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TO OUR PATRONS.

Tue Proprietor appeals to 2 gencrous pub-
lic for countenance and support in aid of the
present undertaking. Every cffort will be
made on his part, to render the work accepta-
ble to its readers, and having made arrange-
ments in England for some of the best perio-

——

The Proprietor now promises on his part te
use the utmost care in the selections for cach
number of The Amaranth; and his best endea-
vours to render the meclnmcal portion of the
work neat and creditable ;—to give to its rea-
ders the most interesting extracts, as well as
a synopsis, in a compact form, of many of the
Eccturés which will be delivered at the Me-
cuaxics’ Instirure during the course of the
present in a word, to perform hispart

dicals of the day, Tue AMarantH~—ind
dentof containing a choice selection from these
sources—will furmsb 1o its readers, itis to be
hoped, ™any original articles of undisputed
merit, written by residents of New-Brunswick.
This Magazine is the first attempt of the kind
in the Province, and should it be favourably
received, it is little to be doubted, but thata
work of larger size will make its monthly ap-
pearance ; and it is fondly to be wished that
its contents will be wholly of original matter.
The time will shortly arrive when the literaté
of New-Brunswick will furnish to its inhabi-
tants, a large supply of periodical literature,
and equal to the rapidly increasing demand for
it, and in unison with the taste which creates
that demand. American Magazines arc now
flooding the country, and many of them, it is
10 be regretted, convey principles of a level-
iing tendency, odious certainly in the esti-
mation of every true Briton—itis a fact, {\at
upon the sensible man, the only effect produ-
ced by the promulgation of such principles, is
upon the risible faculties ; Lbut, as all readers
are not proof against an antagonist impression,
and as the minds of the rising generation are
susceptible of receiving those which are erro-
neous, some substitute of kome manufaclure
should be placed as a barrier in the way of the
100 free circulation of American publications,
containing articles of a tendency wholly anti-
British. Itistobechoped that thepresent hum-
ble effort will contribute its mite towards such
2 desirable object,

of the engagement, faithfully.

To several of our young friends, Tne Ana-
raNTH will present a favourable opportunity
of conveying to its readers such of their occa-
sional sketches of scenes and circumstances,
of an interesting nature, with which New-
Brunswick soamply abounds. Anecdotes con-
nected with its carly history, will, no doubt, be
welcome 10 our various Patrons ;—time may
‘erc long obliterate many which it is desirable
should be retained ; but we trust that our peri-
odiéal now so freely offercd to correspondents,
will induce them to display their good taste, in
partially converting it into a useful record of
events, in whith the New-Brunswicker cannot
but take a deep and permaneny interest.

The best exertions will be made to vender
The Amaranth not only amusing, but useful,
and we therefore with confidenceappeal to the
patriotism of the many who can write for us,
to assist in crowning such exertions with rea-
sonable success.

At thisfestive period, when youth burstsinta
boisterous cnjoyment ; and manhood forgets
its cares and its troubles, and beholds only the
brightest and the best ; and old age relaxes its
wrinkles, and benevolently smiles with inter-
nal approbration—ihe Editor avails himself of
the occasion, to tender 1o his patrons the com-
pliments of the season, accompanied with tho
hope, that their joys may bepure,and without
a single shade of care 10 abridge them.
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[Written for The Amaranth.}
The Storm Spirit of the Milicetes.

Tur last rays of a September sun
vet lingered on the loity elms that beau-
tified the banlks of the saint John, as if
reluctant to abandon the rich foliage
they had nourished and matured to the
ruthless hoar-frost which spreads itsclf
at this season of the year over hill and
valley, arresting the progress of vege-
tation, nipping at short notice the hopes
of the husbandman, and, like some un-
Iknown and mighty pamter, clothing
with hues, stolen from the summer
bow, the surface of the boundless forest.

The course of the river, at the place,

where the scene opens, is broken by
two islands of wnequal magnitude—
since known by the several appellations
of Long and Spoon Islands:—flowing
on in tranquil majesty, its smooth and
polished surface, admitted these into the
panoramic exhibition of hill and valley,
rock and headland, with their variega-
ted autumnal colouring, imprinted upon
it for a brief space, by the glow of the
burning western sky.

No sound disturbed the harmony of
reposing nature, save the rustling flight
of the wood-pidgecon on his way to
warmer skics, or the whistling wing of
the wild duck on his progress to the
acean. A bark canoe lay moored at
the low and verdant bank. of Spoon Is-
land, and a few yards from the shore
might be seen a blue column of smoke
ascending lazily and uniting itself with
the atmosphere. Around the expiring
embers of the fire, from which it pro-
ceeded, sat a group of pale-faces, lost
in contemplation—not of the heauties of
the neighbouthood, but, if we may
judge from the dilated cyes which re-
mained inanimately bent towards the
far west—of bygone scenes, brought
to remembrance by, and now contrasted
with them.

How long they had remained quics-
cent, might be gathered by the appear-
ance of a cindered bear stealk, whose
invitmg odours had failed to excite their
gTOSSCr propensitics.

Startled at length into consciousness

by the sudden swoop of a fish-hawk, a
quict snile was the only emotion elieit-
cd by the consciousness of their loss.
Who they were, and what had been the
nature of their recent thoughts, might
be gathered from the conversation that
ensuced the xckindling of the fire; and
the -.pusurc of another steald to its
kindly influence.

They were the children of wealthy
farmers of New-York, who had sought
a refuge from the rancour of political
hatred, in the v:ilds of New-Bruns-
wiclk.

The younger of the three, who might
have been mistaken, but for the pre-
sence of her companions, for a sylvan
sprite, surrounded by the gorgeous ef-
feet of a fanciful incantation, was a fe-
male. Her delicate and finely moulded
form, sunny locks, and eyes that had
been lit up at intervals by fond reminis-
cences, and again moistened by the in-
trusive passage of darker incidents,
through the page of recollection ;—her
oval head and compact features, pro-
claimed an union of the noblest facultics
of mind, with the most attractive graces
of the outward person.

The two others were males ; Horace
Da-enport, the lady’s brother, was
younger than his male companion,
about five feet nine inches in height,
slender, but of a strong, wiry, and active
make. e possessed much native ta-
lent, but the language in which his fre-
quent humour was  clothed, was at
varimee with his general appear-
ance, which was that of onc gemly
born. The times in which he had pas-
sed from boyhood to maturity, had de-
nicd him the advantages of cducation;*
whilst the life he had Jed since the com-
mencement of the revolutionary strug-
gle, according with a wild, untamed,
and advemurous spirit, had brought
ouwt and strengthened the choice gifis
nature had lavishly bestowed upon him.

The third person in the group might
have been some six and twenty years
of age; he was taller than Davenport,
and of greater breadth of shoulder; he
wore a blanlket coat, brought to the
waist by a broad belt, from whieh was
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suspended a long bladed kuife, with a
handle of Indian workmanship—a pair
of leggins tightly fitted to a well turned
calf, were handsomely Dbraided and
beaded, while a drooping blue cap, from
which an eagle feather waved, sw-
mounted a head and face of classic heau-
ty. Education and opportunities of im-
provement, derived from his rank as
captain ina troop of horse, had given
to Edwin Dormer an advantage over
his friend, who lovked to hum for coun-
sel in all matters of graver import.

% Yes,” said Dormer, bending his
eyes beaming with tender affection upon
the face of Emily, which had become
flushed by a description of her recent
retrospection, © you say truly; it is a
lovely spot, and may well rival the
proud Hudson in his palmiest days. I,
100, have been led bacit in thought to its
gentle waters—to the young friends we
have left npon its banks, or who have
been snatched from the blood stained
carth before the frown of carc had
gathered on their brows.—Retrospee-
tion has been busy with a cheequered
life, but the future may be that of even
happiness, the present secmns ominous
of as much” “Since you admire the
place so well, perhaps it would be
uscless to go farther,” said Horace,
“for my part, it would just suit my
taste—it looks like a good place for
came, besides I think the Jand is choice;
1 vote for a grant hercabouts.”

ITaving finished their evening repast,
while discussing this proposition in re-
ference to the object of their present in-
cursion, the party prepaied to go in
seawch of more convenient ground for
an encampment than that afforded by
Spoon Tsland.

As Dormer was in the act of push-
ng ofl'the canoe, a confused noise reach-
«l his car ; and in a few minutes a
large number of barks shot round a
pomt about a quarter of a mile above.
On they came with the speed of arrows.
seiting the whole surface of the river
as they moved through it, in violentagi-
ttion.  Itsoon became evidentthat some
unnsual excitement prevailed among
the Indians, from the savage and fran-

tic violence with which they impel-
led their barks. An hundred pad-
dles were twirled in the air, while a
simultaneous shout of minglex joy and
fury, struck terror upon the little party
of whites, the moment they were per-
ceived. To fly was the first impulse of
the astonished voyagers, but an instant’s
reflection told the utter impossibility of
success.

