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PORULAR DTALRY.

THE WAGGONER.

Passing over a period of more than two
months, we come to the morning of the 8th
of March, 1761. It was between the hours
of three and four o’clock, and the weather was
miserably inclement. A cold easterly wind
swept howling down the road, driving’ fast-
falling piercing sleet full into the face of a
man who, almost perishing with cold, poor
fellow, sat on the shaftof a small cart laden
with greens, scarce able to hold together with
his benumbed fingers the twoends of and old
piece of sacking to protect himself f[rom the
wet. It was pitch-dark, and the carter’s
thoughts were sad and cheerless.  'While dri-
ving slowly on his way to Wrexham, from
which he was distant about eight or nine miles
and to the market of which place his cart-
load of vegetables was consigned, he sudden-
ly leaped off the shaff on which he had been

sitting; for he heard himself called by his’

name from the right side of the hedge. Ile
was almost petrified with surprise and alarm,
and stood motionless a moment or two, while
his cart drove slowly past him.

“Fowler! William Fowler! speak for your
life!” tas repeated in a louder and distincter
tone; and the astounded carter caught sight
of two or three figures approaching him at
but a few yards distance. A recollection of
his friend Dick Forster’s adventure flashed a-
cross him, and off he sprung down, the road
at the top of his speed, in a contrary direction
to that in which his horse was moving.—
He made for a farm-house, about a quarter of
a mile off, where he was known, and whither
he was pursued—but by how many he knew
not. He was fast outstripping his pursuers,
when one called out, “stop Fowler, stop, be-
fore a bullet overtake you!” Fowler flew for-
ward, howevet, like the wind, but suddenly
stumbled over a large stone lying in the high-
way. He was in the act of rising aud again
rushing forward, when the report of a pistol
fired at but a short distance from behind him,
and the ball of which he heard hissing close
past him,brought him to hisknees; when two
men, quite breathless, made up to him. “You
~—— fool and coward P’ exclaumed one of them
panting for breath, *take that for the trouble
you’ve give us ! and he hit the poor carter a
heavy blow on the side of the head. Fowler,
however, wasa little of a bruiser, and spring-
ing to his feet in a moment, he levelled higas-
sailantto the ground with a swinging blow
between the eyes, and was preparing to do the
same for the other, when a third suddenly

stole up to hime from behind, and with the
buit-end of a horse-whip or walking-stick, fel-
led him at one stroke to the ground, where he
lay completely stunned, When he recovered
his senses, he affrightedly found himself in
precisely similar circumstances to those whiclh
le had so often heard his friend Forster de-
scribe.  He was moving on rapidly in some
kind of vehicle, with his eye bandaged, his
arms fastened to his side, his legs tied togeth-
er, and a gag in his mouth. He attempied to
rise from his seat, bound as he was ; but was
instantly forced down by the two men between
whom he sat. He moaned and _gasg;ed pite-
ously ; when oneof them addressed him, say-
ing, that if he was not a fool, he must know
that resistance was useless ; and that if he
would hold his peace, the gag would be taken
out his mouth.  “If you mean to be silent,
nod your head three times,” countinued the
voice. e complied, and the gag was the mo-
ment after withdrawn.

“For pity’s suke, what haveI done?” he
commenced. :

“This pistol and your head must become
close acquaintance, unless yon are silent,” said
the gruff voice which had addressed him {rom
the first.  Fowler sullenly resigned himself
in silence to his fate, which he expected would
be murder. After a long interval of twenty
minutes, during which not a syllable wasspo-
ken by any one within the coach, he was a-
gain addressed : “ Thereare three persons in
this coach besides yousclf, who have each
loaded pistols, which will be fired at you if
you make the least uproar or resistance, We
shall shortly alight, and you must suffer us to
do with you what we wish and then we will
not hurt a hair of your head. It will be use-
less to cry out; for we take you to a house
which is at least 2 mile from. all others, and
there will be none but ourselves. So, remem-
ber what your life depends upon,” concluded
the voice; and presently the coach drew up.
Fowler was then led out, his legs having been
first untied, and conducted through the samne
places which had been traversed by his pred-
ccessor Torster, i)l he was finally led into the
same room where Forster had been sworn and.
questioned, as described. He was placedina
chair ; and the same voice that had spoken to
Dick Forster proceeded to address Fowler,
and in a similar strain of solemn menace :—
“That wretched man, Richard Forster, he
was told, ¢has deceived us, and broken his
tremendous oath taken in this very room ;—
for which he must, and will cértainly die—
there is one even now waiting from hour to
hour, from day to day, a favourable moment
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1o dismiss him.” Fowler’s blood run cold.—
* But as for you—we are safe. ‘There nei-
ther is, nor ean be, any mistake here: s6, al
once to business.  Your nameis Wm. Fow-,
ler?® “Yes.?

“Married 2> % No.”

 Are your father and mother both dead 22
“Yes’)) .

“Are you an only son ¥’ ¢ Yes.”

“ What do you do for a living??  “Iam
gardener and servant to Thomas Tripster, a
farmer at West Severn.”

“ What do you get a-week 7 ¢ Eight shil-
lings, and board and lodging.”

“You would like 10.have more than a pound
a-week, without any trouble, wouldn’t you 2”
Fowler paused.

“Do you hear me sir?”’ reapeated the voice
moresternly. .“Yes, I hear. Ishould likeit,
if it were lonestly earned” ‘I'here was a
pause.

“You wouldn't mind, I dare say, whether

ou spent more than a pound a-weck in Eng-
1and, or abroad 2 ¢ Abroad ! cchoed Fow-
er.

