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AM'ATEUR FARMING. .
From a Letter in reply toa Commumcmlon from a fnend on Farming.

My farmmg, of which ) ou make so black an account is at an end
-—-Otllellos occupation’s gone”—I have in msvust thrown all up,
the unp]easant ﬂ.elmg has wotn off, and I can now.laugh witl the
best of them, at myself I made known my intention to you.
to purchase a few acres; you said nothing to dissuade me
from so doing. ~ I bought, aua thinking the next step in life was
to acquire some knowledge of agriculture, I determined to manage.
it my. se]f, perhaps I should have said wismanage. I had no con-
ccptlon of the interest taken in these pursuits; my ml}.lcty, at firsg
pleasing, soon became so intense as to be perfectly pamful I will.
not tire you with an account of all my minute concerns—you have
well deseribed them by asserting they would afford no rest. But
so had I been given up to other, I may say quite other, pursuits,
{hat thouvh for a time Ihad with much resolution discarded them
the) 'vou]cl force themselves upon my mind, when I was striving to
fix it upon matters relating to my new oceupation. The effect was,
that T benan to be a cold uuhtanan, and fo look upon my former
stadies with something like contempt—then as-enemics. This.was
a Jamentable state ; I bad forsaken the delight of all my days, and
roesembled Cowley’s state, described by him in the “ Abeyance of
Love,”

“ Thousand worse passions then possessed
The interregnum of my breast.”

- Tfelt den'raded for. I had lost one mvredxent of happincss, and
certainly not found another. And I found that I was, in all pro-
per knowledge that should become.a man.(i. e. afarmer) decidedly
inferior to the lowest of the 'grad@. I am afraid, had prosperity
crowned my little attempt, I should have become penurious and”
avaricious. I was-the glass-seller in the  Arabian Tale,” in build-
ing castles; and destroying the means swhereof to Dbuild them. I will¢
not be .wear;spme by. enumeratmg all my little' %;sasters, but.mere-
ly tell you‘how. I;managed .about'my sheép. " I.had"a.day-laborer
who, served me as!a hind: he was a faithful and: hbnest: fellow, I.
belleve, buts&tht of a.wag; .he, had‘ nrdryghumour about lnm, ,not‘
ﬂmt I, Ly any means, would say"ho did not do’his best to moisten

t; he was about forty. years of age, a little man, every:feature' of
his face sectned to have a screw. in it, which:he could ﬁove cither
way at pleasure; whenever. he spoke seriously he- always looked
straight ata wall, (if one was near him), or the bole of a tree, or,
if no such.object presented. itself at his fingers, (and they looked
like things grown out of raugh ground ;) but whenever there was
a sly meaning in what he had to say, he always looked up in your
face, let out some of his screws, and tightened others, and nearly
half-closed one eye, and all but quite the other, and inclined his
head a trifle towards the right shioulder. This would have amused
me, but I soon discovered that it was his usual mode of telling that
something or other went wrong, something out of its usual course,
which he meant to show went wrong through wy fault,  But “re-
venons a Inos’ moutons”—my first purchase of sheep happened thus:
I was recommended to send to the fair of , and told what I
ought to give for half a score of ewes. Béfore the fair day, how-
uver, as I was walkmg along the road, near my garden gate, I met
a lar're ﬂock of sheep, and some drovers. I found they were going
to the fair. IIere, thought I, is an opportumty not to be lost—no
trouble of Sending to fair—and a manifest saving in-haying them
driven home ; I found, too, the price was much under what I was
told to give, so I'thought myself perfeetly safe: sheep were sheep,
and the sheep I bought—and without the aid of my man. When
he came up, (as be was sent for to put the sheep in the field,) I
said with an air of some importance, never having been the master
of so many animals before, “ Here, Ricbard, I have bought to-mght
‘ ."'thc]:, sir,” said he, “ ewes or wethers?* I am
ashamned to confess, Eusebius, that I did not know ; it was provok-
ing—1 looked like a fool.’ The man I had bought of, relieved
me by pointing out' my purchase, and Richard was for a time too
busy to notice me." “ These ate pretty lightfoots,” said he, with
his arch look, “where shall I take 'em sir?” “Why,” said I,

“you know very well, to the field.” « Oh, ay,” quoth he, “but
may be they won’t like the field.” I could mot in the least tell
what he meant, never having heard of* consulting their liking.
* Well,” ‘said'he, “ I'll drive thein there, but if they don’t like it
they won't stop.”  What do you mean?” said ‘1. “IWhy, them
sheeps be all greyhounds.” " Shortly after, I met a neighhor, and
told him what a purchase I-had made—¢ And where are - they?”
replied he.  * In the field above the house,” said I.- « No, they
are not,” says-he,’ “ for I have just'seen about that number ‘break
over liedges, and away with ’em; as fastas they could scamper—if

.—and away he went on the run.

“quoth Richard, « will. be sure to ‘get 'em out.”

- honor’s own pigs.”
ted my bile, I threw myqelf back in 1y chalr, and - ‘lau ohed out’
‘most heartily.

“chard.

-and two treasures of skins,”

thuse are yours you hatl-better.send after them’ --nnd going off—

“When you've caught ’em, sell ’em.” This was indeed a bad be-
gianing. I went for my man—he looked this time in-my face as I
told my story=cand told him to go after them. ¢ Oh'! there’s not.
much-use ingoing after them,” said he, “at least not-without a dog™
I, like a fool, I am ashamed to-

confess it, litfle dreaming he was gone to borrow a sheep dog, let

loose my large Newfoundland, and away I went along the mnd as
fust as my legs could carry me.
"sheep 3 that is, [ came in sight o P[.hem, and poiuted them out ta

About a mile on I found the

the dog. Off went Neptune, and oft went the sheep; I saw him
plunge into the midst of them—he bad brought down one, and the
rest went farther than ever.  He. had, indeed, brought down one,

‘and by the time I came up, had made 2 good hole in itsside. * The

poor thing was killed sure enough. | Now I didn’t mind the Joss of

the sheep, but was in dismay at Richard’s up-look,, which Iknewt

awaited me.. I met it, and was humbled—* Your honer,” said he,
“had better kecp a hunter and a pack of hounds, for them deer's
capital sport, and I see.your honor’s in at the death.” Afier much
time, trouble, and cost, the shccp were recov ered, and as my friend
advised, sold, at a loss. It was ‘amusing enough to Richard the day
of the disaster. I returned in no very good humour,. and finding:
two large pigs in the garden, made # boy, whom I had just hired,
drive them instantly to the pound, -and in the evening in came Ri-
chard with one of his looks, and asked for money to get the pigs
out of the pound. '
the pound ! #why I've had ’em put in.”. “Then your houor,”
% Not I,” said I,

mdxgnantly; “let those get 'em out that own them.” The fellow

“gave a double serew, and slmhtly curled his thin hps, and affecting

great submlssxon, rephed ina low and slow voice, « Them is ,your
This took ‘me by surprise, cﬁ‘l,ctunllv dlssxpa-

Richard- put lus hand to his- mouth, made antics
\thh hisknees ‘to’ suppress' his mnrth,cbuot it would not- do e
goye way to lns humor,’ laughcd ]ouger than I, and thcn as sudden-

Jy. stoppea—asked*my pardonz adding— “‘Sure your * honor” knows

bést,‘but Itthlnk,,we’d hé
"them' (with a marked omphaeis)hett b !

er’ getﬂem out ﬂus rtxmc,» and pumsh
L5 ""(‘i\. Wi

My sccond purchase was still more unfortunate, This time I
did not trust to my own judgment, but requested a neighbor farm.-
er, who was going to a fair, to” buy me six sheep. - * Six sheep I”
said Richard, who was present, locking up now at'me and now at
Farmer L—, **six ewes in Jamb this time.” He looked again
at me, as much as to say, I doubt yet if measter knows one from
tother.” Thesix ewes were bought—twenty-five shillings a-picce,
I had heard that a good shepherd knows every sheep in his large
flock. I liad the curiosity to study the physiognomy ef mine: in
vain, I never could tell one from the other, and jidging from the
intenseness of my obsei'vation, I much doubt the fact. Well, I had
now six ewes in lamb. These will produce me at least a lamb each;
that will be twelve—twelve lambs—twice twelve, twenty-four—
ind so I went on counting, till (upon my fingers) I was master of
a tolerable flock. "In the morning before breakfast, if any met me,
and asked me where I had been, the answer was, « To look at my
sheep”—after breakfist, “ to look at my sheep”—before dinner, “to
look”at my sheep"—after dinner the same. I was leoking at my
sheep all  day, and '* wool-gathering all night.” I drearned of
them—ivas Jason going after the golden fleece—I was a shepherd
king. Great'thinjs, they say; ‘arise from small beginnings; so it
was with mé'; wonderful speculations arose outof my six-ewes:in |
Jamb. 1 did Richard the justice to tell him one day,, that e was
as watehful of my six sheep as I was.” " He gave one of his looks,
and said, suddenly dropping his specch in great gravity, « They
must be looked arter, for I"question: if *twouldn't be best to send
them to the hutcher I* Send my, six:ewes in lemb to a buteher!
Why send them to a butcher ? thought I.  Not long after, seeing
Richard, I said, for something to say, “\Vel],i Richard, have you
seen my six sheep this morning ?”  * No, sir,” quoth Richard, and
then screwing up some and' unscrewing others of his features, « I
have scen five, for t'other’s a mutton, and mutton your honor‘won’t
like to eat.” One of my sheep was dead.  'T'he week following,
another: - T had now but four sheep out of six. “Bad work, Ri-
chard,” said I, “four out of six.” ¢ Four 'sheep and tt"y"o skins,
your honor will please to count them,” quoth the serutinizing Ri-
‘To “thake -the best of it, and be beforehand ‘with my joke
to my friend Richard, I said to him, “Well, we have four sheep
“ No, your henor. excuse me, you're
wrong there, four sheep only, the skins were stolen last night.’
There was no standing this, itwas so. The day after came the sad-
dest news of all. Richard called me from my bed. ¢ Them as’
took the skins,” said he, *have come for the sheep---they'ré gone.

« Out of the pound, said I, « X get them out of

“ Gone I suid I «wher€?  « Most lll\e]y," repllecri he‘ et ot s
Fair.”  «'The fuir ! that's twelve miles offy’ Rlc]mrd o Yé?, 5 ".*
and them astook ’em must lmve ‘took “ent in'd hoht curt for two of
‘emn could never have gone there a foot, zmd be’ sure they re at’ the
fair at L—— by this time.™ Thus of my six ‘ewes in lawb I had'
.not even askin. I thought it right to send af‘tcr them,and nccord-
mff]v Rlchard went, and 1eturned the mght ful]owmg with my fuur
sheep. The thief, cither finding "them not 'marketable, or frox
fcar or other cause, had abandoned them, und ‘they were foundf
about a mile from the town. - ¢ I've brought’ cm backy™ said? ‘he,’
«hut I doubt if twot‘bf em he woith the fetchmm"’ 'l‘heJ f‘ollow-
ing day another died,’ nnd within a' fe days nnofher ‘M y sw sheep
were how reduced tootwo

one lambed a day or two before the other “ We]] Rlchard“' ::md‘
I, jokingly, ¢ we have now throe of * em.’
have e long,”" was the rcpl y, and ere mnny hours the lamb'died.
In a day'or two the other ewe Jembed--two lambs.® Onie wag tas
keri from iler, and put to the'ewe that-hed [ost'lier lamb. She
smelled at- :t‘,z‘md kicked it away. - It was then sent'back to.its own
mother, but she would 'have.notliing to do with it, butted it, and
sent it packing.. - They were all of themn put-into a small orchards;’
“it was quite cuvious and sad ‘to see the little thing run first to one
and then ‘to another, and be rojecteéd by both, Here Richard
-showed his knowledge. 1le made a sort of coat'of -the dead one’s
skm. and put it on the rejected living—on the Disown'd, % "Phe
credture took to it immediately.

the lambs got bad heads, m\d Richard pronounce(l thexrrtlo'om mﬂ’
adviséd me to send them to the next fmr—-thedumbsP'by th‘is’o'ti“ c‘I
+were grown up to look as big ne
dadvico, nfid ‘to th% fmrfhc wentuwath hlm, arid: btouglhtvmetbnck
' 3s. 8(]. ; a«pretty »busxness thls was-r-keep thrown.’a ﬂny‘:’m“‘?‘e“:}f}ﬁ
the purchuse money throwm aw y-‘p;nothmgvﬂ]e& Dt th‘cﬁrimg:p‘
“brance of Rlchard‘ looks, suymgs, anddomgs, avlnch-If doubE

Sl sl l"

1P
to“tell’you how'the cow- got stukbd,lthe ~horse: wounaéd “by- \a“plck

—--these are minor.annoyances. ‘Thercwere others much mére-se-
rious, so that erelong I found my spirits flag ; the love of farming,
like most-forced loves, departed from me; a ‘general ennui.came
“upon me. The ¢ Majorque videri” came upon every trouble. I
saw nothing in a pleasant light, for, as yet, I could not return to
my former pursuits,
as it were, quite through the layer of pleasure and delight, thatlike
a kindly atmosphere envelopes the world, down to the bare skele-
tons of things, and presents to the intellectual eye nothing but de-
formity. We became disenchanted, ungifted. = As in the fubulous
times, . when gods mingled in the battles of men, there was a cloud’
removed from before the eyes of the heroes to enable them to see’

- So:much, Eusebius, are we deteriorated from the golden age. We
are even beyond the iron, wé live in an age of' mud and ditch wa-
ter, which-is continually stirred-into horrible commotion and rest--
lessness, by the tempests of our own wilful passions.

After that splenetic burst, Jet me shortly tell’ yoit liow I came to’
give up thewhole concern. I had no sooner bought my lands than
the agitation of the  corn laws began. If successful, my land,
I found, would inevitably go out of cultivation; perhaps the
“Dest - thing -that could befall it, while I continued to farm. The
agitation would ot be suécessful, said one, because the Premier
- thinks it madness and folly. '« Very ‘well,” said I, ¢ but he thinks
the people’s follies must be given into, and that modern ministers
are not to govern, but be governed.” “ ‘I'hey wont ruin your land,’
-said another ; “but they are going to do it spid I. ¢ There will
De a revolution if they do,” said he. “There was a man once, sid
1, condemned contrary to the opinion of his lawyer, They are go-
ing to lmng me, said the unfortunate. No, they wont, sa:d the
lawyer.  But they have condemned me, said the unfortunate’cri-
.minal, and I am to be hanged on Mondn} They dare not, said
the lawyer.  But they will, I tell you, said the condvmned Let
me see them do it; said the lawyer ; I wish they would tlmt s all,
Some such satisfactory result ended thesc dxscussnons. I wns like
the man that said, if he had been brcd a ])atter, men would have
come into the world without heads, " 1 determined, therefore, to,
-give up farming before it gave me up. I determined, tllefefore, to
dispose of my foolish speculation, and have done so; yet, I cannot,
but tell you the last farming conversation bet\w ecnme and Ru.hard
You know what a horribleseason we have had.  One day, as it was.