Davenport threw his unerring rifle
to his shoulder, and would have dealt
destruction to the foremost, had not his
wiser companion thrown up the muzzle
cre he could accomplish his purpose.

“Rash boy!” said he, ©would you
bring down wpon us the certain ven-
geance of the Indians. Sce you not
yon grey headed Sagamore cxerting
himself to allay the passion of his fol-
lowers. Well I know the old man,
and believe me,” he added, turning to
Emily, “he will not suffer aught of
harm to happen us”

By this time the Indians had sprung
upon the beach, and afier the old man
had given Edwin a kindly greeting, a
council was holden. Frequent inter-
course with the Indians, for the purpose
of barter, had given Dormer a know-
ledge of the Milicete language, which
cnabled him to communicate to his
companion the substance of the discus-
sion. From itthey learned that the In-
dians, jealous of the hostile appearance
of a small detachment of soldiers, who
had landed on the lefi bank of the river,
and were busily engaged in evecting a
fort at the mouth, had come to the deter-
mination of exterminating the invaders,
and that they had commenced opera-
tions by slaughtering the cattle, and de-
stroying the crops they had met with in
their passage down  The chief closed
the debate by exherting to pacific mea-
Sures.

«Children,” he said, and all listened
with that habitual respect which is sel-
dom withheld by the subordinate, cven
when his sentiments are at variance, as
in the present instance, with those of
his chief:—*the white iman comes upon
our shores strong and armed ; his big
war-boat sits upen the waters, and our
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lile vessels lie in safety at his side; he
oflers us his blanket, and we give him
back our bear skin; the loud flame and
his gun, and we render him our veni-
son. Children, the land is large enough
for all; the white man and the Indian
can live and smoke together.—The
game is plenty in the forest, but the
paleskin hecds it not: he brings with
him from the far country his own meat
<and multiplies it; besides,” he added,
with hesitation, fearful of arousiug their
native pride, “the pale face is strong;
and will not stay his hand when once
reddened in baule. Great Eagle joins us
on the morrow, till then we must defer
our decision.”

We can scarcely recognize in the
miserable and degraded aborigines of
the present day, crippled and emaciated
by the effects of a partial intercourse
with the whiteman, the hardy race of
hunters, that, at the time to which our
tale relates, in the proud consciousness
of unshackled and exuling manhood,
uncontaminated by the vices of a fo-
reign people—panted with a noble ar-
dour to defend the soil that for centuvies
they had looked upon as theirs only.
But their destiny seems nearly consu-
mated, and ere long they will have pas-
sed away to other hunting grounds.

Notwithstanding the penls that en-
compassed her, Emily could not avoid
indulging the revellings of her roman-
tic and imaginative disposition. The
scene was one well calenlated to imbue
the youthful mind with poesy; the
suddenness of the incident which had
thrown her into the power of an ene-
my ; the wild and rich scenery which
surrcunded her, fast blending with the
coming darkness, the gauntand dusky
forms of the warrivrs stalking about
solitarily, or gatl:ered in groups on the
low banks, and relieved 1o outline by
the smooth water, aml above all the un-
certainty of the event, were to 2 buoy-
ant spirit, unincumbered by slavish
cowardice—a rare field for imaginative
enjoymnent

Liule preparation was made by the
Indiuns for repose ; they needed but the
ghelter of a qance, oran overhang'ng

bough, as a protection against the fal-
ling dew. But for Emily a camp was
speedidly prepared, and enlivened by
the cheerful blaze of a crackling fire.

“What think you of all this” said
Dormer, as he seated himself beside his
companions, after having attended to the
comfort of the fair being, whose liquid
eyes acknowledged, while her sweet
smile repaid him for his care: “ What
else,” she replied, casting a playful
glance towards her brother, who had
Just been lamenting *he interruption that
had spoiled so good 2n aim, * what else
can I think, than, that we are fortunate
In meeting with such an adventure;
only imagine the delight of a cer-
tain personage when she hears of the
prowess of our daring brother ; which
would, had it not been for your un-
timely intervention, havedefended a de-
sert island, against half the tribe of Mi-
licetes.”

Galled at this allusion to his want of
discretion, Horace was about to make
a sharp reply, but checking himself,
turned away, and after gazing intently
upon the fire, continued the conversa-
tion.

“I lilee not the looks of that tall fel-
low who led the dcbate just now; I
canght his eye upon us more than once,
and when he averted his gaze, 'twas
with the innocence of a fox sneaking
from a barn yard, and a look that seem-
ed to say, *I'm here by accident, hav-
ing lost my way.””

“Isaw it too; it would be wellto
leep an eye upon him——that fellow,”
continued Dormer, “has cast his fate
upon the turn of fortune—he plays a
bold but desperate game;; his aim is the
chieftainship—if the war spirit he has
been the means of raismg prevail
against better reason, his prospects
will advance, but if it should happen
otherwise, he must undergo the fate of
a conspirator.”

“ What think you will be the event,
Edwin,” said Emily, alarmed at this
exposition of affairs, while Davenport
interposed.

“Thar's the very savage whose vi-
cage I'd have spoiled, wid saved the
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pains of hanging, had not Edwin stay-
vd my hand.”

“ Better as it is, though the party
with the chief are all disposed for war,
the rest of the tribe, counselled by Great
Eagle, are morz pacific ; his presence
will, it is supposed, do movre than turn
the scale.””

For some time, after Emily had re-
tired to rest, the yonng men continued
the conversatior, and it was late before
Horace lay down before the fire, and
Donner commenced his solitary night
watch on the open space before the
camy.

Morning broke, and with it the slum-
bers of the Indians; preparation for
departure was soon completed, and the
whole body swept down the broad ri-
ver. Two hours after sunrise the
canoes approached the shore, and in a
few minutes afterwards, the foremost
shot into the mouth of a deep creek;
the rest followed in close succession,
and after winding round several points,
entered upon a small lake, from which
a clond of watexfowl, frightened by
their approach, mounted into the air,
and circling overhead, retreated to the
river. This was the place of mecting,
but hour after hour passed, and stili no
signs of the rest of the tribe. At length
a solitary canoe glided into the lake; a
young Indian of bold and noble bearing
sprang upon the shore; advancing to
where the chief stood in conversation
with Dormer, he grected them in turn,
and then cast an enquiring look towards
the others.  When informed of the
cause of their detention, his tall figure
extended to its full height, and a smile
of bitter scorn gathered on his lip—
Turning round to the captives, ho re-
peated the old man's assurance of pro-
tection.  “ Knowing,” he said, “the Sa-
gamore’s aversion to hostilities, yonder
rbel seelts to alienate the affections of
the tribe, by lying hints of their lea-
der’s inability to govern them; he base-
ly insinuates that cowardice prevents
his assent to the commencement of a
war, which, he knows, could not ad-
vance the interests of the tribe; but let
him beware, the greater part stand firm,

and are now in yonder wood watching
the manner of my reception.”

Great Eagle, for it was he who thus
confidently asserted his power over
those whom the old chief, his uncle, de-
signed he should one day govern, now
gave a preconcerted signal and his fol-
lowers issued from the forest. Witha
proud feeling of satisfaction he saw the
whole strength of the tribe once more
met to deliberate upon a project, which,
although he intended to oppose, yet he
felt assured, might be attempted with no
contemptible means to its accomplish-
ment. The Indians themselves assum-
ed an unwonted dignity, as the idea of
strength and a capability of extended
action forced itself upon their minds by
the acquisition of numerical force.

Had an appeal been made at this
moment by the advocates for war, it is
probable a ferment might have been ex-
cited, which it would have been difficult
to allay. By the time, however, the
council was convened, pride had given
way to sober reason.—All who from
services done to the tribe, or from skill
and daring in the chase, their exploits
in war, or who, from their age and
known wisdom, possessed weight in the
deliberative assembly, having expressed
their sentiments, the chief arose and ne.
gatived the proposition. With varied
emotions, but with a simultaneous
movement, each Indian seized his bow,
and drawing an arrow to its head, dis-
charged it npon the water, which, for
several hundred yards, became covered
with foam.

Maddened by the failure ot his scheme
Mambertou at once retired to the wood,
while the elders of the tribe discussed
the propricty of accusing him of trea-
chery.  As no certain unequivocal
proofs of his offence could be adduced, it
was thought proper to defer praceeding
until a future time.

Meanwhile, the captives who had
been anxious spectators of these pro-
ceedings, now that the event was favou-
rable to their safety, after consulting as
to the step next to be taken, concluded
to remain under the protection of the



Indians until morning, as night was
now rapidly approaching.

While breakfast was being prepared
i a primitive style; Emily wandered
along the margin of the lake, parntially
revealed thzough the thick mist which
the morning sun having dispersed and
thrown into fmgments, assumed 2 va-
ricty of fneilul forms, and like chosts
of departed night, vanished before the
presence of the newly risen day. At
tracted by the novelty and beauty of the
scenery, she sauntered on, heelless off
the distmece she had gone, or the dan-
cers that heset her, until finding herself
bewildered in the mazes of the foresy,
she called aloud for helpt  In amo-
ment a red man spraag into her pre-
sence, and the eye of Mamberton glared
upon her with an expression of malig-
nant trimmph.  To bear her half un
conscious form to his canoe, was bt
the work of 1 moment, and the next
found them gliding up the lake with the
spead of an arrow.