“Yes; I say, abroad. America for in-
stance.” “What! must I then be sent out of
the country like a rogue 2

“Silence ! be obedient; answer the ques-
tion'put to you.” Fowler continued silent,
however, and was observed to clench both
fists, pinioned though his arms were: to his
sides, -

“Have you heard the question put to you,
Fowler 7 inquired the voice. “Yes,” repli-
ed Fowler, in sullen’monosyllable.

“Well, William Fowler, sinco thiz is then
your humor, we must take our mcasuves ac-
cordingly. We will give you five minutes
by a watch, to consider your answer to the
question which has been put to you. We shall
R0t tell youwhen thetime has expired: but
if you have not given us an answer by then,
you shall eertainly have three bullets through
your head, and be buried in an hour aficr, un-
der the roomn in which you are now sitting.—
Think I R

There was a palsying pause. One—tiwo—
three minuies passed, and yot Fowler had not
opened hislips,  He heard the snapping sound
of a pistol being cocked : he fell down on his
kuees, groaning—* Lord bhave mercy upon
me!” [e continued silent a few seconds
longer: he felt the cold tip of « pistol touch-
ing his ear—his resolution fultered, and he
mumured, though scarcely audible, « Well
I don’t cave to live abroad; but I should like
to know why !’ “You have your life by a
hair’s breath,’ replied the voice which had be-
fore addressed him, ¢ but ave a stubborn fool.
—Ten seconds longer, and you would have
died 1

- ¥ May I'now ask aquestion? ¢No sir—

uinless you are carcless about living to heay
the answer !” Fowler muttered to himself. °

“ What are you saying, you sullen fool 7
he was asked.  “Ouly this,’ he replied with
a reckless air, ¢ that if there is any one here
says 'm in England, and among English-
men, I say he’s aliar, that'sall.”

“ Poor devil ? muttered a voice, in a com-
passionate tone; but it was instantly answer-
ed by scveral exclamations of ¢Stl—st!—
Hush 1 IR

“Towler your hands look very black and
cold,” said the same voice, in a kind- tone.—
“ And well they may,” replied Fowler, sullen-
ly, ‘being bound down so long and tightly.” .

“ Well, suppose we were to loose them ;—
would yon use violence??  “1 should be ve-
ty likely, shouldn’t I when my eyes .are ban-
daged, and my legs tied,” reptied Fowler bit-
terly. .
“}i,et hisarms be unpinioned,” said the voice
authoratively ; and it was obeyed. -

“'Chere isa fire in the room 7’ said Fowler.
He was answered in the affirmative.

“Jam dying with cold; let me sit by it.”?
He was instantly set down beside the fire, and
sat warming his hands for some time in si-
lence. S

“Will you undo my legs?” “No,” was
the prompt reply, by several voices.

“So_ help me God,’ continued Fowler, in an
imploring tone, ‘I will sit still; and. not at-
tempt mischicl. For God’s sake, untie. my
legs—untic my legs, and then I shall be sure
you do not mean to murder me.” ¢ Pshaw;
fellow, who talks of wmurdering you??’ was
tie petulent reply. :

“ Gentlemen, only consider, what can one
do against so many, even if liec were never so
disposed 7 For mercy’s sake, unbind me, or
[ shall o mad; for I'feel like a bullock pre.
pared. for the butcher ! and a.visible tremor
testified the reality of his ewotion. A faint
whispering conversation went on for a few
moments; and he was ilien told in a decisive
tone, that-his request ceuld not be complied
with, that he must be content to sit with his
legs tied for at Jeast a quarter of an hour lon-
ger; and that if he said more on the subject,
his bands would be re-tied also. He received
the answer in silence; but his lips guivered
with fury. He heard a faint rustling as if of
some one moving papers: and was presently
further addressed by the voice of one who sat
beside him. : .

“ William Fowler, you must now be_con-.
vinced that you are in the power of those who
can do what they will with you; but all they
wish is, that you would Jet ‘them send you,
peaceably and eomfortably, out of England, to
a place where you may live as you like,- and
have plenty of money, on- this only condition,

that you will not try to return. There are
good reason for this. There is one here who
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hias been told; on oath, that— (here the speak-
er’s voice faltered, as' if with' the embarrass-
ment of conscious: falschood, ) ¢ that yomu are
bent on taking away her life—that—that—
never be happy ill you ave removed from
ngland.” :
- % What 1 exclaimed Fowler, nearly at the
top of his voice; involuntarily recoiling (rom
the speaker, rising for a' moment from his
seat, and elevating his hands with amaze-
ment. S
- 'The speaker proceeded, but in asomewhat
broken tone. “It matters not whether you
deny it or not, or cven whether it be true or
false in itself—it is belicved ; and the lady
will die of térror, or you mustquit for foreign
parts, where she will handsomely provide for
you.” - Fowler continued silent; but the per-
son who had been speaking to him observed
that so'much of his face as was not concealed
by the bandage over his eyes wasbecome of 2
corpse-like colour.
"« Every thing has been done to persuade
the lady that you meanr-her no harm; it as,
indecd.” Thespeaker paused,asif waiting
for a reply ; but poor Fowler spoke not.  He
seemed utterly stunned by-what he had heard.
There was- a dead silence in the room for
some time.

“ Fowler,’ said the voice, in a gentle tone,
while the speaker took hold of his hand; ‘do
you hear what I am saying #°  Fowler’s lips
moved, as though with the vain atlempt to
speak, and presently he was heard mutter-
ing absently “ Il a lady ®ook
. “Yousaid she was here,” stamimered Fow-
er. : S -

“Yes: and you shall hear for yourself,
was the reply.  ‘ Open the door ! continued
the speaker, in an authoritative tone.  He was
obeyed; a door was unlocked. Presently
was heard the rustling of a female dress, and
the sound of half-stified sobs and sighs.

