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THE REWARD OF ENVY.

No two passions are more uacongenial
in their operations, and ualike in their res
sults, than  Envy and Emulation. The
firat arises from that heaven born pringl.
ple by which man, formed for aﬁ
and destined to rise in the scole ¢f b ,
is taught to look with admiration upon su-
perior excellsnce, and constantly abetted
to the atteinment of some eminence that
lies but just one step above him. Buten.
vy isthe offepring of avarice ; the criterion
of = mind naturally weak, or narrowe- by
education. It is the canker-worm of the
mon}, which gnews at the root -of every
generous feeling ; and which iaspires its
wictim with ambition for an eminencs,
gained not by his elevation above cthets,
but by bassly reducing them beneath him.
self. That every pioture of human soci.
oty might be so diversified, as that its
hrighter colours might glow with-8 more
lively bue by the effect of contrast, when
Natute had drawn the finer feelings of the
soul, she permitted a demon to strikea
iine of darker hue. Essaying, at one dush,
to marthe beauty of the whole, he touch-
od the heart with a pencil dipped in gall,
arfd called the stain Envy.

Though the bager passions are tvo ofien

triumphant, yet we generally find virtue,
inthe end, the vanquisher of vice; and
sometimas the latter, when conquered,
becomes tho passive and happy eaptive of
the former. We could wish that this bad
been tha sequel of the following extraot-
dinary incideits, :
. Some forty years ago, two. enterprising
andIntelligent hrothars—the elder united
{0 a most amiable lady, wbo brought him
8 considerable fortune; the younger a
bachelor, dependant, like many young
Englishmen of that fraternity, upon the
patronage of an elder brother, and'upon
his personal enterprige—Dbid adieu to the
attractive shores of England, to adopt a
new home amid the rugged chapfnaof
Upper Canada,

After having been in this country buy
o6 year, and while his bosom was sijl}
tenderly alivs to the wounds it had sus.
telned'in being severed from alil the en-

e DR B

. visited with-an affliction to which his fore

4 dearménts of his nativa lat;d, the elder’

Chliste {for fhig wos their name,) was-

titude was unequal On abandoning
England, affection for his lovely wife had
taken the place of every othar attachment;
and when Depth, wrested her fromn his
bosom, ‘the grief of the mourner was
as intense as had been the love of the
husband: he gave himself up to the deep-
est melancholy and sometimes to distrac-
tion.

Mr. Carlisle was the father of two chil-
dren, both sons, the younger of whom was
still in the nurse’s care at the time of the
mother's exit. But these little pratilers,
instead of engaging their father'saffections
and dissipating his melancholy, seemed
oaly the objccts of oppressive care; and
his brother, who had been & principal a~
gent in inducing him to leave England, he
looked upon as a seducer who had led
him into an abysa of wretchednesa. There
seemed not a being left on ecarth upon
whom his affections could devolve.

Atlength, leaving his children, with the
charge of hig fortune, to his brother's
care, Mr. Carlisle determined to seek the
boon of health and tranquility, on the
broad waters of the Atlantic and in the
bogom of hisnative island. He bid adieu
to the little village of —, with the in-
tention of sailing on the earliest opportu.
nity. For weeks his brother anxiously
awaited intelligence of his embarkation
from Quebec ; but as no information could
beobtained concerning him, the melan-
choly conclusion aross, that in one of his
fits of despondency he had fallen a victim
to suicide.

‘The younger Carlisle—who was now
left to the most depressing reflections, in
a sirange land, to which, however he bad
long felt an attachment—very naturally
placed his affections on his young neph-
ews, to whom he became, in allthe mo-
mentous duties which that name involves,
a father.

George, the eldest of the two boys,
possessed little of that energy which is
the harbinger of distinction in life, but
was of a kind and affectionate temper,
more fond of pleasure than of study, and
not at all digposed willingly to szcrifice

his ease to tho acquipitiop of knowledge,

or the accumulation of fortune. For the
latter. bowever, there was liitic need of
his excrtions; ar the ostate left by -his
father had, under the ju.licious direction
of his uncle, become so large ag tu place
him 1n astate of afluence, Nature, too,
had.endowed him with a form adaptad to
his character ; he possessed groat personal
attractions. Theyounger brother, James,
on the contrary, wasa lad of good parts,
Naturally quick in his perceptions, active
and ambitious. His predominant passion
was emulation, and he soon acquired the
reputation of being the most talented
youth within the circle of his acquaint-
ance.

Between dispositions so opposite, it
need hardly be said, that the bias of a
patron who had been all his life a man of
the world, always preponderatad in favor
of the younger brother. And though his
affection for both, and his bigh sense of
justice, forbade the thought of nezlecting
the elder, ue early determined to lsave
his estate to the younger, in which his
partiality was justified by Jhe superior for-
tune of George.

Fondly Goating as he did on his James,
all shat affection could do towards instit-
ling into his mind the precepts, and form-
ing the habits, which would tend to make
him wise and virtuous. wue done by Mr.
Carlisle; andin this he met with few
obstacles, as he had only to provide those
means and procure those privileges of
which his nephew was ever eagar to avail
himself. At the same time, he avoided
every occasion for jealousy on the part
of George, from whom he so effectually
conceuled his partiality, that the latter
flattered himself with the mistaken im-
pression, that in the affectlons of his pat-
ron he maintained an enviable ascendan.
cy over his brother.

George was favored with every advan-
tage that had been placed within the reach
of James; and his uncle wouid often say
to bim, ¢ Geosgo, when I am gone, the on-
ly return you can make, is that you imi-
tate the example I have set you. be kind
to your brother, assist him when he wants
assistance, and connsel him whenhe
wants advice. And remember the poor ;
as you never saw one goin want froi
wy door, 8o let yours be ever ths portal
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to hospitality and benevolence.” And
from such oxpressions, parts of which he
elways engerly caught, George inferred
that his brother was to bo placed in a
atate of dopendunce upon himself, and
that, of course, he must heir his uncle’s
praperty ; for he hud not yet learned, that
mutunl assistance are equally essential to
happiness among the rich and poor.

Conscious of the vieissitndes of life,
though a hale and vigorous man, Mr. Car-

Visle bad made his will and arranged all
his affuirs, when the late war with the
United States broke out. Fis tather had
beenan officer in the service of his King;
and the military spirit of the family was
so for from boing extinguished, that, tho’
Mr. C. was exompt from military duty, he
turned out promptly, and heading a com
pany of voluateers, led them to the de-
fence of their frontier,

James deeply impressed with the just-
ness of our cavse, and emulous of milita.
vy renown, caught the enthusiasm of his
ancestors; and he possessed the ability to
impart that flame to others. Soon afier
the departure of Mr. Curlisle, and through
his influence at hend quarters, his nephew
obtaiued auathority to raise a volunteer
corps under his own command: and he
200n succeeded in marshalling a company
of'the flower of the country, who after
taking leave of their homes, their rela.
tions, aid, perchance, many whom they
held still more dear, followed their gal-
Yunt commander to the field of war.