Alarmad at her leng absence; the
voung men enquired as to the divection
Emily bad iken.  Suspicion of the
truth flashed aicross their minds with the
force of sudden conviction, on pereeiv-
ing that Mamberton was not among the
Indiamns  Tracing her steps by the
zcatterad dew, they came to the place
where the Indian had embarked.  In
an agony of doultas to the course to
be taken, each lonked camestly into the
caunienance of his companien, lut
fourd there an cchn to his own fears,
Atthis mement. Gret Eagle, having
loasened his canoe from her mooring.
came up and direeted their eager pur-
suit thraugh the wonds, while he ad.
vanced en the suenmn In about an
hour the freqaent hublies on the sineoth
water betnkennd the success of his ex-
eaions  Tate wowands his enemy, and
a desire W setve hi< friend. gave an in-
creased vizour 0 his bold som, which
recited Al every stiake W throw the
e clear of the stream

Alend shont fram the wond told that
s pureness were upen him and loak
inge vound, he sawe Grear Frgrle wdvane-
s neh farful specd. That the odde
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were against him was evident, for
though the light form of his prisoner
was an insignificant bnthen in itself,
vet when he measured the strength of
Gireat Eagle with his own, and found it
ayual, it became sensible.  On he pres-
sed with desperation; the issuc was ene
of life- or death, the Taws of his tribe he
knew had not condenned him for the
part he had recanly acted, but the ven-
geance of the white man was not to be
appeased. O he sped, and the distance
between him and his pursuers diminish-
ed not.  Diverging suddenly from the
mzin stream, he entered 2 smaller one.
with the hope of cluding the pursun,
bt relaxed not his exertions.

Too well accustomed to the trail, to
be so casily banlked, Great Eagle, after
setting the young man over the creek,
lost not 2 moment in following the
course of the floating bubbles.  They
soon found the canoe of Mambcrtou,
which had been abandoned very recent-
Iy, as appeared by the trodden grass,
still struggling to resume its upright
position.

Qn they pushed without delay, drop-
ping an occasional observation upon the
appearance of the tr=il, which became
less and less distinct as they ascended
the high ground. umil it beeame alio-
gether lost to the sight.  Bidding his
companions to remain on the spot where
the fooisieps were last seen, the Indian
made a cirenit. . A quarier of an hour
clapsed when a lowd whoep rang
throngh the woods ;—following the di-
vection of the sund. they found Grea
Eagle painting to the ground, whem
they perecived the retuming foolprints
of their encmyy.—I e had doshld, Re
wacing theirsteps, they foand the place
where the tarks had been lefi. batwere
uot @ lile surprised that beth were
gone!  Feverish with anxicty and
ftigne. Dommer and  Pavenport now
sevinea. wrapped in the desolation of
despaiv —had their own lives or for
waes only berg involved in the sudven-
wire, coumre, perseveranes, and a cocl
ddennination, which had distinguislid
them i uimes were pendonz than the

presemt bad Ieen chown . the sush and
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reaction of the blood, the swelling of’
the veins, the twirling and twittering of
the brain, the throb and palpitation of
the heart, had not dethroned reason,
aiven a doublesighted perception of
danger, made calamity doubly ruinous.
1t was otherwize with the son of the fo-
rest; foiled as he had been, he seemed
10 be bracing up his powers for increas-
«l vigilkwice; his eye rosed painfully
in its socket, his nostrils expanded, his
chestswelled, and with a sudden bound
he unchained his strugaling might;
plunging through the tangled alders he
swept along until he gained the creck,
but could pereeive no traces of the fugi-
tive.

#*Which way do you suppose they
have taken,” asked Dormer, on coming
up to where the Indian stood, regard-
less of their approach; starting at
the sound, he beckoned them to follow,
and taking the downward course of the
stream, strode on, much against the
jdament of his companions! In a
short time he stopped, and with a grim
smile of satisfaction, shewed them an
incontestible proof of his superior saga-
¢ity. The sight of the canoses on the
epposite bank, gave a new impulse to
the sinking spirits of Horace, who pre-
yared to plunge into the stream, but the
Indian waved him back.

% Do not deceive yourself” said ke,
“the cunning of Mambertou stops not
kere, the barks have been pushed across
from this side ; had he landed there, he
had taken care to conceal them.”

“But the handkerchief on yonder
bush,” interrupted Dotmer.

“ Calenlated 1o mislend also,” Great
Eagle replied, and he hegan to cxamine
the margin of the strcam.

Dormer aud Davenportnaw placing
implicit confidence in the judgment of
ther conductor, fllowed him slowly
down the strcaun, and @ was with litde
surprise, therefore, that after a brief
seateh, they agin strack into the tril
»f the suldle Mambertou.

Thr sky which had been cloudiess
M the moming, became siddenly dark-
ened. N\ slizht mustling was hicard
among the leaves, which had been mo-

tionless until now, and the woods in the
distance gave out a heavy moaning
sound, resembling the deep gronn of
some unhappy prisoner, threatened with
an exposurc to the rack on which hig
limbs have been already torn ;—then
came a startling noise, like that pro-
duced by the passage of a cannon hall
over head, and then all beecame hushed
as before.  The Indian looked upwards
and cbscrved that these were indications
of an approaching temprst.  The young
men shuddered at the thought of Emily
being exposed to the gloom and fury of
the angry clements, and in the power
of a relentless savage.

Large drops of rain hegan to patier’
upon the branches, and increasing with
every moment, scemed one unbroken
flood, filling up and cradicating the
traces of the fugitive—Again was
heard the awful voice of nature over-
head, and the gale swept the tall forest
and bent it like a field of ripe grain, the
cquinoctials having set in with more
than their accustomed fury ; showers of
leaves and heavy branches, mingling
with the descending rain, entirely imped-
ed the pursuit. Meantime the party,now
thoroughly drenched, and cach unwil-
ling to trust his fearsto his companions,
stood vainly looking for some token of
a change.” A choked ulicrance of a
hope, excited by the parting of the fly-
ing scud, or an instantancous lull, was
the only evidence of ahimation.

Gireal Eagle was the fizstto break the
silence, by observing that they had bet-
ter look to their own safety; since far-
ther exertions would be wnavailing—
Dormer. who had been resting his chin
on his rifle, prered ficreely from under
his iscd brows at this suggestion, but
instantly pereeiving the truth of the ob-
servation his anxious mind dreaded 1o
admit, hesilently prepared to follow the
advice,

While Dormer was engaged in the
difiicult task of kindling a firg, the In-
dian went in scarch of dry fucl, but not
rduming as soon as expecied, his
fricnds began to fear that he had been
surprised aud shin by his enomy—
Hagily snatching up their weapons,
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they prepared to seck him—when to
their joy he was seen approaching with
hurried steps.

¢ 1 have found them at last,” he com-
menced; ~having climbed yonder bill in
the expectation of finding a better sup-
ply of decayed wood, I observed at the
distance of an arrow’s flight, a bright
light between two hillocks ; favoured by
the storm, I advanced far enough todis-
cover those we seck ;—we must be
cautious in approaching, clse Mam-
bertou, finding he cannot carry off] may
slay his captive”

The party on gaining the hi!l top,
crept stealthily towards the light, taking
advantage of cvery intervening bush
and tree trunk, wnul they were within
a lundred yards of it, but were betray-
ed by the snapping of @ dry stick.

Mamberton darted towards Emily;
and hurried her to the brink of a preci-
pice a few yards in advance, and utter-
g a horrid yell, held her over '—
As if to prolong the dreadful suspense,
he then drew her buck and flourished
his scalping knife before her face!
Afraid to advance, the pursuers stood
dismayed and undetermined what course
to adopt, when Mambertou turned his
back for an instant— Dormer raiscd his
rifle and pulled the trigger ;—no sound
followed, and the loud langh of AMam-
bertou rang above the lowl roar of the
storm. Ere it had ceased, the wind, 2s
if purposely directed to a single point,
bellowed furiously. and catching up an
isolated beech. hurled it over the preci-
piced  Mamberton appearald for an in-
stantamong its spreading roots.and then
fell a crushed and mangled corse!

#3 s the judgment of the Great
Spirit of the Storm,” said Great Eagle,
frazing with a subducd and humbled eye
lowards the tragic scene.  * Alany a
time,” he contimiedl, as a world of
thought seemed crowding to his brow
awd his stronger passions mched hefore
the bright my of young friendship:
“many a tme have I skimmed the
glassy lake with my poor brather there:
oftrn have we measured eur strength
on the sty bank in harmless spont;

ing moose, and sliin him at the elose
of day; in the wood and on the river
we shared each uther's il his goods
and sports were mine, and where 1 was
not, he could not be; until ambition fix-
ed upon his heart, and parted us for
ever!” Here he sat down and gave
way toa flovd of melancholy feeling
too strong to be suppressed.

