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“T0 RAISE THE GENIUS A

ND TO MEND THY HEART.”

VOL. Ls .

PORPYLAR TALSEG.

From the Lady’s Book, for February.
THE DROVER.

§ CONOLUDED.
So saying, he hastily wrapped the lash of
his whip about his hand nm{) arm, and grasp-
ing it firmly, whirled it around his head, and
then aimed its heavy handle full at the face of
his only standing opponent. But the quick
cyo of the highwayman detected the intent,
and by a sudden dart he eluded the tremen-
dous sweep of the instrument, which, had
it taken effect, must inevitably have equalized
the combat, and placed one of the actors ont
of tke power of resistance. Butsuch suceess
did not atlend it, and the self-named Jeremy
Birch was instautly on his guard, endeavor-
ing to parry the blows which the drover dealt
incessantly, with a powerful and skilful hand.
The Scot, whose limb had been well nigh bro-
ken by the unexpected assault, attempled in
yain to rise, but muttering in the intervals of
pain the deepest curses, he dragged himsell
through the snow to assist his comrade in
their nefavious design, for he saw the contest
was of very doubtful issue. The robber, un-
able to-cope with the nervous arm of the dro-
ver,and ouly, avoiding his blows by surpris-
ing agility, appearcd at length to waver; his
antagonist perceiving the advantage, gather-
ed all his remaining strength for a final and
decisive stroke; grasping his weapon with
both hands, he raised it high above his head,
at the same time advancing his left foot; un-
fortunately it was not set down with sufficient
firmuess, it slipped ; he strained to recover his
posture, but tottered, and received a half spent
blow that brought him to the ground. Inthe
twinkling of an eye his foe was upon him and
the forms of both close intertwined like two
serpents in deadly strife.. Each one strove to
gain the upper hand, but so swift tvere their
Tuvolutions that neither retained the superiori-
ty for a moment. The Gael hovered around
like an evil spirit, breathing blasphemy and
vengeance ; hiseye flashed, and his upraised
kniFe gleamed in-the faint star-light; three
times did his arm descend, and three times
wasit arrested in mid course; thedanger of
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piercing lis- associate was as great as the
chance of striking their common vielim; at.
length the drover was above, his hand wasg
clasped tightly on his adversary’s throat, his
strength was failing, for he heard the hoarse
gurgle; the lheaving and throbbing breast
proclaimed the inward struggle for life; at the -
very moment of his victory the cold steel en-
tered his back; hie grasp rclaxed, egain the.
weapon was plunged into his flesh, and he
felt the bload gushing from his wounds, In
another moment he lay bireathless and insen-
sible, to all appearance dead.  Lven then.the
venge(ul cruelty of his assassin was unquiench-
ed, and the senselcss and blceding body was
mutilated and disfigured in a most horrid
manuner, after having been despoiled of every
thing of the slightest value,

A'long and inperfect existence followed this
fearful proximity to death, and when Work-
man begao o receive real and healthful im-
pressions from outward objects, and his tho’ts
to perform their aceistomed oflice, he was be-
wildered and finding kimsell in a neatly fur-
nished chamber, that recalled some vague but
pleasing sensations to his mind; he'strove to
rise, but his closely swathed limbs were so
rigid as to forbid every altempt at motion; a
well-dressed man was at.his side, scarcely dis-
tinguishable, however, through the dim light ;
one haud held a watch at which he gazed with
an air of deep anxiety, while the other rested
on the patient’s pulsc. .

“Good ! exclaimed the physician, “the
fever has abated, the prospect is more favora- .
ble” A deep drawn sigh caused him to start
and a smile of benevolence beemed across his |
fine featuves, us he congratulated the patient
on the restoration of his reason.

" «] have,” said he, “for three long days,
been balancing between hope and fear, and -
confess that a dread of serious result was en-
hanced by the wanderingstate of your mind §
but thank heaven all is now well, enjoy a lit- -
tle more rest, and in the afternoon all shall b
more fully explained.” A

As the sufferer began to reflect npon the.
past, he seemed to have been haunted by a
horrid aud painful dream ; his brain had been
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filled with lerrific images, and alihough he
was unable to recal them_distinetly, yet the
bare and confused recollection caused an in-
voluntary. shudder. Reverting 'to more dis-
tant objects, the scenes of his wisfortune rose
strongly defined and colored, and joy at his
providential deliverance overpdwering cvery
other cmotion, a gush of teirs poured over
his holiow annd flushed cheeks, and relieved
the unwonted pressure. ' A slight repast of
nourishing food, served him by an at(entive
matron, revived him still more: and when af-
ter a few hours the physician returned, hie ex-

ressed a desire to hiear all that had befallen
him since his loss of consciousness.

A few words sufficed to cxplain. A passing
carriage, ‘which arrived immediately after the
catastrophe, had discovered and borne him to
the present shelier, where his wounds had
been examined ; and though they at first ap-
peared mortal, yet, with attention and care
their unfavorable symptoms declined ; his re-
covery from the delirum which succceded
Jiad been hourly watched with patience and
anxiety, as well for the resioration of Work-
man’s health, as also that he might best in-
form the outraged villagers of the perpetrators
of the crime, for noclue was yet discovered
to thg really guilty, in despite of every pre-
caution and minute inquiry.  Certain foot-
marks had been measured, and alse a print in
the snow of a human form, known from iis
size not to be that of the unfortunate drover.
As the drover heard the narrative of the kind
Providence that bad interposed between him
and destruction, and had snatched him from
the strong graspof death in his veriest ex-
tremity, his heart swelled within him, aBéd o-
verflowed with gratitude that he could not
find words to express. Each day rendered
the prospect of his recovery more cheering
and certain, and, on the first opportunity, in
an interview with an attendant officer of the
police, he disclosed all the particulars of the
transaction, from the time of his renconire at
thic “ Heifer,” to the last scene in the appal-
ling tragedy. It was done more for the sake
of form than any reasonable hope of success ;
especially as the evident disguise of the par-
ties concerned, rendered a recoguition cx-
tremely .difficult and improbable. = No pains,
however, were spared lo set on foota legal
investigation.

