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the-limbs should detach themselves
from the swelling teunk : then heap-
ed some stones vver the spot, 10 pro-
tect it from the insults of the ounce
and jackal, and—these short rites
and simple monument completed—
again proceeded vnwards.”

THE FATAL WEDDING.

A gentleman who had courted »
most agreeable young woman, and
won her heart, obtained alsn the
consent of her father, to whom she
waus an only child.  The old man
had a fancy that they should be
married in the sanie church where
he himself was, in a village in West-
moreland, aud made them set out
while he was laid up with the gout
in London. The bridegroom touk
only his man, the bride her maid :
they had the most egreeatle jour-
ney imaginable ta the place of war-
riage ; from wheunce the biidegroom
wrete the tollowing letter to his
wife’s father :—

- March 18, 16%2,

M Sir—~-After a very pleasantjour.
hey hither, we are prepared for the
happy hour in which Iam to be
yout son. I assure you the bride
carries it, in the eye of the vicar
who married you, much heyond her
mother 3 though he says, your open
sleeves, pantaloons and shoulder-
knot,inade-a much betier show than
thé finical dress I am in. However,
I am contented to be the second

fine man this village ever saw, and-

shall "make it véry-merry before
hight; because ! sliall write myself
from. thencs, :

-Your most dutiful son,

*The bride gives her duty; and is
as bandsome as an angel.—[am the
happiest man breathing.’

The villagers were assembling a-
bout the church, and the happy
couple took a. walk in “the garden.
‘The bridegroom’s man kuew his
master would: leave.the place on a
sudden after the wedding, and see-

:ing him draw the pistols the night1

before, took this opprétunity to go
into his chamber and” charge them.
Upon their return from the garden,
they went into that room ; and, af.
ter alittle fond raillery onthe eub-
Jeet of their courtship, the lover

1

tuuk up a pistol, whicl he know he
had unloaded the night before, and,
preseating it to her said, with the
tost graceful air, whilst she looked
pleased at his agreeable flattery ;
‘Now, Madam repent of those cru-
elties you have been guilty of to
mes_consider, befure you die, how
ofted you have wmade a poor wretch
freeze under your casement; you
shall die, with all those iustruments
of death and destruction ubout you,
with that enchanting smile, thuse
killing ringleis of your hair.'~=*Give
five " suid she, laughing., -He did
su 3 and shot her dead. Who can
speak his condition ! But he bore it
so patiently as to call up his wan.
The poor wreteh eunteied, and his
master loched the door upon fum.
‘Willy said he, *did you charge
these pistals P

Heauswered, ‘Yes.' Upoa which

he shot him dcad with that remain- |

ing. After this, nmidst a thousand
broken sobs, picreing groans, and
distracted motions, he wrote the fol-
lowing letter to the father of his
dead mistress,

‘Sir—I who two hours ago told
you truly I wasthe happiest man
alive, am now tha most miserable.
Your daughter lies dead at my
feet, killed by my haud, through a
wistake of iny man’s charging my
pistols unknowy to me. . fim have
Lmurdered forit. Sucl is my wed-

"ding day.~1 will inmediately fol-

low my wife to her grave: but be-
fore I throw mysell upon my sword,
¥ command my distraction so far
as to explain wy story to you, §
fear my heart wili not keep togeth-
er until I have stabbed it.  Poor
killed your daughter died forit, In
the article of death,I give you my
thanks, and pray for youo though i
dare not'for myself. Ifitbe possi-
‘ble do not curse me,”

ELEGANT EXIRACI.

1t cannat be that earth is mays
otily biding place. It eninur
‘that our life is u.bubble, cast up by
the ocean of cternity, to float a mo-
ment upon its waves, and sink into
nothingness. Else why isit;, the
high and glorious, which leap like
angels from the temple of our

| good old man! Remewber, he that

hearts, and furevet wandering abont
unsatisficd 2 Why is it that the
rainbow and the cloud come over
us with a benuty thatis not of earth,
and then pass ff' and leave ps to
muse upon their faded loveliness ?
Why is it that the stars which hold
their festival around the midnight
throne,” are set above the grasp of
ow lhaiied faculties furever mocks
ing us wili their uaapproachable
gloty ! Aad fiually, why is it that
Lright forais of Lhumwan beauty ara
ptesented to onr view and then ta.

heu [ro: usy lcaving the thousand
streams of cur affectivng to fluw
back in Alpii.e tarrent upon our
hearts ? We are born fur a higher
destiny than that of earth.  “'hero
is w 12l where the rainbow never
fudcs—where the stars wiil ha
, spread out before us like the istandy
jthat slumber on the ocean, and
where the baauidul beisze whict
 biere pass Lufore us lihe shadaws,
will stay in our prescace forever.

Qu1zzICAL NoT QUIZZaBLE.—As a party
of youug men were rniding a few days since
through Camirnidge, being somewbat vin-
ous, they araused themselves with “tricks
upon traveiiers i "-—speering at them odd
questions and loughing at their queer an.
swers.  The sport wentt on merrify, until
one of them nsked a sober citizen if he
would “hay s the goolaiss to iaform him
inwhat slate they were?”"—4Siate of in.
tosication, Sir," wus the ready repiy of

-the interrogated. ‘The young mea’s heads
bent to thesaddle bows. Thoey fods on
satiaficd [or the prese t, that there waos no
fun in gu'szing.