Hoary winter passed away, and
spring with her budding charms opened
brighter prospects to the hardy cmi-
grant, whose song responded to the
happy notes of his winged visitors.—
Not the lcast joyous among the fea-
tures of reanimated nature, was the
light heart of Emily Davenpoit, on the
day that saw her more closely united 1o
the fortunes of Edwin Dormer.

Great Eagle was present at the nup-
tials; ascribed the preservation of Emi-
ly, over whose swooning body the fear-
ful missile had harmlessly passed, to the
special favour of the GreaT STonu
SeiriT: and when inafier years the
spirit of his tribe waxed faint, he
often referred to the scene, and pic-
tured thenee in hisown wild language,
the dispersion of his race before the
tide of civilization. W. R. M. B.

St. John, January, 184,

——

Fisher's Drawing Room Scrap Book.

Tris book,—says the London Lit-
rary Gazette—comnes before us like the
holy and beautiful image of the dead.
and we open it with a strange fecling
of melancholy; for there is still the
“swert lingerings” of that veice amongst
its leaves which soothed and saddencd
us for years—the nightingale that
mourned over this rose!  The flower
is here, but, alas? the sweet songstet is
flown. Yeta fow of these pages retain
her last notex, and they fall upon our
heart like music heard midway between
carth and heaven. dying away ameng
the loosennd silver of the bright clouds:
low, sweet, and more sacred as they
near the “golden gates”  Butshe s
one, and we have not even left us here
her hallowed grave to weep over;—

side by side have we chascd the bound:; she, who should have slept « her long
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sleep” in some green English nool,
with the daisies growing around hersi-
lent grave,and the trees overhanging
with their twilight shadows, sleeps in
the sultry court-yard of a castle; no
stone to record her genius, and only
the wild ocean waves to sing the re-
quicin of cne so young, so well-belov-
ed, so “heaven gified V¥ Peace to her
spirit '—holy and cternal peace! And
here we pull another flower ftom her
clay-cold hand, and plant it upon our
pages, a panting bud from the well-
carned wreath of the lnmented L. E. L.
“ 1t comes,” as Mary Howiu says in
her brief but beawtiful preface, *like
the scent of the violet after it is wither-
od, and cannot fail of being loved and
treasured by all?

SNEFTAN IN THE 3JEREED.

#The word Jereed imphies_the Country of
the Palm Branches; and the little azure spar-
row, thesubject of the following poem, ispecu-
lar to thatdistrict, andis called The Father of
Fricndship.

Itis a little azure bird,
It has a plaiative cry,

It singetit mournful to tlic eve,
When none heside are nigh.

But not the lessits gentle song
Ariseth for the noun;

The day has not 2 lonely hour,
Unknowing that sweet tune.

It loveth those with whom it lives,
It loveth where it dwells;

When the grcen palm extends its shade
Above the desert wells.

Never these azurce wrings expand,
ul on their southern wind;
dt once it didh, if it leare
Its native sands behind.
It ;indb rith famifiar lorc
“or ils accustomed sky,
And cren in a golden cage,
1t licth down to dic.

And for the love it beareth them,
The natives hold it true,
That whosoever kills this bird
Iimscf must perish too.
A simple, yet a kind belief;
Ta keep it free from seqith;
And blessed whate'er in this cold world
Awakens love or faith "

—fA-
Virtue wants more admirers, wisdam
moresupplicants,truth morereal fricnds,

and honesty more practitioners,
B

The Cedars of Lebanon.

Ir is a belief attached to most carly
theological systems, that before our pla-
net had fallen into the dark iniquity by
which it hath in later ages been oppres-
sed, its fair sceneries and inmocent
homes were frequented and glorified by
the presence of celestial visitants.  Of
tentimes did the primitive people of the
carth behold their “sunlit-winged bat-
talia” sweeping down the bright vales
of the young carth, oftentimes there rest-
ed on Ararat’s dusky crest, mld and
luminous colours. “the remnants of
their flashing path” ofien heard the
melody of their sky-tuned lips, and
aazed enchanted upon their undying
beauty. 'With Abraham, by the Tere-
binth-grove of Mamre, they partici-
pated in friendly conversation; they fil-
led his tent with their light and bloom,
vouchsafing to partake of the cakes
which the hands of Sarai “the prin-
cess” had kneaded; and many timesthey
afierward appeared to Jacob, Elijalb,
Ezekiel, and other favoured and clected
men.

Lamartine, who, in his < Chute d'un
Ange,” or, Fall of an Angel, treats
upon these sublime things, represents
them as winging their way down from
the firmaments of heaven, constanily
embellishing with their presence the
grander scenes of Asia, and comming-
ling ia the harmonics which Nature in
those parts offered up to the Creator.
Awmong the cedars of Lebanon, which
the hand of the Lord himself piinted
by the Rivers of Waters, they are he-
held by him in high vision, amid the
deep shadows of cvening, resting on
their black hill-tops, mixing their voices
in the vast sound and solemn swinging
of the cedavs, which are, at that time,
Lifting up their lofty hiymn. For though
man himself’ wonld proudly supposc
that the noble privilege of priise and
thanksgiving was restricted 1o himsell
along, that sonl began and cnded in
him, and that the rest of the creation,
tenined by the philosepher inenimate,
has nothing of that spirituality which

characterizes him; vt have some great
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minds entertained an opposite opinion,
and believe that the several kingdoms
of ereation, which, though *they groan
in anguish, siching to be renewed,” yet
also have their ways of praise; and
even if they have no peculiar voice or
langnage, yet “their voices are heard
among them.”

Such is the noble opinion, fincly ex-
pressed, which a recentauthor of cele-
brity has put into the mouth of Milton,
upon this subject:

“It would be desolating.” says he,
“10 believe that all the holy music of
organ and of harp, of dunlcimer and of
psaltery.  * ® It would be horrible
to imagine, that all the sounds thus sent
up into the air from the beginning of
time, had died away in the unconscious
abysses of space, unheard, unnoticed,
unregarded.  Far {from us be such un-
hallowed misgivings! T would rather
deem that even the voice of unintelligen-
tial maiter, i9 not altogedher so abject-
less as weare apt to decide, and that
the perpetual music of the winds and
running waters, with the decp bass of
the never-silent sca, are but the hallelu-
jabs sung by the adoring carth, as it
Talls before the footstool of its Creator.”

In this gencrous and praiseworthy
opinian, Lamartine cordially unites;
and in the finc outset of his poem above
aliuded t, he represents all the cedars
of Lebanon raising their magnificent
chorus, and pouring it into the ever-
oprn car of the Almighty.

Haly!? “ﬂ‘}‘! Holy!

1.ord whom the hills adere?

B hind those glorious suns,
‘Towards which we humbly look,
When the odoraus wind of mght
Duth bow our branches hoar

Benrath thy hand we bend,
As the flowers beside the brook.

Bat why do we how down 72—
In lawly prayer to Han!

We frel Tus presence present,
Aud as lus soft winds go

We tiemble through our long arcadces
And through our allevs dim.
Qur pilars’ strenath s shaken—
Onz {alty damies bend low

As when tus stanus in anger

Da redden every hower,

And the Lor’s man sufl’ waxeth
Thst clothes lus neck of power.
- - L] * *

In the time of King Solomon, this
superb forest, of which no doubt the
members of the above chorus were pro
genitors, was called by the name of
Domus Saltus Libani. At the present
day it bears the title of Eb Herze—
Scarcely anywhere, indecd, than at L
banon, does the cedar please; it is there
one sees it in all its original majesty
One circumstance, as much as any
other, has rendercd it precious in eas
tern estimation, which is, the incorrup-
tibility of the wood.  The conservation
of this forest at the present day, is un
der the protection of the patriarchul
Maronites. :

The aliitude to which these proud
cedars attain, is oftentimes prodigious.
Their superb heads are not unfrequent.
ly clevated to the height of a hundrdd
fect.

Like giants combining into a formi-
dable body, thesetrees combine towards
the muitiplication of themsclves, and in
the junction of three or four of then
selves together ; these, in the course ol
time, form, by the union of their mass)
trunks, a tree of tremendous givth.—
Some are thirty and forty feet in circum-
ference, and it would require the extend-
od arms of many men to span its huge
rotundity. It was, no doubt, from the
sight of this stately spectacle, that caus.
ed the poet David to write down ¢ Jus-
s at Palma florebit, sicut Cedrus Li-
bani multiplicabitive.”