‘pouring rain, Richard said there was no help for it, but the---what

AN

'The worst of care is, that it makes a man see;”

I had now two shéep andk two,
Jambs, for my purchase of-six ; then one of tllefsheep nnd?one o&_ -

run into Lim- at hay-making, how the sow destroyed“her“y’oung :

deitics:. so.is it now.removed by eare to enable us to see devils.: -

Ricliard’ hndgo‘ conﬁdence Rdltilen"
looks:)tmd said if one would lamb it wwollld be’ ]ucky“ G tlmc ;
they did Jarab, snd here was a ' circbinstance I tlfoilght vely'oddf o

b Your Lonar won 't

nrly as their’ mothers—I!to(,l%;lg.f}gE

| you, Eusebius, will: think wellyworth’ the cdst Iaan(i*noqngd 031‘ ~,(\-
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shall wéleall it, what ought to have been hay, must be drawn into
the yards, it was good for nothing but Muck.  It'sterribly wet,”
says he, “and them oats js wet.” ¢ Ay, ay,” said I, in disgust,
it's all wet, Richard, all wet, wet, wet.” * No, your honor, quoth
Michard, with his-moost exquisite look, “it ain't all wet, the cow's
dry " ‘
My dear Euscbius, ever yours ——.--- Bluckwood.

BELLS, AND TIIEIR ASSOCIATIONS.
BY CHARLES LANMAN.

I have always loved the sound of bells, Sometimes, it is true,
their music is associated with distress and gloom ; but even then,
they have a voice of instruction.  And how often do they re-create
seenes which swell the bieart with gladness, and make us feel that
there is much that is good and beautiful in human nature! Who
does not love to listen to their musie on the sucred Sabbatl, in the
midst of a great city ?

1t is the morning of a day in June.
do they eall the worshippers to the house of God!
which a few hours ago seemed well nigh deserted, are now throng-
ed with people.  The old man, trudging along upon his stafl’; the
bright-cyed maiden, with her sylph-like form; parents and chil-
dren ; the happy and the sorrowful, are all hastening to their devo-
tions. The bells are again silent ; the swelling tones of the organ
now fall upon the ear. Let us enter this ancient pile, whose spire
’ puin;s‘upwar(ls’ to a ‘house not made with hands, cternal in the
1cav A great multitude fills its aisles.  The first psalm has
been sung.  Listen now. to the humble, devout prayer, of the gray-
haired pator.  Anon, the sermon commences. A breathless si-
lence prevails; while from the speaker’s tongue, flow forth

Tith what a soleinn tone
The streets,

heavens.’

¢ Instruction, admonition, comfort, peace.’

Is there any thing on carth, more beautiful thana scenc like this?
Does it not speak 1o us of that “continual ¢ity' whose maker and
builder is God? whose streets are paved with gold, whose inhabi-
tants are the children of the All-benevolent?

How difierent the scene which the fire bell brings to the mind !
Ttsfearfusl strokesseem to articnlate the fearful words, ¢ Fire! fire !
fire I' We know that the work of destruction is going on.  Wehear
W mtl.lmg engines over the stony str eets, the confused ery of men,
and the wailings of distress.  The rich man’s dwelling is wrapt in
Hames with the humble abode of his neighbour.  'The flame ban-
ners flout thie air; the unoke rises upward and mingles-with the
midnight clouds, - -

The confusion is passed.  On the spot where stood the fairest
portion of a noble ¢ity, a heap of smouldering ashes alone-arrests

he eye. The rich m.s.n,]ms; been reduced to.poverty; the poor
mnan is still more poor! God help lnm, aud his hclplcss little
ones !

Ennobling thoughts spring up within us, when we hear the ma-
ny-voiced bells, on aday of public rejoicing. . They may speak to
us of blood, yet they tell of glorious victories.
morate the triumphs of the mind, or the noble achievements of the
philanthropic and the good.
wingled with martial musie, and the roaring of cannon, while a

They may comme-
Peal en peal echous through the air,
tousand natioval standards float gaily in the brecze. ‘T'ouching
and grand is the music of the bells on such a day as this |

fa the silent watches of the night, how often bave I Leen startled
by the sound of the neighbouring clock ! DMy mind bas then gone
Then the bells
Nave seemied Lo me to be the winstrels of Time ; an old man, with
beut form, Lis seythe and hour glass in his withered hands,  All
over the world, are his stationary minstrels; striking their instru-
ments and heaving a sigh for the thoughtlessness of men. At such
an hour, when the world was wrapt in silenee, at the sound of a
bell, the past has vanished like a seroll, and 1 have been borne, as
on eagle's wings, back to the days of my boyhood. T have sported
and gambolled with my playmates upon the village green; hunted
the wild duck ; explored lonely valleys, or sailed upon the lake,
which almost washed the threshold of my happy home; and gwed
into its clear blue depths, and fancied that the trout revelling joy-
fully there, were bright and beautiful spirits! I have sat once more
buside that dear girl, who was my first and only love, and sang to
Tier the Lallads of the olden time; while

farth, to wunder over the wide region of thought.

* She sat, and gazed upon me,
With those deep and tender eyes,
Like the stavs, so still, and saint-like
Looking downward from the skies,’

1 have awain heard her breathe my nane, in necents swecter than
the song ot the nightingale.  Another stroke of the bell, and the
waking visiou vanished ; the ¢voice in my dreaming car melted
away! Then have I shed bitter, bitter tears, upon my loncly pil-
low!

How striking is the ship-bell at sea, which measures the time of
the sailor, when, wrapt in slumber, and in the midst of pleasant
dreams, heis summoned to enter upon his watch,  Ilow often too
has the fearful alarum bell sounded at midnight, aud proved to be
but the kncll 'of happy henrta or summoned wany brave mariners
1o their ocean-grave,

And there is the light-house bell, which sends forth its shrill
voice of warning, when the wind and waves are high.  Look out
through the thick darkness, and behold that ship! ITow she trem-
Jies in the trough of thesen! She lias heard the signal of danger,

and now changes her course. : The wind fills her sails, and nobly
she meets and conquers the angry billows. A little while, and the
dangerous reef is far behind her. TFrecasa mountain Inrd, she pur-
sues her way over the ¢waste of waters.’ “

Take a more peaceful scene,  Enter yonder village, reposing in
beauty on the distant plain. It has but one church, yet'in that
church thereis a bell. The inhabitants are familiar with its tones,
for it has for many years called them to the housc of prayer. ‘At
an early hour every day, its musical voice is heard ; and methinks,
if it could be interpreted, its Janguage would be: © Arise!.arise !
ye murn'u;g slumberers, and improve your time; for your hours
arc passing speedily away.’

But hark ! the bell sounds out once more.  Slowly and solemn-
ly! Itisa funeral. They are bearing to her tomb one who was
young, beautiful, and good. Deside that murmuring rivulet they
have made her grave. It is a peaceful resting-place, upon which
no one can lock, and say that the grave is fearful :

»

¢ All the discaords, all the strife,
All the ceaseless feuds of life,
Sleep in the quict grave:

Tushed is the battle’s roar,

The fire's rage is o’cr,

The wild volcano smokes no more:
Deep peace is promised in the lasting grave ;
Lovely, lovely, is the grave!

Glorious was the robe in which the sun was
For the last
The anvil

It is now evening,. ]
decked, when he went down behind the distant hills !
time to-day, does the bell sound out its warning tone.
is at rest. 'The post-office, where were assembled the village poli-
ticians, is now closed.  All places of business are deserted. The
members of many a houschold have gathered around the family al-
tar, to offer up their evening sacrifice of prayer. Ina fow short
hours, that little village is silent as the grave.  Even the baying of
the watch-dog has ceased, and the whip-poor-will has sung herself
tosleep.  Nothing is heard but the sighing of the wind among the
trees, and nothing is scen above, but the clear blue sky, and the
moon, and stars,

Such, gentle reader, are some of the associations eonnected with
the sound of bells.  May they awaken in kindred hearts pleasant

remembrances of the past '— Knickerbocker.

From the works of Shelley, edited by his widow.
ROME.

Ve visited the Forum and the ruins of the Coliscum every day.
The Coliscum is unlike any work of human hands I ever saw be-
fore. Itisof enormous height and cireuit, and the arches built of
massy stone, are piled.on one another, and jut into the blue air,
shattered into the forms of overhanging rocks. It has been chang-

_ed by time into the image of an amphitheatre of rocky hills, over-

grown by the wild olive, the myrtle, and the fig-tree, and threaded
by litidle paths, which wind among its ruined stairs and immeasura-
ble galleries: the copsewood overshadows you as you wander thro’
its labyrinths, and the wild weeds of this elimate of flowers blooms
under your feet.  The arena is covered with grass, and pierces, like
the skirts of a natural plain, the chasmsof the broken arches around.
But a smal! part of the exterior surfice remains; it is exquisitely
light and beautiful ; and the effvets of the perfection of its architee-
ture, adorned with ranges of’ Corinthian pilasters, supporting abold
corniee, is such, as to diminish the effect of its greatness. Thein-
terior isall ruin. I can scarcely believe that when enerusted with
Dorian marble, and ornamented by columns of Egyptian granite,
its effect could have been su sublime and so impressive as in its
present state. It is open to the sky, ®nd it was the clear and sun-
ny weather of the end of November in this climate, when we visit-
ed it, day after day. Near it is the arch of Constantine, or rather
the arch of Trajan; for the servile and avaricious senate of degraded
Rome ordercd that the monument of his predecessor should be de-
molished, in order to dedicate one to the reptile, who'bad crept
among the blood of his murdered family to the supreme power. It
is exquisitely beautiful and perfect. The Forum is a plain in the
mnidst of Rome, a kind of desert, full of heaps of stones and pits,
and though so near the habitations of men, is the most desolate
place you can conceive.  The ruins of temples stand in and around
it, shattered columnus, and ranges of others complete, supporting
cornices of exquisite workmanship, and vast vaults of shattered
domos distinet with regular compartments, once filled with sculp-
tures of ivory or brass. The temples of Jupiter, and Concord, and
Leace, and the Sun, and the Moon, and Vesta, arg all within a
short distance of this spot.  Behold the wrecks of what a great na-
tiononee dedicated to the abstractions of the mind! Rome is a ci-
ty, as it were, of the dead, or rather of those who cannot die, and
who survive the puny generation which inhabit and pass over the
spot which they have made sacred to cternity. In Rome, at least
in the first enthugiasm of your recognition of ancient time, you see
nothing of the Italians, The, nature of the city assists the delu-

| sion, forits vast and antique walls describe a circumference of six-

teen miles, and thus the population is thinly scattered over this
space, neatly as great as London. Wide wild fields are enclosed
within it, and there are grassy lanes and copses winding among the
ruins, and a great green hill, lonely and bare, which overhangs the
Tiber.  The gardens of the modern palaces are like wild woods of
vedar, and cypress, and pine, and the neglected walks are overgrown
with weeds. The English bur)mn‘-wround a green slope neat

the walls, under the pyramidal tomb of. Cestius,.and is, J.think; the:
most beautiful and solemn cemetery I ever beheld. _ To see the sun
shining on its bright grass, fresh, when we first visited it, with the J
autumnal dews, and hear the whlspermg of the wind among thc- K
leaves of the trées which have ¢ overgrown the tomb of Cestlus, and
the seil which is stirring in the sun-warm earth, and to mark the «
tombs, mostly of women ‘and young people who were buried there,
one might, if one were to die, desire the sleep they seem to sleep.
Such is the human mind, and so it peoples with its wiches vacane),
oblivion.

( Of the modern city, he thus speaks ; his estimate of St. Peter’s
at all events differs from that of traveliers in general ;) ‘

What shall I say of the modern city> TRome is yet the capltal
of the world. It is a city of palaces and temples, more glorious |
than those which any other eity contains, and of ruins more glo-
rious than they.  Seen from any of the eminences that surround it,
it exhibits domes beyond domes, and palaces, and co]onnades, in=’
terminably, even to the horizon ; interspersed with patches of de-
sert, and mighty ruins whieh stand gilt by their own desolation, in
the midst of funes of living religions and the Labitations of living
men in sublime loneliness,  St, Peter's is, as you have 'hea'rd, the
loftiest building in Europe. Externally it is inferior in architec-
tural beauty to St. Paul’s, though not wholly devoid of it ; inter-
nzlly it exhibits littleness on a large scale, and is in. ewery respect af
oppesed to antiq.uc taste. You kinow my propcnsxt} to adn‘nre,
and I tried to persuade mysclf out of this opinion, in vain; 1be
more I sce of the interior of St. Peter’s, tlie less i xmpressxon as a’
whole does it produce on me. I cannot even think it lofty, thounrh
its dome is considerably higher than any hill within fifty miles of
London : and when one reflzcts, it is an astonishing monument : of
the daring energy of man. Its colonnade is wonderfully fine, and’
there are two fountains, which rise in spire-like eolumns of water -
to animmensc height in the sky, and falling on the porphyry vases.
from which they spring, fill the whole air with a radiant mist;
which at noon is thronged with innumerable rainbows.  In the
widst stands an cbelisk. In front is the palace-like facade of St.
Peter’s, certainly magnifieent ; and there is produced, cn the whole,
an architeetural combination unequalled in the world. But the
dome of the temple is concealed, except at a very great distance, hy:
the fagade and the inferior partof the building, and that. contrivance:.
they call an attic. 'The effct of the Pantheon is totally the ré-
verse ‘of that of St. Peter's. Though not a fourth part of ‘the size,
it is, as it were, the visille image of the universc; in the:perfec-
tions of its proportions; as when you: regard the unmeasured dome-
of beaven, the magnitude isswallowed up and lost. Itis open .to. ‘
the sky, and its wide domeis lighted by the'ever.changing 11]um1- }:
nation of the air. Tle clouds of noon fly over it,-and at mo'ht the- :
keen stars are scen through the czure darkness, hanging 1mmm n- o
bly, or driving after the driving movn among the clonds. We Vie
sited it by moonlight ; it is supported by sixteen' columns,. ﬂuted
and Corinthian,, of a certain rare and beautiful yellow marble, ex-
quisitely polished; called here giallo antico. Above these are the
niches for the statues of the twelve gods. This is the only défect of
this sublime temple : there ought to have been no interval between:
the commencement of the dome and the'cnrnice,?\supported by the:
columms.  Thus there would have been no diversion from the mag-
nificent simplicity of its form. This improvement is also wanted.
to have completed the unity of the idea.

A PEEP AT THE STAFFORDSHIRE POTTERIES.

Some of the greatest distinctions among the people of this conn-
try arise from the trades and conscquent habits.of different distriets..
The weaving and cotton spinning swains of Lancashire, the miners.
of Derby rshire and Cornwall, the m'echanics of -Sheffield and Bir-
mingham, the carpet-weavers of Kidderminster, and ribbon-weav-
ers of Coventry, the potters of Staffordshire, the keelmen of New-,
castle-on-Tyne, the colliers of that neighbourhood, the shepherds,
of the North and the Shepherds of the South Downs, the agricul-.