A glor! time ags ore of the tiemsbers of
a celebeated temperance saciety culled in
at a public house in the upper part of the .
city. where he vas occasionally in the hg.
bit of espostulating with the ,]iorsq;is);igﬁ
ling thghouse, on the diveful éifeel -of
drinking ardent gpirits &c. . O {
svas of mirth, purely oat of =pefy 3
uncle Ichabod, while another inffoduged
a funnel into his month, and gave inm &
gantle dose of Cogniug, aduiterated with
alitile water ; this the old chap pretended’
not to relish; he had houwever, got” the
taste too strongly to 19<ist the tempiatfioh,
and he applied to 01° of the company,
privately, to “funre! £im again, and make
it a litile sironzer.”

Ax escrT L¥ST sPrEcH.~When Louls
the fourteenth visied Rbeiras, the mayor
vrought with him some-butties of wine,
and some fine. pteserved p2acs, and ad.
dressed him as fo'lows: ‘*Sire, we offcr
you our wine, our penrs, and.our hearls,
which zre the best things our city dan
boast of.! Lows tspped the Mayor

thank yoa Heartily for your hatengue
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AN INDIAN STORY.

~It was a sultry evening towards the last
of June, 1722, that capt. Harmon and his
eastern rangersurged their cnnoes up the
Kennebec river, in pursuit of their savage
enemies. For hours they toiled diligent-
1y at the oar—thelast trace of civilization
was left behind, and the long shadows of
the strilung forests met and blended in
the middle of the broad stream, that
wound darkly through them. At every
souad from the adjacent shores—the rat-
tling of some night hird, or the quick foot-
stepa of suing beast—the dash of the oar
was suspended, and the ranger’s grasp
tightened on hisrifle. Al knew the peril
of the enterprise ; and that silence, which
is-patural to men who feel themselves in
the extreme of mortal jeopardy, settled
like a cloud upon the midnight adveatur-
ers. .

“Hush—softly, men1” said the watch-
ful Harmon, in a voice which scarcely
rose abuve a hoarse whisper, as his canoo
swept round aragged promontory, ‘there’s

L& light ahead?’

“=—AIl] eyes were bent towards the share.
A tall” Indian  fre gleamed up amidst
the great oaks, casting a red and strong
“Jight.uponthe dark waters. Forasingle
sand breathless moment the operation of
the oar was suspendeds and every ear
listened with painful carnesiness to cateh
the’ well ‘kmown sounds, which seldom
-fdilg-tprindicato the proximity of the sa
.vages, But all was now silent. With
slow and faint movements of the oar, the
canoes gradually approached the suspect-
od spot.  The lunding was effected in si
lence. Afier moving cautiously fora con-
siderable distance in the dark shadow the
party vt leuzth ventured within thy broad
circle of the light which at first attracted
their st ution.  Hartaon was at their
heud, with an eve and a hand quick as
those of the savage cnemy whom he
sought

The budy of afallen tree Tny across the
path.  As the rangers were on the point
of leaping over it, the hoarse whisper of
Harmon again broke the stience.

“God of heavens!” he exclaimed,
(pointing to the tree)—* See here !—'its
the work of the cursed red-skins !

A:smothered curse glowed on the lips
of the rangers as they bent grimly for
waurd-in:the direction pointed out by their
coinmander. Blood wassprinkled on the
‘rank grass; and a human hand—the hand
of a \white man—lay upon the bloody log.

~ There was not a word spoken, but eve-
ry countenarce worked with terrible e
mation. Had the rangers fullowed their
cowtt desperate inclination, they would
have hurried recklessly onward to the
work of vengeance ; butthe” example of
their leader, who had regained his usna!
ecalminess and self command, prepared
themfor a less spéedy. but mere certain
triumph, Cautiously passing over the
fearful obstacle in the pathway, and close-
ly {ollowéd by his-companions, he-advan-
-eed steaithly-and cautiously to the light,
hiding-himsclf and Lis party as much as
wossibie, .bshind. the thick trees. In a

fow moments they obtained o {ull view
of the object of their search.  Stretched
at their length, avound a huge fire, but at
a convement distance from it, lay the
painted and talf taked forms of twenty
savages. It was evident from their ap-
pearance, that they had passed the duy in
one of their horrid revels; und that they
were now suffering under e effect
of intoxication. Occasionally a grim
warrior among them started half upright,
grasping a tomuhawk, as if to combal
svme vision of his disordered brain, but
unable to shuke off the stupor from his
senses, uniformly fell back into bhis for-
mer position.

‘The rangers crept nearer. As they
bent their keen eyes alone their well-tricd
rifles, cach felt sure of his aim. They
waited for the signal of Harmon, who
was endeavoring Lo bring his long musket
tu bear upun the head of the most distunt
satages.

“ Fire !” he at length exclumed, as the
sight of bis piece interposed full and dis-
tinct between his eye and the wild scaip-
lock of the Indign. *¢Five and rush on!’

‘The sharp voice of thiny rifles thrilled
through the heart of the forest—"There
was a groan—a smothered cry—a wild
convulsive moment awmong the sleeping
Ind.ues; and all agnin was silent,

Che rangers sprang forward with their
clubbed muskets and huning knives but
thor work wus done. The red men had
gone to their last audit before the Great
Spirit; and no sound was heaid among
them save the gurgling of the uot blood
{rom their lifeless bosoms.