L now becomes necessary, for the sake of
brevity, to change the scene of our narrative
to the metropolie, where an active and cner-
getic police had already been possessed of.the
fall particulars relative to the robbery and in-
tended murder ; and well knowingtlie course
of conduct usually pursued by such villains,
a silent but unremitting search had been. in-
stituted within the precinct of London. The
ounly guide in the mysterious labyrinth  that
involved the whole afiair, consisted simply of

the following facts:—the description of the
disguised individuals, and the measurement
of the marks imprinted on the snow—both
100 insignificant to point suspicionin-any def-
inite direction.  The landlord of the “ Heif-
er,”” and the hostess, where the. travellers had
last been seen, were both interrogated, and
their houses underwent Liie strictest scrutiny,
but not the most {rifling satisfaction was ob-
tainéd. Both denied cver having seen: the
robbers before, and no proof could be adduced
of the falsity of tlicir testimony. In these em-
barrassing difficulties,. it was. thought propep
1o entrust the management of the business to
a single man of iried courage, the most un-
yielding perseverance, and subtle cunning
investing him with plevary authority, and
giving orders to spare no time or exertions,
but confine his whele attention to 1his partic»
ular subject. Day aofter day passed in fruit-
less wandering among the herds of guilty
wretehes that infest theland, and defly thearm
of justice in the concealments of the city ; the
gaming table, the theatre, all were scarched
m vain.

“ A long and a short!” said Siorming Wil-
lie,(as he was familiarly called) while he
tuined over his papers with a puzzled airj—
“a long—strang—thin ; a short—thick—san- .
dy—Scotch; humph! many such here, but
not_the thing; here have I been three days
hard at work, and no game; let me see, *twag
done in the west—aye, well—yet they must
be in town; itis the nature of the rogues to
love company ; money too—ihen they didn’t
walk—10, no, their lazinesswould rather be
bhumoured—they will be for riding to London
—in the ¢oach it may be* -

Full ofa new idea, and as blithe asa hunter
who has struck on the Fox’s trail, he made
haste to divest himsclf of his official appear~
ance, and proceeded forthwith to one of the
western stage offices where daily arrivals .
poured into the citiy. Here, on making the
necessdry inquiries asif for'two of his friends,
he was overjoyed at learning'that as late as
the day belore, two persons of the appearance
designated had arrived, and were set down at
a guarter which was pointed out.  Even the
names under which they travelled he found
no difficulty in obtaining, which, whether
true o false, might prove of some utility,—
On the wings of hope, yet trembling with
dread of disappointinent, he flew to ——
streel, afier oblaining the proper papets ;-
night had just set in,and seeing a house of en-
tertainment close at hand, he bade his subal-
terns await his return, and entered, séatling
himiself in asecluded corner and calling fora
flagon of ale. Whilst endeavoring to mature
a plan of operation, numerous persons pass
ed to and fro, of all ages and sizes, but none
of that peculiar formation which he Jonged
to lay his hands wpon. Onceindeed he start-
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ed at hearing a rough voice calling fora “ wee
drappie ‘of strong waters,” but the counte-
nance of open good nature from which his
request proceeded, put the vision of success
to flight.  Almost m despair at not meeting
the objects of his search, Willie began to but-
ton his great coat, aud prepare for an out-ol-
doocs reconnoitre. He had nearly reached
the entrance, when his attention was arrested
by a little girl of interesting appearance, who
ran by him, hiolding a pitcher in lier hand,
and asked for “a quart of strong beer for
Mrs. Holman.” - .

“ Holman ! muticred Willie, and he stop-
ped short in his walk; in that moment he
scarce knew how to act, but &' consciousness
of his conspicuous position at once determin-
ed him. ~ He passed into ihe street, and impa-
tiently awaited the return of the child, She
passed—'

“ My “prelly girl, stay a moment; I am’

looking for a friend of mine, a Mr. Hohnan,
can you tell me does such a one live in this
neighborhood.

“ La, sir " she replied, with the utmost sim-
plicity ; *“that is my father, he has been away
a iong time, and only came home last night;
if you come with me you chall sce him.”

“With allmy heart, child; is any one with
him 2~ N
~ - *No, sir, unless my mother; but, see we
are at home, will you walk up stairs

Willie felt sorne secret qualms at trusting
himself in the lion’s den; but relying on his
experience, he conned a speech to address to
his newly discovered friend, and then beldly
entered the apavtment shown by the child.—
The moment his eye rested upon the figure
which rose at his entrance, o firm conviction

" of his correct judgment settled on his mind—
the tall—strong—thin was before him.
more, and stranger; ou a closer inspection he
recognized features unseen for years, but dis-
tinctly remembered. Ina moment his cowrse
was planned, “Good night, Mr. Holman,”
said he, “ perhaps you do not remember me,

- Will Nixon,the old companion of your school
hours and your plays.”

Holman stared for an instant as if' unsatis-
fied of his friend’s identity, then starting for-
ward, he grasped his hand warmly, and ex-
claimed, “Lord! Will Nixon, is this you ?7—
Heaven bless us man, how. timcs have chang-
ed; yes, indeed, school days have done- but
little good for mme; Latin and Greek don’t help
one to bear the kicks and cuffs of this rough
world, and you look as if yon had not es-
caped without your share.”

“No, no ; a sorry iime enough I have had

- of itsinéewe played at marbles together, and
some times at fisty-cufls, all out of pure good
love. But what have you been at for these
dozen or two years ?? . .

Still

“Oh! dop’t ask—but vou have heard per-
haps how [ fell in with Lucy DBrooks, the
Squire’s daughter ; the old villain swore he
would hang me for shooting on hismanor,and
— him, I fell in love with his only child, and
married her out of revenge ; I senthim to his
long home with sorrow, but not a bit of his
land did I inherit; no, he left his daughter a
shilling and for me hisbittercurse ; sorely has
it hung upon my head, turning iy brightest
hours to night—yes, it seems now to unnerve
my arm, and make me care as litlle for the
world and all that is in it, as for the sighing
of this north wind. I bore up "against it at
first; poverty stared us inthe face ; my child
my fair-cheeked child, sickened, pined, an
died. If I would live, T must work, and then
they bade me tend the village. school, but the
curse haunted me even there, and I was on
the wide world again ; guilt tempted, dissipa-
tion seized me; T'could wear a laugh upon
my lips when my heart was bleeding tears; I
wascalled a jovial, happy fellow—good God !
what did thdat cost me—years flew-—clouds
gathered—I was—but no matter—no matter.”