. tural peasantry, each and all have their own peculiar chnractenstxc&

of personal aspect, langunage, tastes and tones of, mind, which - it
would be worth while to trace out and record.  It.wouid have the.
good effect of making the different districts better acquainted with
cach otﬁcr, and would present features that would surprise many
who think themselves pretty familiar with the population of their
native-land.  We will answer for it that there are few who have.
any accurate or lively idea of that singular district which furnishes.
us with the carthenwares we are- daily using, from the common red
flower-pot to the most superh table-services of porcelain, fro the.
child’s plaything of a decr or Jamb resting under a highly verduous
crockery tree, to the richest ornaments of the mantel piece, or chaste
and beautiful copies of the Portland on Barberini vase. Who has
a knowledge of this district? Who is aware that it covers with its.
houses and factories a tract of tea miles in length, three or four in.
width, and that in it a population of upwards of 70,000 persons is.
totally engaged in making pots, that cooks and. scullions all over-
the world may enjoy the breaking of them? ,Such, however, is-
the reputed extent and population of the Staffordshire Potteries. .

The general aspect of the Pottcries is striking. The great ex~
tent of workmen’s houses, strect after street, all of one size and:
character, has a singular effect on the stranger. - From the vicinity-
to the moorlands and to the Park of Derbyshire, the country in:
which the Potteries are situated is diversified with long ridges of
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vonstderable elevation, and- intervening vallies, and to those who
travel through it by night, presents.a remarkable-appearance. The
whole region appears one of mingled light - and darkness.  Lights
are seen scattered over & ‘great extent'in every direction—some:
burning steadily, others huge flitting flames, as if vomited from: the'
numerous mouths of furnaces or pits on fire. Some are far below
you, some alare aloft a5 in mountainous holds. The darkness ex-
aggerates . the’ apparent heights and depths at- which thesé - flames
appear, and you imagine yourself in a much more rugged and wild
region than you really are. * Daylight undeceives you in this res-
pect, but yet reveals scenery that to the greater number of passen-
gers is strange and new.  They sce a country which in its natural
features is pleasing, bold to a certain degree, and picturcsque to a
still greater.  There is the infant Trent, a small strenm winding
Jown from its source in the moorlands towards the lovely grounds
of Trentham, the seat of the Duke of Sunderland, through a fine
extended and winding valley; beyond which rise the heathy heads
of moorland hills towards Leek. Among and between the pottery
towns are scattered well cultivated fields, and' the houses of the
wealthy potters, in sweet situations, and enveloped in noble trees :
but the towns themselves are strange enough. . As you overlook
them from some helgl_lt, they appear huge stretches of conglomerated
brick bohqus, chiefly of ‘one size: and kind, interspersed with, here
and there, a mueh larger:one,” with great squarc manufuctories ;
with tu]l congine chimneys \omltmn' black. volumes of sthoke, and
with tall conical.erections, mnde hkc those of f'rlasc manufactones.,
which are the pot-hovels in which they bake their wares i ovens or
,furnaces. Asyow .'xdvance, new characteristics present themselves
at every step.  Ixcept’ just in the centre of éach town—for, to use
the lofty language of a historian of the Potteries, they arc a catena-
tion of several towns, though the dwellings of one reach pretty near
to those of the other, as Lane-End, Lane-Delph, Stoke, Shelton,
Hansley, Burslem, Tunstal, &c.—you see no good shops or houses
which indicate a middle class, such as, in fact, the majority of com-
mon towns are composed of. There are, generally speaking, but
two classes of houses, as of people—the thousands of those of the
workiﬁg orﬂer, and the fine massy and palace-like abodes of the
wealthy employers.. In the outskirts, and particularly about Lane
¥nd, you find an odd jumble of houscs, gardens, yards, heaps of
cinders 2ud scoria from the works, clay-pits, clay-heaps, roads made
‘of broken pots, blacking and soda water-bottles that perished pre-
inaturelry, not being'ahle to bear the “furnace of aﬂiiction," and so_
are cast out ¢ to be trodden under the foot of man;” garden w 'zlls,
partly raised of banks of b]ack carth, erumbling down again, part-
iy an attemptat a post and rail, with some dead horse thrust under
it but more espeeially by piles of seggars, that is, a yellowish
'looLmv sort of stone pot; having much thc dspect of a bushel mea-

sure; 'in whlch thcy “bake their pottery ware. I\'f:iﬁy of thesc seg-.

gars are piled up also into walls of shreds and pig-sties. The pros-
peet which you get as you march along, particularly between one
town and the other, consists chicfly of coal-pits, and huge steam-
engines to clear them of water, clay-pits, brick-yards, ironstone
mines, and new roads making and hoilows levelling with the inex-
haustible material of the place, fragments of stoneware,

As you proceed, you find, in the dirtiest places, troops of dirty
<hildren, and if it be during working hours, you will see a few
people besides.  You pass large factory after factory, which are ge-
nerally built round a quadrangle with a great archway of approach
for people and waggons. There you sce a chaos of crates and casks
in the quadrangule; and in the window of the faciory next the
street, earthenware of all sorts piled up, cups, saucers, mugs, jugs,

tea pots, mustard pots, inkstands, pyramids and basins, painted |,

dishes and beautifully enamelled china dishes and covers, and, ever
and anon, a giant jug, filling halfa window with its bulk, and fit
only to hold the brer of a Brobdignag monarch. In smaller fze-
tories and house windows, you sce similar displays of wealth of a
common stamp; ccpper-lustre jugs, and tea things, as they call
%hem, of tawdry colouring and coarse qual;ty, and heaps of figures
of dogs, cats, mice, men, sheep, goats, horses, cows, &e. &e. aly
painted in flaring tints faid plentifully ; painted pot marbles, and
drinking mugs for Anne and Charlottte and William, with their
names upon them in letters of pink or purple, or, where the mugs
are of poreelain, in letters of gold.

While you are thus advancing, and making your observations,
you will generally find your feet on a gaod foot-path, paved with
the flat sides of a darkish sort of brick ; but, ever and anon, you
will also fiad your soles crunching and grinding on others, compos-
ed of the fragmeuts of cockspurs, stilts, and triangles, or, in othgr
words, of little white sticks of pot, which tl;ey -put between their
wares in the furmce, to prevent them from running together, You
pass the large and' handsome mansions of the master potters, stand-
ing amid the accan of dwellings of their workmen. Youmeet huge
barrels on wheels, white with ovcrﬂmﬁng of their contents, which
isslip, or the materials for earthenware in aliquid state as it comes
from the mills.where it is ground; and at the hour of Jeaving the
factories for meals, or for the night, out pour and swarm about you
men in long white aprons, all whitened themselves as if they had
been working amongst plpe-clay, young women in troops and boys
without number. Al this timo jmagine yourself walking beneath
great-clouds of smoke, and brcathmg va,rlous vapours of arsenic,
wuriatic acid, sulphur, and spirits of tartar, and you will have some
taste and smell as well as a view of the Potteries; and, notwith-

standing all which, they -are as healthy as any manufacturing dis- |

trict whatever. o !

Such is a tolerable picture of the external aspect of the Potteries,
but it would be very imperfect still, if we did not point out all the
large chapels that are scattered throughout the whole region, and-
the plastering of huge placard on placard on almost every blank
wall, and at every street corner, giving you notice of—plays, and
horse riders and raffles? No : but-of sermons upon sermons’; ser-
mons here, sermons’ thcre,‘sérmdns everywhere ! - There are ser-
mous for the opening of schoals and chapels, sermons for aiding the
infirmary, for Sunday schools and infant schools, announcements
of missionary meetings and temperance mectings, and, perhaps, for

political meetings also, for it is difficult to say whethar the spirit of

teligion or polities flourishes most in the district.

The l’otterles are, in fact, one of the strong holds of dissent and
democracy. Nine-tenths of the population are dissenters. The
towns have sprung up rapidly, and, coraparatively, in a few years,
and the inhabitants naturally associate themselves with popular opi-
nions both in government and religion.. They do not belong to the
ancient times, nor thercfore to the 'mclent order of things. Ti;e\'
seem to have as lxttle natural allmnce wlth aristocratic intercsts and
establishments of rehglon as-America itscl€ Tliis people, indeed,
are a busy swarm, that seem to have 5prunn' out of the ground on

‘which’ they tredd, and claim as Tauch right to mould their own

opinions as to mould their own pottery. The men have always
been noted for the freedom of their opinions, us well as for the
roughness of thelr manners. But in this latter respect they are dai.-
lyunprovmg .

Nearly twenty years go, we have seen some things there which
made us starc. We have seena whole mob, men, women and c}u.-
dren, collect round a couple of young Quuker ladxes, and follow
them along the street in porfect wonder at their costume; and we
have seen a great potter walk through a group of ladies, on the foot-
path, in hiswhite apron and dusty clothes, instead of stepping off
the path; and all that with the most perfect air of innocent sim-
plicity, as if it were the most proper and polite thing in the world.
We also remarked at that time that scarcely a dog was kept by the
workmen but it was a bull dog: a pretty clear indication of their
prevailing tastes. But their chapels and schools, temperance soci-
eties and literary societies, and mechanies’ institutions, have pro-
duced their natural effects, and there is reason to Lelieve that the
population of the Potteries is not behing the population of otherma-
nufacting districts in manners or morals.
deed, a world of-social and Teligious exertion would have been made
in vain. It is not to be supposed that such men as the Wedm{vood's,
the Spodes, the RRidgways, the Mcmhc, &c. &e. men who have
not only’ acqmred princely fortunes' there, but have’ laboured to
"diffigse the hifluence f"thenf?"ﬁitcﬂmencc and’ good taste: arouud
them»with indefatizable actmty, should have worl.cd td no pm-
pose. Nay, the air of growing cleanliness and’ comfort, the in-
crease of more elegant shiops, of banks, and covered mai‘kéts, are of
themselves evidences of increased refineinent and therefore of know-
ledge.  One proof of the growth of knowledge we could not help
smiling at the other day. We had noticed some years ago that a
public house with the sign of a leopard was called the Spotted Cat;
nobody knew it by any other name; but now, such is the advance
of natural history, that as if to eradicate the name of spotted cat for
ever, the figure of the beast is dashed out by the painter's brush,
and the words, The Leopard, painted in large letters in its stead.

As in most populous districts, the Methodists have done much
to inprove and reform the mass,  John Wesley planted his church
here, and his disciples, under the various names of Wesleyans, New
and Primitive Methodists, are numerous, The New Methodists
have in Shelton one of tlie largest chapels they have in the king.

Were it otherwise, in-

‘dom. The very christian names abounding here seem to imply

that there has long been in the people a great venéeration for the
Seriptures. In no other part of the country do the names of the
Old Testament so much prevail, We verily believe that a complete
cataloguc of the populatxon would present 2 majority of such names.
Every other name that you meet is Mases ‘or Aaron, Elisha, Da-
niel or Job.  This peculmnty may be'seen in the names of all the
potters of eminence. It is 'Josiah and Aaron Wedgwood, Josizh
Spode, Enoch Waed and Aaron Woad, Jacob Warburton, Elijuh
Mayer, Ephraim Chatterley, Joshua Heath, Enoch Booth, Ephra-
im Hobson, Job Meigh, &c. &c, Fenton, the poet, who was from
Fenton, in the Potteries, was Elijah Fenton.

But if the potters have been fond of ancient and patriarchial
names, they have been cqually fond of modern improvements and
discoverics in their art ; “and when we recollect that little more than
a century ago the Potteries were mere villages, their wares rude,
their names almost unknown in the country, and now behold the
beauty and variety of their articles, which they send to every part
of the world, not excepting China itself; when we see the vast po-
pulation here empleyed and maintained in comfort, the wealth
which has been accumulated, and the noble warehouses full of car-
thenware of every description, we must feel that therc is no part of
England in which the spirit and enterpnsc of the nation have been
more conspicuous, | ’ ’

: MARIA'S DOWER.

One day. in the year of grace 1550, a fisherman landed in front
of the palace of St. Mark, crossed that celebrated place, and stopped
at the door of a hostelry, over which the emblematic lion of Venice

“was rudely delineated. He was a tall and powerful man; his em-
‘browned features were full of: that forcc and intelligence so often

-abserved among the inhabitants ‘of that favoured climate, but his

eyes had lost their usual lustre, and.the bqatman‘sk broad forehead

‘was bowed down by painful reflections., .Entering the tavern, he

pereeived in the darkest corner of the hall a stranger, who appear-:-
ed plunged in profound thought. He, too, had .those manly and
striking features which generally accompany moral cnergy.  His
dress was 'of severe simplicity ; a doublet gmd‘ho_skc of black velvet
c0\'ered;h'is powerful limbs ;- a silken cap, cut out at the temples,
and fastened by two bands under the chin, as was the fashion of
the day, concealed in part his- thick and curling: hair, some gray
locks of which foll earelessly over his neck.

“ Giannetini,” said the gondolier, addressing a stout, ruddy man,
who was walking up and down the room, *do you stxll pemst in
your refusal 7

« T do,” answered the Yenetion.

“] am too poor to be your son-in-lay, I suppose,” replied the
boatman. ¢ Before thinking of your daughter's happiness, you
think of her fortune ; and, Giannetini, must I, to infl ucnee you, re-
mind you of the nf;llitudc you gweme? IIme you for gottumhnt
I saved § your life at” Lepanto, when Venice. armed cven her women
to defend the republic against the soldiers of mearossu? Don't
you know that Maria and I were brought up tocrcther, and have
sworn, ever since we were children, to live ﬂ\vnys for each other ?
and that these pledges were renewed when ‘age gave 'strengthy ‘and
constancy to odir attachment? Do you want to make her and me
unhappy ?  Are you:the Doge; that’you aro soambitious? or a pu-
trician, that you are so ungrateful 2 v

- N, but I am rich, Bn_rbcrifgo. " !

« And T shall be rich, Giannetini,
heart, youth, and faith in God.
alight on my gondola.”, * _

# Castles in the air,” said the innkeeper. - ot

% Who knows ?” answered the. boatman, - * Lorenzo de . Medi-
cis was a merchant, Francisco Sforza wasa drover, why ay I not
be a~general one of these days?” . T T

« Because, Barberigo, Fortune disappoints a ml]hon for overy
three she favours. At any rate, I wlll not be father-in:law of i
man, whose whole fortune isa skiff. - Maria might better—

“ Be a patrician's mistress than” a gendolier’s wife { she hadbet-
ter stumber in ill-gotten wealth than live obsourc and:honest 2" .

« True, Maria has taken the oye of the provcdltoros ncphcw "
Thisyoung gentleman has been to see me, and has offercd— ¥

“ To marry her 2" . RETERE S f‘i-f‘,r' “

« No, deminio | Mueh as thé nobles of Vemce try to mnkc.them-@
selves popular, they don’t. sell their tltlcs so cheap s o

“'Tobuy her,then’" B v 5“‘ R

s Just so.’ ' o T
¢ Wretch ! and for how much wx]l you sell your daughter’s Do-

I have strong arms, a bold
Fortune may, some day or-other,
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nour?”

-« ] ask two thousand ducats, and the nobleman offered ﬁl..ecn
hundred. T will not bate & sequin,” .

‘I'ke stranger, who had listened attentively to the conversation of
the two Venetians, rose, and elapping Barberigo on the ahduldm,

told him :
¢ Boatman ! Maria shn]l be thy wife.”

st Never,” said the host,

«Why, you jew ! not if this man brings you twe thous:md pis-
tolesasa wcd(lmg present?”