It is, indeed, 2 splendid sight to be-
hold these cedars, thrusting the lower
part of their boughs towards the firma-
ment, and lowering them towards their
exiremity. to the carth.  These trees,
so cspecially majestic, whose verdur
is perennial, whose branches are -
mense, tified, smooth, and horizontal,
have each, as regards them singly, the
attitade of command which belongs
the King of the Trees.  The position
of its boughs to which we have jus
alluded, resembles that of an arm hfied
in air, of which the hand is inclined.
The trees thus have their monaredy
and theirmonarch. This order, wisely
established, everywhere manifests itsel
in the cedar, gified asit is with strength
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and majesty, lofiness and imperish-
ability.

But if this mountain possesses the
king of the trees, it serves only as an
asylum to the king of the birds. Here
n is that the eagle, afier having run
through the plains of air, or to tear the
prey which it has recished, setles on
the topmost branches. Bzekicl, in al-
lusion to the conduct of Nebuchadnez-
zar, makes use of this fine allegorical
figure:—* A great cagle, with great
wings, long-winged, full of feathers,
which had divers colours, came unto
L.ebanon, and took the highest branch
of the cedar®  Sacred writ, indeed,
abourds with passages upon this ruler
of the forest dynasty ; lsaiah is per-
petually celebrating it, and in chapter
after chapter indulges in his favourite
expression of © Gloria Libani,” the
glory of Lebanon.

But it is sometimes used metaphori-
cally by the pocts, to illustrate mourn-
ful and lamentable events.  Zechariah,
thinking of the future desolation of the
Temple of Jerusalem by the Romans,
breaks out into a fine strain, commenc-
mg, * Lebanon, open thy gates, that the
firc may devour thy cedars”  This, it
will be seen, alludes more particularly
to the temple itsclf, which was con-
strncted for the most part of the cedars
of this forest. At the time of its build-
mg, it will be remembered that Solo-
men sent to Hiram, King of Tyre, say-
ing—* As thou didst deal with David
my father, and didst send him cedars to
buld an house to dwell therein, even so
deal with me; send me cedar-trees, fir-
trees, and algum-trees, out of Lebanon,
for I kuow that thy servants can skill to
<ut timber in Lebanon™

To which cpistle Hiram answered in
writing and among other things. said:
“And we will cut wood out of Leba-
nan, as much as thou shalt need, and
we wilt bring it to thee in flotes by sca
t Joppa, and thou shalt carry it up to
Jernsalem.?

It is also said that thirty thousand
Israrlites were sent 1o be hewers in the
mountain, to kelp the Sidenians in their
bany.

At the present remote day, there are
planted at the foot of these beautiful ce-
dars, many white stone altars, at which
the ccclesiastics say mass. In fine sea-
sons, these cedars are frequented by the
christains, who come from all paris of
the Ottoman cmpire, and even from
Persia. The Maronites, the inhabi-
tants of all the surrounding villages, go
there with their priests; after mass, they
cat, drink, sing, and dance to the sound
of cymbals, dulcimers, ar.d melodious
music. At their departure, the vene-
rable pilgrims carry with them branches
of the ever-green cedars, with which,
on their arrival at home, they decorate
the doors of their houses.

There is a pleasing custom observed
by travellers at the present day, which
is that of lifting the bark of the cedar,
and theveunder inscribing their name,
by incision, into the trunk. There is
to be seen ut this minute the name of an
Englishinan, bearing the dute of 1600.
Voyagers still continue this practice ;
and upon the most beautiful cedars,
names are to be found engraven, of Dr.
Merryon, Lord North, Lady Stanhope,
Taylor, Delaborde, and other distin-
gushed persons.

But that glory which once crowneid
the mountain, has ncw much declined,
patticularly within the last two centu-
ries. There exist now no thousands,
from which the floor-beams and roofs
of imperial palaces are to be hewn or
catved out.  Their number is decreas-
ed to sixteen. These are cenainly fine
noble trees, rich of bough and beauty,
and certainly still glorious to behold;
but, indeed, compared with their former
abundance, their present diminished
number forms buta sorry contrast; and
they cannot but excite. in comnmon with
all the other splendid wrecks of the
holy city, a mclancholy feeling of the
glory which once cxisted. but hath now
so utterly departed.—Arcker

Farszioop.—A liar begins with ma.
king falschood appear like truth, and
tendswithmakingtruth appear like false.
heod —Shenstons
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Ay Mother.

BY D. ROSS LIETCH, M. D.

Dark is the night and wild the sea,
The tempest round me gathers,

And I must wander far from thee,
Sweet island of my fathers!

But soft dreams m my soul anse,
Nor storm nor feat can smother:
And clothed in love, before nune cyes,

Thy image glides—iny Mother!

The sable garb, the widow's cap
Thy sweet cheek simply shading;

And, oh! that pensive louk of love,
Unspeakable—unfading !

Bright thoughis lie brooding on that brow,
Where Grief hath left lus furrow;

For Faith and Luve have brightened now,
The lines engraved by Sorrow.

Oh, Mother! thou art blent with all
‘That to my heart is nearest;

Even Heaven to me is doubly dear,
Beeause to thee 'tis dearest.

If virtge burns within my breast,
‘To thee that bhss is owing !

*Twas thon that lit the saered flamg,
"Tis thou that keep'st it glowmg.

When the wild waves of pagsion roll,
Like starbeams o’er the vcean;

Thine imayge glides athwart my soul,
And calins each ficree cmotion.

An angel atmosphere of pezce

o ireaihies from thy spirno’er me:

The gloowm retires—the tempusts cease,
And uil 1s bright before me.

Thy love is like a light divine,
A lustre rich and ﬁwly;

Hate bves notin that heart of thme,
I pitving melancholy !

Thy weatle chiding, eveid mere dear
Than kindness from anothers

Reproof is Love, when rrom thy hps
“Tis breathud—my ang: 1 Mothu !

‘Ta hask beneath thy holy sule—
To feel thy kiss upon me;
To hear thoce gentle tones that oft
From worldly thonghts have won me;
To Fve beside thee, and to touch,—
To 1alk of loved oncs perishrd;
Yo, Sacred Powers? ean toll how mich
Tas ot by me s chensh’d

T bounsianz heart of Youth e gone,
Thte Qoee 1s have Ioft the wildwood s
Aud di, dit now the draams hinve grown
1 chensh'd in oy childhoad,
Bat, meiher. oh ! winlst thon art left,
The true, the aneed-huartd,
Dot all of bayhond's hlise i< reft,
Noutall of veuth deparied?

Ot may the Power wWha zave us thee
Awhile on carihi to blosenmn,

T show how tneh of hewven may be,
Within i buman bosom;

T.ong with thee blese our loving eyes,
A beam of glery gvins

The polar star of Parndize,

* o guide our souls to Hgaven

Iy a popular work, recently published in
London, entitled Oliver Cromacell ; an His-
torical Romance, a faithful picture of the clv-
sing scene of a stag hunt oceurs :

“The hunt was at its height! The
noble stag—which had been harboured
on the previous night in a deep swampy
thicket, situate at the extreme western
verge of the chase, and adjoining a wild
tract of semi-cultivated moorland—dis-
daining to scek refuge in the recesses
of the devious woodland, had broken
covert gallantly, as the first crash of
deepmouthed music burst from  his
stanch pursuers, and clearing by a gi-
gantic effort the rough park-palings,
had taken to the open country, crossing
hill and dale in a line scarce less direct
than the crow’s flight, and at a pace
that, ere an hour had passed, reduccd
the number of those who followed the
now mute and panting hounds from a
score or two of fearless horsemen to
scareely half-a-dozen of the boldest and
bestanounted riders.  The ladies of the
party had long since been thrown out.
scarcely indeed having cantered a half
mile along the ncarest road, after the
hounds had leit the confines of the park:
but still the foremost of the field, with
all the hair-brained courage of a boy.
and all the deep sagacious foresight oi
a veteran sporisman, rode old Sir Hen:
ry Ardenne; his manly features flushed
with the excitement of his healthful ex
ercise, and his grey hair floating on the
current of air created by his own swifi
motion, as cap in hand he cheered thr
laggards of the pack with a voice tha
had lost nothing of its full-toned round
ness. At length, in a sequestered del’
clothed on cach hand with a dens
growth of underwood feathering it
rocky and precipitous declivitics, dow
which a sandy read wound in sher
toilsome curves. and watered by
bright and brawling rivulet, hard pres
sed and weary the brave quarry turned
to bay. The deep note of the leading
hound changed to a shrill and savag
treble as he viewed his prey, and at the
same instant the loud death-halloo rane
from the exulting lips of the old barc
net, as he caught and comprehendud
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the import of that sharp yell. Another
minute brought him to the brink of a
wide pool; embayed between rough
cliffs of sandstone, and overlooked by
a gnarled and leafless oak, on the high-
est branch of which a solitary raven
sat unmoved by the fierce clamour, and
expecting with a sullen ereak its share
of the after-carnage. In the farther
corner of this basin, clear as the virgin
crystal inits ordinary state, but turbid
now and lashed to foam by the conflict
of the animals, the stag had turned on
his pursuers—nor had he turned in
vain; for one, a brindled bloodhound,
the boldest of the pack, unscamed from
shoulder-blade to brisket by a thrust of
the terrible brow-antler. lay undexrneath
his stamping hoofs a lifeless carcass;
while others bayed at a distance, reluc-
tant, as it seemed, again to rush upon an
enemy who had already left such pain-
ful evidences of his strength and valour
on their gored and trampled limbs.—
Nor, though his velvet coat was clog-
ged and blackened with the dust and
sweat, and though the big tears—tokens
of anguish in its expression well nigh
human—rolled down his hairy cheeks,
did the noble animal cxhibit aught of
craven terror at the approach of his in-
veterate pursuers; but, asthe veteran
advanced upon him, with the glittering
wood-knife bared and ready, leaving the
dogs as if bencath his notice, he dashed
with 2 bold spring against his human
persecutor, eye, hoof, and hom, in
perfect concert of quick movoment—
The slightest tremor in the huntsman’s
nerves, the most trifling slip orstumble,
might have well proved fatal; but, al-
though seventy winters had shed their
snows upon his head, his muscles had
heen indurated so by constant exercise
in his beloved ficld-sports, that many a
vounger arm had failed in rivalling
their power, though unelastic, firmness.
When the despairing deer made his
hast cffort, cluding by @ rapid turn _his
‘ormidable front, Sir Henry struck a
full blow as he passed, completely se-
vering the tendous of the hinder leg.—
Hamstrung and crippled. the gallant
brute plunged headlong forward, and