“Ah! your lot has-indeed been pitiful. I
am sorry, very sorry forit; but I must forget
that you have been my friend.”

# [low—why ?—are you 00 like the rest 9”7 -

“Yes; I must do my duty, though it go
hard with me. Youknow the Scotchman-—*

“\Vho—Tom Brown—what of him ?*

“ Yes, that is his name; have you seen him
Jately 2—1 furgot to say that I wasuf the po-
lice—you stand accused of his murder.”

“Of the policc—the devil! so good a man
in such a Lusiness!—IJa, ho, ha—accused of
his murder!—well thatis a good one—now
are you serious? T canie to town with him
ilast night ; he lodges in the next street 5 I sup-
|pose you can’t 1ake my word for it, however;
-~come with me and you shall see him as a-
live as either youor L .

“No, that would be too troublesome; just
give me a direction, I will satisfy myself, and
return to give you joy on the refutation of
the charge.” ’

Holman tendered his service with perfeet .
indifference and unsuspicion, litile knowing
the snare which his artful friend was weaving -
about his feet. Ile sat down to await his re-
tuen.  Storming Willie almost intoxicated
with joy at so unexpeeted a denouncement,
descended the stairs, giving strict orders to
the officers to allow no egress from the house;
then selecling several stout companions, he
hastened to the lodging of. the unsuspceting
culprit; and came down upon the astonished
Scot with the suddeniicss of lighining and
the startning cffect of thunder. e was a-
bout retiring Lo bed, when the door opened
and his unwonted visitors burst into the room.
Discharging a volley of invectives against the
intruders, he hobbled forward to resist their




118

THB DROVER.

further entrance; but in a2 mowment he was
convineed of the rashness of the attempt;
submitting to his fate, not, however, without
protesting his innocence most Joudly, and de-
nouneing vengeance on his caplors.  He was
soon under the custody of the keeper of the
prigon, and allowed to vent his passion in sol-
yude. :

¢ One of the supposed partics in the assaull
having been thus secured by a successiul coup
de main, it only remained to secure Holman,
and, at the same tine, procure direct evidence
of the critne ; it was therefore determined to
obtain access to therepositories of the suspect-
ed, by means. of a search warrant. Suppor-
1ed by several men, well, but secretly armed,
Willie proceeded once more to Holman’s a--
partmment; he found him fraversing the floor
with hasty and lengthened . strides, his arms
folded, and so, absorbed in thought as not to
notice their approach. The noise of their en--
trance at last attracted bis attention, and paus-
ing, he handed a chair to Nixon, and request-
ed his companions to be scafed.  His (eatures
betrayed no anxiety nor fear, even when he
demanded the success of the visit 10 —
street. . -

“ Entirely satisfactory—heisalive and well ;
but we are compelled to ask your permission

_for asearch; our warrant is this paper.” And
he handed him a scroll containing a de-
,scrigtion of his person as a receiver of stolen
goods.,

“ Upon my word, Nixon,” said he, in a tone
of displeasure, “you are carrying this joke
to far; what have I to do with stolen gouds?
but here are the keys, look for yoursell: as
for thispaper it is the work of some one who
wills me harm ; *twill soon be disproved.”

Mcanwhile every nook had been searched
minutely, but without success, when one of
the men drew from beneath the bed a farge
buandle, spparently of clothing.

“ What is this? enquired Nixon.

“Nothing but the remuant of my peda-
gogue apparcl,” was the careless reply,

“ Worn, though,” said Nixoun, vorolling jt—
‘‘sinee beginning anothertrade--hah ! what’s
here—-2 cloak-~hat—blood on it !” .

... "t Blood did you say 7-~then blood be it~
~Jamnation seize you, give me the cloak ;"
and pale, staring, aud wild, be endeavoured
1o gain posgession of the garment; then, sei-
ing a pisto} concealed in his bosown, be point-
«d at Nixon and drew the trigger. It happily
missed fire: inaninstantit was wrested from
it grasp, nnd after a few minutes of desper-
ute struggling, he was hurled 10 the floor and
secarely pinioned, During this secene his
wife aud child, who had been alarmied by the
wproar, entered the room, and supposing that
ibe unhappy man was being murderéd, rent

“iie air with frantic shrieks, praying and be-

scaching with ¢lasped hands and gishe\'elled

hair, the life of a husband and a father, When
they saw entreaty was vain, they flew to call
assistance, and on returning found the cham-
ber desolate, the object of their solicitude gone,
they kuew not whither.  In a dungeon, cold
and dark, he inwardly cuvsed the treachery
of his fulse [riend, and his own confiding sim-
plicity. .

In vain did& the myrmidons of the law fest
every expedient o extort a confession from
cither of the prisoners, ho promiscs could per-
suade, no threats coerce them to compliance ;
both maintained a dogged obstinacy and defi-
ed the power of theirenemies.  The circum-
stantial evidenco which could be adduccd to
confirm their guilt was very strong; but, to
proceed to extremitics, 2 cause was wantling
“more relativé than this.”? Workmaun had
sufficiently recruited his health to support the
fatigue of a journey to the metropolis, and had
already arrived. It was supposedthatsho’d
the Scot but see him alive whom he doubt-
less supposed dead, and hear his voice, that
conscience would force from him ap avowa}
of the attempted crime,

It was near midnight. The cell was dark
and moist with drops that seemed to ooze
from its rock-built sides and vaulied roof, as
if tears of pity for thesufferer beneath. Ona
rough {table stood a small taper, flickering.in
the cold gusts that rushed’through the close
grating, and casting a doubtful light upon 3
Jow and rude couch where Juy a form, short
and stoutly built.  His face was embrowned
and furrowed, yet the blood had deserted it,
and the pale forehead and colovless lips looked
as il the finger of death had pressed upon
them. The door opens; an émactated figure
supporied between two officers of the prison,
enters, and is seated beside the bed ; he Jooks
with pily on tlie slecper, and-passes his hand
hastily across his moistened eyes. A slight
noise causes the slecper to be restless; he
grasps the bed covering convulsively, and his
fips move but without articulation,