“ Ah!shrieked a female voice, ‘ there he
is! Tshall die! Take me away. He has
sworn—-—"’ and she fell, as.if in a swoon.—
One or two of the persons present affected to
be attending to her; and shortly were an-
nounced symptoms of recovery.

“ Do you hear, Sir® inquired the voice of
him who had so long addressed Fowler; ¢ this
lady swears she is in fear of her very life for
you,-guilty wretech—"—¢“Then she is a liar
greater than there is in hell, and you are all
devils!” roared Fowler, springing from his
seat, and tearing off the banﬁage from his
eyes; for while his hands were resting upon
his knees, they happencd to come in contact
with the knot of the cord which ticd hislegs;
and while the attention ofthose around him
was for a moment directed o the female who
had just entered, Fowler contrived unper-
ceived, to slip the knot, dropped the cord, and
sprang from his seat, a3 has been told, with

the air of a madman, In a twinkling, hehad
felled to the floor a man on his left, who
was in the act of levelling a pistol at him ; but
hie had scarcely hit the blow, when he shared
a similar fate, for he was the next moment
himself completely struck scuseless on the
floor by a fearful blow on the head, from the
buit-end of a pistol. '

‘When Fowler recovered the possession of
his faculties, he found himseif in such strange- *
iy altercd circumstances, that hé could scarce-
1y persuade himsell that they werereal—that
he was himselfawake,  He was so weak that
he could hardly prop himself up on his elbows
in a bed, laid upen the floor ol a small room,
apparently a cellar, which waslit by a liitle
lamp burning in a nicheof the wall, and the
ruddy glow of a siall wood fire. He looked

round him for an. instant, with a confused be-

wildered stare, and then fell back on. his bed
exhausted with the cffort of sitting upright.—
He did not know that hehad lain thére for
upwards of a fortnight, during which time he
had suffered all the agonies and paroxysms of
a violent brain fever, without having received
any medical assistance! It was fortunate
that he was during all that time, tied hand
and foot for he might bave destroyed both
himself, and those around him. He had been
bled several times in the lemple by a few
leaches applied by the 0ld woman who atten-
ded him ; and this, added to a low spare diet,
was the only means adopted to snatch a poor
unoffending individual from a cruel and pre-
mature death! Hismysterious caplors, in-
decd, could nat, even had they felt so dispo- .
sed, summon in medical assistance without
risking fatally their own' safety by discover-
ing their almost unparalleled atrocity. But
they would have rejoiced in nothingso much
as his death under disease for that, they sup-
posed, would have rid them from a world of
suspense and trouble—an infinity of peril.—
Twice did one of the complotiers urge upon
his principal the dark and bloody proposition
of murdering their prisoner as he slept; but
was answered,that Fowler’sdeath was notre-
quired—only his absence from England.—
Neverthcless, one incident will show the fear-
ful jeopardy in which Fowler had been pla-
ced: he awoke once at midnight, and found
himself alone, the pinioning cords loose about
his arms, and a keen edged butcher’s knife ly-
ing closc by his right hand! 7o e Continued.

More than one~~A clergyman of Black-
heath, was reproving a.married couple for
their frequent dissensions ; which was very
unbecoming, both in theeye of Godayid man,
secing as he observed, that they wére both
one. “Both one? cried the husband, ‘were
your revexence to come by our door some-
times, you would think we were twenty’~—

Eng. Magazine. S
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MY NATI¥E LAND——THE CLEPIT.

Original,
MY NATIVE LAND.
! NN1A? . [ distant shore,
Nn1a’s Isle, f :rewell to thy far X
mﬁ‘rﬁf my bil‘lll,’ which 1shull gce no more!
Tloveto think upon thy chacms and festive mirth,
And praise the verdant soil that gave me birth.

TTow many Joys wpon thy happy banks are found,
Which makes the heartwith rapt’rous pleasnre bound;

. And fills.with sweet delight, our moments as they glide,
Down life’s vast current, misery's flowing tide,

- Thy verdantvalley’s deck’d with fragrant flowers round,
And thousand littie warblers pleasing sound,
To soothe'our caves, and draw our minds to Him above,
Who send 11is gracious blessings, out of love.

Ifow sweet to wander at the close of evening day,
Along thy crystal streums, and trace their way

Down through verdant {:umres, weliere the bleating lamb
With vluyfuT aaticks skigs beside its dam.

And hieor the peasant 25 returning from histoil,
Singing some verse in-honor of his soil )
Or sec his lovely children and his parirer fair,
Cling round his waist the envied kiss to share.

Tut farewell native land ! no more shall I with joy -

Behold the maid Ilov’d, when but a boy—

Or the sweet seenes of ehildhood and of eorly hours

Farcwell! to thy swect voles and ancient tow’rs.
Niagara, Octuber, 1832, «EL DONADOR.”

THE CLEPHT.
A tae of the Morea.
Upon the establishment of the Moslems in

Greece, many of its natives withdrew [rom|

the plains and fixed their abode in the momn-
tains and natural fastnesses of country, pre-
fering the scanty and precarious means of
subsistence they found there, to plenty with
Turkish Tyranny.. Here they organised a sys-
tem of plunder, which, though more frequent-
ly exercised against the Moslem agas, was 100
indiscriminate to exempt them from the ha-
ired and execrations of their lowland coun-
trymen, whose herds and flocks, cord, wine,
and money were frequently transferred to
the limeris, or mountain station of these
descendants of the heroes of the Peleponne-
sus. :
Itwas in the lofty ranges of mountains,
which diversily the surface of the Peleponne-
sus, or Modern Morea, that these Clepths or
robbers, as they were denominated, were
found in the greatest numbers. Heré their
communities bore some se'nblance of govern-
ment, if it conld be so called. Freedom, for
which they had renounced the luxuries of
life and even security of- existence, was {oo
preeious in their eycs to be bartered for any
equivalent. Their head men or captains,
therefore, had, generally speaking, as little
real power over them as any other chiefs. of
freebooters; but in someparts of the Morea,
they were sclected from an ancient family,
and were conspicuousfor valour or personal
prowess, which circumstances gave them a
moralinfluence over these hiardy and fearless
mountai-er: .