. George, cither frora real or affected in-
disposition, declined entering the service.
His effeminate soul probably shrunk from
the scenes of blond and carnage which
foated in his imagination. 3pleen, too,
arising from the distinction of lis brother,
might have determined him not to serve
in a lower capacity ; and becauss he pos-
sessed not enterprise enough to attain the
same rank, ho chose rather to owe his
proteclion to spirits and sinews more
worthy of their couniry.

Other considerations, perchance, con-
strained the envious brother to linger
treacherously in the background. James
had lang and tenderly loved Julia Wilmet,
who was every way worthy of his heart.
And though she was poor, like himself, in
fortune, they were both rich in that which
would have recorciled them toa hut, 2
hermitags, or a desert, could their hands,
and names, and destinies have been one.
And although George had never asvinced
any partiality for Julia, yet he often be-
trayed his envy of that felicity which his
brother derived from her unwavering
love ; and now that there was twofold
grounds for envy, be resolved to attempt
the rivalship of her absent suitor.

(Remainder in our next.)

Selected.
JAMIE LAVWDIE,

Eccentricitiesof character have afford-~
ed the theme of many a lengthy and
rave dlSSOllﬂliOn on human nature: but
rom the litle story T have to teil you tv
duy, it is not my object to deduce piopo-
sitions or to draw conclusions of any kind.
1 had almost forgotten my old friend, Ja-
mie Lawdie, and an vdd circometance re-
called bim to my mind the other evening.
As 1 was tabing o walk in a retired wood,
some distance from Alesbury, my atten.
tion was arrested by the sound ot music,
which as it mingled with the whistle of
the winds among the braaches of the trees
around, softly fell upon my earand crea-
ted within me a resistless curiosity to see
whence it origmated. 1 followed in the
direction from which itcame, and having
reached an open space on the side of the
great raad, a spectacle presented itself too
ludicrous for description. A huge braw-
ny figure, with arms and legs like hand-
spikes, flying in every diveetion, was dan-
cing what, for aught I know, was a ¢ High-
land walloch'’ on the green tusf, o the
sound of a bagpipe, which ever and anon
a black looking fellow squeezed under his
left arm. At the foot of a large tree sata
scowling dame, by the side of a large
hand-basket, and near her the dancing
Goliah’s hat, coat and shoes were deposit-
eds 1 ovbserved that whenever a tune
was ended the piper sung out, “Will ye
hae anither Jamie ? and *‘Ay mon, anith-
er, anither,” was the constant roply, in
spite of all the gude wife, for so she was,
could say, though she as ofien repeated,
*‘Come now and gang hame Jamie Law.
~die ! with an air that betokened small
hope was hers,

How long this game was kept up to the

Joy of old Jamie, and the diversion of the.
piper, and the vesation of the poor wo-
man, ! know not, but I returned home
determined to neglect Jamie no longer,
whose deeds, were they all related, would
place him upon the shelf with the most
renowned heroes of romaace.
Jamie Lawdio came to Aleshury many
years since, a poor man frors the high-
lunds of Scotland, and, tuking up his res-
ideuce not fur distant, soon became as fa-
mous as any one for turning a penny.
He had at that time all the excentricities
of theland o’ cakes about him, and"tho’
years have sprinkled snow drops on his
biead, he isthe same being as Jamie Law-
dic of thirly-five was.

Jamie was engaged,at first, in farming,
and soon becamo 8o reputable a charac-
ter, that he was up at the market among
the finest beanx in all the country, and
timo proved him to be no loan a bidding
neither ; for it was not long befors he
fixed his eyo upon the very finest belle in
Aleshury. Jennie Shaw, as heused to
call her, had been woaed by almost every
youngster within half a dozen miles, and
had at one time or another refused them
all. Every Little miss wished her married.
and at least half the young masters were
heartily jealous of every visit she recaived,

lest they shonld be finally left in the lurch,
Amid such a combination of difficulties,
any one but Jamie might have shrunk
aghast. But these only put springs to his
ambition and added fice to his love. She
would not have received him as a lover,
but she could not refuse his visits us a
friend ; and instead of making lovo the
usual way, he amused the fair one by tel-
ling of the bogles and brownies, and el-
fins, of *“auld Scotia. Often, when his
wonderous tales were told of an evening,
she looked wistfully round her if the door
cracked or the cat mewed, and many a
sleepless night had she on Jamie's account,
not thinking, indeed, of him, bat of the
dread half human, halfl spritnal things
which baunted the glens and danced over
the the floods und sung in the mountains
of bis Scotland.

Jamie lost no opportunity of making a
complete convert of poor Jane to his

y’s faith in this respect, and he was

y successful. When convinced of
this, he suffered his coldness very gradual-
1y to wear off, and professed himself the
suitor. He was soon, however, given to
understand, thathe need not trouble him-
se!f upon that score, for she could have
the squire’s son, or the doctor’s som, or
dominie’s son, when he was old enough,
if, indeed, she did not refuse tiem alland
take the young merchant who was coming
from the city, as she heard, to spend the
summer in Alesbury ; and Jamie went as
way, as little disheartened, however, as
could have been expected. :

A few evenings after this, Jamie learn-
ing that bis Jane was @t a neighboring
house, from which, on her return home,
she would have to pass a low piece of
swamp and mendow, resolved to putis
plan he had long been preparing, in exe-
cution. The old horse was brought up

-—half a dogen geese were caught, tied in

a string, and thrown across him, and Ja.
mie, horribly metamorpliosed in a huge
cap and cloak, inounted and rode to the
wood by the side_of the meadow that
Jane was to pass. He had not waited long
before she came tripping over, as fast as
har feet could carry her; and-assoon as he
caw her orposite, forth he rushed, and ur~
ging bis horse over two or three dee
ditches, was beside the frightened gitl di-
rectly ; and while the geese cried and
flapped'their wings, and the horse reared
and snorted he said, in a shrill tone,
“ Jennie Shaw, ye see a bogle.”—*Oh
Lord deliver us!’ cried Jenonie, as she
fell upon her knees before him. ‘Nay, E
will na harm ye! gin ye'll heed what ¥
hae tosay at ye! ye knaw Jamie Lawdie’;
that he loes ye, and ye sall marry him
Jennie "—¢1 will, 1 will,” suid Jane.
“An’ ye sall ne coguet wi' him Jannie at
a''—“No, no !’ replied Jane, “An’ ye
sall na tell your mither that ye sawed
me, Jennie!”—¢Never! never!” said
Jane, breathless with terror. **Then gae
an’ mind that I say &t ye, orye'll hear
from me again Jennie !"—*1 will! I will "
said she, and Jamie Lawdie made his ox.
itina twinkling.

The next evening he walked over to the
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-village, and Jane soized tae first opportu-
nity gfseelng lhim alone. “Oh Jamie, such
a sight as 1 saw last night upon the mea-
dows—-a great thing liko a horse, with
monstrous white wings and two heads,
cume {lying ofter me, u_ud-———_-bu( I will
not tell you what he said—oh it wasa bo-
gle. —¢Igaw'd it, Isaw'd it last night my-
sol’ an’ it said, Jonnie Shaw ahou}d wed
wi' me !"—An’ so she will Jamie, but
ye shall not tell my mother aught of all
this." 1 winnadeario,"” said the success-

ful lover; “but we maun haste to the do«

minie’s ers the bogle seo us again to

aight.” .