A PERSIAN ENTERTAINMENT.
An account ofa dinner party in Persia.

Avith statements jHustrative of the man-

ners and customs of the people, we derive
from Alcock's Travels in Russiu, Persia
&e.

 Shortly afierwards we were informed
duruti was ready, and we were again
swnmoned to the state rooms. Lest the
reeder should fancy such a state room
containg much handsome furniture, it may
be well to explain, that a very pretty car-
pet, which is most studiously Kept clean,
servesas asubstitute for the tables, the so-
tas, and the chairs of Emope. The prince.
his brothers, and fiiends, sat ou one side
ofthe room, and vur fiank party opposite
them. The dimner consisted of a pitlaw
with parindae, some balls of forced meat
wrapped in vine leaves, called giaprakia,
and lirtle bits of mutten roasted on u skew
erof wuod, and called kibob, tolerably
gond,and several basins of sherbet. (an
oriental name for lemonade,) and the
most delicately carved woouden spoons
were used, as silver utensils coming un-
der the class of inovations. are forbidden.
the Persians use their right hand osly to
feed themselves with, and the dexterity
with which they take rice between their
thumb and fore Bnger, form it into a sort
of little ball, and tuss it into their mouth
without teuching any part of their beard,
1s most astonishing ; one of my compan-

ions was inclined to try the samo expari’

ment, but scatteved the rico all over his
fuce, and down his neck-cloth and was
forced to recur to the move civilized prac-
tice of employing a spoon. Notiing can
be more puinful, us well as disagreeable,
than sitting cross-legged on the floor,
and deing obliged to bend over in order

to eat one’s dinner. Not less singular
than the mode of eating were the arrange-
meunts for sleeping ; the floor of the bed-
room was laid for about thirty persons;
congisting of ourselves, our Frank sev

vunts, and the other visitors of the Khaa.
Very little preparation is required by the
Persian to lie down to rest he throws oft’
his large louse robe, the shoes are always
left vutside the room, his mghteap is the
black lamb skin, which on no occasion
leaves the head and he repuses with.
out further ceremony, having first smuked
his hockah. Among the visitors at the
prince’s was an unfortunate man who
bad held some appointment under the
government, and had had his eyes put out
as a punishment, for thisis not uncommon
amoung them. There isa story, alinost
too horrible to relate, that the town of
Kormuun having rebelled, three pounds
weight of eves were ordered to be sent to
the late King, yga Mahomed Khan, Wa
lelt Makuo particulmily gratified by our
visit, und by a civiiity and kindness on the
part of the prince and his brothers, which
we could bardly have expected. He is
uccessarily suspicious of all strangess, and
but we were introduced to bim under ve-
ry favorable auspices, it would have been
more probable that we had been confined
in a dungeon than received with hospital-
ity and attention. )

According to the doctrine inculcated by
Mahomet, the women are not only exclu-
ded from all society, but go about so litle
that a traveller might pass through the
wiole country and not see a female face,
as the Persians are, porhaps, even more
Jealous than the Tarks. The Armenian
and other Chiristian women living amongst
them, are obliged t3 conform 10 Mahom-
etan law in this respect, and cover their
faces, and wrap up their figures in a large
sorl ot domino or feradzec, in the same
manner of the native women, or they
would be insulted. So naturalized are
the Christians to this custom, that it was
the cause of wrgreat disappointment to us
upon ons occasion. An Ralian doctor,
who had been lately married to an Arme-
uizn, was polite enough to endeavour to
induce tis bride to uncover her face for
our curiosity and amusement; but his
hesteffurts to persuade her it would not
be improper were in vain: the lady even
smoked & kalivun (the Persinn hookah)
whils_l we were in company with her, but
kept it under her veil ; it .was altogether
a ludicrous scene: in vain we told her
that it was unfair she should have the op-
portunity of seeing us through the litile
tivles of her dress. and that we could uot
be permitted the advantage of seeing her,
even with her husband’s consent. She
felt it would be extremely indeceat to
show her fuce ; and we were obliged to
satisly oursclves with the assurance of her
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{1 secing, and
husband, that she was 1ot wor 0
1‘he greal probubility is fhut she would ncei
dentally have dropped aside bier vellljl she

:xciting our admira-
had any hl;pes of’cxul ng d

tion. .
Phe singular state of sotiety amang

y ill be illustrated, perhaps,
s;"'::gtelm,rl(;riglrl!g snecdote ; for wa wero
not a little amused during a sumptuous
entertainment given us by a rich Pessian,
sear Hamudan, haviag tn 1he course af
conversation asked our host how wmany
childven he had, to perceive him turn
vound to his servant for the necessary in-
formation.

THE SILVER SIXPENCE.

“Do you see here,” said a rag:
ged litile boy to a group of young
gaily dressed urchins, as he came
up from Maiket stweet wharf, in
Philadelphia, “do you see here, U've
got a silver sixpence.”

They all setup ahearty laugh—
#“Why,” said Jereumals Budd, whose
father was a wealthy shipper, *1
have six siiver dellars 10 spend on
Christmas—and that fellow ts proud
of sizpence.”