The drover stooped down, and whispered a |
few words inthe ear of the Scot, A cold sweat
bedewed his face—he gasped for. breath, and
turned from side to side with a heavy groan:
then bie lay perfectly still, almost ceasing o
breathe, apparently striving to catch thedro-
ver’s voice, thén buried his face deep in the
bedcloathes, ~Again the drover spoke, and
londer—“ Wheve did you murder him -~
The Scot started furiously from his recum-
bent posture, and flung hisarms wildly in the
airj he shricked--“Murder him! hat ha!
ha! X swear I did not—look—look—how the
white snow turns into blood—he is choaking
him—hush, hush—is he gone 2—0h God! oh
God? and with a thrilling shudder he a-
woke. The first object that hie saw was Work-
mau close, beside him, ~ e shirunk and*start-
ed back. with horror; his trembling fingerg
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pointed at him, and hisbody sunk backwards,
while his mouth jabbered unintelligible sen-
tences, till fainting with excess of terror,
he fell insensible into the arms of the atlend-
ants. . :

It was long before life was restored, and
Tong before he could-be convineed of the re-
ality of the drover’s existence ; but when he

was, his transports were beyond description ;'

he wept he danced, he sang, and was eager
and impatient for his confession to be made.
Ta this he declared that the intention of ‘Hol-
man and himself was only to deprivé the
drover of his money ; that he had been de-
coyed into Dame Williams® for the purpose
of being intoxicated, and that their worst enc-
. ‘my, the dog, night be made away with; that
rage at the blow which he received, and fear
of his comrade’s death, hiad so maddened him
as to-render him incapable of reflection, and
that then he had stabbed the drover; and, fi-
nally, that so great had been the excitement
of the country, it was impossible to make any
use of their ill-gotten gain; and that it re-
mained almost untouched in a place which
he disclosod, Many ‘a tear was shed, and
many a heari-rending groan burst from his
bosom during the recital ; but when he had
finished -a- mountain seemed removed; he
breathed more freely, and conversed more at
his case. :
Let us not dwell on this conclusion, The
- accomplice, though at first denying all knowl-
edge of the accusation made in the confes-
sion, persisted not; after being confronted with
the living witness of his guiit. i
The day of trial came—the one-paid the
- forfeit of a long career of crime upon the
scaffold ; and the other, far from his native
Jand, was compelled to herd with those whose
_crimes had driven them from the bosom of
society.

Hope.—The emotions of the human heart
pre almost as varied as the powers of the
mind, and the circumstance which attends
man’s existence. Yet, of all .the sensations
which he éxperiences, none affords an amount
of pleasure equal to hope. This enlivens
every situation, increases every joy, and ren-
ders endurablé every misery of man. . When
the dark clouds of disappoiniment or misfor-
tune gather upon his path, brood, like the
demon of destruction, Gver all his happiness,
then hope, as the angel of good, exhilirates
the desponding sonl—points forward to skies
of cloudless purity and unmixed blessedness.
Even in the midst of the highest enjoyment,
it crowns the sunmit of all felicitly—spread-
ing outdo view a continued and exhaustless
source of delight. ’

Nay more, upon the very termination of
life, it unveils an eternity, and directs theeye
fo an existence, where joy shall be ultimate

and full—where the mind shall be permitted
to fill iis own mighty sphere—and. where
knowledge and pleasure, united hand in hand,
shall expire only with man’s immortality.—
Record of Gendus. -
’ Original.
FIRST LOVE.
Tiret love will with the heart remain,
When liopes are all goue by ; -

As frail rose blessoms still retain
Their fragrance, when they die,

And joy’s first droams will hount the mind
With shades, 'mid vwhich they spring ;
As sumner ieaves the stems behind .

On which spriv;z blossomas cling.  NDONNAJULIA.

The Wife.—llow sweet to the sounl of man
(says Hierocles) is the society of a beloved
wife, when wearied and broken down by the
labors of the day: her endcarments soothe,
her tender cares restore him. The solicitude
and the anxieties, and the heaviest misfortunes
of life are hardly to be borne by him who
has the weight of business and domestic
cares at the same time to contend with. DBut
how mueh higher do they seem, when afier
his necessary avocations are over, lie returns
to his hame, and finds therc a_partuer -of all
his griefs and trcubles, who takes for his sake
her share of domestic labore upon her, and
soothes the anguish of his - anticipation. A
wife js not, as she is falsely represented and
esteemed by some, a burden aud a sorrow to
man, Noj she shares his burdens and she
alleviates his sorrows; for there is no diffi-
culty so heavy or insupportable in life, but it
may be surmounted by the mutual labors and
the affectionate concord of that holy partner-
ship.

Spring.—The reign_of cold and - dreary
‘Winter is at an end, and his hand ismo more
upon the houseless traveller ; no longer ishis
beard seen pendant from our roofs ; the * brief

l-autharity” with which he has for a while

been clothed, has pussed away. )

Gay and cheerful Sprihg comes praneing a-
long as bouyant asthe lively maiden in her
teens, Now is the season for joyful hearts
and happy faces ; the season for all vegeta-
tion to put forth its blossoms. The tall and
stately maple again pours forth jts annual
limpid stream, and the delicious liguid is soon
evaporated over the crackling fire, and yields
its rich sweetness 10 repay the labors of the
husbandman. Already the icy mountains
that float on the rufled bosom of old Ontario,
disappear before the more eongenial warmth
of the king of day. Now the bubbling brooks
gurgle forth sparkling from the “Mountain’s
brow,” and wend their way to the fertile
plains below. Even the finny inhabitants of
the running rills, rejoicing at being freed from
their icy prisons, can be seen basking in the
murmuring waves, while above them clothed
in all her majesty, the Queen of Night sails
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high in Heaven ! G! how beautiful to hear
the very inseets of creation, humming forth
their Maker’s praisc !  to hear the feathered
sorgsters of the grove, carolling their plain-
tive notes !