Tt was poor Jannie Shaw who sat by
the great tree while Lawdie onjoyed his
favorite dance. They live not a great
way from the village now, and lintend ri-
ding out tu their cabin one of these days
to see the old Highlander, after wlhich
you may expoct another epistle, giving a
full account of him.

ESSAYS.

FOR THE CASKET.

MORALS OF LIGHT READING.

Novels are of recent date ; little more
than a century ago, there was scarcely
one to be found; and =~ few romances
were the only works of fiction that were
then read, and understood to be the oif-
spring of mere Sagination. Within the
3ast fifty years, wneir increase has been
wery rapid, and there is at present no spe-
ciea of composition more attentively cul.
tdvated, and none received with greater
avidity by the world, than thut of novel
writing.

Many suppose, that if it be true that the
present age ismore corrupt than the pre-
ceding, the multiplication of novels has
contributed to its degeneracy. To this
we cannot subscribe ; but believe, that if
they do not promote virtue, they, at least,
are not unfavorable toit. 1f their pictures
of nature are not exact, they are stil} flat-
tering resemblances, and their horoes of-
ten afford us the noblest models for imita-
tion. Though there arc some exceptions,
yet we generally find in them virtuere-
warded and vice punished; they exhibit
patteras of perfection. and at the same
time stimulate a desire to emulate them.
While they lead us through all the fairy
regions of fancy, they inspire our hearts
with noble and liberal sentiments. Vir-
tue, where she is the subject, is painted
in such lively colours, that she calls forth
our highest admiration ; and who can be-
hold a great and virluous character, even
in imagination, without wishing to pos-
sess tho same qualities? On the other
band, who can behold even a faithful pic-
tura of vice, and not feel his apirit re-
coiling {rom the loathsome object. For

“ Vico is 2 monster of so frightful mien,
As to be hated, needs but ¢o bs secn.”

And when seen in the dark shades of ro-

mance, deslitute of those latout vestiges
of vittae, which gencrally linger on the
most sbandoned, who but strives to be
fortified against the first appruuchies of
cach engrussing vice,

But we regret {o say thal thero are no-
vols in which vice is adorned in a gurh so
fascinating, that it is too hiable to be mus-
taken for virtue. These are dangerous,
and should be avoided ; but still we cau-
not condemn novel reading. b rom abau-
doned and profligute charucters we may
often draw useful moral lessons. The
votary ol pleasure may go tirough all the
var'ed rounds of dissipation, and may ri.
ot in all the sensual pleasures that wealth
can bestow, butthe closing scene of Lis
profligate Iife generslly exlubits a catas-
trophe that must forcibly impress the
mind of cvery reader.

Novels and romances are so nearly ul.
lied, that they may both be considered 1n
the same view ; the former gives a por-
trait of real life, and the latter is a carica-
ture. [In them vice and folly arn often
more sticcossfully lashed than in the best
moral essays  With microscopic proper-
ties, they enable us to see spots on the
human character, which, without their
assistance, would be unobserved.

Thes. works of fiction have viten buen
reprobated fur calling away the mind
from more usoful siudies; and we are
aware, that an extreme fondness for no-
vels has ealled down upon them the
imprecations of teachors; and that Homer
and Virgil have sometimes been thrown
aside for the more amusing pages of some
interesting novel. But even here, (altho’
upon the whole injur.ous;) they are not
without their use. Independentof their
moral influence, the reading of them is
profitable : many novels are t\.e produc-
tions of the greatest masters of the En-
glish Janguage,as well as of human nature,
and whether they give us a fuir orsn exa-
gerated representation of men and man-
ners, their style and taste musttend toim-
prove the reader in these respects. "That
this kind of reading, exclusive of history,
is pernicious (o youth, cannot be doubted;
but the benefit of 3 moderate use of them,
wo believe, is indubitable, especially of
those in which the incidents of history
are enriched with an interest which soli-
tary matters of fact could never excite in
young minds, such as the historical novels
of Secott. History gives us a view of the
higher orders only; but it is from such
works that we are to learn the true cha.
racter of any nation.

We have few novelists, or fine writers
of any description, in this part of America;
and we would submit it to the considera-
tion of those who rigidly oppose light
reading, whether it is not to the deficiency i

it
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of our Press and Pens in this respect,
that the listlessness of Canadiaa youth in
mattes of literature js tu be mainly at
tributed. DUNDAS,

T IMMISOELLANY.

* Yarinus, that the mind of dosultory man,
Studious of chunge and pleas'd with novelty,
_ May be indulged.”

Tur Breyupas.—These roman-
ticemeralds on the Western Qcean,
50 far as climate is concerned, have
a most Eden like appearance. Al
is miniature beauty; far, very far
from the wild and natural grandeur
of America. Thevioletisnot more
unlike to the sturdy oak, nor the
pink to a tall pine, nor a grain of
sand to one of the huge Andes, than
the Bermudas are to that giganiic
continent, in its mujestic and bound-
less forests.

Many of the houses in the Ber-
mudas have a little garden, the a-
venues to which are fringed with
jessamine aud roses. The pride of
China is often planted uear the
front, and with its green and winhra-
geous branches, forins hoth an ot-
nament and a cooling shade. The
buildings, which have neither taste
nor symmetry, are perfectly white,
and when seea at a distance, rising
in the midst of green, have an: a-
greeable and pleasant appearance.
Within the enclosure round the
mansion are fig trees, bananas, po-
megranets, and in some cases, or-
ange, shaddoce, and limes; but hu.
man art has done little it is the
beauty of the climate, that makas
December as pleasant as May,

Beneath skies for ever bluc, the
fig-iree puts forth its lovely blos-
soms, aud the orange and pomegra-
nate spread their swelling fruit,

hie baliny air is scented by groves
of cedar, and in the fields and woods
the aloe plant attains the full mea.
sure of its growth. Tamarind trees
and mulberry expand their dark
foliage over the sunny scene; aud
the tall and slender palmeto shoots
up in the valley, with its broad
diverging leaf.

Good manners is the art of ma-
king easy those people with whom
we converse-~whosuever thakesthe
fewest persons uneasy is the heat
bred in company.—Swift.
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EISTORICAL.

W As Morality Is tho sclonco of human Jife, 80
History may bo dofincd to be morality-tuught by
examplo.”’