received in the next instant the keen
pointin his gullet.  One short gurgling
bleat, and two or three convulsive strug-
gles of the agile limbs, the full cye
glazed, and, in 2 moment, all the fiery
encrgy, the bounding life that had so
lately animated that beautiful form, was
utterly extinet for ever. Then came
the thundering shouts and the long ca-
dences of the French-horns, their joy-
ous notes multiplied by the ringing
echocs, and sent back from every heath-
clad knoll or craggy eminence, the
merry narrative of harmiess accidents,
the self-congratulations of the select and
lucky few, who from the startto the
death had kept the hounds in view,—
the queries for the absent—the praises
of some favourite horse or daring ri-
der—the stingless raillery,—the he-
nest, unfeigned laughter 7

The Chicftnin’s Daughtor,

LY GEORGE P. MORRIS.

“Eveny part of the brief but glorious
lifc of Pocahontas is caleulated to pro-
duce 2 thrill of admiration, and to re-
flect the highest honour on her name.
The most memorable event of her life
is thus recorded:  After a long consul-
tation among the Indians, the fate of
Captain Smith, who was the leader of
the first colony in Virginia, was decid-
ed. The conclave resumed their silent
gravity—two huge stones were placed
nearthe water's edge, Smith was lashed
to them, and his head was laid down,
as a preparation for beating out his
brains with war-clubs. Powhattan rais-
cd the fatal instrument, and the savage
muliitude, with their bloodsstained wes-
pons, stood near their king, silently
waiting the prisoner’s_last moment—
But Smith was vot thus destined to
perish.  Pocahontas, the beloved daugh-
ter of the king, rushed forward, fell
upon her knees, and with tears and av
treatics prayed that the victim might be
spared.  The royal savage rejected her
suitand commanded her to leave Smith
to his fate. Grown [rantic atthe failure
of her supplications, Pocahontas threw
her arms about Swith, and laid her
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head upon his, her raven hair falling
around his neck and shoulders, declar-
ing she would perish with or save him.
Tke Indians gasped for breath, fearing
that Powhattau would slay his child for
wking such a decp interest in the fate
of one he considered his deadliest foe.
But human nature is the same every-
where: the war-elub dropped from the
monarch’s hand—his brow relaxed—
his heart softencd; and, as he raised his
brave daughter to his bosom, and lkis-
sed her forehead. he reversed his de-
cree, and directed Smith to be sct at li-
berty ! Whether the regard of this
glorious airl for Smith ever reached the
fecling of love is not known. No fa-
vour was ever excepted in return. ¢I
ask nothing of Captain Smith, said
she, in an interview she afterwards had
with kim in England, ¢in reccmpence
for whatever I have done, but ihe boon
of living in his memory’ *—Skelches
of Virginia.
1

Tpon the barren sand
A single captive stood,

Around kim came, with how and brand,
‘Lhe red men of the wood.

Like him of old, his doom he hears,
Rock-bound on occan’s rin :—

The Chieftain’s daughter knelt in tears,
And breathed g prayer for hun.

.
Above his head in zur,
The savage war-club swunu;
The frantic girl, in wild despair,
Her arms about him lung.
Then shook the warrors of the shade,
Like leaves on aspen-hanb,
Subdued by that heroic maid
Who breathed & prayer for hun.
m.
“Unbind him ! grasped the chief,

* 11 s vour kmg's deeree ™
He kissal away her s o
Aad =et the captive free,
PPz ever thus, when, m hic's storn,
Hope's star to wan wrow s dim,
An angel knedds in woman's forin,
And bresthies a prayer for lnm,

Mentredl Garland.

T mistakes of a lyman are like
the errors of a pocket watch, which af-
fects only an individual: but when a
clergyman errs, it is like the town-clock
going wrong—he misleads a maltiude

CuaRLEMAGNE, or Charles the Great,
Ning of the Franks, and subscquently
Emperor of the West, has been dead
1026 years. Charlemagne was born
in 742, Although the wisest man of
the age in which he lived, he could not
write, and he was forty-five years of age
before he began his studies. His fa-
vourite preceptor was Aleunius, liba-
rian to 1Sgbert, Archbishop of Yorlk.
On the 25th of December, 800, Charle-
magne was crowned Emperor of the
West; and, on the 1st of December, in
the following year, Alcunius presented
him with a magnificent folio bible,
bound in velvet, the leaves of vellum,
the writing in double columns, and con-
taining 449 leaves. Prefixed is a rich-
ly ornamented fronzispicce in gold and
colours. It was enriched with four
large paintings, exhibiting the state of
the art at this carly period; there are
moreover thirty-four large initial letters,
painted in gold and colours, and exhi-
biting scals, historical allusions, and
cmblematical devices, besides some
smaller painted capitals. This identi.
cal bible was sold by Mr. Evans, in
London, on the 27th of April, 1836, for
£1500. 'When Charlemagne issued
the instrument by which the Roman
Liturgy was ordained through Franee,
he confirmed it by “ making his mark.”
Mezerai, the French historian, observes
that below the “nark” was commonly
inserted, ¢ I have signed it with the
pommel of my sword, and I promiseto
maintain it with the point.”

Charlemagne was interred at Aix-la-
Chapelle,  © His body was cmbalmed
aml deposited in a vauly, where it wag
=eated on a throne of gold, sad clothed
mn imperial habits, over the sack-cloth
which he usually wore. By his side
hung a sword, of which the hilt, and
the ormaments of the scabbard, were of
gold, :and a pilgrim’s purse that he used
to curry on his journeys 1o Rome.  In
his hands he hield the Book of the Gos:
pels, written in letters of gold ; his head
was arnamented with a chain of gold,
in the form of a diadem, in which was
enclosed a picee of the wood of the true
erozs, aud his face was bound with a
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winding sheet.  His sceptre and buck-
ler, formed entirely of gold, and which
had been consecrated by Pope Leo 111
were suspended before him, and, his
sepulchre was closed and sealed after
having been filled with various trea-
sures and perfumes. A gilded arcade
was erected over the place, with a Latin
mscription, of which the following is a
translation:

“ Beneath this tomb is placed the
body of the orthodox Emperor Charles
the Great, who variously extended the
lingdom of the Franks, and happily
governed it 47 years. He died a Sep-
wagenarian, January, 814.”

It is further reccorded, that “ Pope
Otho II1. ovdered the tomb to be open-
«! when the body was stripped of its
royal ornaments, which had not been in
the least injured by the hand of time.
‘The Book of the Gospels continues to
be kept at Aiy ">-Chapelle.  'With this
volume the imperial sword and hunt-
invhorn were also found.  The copy
of the Gospels interred with Charle-
magne, appears to have been one of
these executed by his order, and correct-
ed according to the Greek and Syriac.”

— R~

Tux Bripe~—1I know nosight niore
charming and touching than that of a
young and timid bride, in her robes of
virgin white, led up trembling to the
altar.  'When I thus behold a lovely
girl in the tenderness of her years, for-
saking the house of her father, and the
home of her childhood—and, with the
implicit confidence, and the sweet self
abandonment which belong to woman,
giving up all the world for the man of
her choice; when I hear her, in the
good old language of the ritual, yield-
mg herself to him ®for better, for
worse, for richer, for poorer, in sick-
ness and in health, to love, honour, and
obey, till death us do part”—it brings
tamind the beautiful and affecting devo-
tion of Ruth: * Whither thou goest, I
will go, and where thou lodgest, T will
ledge; thy people shall be my people,
ad thy God my God.”—Washinglon

Irving.