- A'ban¥fofthe Clephts had taken possesion
of a very strong part of thatlofty range, which
the aucients named Tavgeton, and which is
called at the present day Makynon. Its pre-
cipitous cliffs, had cost the Turks ‘dearly in

their repeated attempts to expel the robbers,
whilst the richly cultivated slopes, in the mid-.
dle region, and the plans of the Eurotas, or
Iri, towards the valley of Sparta, afforded the
Clephts abundant resources.both in winter and-
summer. :

Tradition amongst these people as well as
amongst their lowland: neighbors, reported,
that they were the pure, unmixed progeny
of the ancient Spartans, and there-were many
traits in their manners which showed at least,
a resemblance between them, Their songs
discovered a strange medley of Christian and
Pagan tiages, and the great personages of
Laconian antiquary were nol unfreguently
referred to, though the actions attributed to
them savored strongly. on the legendsof the
Calayers or Monks.

Cruel, when engaged in theirraids, or in an
affray, showing no mercy towards a Turk and
little towards a monk, for whom they felt al-
wmost equal hatred, these outlaws 'manifested
for their friends and connections even those of
the plains, the kindest feelings, and. towards
the fair sex, of whatever rank and nation, *
R N * e
usually chose a degree of gallantry and chiv-
alrous devotion, in which. the most polished-
pation could not exce) them.

A party of these Taygetian Clephts had
descended the western side of the Inountain,
towards dark one stormy night for their raids.
‘Their object was to sweep the farm of a rich
and niggardly aga of his sheep and déminion,
(wheal,) of which these ancient Spartans
were in need.

“Poios eist —2” exclaimed the foremost
Clepht, raising his long gun to his shoulder,
“ Whoart thou ?? - c

The question wasaddressed to a figure in
white, seated upon an antigue door-way, bu-
ried by time almost to the soffit. :

As no answer was returned, the: unerring
aim was taken, but before the querist could
fire, a companion seized his arm, “Be still
tisa woman: anthel’o Theos (please God)
wewill know what she does here. -

It was, indeed, a Turkish maiden; one of
matchless beauty; young and weeping.—
Her tender form, which had long borne the
pelting of the pitiless element, drooping with
fatigue : but the expression in her face was
that of grief,—ofthat grief which seemed to
say, “all other illsare nothing.

The rough Clephts, though on an expedi-
tion of robbery,-—perhaps of murder,—were
not Broof against a sight which melts the
roughest,—beauty in tears. *Tsara? said
oneof tiem, “doyou wrap your.cloak about
the woman, and stay with her 1ill we.return;
she shall be taken care of but must.go. to our
limeri. Her ransom will be. worth looking

*

for.? :
The man complied, aid whilst his fellow
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pallicars departed on their raid, he tended the
weeping girl in' the most delicate and fecling
nanner. :

“ Whence and what art thou, maiden 2 and
why here, in thislone wood, when *the tem-
pest is abroad? Has a erucl father thrust
thee forth 7 or has a faithless lover’——Here
the sobs of the mourner became more audi-
ble. ‘The tender hearted Clepht, albeit a rob-
ber by profession, a Spartan by descent, and
o sworn foe to the Turkish race, was infected
with her grief, and if the sacred drops of pity
could perforce have found egress, his weath-
er-beaten checks would have been bathed in
tears. By slow. degrees he extracted from
the sorrowing girl-the sad tale, that her affec-
tions had been captivated by a Greek; that
her parent,on discovering their passion, had
ejected her from her only home,and she had
wandered from place to place, till compelled
by the storm to seck shelter in” the wood.

The eclaricissement, which seemed to re-
lieve the poorgir),bad scarcely ended, when
the other pallicars bastily returned. They had
been discovered or betrayed ; and some Al-
banians were in pursuit of them.

“Away!” said the leader of the disappoin-
1ed Clephts; “let us leave the woman, T'sara;
we cannot encuinber ourselves; we must take
our route through the ravines, and up the
steepest path.

. “Dmetri,” replied the other, the maiden is
in distress; she willbe safer with us, than
with the villainous Albaniles. Letus con-
vey her to our chief; I'will bear the burthen.”

When this, Tsara, nothing loth, raised the
Turkish damsel in his vigorous arms, and
borne her along as if she were but a pigeon.
The parly plunged inlo the thickest part of
the wood, gained the green ravines, smiling
with corn and olive trees, climbed the almost
perpendicular crags, aided by casually gras-
ping reached their limeri, where their captain
greeted them.

“Brothers! God be praised! ye have a
goodly booty. How? could ye find nothing
in the farm of Aga Hassan buta women? A
little maize or diminion or a sheep or two,
would have been as well. But agios Pe-
tros! the girl is beautiful—she isan angel 1

“She will be ransomed, no doubt,” said

Tsara{ “and ten purses will reward us for
our disappointment to night. We entrust
her io your care, captain.”
. 'This captain wasa Colcotroni,—brave, that
is, fearless, but somewhat of the ruffian pre-
dominated in his character. “What am I to
do with her? he asked, his eyes fixed upon
the trembling, blushing Toorki. ¢ We confide
her‘ lo your care/” repeated several voices,
laying a stress upon two of the expressions.