Having passed through the period inter-
vening between the deluge and the confa-
sion of tongues, historians lead us to
ancient Egypt, the land which Rollin
snys. ¢‘seemedto place its chief glory in
raising monuments forposterity.” A sin-
gle sketchis here suflicient to’fill. us with
astonishr~~nt. Speaking of Thebes, the
capital of Uppsr Egypt, or Thebais, Dr.
Mavor says, ‘it might indisputably vie
with the most illustrious cities of the uni-
verse, whether considered with respect
to its extent, wealth or population. Pre-
vious to its destruction by Cambyses, its
extent is said to be no less than fifty-two

miles and a half : so great was its wealth,
that after it had been plundered by the
Persians, three hundred talents of gold,
and two thousand three hundred of silvor,
were found among the remains of the
pillage; and Homer, speaking of its pop-
ulation, informs us, that from euach of its
hundred gates :ssued {wo hundred war-
tiors, with their iorses and chariots.” In
1778, Mr. Sonnini visited the ruins of this
once magnificent city. “It would be im-
possible,” he observes, ‘“to describe the
eonsations I expaorienced at the sight of ob-
Jects so truly grand and majestic. It was
nc* simple admiratiop, but an ecstacy
which suspended the use of my faculties :
1 rémained a long time motionless with
rapture, and was more than once inclined
to prostrate myself in veneration before
monuments, the erection of which seem-
ed to surpass the genius and the powers
of man. Colossal and other gigantic sta-
tues, obelisks, avenues, formed by rows
of sphinxes were still visible, tho’ shame-
fully mutilated, porticos of a prodigious
levation,immense colonnades, the pillars
of which are some twer.ty, and some thir-
ty, feet in circumference, paintings which
still retain an incomparable brilliancy s
granite and marble lavished in structures;
stones of astonishing dimeusions forming
the magnificent roofs ; and thousands of
prostrate columns which hterally strew
the ground, combine to strike the behold-
er with equal admiration end amazement.
But among the auntiquities of Egypt
nothing has excited more curiosity, or
created more wonder than the pyramids
which are to'be found in the Lybian de-
gerts, to the largest of which historians al
16w forthe area of its basis more than ele-
ven English acres of ground, while its
height is four hundred and eighty-one feet
perpendicular. It is built as are the oth-
ers, with a white sandy stone, and con.
tains a vast number of apariments embel-
lished with the finest marble. It is as~
setted by PHny and Diodorus, that the

erection of this pyramid affordod employ-
ment forthree hundred and sixty thousand
men for twenty years, and it is said, that
no less a sum than 1600 talents of silver,
equul to 1,836,000 dollars, was expended
in “garlic, loeks, onions. &c. for the work-
men.” The period of their erection is
supposed to be more than three thousand
years ago, and they are conjectured to
have been intended for the receptacles of
the remeins of the Egyptian monarchs.

The lake of Moeris, however, is pro-
nounced by Herodotus to bo the nobiest
and most wonderful of all the works of
the Egyptian kings, It isabout a day’s
journey in length, halfaleague hroad, and
its depth in tho middle, is about fifty fa.
thoms. King Moeris is said to have con.
structed it ““for the purpose of correcting
the irregularities of the Nile, either by
preventing the stagnation of the water in
other places, to the detriment of the lands,
or by preserving an ample supply when
the river failed in its usual prolific innun=~
dations.”

Nor is the attontion of the traveller in
Egypt confined to the stupendous works
of art which, after the lapse of centuries,
remain to astonish the modern world ; the
river Nile presents one of the most extra-
ordinary pheasomena of nature, rising ev-
ery spring to a sufficient height to fill the
numberless oanals in which its fertilizing
watersare conveyed over the laund, “With
_respect to the time of its increase,” says
Dr. Mavor, “it commences in May, yet
no public notice is taken of it (ill the {at.
ter end of June, when it has usually risen
to the height of ten or twelve feet. The
public criets then begin to proclaim it
through all the Egyptian cities, and con-
tinue to publish its daily augmentation till
it rises to the height of twenty-four feet,
when the dam of the great canal at Bu-
lak is opened with great solemnity, and
the day is devoted to feasting, fire-works,
and all other demonstrations of public re-
joicing.” .
“While contemplating,” says the same
author, * the fertility occasioned by this
truly wonderful river, we are naturally
led to observe the two beautiful prospects
which, as the result of its influence, E-
gypt exhibits at two seusona of the year.
It is,indeed, impossible for the most ar-
dent imagination to form a scene more
interesting and delightful than presents
itsslf to the entranced spectator at either
of these periods; for if a man ascends
some lofty mouatain, or one of the great
pyramids of Grand Cairo, in the month
of July or August, he beholds with a-
mazement & spacious sea, spotted with in«
numerable towuns andvillages, intersected

contrasted with groves aud orchards;

while a magaificent display of sylvan and

with several causeys, and occasionally.

mountain scenery bounds the] dolightful
view, and terminales a most exquisite hor«
izon at the utmost distance the eye can
possibly discover. Oua the sontrary. if
the view be taken in winter, that is, in
the months of Junuary and February, the
whole country resembles one extensive
meadow, clothed with the fnest vardure,
and enamelled with an infinite variety of
flowers ; the plains are embellished with
numberless flocks and herds; the mild
zephyrs are litorally impregunated with
the sweotest odors that rise from tho or-
ange and lemon bloszoms, and the air {s
altogether so pure and salubrious, that a
more healthful or agreeable climate caps
not be found in the universe; and, for
this rezson, nature, which scems to droop
andlanguish in every other climate, ap~
pears atthis time to triumph in the dee
lights of her Egyptian abode

BIOGRAPHIOAL.
“"WThe proper study of mankind is Man.”?
NELL GWYNN. .

Ereanor Gwynn was the danghter of a
tradesman in mean circumstances, who
could notafford to bestow on hier much
education, but who took care te introduce
lier to as good company as possible, and
to implant in her mind & sense of virtio
and delicacy. At an early age sha weat
to live with a widow lady, where a coun.
sullor at law seeing her, vas smitten with
her beauty, and made love to her in sa-
ther a violeat manner, but without suc-
cess. This coming tc the knowledgs of
the lady, who hersel{ had a penchant for
the lawyer, she became joalous, and or-
dered Nell to quit the house ; she imme.
diately did so, but met with a cold recep-’
tion from her father, whose ear had been
poisoned rogarding her condust by her
mistress, by whom he was advised to eend
her into the country,to wean hor from
flattery, and cure her of self- concsit, for
which purpose the lady put ten juineas
into his hand.

Her father believing the story, threat:
ened to abandon her for ever, unless she
consented to live with an aunt in York.
shive. Our heroine however would not
consent to go, but direeted her attention
towards the stage, on which, as she was
remarkable for beauty and vivacity, she
imagined her figure alone, without any
:theatrical requisites, would enable lier to
succeed , or, at least, if she could not
wear the buskin with success, she eppré«
kended no objection to her appearing as
a lady in waiting, or one of the maids of
the bed-chamber to the queens of the
stuge. .

Animated with these fancies, she cone
ceived one of the boldést schémed a 5&:-1
of her sducation could possibly imagine.
Sho left hor fathor's bouse, took a gantea¥
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lodging, snd as ler appoarance was gln-
gant, she passed as a young lady just
come from the country. In this retire-
ment she applied herself to the reading
of plays, and having a little monty ari-
sing from her wages, and ten guineas
from her lover tho lawyer, she wont often
to the play, and took in as many Ideas of
theatrical action as she could possibly
tronsure in her mind. After living a
moath or two in this manner, sho wrote a
letter to Bettorton, inviting him to her
lodgings, and disclosing her scheme of
coming on the stage. When Bettterton
had heard her recitation, he advised her
‘to give up all idea of becoming & per-
former, though he admitied her genius
Jay that way.