Tie Hawmer.—The principle of
the permanence of the force of commu-
nicated motion, so far as any cause with-
in the moving body itself is concerned,
that is of its absolute permanence, except
in so far as it is counteracted by some
external and opposite force, whilst it lies
atthe very foundation of all just views of
the theory, is sufficiently shown by the
above examples, to be 2 most important
element in the practice of mechanics.—-
What is it, in fact, but this which con-
stitutes the giant force of impact, and
makes the hammer a weapon more
powerful than any other—irresistible—
mmoulding and submitting the various
objeets around him to the uses and pur-
poses of man? There is no machine
comparable .o the hammer. The force
of heat, indeed, insinuates itself between
the pores and interstices of bodies, and
operating there, separately, upon their
patticles, breaks them up in detail—but
the hammer encounters theaccumulated
force of their cohesion, and overcor.cs
it. The hardest rocks and the most
unyiclding metals submit to it. If man
reigns over inanimate matter, shapes ont
the face of the carth to his use or to his
humour, and puts the impress of his
skill and his kabour upon the whole
face of nature; it is chiefly with the aid
which the mighty force of impact gives
him. 1t is this that clears away for
him the trees of the forest-—that shapes
for him the materials of his dwelling—
that beats out for him the instruments
of tillage—that digs and hoes up the
carth—that, after having cut for him
his corn, threshes it, and crushes it into
flour—that tames for him his cattle,
shapes and binds together his waggons
and carts, and makes his roads; in
short, there is no use of society for
which this force of impact does not la-
bour, and there is no operation of it
which does not manifest this tendency
of communicated force of motion to per-
manence.  Were there no tendeney to
permanence in the force of motion
which his hammer acquires in its des-
cent, its power on the substance which
the artificer secks to shape out would
only be the same as though he were to
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Iay it gently down upon it; its impact
would beno greater force than the pres-
sure of its weight.  So far is this, how-
ever, from being the case, that, as it is
well known to the workman, a slight
blow from the lightest hanimer is suffi-
cient to abrade a surface, which the di-
rect pressure of a ton weight would not
malke to yield. Thereis no foree in
nature comparable to that of impaét.—
Mosely's Nlustrations of Science.
——

Near the Ghorde, {a hunting seat of
the Electors of Hanover,) is the corner
of a forest called the #Jaummen Holy,”
or Wood of Grosus.  George 1L once
hunting near it, is said to have heard at
a small distance a dismal cry, and di-
Tecting his horse to the spot, found a
Vendee peasant, who was burying his
father alive.  The monarch shuddered
with horror; but the Vendee assured
him he was_ only complying with the
practice of his country, which, how-
ever, required secrecy for fear of the
Germans amongst whom he lived.

——

Friexpsiity, the wine of life, should,
like a wellstocked cellar, be continual-
ly renewed; and it is consolatory to
think, that although we can scldom
add what will equal the generous first
growth of our youth, yet friendship be-
comes insensibly old in much less time
than is commonly imagined, and not
many years are required to make it
mellow and pleasant: warmth will no
doubt malke a very considerable differ-
ence: men of affectionate temper and
bright fancy, will coalesce a great deal
sooner than those who arc dull and
cold.—Bosuwell.

———

Tre great essential to our happiness
is the resolution to perform our duty to
God as well as we are able; and when
this resolution is deeply infixed, every
action and every pursuit brings satisfac-
tion to the mind.

s

Woman.—She spoiled us with an
apple, but atoned for the wrong by form-
ing a pair.

CuiLrox.~—Vicror Huco has late-
ly paid a visit to the eastle of Chillon,
which is thus described in a letter to the
Moniteur Parisicn :

“Chillon is a mass of towers piled
on amass of rocks. The whole edi
fice is of the twelfih and thirteenth cen-
turics, except some of the wood-work,
which is of the sixteentk. Tt is now
used as an arsenal and powder maga-
zine for the canton of Vaud. Every
tower in the castle would havea spd
story totell. in one, I was shown the
dungeons placed one above the other,
¢losed by trap<loors, which were shut
on the prisoners; the lowermost re
ceives a little light through a grating;
the one in the middle has no entrance
for either light or air. About fifteen
months ago, some travellers were lut
down by ropes, and found on the stone
floor a bed of fire straw, which still re-
tained the impression of 2 human bouy,
and a few scattered bones.  The captive
in this cell could see through his grat-
ingafew green leaves, and a little grass
growing in the ditch. In anothertower,
after advancing a little way on a rotten
flooring, which travellers are prohibit
od from walking on, I discerned through
asqiiare opening, a hollow abyss in the
middle of the tower wall. This was
the oublicttes., These are ninety-one
fect deep, and the floor was covered
with knives set upright.  Inthese were
found a fractured skeleton, and a coarse
goatsskin mantle, which were taken up
and flung in a corner, and on which I
found I was standing, as Ilooked down
the gulf”

Tz world is a theatre; mankind the
performers; chance disposes the play,
fortunc distributes the parts, fools morve
the machiery, and philosophers are the
spectators.  Theboxesare for the rich;
the pit for the powerful; and the gok
lery for the people: beauty bears about
the refreshments ; tyrants sit at the pay
places; folly malkes the concert; thost
who are abandoned by fortune snuff the
candles; time draws the curtain; and
the drama is called “the perpetual same
ness !I)
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From Heath's Book of Beauty, for 1841.

Winter.«~A North Amcrican Sketch.
BY MISS POWER.*

Nature sleeps! cold and death-like
is her repose—not Juliet in her living
tomb lay purer and paler ; there is a
hushed, an awful stillness in the wide
forests of the west. The carth lies co-
vered with the universal mantle of snow,
and the leafless trees uprear their migh-
ty trunls and fling abroad tneir giant
anns in stern and motionless grandeur.
There is somcthing in the appearance
of leafless trees that gives an idea of
stern repose; there is 1o longer the flut-
ter of gay green leaves, dancing in every
breath of summer air, glittering in every
gleam of swmner sunshine, all youth,
and life, and joy. Poor prodigals! the
brichtness and levity of thelr young
days have passed away : the carly frost
has withered and faded the dancing
leaves, as the cold hand of sorrow de-
stroys the hopesand joys of youth ; and
the heart, chilled, and hardened, and dis-
appointed, stands like the leafless tree—
silent, and bare, and lone. The sun
shines, but it is with a cold and wintry
beam, like the smile which plays on
the lipwhen the heartis broken.  And
this is Nature in reposc ; anon comes a
voice from above, and she walkes, wales
in wrath, and fearful is her anger—the
mighty winds are Jet Ioose and the fo-
rest groans, and all is tumultand terror:
and thus she rages for a season and then
sleepsagain. * * % ¥ o % %

Harlk ! there is a sound of life in the
woods ! and yonder some ohject ap-
proaches,—it is a carribos. Poorcrea-
ture! it is almost exhausted ; wearily
and painfully it struggles on through
the deep snow, with outstretched neck,
lolling tongue, and starting eycballs :
the dogs are close upon it—it can go no
farther 5 and, with sudden desperation,
itturns and stands at bay, threatening
iis pursuers.  The small, brisk Indian

} +The authoress of this preuy Sketch is the
ﬁ:mglucr of Captain Power, and neice to the
Cauntess of Blessington, and resided for some
sme in Fredericton.

[

dogs have neither the strength nor the
courage to attack it, but stand round
barking and yelping, conscious of being
supported by a superior power. A shot
is heard—the hunted deer gives one
agonised spring, and drops lifcless, and
then the Indian comes forward, strips
off the skin, and separates the members
of the carcass, still warm,—almost qui-
vering with life ; and having carefully
packed them on histobogan, he gathers
up his hunting knife and rifle, and call-
ing to his dogs, strikes away through
the forest towards his home. For miles
Tomar walled on, following the tracks
made by his own snow-shoes when in
pursuit of hisgame. The sun was now
setting, and he saw by the halo that sur-
rounded it, and by the dull grey colour
ofthesky,that a snow storm was coming
on : he was yet far from his wigwam,
and he felt hungry and weary. Still he
pressed on, though his step was no lon-
ger light and firm ; and the loaded to-
bogan, the weight of which appeared at
fivst a mere nothing, now became an in-
tolerable burden.  The snow began to
descend in small close flakes, which
shewed that it would be a heavy fall ;
and as night approached, the cold be-
came so mtense, that Tomar's limbs,
numbed and stiffencd, almost refused
their office. By degrees, his senses be-
came confused ; he felt giddy and stu-
pified : still visions of kis own hearth,
of his children’s welcome, crossed his
mind, and though dim and indistinct,
they urged him on.  But this could not
last—his strength was rapidly failing—
anirresistible feeling of drowsiness crept
over him—heno longer felt cold or hun-
gry—only sleepy—very sleepy—and,
unable to overcome the sensition, he
stretched himself on his cold, cold bed,
with a snow wreath for his pillow, and
soon heslept—slept thesleepthat knows
no waking. His spirit passed away to
join his fathers, in that Indian paradise
where there is no more cold or misery;
whiere no while man comes to oppress
the children of the forest.