“Oh, in that case, Barberigo should be myson-m-]uw, and X
would sign the contract cheerfully ; but, consider, signore, that thiy
poor lad owns nothing but the four planks of his bont and unless
he should be lucky enou[,h to find the doge's ring—"

« Without Iookmg to sucha chance as that, you shall ﬁnrrer the
money before long.™

« But whercam It6 get it; signorc?" stammered the -u.tomshed
boatman. ¢ Not out of my pocket, my goodfllow,” replied the
stranger, “because I am just now poor as a lazuroni. ‘There is so
much suffering to relieve from Florence to Venice, that 1 could ngt
find a single paulin it. Be of good cheer : my poverty is sister o
wealth, and my art fills my purse- as often as charity empt:es it.”
So saying, the stranger opened a portfolio, took . fromita pareh-
ment, which he spread on the table, and in a few minutes sketched
a hand with such surprising perfection, that the bn,atmnn, ignorant
as he was in matters of art, could not repress a’ery of astonish-
ment. ¢ Here !” said the unknown artist, heuding his ‘hasty sketch
to the fisherman, © take this parchment to Cardinal Pietro Bembo
whom you will find at the palace of St. Mark, and tell him thut u
}mmtcr, who wants money, wishes to sell it at two thousand pis-
toles.”

« Two thousand pistoles |” cried the mnkeepcr, wondering, “ t!ns
man is a fool—he must be crazy. I would not give a sequin. for it.’

The gondolier went, and returned in un hour with the sum re-
quired, with which the secretary of Leo X. had sent a letter,
which he carnestly begged the artist to honor him with a visit,

The next day Maria and Barberigo were married in the church
of San Stefunc. - The stranger wished to enjoy the commerncement
of their happiness, by witnessing the ceremony; and - when the-
boatman, overwhelmed with gratitude, begzed of him to tell him
his name, he answered that he was called MicHaerL ANcero.

Twenty years after this little adventure, Antonio Barberigo, by
one of those enigmatical changes, the key of which belongs to Prcr-
vidence alone, was ganral of the Venetian republic.  But how-
ever mtoxncatmg,tlus unhopea-for clevation was to the boatman, he
never forgot his illustrious benefictor ; and when Buonarotti died at
Rome,’after the most glonous old age and most brilliant career that.
artist ever knew, it was the'hand of the boatman that traced, above
the Latin epitaph composed by order of the successor of Paul 1Tk,
for his favourite, those two grateful.lines which time has respected, -

and which may yet be rcad on the monumeut of this gteat 108K, --m
New York Mirrar-
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The Colonial Pearl.
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For the Pearl.
SONG
Lady ! AfTection’s early glow
Hath faded from my breast ;
The love f ne'er again can know—
The love my youth that blest ;
Yet if, though held in sorrow’s thrall,
Thou lov'st this heart of mine—
If dear to thee, take—take it all,—
The boon ] ask is thine.

And oh ! if in some after hour
I seem less glad than now—-
If darkness o’'er my pathway lower,
And shadows cloud my brow—
Think not 1 love thee less than when
Qur spirits first were bound,—
T'or thou wilt be the dearer then—
3y love the mere profound !
J. McP.

Queen’s County.

MACNAMARA AND IIIS MARE, MORELN.

FROM CESAR OTWAY'S TOUR IN CONNAUGHT.

« My little guide, Padsey, when T expressed my disappointment
at not sceing a king's home, did his best to console me.

*+ Come, sir, and I will shew you where o great man entirely
entirely was buried, and his mare also.’

« ¢ And who was that, Padsey ?'

« ¢ Why, Maenamara the robber, and his mare Moreen,”

« ¢ Well, come shew me his grave.’

¢ 8o, over rubbish and skalls, and through rank nettles and the
roots of dwarf elder, we serambled until we came to a corner,
where was nothing to be seen but a common slabstone.

< Woll, now, Dadsey, tell me all about this Macnamara.’

“ «Why, sir, he was a terrible man: 1 believe he was from the
County Clare; but, any how, he kept in those parts for the sake
of the eaves ; and it's very near the mountains where he would run

to when things came to the worst with hint.  And he robbed the

world from Munster up to Sligo: and, after all, it was not himsclf

fur she was a jewel of a erathur.
and Moreen, the mare,

that was great, but his mare;
~He'd rob a man in the county  of' Clare,
would carry him off in such & jifiey, that he’d be here in no time.
Tle saved his life in that way,  They swore he robbed a man near
Ile swore, and proved it too, that he slept that night
in Coug.  Thejudges seid it was impossible that he could soshort-
Iy be i two places, barring he was a bird. It was certainly true
for him, only that it was Moreen, the mare, that carried him through,
O, str, suie Morcen could leap any where; she lepped up, with
Mucnamara on ber baek, into a drawing room window,
and he robbed them
did

~Liwerick.

company of Gulway squires were carousing,
all, and toen he bouneed out again, but the same
more than ever she did, one day, in Joyee country.
made the snug  farmers among the mountains pay him what he
called the black rint.  And onee on a time,
ont ofall the flat country, and the sodgers were after hime from

Moreen

when he was hunted

Tumm, and Castlebar, and Ballinrobe, and he was here

the eaves and rocks, he bethought him of gathering the rint in

:mmngst

Juyee country s and off he set to the foot of Mamture mountain ;
aud hie was mighty cross all out, and vot a thing weuld he have
bat the cash—no meal nor malt would do him, gold he must have,
and that was scaree.
quoeer thing that all of us should be paying to this rapparee rap-
aeallion,” (not a people in this wide workd fonder of money than
these Joyees,) ‘and he, after all, but one little man, not so big as
avy one of ourselves.”  So they all rose, and they shouted,
1ty ranat him; and one man had his seythe, and the other hislog,

and

and thz other his stone; and they were going to murther him, and

they had him hemmed in.  On one side was Lough Corrilb, and
on the other was a high rock ;
to split his skull, when Macnamara gave a chirp to Moreen, and

‘Thirty feet in height was the rock ; she made no

and a big Joyee was lifting his log

:p she sprung,
more of it than she would of skipping over a potatoe trench,  She
brought him cut of their reach in a thrice; and him she carried to
Cougr as saie as vou are, master, and sater. The marks of where
shie Landed upon the rock are there yet—the people will sliew it to
Lut maybe,

you, if o that way; nota word of a lie in it

your hotour, I have tired you about dMae and Moreen ?'

you
¢ Oh, no, Padsey ! 1lave you any thing wmore to say ¥

44 Qi theu, that 1 have !
a great card-player; and so it was he lost all he could rap or run.
The devil’s child that he was, he staked and lest peor Moreen ; and
when the man came to earry her
away, it would make your beart sick.  So savs he to her owner,
« Sir, would you be pleased just for to give me one ride of her be-
fore she goes; Il be bound il shiew you what's in her.”  So,sir,
do you see yonder peers?' and here Padsey pointed to an ancient

if you were to see iim next day,

gateway, where there were the romains of very lofty piers—¢ Str,
the gate was up ¢t this time higher far than a man could reach.
So Mac mounted, and dashed Morcen at the gate ; and sure enough
she topped it instyle. But if she did, whether it was that the know-
ing erathur had a thought in her that her master was going to give

where a |

Macenamara |

So one said, and another said, <Is itnota

I1e onee sold his mare, for he was |

her up or not, any how myself cannot tell, but when she came to
the ground, she fell down as dead, and never rose again. Poor
Moreen's heart was broke.  Macnamara did not long survive her.
He ordered himself to be buried along with her in that snug cor-
ner ; and there they are; and never was the likes of man and mare
from that day to this.’

@t Well, now, Padsey, would you like to be such an oneas Mac-
namara 7' .

« ¢ ()ch, then, to be sure I would; but where would the likes of

y me get such a mare as Moreen ¥

!

THE ROEBER’'S MOLE.

t “ W did not remain long at the abbey ; in fact, there was no-
1 thing worth secing in it, except three beautiful windows, or rather
| skreens, that once divided the southern transept from the cloister.
1f the whole cloister, which is now a thickly planted orchard, were
| as highly ornamented as this, it must bave been beautiful.  The
carving here is most claborately exccuted; and what remains
forme a fine speeimen of the interlacings of a florid Gothie win-
dov-.

¢ In departing from the abbey, and giving sixpence to the stupid
old woman who appeared at its gate, I asked Padsey had be any
thing more to shew.

¢ ¢ Och, yes, plase your honor, plenty ! Come, and I'll shew

vou the robber's hole.’

« ¢What's that >’

« ¢ Och, then, come along, and.when I bring you to it, I'l do
my endeavour to make you sensible.’

« So, accompanicd by my boy and my Connemara man, weagain
passed through the village, and entered the wide wasteof rock that
lay to the castward; and we had not gone far until we came to a
chasm about ten feet long by four wide, down whiel, when you
lovked, you saw and heard below, about one hundred feet, a stream
urging its force.

» ¢ This, sir," said Padsey, ¢1s the Robber's Hole.'

¢ And why has it got that name

¢ O¢h, sir, from a great man entirely, that made use of this

place.’
¢ ¢ Was it Macnamara ?°

«+ Och, no, but one of his sort; though not with his heart, for
Mac, they say, was kind of heart : but this fellow was the very di-
vil all out. Now, your honour, just give the time, and I'll tell
e was the greatest robber and. murtherer that ever was
‘ ‘twas death and destruction to travel in

Ilis way was to seize

yees,
known in Comaught :
those days between Tuam and Ballinrobe.
the traveller, and then bring him off the road to this hole, and here
rob and strip him, and then toss him down where no one could go
look after the corpse, or ever hear what beeame of it.  In this way
he stopped a fine lady, who was travelling in a shay, dressed. out
in a gold-laced scarlet coat—abeautiful creathur, goin, as they say,
to meet her husband, a great officer, who was quartered in Castle-
bar.  Well, Davy the Devil, as the robber was called, stopped her
en the road, not far from this town; and he brought her up here to
here, sir, the two were—she, I may say, where
And Davy says, ¢ Come, mis-

put an end to her:
| Tnow stand, and Davy beside her.
tress, strip off your finery, belore you go down where I will send
¢ And where is that, siv 2" says she, mighty civil all out; for
¢« Down in that hole

you.’
the crathur saw she was in a villain's power.

von must go; so make haste, my deary, and strip in a thrice, or
mavybe it will be worse for yees.” ¢ Won't you let me say my pray-
¢ Well, and that 1 won'ty,’ says Davy, ¢ seeing

ers? says thelady,
1 know by your cut you're a Protestant heretie, and all the prayers
in the priest’s book wonld do you no good.”  So the Jady began to
{steip 3 but you may be sure she did it slow enough, for still she
gave along look over the gray rocks, to see if uny one would come
to save her; but there was no erathur in sight but the sheep, and
no voice but the raven, croaking high and hoarse, as if by some
sense he smetled of one that was about to die.  Well, my Iady had
taken ofl her bright searlet gown, and her fine hat and feathers, and

tficre was hier be Lumul hair streaming in the air; and all she had
now on was a little bit of & petticoat and a she-miss (as the quality
peaple eall it) of fine linen, as white as the snow-drift on Mamture,
And now Aerestood the lady, and there, just where your honeur
add at his foot,
I deep, rumning water.—* Well, siv,’
I sure vou are a dacent man, and, for eivility sake, you would not
are now

stands, was Davy; as vou now sce it, this durk,

savs the lady, ¢ Mr. Robber,

. be after looking at a lady  when she is doing what you
i foreing her to? < Oh, no, by no monner of means,’

E by

! out, Davy the Divil tnrned s back on the lady ; and then, assure
Das vou are there, my lady gives Davy a push, aud down he goes

: I'm a dacent man, at any rate.’  So, siv, very mannerly all

| with @ erash, just as 1 now push this Connemara boy into this hule
i —dowy, downV

% And, sure enough, Padsey did give the Connemara mana push
which did not actually send lnm down, body and bones, as went the
robber; but, taken as he was by surprise, the poor fillow's hat
went down ; and T never saw a being so astonished as the Conne-
mora man was, when he saw his bat go down where, if we are to
believe Padsey's story of the robber, many a good head went down
before now. 1 could not dind from Padsey what became of the
lady whose presence of mind stoud her in such good stead.  All I
know is, that, afterenjoying a hearty laugh at the stolid surprise
aad subsequent distrese of the mountaineer at the Isss of the ba

says the rob- !

" any deed, however dark,—appenl to any ag

whichhe declared was nearly new ; and when, almost erving, he said.
he could never face home without a hat, for all the neighbours
would be after laughing at him, I had to give him money to buy.a-
new one, and he and I parted: and I dare say little Padsey, when
he went home in the evening, enjoyed 2 hearty laugh at our joint
expense, being both, in his view, simples,—one for going in the
way of losing his hat, and the other in paying for an. old - canbeen,
asifit were a new felt, fresh from the block,”—Dublin University
Mugazine. : ‘ . ‘ :

SOME STRANGE OCCURRENCES IN THE LIFE OF
COUNT DE NIEPPERG,

THE AFFIANCED OF THE PRINCESS MARY OF WURTEMBURG. s

Count de Niepperg is of Hungarian descent, and exhibits on his
seroll-armorial a long list of brave and patriotic ancestors. At an
early period of life he was subjected to the machinations of one of
those unscrupulous monsters, who, for the love of gold, would do
eney, however diabo-
lieal.  IIisname was Bodgaski (a Carpathian or Red-Russian,)
who laid claim to the Austrian estztes of the Neipperg family, and
who was especinlly desirous to getrid of the heir. '

Infinite were the schemes of this man to obtain possession of the -
present Count Niepperg, while yet an infant; and, at length, he
succeeded. ‘

By escalade, he, in the depth of night, gained the nursery, seized
upon the child, and escaped before discovery was made.

Arriving a at an inn among the mountain-fustnesses of the border
he gave the child into the care of an old crone, who.lad long been
devoted to his guilty purposes, and ordered at the nearest inn a
sumptuous repast in exultation at what he had effected. In the
midst of this repast the villainous beldame came to bim, as hy ap-
pointment, and agreed for a certain sum to strangle the child that
night.  Just, however, as she was leaving the apartinent, a strange
noise arrested her attention, and on turning round she perceived
that her fiendish employer had fallen from his ehair.

Excess of wine, added to the fury of excitement, had induced
he was speechless, motionles—the finger of death was

The old woman was in a dilemma, and the destruction

apoplexy ;
upon bim,
of the infant waspostponed.

On the following day she still hoped to make a thriving bar-
gain ; alarge reward being offered fur the discovery of the child.

Her story, when she presented herself at the Chateau Niepperg,
was so plausible, that the amount ofiered was paid to- her unhesi-
tatingly ; but a just destiny awaited her, for, in returning.home,
she was waylaid by some lawless foresters, who had heard of her
suceess,—robbed and murdered her.  Thusa fearful retribution
fell upon both ofienders. _ . !

The young Count, as he advanced in vears, was beloved by all
who knew him, and was as remarkable for personal beauty and the
lighter accomplishments 2s for an culightened and liberal mind,
and great moral intrepidity. It was imagined that he would be
very hard to please on the score of the affections, but wn incident

of a singular kind removed this surmise. At a bal masqué at the

“prineipal theatre in Vienna, he entered the parterre, as was his

custom, undisguised, and onlooking round the boxes, where were

. many ladies seated as spectators, he beheld one who at once absorb-

i

ed his entire contemplation.