H sr scheme belng so far frustratad, and
‘her money greatly diminished, she began
‘to be alarmed lest poverty should over.
take her. Her resolution to appear en
the stage was, however, none daunted.—
She quitted her gay apartments, dreased
herself as an orange gitl, and went to

the playhouse to follow tha occupation.
Her beauty soon drew attention , the eyes
-of the players and of those sparkish gen.
<lemen who frequent the theatre, were
{ixed upon her, and their cars became
grecdy to hear the story and birth of the
bandsome orange-girl.

Betterlon soun discovered her, and,
-astonished at her resolution, began to
form better oxpectations of one whose
propensily (o the stags was so vialent a8
to excite hor tc appear In so low 2 char-
acter for the sake of acquiring 1nstruction.
Ha advised her to follow her bent, and
appointed one of his subalterns to initiate
her In the principles of acting. This
player became enamored of her, but she
rejected his proposals. Iie, however,
prevailed, upon her toleave the profes-
sfon of orange.elling.

One day, when she was seeing bier in-
structor perform the part of Creon in
Dryden's Edipus, her old lover, the coun.
gellor, in all the splendor of a consum-
mate beau, came into the aame hox, and
snnoyed hur ear with & repotition of his
protestations. 8he heard him with indifs
forence. He, howaver, resolved at all
fiazards to make her his own, and accords
ingly seized her as she come out of the
theatre, hurried her into his chariot, and
drove off for Richmond,

The King having gons to the play with
the Duke of York, as private gentlemen,
they eat in the next box to Nell and her
lover, a youug Ngbleman ; and as soon
as the play was finished, Charles, the
Duke, and the Nobleman, retired with
Nell to a tavern, where his Majesty, by
his attentions, greatly annoyed her friend.
When the reckoning come to be paid, the

King, soarching his pockets, found he had
not money o discharge it, his brother
was in the shme situation, and Nell ob~
sarved that she had got into the poorest
company she had ever before been with
ata tavern. The nobloman, however,
paid tho reckoning, and parted both with
his money and his mistress.

No sooner had vhe risen in tho King's
favor, than her heart, naturally warm and
generous, overflowed in acts of kindness.
Ono of tha greatest of our national mons
umen{s of banevulence owes ils rise to
her; andin consequence, itis said, to the
following circumstance. One day, when
she was rolling about town in her cars
riage, 8 poor man soliciting charity, told
her of his having been wounded in the
civil wars in defence of the royal cause.
Maved by his story, she considered it sad
to think that wounds and scara, a stock
for beggaty, wers often all the rewards
that soldiers received for defending their
country, and that it was ingralitude on
the part of the nation to suffer them to
sink to such distress. She represented to
the King the caae of misety she had seen,
and ontreated him to permit some scheme
to be propased fur alleviating the suffers
ings of those in old age, whose wounds
and infirmities rendered them unfit for
service. Thisidea she also communicated
to persons of distinction, who were pubs
lic gpirited enough to encourage it, and
Chelsoa Hospital was the result.

During the troubles between his son
the Duke of Monmouth, and the Duke of
York, his Majesty, who loved both his son
and brother, behaved with s0 much indif<
ference and negligence in the business,
that it was with great difficulty he could
be persuaded to attend the council,or dis
patch any affair whatever. One day, when
the council had met and waited lung for
him, 2 member came to his apartments,
but was refused admittance. His Lorde
ship complained to Nell of this dilatoris
ness, upon which ske swaggered him a
hundred pounds, that the King would that
evening attend the council.

Accordingly he seut for Killigrew, na-
turally a buffoon, but a free favorite with
his Majesty, and desired him to dress
himself in every tespact as if for a jour-
ney, and enter the King's apartments
without ceremony. As soon as his Majes-
ty saw him—+ What, Killigiew ! are you
mad? Why, where are you going?” Did
not § ordorthat no one should disturb me!*

« 1 dont mind your orders—not I," said
Killigrew; “and I am going as fast as I
can.” ’

¢ Why >~~where 7" said his Majesty—
« whaers are you going 1" '

“ Going! why, te Hell,” said Killigrew.

¢t To Hell—and what is to do there 1"

¢ To fotch back Oliver Cromwell, to
take some care of national concerns, for 1
am sure your Majesty takes none."—From
Galt's Lives of the Players.
r‘-

The Casket.

Dovuted to Solect Talos. Skatchas from Brographh
Natural and Civil History, Pue!gy‘ c{‘!,lgct‘i':ll:l'.
the Arts. Essays, aud Interesting Miccellnny.

HAMILTON, OGTUBER %4, (4st,
* Noc desit jucundis gratia verbls."

Our Motlo.~We have sowewhere read
an anecdolo of u young saddle & hacness
mzker, who, on opening a shop, was very
fickle and fastidious ahout the phraseols«
gy of hissign, Soveral insctiptions pleas-
ed him for a day, but none could endure
the ordea!l of his criticism for a greater
length of time ; and, in his perplexity, he
had recourse to the advice of friends. At
length a venerable old man reconciled ali
his doubts, by suggesting for his sign &
hobby-horse, splendidly equipped; aud
then recommending kim to be always in
his shop, for the information of those who
might wiah particulars.

It is almost as customary for editors ta
hang out a motts under ths titla-heads of
their papers, as itis for shopkeepers lo
stick up sign-boards under their gables.
But we, being somewhat at aloys foz
a classic line, which would convey a raa.
dy hint ot the secret purposas of cur
closet, wero about to avail aurselves of the
old mar's advice. We had neatly conely.
ded 1o cxpose our hobby in the market of
letters, and let our contributors ana cor
respondents ride or run their literary
courses according to their own caprice :
meantime wo would endeavor, as far as
possible, to fulfil the pledges already gi.
ven in our Proapectus ; and be always in
our garret, ready for the reception of
packages containing either the * root of
evil,"” or the ¢ spice of life.”

Just at this crisis, we thought of oue
friend ———, for whyse literary talents ws
feel much deference; and, on applying
to him fora motto, we were presented
with the lins whick constitutes the suhjsot
of this article, and which he tronsiates
thus :—*And let not Gracefuiness be want-
ing lo enlerlaining words." Thus we ra-
ceived ii, without commaent from tha
donor; from which we conclude he only
intended a hint, that we should not only
be careful to admit none but * eatortain-
ing'’ matter into the Casket, but that we
should make * gracefulness’’ of diction
another indispensable quality. '

We had an early propsnsity to murder
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the languago of the Romans. Thanks to
our botter stars, weo novor dove into the

mazos of Virgil end Horace! But the

havoc we made in our Latin first books
ofton brought down, upon our devoted

seonce, the cudgel of our old Tutor; and
should our present presumption prove as
unfortunate, woe betideus. Butif, for a
trifling error, into which wo ars foreibly
urged by obvious circumstances, the
pphilologers should bo down upou us,—
without protending to euter the lists, we
can only say, * Lay on, Macduff!" But,
to the point—we think the hint a little too
exacting, as our friend renders the motlo;
and therefors we offer our own trausla-

tion, with the acceptation in which wo
have adopted it :—

Nor bo wanting in Favor to plensing Words.