How sublime is the contemplation of the
worksof the Creator! We look above us,
where myriads upon myriads of worlds hang
pendulous in the great vault of heaven!—
‘There they swing, in the clernal space, as
new as when they first rolled from the ‘crea-
ting hand of the Almighty ! When the morn-
fug stars sang for joy o’er these new-made
worlde, they commenced their course, and
probably the vast machinery will continue to
move, until an Angel from the Throae of
God, shall descend, and with one foot on the
sea, and the other on land, lift up his voice,
and swear by the Heaven’s Eternal, “ Time
is, Time was, but, Time shall be no jonger 1?
Wreath.

The Young Doctor.—* My father desired
me to-ax you,” said a medical student to a cer-
tain eminent phermacopist, “ that I might at-
1end you to all your patient, as you know sir,
it is the last year of my time.” - “ You shall
Bob, you shall,” replied the master; *come
get your hat” They entered the sick man’s
chamber and the usual circumstances occur-
red, such as feeling the pulse, &c.  After as-
suming au appearance of profound thought,
the vender of galenical told the wife of the
sick man with much gravity that her husband
was in extreme danger, and that she had con-
iributed to this malady by giving him oysters,
The woman imagined this apothecary dealt
with the devil, at last owned the fact. When
thiey had quitted the house, Bob inquired with
much earnestuess of his master, how he could
possibly know the patient had eaten o?fsters.
% You foolish boy,” replied the other, I saw
some shells under the bed.” ‘The next time,
Bob went alone, and returned to his master
with a ghastly visage,and told him the patient
was dead by eating a horse. “A horse, Bob!?
rejoined the esculapian chief, “how do you
Jnow that ? # 0, easy enough, sir; [ look-
ed lln’r’xder the bed, and saw a saddle and bri-
dle!

Peter the Great.—This monarch, being in

a country house, was invited to a hunting par-

-1y, but he ‘declined, saying, * hunt as much

08 you please ; make war upon wild beasts.

For my part, I cannot amuse myself in that

-way whilel kave enemies abroad to fight,
- and intiactable subjects at home to reform.”

Light,—Light goes about thirteen millions

of miles in a minute. A strong wind goes
twenty feet in a second, - When a cannon is
“fired; if we are distant one mile, we hear the
veport twenty-four seconds alter we see the
"fiash, ‘The nearest afthe stars is five thou-

sand times move distant from us than the Sun,
ilsdistance then is seventy-seven billions, four
hundred millions of miles. Were a cannon
to be fired froma star,it would require five

| millions, four hundred thousand years for the:

report 1o reach vs,
THE BANDIT'S TEST.

A young man who had been several years an:
outlaw, on tho violent death of the chief of the:
troop he belonged to, aspired to be Cupo-bandit-
to in his stead. . He hud gone through his novi-
ciate with henor, be had shown both cunning
and courage in his calling as brigand, but tho su-
premacy of the band was disputed with him by
others; and the state of the times bade the rob~
bers be specially carelul as to whom they elected:
for their leader., e must be the sirongest-nerv .
ed fellow of the set ! '"The umbitious candiduté
offered to give any, even the most dreadful proof
of his strength of nerve ; and a monster among
his companions proposed he should go'to his_na.
tive village, and nurder a young girl to whom
ho had been formerly attuclicd. ‘_f will do it
said the ruflian, who at oncé departed on his in~
fernal mission. When he reached thevillage, ho
dared not present himself, having -begun' his
crimes (hero by murdering a comrade ¢ he skulk.
ed behind an old stone fountein, outside the vil-
Iage, until near sunset, when the woinen came:
forth with their copper vases on their heads to
get their supplies of water at the fountain. His
mistress came carelessly gossiping with the reat.
He could have shot her with ‘his rifle, but he
was afraid of pursuit, and wanted, besides,
time to secure and curry oil a bloody lroph{.. Ho
remained quiet, only hoping that sho might loi-
ter behind the rest. ~ She, however, was the first
to balanoe her vessel of water on her head, . and
to take the path of tha village, whitlier all the:
massips soon followedher, What was now to be
done? He was determined to go through the
ordeal and consumwate the helfish crime. A
child went by the (ountain whisiling ; he laid
down his rille, so asnot to alarm the little vils
lager, and presenting himsolf to him, gave him
tho reliquary he hud worn round his neck for
years, and which was well’ known to his. mis-
tress, and told him to run with it to her, anud tell .
ber and old friend desired to epeak with hor at
the fountain. The child took the reliquary, and
a picce of silver which the robber gave him on
his vowing by the-Medonna to say nothing ‘about
the matter in the villoge before one haur of the
night, ond ran on to the village. The robber"
then retired behind. the old fountain, taking- his
riflain bis hund, and keeping a sharp look.out,
Jest his mistress should betray him, or not come
alone. But the affectionate girl, who might have
loved him still, in spite of his guilt, who might
have hoped to render him succour or some urgent
need, or, perhaps to hear that he was pénitent
and anxiaus to roturn to society, went alone and
met hit atthe fountuin, where as the bells of the
~villago church wero tolling the ‘Ave Maria, her
lover met her, and stabbed her to theheart | The
monster then cut off her head, and ran away
" with it to join the brigands, who were obliged
to own, that aftersuch a deed and such a proof
a8 he produced, ha was warthy to be their chief.*
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TRECATADIANCABLARD,
IIAMILTON, SATURDAY, MARGH 30, 1823.

“The Wreath—Thig is the szme of an anonymous publi-
cation professing toadvacate the cause of literature, amusc-
nient and iustruction, published ot Youngstown, N, Y.

To Correspundenis.—We much regret to be under the
‘hecessity of amitting many communications intended for
this number. We huve given tho Indian Legend entive, to
the exclusion of our usnal variely ; however, we do not
yegret the space 4t occupics, s it is a good Lhing ond will
wel) repay tp atientive perusal.

The Dying Child shull hnve a place. .

On Hamilton is received ; a litlle pruning will make it
‘a’pasrable poem.

F. E. gball not be neglected aFain—indul;:ence friend B.

The Recluse.—Our proge coliunns were kopt apen for
the scraps of this singular personage, long after our usubl
‘gpace for poefry wans occupied. We shall insert the twoar.
ticles on handin No. 16, '

Ponna Julin.—This indefutigable authoress has agnin
B2nt us several articles; among them we notice a tale.—
Ab? this is what we wish our autliors to turn their atten-
tion to, Oar thanks, Miss Julia, for thy example. Odeon
Spring, will bs in season fuf our next nummber. ' Fan-
¢y, is very fanciful. . i

Jane, we perceive,’is among the sumber of aur bounte-
‘ous (riends. . To my Governcss, Stanzas, and Adien, (we
hope not to us) ‘have been carefully perused; as we were
aware of the tender hand that wrote them. One of them in
our next. Inanswer to her question, we s2y, theGth and
Hth letters of the alplhabet,

" Canteline ia received and approved.