Theodore hear! it, and looked
thoughtfully on the ground for a
mowment : then recollecting himseld,
415ix dollars to spend,” muttered he,
£put sixpence tv keep is better than
that.”

Theodore kept his sixpencein his
pocket, carefully wiapped np, for
several weeks; when oune day his
uncle, who keeps a fruit shop at the
corner of the Alley where he hved,
said to him, *“Theodore your six-
pence don’t grow in your pocket—

ou should plant it.”

The litile boy understecod him
better when he told him, if he pleas-
ed he might buy some fruis in the
market with it, and stand in his
shop aud sell it out again. Heem-
braced the offer 3 doubled lus mo
ney the first day ; and went on vu-
til he had as much frmit to sell as he
had room for it in his little corner.

His uncle observing the thrifty.
and withal, honest tarn of the bay,
finally took him into lus store, as an
assistant, and allowed hini privilege
to trade in sundry specified articles
on his own account. The elosest
attention to business, the most care
ful management of bis small funds,
and that run of goad luck, as it is
called, which generally runs with
those that are saving, .industrious,

‘or fuur years, enabled him to go in

aud prudent, in the course of three

o full partnership with his uncle,
and w extend his bustness to duuble
its former amount,

Having timmed his sails right at
first, 1t nad become a kind of second
nuture with ‘Lheodore, to keep what
sailors would call close to the wind 3
and he made headway astonishing-
ly now. Sooun after he was twenty
one, he was able to buy out the
whole stack of a Dry Goods mer-
chaat, and go into the busiuess on
his vwn account entirely. Sull he
pruspered, became an importer :
changed, finally, his business for a
wholesale concern 3 embarkedin the
[ndia Trade; and at last married a
fine girl, whose fortune was but lit-
tle witerior to bhis own; and it was
sawd, after that oceurrence, he was
not worti fess thau half a mitlion.

‘I'heodore now lived in au elegant
maunsion in Arch sireer, kept his
carriage, and had every thing in
prety style; vet attended as usual
to busiuese.  That he anght never
lose signt of the vrigin of bis good
fortune, the silver sixpeuce was
Llended with the arms on his car-
riage; itlormed the seal with which
hie stamped his letters, and he had
one of the coms—he used to say
the very wdentical une he first awn-
cd—fastened upon the desk in his
counung voom. Reaembering thus
constantly, that by small means he
tiad risen, he sull; aund woch well-
bestowed charity, and in the cou-
stant practice of true benevolence,
looked well to snall things, and nev
er forgot” how to recken pence as
well as pounds.

‘Thus smouthly were Theodore’s
affairs going forvard, when one sul-
sy summer’s day, just as he had
entered his counting room, a thin
squalid figure presented himself at
the counter nnd asked for employ- |
ment. He wore a threadbare suit

| words they came to blows

chant and he brought me up to his
profession, Ishould, therefure, be
glad of employment as a clerk.”

‘T'heodure lovked at the man
closely. He thought he saw some
lineament he remembered

“What is your name p”—he ask-
ed.

The stranger hesitated a mo-
ment : hung down his head and
replied in a low voice—*Jeremiah
Budd 17

“Al ! said Theodore, recollect-
ing kim instantly, * and you have
gotten clear of your six dollars foug
ago, | fancy, Jeremiah.”

“Yts,” said Jeremiah, with a sigh
¢ but I have not forgotten the rag-
ged little boy, with the silver six-
pence. Had Ibeen half as careful of
wy thousands as he was of his pence
I should not have been here friend-
less and pennyless this day.”

There was a half triumplant
smile on Theadore’s face as he tool
the hand of his visitor, which seemn-
ed to spring from self complacent
feeling, which was excusable, ba-
cause it arose partly from the con-
sciousuess of his ability to aid ane
whose imprudeace had caused his
misfortune, but who seemed now to
conless his error.  He took the ap-
plicant into uis employ, and in pro-
cess of time restored him to the bus
smess d ing world, an active, pru-
dent, and valuable man.

The lesson taught in the story is
oo plain to need & ward in addi-
tion. 1 will simply ask—where is
the needy man, who has not spent
more money foolishly in his life,
than would be necessary to wmake
him comfortable now.

THUMPING WON'T MAKE A GENTLEMAK.~—
Two eminent members of the Irish ber,
Messrs. Doyle and Yelverton, quarelled,
some yeas 0go, so violently that from
Doyle, the |
more powerful man, (at the fist at least,
knacked down his adversary twice, ex-

of black, an old hat, ana his shoes | claiming with vehemence, *You scoun-

were almost ready to drop from his -
feet. “in what capacity,” asked
Theodore, ¢ do you wish for em-
ployment 2"’

“]n any capacity,” was the reply
—%hut sir,”’ conuinued the stranger,
wiping a tear from the eye with his

dral, I'll make you behave yourself like
a geutleman 1"’ “To which Yelvorton, ris:

iing, answeted with equal irdiguation,

“No, sir, never, I defy you,1 defy yon!
you can’t do it!” d o

DOLGE EST DESIPERE .IN Loco=Wae
thus rendered by a drunken rogus: dul
esl, it is very agreeable-—desipérs, to dissi-

coat sleeve, “‘my father was a mer- | pate—in_loco, in losw compeny.



THE CANADIAN CASKET.