Nothing is more common than for cri-
tics to exciaim, on reading a iight article,
or a more elaborate faslure—* Words !
Words !"’—that is, the composition lacks
pith, or sound sense : and when the wordy
article which we are now penning, meets
the eye” of that class of readers, it will
doubtless provoke this hackneyed excla-
mation. Well—be it sc—~we do not ex-
pect to make the Casket rank in the first
class of literary periodicals: we do not
proesume that every article admitted into
it shall be abie to bear the censorship of
the critics.

Our protensions, both as a scribe and
eritic, ara but small ; and, therefore, when
& well-worded, chaste, and tolerably woll
imagined original article is put at our dis-
posal, we shall deposit it in our Casket,
without stopping to inquire, whether the
the most grave and learned will ** be want-
ing in favor to pleasing Words.”

4 Who, to exalt a humble namo,
Turn'd trumpetor of his own fame.”

The Reception~We anticipated any
thitg but a warm one. Our imagination
told us to forefend the worst. But oh!
stwas a week of cruel suspense ; and we
expncted to meet the withering blast in
every gala thattouched the tromulous leaf,
‘We had hesitated long in the outset. But
there is a kind of vanity against which we
are not the ouly ones who are not proof :
For,

0h,‘tis = pleasing thing to see one’s namo in prin
Atook'sa book, altho® there's nothing in‘t."p b

Actuated by = alight degree of this feeling,
anad by the gelden dream of patronsge, at
length
¢ Tam ventured forward on the light.”

But when our name had gone abroad, and
vauity coased to urge us onward, then
same ‘‘a fearful looking for.”

But how wers we received? In this
age of Puging, and editorial etiquetto, our

roaders may be curious to know in what
terms our receplion was couched. Wa
thorefore give a parlial developoment of
the sequel of our anxiety.

‘The ideaof an exclusively literary pa-
per being published in Canada, has long
been snecred at, It might therefore be
expected that some would notice us to

« pamn with faint praise, assont with civil leer,
And, witbout sneering, teach tho restto sncer.”
This, however, we flatter ourselves, hss
not been the design of any who have
deigned to montion us. And first, the

Brockville Gazetlts says :—

* We have reccivod tho first number of
tho Canadian Casket ; the first attempt of
the kind made in the Province, and the
seloctions and workmanship reflect the
highest credit on the enterprising propri-
etor, (Mr. A. Crosman,) to whom we wish
all success ; he certainly is entitled to an
extended support. In our pages of to-
day, will be found a story extracled from
the Casket: 1t may be said to be trifling
and childish, but certainly the moral it
inculcates is useful.’

Now, this was brenking the ice for us
too generously; and with an instantane-
ous flush of hope, we ventured to open
the York Courier, when the following pa-
ragraph met our eye:

‘The other production is called the
« Canadian Casket,” and is published on
a fine demi sheet, in quarlo form, by a
Mpr. Crossman, apparently lrom the oflice
of the Mamilton ¥ree Press. L'nis paper

The Editor of the Cobourg Star says
of our paper :—*1Itis a neat little literary
Miscellany called The Casket, and appears
under the respectable conduct of Mr. A
Crossmrn, who has our hest wishes for
success.”

The Port Hops Telegraph says :— The

Canadian Casket is likewiso desorving of
support, and we wish it success.”
Thoe Canadian Freeman, speaking of
the new publications, including vur Cas-
kot, in Hamilton, says—*They speak well
for the growing prosperity of the Head of
the Lake.”

The Niagara Gleaner, a grave and exs
perienced journal, speaks of our paper
in indulgent terms; and says it containa
« pick nicks" calculated to “please” and
“profit young persons.” The Gleaner is
mislaid, or we should quote it entire.—
We liope to give a salisfactory definition
of pick nicks.

The Upper Canada Herald displays our
title in capitals, in the following plaudit ;

# We have received the first number of
a Literary Paper called ¢ THE Canapian
Casket,” published at Hamiiton, 1 the
Gore District, by A. Crossman, It is
neatly printed, and the matter appears to
be judiciously selected. We wish the
proprietor all possible succoess.”

The Editor of the London Sun, who is
known also as an author, says—

“The Casket is printed with good type
on rather superior paper. OFits merits as

is*¢ devoted exclusively to polite litera-
ture ;" is to be “cxempl from all political
and religious controversy;” aud is,in re-
ality a very neat little publication. ‘The
Editor will excuse us forremarking, how-
ever, that we do not think the respecta-
bility of his Poet’s Corner will be much
enhanced by the contributions of “Bril-
on;” if the piece over that signature in
the first number, is to be taken asa spe-
cimen of the writer’s poetical powers ~—
The ideas of * Warriours flying with
screaming fwoop I’ and *“‘iron learsroam-
ing about his checks !’” are neither very
chaste, nor very poetical I’

Now, we are unwilling to believe our
fi.. x and generous neighbor Gurnett oae
of that class who,

“Willing to wound and yet afraid to strike,
Just hint a fault, and hesitate dislike.”

Wo take this plain hint in favour; and
must acknowledge that the idea of war-

riors trundling their boops from the fiela.

of blood is indeed ludicrous, However,
the “screaming koop' was not the poet’s
license, but an instance of the inischiefs
incident to the black art : the khoop should
have begun witha . Theideaof ¢ iron
tears” may be a rusty one ; but we leave
« Briton”’ to vindicate his own figure, in

any future number of the Casket.

a literary production it will be time ¢-
nough to speak when half a dozen num-
bers shall have made their appearaunce: in
the mean time, we strongly recommend
it to the pationage of all who have a taste
for literature, or a desire to see knowledge
more generally diffused throughout the
country.”

Now this is exercising a degres of for-
bearance seldom met with among the wris
ters of books. Only let our little plant
come to the “Sun” long enough to prove
whother the clime is congenial to the
growth of its spocies. The Brockville
Recorder, in noticing our first number
indicates the same willingness to anticis
pate the future improvement. It says:—

‘It contains few original articles, but
offers an agreeable variety of selected
light reading. From the present number
it would be difficult to form any opinion
of the abilities of its editor 13 a writer,
but from the selections we think it bids
fair to become an interesting miscellany.
As an attempt to improve the literary
character of the Province, we wish the
proprietor success in his undertaking.”

In reply to the remark upon oursclves,
we did not puton our slippers, last nums
ber., But in future, we have made up
our minds not to bury our ¢ one talent,”
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H
g;lubmit our little fund to the public,
with a prayer for their indulgence.