The-wildness of the scene, the rough nan-
ners of the Clephts, the inauspicious recep-
tion given her by the captain, and perhaps

the keenness of air in this high region; gave
anew impulse to the feelings of the Osmanli
nymph, who forgot for a moment, her Jate
griefs in the pecularity of her sitvation. She
was at the mercy of the chief of a band of
robbers. )

She was conducted to their best apartment
a natural cavern, in which their powder, an
slores, and provision were deposited. Assur-
ances of safety, of -protection, of assistanéc;
were made (o her; she was told to ¢ fear no-
thing.? . : ’

The helpless condition of a defenceless fe-
male is itself a sufficient protection to her a-
gainst nine-tenths of mankind ; with the one
tenth it is an invitation to cowardly insult.—
‘The Clephts were proverbially forbearing on
such occasions ; there were some exceptions ;
Captain Colcotroni was one. :

The charmsof the Osmaunli damsel over-
powered these sentimeunts of honor, the pride
of Clephtic magnanimity, the severity of even
Spartan discipline, and self-denial, in the
breast. of the captain. The wretched - girl
sunk under his brutal violence. She pro-
claimed the wrong she had endured, and ex-
pired in a frenzy, produced by the cambined
operation of grief, compunction, and the bit-
terness of shame. s

“ Captain,” said Tsara, who had began to
cherish an interest towards the young female,
which in a bosom-less rough might have mer-
ited the name of love, “ you have violated the
sacred Jaw of hospitality ; you have disgra-
ced the name of a Spartan Clepht; you are
unworthy of your post.” :

“How is this? Bearded! Bear him off,
and hurl him down the precipice!'—What !
you hesitate? Then this shall ensure obedi-
ence.”

His gun leaped 10 the shoulder of Coloco-
troni, aad Tsara’s was equally ready. 'The
pillicars, however stepped between, and two
of them disarmed the captain. He reviled
them in the most approbrious terms threaten-
ed them ‘with vengeance from his own arm,
from the Turks, from Heaven,—for tliese peo-
ple are singularly pious, or rather supersti-
tious, : .

Disregarding his clamours, some - of the
Clephtic band now proceeded to the cavern,
where lay the body of the dishonoured, the
murdered Toorki; they brought it forth, pla-
ced it on the ground before the stupified
Colocotroni; they pinioned his limbs, bound
him closely to the corpse, and bearing the
living and the dead on their spears to the
edge of the precipice, 1hey seriteda deep de-
file, that was beset with bristly crags, without
a word, they swung their load tillit acquired
a sufficient momenturn to carry it far away,
and at the word “loose 1 it was launched in-
to the air. :

A wild preternatural howl burst from the
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lips-of Colocotroni, and a slight echo was
heard amongst the crags.when he'fell.  All
then was quiet. :

Tsara succeeded to the captainship, and his
name is distingushed among the Clephtic he-
roes of the Morea.

Original.
SEPTEMBER.

The month.of September is always a wel-
come one to me, for it recalls many grateful
recollections of boyhood. It seems to be the
balance on which the departing summer hangs,
and nature with her green inantles of foilage—
her flowers and her fruits in it lie down asin
alap of sleep. The beautiful and various ap-
pearance of our large forests,with their colors
of red, yellow, and green, intermixed, pre-
sents 1o the cye a landscape of painted scenes,
in which the imagination delights to range.—

“The silence of the woods at this season of the
year, previous to the equinoctial rains, adds
greatly to our pleasure in waudering in them,
The falling of the leaves of the trees one by
one, alone stikes the listening ear. Whilst
seliting enjoying the fine scent of the forest,
and watching the motion of the leaf as it tum-
bles to the ground in a whirling linefrom the
yellow head of its parent, it reminds us of
the passing nature of time..."The air in Sep-
tember is in this country generally salubrious,
though there may be reminants of sickness re-
maining from August, it has none of the
warimnth of June, so oppressive sometimes, nor
its sudden chilly days. The weather is even
and calm and on a poise, which ends in the
equinoctial storms. It is in this month that
most of our birds take their flight tothe south.
TFrosty mornings, succecded by . fine temper-
ate days, are very conducive to health. In
fine, we find init a beautiful change from the
sultry heat of August. October is frequent-
ly in part, composed of weather similar to
that of September, but the woods are by this
time bave, and the cold rains render it un-
pleasant. In the four seasons of the ycar,
there is ever somnething agreeable to man.—
‘When spring is gone we long for sumner;
and after it, hail the nut-brown flceces of au-
tumn, and all her maturity. of things. The
farmer, init, delights to gaze upon his new
wheat, presenting a wide mantle of green.—
He views his stock and ful herds as lhey come
playing hometo their yards, and welcomes
the icy locks and fleecy garb of hoary winter
with his furious gales, which will seat him
by a snug and warm fire. Thus it is, and so
it ought to be. Divine Providence has so dis-
posed every thing for the comfort of his crea-
tures, that our unhappiness generally resuits
from our own want of sense or contentment.
If weare content with our lot, virtuous and
industrious, we will seldom fail to be hap-

- py. C. M. D.

DESCRIPTION OF A FACE:+
OR LINES ADBOUT NOTUING. - : i

“There was a man,” N
But mark th’ assertion’s quoted,
And it should be noted, :
That I uever can, : “
Nor will, stuke my own credit . .. .-
On so unlike a thing, Tt
Unless it bring - [said it
Some beiler proof than mere,“some one hath
With a “local habitation and a Bame;?..
But how he came, i .
By botl, or either,
P faith I know not—neither :
Was it essential, at this time, [rhyme.
T"have named the thing, save lo make out the

He was the gueerest creature-—' :
Voice, manner, form, and feature,
There is no doubt, -

That ever wore a wig,

A mile too big, -~ -

And wrong sideout,~~ - |

Or, that ever had a passion - ..