Friendship, from a well-wisher is on fle.

Rules for Ladies.—1. Marry not a pro-
-fane man: because the depravity of hisheart
“will eorrupt your children, and embitter your

existence. B

2. Mary not a gambler, a tippler, or a

“haunter of taverns, because he who has no
'regfard for himself will never have any for his
wife. :

3. Marry not aman who makes it a prac-
tice to attend horse races, frolics, &c. be-
cause he who see no harm in doing this, will
soon see no harm in taking a dram, and he
who sees o harm’ in taking a dram, will
soon see-no harm in doing things still worse.

4. Marry not « man who makes promises:
which lie never performs; because you can
never trust him.

§. Marry not a man whose actions do not
eorrespond with his sentiments ; because the
passions_have dethroned reason, and he is

. prepared to commit every crime'to which an
cvil natore unrestained can instigate him.
.The state of that man  who regards not his
own ideas of right and wrong is "deplorable
and the less you have {0 do with him the bet-
‘ter. - Lo :

8. Marry trot'aman who isin‘the habit of
ranning after all the girls in the country;
‘because the affections-are continually waver-
ing----and therefore never;can be permanent.

7. Marry not a man who negleets his busi-
ness ~hecause ifhe does 50 when single, he
will be worse when married.

Judge a man by hisactions--a poet by his
eye—an‘idler by his fingers—a lawyer by his
leer—a player by his strut—a boxer by his
sinews—an Irishman by his swagger—an

| Englishman by his rotundity-—a Scotchman
by his shrug—an Ameri¢an by his boasting—

.'a justice by his frown—a great man by hisg

riddesty—an editor by his coat—a tailor by
his agility—a fiddler by his elbow—and a wo+
man by her neatness,

Original,
. THE FEMALE WISIH.
Aurorn deels the morning skies,
hebalmy zephyrs gently rise,
And fragrance fills the air,
Soit on a mossy bank reclin’d,
A damsel lovely, good nud kind,
- Thus sent to heaven her prayer :

Amidst the ills of human life,.
Curroding cares, perploxing strifey
May pity touch my Lreast;
Myself amn frail; then may I know,
To feel a fellow-mortal’s woe,
And soothe their pains to rast.

Hlay gentle sympathy control,

Gu{‘:lc every %zlsl;lonynf the soul,
For oh ! the bliss sincere,

'l:n join in pleasurc’s youthful teaiu;

To siﬁh wiien sorrow sinks ia pain,

And ask the friendly 1car.

Grant me, ye powors, some kind retrenty

Wihere nature’s frogul bounties meet ;
1usk not stores of wealth—

Not atl that grandaur calls her owng

Can give thie bliss that springs alone
From innccence and health.

1f mavringe ¢’ér should be my falo,
m? heaven' provide gome dgcnuemuw,
onny, sensible and kind ;-
May mutux! love ovr bosems fire—
Long may we live and still adnire;
And sull new beauties find. .

-And should a smiling train be found

Of sportive infints, prattling round,
The objects of our prayer;

And while we:walcl) their opeting chitrms;

With ull a pavent’s fond ularms,
May heaven succeed our cares’

‘Thus let me pass the road of lifo,

A constant (riend, o choerful wife—

- Though chicorful, yot demure

Tn blessing others, truly blest

Then sink within her arts to rest
And (ind my bliss secure.

G.F.

Originat.
TO MIss . OA***
Many { my straia is closing ! .
T3 the last sweep of breaking chords—
’Tig the last pulee—the lust dark flow
Of Lywild heart's mysterions words}
Yve seea thee when thy heart was gay,
‘When sndnege flitted o’er thy face;
- In merry crowds by night and day—
And stonding in the holy place:
And 1 liave loved as fow can love,
Without a hope without a fear ;
Asthe heart gushes forth a bope .
With the quick pulse and sfarting tea#s
And now (my spirit gunils to think
1 ne'er shall speak thy name again,)
1etand upon the utmost brink
That bounds the path of human pain.
The chain is forged—the doom Is scaled—,
The knell hath told-=the hour is come !
A zénldmg light bath been revealed, -
‘Through the dark mazes of carth’s gloom ¢
Aad [ will follow on mny way
Lilke one whose task is finished here—
The unkinown being of a doy,
Whose highest rupturo wes a tear.
mw'. farewel! the time hath-been
en [ conld sigh thy lovely name;
_ But that hath passed-—and evary scone
- __That fed me on to.lovennd.famo
The woeslbear twere voin to tell— -
[Hear ail, Jove ! In—farewel) ! farewell!
‘York, March, 1833,

— R,
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AN INDIAN LEGEND. : And ’l‘hepr}ilnt(:le?’ sl?u; was |‘nll,df e shrioks
In olden time, when th’Indian sceptro Fu)’d And pow gushed forth in ears and frantic shricks,
Aund hanghty chicitaing Jod their snvage bandg -She grasped his hand, O go not ye);” she cries;

To battte-flelds whero strenm’d the critason tid ¢ Tho dismal sound, faretoel, 1 cannot bear—
Twa warriors of high fame, on Eric's banks, > A last farewell ! alosT [ know (¢ Is! Lo
Cali'd forth their legions (vom their utmbst bouads, gm shee sc'rfd Wwith wounds, aad welt'sing lie
o mark with blood and strife, disputed rights. tretched on the buttle-fleld of crimson dye.
A hero young, of mare than common fame, _1seo my.(ather gasping wide for breath—
Essay'd to meet hig neighboring-chief ; and quick "’":1'-{'" mother sinking into death; .
Prepared his forces for the mortal broil, hAln i tao, donined to diey ar live to mourn
imself array'd in full and wild costuwe. y life away in gloomy grief and woe.