She was very young, and less remarkable for regularity of beauty
Ile stood and
and  then sought among the masgues some

than for intelleetuality and sweetness of expression.
gazed for some time,
ane of his acquaintance from whoin to learn who the lady might
be. While so engaged he was accosted by Psince P. Est .
and on turning round to indicate the loge, it was discovered to be—

ety !

‘I'he Count was desesperé : he left the theatre; and for man;."
days afterwards made enquiries, which were unattended with suc-
cess.  Gloomy, and now unfitted for socicty, he was one day riding
cut among the w coded lanes of Gorits, near Vienna—which form
a sort of frame-work for rich and extensive meadows—when he be-
held at some distance two ladies sauntering along, and tranquilly
contemplating the beauty of the landscape ;—Dbut the scene became
suddenly changed, and the most fearful screams were heard. An
animal, something like a mastifl; but larger, appeared to be creep-
tng towards them.

Rapid as lightning, the young Count dashed up to it just in
time to divert its attention upon Eimself: and, ‘in truth, it was no
ordinary adversary. A Jion had eseaped from the Jurdin Botaniyne
de U Empereur only some minutes before.
ituire, the Count carried no firc-arms, and had therefore to depend
lie had
scarcely leaped from liis horse when the savage adversary, by a na-
tural instinet, sprang uponit. It was the work of an instant to
plunge the weapon deep in the part most vulnerable—the hcart of

Theugh habited en mil-

wholly upon his sword.  Circumstances favoured him;

his assailant.

Alas! his gallant steed expired also, quiveringly, from loss of
blood.

On hastening to the ladies, one of them had fainted,
other could but just inform bim that they resided at the Chatean
de L On the recovery of the former he accompanied them.
nome, and was most enthiusizstically welecomed by their father, the:

Jue de Se——a M

With some difficulty he was pressed to stay to dinner; and in

and the
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one of the guests, what was his astonishment to behold his rxcox-:

«rE of the theatre!  Conjointly with all around, her admiration of
Iiis dauntlessness was unbounded ; and ther\e"‘ﬁppeured a éingdlar
deforence to her opinion (a deference which she sought not), only
explained by the discovery that she was the Prmcess Mary of W’ur-

temburg !

At that time she was staying incognita (or soat least it was censed)

in the suburbs of Vienna, in order to complete ber musteal educa-
tion. Here was an opportunity for a lover ! for one not unknown
to the sympathies of the exquisitely lovely being whom he address-
od,—sy1opathies now so singularly augmented !

But then, the difference of rank appeared to interpose a barrier
not to be overcome by any common effort; nay, one which could
so casily be rendered insurmountable to both ! The marriage of
the Grand Duchess Mary to the Duke of Leuchtenberg, offered,
after a time, a means by which this attachment could be broken to
the King, her father ; but there are so many contre-temps in a Court,

‘Lowever liberal-minded a'monarch may be, that much hesitation
arose, and much anxious fear of discomfiture to the lovers. At
last, however, the intervention of a ruling power, that shall be
naineless, but on which the Count had many claims for his known
Joyalty and devotedness, decided the affaiv Leyond even the chance
of further dissent. - No father, ever e\lubx*ed an attachment more
tender, more free from mh.restul motlve, than does the Kmn' of
Wurtémburg for his d'\ughter ; and we]l has the Princess Mary

earned this sentiment ; for one miore ammble, in the enldrﬂ'ed sense

of the word, it is scavcely possible to conj ecture, combining, as
she does, thé highest accomplishments,. with that ¢ benevolence of
heart,” of which chance and- change, or.mere pomp and circum-
stanee, liave no influence whatever.

The King of Wurtemburg, in a letter to the Emperor of Russia,
says—" I shall soon lose my beloved daughter, Mary ; but I con-
sult her happiness, and have every reason to approve her selection
of the young and handsome Neipperg, who is as good as heis
brave.”

‘The Emperor in return, observes—* I gave my own dear clnld
to 2 Duke of Leuchtenberg ; do not, therefore, demur in bestow-
ing your charming Mary on the Count de Niepperg.”—Court
Journal.

From Chevilier's Notes on America.
CIIARACTER OF THE YANKEE.

But it is particularly as the colonist of the wilderness, that the
Yankee is admirable ; fatigue has no hold on hin. Tle has not,
Jike the Spaniard, the capacity to bear hunger and thirst, but
the much superior faculty of finding, at all times, and in all places,
something to eat and fo drink, and of being always ablc‘tt/(;éoutrivo

a shelter from the cold, first for his wife and children, and after-.

wards for hhnsel. He "gmp‘p)es with nature’in close fight, and
more unyielding than:she, subdues her at last, obliging her to sur-
render at diseretion, to yield whatever he wills, and to take the
shape he chooses.  Like Ilerenles, he conquers the hydra of the
pestilential morass, and chains the rivers : more daring than Her-
cuies, he extends his dominion not only over the land, but over the
sea 5 he is the best sailor in the world, the ocean is his tributary,
and enriches him yith the oil of her whales, and with all her tesser
fry.  More wise than the hero of the twelve lahours, he knows no
Omphale that is able to seduce, no Dejanira, whose poisoned gifts
can balk his searching glance.  In this respeet be is rather a Ulys-
ses who has his Penclope, counts upon her faith, and remains
steadfastly true to her.  He does not even nced to stop his ears,
when he pusses near the Syrens, for in him the tenderest passions
are deadened by religious austerity “and devotion to his business.
Like Ulysses in ancther point, he hasa bag full of shifts; overtaken
at night by a storm in the woods, in a half hour, with no other re-
source than his knife, he will have wade a shelter for himsclf and
his horse.  In winter, he is caught in one cf those snow storms,
which are unknown ‘among us, he will construct a sled in the
twinkling of an eye, and keep on bis way, like an Indian, by watch-
ing the bark of the trees.  Thus tothe genius of business, by means
of which he turns to profit whatever the earth yields him, he joins
the genius of industry, which makes her prolific, and thatof mecha-
nical skill, which fashions her produce to his wants. e is incom-
parablz 2s a pioneer, unequalled as a settler of the wilderress,
‘The Yankce has set his mark on the United States during the
last half century.  Hehas been eclipsed by Virginia in the counsels
of the nation; hut.le has in turn had the upper hand throughout
the country, and eclipsed her on her own soil ; for in order to
arouse the Virginian from the southern tndolenee, it has been neces-
sary that the Yankee should come to set him an example of activi-
Lut for the Yankee, the vast
cotton plantations of the Scuth would still be an uncultivated
waste. It was a Yankee, Ely Whitney, who, toward the end of
the last centery, invented the cotton-gin, which has made the for-
tune of the South. To give a speculation success in the South,
some Yankees must have come 2 thousand miles to suggest the
idea to the natives, and carry ofl'the profit before their eyes.  New
England has given only two Presidents to the Unicn, both popu-
lar on the eve of their election, both unpopular on the morrow,
Loth rejected at the end of their first term, while all the others have
been natives of Virginia or South Carolina, and have been re-chosen
fura sccond term.  But then what a revenge has she token in bu-

ty and enterprise at bis own door.

wise that o new guest is expeeted,
|

ssiness mattets, at the North and the South, in thevEast as well os ‘
‘the West'!

Herc the Yankee is a true Marquis'of -Carabas.’
At Baltimore' as well as at Bosten, in New Orleans as well as at

Salem, i New York as well as at Portland, if a merchant is men-

tioned who has made and kept alarge fortiine by samacity and fore-
cast, you will find that he is a - Yankee.
in the South, in - better order than the others, with finer dvenues,
with the negroes’ caliins better “arranged and more comfortable,
you will be told, “ Oh! that is a Yankec's, he ‘is'a smart man !
In a village in Missouri, by the’side of a house with” broken win-
dows, dirty in its outward appearance, around the door of which
a parcel of ragged children are quarrelling and fighting, you may
see another, freshly painted, surrounded by « simple, but neat and
nicely white-washed fence, with a dozen of carefully trimmed trees
about it, and through the windows in a small room, shining with
cleanliness, you may espy some nicely combed little boys, and
some young girls, dressed in almost the D’aris fushion.—DBoth
houses belong to farmers, but one of them is from New England.
On the western rivers, you will hear a.boat mentioned which never
meets with an accident, and in which all travellers and merchants
are cager to take their passage; the master isa Yankee. Along
side of the levee.at New Orleans, you may be struck with the fine
appearance of a ship, which all the passers by stop to udnurc the
master is also a Yaukee. -

~ For the Pearl.
TO ELLEN.
O give me music ! touch that harp again ;'
My soul is sad, my weary heart is breaking,
Dear Lady ! breathe a yet more thrilling strain,
- Soft, sweet, unearthly—meet to solace pain,
To calin the soul, and ease the bosom's aching.
O give me music ! let me feel the power—
The hallowed power of Song divinely swelling,
Chasing the clouds that all too darkly lower,
Filling with ccstacy the parting hour—
Inspiving ope, of coming gladness telling.
O give me music ! let my spirit soar
Above’ ‘this weary scene of pain and s‘orrow-
Ay, touch that harp, and o’er my s_pmt pour
A strain from which m'y soul may ever wore -
A balim for pain, for gricf a solace borrow !
Evwiw,

Liverpool, January, 1839. .
- N . Sy -

TIHE YOUNG FATHER.

POWER OF AN INFANT,

those who have long lived together in connubial bliss, and those
who, having just bought their tickets in the grand lottery, are anx-
iously seanning whether it beblank or prize; I often notice, with
those slight tokens which tell the
In the new families, especially,

Occasional glimpses of very

the curious eye of a bachelor,

mistaken,
small shirts and caps, and several otherwise unintelligible articles
of clothing, convey an information more certain than words. A
wnysterious eradle, perhaps, may meet my eye in some out.of-the-
way corner of the house-—-the_fe begins to be a strange seriousness
in the looks of the young husband ; and altogether an atmosphere
of mystery pervades the cstablishment, and gives to évcry familiar
face and object a hue which, as the murky stillness of a sultry day,
is the forerunner of a storm.,

the signs are not to be

But what a joyous-melancholy day is that which ushers a new
soul into the world! The blinds of the bouseareall closed; the
doors fast shut; and.all issilent, till a low voice of wailing may be
heard through the mufiled chambers, like the sigh of a dying gale.
What an expression, too, may be seen on the young husband’s face !
His brow is cloudy—his eye distracted. Uncertain how to act, he
peers anxiously around, and hopes and fears, and fears and hopes,
until at last his suspense is changed into joy, and he clasps his wail-
ing image in bis arms. Interesting little stranger ! thou little
knowest what anxious hearts have beat for thy safety ! . Cast, as an
ancient said, like a shipwrecked mariner, naked and destitute, up-
on this dreary strand, to those standing upon the beach, and look-
ing into the mist for some glimmering of the coming sail, thou
puling babe as thou art, hast been of far more interest than the
highest of those who sit upon thrones, and build their towers upon
the shattered landmarks of their neighbours. And what a nest of
love, too, is prepared for thy reception, in the hearts cf father and

mqther ! Irom the savage hovel, where

** The dusky mother pressed

Her new-born infant with a rapturous thrill

of ummag:ncd love,”
to the rrhttermn' palace of luxury, where an excessive polish has
lessened the rad:atmg powers of the heart, and subsututed smooth-
ness for warmth, nature still asserts her prerogative, in this, at
least, and binds the mother to the babe with “ cords of perdurablc
toughness,” Vﬂ:atevcr may be its destmy afterwards, t‘xe ¢hild
has little cause to complam of ‘ts first reception on ecarth.”

-these fair lidds, as they gradually expand,

If you pass a plantation -

the soul, and draws a
.the magice influence of this little charmer which binds the domestic

forty passengers—we had llurty five in all,

“ In my constant visits among the neighbours, both

It has been my favourite employmeht for thirty years, to watch
‘and merge into “the
green fruit of boyhood, or ripen to the maturity of man.  The very
appearance of infancy hassomething in unison with the nobler
feelings of the human heart.  Its hclplcssncss, its tender outlines,

-its pure and healthy complexion, like snow unsullied by the cartl,

convey an idea oflove and innocence, that wakes the airy harp of
strange wild music'from its strings. It is

circle.  Even its tricks and petty passions, proceeding from selfish-
ness, have something cloquent in them. What u transtorming
power must a babe possess, when, as I luve often obscrved, its ten-
der arms can stay the wild young rake-in his course, and bind him
down to the sameness of the fireside cirele.  Yet such is often the
moral power of infants.  From the first morning of joy, when the
pule young mother presents her jewel to the armsof the blushing
father, a new spring of feeling has gushed forth in his heart, and is
there working in deep, but silent streams, _Ie feels he s another
mair,  He lodks down upon earth, and seesn bright hue of sun-
shine mellowing the 1ourrlmess of its path ; he looks up towards
heaven, and finds no difficulty in coneciving a bliss, of' . which he
hLas had & foretaste on carth."— Kuickerbocker. : ‘

. v

A ¥YRENCII DILIGENCE.

But ™y hour had come for lavi ing Pavis, and .1 nccordmgh
qou-rht the “burcau” of the diligence’ which was to lcave the fol.
lowing morning.  Harving puid the fees, 1 entered wy name on
the way book, and mturned to the hatel,  Next morning, with a
porter earrying my “plunder," sct out again for the « l)urmu,
and found the diligence ready before th. gate of the courtyard.