For that exploded fashion—

A ragged coat, C

Without a wife 10 sew’t

There was an air--a grace
About his fice,

Which would at once enable
The blindest to perceive,
And to believe i
The story yet to tell, was nota fable.
Hisforehead ? Pheebus ! have you e’er yourself
Seen hall a ¢cheese sel edgewise on the shelf 2
An epicurean figureany how, - . . .

It gives a notion of his ample brow. . " -

And tlien his eyes ; iwhy get the cook, or so,
Upona tin to make a face of dough, [sho'd be,
Then pierce two holes, just where the eyes
Aud at the bottom two grey spots yow’ll see.
His nose was neither aqueline nor Roman,
Yet ‘twas a nose, :
(As I suppose,)

But suck: another, no man
Did ever quiz

Upon a phiz.

A hall grown gourd, C
Pared off one side and stuck against a board,

Gives a resembler
Of his nesal member.

The mouth and chin—

Faney a great gash, in

A watcrselon,

Aud you have the first ;

The Tast he fell on

When he was a youth,

And broke it off, so now, to tell ihe truth,

He had no naderpinning to his faccat all,

Or if alittlo, it was very emall.

Of such a mortal, onc could not but augur

The strangestthings; and ['have yet totell,

A tole more wondrous than Munchausen’s maugre

His was the oddest fale that e’er befell. .
The slory, reader, ncver yet was lieord,

ut if it ehould bo told, I'll mend you word.--N. ¥. Mirror.
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- A clergyman, of‘a couutry:'vi]]age, desired
his clerk.to give noticey that: there would be

no service in the  aflernoon, as-he was “ go--

ing to officiate for andther clergyman.” . The
clerk, as soon asthe sermon was ended, rose
up, with all-due solemnity, and. called out—
“J am desired to give notice, that there will
be no-sarvice this afllernoon, as Mr. L. is go-
ing to'a-fishing with fanother clergyman.’’—-
Mr. L., of course, corrected the awkward, yet
amusing blunder. :

The following is an instance of most shock-
ing ingratitude :: Beau Brummell, having bor-
rowed some money of a eity dandy, whom he

patronized in return, was asked to repay it;l

upon which he thus complained. to a friend:
“ Do you know what has happened.”--* No.”
“Why, . there’s that fellow, Tomkins, who
Ient me five hundred pounds, has had the face

to ask me for it, and yetI called the dog,:Tom, |.

and let myself dine with him.”

emB GARLARWD,
HAMILTON, SATURDAY, NOV. 10, 1€32.

Iuman Capacity.—* We know not the hounds of taste,
beepuse We are unacquainted with the extent and bounda-
rics of the human genius,” True. The mind, in ignorance,
is likea sleeping giont ; it bas immense capacities without
the power of using them. By listening tu the Jectures of
Socrates, men grcw horoes, philssophers, and legistators ;
for he of all arikind, secined to have discovered the shert
aud Jightsoino path tothe fuculties of the mind Yo give an
instance of human capacity, that comes more immedintely
under our notice, * what graces, -what sentiments, have
been transplanted fnto the motion'of a minwet,? of which
asavage has no conception!. We know not to what degree
of rapture harmouy is capable of being cavried, nor what
hidden prwers way bs in yet unexplorcd beauties of the
imugination, whosc objects arc in sconcs and worlds, we
are strangers to.

The Lady's Boal: (or October is, us ueual, replete with
good things. ‘The cmbellishmout are a coloved plateof the
Fashions; Embroidery, fancy patterns ; a Woodpecker ;—
a Peacock ; the celobruted Barcarolle, set o Musie, and a
view of the Athenian Buildings, Philadeiphia, (which the.
publishers forgotto send us a copy of ; but the view is(resh
in onrrecolleetion.) Asidd fromn all this, it cootains the
Priza 'Tale, written by Miss Leslie.  We forbear express-
ing our opinion of it, further, than that it {3 a Gulc portrait |
of American nobility, Miss Lestie bids fair,

" o Correspondents.—Lines On Fallen Warsatw, shall
havza place in tumber 6.

Dick Higgins, 18 every thing bnt English,

T'he IToney Moon is not adinissible, for sovery! v
One objection is—and a very good one—it is not poetry

“When maidens enter into life,
_ And blushing miss becomes the wife,”

We hope our York correspondent will have a different idea
of “ Conuubial Bliss,”’ after a fitele experionco, ¥lear what
Mes. Montague says on this subject:—I can deflnc matyi-
monial bappiness only like wit, by negative: 'Tis not kis-
sing, thit’s too aweet ; tis not scolding, that’s too sour j—
‘tis not raillery, that's too bitter; nor Is it -the continual
shuttlecock of reply, for that's too tavt. In short, I hardly
know how to season it exuctly to my taste ; but I would nei-
ther have it fart nor mowkishly sweet. 1 ghould not like

to livo entirely'upon metheglin orverjuice.”” Sho fancies

that one finds in matrimony a varlety, ia the charming vi.'

cissitudes of T
Sometimes my plagne, somelimes my darling,
Kissing to-duy, to-tnorrow soarling.

Asg an ulleviation, we refer him to tho *choice ? of our

Jair correspondent.

THE MAIDEN'S CHOICE..
I evar, Oh Hymen ! 1add to ihy tribe,
Lot such be my partier, my inuse shall deseribe; -
Not in purty toohigh, ndr in statne too low, :
Not thie least of a clown nor too much of a beau..

Be his parson gentee), and engoging his air—
UHis teanper still yiclding, his ¢oul too—sincere 3
Not a dupe to his passive, *gainst reason to move,
But kind to the sweetest, in the passion of love.