¢ 7o Patrons.—From the circumstance
* &f our first number not beingout as soon
,;As the prosent month came in, sevgrnl of
{{our aceptical friends expressed lhulffcara
"that the Casket would not maet with an
‘encouragement sufficient to induceits ap-
‘penrance. A generous public, howoyer.
-disappointed those fears and more than
vealized our wost flattering hopes. The
Casket has, already, & respectadle sub-
“geription list. But, though later than the
" prospectus announced, our publication
_iwas earlier than contingent circumstances
yondered desirable—earlier than it would
have been, but for our fender regard tor
the impatience already sufficiently hinted
at. We crowded it through the press,
durinz an emergoncy of other business,
and before the materials could be collect-
ed and collated. With this apology for
the want of arrangement, and the nume-
rous typographical ertors, which appear
in the first number, but which we have
endeavored to avoid in the present, we
throw ourselves upon your indulgence,
with better hopes of the fulure.

Heads out.—Owing to the length

of ve-

veral articles, we have not been able to |

got all the Departments of matter, named
in our dedication, into this number. Se-
lections under the remaining Heads are
in our copy drawer, and shall appear .a
thenext number. If we are notable ge-
nerally to.getall our heads in one number,
they shall appear alternately. We have
accupied rather more than our share of the
present sheet, but, of such aswe give,
did not write Our heads ous.

Our Scissors—It is our intention to
make the Casket a Canadian work, so far
aswe can obtain fit materials of provin-
ciat growth. Enjoying, as we do, an ex-
change with most of the Colonial papers,
we shall gather from them such poetry
and other fine writing as may suit our
taste. The remaicder of our selections
will be chiefly from Britisk periodicals,
though we may sometimes smuggle a few
from Uncle Sam’s library.

We have clipped from a Western Mer -
cury, for the.Muses’ Department of this
number, ¢ The Minstrel’s Bays,” written
by a gentleman of this village. We are
aware that the piece has been read by
most persons in this country, as well as
many parts of the U. States where 1t was
copied into most of the literary papers ;
and our apology for again presenting it is,
that we intend making our little Box the
yepository of as many such Canadian gems
as come to hand, We shall therefore
eontinua to copy thse postical effusions of
the same writer, and also of his competi-

. respondence.

tor,  L."—and as tho objections to, and
arguments for, most of them will be simi-
lar to the one in question, we hope this
apology will suffice, once for all.

To the Publisher of the Casket.—Denr
Sir, I enclose you an original tale, the
foundation of which islaid on incidents
which actually occurred in this country.
The names are, of course, fictitious, and
the scene of tho tragedy is not named on
account of certain connexions. The pieco
was thrown together hastily, aud you may
think that more labor in less space would
have been better applied ; but should you
decm the production worthy of notice, 1
will expend more pains in preparing for
my next visit. Yours, U.V.W.

To Correspondents.—¢ U. V. W * isstill
a welcome visiter, from whose friendship
we promise much. We regret that the
length of his * Reward of Envy” forbids
giving it entire in this number—not, how-
ever, that we have any aversion to long
tales, possessing proportionate interest,
and admitting ot division into chapters.

The communication of ‘ Dundas” is a
very seascnable essay. \Ve heartily con-
curin its sentiments ; believing, as we do,
that were half the population of Canada
concurrent in their opiniuns with our cor-
respondent,we should soon be maintained
in enlarging the Casket to an imperial
sheet, sad publishing weekly.

« Lerenzo™ has often been before the
Eubl’;c bothin prose and verse; and we

ope to present him again.

« Heigh-ho" had better try a parody
on an old song called ** The Girl Lleft bes
hind Me.”

+* Nothing venture, nothing have" shall
appear anon.

+Junins" is too lengthy for his subject :
his article would do with pruning. And
hevo it is proper to remark, it is desirable

{hat articles for the Casket snould general-

ly be short, as our sheet is yet smaall, and
we wish to give a variety.

¢ Charles” has some good ideas, but
wants the flow of language. We may
endeavor to dress him up on some leisure
hour.

« The Dream” is received, but ¢ Mor-
pheus® positively needed the hunch when
he wrote it. Try a cigar when you next
take a pen, '

« Querist” seems to havs forgotten that
we scrupulously avoid Politics—eand the
article of Romeo” is too trifliug even
for vur taste.

‘We are at a loss to know whether #J.”’
has sent an original or selected article.

‘The ¢ Lesson for Youth,” sent to usby
«“ Finis,” isa good lesson in its place, but
in-106 serious astrain for the Casket. His
smooth style, terse cheracter, and careful
punctuation, show him to bs no novice
with the quill ; and we hope he does not
intend his signature to apply to his cor-
He will reflact that our
aim is

# To blend the useful with the sweet.”

NATURAL HISTORY.

MEXICAN BEES.

Some curious anecdotes are rolated by
the possessors as to the manners of thess
bees; one of which deservesto be record-
ed. They assert, that at the entrance of
each hive a sentinel is pluced to watch the
outgoings aad incomings of his follows,
and that this sentinel is relievod at the ox-
piration of twenty-four hours, when ano=
ther assumes his post and duties for the
same period. Of the duration of this
guard some doubls may be reasonably
entertained; but of its existence ample
evidence has boen obtained by repeated
observation. Atall times asingle bae was
seen occupying the hole leading to the
nest, who, on the approach of another,
withdrew himself within a small cavity
apparently made for this purpose on the
left side of the aperture, and thus allowed
the passage of the individual entering of
quitting the hive, the sentinel constantly
resumning his station immediately after the
passage had been effected. During how
long a time the sam< individual remained
on duty could not be ascertained ; for al-
though many attemptawere madeto mark
him by introducing a pencil tipped with
paint, he constanily sluded the aim taken.
With the paint thus attempted to be fixed
on the beo the margin of the opening was
soiled, and the sentinel, a3 s0on as ha was
free from the annoyance he suffered from
the thurst repeatedly made at his body.
approached the foreign substancs to taste
i1, and, evidently disliking the material,
he withdrew into his hive. A troop of
bees was soon observed to advance tos
wards the place, each individusl bearing
a small parcel of wax, or of propolis, in
his mandibles, which he deposited in his
turn upon the goiled part of the wood.
The little laborourers then returned to the
hive, and reper'sd the operation until a
small pile rose above the blemished part,
and consequently relieved the inhabitants
from the annoyance.

THE TADPOLE.

Nature, working with a surer hend thau
Art, has provided more perfoct anatomists
than those who are instructed at colleges.
It may not be generally known, that
the tadpole actsthe same part with fish,
that ants do with birds ; and that through
the agency of this little reptile, perfect
skeletons, even of the smallest fishes, may
be obtained. To. produce this, itis but
necessary to suspend the fish by threads
attached to the head and tail, in a hori-
zontal position, in a jar of water, such as
isfound in a pond; and the water must
be changed often till the tadpoles have
finiehed their worl, in which they are
very active. Two or three tadpoles will

perfoctly dissect a fish in 24 hours.
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IMIUSES' COORNER.

 Withmany a flower, of bicth divine,
We'll graco this littlo gnrden spoty
Nor on it breathe a thuught, a hine,
Which, dving, wo would wish to blot "
WRITTER FOR THE CASKET.
ON THE DEATH OF A SISTER.
Blesp on, sleep on, sweet sister of the tomb;
Tis this eralong will also bd our doc.
The silent gravo i¢ notv by homs,
And night of death thy sleep;
No mora whl earthly plensure como,
Tby soul from Heaven to keep.

