widest range of heavenly knowledge, 
Converse divine, and joys celestial.—
The infant of a day, from cumbering nature freed,
Enters the bless’d assembly of the just,
Full able to appreciate heavenly converse ;—
Science divine, surpassing that of mortals,
As far as heaven does earth, to comprehend.
Art thou, sweet babe, so soon delivered !
Rescued, so soon, from cares, and toils, and sin ?
So soon, judged worthy to perform a part,
In heaven’s grand chorus, and discourse to hold 
With Seraphim, and spirits of the just ?
Ah ! why then, should we mourn thy elevation 
From intercourse with groveling mortals here,
To never ending joys before heaven’s throne ?
Be this consoling truth deeply engraved 
On his bereaved, mourning Parents’ hearts ;

“ He died,—for Adam sinned ;—
He lives,—for Jesus died.” A.

FOR THE ACADIAN MAGAZINE.

LEISURE HOURS.—No. 3.
“ Where is not Death ?” Young.

“ Where is not death ?”—Yes ! can I answer it ? I have senreh- 
the question is asked, but how ed the brilliant courts of the mo-
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narchs of the east, and considered 
that Death could have no claim to 
entrance among such splendid fes
tivity. Surely (me thought) gaiety 
and jov would not revel so volup
tuously, so thoughtlessly, iDie could 
mingle in the dance and remain 
hidden amid the bright glare of the 
lamps.

I then turned anti followed the 
monarch and his courtiers to their 
more secret retreats, and heard 
them consulting how the mo<t 
surely to enslave the minds and 
bodies of their fellow-creatures, 
and how to increase their empire, 
and thus extend their power. In 
returning from this scene, mv 
course was arrested by a con
course of persons, tvho were deep
ly engaged in consulting about 
merchandize and commerce, and 
(viewing the intense anxiety and 
thought which pervaded each 
countenance,) I concluded that 
death was too unwelcome a visitor, 
to he allowed admission there.

My rambles tvere not completed 
until I had viewed the “ pomp and 
circumstance” of power : and had 
beheld the avarice of commerce ; 
the revels of the drunkard ; the 
carousing of the depraved, and the 
thoughtlessness of all ; how could

I but decide that mankind had de
termined, that death had been dri
ven from their earth, never again 
to revisit it ?

Put let us ask our own experi
ence, the question which com
mences this communication ?— 
How surely will it be answered, 
that death pervades all earthly 
space, and that his dreary king
dom extends to the coniines of| 
heaven and hell ! Though sin 
and pleasure may continue to 
“ tread the path which reason 
shuns,” yet

u Death lead's the dance, or stamps the 
deadly die ;

Nor ever fails the midnight bowl to
crown M7

Let then, the proud and noble 
disdain to.walk through life with 
that humility which we are direct
ed to pray for ; let the profane 
and the giddv still exclude eterni
ty from their thoughts : and Jet 
the worldly man glory in his riches, 
his talents or his power, but let us I 
recollect that for every ungodly 
word, and thought and action 
“Yea for all these things God ! 
will, (at no distant day.) bring us J 
into Judgment.”

MANDEVILLE.

IV CORRESPONDENTS.

We feel much encouraged by the numbe»and excellence of the Com
munications received this month, for the Acadian Magazine. Most ofI 
them however reached us after we had arranged the plan of the present [ 
number, and are consequently postponed. Besides the death of the 
Duke of York, exciting such general, though painful interest, has still 
further induced us to delay Communications which would otherwise] 
have appeared this month.

A Private Soldier of the “ South Barracks” came too late for inscr- 
j tion, but will appear in next number.

We request our Correspondents to be particular in addressing their]
| Communications to Mr. J. S. Cvnnabell, Printer of the ACADIAN 
MAGAZINE, to prevent mista^s, as other publications in town, 
bear the name of “ Acçdian.”

We shall thank them to forward, in time to be received before the] 
12th,those Communications intended for the Number then in progress.
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