Lect hionor, commendable piide in the sex,

Ilis uctions divect, his principles fix;

No groundless suspicion must ke ever surmise,
Nor jealousy read, every look in his ¢yes.

If such a blest youth should approve of my eharms,
And no thought of inlrest his begsom alarns ;
‘Then in wedlock Pl join, with amutval disire,
And prudence shull eherish the wavering fire. »
. CYNTHIA.

Original.
THE FORLORN MAID.
The sun had set.  The western sky
Drew down its curtains yellow ;
The twitt’ring swallow flitted by—
The throsh sung sweet and mellow :

From ofl the elm amid the mead,
Adorned with flow’rets gay ; .

Or hnwthorn’s rich and ficeey head,
And cheer'd his lingering ray. -

The bird of night began his flighy,
And scroawed fac in tho aiv;

Tlhe buzzing flics before iny oycs
Were glittering e¥'ry where,

The sable shades of evening fell,
Drawa ftom the caves.of night;

The mountain's head and sun-less doll,
No wore appear*d in sight,

Tha beetle’s buzz sung. drowsy sleep—
The night-bird’s flapping wing,

Across my path did zliding sweep
And o'¢r the woodlands spring.

The Qve-fly's spark amid the dark,
And vailley’s dizzy glooin—

Scrved (0')ight the bome-bound wigh.
Toa welcoming hore. |

Till on the night’s engulfing shroud,
‘I'he nioon in spisndor hung—

And silver'd o'er the passing cloud,
‘Pon which its beams were flung.

My lonely path did silent oy, - .
Across au upland plains”

Where ehiirch.yards 1one and tomb-stones grey,
‘The wand’ror’s-feet restrain,

Echo’s voice was hush'd and still—
Zephye's sigh was faint and low,
* Whispering round the southern hill,
In whiniug plxint of sorrow.

Lone upon mine car 2 voice’s flow,
In tones most sweet there came,

That siild iy soul with rapt'rous glow,
Ho earthly bliss can ¢laim. o

Upon a lomb there gal a maid
Willy zarh os white as seow ;
Bnt not 80 white os whore a braid

Of ravon locks did flow.

Fram oft’ tho grava away ahe fled—
Ifer lover siept beneath : R

The moon’s pole glance a brow o'er spreac
As white ag icy death.:

Her lighteome step and-flowing drete o
Bebind the tomb-stones fled, -

Andleft mo gazing in disiross, . .
Agp silent 89 the dead. - C.M.D.
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POBEB/RL - .. ) "y, Oy .
— ~“'lady, not long'since, : wrote -to 2 gentleman,
) | entreating him in earnest terms, to be her com-

"' Original, -
TO MISS B.
1love thee not,.then fare-thee-well, -
Thou art not what thou wast tome; *
Allbroken is tho m{suc spelt
Th at bound my henrt und soul to thee,

1 cannot Jove a soul like thine,
So prone to wiles and treachory ;
Although thou avert a form divine,
And pure as vestalg e’er should be.

QO thou art changed in mien and mind,
In featuroe and in every thing;
For round thy heart remorse hath twined
1ts folds, and planted there its sting.

No solace cans’t thou hope from heavén,
Should’st e’er thou mock its throne with prayer,
While o’er thy wayward Jmllu divine,
To the broad ocean of despair!

And yet that sweotly beaming smile,
Might sweetly win my heurt again,

Did 1 not know its framed in guile,
And artful as the Siren’s strain.

1t m¥y not be—my passion’s o'er,
Thy folly rang the parting knell ;

Then try thy wily arts no more,—
1 love thee not, vain gi1), farewell.

York, October, 1632, .

WISCBLBLANY,

The Gallant Host.—~1t is the eustom, says
a late London Magazine, to protest that the
age of chivalry is over, and that the spirit of
our ancient nobility has evaporated. Thefol-
lowing anecdote is worthy of .the century of
Louis the Fourteenth ; or,may we not be per-
mitted to say, the court circle of George the
Fourth? A lady of rank, having lost 2 jew-
el of considerable value at one of the parties at
Devonshire-house, sent a deseription of it to
thegroom of the chambers, that it might be
restored to her, if found. Some days subse-
quently, Lady Elizabeth received it back from
oneof the domestics of his grace’s establish-
ment; but having shortly afterwards occasion
to visit a shop of an eminent jeweller at the
west end of the town, an accidental inguiry on
her part, respecting the value of the ornament
in question, led to the discovery that he had
sold just before, to,the Duke of Devounshire,
the fellow to that formerly purchased by La-
dy Elizabeth, His grace, not choosing that
one of his fair guests should have cause o re-
member with regret a visit to his housé, had
replaced the lost jewel!

B4

A short Courtship.—A certainold gentle-
man being desirous that his only son Patrick,
should commit matrimony: Accordingly he
dressed Pat up, and directed him to Me—s,
On arriving at the gate, Pat cried out in an
audible voice, “Halloo the house!” The la-
dy very deliberately approached the door,
looking in a very bad mood for courting, ask-
ed him his business, Pat bawled out, “ will
you have me for a wife? to whichthe lady
replied, “ No sir.? - Well I told daddy so
but -he would havé me call up,.tho'!l!?