Thoss chocrful bours in mirth we onca enjnyed,
Wbose plensant droams in youth we once employed,
Through life our happiness to sock,
Hava from us quickly flown,
Much like «ome short and thoughtless week
Wascarce could eallour own.

That life s0 calm, so pure, and so screne,
3o which thy friendly smila was ever seen,
Is now forever, ever past;
Butdeep inmem'ry's vault,
Will long withstand time’s with'ring blast,
My love unknowa to fault

Thy doys wera gulleless as thy henrt was kind,
Tby errors few, thy friendship most refin'd,
Stranger alike to strife or pride,
Or envy's basc desire,
Thou only wouldst thy soul confide
In ONE, and then expire. LORENZO.

Selected.
HOME—~SWEET HOME.

©Oh! tellme not how gay
Tho roving heart may be,
Oh! tell me not, that far away
‘There's happiness form:
For still my heart will cling
Ta our village, while I roam;
And still I tune my herp and sing
Sweot homo—sweet bome!

+Ob! tell me notthat fame
Will circle rouud my brow,
Td rathor live without a nams
Than leave ouf villoge nowee %
1love its Sabbathbells, , -
It's meads and gardens dear,
1 Jovo each litle luwer that tolls
“Tis summer of, the year.

©Oh! tellme not that love
Is warm In other climes,
Thatthere, alone, ker links ars wove
Btrong as in ancient timos ;
For I bave often said,
If I never wed, like some,
Jtshall notbe hecause I stay'd
From home—swest home.

And I will not despair,

For I kaow a littls bells,
Withangel eyes and golden bajr,

Apd Jips—1 dare not telh '

&0d every meeting time,,

Y'vs wateh'd and watch’d, and she
Pesps through the screanipgs balf the vime,

Ard peogs, I think—gt me.

WRITTEN FOR THE CASRTET.
NIAGARA.
There aro cards, thero ave songs in Niogars ;
Thero are brags, thoro are knaves thers to swageT
True hearts and bright, eyos, [yo:
Black hiate in disguiso~—
What a mediey I lefi at Niagars,

There's & Kirk, thers's a Cotrgo at Nisgara;

There are sights, therc are drams thero to stagger
There's o broad water scons, Lyei
There's nbeautifiu green,

And & bome for the heart nt Niagara,
HEIGH-}0.

From the Mercury.
THE MINSTREL'S BAYS.
There 1s a spirit dwells in air,
Once owned a Harp of wizard tone;
He bungtin & temple fuir,
Bigh on a laurel tkrone;
Inscrib'd the bard that best shall play
On this sweet Harp his Roundelay,
Mny wear it as his own,
The Student cnme, in silken stole ;
‘Though smooth asice, his classic lays
Were vaid ot feeling, fire and soul,
He miss'd the muster keys:
I'o strike them is the gift of heaven,
‘The musty folio ne'er hath given
The tact that wins the Bays.
The Doctlor next, in sable clad,
His cautious hand swept o'er the strings,
His touches, solemn grave and sad,
Mov'd not its secret springs:
They spread a molancholy round,
Deep as the dirge-ball's doleful sound
When o’er the dead it rings.

Next, crown'd with glory from the wars,
Array'd in all the pomys of arms,
Came on the gallant Son of Mars ;
He thought (o wake its charms—
The chords shrunk from his gory hand,
He drop'd the Harp, snatch’d up bis brand,
And rusit’d mid war’s alarms.
Then came the man of Law-~his head
A living mine of quirks and crouks;
But soan his maoking vision fled,
His tones'were like the rooks;
His hand such wild discordence rung,
Hia first essay the Hurp unstrung,
Hie forte was statute books.

The Merchant burn'd to try his skill,

4., ButOh ! what jarring strains he play'd,
-Ore tuneless string-he harp’d-on atill—

"I'was-trade—farever trade.

11 music ylelding nought per cont,

He pladded home’on profit bent,
Aud threefold entries made. -
At length came nature’s gifted child,
His matc sless hand wake every tone,
From renson cool to passion wild,
With freedom all his bwn.
He storm’d eaoh porial of the heart,

And won the Harp and Throne.
His mind wadx geg’d with classie lore,
His heart it up with nature’s flame,
The MinstrePy:Bays away he bpre,
And won thefigld of fame.
No miastrel cauld: (o modern days,)
With him dispute Yhe meed of praige.

And BYRON was hianame.  Ecxo.

He made-the slumbering tear dro;im.axt, .

ANECDOTES. I
Trifes light as air, )

A Mirror or Vamirr.—~Quoen Eliga,
beth, admiring the elogance of the Mar.
quis de Villu do Mediana,.a Syanimi‘lm
bleman, complimented himon it, beggin
at-the same time to know who pouums,:
the hoast of 80 accomplished a cavalier,
“Madam,” said he “‘a lover risks too much
on such an occasion, but your majesty's
will isa law. Excuse mé, however, If*f
fenr to name her, but request -your Mas
jesty's acceptance of hér porfrait.” "He
sent her a looking-glass.

Pinox.—Piron Has been generally char.
acterized, “the rival fiiend and torror of
Voltaire :" his wit was

 inoxhaustible, and’
his fund of humour without parallel.

One day a very ignorant bishop, who
wai not suspected of writing hisown ser.
mons, met Piron, and addressed him with
an oir of great self complacency—** Well,
Piron, have you red my charge to tho
clergy ?”” No, my lord, have you?

8Sir Josrua RevNoLps.—“What do you
ask for this sketeh 7' said  Sir Joshua to
an old picture dealer, whose port folio he
was looking over. ¢ Twenty guineas,
your honor.” ¢ Twenly pénce, [ suppose
you mean1" * No sir, it is true, I would
have taken twenty ponce for it this morn-
ing, but,if you think it worth looking et,
all the world will think it worth buying.™
Sir Joshua ordered him to sond the sketch
home, and gave him the twenty grineas.

Newspapenrs —“Waiter,” said a travel’
ler at a country inn, in England, “brin
mo a newspaper,” “Sir,” said the waiter,
‘‘we are badly off for papers at present 3
we have lost the Day; we have neithar
Svn, nor STAR; a captain of a ship is
reading the PiLoT ; and the only papera
you can haveare OLp Tines.”

THE POWER OF 1MAGINATION.—~An hon-
est Hibernian being observed with a pisce
of bread in each hand, one of which was
smaller than the other, and from each of
which he alternaiely cut a bit, was asked
what was his meaning for such an unna-
cessary proceeding ? “‘Faith,” said he, *}§
huve heard so much of the powers of im-
sgination, that I am trying to believé
this little bit to be mate, while the large
piece remains as bread; but to the soul
of mel can't bring my mind to distinguish
tho difference.”

Original Aneedote.~A raw youth, of
manly stature, visiting the village of 8t.
Catherines ata time when the Welland
Canal was drawn off, expressed his asta.
nishment by exclaiming, « 1 thought the
Coanawl v 8s in the water "
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