From the N. Y. Mirror.
PAIN OF LiVING CREATURES.
“Tho poor Loetle that wo tread upon,
In corporal suffering, focls o pang as groat
Aswhen a giant dios.

Tuis opinion of the celebrated poet
has been 80 {requently quoted, as to be
familiar to all tho roux?i'ng clagses of the
community, It evidently sp:ang (rom
that thoughtful study of nature which is
the great pareat of benevolence, nnd does
bondr to the writer's heart . yet, like ma
hy beautiful theories, both in prose and
posiry, I do not believe it to be founded
infact. In youth, when the mind isore
curious to inquire und moare ready so be-
lieve than to reasun, we receive instrue
tion with a general sredulity, and without
ever paisitg lo examine into ivs oiigia.
Impressions so made are coufitmed by
§imq, which deepens the prejudices which
it fails to destroy. 1 esteem this tS be one,
among other errors, of a more serious
kind, which the world fall into, asit were
blind-folded ; and in which they are zon-
tented to grope, when by merely excorci-
sing the senses with which nature has
endued them. they might detect the path
of truth. .

L¥t my readers reflect for a moment,
upon the acknowledgment which they
wake, by endorsing, with their approba-
tion, the remark of the poet:

4 The pogr beotle, that we tread upon,
1In corporel suffering, feels a pang as great
A3 whon a gignt dies.”

In naming “the poor beetle,” I presums
the-writer means to include all living
oruaiures on the face of the globe, or be-
neath the ground, or in the deep, ortha
air. The mass of agony for which this
admission makes nature responsible, is
shocking, and beyound eredit.  The death
of ,every creature which supplies our ta-
ble with food, would, in such case, be a
massacre, aad we should shrink from an
bystorsupper with borror unulterable.—
What appetite should we derive trom wit-
nessing a human being placed upoun the
fack, his limbs torn quivering and bleed-
ing from hLis body, his eyes wrenthed
from their sockets, liis heart cut out from
His panting breast; or bis head twisted off
before life bad left the mangled trunk;
and yet, if thouse forms of lite which are
evidentiy intended to serve the purposes
of fiutrition to humau beings,

~4n corporal suffering, fcel a pang as great
As when a giant dies.”

@ven such is the exquisite torture inflicted
upon kvery oyster that is eaten, upon
Bvery fish that is brought up trembling
from the depbs of the t2rcam, aud every
bird which falls fluttering and bloody at
the fowler's feet.

Bésides the cyeatures which are useful
43 the fdod-of man, there are myriads of
others which swarm about his steps, and
die in countleis nutabers by accident—
while others are intentionally destroyed
s oifonsive. If death isto alf these what

- aLis t9-a hunrdn being, it would be wno af-
Tectaticn-of sendibility to confess that I

could not put my foot on a spider, nor
witness the strugglos of a drowning fly,
without a thrifl ot painful compassion,

1 have no doubt that all creatures gifted
with hfe, are, also, endued with a suffi
cient suscoptibility of pam, and instine-
tive drend of it, to answer the gencral
purpvuse of self-preservation , but, when
we belold the difforence between the or-
zanization of an oyster, a fly, ora heetle
snd a wan, itis impossible to conceive
that their systems can admit of an equul
dagree either of pain or pleasure.  Both
sensalions must be to them dull and
vague ; and inasmuch us their sphiers of
existence is more contracted, snd theis
toymation meener, so thew capacities are
all dim and sma'l, aad their lives com-
paritively worthless. You may watch a
fly upou the 1able, peram! ulating briskly
10 gearch for food. “True,ifyou cateh him
lie makes a great noise, although uninjur-
ed; bat set bim free ngain. and after con-
vincing himself by a few aerial circumvo
lutions of the fact that so important a per
sonage is actnally released without a ran-
som, he will return to the table and go on
with his epicurean researches. Cut off
his fegs, and his wings, and sometites I
bave seen his body rather unceremoni-
onsly divided for the sake uf experiment.
The patient was incommoded by the loss,
and performed certain involuntary evolu.
tions. but presently,on arriving ata crumb
of sugar, he commenced regaling himseh
as usual, body or no body, and afterwards
cleansed the remainder of his wings with
the fragments of hls legs, and hubbled ot
till he fuund and partook of some more
sugar:

The fisherman takea the worm from the
earth, tears his helpless form into picces;
each one of which he lastens vpon the
barbed hook. “The imagination recoils
f.om the idea of such an experiment upon
one of our race, yctif similar pain be
suffered by the worm, it is equally cruel.
Fish taken fiom the water remein alive
many hours. If we suppose them gifted
with a human susceptability of bodily tor-
ture, what agony cun be more excructa-
ting than theirs ? )