_ The Fair, Sijbil:—A distinguished literary

panion-when she sat for her picture as a sybil.
‘The gentleman probably could not refuse
without - giving great-offence; but he had a
wife, with whom he was on such confidential
terms, that-they mutually opened, in case of
absence of either, each other’s letters.: Thus
it happened that the fair sybil’s note fell into
the hands of, and was opened by, the gentle-
man’s wife, who also taking upon herself to
answer it, veplied to-this effect :—That her.
husband, knowing, or caring little about por-
trait-painting, wasscareely a proper compan-
ion for a lady in a painter’s studio; but that
she, (the wife) understanding the subject, and
having a taste for it, would be, if agieeable,
his substitute, at the place and hour-appoint-
el” Ananswer was requested, but none arri-
ved. )

‘1 have make one thousand dollar dis morn-
ing, before breakfast,’ said a Frenchman who
kept a retail shop in Boston. ‘A thousand
dollars before breakfast !’ said a neighbor with
a dubious air. . .

¢ Qui—yes sare,’ returned the Frenchiman,
rubbing his hands with great glee—‘I have
clear one thousand dollar clear.’ :

¢You've sold all your goods then ¥

‘O no! sare, I have not sell one good--1
have all de good in my shop.?

‘How did you clear so much money then ¥

¢1 have mark de good-all up.’ ’

¢Marked them all up ¥

¢ Qui, ‘Monsieur, X have put on de high
price, so as make clear one thousand dollar,
and keep all my good in my shap.’—N. Y.
Constellation. .

A Quaker gentleman, covered with hisbea-
ver, was olice in company with a lady rather

‘100 much uncovered, who drank a toast to his

“broad bottomed beaver.” The Quaker hav-
ing thanked her for the honor she did him,
observed filling up a bumper, “in return for
thy eivility, Maria, I drink to thy absent
handkerchief.” A

An impudent fellow quizzing a gunsmith
on the Strand, dsked him whether a curious
pistol, which he-saw in the' window, would go
off. To which the gunsmith replied, *“To a
certainty, if it were within your reach.” :

The 2im of the poet is, after all, an extreme.
ly humble one, since, all that he segks is to
appear like hisown writing desk-—namely, to
be covered with bays—baize.

e ]
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ESOLVED.—That to prevent sur-
prise, and to afford time for proper
jnvestigation in matters that may effect
the private rights of individuals, it is ex-
pedient to make it a standing order of the
Legislatvie Council, that no  Petition for
a privateBill, which can effect the vested
right, interest, or convenience of any per-
son or persons other thar the Pelitioner
or Petitioners, shall be received after the
twentieth day of the Session, and that no
Private Bill of the nature above described
which may come up from the Assembly,
after the thirtieth day of the Session, shall
be proceeded upon in the Legislative
Council. Truly extracted. S
G. POWELL,

Clerk, Legislative Council.
Journal, Legislative Council,
Upper Canada, 6th March, 1830.

Editors of Papersthroughout the Prov-
ince will give the foregoing three inser-
tions, and forward their Accounts for pay-
ment to the GazerTE OFFICE, YORK. .

- NEW BOOKS.
“WUST received and for sale at the Ca-
nadian Wesleyan Office, the follow-
ing Books :(—

Bibles,
Ditto, .
Horn on the Psalms,
Dauty of Family Prayer,
Explanation of Sacrament,
Burkett's Help and Guide,
‘Whole Duty of Man,
Law's Serious Call,
Dr. A Clarke’s Comments on 110
the New Testament,
English Prayer Book, 01
With a variety of other Books and
Pamphlets, upon_various religious sub-
jects, ‘Hamilton, Oct. 1832.

TAVERN STAND TO LET.—To let,
that well known Tavern Standin West
Flamborough, formerly occupied by Mr. Pe-
jer Bamberger; and now int ne occupancy of
Mr. Sours. Possession will be given on the
Sth January next-—for term apply to the
subscriber, JAMES CROOKS.
Nov. 7, 1831, ity

Job Printing,
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accuracy and despatch, at the Gar-

Fanning Mills.

THE Subscriber having long regretted

the extortion practised upon Farm-
ers in the above article, has been induced
to establish a FANNING MILL MAN-
UFACTORY in the village of Burford,
where he will keep constantly on hand,
Mills of the newest.patierns, and best ma-
terials, which he will dispose of on the
following terms:

$20

For Cash,
On one year’s credit, $26
Wheat, Corn, Rye, Oats, Neat Stock, .

Pork, and most kinds of country produce

taken in payment, if delivered within

eight months from the time of sale.

13 Farmers in want of the above ar-
ticle, will do well to call and examine for
themselves, before they make engage-
ments elsewhere.

THOMAS FOWLER.

Burford, Aug. 30, 183%. gwif60

Printing Ink. ’
JUST. received and for sale at the Ca-
nadian Wesleyan Office, from the
manufactory of T. J. & G. W. Eddy, all
kinds of BOOK-and NEWS INK, of. dif-
ferent qualities and prices, viz:
No.2,in 9lb. kegs, 76 cents per Ib,

No.2,in 91-2do. 76 do do.
No. 3, in 38Ib. do. 60 do do.
No.4, in 38ib. do. 50 do do.
No. 4, in 8371-2do. 5C "do do.

In addition to the above prices, on the
large kegs, five shillings, York, will be
added for each keg, and on the small sige,
two shillings, York.

Books For Sale.
T the Office of the Canadian Wesley-
an, by A. K. McKenzie, Book Agent
for the Canadian Wesleyan Connection,
viz: Price.
Canadian Wesleyan Hymn Book, 3s 9d

do. do Discipline, 1 3
Benson’s Sermons, 10
Sturm’s Reflections, 12 6
Sherlock on Providence, 5
Watt's Life 6t ' Wesley,

3
History and mystery of Metho-
dist Episcopacy, 13
A. Powell’s Book, 13
Trial of A. Powell's Book, %y b |
Treaties on Dancin i, S 719
Apply to  A. K. McKENZIE,
Agents

XECUTED to order, with neatness,
land Ofiice,

Hamilton, June 27, 1832,
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