'_l.-':.conducteur,. a short dried up man, was full of business, bust-
ling about now inside and now outside of his huge vehiele, attend-
ing to the arrzmgemcnt of the passengers’ baggage, and ever amd
anon raising a loud halloo for the postillion, who was within the
bar-room, preparing doubtiess for his journey by fortifying his sto-
mach against the heat. Tl)é diligence was ahuge lumbcrm" cotls
veyance, divided into three parts, and cnpahl(. of .xccommodutmg
To this castle were
attached six horses, in tolerable condition. At every fpot of the
traces, and all other long stmps, were huge bunches of pm,k tlm.uﬂ
nl)ands and’ 1opes, p]am]y showing where the treachgrous lc.ltller
had given wuv, and had been repaired by the postlilwn.l e

aving secn my baggage attached to the rear of the (lglgctlcc, I
took my scat and wmtcdpat\cntly for the onset Suddcnly I heurgl

a great sunf’img, and look\ma from thc wmdow su\v»the ong-exu

pected postillion, who was pl\mged mm & pair of boots wluch wouhl

‘have scared Gohuh of Gntthhglugh Lhc prcsent weurcr was - ot

Added to the clumsyuboots, thc po«:tll-
lion had imbibed too fr uelv of lic liquor afforded by tllc 1mr~kcep-
er, and was somewhat ““ disguised,” so that, in coming down the
stone walk, he made a.very ¢ uncertain warbling,” und could only
progress by taking regular tacks aeross the yard, ‘like a ship with
However, he at ld.st arrived at his port, and’ thc
landlord and conductor bestowing upon him the epithets of * Co-
qum,” “bete,” and other hard names, seized him Ly the waist and

above five fect tn height.

a head wind.

threw him‘in a trice wpon bis horse, then scrambling for the reins,
he preserved a kind of drunken gravity, until the conductor had
mounted to his pereh and thundered forth « Allons,” then he ap-
plied his whip to the < cattle,” After postiné
along three or four miles, smne part of the barness gave way, and
with a short address to the father of lies, the postillion essayed to
deseend, but fromn the whirling of his Draixs, or the weight of his
boots, bis descent was greatly accelerated, and he alighted on his
nose in the middle of the rond.  EHowever, he seemed to be accus-
tomed to these littde adventures, for he gathered himself up, and
pulImrr some twine from his pouche, he applied himself to the fiuc-
ture. ‘The broken strap was bandaged, and the postlllton ascended
his perch mrnn, and set’the team .in motion. - All tlus tune I
conductuer” satin silence on his pmnm.lc not dexgumg to open his

and away we went.

moutly, except when the postillion made his unlucky. tumble into
the road, when he said ina very grave tone, ¢ bon"—and then

screwing up his mouth, preserved an indomitable sxlcncc.—l rt-
lend Transcript,

It appears from statistical information in the French Agricultu-
ral journals, that the lund cultivated around Paris, as kitchen gar-
dens, yields an amount of nearly cight millions of dollars; annually,
and maintains half a million of persons.  The flowers and fruit
produced there, yield also several millions of francs,  About two
hundred flowér gardeners reside at Paris and in the neighbourhood,
and sypply the markets of the capital.  There are days, especinlly
the eves of graud fetes, when thesale is very large. H. IHericart
de Thury affirms that on the 14th of August last, 10, 000 dollars
worth of flowers were sold in Paris, and that, in the depths of win-
lcr, certain gr’md soirees give rise to sales amounting to betwceen
1,000 and 4,000 dollars.  In the same season, bouquets of natural
flowers are dispatched, in tin buxes, not on} y to the remotest towz.;
of I‘r.mce, but even to Munich, chnna, and other dxstant forclgn
ports.—Newberry Jport Herald. '

Americans are known in the Turkish language by the name of
‘Icnkl Doomah, whu.h means “ the new world.” llus certamly‘
is s nc'u' to Yankee Doodle as could Le expeeted, :
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Tye Colonial Pearl,

CHARLEMAGNE,

Charlemagne, or Charles the Great, King of the Franks, and
subsequently  Emperor of the West, has been dead 1026 years.
Charlemagne was born in 742.  Although the wisest man of the
age in which hie lived, he could not write, and hte was forty-five
years of age before he began bis studies,  His favourite preceptor
was Alcunius, librarian to Egbert, Archbishop of York. On the
a5th of December, 800, Charlemagne vas crowned Emperor of the
West; and, on the Ist of December, in the following year, Aleu-
nius presented him with amagnificient folio bible, bound in velvet,
the leaves of vellum, the writing in double columns, and contzining
449 leaves.  Drefixed is a richly ornamented frontispicce in gold
and colors. It was enriched with four large paintings, exhibiting
the state of the artat this early period; there are morcover thirty-
four large initial letters, painted in gold and colours, and exhibit.
ing scals, historical allusions, and emblematieal devices, hesides
some smaller-painted eapitals.  This identical bible was sold by
Mr. Evans, in London, on the 27th of April, 1336, for £1500.
Vhen Charlemagne issued the instrument by which the Roman
Liturgy was ordained through France, he confirmed it by making
s mark.” Megerai, the French historian, observes that below the
«mark' was commonly inserted, ¢ I have signed it with the pom-
mel of my sword, and I promise to maintain it with the puint.’

Charlemagne was interred at Aix-la-Chapelle. ¢ ITis body was
embalmed and deposited in a vault, where it was seated on a throne
uf'gold, and clothed in imperjal habits, over the sack.cloth which
he usually ware. By hisside hung a sword, of which the hilt, and
the ornaments of the seabbard, were of gold, and a pilgrim’s
that he used to carry in his journeys to Ilome.  In his hands he
Treld the Book of the Gospels, written in letters of gold ;
was ornamented with a chain of gold, in the form of a diadem, in

purse
his head

wliich was enclosed a piece of the weod of the true cross; and his
face was wound with a winding sheet.  1lis seeptre and buckler,
formed entirely of gold, and which had been conseerzted by Pape
Leo 1. weresuspended before him, and bis sepulehre was elosed
and sealed after having been filled with various treasures and per-
fumes. A gilded areade was ereeted over the place, with a Latin
inseription, of which the following is o translation: —

¢« Beneath this tomb is placed the body of the orthodox Fmpe-
ror Charles the Great, who variously extended the kingdom of the
Yranks, and happily governedit 47 years.  lle died a Septuagena-
riaﬁ, January, 814."

1t is further recorded, that ¢ Pope Otho IIT. ordered the tomb
to be opened, when the body was stripped of its royal ornminents,
which had-not been in the least injured by the hand of time. The
Book of the Gospels continues to be kept at Aix-la-Chapelle. With
this velume the imperial sword and hunting-horn were also found.
"The copy of the Gospels interred with Charlemagne, appears to
have been one of those exccuted by his order, and corrected accord-

ing to the Greek and Syriac.’

Emanuel Swedenborg, a somewhat celebrated religious enthusi-
ast, was born at Stockholm on the 31st of January, 1633 or 1689,
IHe was educated under the care of his father, Bishop of West
Gothland, in the doctrines of Lutheranism.  About the year 1743,
lie coneeived a belief that he was adimitted to an intercourse with
the world of spirits, and this beliel he retained till his de;tth, which
that he beeame the
Swedenborg

occurred in 1772, It was upon this belief
founder of a seet ealled the New Jerusalem Chureh.
was & man of great talent and acquirements, and perfectly sane

upon all other points.

SULTAN MAIIMOUD'S LAST EXCURSION UPON
TIIE BOSPHORUS.

BY PRINCE PUCKLER MUSKAU.

One day 1 was boating upon the channel of that brilliant Bos-
phorus, which, decked out as it were cvery day for a fete,
refleets in the mirror of its blue surface its mosques, minarets, and
innumerable palaces, its gardens and villas, its delighttul groups of
plane trees, its cemeteries with dark eypresses, and its shaded hills
A noise of cannon from the forts and ships
I has-

rescabling waves,
suddenly warned me of the approach of the Sultan’s barge.

tencd towards a spot of the Asiatie shore where the presence of

some troops. awd of a few foreign spectators, denoted the place se-
lected by the Sultan for his day’s prayer.

1 had scarcely landed, and obtained from the courtesy of a Turk-
ish officer one of the best places close to the mosque stairs, when
the Grand Seignor's boat, rowed with the swiftness of bird-flight,
touched the shore. At that peried the public knew but J\‘ngucly
of the disease which so promptly devoured him, and, after 21l I had
heard about Sultan Mahmoud, T expected to behold a vigorous
stature and a proud look. I was astonished when I saw a being,
beat, resenbling a spectre, whose features, though handsome and
noble, were already struck with the marks of an incurable illness.
There was a benevolence and mildness in his large and expressive
gves; but the approach of death had already imparted to them
something supernatural ; he scemed a stranger to all that passed
around him, and to be wholly plunged into the interior of his
soul.

That Prince, the image of expiring grandeur, was seated upon
several red velvet cushions under a gilt canopy, forming a sad con-

|

trast with the herculcan -Towers, whose athletic forms shone be-
neath their shirts of transparent silk. The dying sovereign attempt-
ed to rise, but he fell strengthless upon the cushions, and two offi-
cers rather carried than conducted him up the stairs.  Whilst the
Sultan addressed some affectionate words to the persons surround-
ing him, a painful smile pasced over his suffering face, whiel, to
conceal the vestiges of his illness, was painted red and black, ac-
cording to the Paris etiquette, but shaded by an ebony beard, cut

very short.  ‘Those borrowed colours did hut more sadly bring out

| the signs betokening an approaching decomnpaosition.

T was so dismayed at that aspect, so sorrowfully absorbed in the
fate of that martyr—for he is a martyr that devotes his life to an
idea disowned by the mass of the people—that I let the Sultan pass
without saluting him and tuking my hat off, like therest. The
Sultan’s eves fixed upon me ; perhaps he had perceived and taken
offence at my unpolitencss ; but could he have read my soul, he
would have recognized more tlattering homage than any that a
skilful courticr could have tendered ; for, in verity, it was very long
since the sight of a sovereign had transported me so far as to make
me forget myself,

We were not permitted to fullow the Sultan into the mosque, and
when he left it T was myselfagain; T failed not to repair my fault
with a profound salu:e, after taking my hat oft’ long before he re-
appeared.  Ile wanted to return to his palace in a carriage, and,
after descending the stairs with great pains, he stopped at the door
to rest himself before he entered the vehicle.  During that pause
he attentively looked at the crowd surrounding him. A poor wo-
maa kept her hand up with a petition; the Sultan remarked her ;
he immediately desired his suite to fetch the memorial, and care-
fully deposited it in his carriage.  Fearing lest the ladies stand-
ing among the spectators might be touched by his spirited horses,
he had themn requested to draw back a little to a higher spot.

In the meantime, I had not ceased to study his interesting coun-
tenance with all the attention of a physiognomist.  Melaneholy,
richness of thought, perhaps more of the ideal than of fixed will,
a great sensitiveness to pleasure and pain, goodness and frankness
—such were the principal features I fancied I read in it; but all
that was, as it were, veiled by the presentiment of death.

A LOCATION.

Two friendsand brother lawycrs of mine were travelling some
years since on the * eircuit.”
sandy hills that form the northern boundary of Alubama, one of
the noble rivers of ournoble state.  These Lills, or ridgés, hownvcr,
were as barren and desolate as Arabia and Petraa, You might
planta Yankee there, and he would not grow |
assertion, it would be “surplussage™ to say that no effort of inge-

Their route led them across the
*| sation, unconsclously moistening the eye, and paling ‘the cheek::

l’erhaps, after this'

t

nuity could coax a blade of grass to reer its hcad above the sterile’

soil. It was a rainy gloomy diy; and after’ travellmo‘ some time
without encountering any signs of humaa life, their hearts were
cheered by the sight of “the’ smoke that gracefully curled,” and
they knew forthwith, ¢ that a cottage was near.”  And sure enough
there it was. A clumsy, ill-shaped, log-hut, with interstices, or to
speak more cmphatically, “chinks,” wide cnough to throw a size-
able bear through.

My friends here dismounted. A fire of pine wood, or « light
wood,” as it is technieally called, blazed in the clay chimney. In
one corner of the fireplace was huddled a baker’s dozen of * yel-
low complected brats.” A tall gauntfemale, with long uncombed
tresses, or bunches of coarse red hair, was secated upon the floor;
while in front of the fire, and oceupying the only stool in the hovel,
sat “ the lord of the soil,” shivering under the malign influcnce of a
certain ague,

% Good morning, my friend,” said one of the visiters, who is ce-
lcbrated for his politeness and urbanity.

* Morning,” was his laconic and echo-like reph, (I believe that
it is an incorrect expression).  Echo, like a woman, always has the
last word.

* Fine situation you have here,” resumed my brother attorney.

“ Fine !" responded the host, * what isit:fine for ?”

“ Why, I should suppose you would have sport here in hunt-
ing.” o

“ Then you suppose a lie! You can't hunt, ’cepting you got
somethin’ to bunt at, kin you.”

“ No! that’s a very clear case; I thought, however, that so near
the river, there would be plenty of deer. Still, if it's not good

Lunting ground, itis a fine place for raising cattle.”

“Itis,isit? S'posin’ the cattle gets in the swamp, and the ri-
ver 'pon 'em, and the cussed fools don't git out of the way, but git
drowned !—how are you gwine to raise 'em then, eh ?”

“'This certainly isvery bad,” continued my indefatigable friend ;
“but there is one comfort toyou. If you have not the richest soil,
nor the best hunting ground, nor the greenest pasturage, you have
what is better than the monareh’s diadem, or the highest niche in
the temple of Fame; you have health.”

 The deuce I have, stranger. Do you see them yellow com-
plected critters in the corner there? Them's got health, aint they ?
And look at me with this cussed agur shaking my bones into jelly |
You call that health, don’t you?”

“ Look here, my friend,” exclaimed my brother chip, *answer
me this question, and I won’t ask you another. If you can't get
auy thing to grow here, and nothing to hunt, and all your cattle

o

get drowned, and your jamily are all the while sick; why, in the-

pame of common sense, do you not up sticks and walk ?” ‘ L
* Oh; cause thelight wood knots are amazin’ handy.”— Knick--

erbocker. A -

- THE MISERERE. | X
The following description of the Miserere, as performed at the
Sistine Cliapel, is from the pen of the late Dr. Jobn: Bell : —The
service opens by a portion cf the Lamentations of Jeremiah, sung
by the choristers; after which, the Pope recites the pater-noster in
a low voice; then being seated on the throne, and crowned with
the mitre, the theme is continued, sung loud and sweet by the: first
soprana, in a tone so long sustained, so high, so pyre, sosilvery and
mcllifluous, as to produce the most exquisite effect, in contrast
with the deep choruses, answering in rich harmony at the conclu-
sion of every strophe; and then again the lamenting voiee is heard:
—tender and pathetic—repeating one sweet prolonged tone, sound- -
ing clear and bigh in the distance, till brought down again by the
chorus.  The exquisite notes of the soprano almost eharmed away
eriticism ; but yet we could not help being conscious of the diffi-
culties attending a composition of this nature, even in the hands of
nor of pereeiv-

50 great a master as Allegri, whose musicit was:
ing that, after a time, the continued strain and measured answer-
ing chorus became monctonous, and the mind insensibly sinksinte
langour.  Yet, the whole is very fine: it is as:if a being of an-
other world were heard lamenting over a ruined city, with the res-
pouses of a dejected people ; and forms a grand and mournful pre-
paration for the Miserere. The.last light being extinguished, the
chorus, in heavy sounds, proclaims that our Saviour is betrayed ;.
then, for a moment, as a symbol of the darkness in which the mo-
ral world is left, the deepest obscurity prevails: at the words,
¢ Christis est mortuus,” the Pope, the whole body of the clergy,
and the people, knelt, (in former times they fell down on the carth, )
and all was silent,—when the solemn pause was broken by the
commencing of the Miserere, in low, rich, exquisite strains, rising.
softly un the ear, and gently swelling into powerful sounds of sera-
phic harmony. The extraordinary cffect produced by this sera-
phic music is finer and greater than that of any admired art ; n
painting, statue, or poem—no imagination of man, ean equal it_s |
wonderful power on the mind.  'fhe silent solemnity of the scene
—the touching import of the words, *take pity on mc, O Gody”
passes through to the inmost soul, with a thrill of the deepest set

The nusie is composed of two choruses of four voices ; the strain’
begins low and solemn,—rising, gradually, to the clear tones-of tie, 2
first sopiano, which at times are heard alone; at the conclusion oi"
the versg, the second ehorus joins; and then, b) degrecs, LhevmccsA
f‘adc andﬂ:e away. The soft, and almost impereeptiile a ﬂCLllmU—‘
lation ofsound -swelling in mouraful tones of rich harmonv, into
powerful effect, and then receding, as if in the distant sky, like the'
lamenting song of angels and spirits, conveys, beyond all conecp-
tion to those who have heard it, the idea of darkness, cf desolation,
and of the dreary solitude of the tomb. A solema silence ensues
and not a breath is heard, while the inaudible prayer of the kneel--
ing Pope continues. When he rises, slight sounds arc heard, by
degrees breaking on the stillness, which has a pleasing effeet,—
restoring, as it were, the rapt mind to the existence and feclings of
the presentlife.  The efftet of those slow, prolonged, varied, and,
truly heavenly strains, will not casily pass from the memory.