‘The destruction which we necessa.
rily commit among the inferior creation,
although presenting a vast and gloomy
picture of suffering, wowsld form but a
part of the great system of anguish offered
to the contemplation of the naturalist.
He beholds all the brute creation continu
ally engaged, from their nature, in des-
troying each other. The lion is tearing
his victem ; the vulture is pouncing upon
his prey ; the whale is swallowing shoals
of lesser fish—altogether, the earth would
1ffrd a prospect painful to dwell upon,
and inconsistent with the principies of be-
nevolence which torm theleadiag features
in the creation "and government of the
world. 1am, therefore conipelled to be-
lieve, that although the crealures over
which man is the Tord, are capable of suf
ferings to a certain degree, yet, that their
pain is very different from the torture of
buman beiags. The essence, which we

eall life, might havs been hreathed into

matter much finer and purer, and mors
capable ol every spocies of emotion, thar
that of which we are at present construc-
ted. ‘The nervos o1 the tooth for esam-
ple, how exquisitely delivate, and with
what a refincd agony do they resent the
softest touch? The same pouwer that
spread these Obres through the teoth,
might have created us all nerve, so that
the breathing of the aiv tpon our uncovs
ered bodies would have thus afflicted us,
or perhups overcome us with an e¢qual
consciousness of dedght,  The neives
which in us are productive of such accute
sensations, are wanting in the fly, the oys-

tes, the beetle, &c. orare tomposed of o
| different material, and wemay, therelore,
| Justly conclude are goserned by ditferent
vules. The more nature is studicd, the
more the harsh and gloomy features in
her aspect issoftened down mto kinduness
and Leauty ; and however painful insects
may find the act by which their livas are
extinguished, I must differ in opinion from
the author of the lines ut the head of this
article, Beasts aro as incapudble of our
sufferings as they are of our enjoyisents.

SKETCH.

I came to a little village. 1 sat
down by the fountain where I had
sat in childhoud. The wind whis-
iled in bleak murmurs throcgh the
grove, and my heart was sad! X
drank of the water of its fountains;
but its sweetness was flown aund the
stealing tear dropped from my dua
eye. I belield a maiden—she was
lovely—but I could not be glad,—~
Where (smid 1) is Mary of the dark
and smiling eye ! she who once gli-
ded through thase valleys? She
was fair. Dark was her hair as the
plumage upon the raven’s wing,
and floated on the morning breeze,
as yon wild waviug tiees nod to the
winds.” “Mary was fair, (said the
maiden) but she sleeps beneath yon
silent mound, where the dark grass
waves. Ten sutumnp winds have
scattered the promise of fair Spring
upon hertomb. The cypress shades
the place of her rest—but she went
to the earth aloue; no kind hand
scattered flowers upon her lonely
bed. Her lover went forth to the
war, and she faded in death. His
name appeared first and brightest
among the warriours of his country
—he wiled in the battle front and
was dear to his kinsmen—his namne
was dreaded by his foes—but she
was ot rest! The clarion of war
sounded victory—he left the clam-
our of battle and came to the grove
where they pledged their vows:




~tism sumewhat expanded.
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g;;:e aud honour had gilded his
banner—Dbut the dreams of his ears
ly love had vanished as the unszen
wind. Svon did he sleep in the
‘arms of death, ‘The thistle nods
over his resting place, and his ear
drinks not the sound of the trunpet,
or the clattering of the war hoof.
Peace to his ashes—ne hath passed
away, and my soul is sad 1”?

The following beautiful lines,
from the Mobile Commercial Reg-
jster, were written several years ago
by a lady in Alabama, buta few
days before she sunk under accu-
mulated sorrow.

1 enid to Sorrow's awful storm,
That beat against my breast,
Rage on—thou may’st destroy this form,
And lay it low at rest;
But still the spirits tkat now brooks
Thy tempest vaging high,
Undaunted on its fury looks
With steadfast eyc.

I snid to Penury’s meagra lrain,
Come on, your threats ] brave—

My last poor life drop you may drain,
And crush meto the grave;

¥et the spirit that endures,
Bhall mock your force the while

And meet each cold, cold grasp of yours,
With bitter smile.

1 said to cold Neglect and Scorn,
Passon! heed yon not—

You may pursue me, till my form
And being are forgo* ,

Yet still the spirit that yon see,
Undaunted by your wiles,

Draws from its own nobility
Itsbigh born smiles.

J said to Friendship's menaced tlow,
Strike de=p my heart shall bear—

Thou can’st but add nne bitter wo
To those already there.

© Yet atill the spirit that sustains

Thislast sovers distress,
Shall smile upon its keenest pains,
And scorn redress.

1 aaid to Death’s uplifted dart,
Aim sure, O, why delay ?

Thou wilt not find a fearful heart ;
A weak reluctant prey.

For still the spirit, firm and free,
"Trivmphant on 1he last dismay,

Wrapp'd in its own eternity,
Shall smiling pass away.

Party geirir.—Party spirit is but ego
it narrows
onr conceptions, it misleads our minds,
corrupls the sentiments, and substitutes
Jnterest instéad of virtue. It engenders
\discord, breaks sociulities, and brings even
imisfortune upon individuals, by driving
{from their hearts all moderation and kind:

ess--without which neither real wisdom
Jor true‘happiness can exist.

THE CASEKET.

PROSPLCTUS.

Tux Casgrr will ho devated excusively
to polite literature, compriving the fo'low-
ing subjects—Original and Select Tales,
Essays, Bivgraphy, Notural History, Ori-
ginal and Seleat Poelry, Amusing Miscel-
lany, Humorous and Historical Anecdotes.

In piesenting a paper to tha public ex-
empt from all political and religious con-
troversy, the publisher relies on the liber-
al minded portion of commanity for in-
dulgence in his novel undertaking; and
on such be calls not for pecuniary assis.
tance alone, but for the contributions of
their pens, while he has the assurance
that several gentlemen of respectable lit- |
erary talents will occasionally contribute
instruction and amusement through the
medium of the CaskeT.