N . . N N . Bat, O! if Jove, if pity touch your heart,
And in that Jove, that pity, Pve a port,

ie secks the fula) plain, designed for fight, Oh ! hearme now, go not to battle’s sirifs,

With high flushed hopes dnd wertial beuring high, . 2

Aml ncéstly winding through the rugged pnt (- . gu; E{nmiw' aod living gave thy vife.”

Drer hills, through valey and shades us black as night ; “ 4 The prines in agony replied,

JTalf hid by (recs, what object nieets his eyes? “This waa, of.all, most keenly grieves my heartj
What female (orin dejected, pale appears, Oh! could { live, 1'd live for theo alonc, !
With hair disheveled, floating to te wind? But patriatic duty bids me go v -
Her folling tears bespeak a sudness at Away (o the dangers of the coming wdr.,

er heart; but yet, bright rays of beduty ) - | The focsadvance, I hear the horeid yoll

Beam through the gloom of her dark countenanco ! My legions wait, and now a last fnrcwélfp .

AN twas Ris Lride, who late in marriasge baons © Slie lookey sho sighed, she shrieked and feinting, fell;
Tiad vowed to Jove—and loved as vowed—him mora He rushed with haste (o join his antions bande i
Than all the chiefs or warriors of the wilds, And with sick sonl ; but fearless took the van, ~

When first war’s dreaded rumor reached her eary From ochoing hi
1 v A roa hills thesavage yells reboun
In fear she silent stood presaging il And rise theg\vur-songa wilﬁ le{'rmc sound:”

Bnt soon affection rose with mighty power
And took possession of her noble mind|! On yonder plain which Nature’s hand hath spread,

Bhe thouglit upon her husband, then lier sire, - Untilied, norgrown with bush, nar waving pine,
The hostile prince, (for stich her father wvas) Where but green tucf can on its face be deen
Then wildly siarts to meel her much-loved spouse, - Nor hill nor moand ; but like ttie acean smoath
And flying, mects him in the dismal wood. Are placed his warriors brave, in proud array,
What various thoughts contend within her breast ! Who anxious wait to meet the coming foe;
Thoughts which her eye, bat tongue canldnot express— | Which from the shades of yonder gloomy del);
Firm fixed slio stands, and nota limb doth move. Guarded by ancient oaks on every side,

She looks with anguish on the ong she loves, Pours in its hordes upon the batile-plnin,

While nature speaks with horror in her face, Who quickly form in battle’s firm array

And deathv-like rilence flies her quivering Jips, But wait the sounding of the signal horn. | ,

She thus, in aceents wild, addressed the chiof @ Tho Biaet i¥ blown—both brmies rash to fight
L AD, fearless prince! where docs thy courage Jcad$ - mics rush to fight—
Goest thou to battle-ield with rapid pace, & 3?%;‘:’[:‘; g‘:n'i':m l‘,’:n‘g":_?ée“gg ;:?;;Lme-eroan-

Where picrcing arrows, buel’d by futeful how '
May shut the tight fi rmu’om. thy noble soul? I ?:{‘: ;:A‘if\rfhlg;issgil 2;2:2: ltlll:flur:u‘::ix? c‘ei::l g wn t
Wihat wouldst thou there? give life for ompty honor? Ab? no—Uetween yon ranks her grn I;Fl for
5‘) r woulldst t}-‘m! (ukcuniiy ra";ﬁ';’ls time‘-}:vom life, isseen. Sho wnve); her hand nndgsllgﬁt:; reoig'l‘:u
"o purchase fawne, a thing so lttle waor : !

And raise thyself 2bove the sons of eartht {-"V.)I‘;l??:?t‘ngl?wi?lg:lrg;?lse;h::\?::gﬁg;‘;"
Eay, wauldst thou dye his hoary hair with Llood, But his, \vhogbrenlhod rl:‘venueynnd deadly hate;
Or see him ful) henoath thy towmubawk ? And seeined a father ; monster most iIngrats, 4
O shall my mother, ncw.wcugflml down with years, To him she falls hpo'n her knces bn mzn ote,
Km:lc\'ﬁr‘lloln'cz, f,l().f,‘é; w\l\('i:r\x :,,:.'\:I:i'n sigh Ile spurns her tears, despising Sllind Iovc:

iR dier |°' . s ]G 43 And-thus with hellish ycli hieo accomp ring
KVb':Ic ‘f&:lcms"ﬁ'”{ui;"»ﬂ;’:ﬁﬁ :lm:‘a‘ reo die 1 Aly warriors bold, Is this ynur bousied strength ¢
A::(i J"Zr yon hroanl’;xmnsc}npply the bnr, Shall female tenrs 2ffcct what urms could not
\Vheae thou mayst |(“.nrm a mu::lni sm;nlg e?d great, g:«“ﬂ:"ﬁ l;l‘c)lll):ltlc—_‘nobly g:u; oml." puit, oo
And flying save us frowm impending fate. 3 veng 0 3 foe. 7

Thus spake the fair, in irembling acconts wild, ;l:l hus etl‘_;";‘:‘gg:’“h“l%ﬂ slthetl)sg;:';l:fo w ;“e“’mch glowed
Then calmly w(t’nls ‘|° m}' l;'gr fglc{f rlcply. And fiercely rush to swell the tide of onll‘:.
Firmly he stood, ol '0"5 iy ,ecd 1" : '°| 1 And now the air grows dark with migsiles thrown
Thw 'R}gh‘m’" z‘:sl o his Tty o, e soul Dy either rank, and veils the warrior’s bride:
Steadfast he g Y . N The prince caught from afar.a glimpsc of her,
‘Which well-nigh forced from th’warrior’s eye o tear! And rushed to clusp her in his friendly arms;
w«i'h recolution ﬁxed,.her thus rem)ile "], = 1) He strove 10 savo—bus strove, olas! in vain ;’

O, denrest pariner of my ttobbled sou . Tor whilat with hor he crossed tho bloody plein,