ANECDOTES OI' CHARLES V.

In the treaty hesigned at Madrid with Irancis I. of Irance,
wishing not to mortify his prisoncr, a king without a kingdom, he
signed himself’ Charles, citizen of Ghent. not to be out-
done in courtesy, signed himself Francis, seigneur of Vauvres,
the smallest ofall the royal domains. ~ Charles had a good many
favourite maxims. IIc used to say that long uﬂectlon was the
guarantec of good success. Though qmck and 1mpetuous, he was
very patient, and often said, * Time and I are worth any two you
can bring against us.” One of his maxims was, that states wil}
govern themselves well enough if you let them alone. Another
was, “my scholars instruct me, my merchants enrich me, and my
vobles plunder me.” He loved industry, and was delighted at
the application of the Fiemish women, whose needlework was al-
ready famous, and observed that the country would never be poor
while the Flemish women had their fingers left. He was happy
Titian was once painting his portrmt and told him
it was the third time he had had thathonour. ¢ It is the tlurd‘tnng
that you have made me imimortal,” was the reply. In 1541, when
he was preparing toset out for Algiers, as it was late in the sea-
son, and the. n.mn"mon was danﬂerous, Andre Doria urged him to
put it of P till spring. * If we set out we shall all perish,” added
he. “What! after seventy-two years of life for you, and twenty-
two of empire for me I answered Charles.  And the expedition
set out. Onenight when he walked lame, owing toa late attack of -
gout, the count of Buren, who wasintimate with him, said, laugh-
ingly : * The empire totters.” * Do not entertain such a thought,”

Francis,

in his replies.

r,.

said the emperor, with grave mildness, *and remember it isnot

the feet that govern, but the head.” Having met with a reverse
before Metz, towards the close of hislife, he only said, * I now see
plainly that Fortune is a woman, since she deserts grey hairs.” Two
ladies entering the presence-chamber quarrelled as to precedence.

A



. Ehe-Golowtal Peatl]

ace - N -y — .. -

19

i - > regagy

«Poh,” said he, “let the:silliest pass first.” When he entered
Africa, toaid: the king of Tunis against Barbarossa, he commenced
operatious by the siegre of the Goletta Knowing by experience
that watchfulness s the soul of great enterprise, he visited his camp
frequendy. . One nlght, pretending to come *from the- “Moorish
side, he advanced cautiously toa sentinel; who at once cried; ©*:"Who's
Charles answered, disguising his voice, “ Be silent and let
The sentinel, taking him for

there ¥
me pass, and thy fortune is made.”
one of the enemy, answered-by firing hiis arquebuss at bim. , Luck-
ily Le missed his aim, when the emperor discovered himself, and
liberally rewarded his trusty soldier.

DI:?;AMATIC GASTRONOAMY.

Of all theatrical illusions, the falsest, the most cruel to all actors
who are boris vivans is one of those comedies wherein the plot is un-
ravelled at a fictitious banquet of pastcboardfowls, wooden pies,
and stuffed fishes. What-a woful grimace the poor artist must
make when obliged to indulge his appetite upon duinties w hich
have been tw enty ot thirty years iy the thentrlc'll larder ; or when,
ju the middle of a thrilling couplet of champagne, be is forced to
swallow whole bumpers of Setzer water, which are to bring on-an
intoxication as fictitious as the beverage that produccs it. Oh!
The wretehed man lives only on
Among

how I pity the gournet actor |
falschoods, and the cop of lee yields him but bitterness !
those whao bave left a2 name in the drama, many did not casily sub-
mit to-this fantastic diet. Martin, the renowned tenor of the Ope-
i Cmn’irﬁm, when he played in the * Nouveau Seigncur du Vil-
Jage,” iasisted upon the management supplying a dinner of real
ﬂee’c and fish, and nbove, a bottle of genuine t.hambcrtm, n the
memorzble duet in which he tastes that excellent wine.  Hypo-
Ivte, the actor of the Vaudevilles, made a similar agreement for
Ficrrot, or the Diamant perdu, and the consequence was, that he
drank a bottle of champagne a night, and left the theatre drunk
une hundred and fifty nights. It was the part he liked best, which
made Desaugiers, the author of the piece, obscrve that e would
prefer pleying it to having written it. A witty actress of one of
our sccondary theatres is, it is said, in the habit of providing deli-
cate dishes and wines at her own cxpense’ when dramatic pieces
i sowpers fins require her presence in table seencs,
who loves but genuine nature, and I declare that I respect her and

ier talents, which all Paris appreciates as-well aé her sprightlidess.
As for the-unfortunate figurans who are stationed, though in gene-
ral provided with good appetites, round a table chimericall y ]oaded
mth artificial flowers and hams, truffled- turke\ s, and fragrant pmc-
npp]es, all stuffed with straw oc h'l)’ I'know of no situation more
woeful, and would Wdlmgly put my name to a petition tending to
procure the reform ‘of s0 inhuman a custom. —Besides, by substi-

tutmg truth for fal-;ehood, .the managers of treatres would. uncon--
s wusl\ become the Ppreservers- -of thcu' actresses’ morahty, for, by,'

offering them a real repast, the y would prevent their being tempt-
ed, after the- play, toa good suppcr at Vefom-s or Very's.—-La
Gastronomie.

HORSES.

Iicrses are not unfrequently impeded in their progressive mo-
tion by the injudicious and merciless use of the whip and spurs.
Sluggish horses require the application of the persuaders, but they
should be used with judgment; with a free-going nag, severe pu-
nishment must be highly injurious—a touch with the steel near the
finish of 2 closely-contested struggle, may perhaps answer the pur-
pose, but for what may be called the systematic and savage appli-
cation of the steeland the lash, we entertain an invincible antipa-
thy. The horsc, though far inferior on the score of sagacity to the
clephant, and the various rainifications of the dog, is ncvertheless
aware when he is unnecessarily or too severely punished.  Clinton,
a little short-lcggcd chesnut harse, lmvmrr Leen whipped and spur-
ted freely by Spring (his rider) testified his dislike to the man ever
afterwards : he would not allow Spring to give him a can‘er prior
to'starfing, and when Spring attcmpted it, the horse generally con-
trived to'throw him, as we have witnessed ; in consequence one of
the stable boys was placed upon him for this purpose; and even
when at length, with ti)c assistance of two persons (one on each
side of his hiead) he was got' to the starting post with his jockey on
his back, he went off in a very savage manner, and ran as unkindly
as possible.  Scott punished Mundig in his suceessful race for the
Derby mast unsparingly,. but we ate not aware that he ever rode
him afterwards ; in fact Mundig was destroyed as a racer by that
very struggle.  The celebrated Plenipotentiary, after his race for

the l)oncaster St. Leger, could never afterwards endure the pre-
sence of Conolly.  Aware of the cxtraordmary powers of Pleni-
po, Conolly had betted heavily on him, and was no doubt much
surprised when he rode him for this stake, to: find that the horse
was not'in his own form, whether from the administration of laud-
anum, or from’ being otherwise doctored " to use a favourite ex-’
. Pression of John Scott, is not for us tosay; but, provoked at the
Prospect of Iosmn- his money, Conolly applied the persuaders most
unsparmn’ly, and the horse did not forgct the unnecessary punish-
ment; whenever afterwards Conolly came into the stable, - Plenipo
became excited, and would have repaid the punishment with inter-

est had he been able to rezeh the object of his unconquerable aver-
aion, :

it than T have done !

‘She is 4 person

Tsr Sour oF LICENTIATE Ps'ri:a*fGanms.‘—'l‘\vo'scho!ars, on
their way from Pennaficld to Salamanca, being thirsty and fa-
tigued, sat down by a ‘spring - they et with on the ‘fond: there
while they rested themselves, after-having quenched their thirst,
they perceived, by accident, upon a stone thatwas even with the
surface of the earth, some letters, already half e{f'accdfby time and

' the feet of flocks that came to water at the fountain™s having washed

it, they read these words in the Castillian tongue :* « Here isinter-
red the sout of Peter Gareias.” - ‘The younger of the two students,

- being a pert coxcomb, no svoner read this.inscription, than he cried
with a loud laugh, ** A good joke, i’ faith ! here is interred the soul |

—a soul interred ! 'Who- the deuce could be the author of sucha
wise cpitaph 2  So saying, he got up and ‘went away, while his
companion, who was blesséd with a grenter share of penetration,
said to himself, ¢ Theré is certainly some mystery in this affair ;
['ll stay, in order to unriddle it.” ‘Accordingly, his comrade was
no sooner out of sight, than he began' to dxg with his knife all
around the stone,—and succeeded so well, that he got it up, -and
found beneath it a leathern purse, containing a hundred dueats, and-
acard on - which was written the, fullowmv sentence, in Latin ::
« Whosoever thou art that hast wit’ enough to discovez the mean-
ing of the inscription, inherit my: money, and makea bettLr use of
The scholar rejoiced at his good fortune,
placed the stone in its former situation, and walked liome to Salu-
mauca w.lth the soul of thc hcentmtc

N, APOLEON. AT T ouw\‘—Very few porsons are awire that, dur--
ing the siege of Toulop, Bonaparte had nearly all -his family near.
him, in the department of the Var,
and sisters, came at firstto Beausset, about two leagues from Tou-,
lon, in order tobe as ncar him as possible; Dbut, as the ,frcqucnt'
sorties of the besieged endangered their safety, he advised them to
retire to a greater distance. The family, sosoon to Le metamor-
phosed into kings and queens, travelled on foot to the little village
Moaounes, where they lodged for some time in a tavern of small
pretensions. M. Gaillard, who was their host, is still living; and
puints out to travellers the room occupied by Madame Mére and
her daughters, Eliza, Pauline and Caroline, and another in which
slept Lucien, Joseph, Louis, Jerome, and their uncle, afterwards
Cardinal Fesch. They'lived sparingly; except when the young
artillery-officer couid slip away to see. them,’ and bring them what
little money he could save out of kis pay ; thcn there wes always a
little family party.

In contemplating the broken parts of the statues in the Vatlcan,
one thinks one sees the ficld of battle where time lms fought against

genius, and those mutilated llmbs nttest its victory and our-losses
e

I know on]v two bcautlfu] thmgs in the umversc—the starry
heaw en 2bove our heads, and the scntlment of duty in our hearfs.

Ihe Zenius of man is creatlve when, uosermnt of nnture, bugonly‘ -

.,_.«\ s
mltntlvewhen not copying it} T . o

Dulness is ](.ss dlsagrecable th'm prctcnsxon.

His mother, with his brothers

i Ward,—he copied it, no doubt, from some Aonest American ve-
hicle, where it had been put through the slighttramformation, and
its filiation disallowed. ; B T .
These arc a few instapces among many,.of the currency of Penrl
contributions,—we hope, to Le able, . +by .and: bye, tolmake more
abundant and richer additions to the literature of the day.

Mecnavies' Insururs.—Mr. McKenzie d;ciit;crod'n lecture on™
Gas-light, last \Vedncsdﬂy cvening.
teresting, gnmn‘ u view of human mtc]]ect m seehng out improve-
ment, -of various modes of artificial llght and of frus-lwht partici-
larly,  On the latter part of the; subject much: inteéresting. in-

&e. and of the comparative cost of candle, oil; and gs light.—A "
“gentleman present amnounced, that o Halifax Gas' Campaity, was in
“course of formation, dind that its completion might be o\pected to
be commumcatcd ta:the publie in the-course ofa few days.

(‘mrgc R. Foung, Esq. will lccture next Wednesduy c‘cmnrr
on the Agricultural Capabilities of the Provinee. - -

{
{ -

Lirrrany ANp Scizxmific Associariox.—The subject of dis-
cussion last Mondny evening, vus, Should the European powers
lave interfered to prevent the subjugation of Polt‘md t—it was de-
cided in the afﬁrmntwc —T he question_for next Monday evening
1s, Was the payment of £20,000,000 Sterling, by the British Go-
vermment, for the abolition of Slavery, Jusuﬁublc, in Teference tc .
the poor of Great Britain.

- MARRIED, -

On Tuesdny evenlng, by the Rev. Mr. Stoors, Mr, W, ‘I1. Rudol A
cldest daughter’'of Mr. Alexander Knight, both of this town. Ilt olfyto Ana,

At Cornwallis on the 17th Feby. by the Rov, Mr Grantham, Wm., C. Cnm -
Lell, Sheriff of King's County, to Miss Anntn Maria Cogéw cll fourth dnul,htm
of Mr Qtiver Cogswell.

At Wilmot, on thie 11th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Owen, Mr. Edward E. Arm-
strong, of l~.xlmoulh county of Liants, to Elizn Ann; eldest dll\".‘llt(!l of ‘Major
L. Phinney, of the former plaee,

At River Phillip, onthe 6th iilt. by the Rev, J. C. Caxsuell Mr. Dand
McCormnek, to Miss Hannah Dickerson, 6f Wallace.

At Macean, on tho 30th ult, by the -Rev. G. Townseud, Mr. JTames 1larrison,
to Miss Mary, eldest dnu;.,htrr of the late Mr."Owen Lewis, of Parrsboro’ .——o0

At the sane place, olhe Gth inst. by the Rev. By, Cl.uk Thomns Bacon,
I:sq of Windsor. to Mrs. H. Kiever, rchct. of thc late Mr Du.vld Kicver, of

\assau,

DIED

On ﬁntn‘rday evening last, Mr Thomas Whittemore, a nntive of Now ¥ ark.

On Monday, after r painful illness, Mrs. Charlotte 0’3 They aged 65, reliet of 7
%m late Lawrence O’Byme, and only daughter of tho utc Jumes l\m mmnh,

48q. 1 o L

At L'Ardoisc, near St. Pcter S, (mpc Dreton, I‘d“nrd‘ htq'nnngh r.sqr
.aged 42 yeurs, his urbanity of manners andhospuublo disposition andourod him
Lo o numerous acquaptance, by whom' his dcpth issinterely rtmetwd

leaving a family to mourn the 1uss_of 'an' affectivnate parent. |
l7011 Tuesday evening last, Ellen, duughtcr of the lnta Thomus Halllh:m, nged
years. .

dren to lament their lngs of a kind moth r and her connexions nnd the ne gh.
ihoprhood av ulunblc frleud G ¥
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News or rHE WEER.-—Items afew days later than those of our
last have been recieved by way of New York. Their import may
be briefly told.- :

The money market had improved, —and the business of the
manufacturing districts was reviving.— Apprehensions ‘of Chartist
riots had subsided.—Rumours of ministerial changes existed,
but on what autharity does not appear,—The new Post Office sys-
tem 'was working well, as was to be expected, and hoped. A dai-
ly increase was experienced. The Post Office alteration-is one of
a'purely benevolent character,—it had its bitter opponents, “and its
swarm of sneerers, as all ‘other benevolent measures have had,—
Lut its success, we trust, will put théin to sﬂencé, if not to shame:
—Anexpeditionto go up the Nwet had bccn arranged, Three iron
steamers are to he employed. ' :

Nothing of interest appears from the Contmcut of I]urope.