Should the work meet with favorable
auspices, the publisher intends offering
Premiums asa further inducement to such
as feel disposed to contribute to Canadian
Literature ; and no pains will be spared in
procuring such works as will afford an
ample field for the bast selections.

We have this week to apologize to our
readers for the scanty supply of original
matterin this number,  For our next we
hope toreceive several promised articles
from the pens of gentlemen of acknowl-
edged literary attainments.

The next number of the Casket will be
published on Saturday, the 29th of Octo-
ber, und continued regularly every other
Saturday.

WRITTEN FOR THE CASKET.

Tiug was—time is—and time is to be,
The world has had its glory of old—the
world has s glory now—and the world
hasa glory—a great glory yet to come,
Time past is a temple~-vast in foundation
—magnificent in construction ; its baseis
fixed in primeval creation—its pillars are
in heaven; the whirlwinds may rave
through itz uufinished compartmentg~-the
poles may sicken and shiver as with an
agus fit, but not a stone shall totter.  *Tis
a fearful thing to look upon, and leayfully
doth man—the present man, grope round
its huge proportions, and then doth join
in the mad hue-and-cry of hypocrites and
self-deceivers who pronounce it rude un-
shapely and inartificial—and then anon,
in dreariness and very desolation of dss.
pair doth take his chisel to complete a ni-

che—n pigmy puny pitiful niche wherein
himselfmay stand~—and—dicth inthe tagk.
And thus Time present bearing no intent
of equal maguitude within itself, doth in-
dividually improve its little talent and ex-
press its reverence of that which was, in
decorating with a tawdry hand the work
it dares not rival.—~Beautiful I weon—nay
splendid to the shorteped eyn and in der
tail are these additions ;—as around some
huge and lofty column in the deep cav-
e1ns of the hard-ribbed earth, the still
small droppings from the vaulted rqof form
tiny pinacles of dazzling brilliancy that
but withdraw the eye from its main
food with partisl entertainmont ;—20 doth
the present time with al! its busy schemes
and varied studies—its boundless propa.

gat if E!\c sciences and mnliplicity of
Limproviilignts and inventions—its lood of

PnaveltiesMvith microscopic beauty and
windled excellency, doth but avert the
eye of wisdom to brief abstraction from
stern snd mournful meditation on the
structure of the' past®
There is a voice upon ths winds—and
men of sense and soul have heard and
ueasured in their hearts its inspiration,—
Wige men have dr mk&l‘d{vgkggas
and sighed that ‘tis not fashionab(® to ba-
lieve in dreams, nor tell them. The voice
that whispers in the wind--the. dresms
with which the soul doth entertain the
unshachled mind—are of the time to come
—~—the latter day. Then shall the temple
of the past be finished on the model of the
original plan,—all tinsel ornaments-and
frail devices shall be discarded and placed
by livingsculptures fitly made and suited
to the whole. But ol! to see the inward
fushinn of the temple with furniture com-
plete !—not all the costly gems that kings
have worn, nor all the precious ores that
crowd around the centre of the earth shalt
half suffice the splendor of the work.
And when ‘tis finished men shall live in it
—and Jive happy—aye, myriads of men—
and a strong light shall beam upon them
always. The horse knoweth not his own
strength, and man knoweth not Fis own
soul, how high it shall exalt him—how glo-
rious a creature it shall enable him to be-
come—he knoweth not now-—because itis
time present, and because it is not time to
come. And these words man shall read
and laugh to very scorn—then will ke
read again and say, he doth not compre-
hend them, or, verily he thinks they noth-
ing mean—nathless he knoweth all the

while their import and their snd. L
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THE POLES.
Hark ! the trumpot's peals in gladness fow
From Kosclusco's {and,
O'er crinison combat's vivid glow,
And Poland's martial band.

On sons of frecdom ! vietory,
The trumpet loud procinims;

On sons of freodom ! Yiberty
Now crown thy Heroes namaos.

Scee!? tho Cossack flies in dire dismay.
Befurs Skrzynecki’s troop,

Whlle round his warriors gory, A
Or fly with scronming boopfler/3 2y )

Tho Russian hoor bodew'd with gore,
Now smiles ugon his fate,

And turns his eyos benighted o'er

With black revengeful ha
Look! a toar of iggm from his eyo,
- ‘Slow o'6rhis cheek doth roam,
1is manly breast beaves forth a sigh,

WVhilo thinking on-hls home.

BRITON.

' NIAGARA FALLS.

The following lines were written by
M#:. MeCledry, ‘the comedian, on visiting
«Terminotion Rock,”” in 1828, hut never
before published. The author handed
them to the Editor for insertion in the Cas-
ket, when at this place a few weekssince,

* ‘Look! ook up ! the spray is dashing—
Roaring waters foaming sweep :
- Q'er our heads the torrents clyshing,
Hurling grandeur dowa the steep.
Oh mortzl man! beneath such splendor,
How ‘trifling, empty, vain and poor §
Prepare then, sinner, to surrender
All thouglits unhaliowed or impure,
remendous is the scene ai:oqnd uss
¥ Oh mark how wild the waters ring i
Terrific columns, bright, surround s~
Grand srethy works oh God our King.