M|y heart sinks down with sympathetic grief A deman-guided dart with fury camo {
1 (eol the horrar which notw shukes thy frame, ‘And plerced the hedrtof her II’; {ried tosave!
And fain wollltll(llgrxmfy thy ev:.\lx:y “,"s" re il Her thrabing veins pour forth their crimeon dye;
Bu hm”»; W“r. E ‘“1";““ by i mgm;o;"q 1 Which stains hisarmor with-a -dismai e,
‘\)\"Jl:‘ors?\sgﬁd et ruite the viriuons 1o é:m‘mand, She breathes her soul upon his bursting breast=
Or crush aspiring villany with shame 7 Then sinks her head ! in silgnt death it fails.
Whose voico bidssavage tribes witk awe attend 3 Ab? what keen pangs now harrow up his soul;
‘How could 11ly, and Jeave my nation wronged, )\zs thus he rushes with his lifeless ¢ ar 3
To suffer shameand death 2 ~ My soul recoils, Now woe, dospair and rage all swell his breast;
And bids me face the dangers of-n war Revenge, the Indlan tirtue, fitcs his soul,
N Traty eaa o v fo eet the Togms ™ B ronei warring ranka: and (hiékeel of hs foes,

hat 1 mi iem on to m: e foe— zh ronks,
30 meet thy father \:ril',h :IIS cm:‘emlbcss na:({lu. ?e fr:.rced t:lls wuy', and éh:r‘fedf“:ﬁ bo‘;cllll)e chiof—

, may we conquer! but mu € SAV Great was the contest; but the father fell,
Thou :{nd‘lhy mother, (rom \\’r'nr's rrlg)n.ful' itls; The hasband turacd }3 seek his wife’s remains;
e sl and Hymonee jove, "% Do moimsed sreancirce to rovangs (el abict

ni {1 . - 08! b4
And n?)w Tgo, I(m-ewell nlny all on elarlh ! ']l]‘he Prince Wll?‘l w;lrrlors'hagm thrto\sshd‘ﬁlth ntr:mnd B
My country calls me to the gory plain— utsome more fatal spear hag reacho ear
m; duty bids me go, and now Ignve— One effort given. Hepl?:]la beside hig bride; !
Porhaps forevor Jeavo thee, beautcons fair, And now with her gleeps silent in tho kind
May the good spirit guerd thy destiny.” Embrace of death. H R.

Then turned the prince. . &1, Catharines, January 27th, 1833
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REcEIveEr GENERAL'S OFFICE,
York, U. C. 18th February, 1833.2

HE LEGISLATURE having by sev-
eral Acts passed during the last Ses-
sion, authorized the Receiver General to
raise by Loar, on Government Deben-
tures, the undermentioned sums of mon-

ey, on the eredit of the Public Revenues|’

of this Province :

£70,000, Provincial Currency, under an
Act entitled * An Act granting to His
¢ Majesty a sum of money, to be rais-
“ed by Debentures, for the improve-
#ment of the Navigation of the River
¢ Saint Lawrence.”

£20,000, Provincial Currency, wnder an
Act entitled “ An Act granting to His
« Majesty a sum of money for the im-
¢ provement of Roads and Bridges in
s‘the several Districts of this Prov-
“ince.””

£4,050, Provincial Currency, under an
Act entitled “an Actto provide for the
¢ erection of a Bridge across the River
¢ Trent, and for other purposes there-
¢ in mentioned.” .

£7,500, Provincial Currency, uader an
Act entuled  An Act foraffording fur-
¢ ther aid towards the completion of
¢ the Welland Canal, and for other
st purposes therein mentioned.”

£1,500, Provincial Currency, under an
Act entitled ¢* An Act grantinga sum of]
* money to defray the expenses of er-
¢ ectinga Bridge over the Grand River,
< at Brantford. and for other purposes
¢ therein mentioned.” :

£58,291 13 4, Provincial Currency under
an Act entitled “ AnAct toafford relief
¢ to the Sufferers who sustained loss
s during the late War with the United
¢ States of America.” ’

£84,333 6 8, Provincial Currency, under

To redecm the an Act entitled ¢ An Act

outstanding de- *10 authorize ihe Re-

benture now *ceiver General to bor-

" payable, whick * row asum of money,

are now bear- * for thepurposes therein
ing an interest “ mentioned.” The In-
of 6 per eent.  terest not 1o exceed five
pounds per centum per

annum, payable half-yearly, in this
Province, or four and a half per cent, in

London.
ALSO.
£10,000, Provincial Cusrency, under an

'

Act entitled “ An Act to raisea sum of
¢« money to improve cerfain Roads iy
¢ the vicinity of York, and for other
¢ purposes therein mentioned.” -
£2,000, Provincial Currency, under an
Actentitled ** An Act to provide for
¢ the improvement of certain Inland
“ Waters in the District of Newecas-
¢ {le.”
(The Principal and Interest on.the fwo
last mentioned Acts to be paid from the
Tolls, &c. arising therefrom.)
NOTICE is hereby given, that Sealed
Tenders for said Loans, or any part there-
of, willbe received at my Office, until
Thursday, the 11th day of April next—
The said Tenders to express the partic-
ular Acts under which the parties may
respectively wish to contract, with the
lowest rate of Interest, addressed to the
Receiver General of Upper Cauada, and
endorsed ¢ Tender for Loan.”
No Tender will be accépted fora less
sum than seventy-five pounds, Curren-

cy.
JOHN H. DUNN.
4w24 H. M. Receiver General.
N. B.—Editors of the several Papers
in York, are requésted to give the above
four weels insertion in their respective
publications. .
% The Editors of Papers published
within this Province, are also requested
to insert the above notice till the 11th
April next. JOHN H. DUNN.

THE GENESEE FARMER
AND GARDNER’S JOURNAL,

A weekly Agricultural Paper, published
in-Rochester, (N.Y.) by L. TuckEer & Co.
N. GOODSELL, EDITOR.

TI—IE FARMER is printed in quario form,

suitable for binding, on fine paper and fair
type, making an annual volume, with the ti-
tle page and index, of 424 pages, at the low
price of $2 50 per annum, or $2'if paid in ad-
vance. No subscription will be received for
a less term than six months, and all subseri-
bers must commen “e with the volume, Jan,
1, or the half volume, July 1, X
_ 35 The third volume was commenced,
Jan. 5, 1833. )
I3 The first and second volumes can be

‘supplied to new subscribers.

i3~ Subscriptions to the Farmer will be re-
ceived at this Office, by W. Smyth,

JOB PRINTING done at the office of

the Garland.