CoxyuNications.— We are p)c‘ased to find original articles co-
pied from the Pearl into other periodic.lis, as it is, to-a certain ex-
tent, an cvidence of that currency which is thc result of sterlmrr
qualifications.—T'he chaste and pathetic composxtmns of our 1es-
pected correspondent, J. McP. have frequently come back to us
in our exchange papcrs,—and thls week we Thive, inthe I\Ion-
treal Transeript, “ The Vl]lagc Manize,” which appeared in last
original Pearl, Itssweet couplets strike our eye again, as are-
membcred strain of music does another sense :

“ To-morrow soon will quiver,
In ﬂ:ckenug beams o'er sparkling rill and nvcr o :
How admlrably the sound and sense hcre scem to agree. - It would
be difficult to brmg out the cﬁ'ect of a summcr s sun, by means of
words, more happily.

An article of a former ongmal Pearl, cntlded « Alice Were,”.
]ms been copled, notw:thstandmo' its length,—and anotller called a.
- Legend, or the Nine Tallors, ‘has been re-puhlxshed in several pe-
-riodicals. -

We were rather surprised to sec itin alate Frederie-
ton Seatinel, under a new title, cut irito numerous pangraphs, and
without credit. We by no means chargc the peculation on “Mr.

© FESTIVAL. OF ST. PATRICK.

. ble Irish Socicty and their friends, will celebrate the Amni-
ver:.'u'y of their Tutelaf Saint, on the’ ltth ‘of March, By dining at
Mason’s Hall, at 6 o’clock.

Tickets to be obtained at the Store of Messrs. T, & E. Kenny ;
those intending to ding will plense apply for tickets before the 14th
instant.

J. B. TJNIACI{L, ESQ. Prmdcnt

Jaxrs Firzeeravp; Sccretarj
March 7. .

Nmi'v BOOK-STORE. - .
NO. 88&89 GRANVILLE SThEET

ITE Subscriber hns just reccived, and oﬂ'ers for Sn]c as abovc,
cheap for Cash or approved crcdlt

Dilworth's, Fcnnmg &, C1rpcnter s, and othcr Spéllmg BooLs,
Murray’s and Lennie's Gra;nmm',, Do A

Pot, Fuolscap, Demy, and Post Papers,

Red, Black, and Blne Writng Inks,’. . . . - -
l’rmtmn' Ink in cannmters of 8 and 16 ]bs.

Coloured and. Demy Prmtmg I’aper, ' _

Scott's Poems, . cl el
Keith on the Use of the Glonc.q, i ,

Bibles and Prayer Books, handsomely bound in ’\Iorocco,
Very cheap School Books, with plates—and Testaments,
Murray’s Introduction and Sc.qucl

Campbell's Rhetoric—Bliir's Lectures,

Jolnston’s and Walker's Dictionaries,

Lum an's Pilgrim's Progress, .

Do. with notes, .

A large collection of handsomely, bound Miscellancous Works,
Steel shp Pens,

Indian Itubber and patent regulating Spring Pens,

Toy Books—a great variety, =
Pope s Homer, and (‘owper s Pocms,

Paints and Paint Boxes,

"Comel Hair Peneils, :

Lead Pencﬂs, and Tndian’ Rubber,

Scaling Wax and Wafers, and Wafer Stamps,

Wafcr Seals, with mettos and names, Lo

Copy Bouks, Memorandum Books, Ledgers, Blottcrs, &e.
Slates and Slate Pencl]s. )

Orders from the country. thankfully received and punctually at.
tended to. A liberal reduction made from the retail prices to per

| sons sending orders to the cxtent of £5; and also a dlscount

all Cash purchascs,

ARI‘HUR W GODI‘REY
Fcbruar) 22.

Ly

The lccturc was lnwhly e

formation was given, explanfory of the mechanism of Gasoweters, ..

sl

On Monday, 2ith Yeby, alter & short illness, Martin Beoree,: ngcd 55 ycars, o

Suddenly at Grnnvme, the 23d u15t o prospo(!t oﬁ al h]lssful immorthlh.. .
Mary, wifo of Mr. David Foster, Jeaving a kind hushand - and- six small ehif> R

t

HE Sors of the Emerald: Isle, and mcmbcrs ofthe Clmnta- -
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For the Pearl,
REFLECTIONS IN VERSE.
Though long ago, when 1 was young,
Dark tresses round my brow,
In many acurl profusely hung,
I am grey-headed now.

What griefs have agonized my mind,
Through years of tuil and eare,

Which passing on, have left behind
Their frost upon iy hair!

These ¢yes---how bright they used to be?
Jut with'ring time has past,
And o'er their youthful brilliancy
A shade of dimness cast.

Though now I rank witli aged men,
By life’s rude tempest torn;

Yet I would not be young again,
And bear what T have horne,

Misled by fame's deceitful lure,
(Tiow tempting were its wiles ')

T learn'd the mis’ries they endure
Who court ambition’s smiles.

It long was mine in wretchedness
Q'er blighted liopes to sigh ;
Yet haply they whoboast success
Know less of men than T :---

For though the disappointed may
In bitterness have guafi*d

Life's gall and wormwood decply, they
Are wiser for the draught,

By sad experience sternly tricd,
They well have Jearn'd to sean
The emptiness of fame and pride---

The villainy of man.

Insidious smiles the face may wrenth—
The tongue of love may tell

But deep \vipllilu the heart beneath
Iypocrisy may dwell.

‘The hand may give a friendly grasp,
While in the heart may be

“The deadly venom of the asp—
The serpent's treachery.

The hwmble man can never know
" The hate—deccit—and strife,
Whkich, like the fiends of darkness, throw
Their shades o'er human life.

Oh ! happy he, who never sigh'd
Fur fume's delusive toys—

Content obscurely to abide
Remote from pride and noise !

F—doom’d in other years to how
Beneath misfortune’s blast,

Lischew ambition’s follics now,
That darken'd so the past.

And though mine is a lowly roof,
Where flatt’rers ne'er intrude,

Yet, from the world’s cold pomp aloof,
T love its solitude.

If with'ring woes, through many a year,
Itave damp’d my youthful joy,

Stiil nature’s charms to me are dear
As when I was a boy.

T love tobe afar from men,
Among the wild flowers fair,

That sweetly bloom in some lone glen—
For no deceit is there,

What though upon my staff I lean,
With tott'ring steps and stow,
To seek o tree-o'ershadowed scene,

I love alone to go.

Yes---denr were hills and vales and streamns,
To me in youth's bright day,

Before T by ambition’s dreams
From them was lured away.

And now a mournful esctacy
My wounded spirit fecls

In charms, which rural seenery
Delightfully reveals.

In lonely wilds which human feet,
Save mine, have seldom trod,

Beneath the forest boughs, "tis tweet
To kneel and pray to God.

In hours of secret prayer, how vain
Appear ambition’s toys |

How strives the spirit to attain
Less evansecent joye.

O Thou who hast my sins forgiven,
And saved me from despair,
Inspire me, while I think of heaven,
"T'olay up treasures there,
Ax Acen Prieriy.,

THLE TERRIER
May be correctly regarded as a variety of the hound, and takes
his name from his disposition to pursue his game underground ; he
is the inveterate enemy of the fox, the badger, the polecat, and all
the lesser kinds of vermin, A terrier or two generally accompanies
fox hounds in tle ficld, -and it is surprising how energetically these

tlittle dogs will make their way over a country if the scent be good,

they cannot go the pace, but they will persevere to theend. When
a fox hangs to a cover, particularly to a gorse, they are very useful
in forcing Reynard away ; being smaller than the hound, they are
cnabled to thread the cover quicker, which in such cases is of great
advantage.  When a fox happens to run to ground, a terrier is of-
ten used in the process of bolting him; we have more than once
seen then employed in main carths.
ed since a fox was run into the carths of Pooton Wood by the
hounds of Sir T, Staunley, and the pack being in want of bleod, the

Not many years have elaps-

worthy baronet immediately determined on digging him out. The
earth was extensive, Lut the terriers soon fixed Reynard in one of
the angles; the dog eould be distinetly heard baying his game, and
therefore by sinking a hole direetly to the spot, the fox and the ter-
rier weve soon reached. It proved a visen, heavy (it was near the
close of the season) and during the time that the terrier had lain at
her (face to face) she had contrived to bite him about the nose
most severely, and that without having received a scrateh herself.

T'he terrier ought to be regarded as indispensable in earthstop-
ping, in order that stopping in the foxes may be prevented. About
six years.since met the Shropshire fox hounds at Acton Burnell,
the residence of Sir Edward Smythe, cight miles fronu: Shrewsbury.
Asthe covers in the park and the neighhorhood were known to be
well stocked with foxes, Sir Edward (then master of the hounds)
anxious to dispense bis well known hospitality, remarked, # We
need not be in a hurry; we are sure to find a fox in the park.”
Expectation was raised to the tiptoe when the hounds were thrown
into cover; the ficld anxiously listencd for the challenge; not a
hound spoke! The covers of the park were all drawn blank; the
hounds drew blank all day ; not the least recognition of game was
obtained. The foxes had been stopped in the carths; the previous
night had been windy and boisterous, the foxes had lain at ground,
and as no terrier had been employed, a thorough blank day was
the consequenee—not a hound spoke during the whole time !

Of late years the terrier has been crossed with the bull dog, for
the purpose of producing fighting dogs. ‘The terrier possesses in-
vineible courage, without any mixture of the blood of the bull dog;
but the savage, the unrelenting fierceness of the most worthless of
the caninue variety is thus engrafted upon the gencrous disposition
of the terrier ; the most interesting, the most valuable, qualities of
the terrier are thus neutralized. )

The Scoteh terriers have acquired a character—not for beauty of
form assuredly—but, as it might seem, for a fanciful superiority,
on account of their grotesque appearance ; these animals can scarce-
ly be classed as genuine terriers, their illegitimate relationship to
the turnspit being rendered manifest by their outi‘agcously é]onga-
ted form and crocked legs; that they possess generous courage we
unhesitatingly admit, but certainly not to a greater extent than
the much more beautiful and much more active terrier of this coun-
try.

Terriers are to be found of various colours in this country, some
wirc-haired, others smooth ; the most beautiful which fell under cur
observation were black tan—their quality equal to their handsome
appearance.—Lra.

Earvy Newsrarers.—About two hundred and fifty years have
passed away since was printed the first number of the ¢ English
Mercurie,” the earliest periodical in the world. There had been
printed 2 Gazette at Venice in 1731, but it was not a periodical.
It was a mere “folio of four pages,’ relative to a then recent battle,
and was sold for a coin called a Gazette—hence itsname. We have
no account of more than a single issue of it. The first number of
the English Mercurie is preserved in the British Museum. It is
about as large as two leaves of a common octavo, and contains al-
together less matter than a colurn of the Chronicle. In 1773, the
number of newspapers annually published in England, was 7,411,-
767 ; in 1780, they had increased more than two millions; andin
1830, the whole number was 30,483,741. Since that period the
increase has heen very great, ‘

The first newspaper in America, was printed in Boston in 1705,

one hundred and thirty-four years after the publication of the,;E:ég':.: ‘

lish Mercurie—Dby John Campbell, and was called the ‘ Boston
News Letter.’ The first periodical issued in New York, was the
Gazette, now published by Daniels and MeCall. o

Newsparer Prorirs.—It is stated, on the authority. of one -d"f‘,
the late owners of the Baltimore Chronicle, that since its commences ;
ment, a few years ago, one hundred and fifty thousand dollars havé
been sunk in carrying it on. : ) R :

February 3, 1738, died Sir Thomas Lombe, proprietor of the fi2 :
mous mill for sitk-throwing, which, to denote its pre-eminence, s
usually called ¢ The Silk Mill ;* being the first and largest of thg,: .
kind ever constructed in England ; and it bad a great influence on’
the commerce of the country. A complete model of this complete
machine is deposited in the Tower of London. The original,
brought from Italy, wzs erccted at Derby. Sir Thomas Lombe »
reccived the sum of £14,000 from Parliament for having thus con:
tributed to the national prosperity. )

t

A Beauvtirun Codesrisox.—In an imaginary conversation be-

: tween Petrarch and Boccaceio, from the pen of Walter Landor,

there is the following passage: **The damps of autumn sink intg
the leaves, and prepare them for tlic necessity of their full; and |
thus insensibly are we, as years close reund us, ’detached from “our
tenacity to life by the gentle pressures of recorded sorrows.”

Currerrr.—The procecdings of the English Courts, in the old
time, were managed in the French ]ahguagc, ard. this will lead to?
an understandihg of the meaning of the word ¢ cu)pfit,‘ which has
caused much discussion among lexicographers and law vaiters.
The word is clearly a corruption of the French Quit poreit. The
officer of the court says, * Guilty or not gnilty” Now, if ‘the
prisoner replies, * guilty,” and persists in so doing, bis eonfession
is recorded ; but if he answers ¢not guilty,” the officer says ¢ Cul-
prit,” when he should rather say, © Qu'il poroit 2*i. e. make it ap-
pear, or let it appear; and it amounts to no more than this, that
the prisoner has an opportunity and full liberty of manifesting his
innocence. '

From a list of the periodicals published in the State of N. York,
it appears that the whole number is 272—of which are embarked,
in politieal controversy, 186, viz. Administration, 82; Opposition,
104. Religious Pcriodicals, 18; Philanthropic, 10.
pers, 285 Tri-weekly, 2; Semi-wecekly, 12; Weekly, 206; Semi-
monthly works, 6; Monthly do. (including reprints) 26. Of the -
above, there are published in the city of New York, 15 daily, 1
Tri.weekly, 10 Semi-weekly, 33 ’S\"cekl):, 3 Semi-monthly, 17
Monthly, and 5 Quarterly Publications—in all 84.

r

o
Victor Hugo, the French novelist, in deseribing ove of his hes

toines, thus moralizes on her qualitics in a truly French straint—=""
‘¢ Poor girl; she had fine teeth, 'and she was fond of laughing that™

she might show them the ‘better. Now the maiden who is ij;:tmf '

great a hurry to laugh, is on the high road to tears;.for fine teeth .
spoil fine eyes.” T o

Mankind are inclined to laugh at every.thing. We laugh at
misfortune; we laugh at absurdity; we laugh at deformity ; we
laugh at the dress of foreigners, and theyat ours. Three chimney
sweepers meeting three Chinese in London, they Jaughed at each
other till they were ready to drop down, In short thereis nothing
so serious but that a hearty laugh can be enjoyed at its expense,

Harriyess.—It is a very common error to suppose children ha'p;
pier than men.  This is only true on the supposition that hapginess
is positive enjoyment, and we are in a condition to feel the most of

it when our faculties are most fully developed, asit is the result of |

action,

PrixcirLes.—A principlewhich is genuinely good cannot be run
to ridiculous extremes. The way to test a principle is to carry it
out to its farthest legitimate results. Run it to seed, and its fruit
will condemn or commend it.

A Michigan correspondent of the Albany Argus states that the
story about a wild child discovered somewhere in that State, is a
hoax.

* Do you see anything ridiculous in this wig?” said one of his .

brother judges to Curran.
swer,

“ Nothing but the head,” was the an-
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