+THE DEW-DROP.
The brightest gem cannot surpass
The deily drop on a blade of grass :
Thus neture’s smallest works combine
To herald forth a hand divine !
Shall man the noblest wark of all,
With reason blest, a sceptic fal!? -
Behold thy form of wondreus skill,
With faculties that move at will,
How perfoct, and bow rarely fit,
Andall in all so esquisite,
That reason’s eye but with a séan
Proelaims—a God created raan !

THE WiSH
Aine bo o cot baside the hilly
A bee.hive's fium shall soothe my ear*
A willowy brook, that turns o mill,
With many o fall shall inger ncar.

The swall,w oft, beneath my thateh,
ghall twitter from her clay built nest.
Oft shall tho piigrim 1ift tha lagch,
And shure my meal, 8 welcomo guost.

Aronnd my iviod poreh sball spring,

Each fragrant flower that drinks the dewy:
And Lucy at hor wheel shall sing,

In russet gown and apron blue.

The village church amang the trees,
Where first our marriags yows were givon
With merry peals shall swell the breezo,
And point with taper spiro to heaven.

From the N. Y. Mirror.
SERENADE FOR MAY.
Come, Julia, love, "tis morning,
Ol winter's jrassed away ;
Arid geuntle spring relurning,
Leadsin the blusliing May.
The dazzling sun appearing,
Lights-up the castern wood,
And many n wanton cluud its form
Bathes in his radiant flood.

Night's shadows are receding,
Before his heavenly ray :

And the blue mist melts-as doublsof thee
Pass from my-sonl awag.

On haste ! the crirason beams are now,
O'er meadow. grove, and hower ;

And softly hums the golden bee
Round every open flower.

BACHELORS.
As one clouds in Autumn oves
As a tree without its leaves,
As a shirt without its sleevos,
Such are bachelors.

As syllabubs without a head,
As Jokes notlaugh'd at when they'r said,
At cucuombers without a bed,

Such are bachclors,

As creatures of another sphere,

As things. that have,no bnsiness here,
As inconsistencien, *tis clear, ’

. SR Such are bochelors,

When lo! as souls in fabled bowers,
As beings barn for bappier hours,
As butterflics on favored flow’rs,

Such aremarried men,

Butah! as thistles on the blast

From every garden bed are cast,

And fade on dreary wastes at last,
So die bachelors.

Then, Thomas, change that grub-like skin,
Your butterfly career begin,
And {ly, and swear that ‘tis a sin

Tobe a bachelor!

MEMORY.

How blest the hours | thien enjoyed,
How sweet their memory still’;

But they have left an aching void,
The world can never fill.

Sir Tsaac NEWTON'S COURTSHIP,—It ir
snid that Sir Tsnac Newton did once go n
woning, ang ns he was expected, hed the

rentest induigence paid 10 his little pa.
culiarities, which ever nccompany great
geniug.  Knnwing be was fond of smok.
ing. the Indy nsidunusly provided him with
a pipe, and they were gravely sented to
open the business of Cupid. ~ Sir Isaac
mude o few whiffi—seemed at a loss for
something—whiffed agpin—and at last
drow his chair nenr to his Indy—n panso of
sumo minntes ensued—Sir lsanc sermed
still more uneasy—Oh! the timidity of
some! thonght the lady—when lo, Siv

| fsnac got hold of her hand—now the pal-

pitntion began—he will Kiss it no doubt,
thought she, and then the matter is set-
tled  Sir Jsnnc whiffed- with rrdoubled
fury, nnd drew the cnptive hand near his
fiead ; abeady thd expected salulation
vibrated from the hand to the heart, when,
pity the damsel, geotle render! SirTsanc
only raised the fair hand, to make the
fore finger what he much wanted— a fo-
bacca stopper !

A pirTi DAY cisTe—The Inte aminble
Duchess of D——e heing anxious to pre-
sent a birth day gift to her soq, Lord H. at
that time a promising boy of seven or
aight years old, desived the little Marquis
10 select the object that would be most

.agreeable to him in the woild. Other

lads wauld probably have chosen a kite
ar & cricket bat—a pany or a gun ; but his
lordship was already blase by such com-
mon pluce enjoyments, # 1 should like,”
said lie, gravely—and the whole family
crowded round to ascertain the splendid
novelty selected by his caprice—1 should
like to have a coal 1cath a paichin it."”

1n some of the villnges.in Kent, when a
manis known to have beaten his-iife, it
is usunl to strew caff before his door ; then
the joke runs through-the town,.that sich
a man whas thrashing-Inst might, asthe chaff
was seen in front of Ins house, Suéh.no-
toriety is said to bo more wholesome res.
traint on bad husbands, than nay legat
enactment,

Scorpive.—1 never knew a scolding
person that was able.to govern a fapnily.

}'What makes people scold? Because they

cinnnot gavern themselves.—How can
they govern ovthers ?—Those who gyvern

'wellure-geneiislly'cglm They are pfompt

and resolute, but Steady and mild.

GranaTical wiT.—A youtk who had
not-long been dmerged from dcholastic
trammels, baving“been smitfern With a
pretty faco, consulted his former preceptor
whether he would advise him to conju-’
gate 2—¢*No,” replied the pedagogue, ¥
should say, by all Taeans, decline. )
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