The tardy morning brolee; the bright,
cold sun shot his keen rays through the'
leaftess trees, and gleamed brilliantly on:
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a mound of new fallen snow: it was the
natural grave of Tomar ; there was
nothing in that smooth, white heap, that
could lead you to believe a humnan be-
ing slept beneath ; there was nothing to
distinguish it from the fallen trees and
logs that lay around, similarly covered.
Poor Tomar! oft will thy Lolah look
forth along the path that leads to thy
lowly hut ; oft will thy dark-eyed chil-
dren shout thy name throughthe forest
to guide thee Tome; oft will they pause
and listen, as the echo of their own voi-
ces, borne on the wings of the wind, leads
themn for a moment to believe it is the
tones they shall never more hear on
earth.

But at length comes the fearful con-
firmation to their terrors- his dogs come
home alone, weary, exhausted, and Lol-
ah knows that while their master lived
they would not have deserted him; hope
is gone—he is dead-—and she and her
little ones are utterly destitute.  But the
Great Spirit, “the father of the father-
Tess)’ He that “ forgetteth not the cause
of the widow,” still watches over the
bereaved family : a party of hunters of
their own tribe pursued their game to
the very door of the wigwam, and there
Lilled it ; they fed the destitutc mother
and her hungry babes, and then taking
them under their protection, they led
them through the trackless forest to the
dwelling of their brethren and of their
own people.  Ye great and wise ones
ofthe earth—ye who boast of your learn-
ing, your superior intellect, your civili-
sation—would ye have done likewise?

—eZ—

A Fragment from the Autobiography
of a Puck.

Soxe men are said to make “ducks
and dralkes” of their fortune; my pro-
vident master, on the contrary, makes
his fortunc of ducks and drakes.

A lJarge weedy pond on the berders
of his little patrimony was the scerde of
my youthful pleasures. The place was
surrounded by sedgy banks, agreeably
shaded by willows which they call
“wyeeping,” although I can assert from

personal obscrvation that they never ad-

ded a single tear-drop to our aquatic de-
mesne.  People may “cry them up,”
but they never cry themselves.

In a snug nest, on the horders of this
secluded place, I first “saw the light”
with eight brothers and sisters. Led
by our dear mother, we might be seen
on our birthday rushing instinctively
towards the cooling element, as bright
and yellow as a new ¢ssue of gold from
the Bank!

My mother was congratulated upon
the appearance of her family by all ex-
ce{;t an old duck, who was dabbling
solitarily in the distance. “ That old
duckin the weeds yonder,” observed my
mother, “is a widow, she has lately lost
her drake,and feels no sympathy in my
pleasure.” 'We rapidly gained strength,
and were soon ab?e to provide for our-
sclves; in fact no family ever went on
more swimmingly. Wewere very gay.
and spoited about, with all the heedless-
ness of youth, during the day; and in
the evening, harboured by her downy
breast, we lay as snug as a little fleetin
Brest harbour!

One day, in the midst of our pastime,
the whole community was thrown into
the utmost confusion by the bark of a
dog, and the next minute the monster
leaped into the water.

My mother, with her usual presence
of mind, dwved, and we, following he
example, reached the opposite bank in
safety. I do not know what might
have been the consequences of this i
trusion if our master and a friend had
not arrived immediately, and expelled
the dog; who went howling away «
his owner,—a shabby-genteel fellow,
who appcared on the opposite bank to
our asylum; and so the affair ended
with. our master beating the dog, and
our beating a retreat. ‘

“ Do you know that fellow " inquir-
ed our master.

“0O1 very well” replied his friend
“Pis Tim Consol, the stock-broker.—
I suppose he wanted a pair of ‘white
ducks;’ for he is very much out of ¢ fex
ther!  Wha: a “dabbler’ he has been!
You know that he is a lame duck,1
suppose? Yes; he lately waddled;
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but, though a lame duck, he is a great
Bettor, and still lays "

% Do you hear that, my ducklings 2’
said my mother; “that fellow is a bad
character. There is no doubt, from
swhat our master’s friend asserts, that ke
is @ duck, and changed to a man for
some sin he has committed. Whata
punishment ! I dare say he would give
something to be afloat again.”

“He cannet provide for his bills—"

“Thank goodness, we can!” inter-
jected my mother.

“ And so,” continued our master's
friend, “he is at present on the wing.”

“Feeding on the air, I suppose,” said
my mother.

“ Having once lost his feet, he will
never keep his head above water.”

“No more should we P’ sighed my
mother. “Alas! he must have been a
wild duck, indeed 1?

# He used to take spirit with his wa-
ter,” continued the friend; but now he
takes it neat, and he must sink

“ There’s a lesson!” said my mora-
lizing mother. « 1 wish all my chil-
dren to be of the ‘temperance society.’
Never abandon the water. Take to the
water with spirit, but never spirit with
the water! I shall call a meeting to-
morrow while this water’s in my head
—this moral, I mean,—and I have no
doubt my resolutions on the subject will
be approved by an universal quack !—
Ishall conclude my address by propos-
ing this appropriate sentiment :—May
every duck die with water on his
chest P'—Bentley's Miscellany.

—cZ—

THERE seems to be but three ways
for a nation to acquire wealth; the first
is by war, as the Romans did, in plun-
dering their conguered neighbours—
this 1s robbery; the second by com-
merce, which is generally cheating;
the third by agrienlture, the only ho-
nest way, wherein a man receives a real
increase of the seed thrown into the
ground, in a kind of continual niracle,
wrought by the hand of God ia his fa-
vour, as a reward for his innscent life
nd his virtuous industry.— Franklin.

(From the Ladics' Companion.)

The Bucancer.-A Legend of olden time.

During a period of some six or
seven years, succeeding the acoession
of William of Orange to the throne of
England, that portion of the American
seaboard, extending from Cape Cod to
the shores of New Jersey, was infested
by a set of daring rovers, outlawed from
society, and familiar with every species
of crime and piracy. The easy access
to the harbour and inlets, the countless
number of secure hiding places, along
the coast; together with the great facili-
ties afforded for escape in case of pur-
suit, made it a most advantageous ren-
dezvous for those who had set at defi-
ance all laws of right and justice. The
inefficacy of the laws was also in their
favour. Each rover boidly entered the
harbours of New-York and Boston at
mid-day, certain that if not welcomed,
they would be allowed to dispose of
their cargoes and retire unmolested ;
and as fearlessly landed and mingled
with the quiet inhabitants. There were
not a few of the wealthy traders whom
public opinion had set down as having
connection, although indirectly, with
their Jawless visitants.

Atlength Lerd Bellamont suceeeded
Governor Fleteher inthe administration
of the government of New-York, and
being a man of strong and determined
mind, he resolved to use every means
in his powet to extirpate the league,and
pluce an effectual check upon the licen-
tious depravity, which had already be-
gun to work its poisonous influence
upon the little community which had
been placed under his charge.  Delay,
he was well aware, was dangerous.—
Every day, every hour, increased the
evil. ~ Garmnbling, carousing, and mid-
night brawls, werenow to be witnessed
in the public streets, which before b~
only teemed with the stirring, busy -
dustry of the merchants of New Am-
sterdam. Wealth, originally obtained
by violence, was pouring in fast—
Desperadoes and renegades of every
clime, from pole to pole, featlessly pro-
menaded the gtreets, armed for vesis-
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tance, and unhesitatingly avowing their
illegal vocation. At length to such an
extent had things arrived that it was no
longer deemed prudent to overlook
them.  Already, had the unwished for
notoricty, to the scandal of New-Eng-
land and New-York, extcnded across
the ocean.  The cnemies of the colo-
nies had been industriously at work und
their dear bought fume, purchased at
the price of innumerable hardships, was
now associated with every thing that
was evil. Reform was Imperatively
neeessary, and the home government
arousing, as it were, from wilful inac-
Livity, at length, began to 1ake mcasures
to bring to justice or effectually exilethe
nefarious cabal from the waters of the co-
Ionics.  Amorg the principal charges
contained in the instructions of the Earl
of Bellamont, was one which authorized
him to fit out a craft for the capture, if
possible. of the gangs of pirates who
mfested the coast, and accordingly. im-
mediately upon his arrival in New-
York, he made it his first business to
obey his commands to the letter. While
Governor of Barbadoes, chanee had
frequuntly thrown him in contact with
an unprincipled commander of a slaver
about whose vrigin but litle or nothing
was known  For a long time he had
apprared at regular intervals, always
faden with rich and valuable cargoces
which he professed to have received in
exchange for negroes, and his appear-
ance was imvariably welcomed by the
merchants; for every one who traded
with him was preity certain of gelting
his invoices atless than half of their
onginal value.  Having seld his mer-
chandize he weuld stay ashore until
every peony was squandered in dissipa-
tivn, and then, hastening aboard, he
would spread his sailsand stretich away
~—whither no ene knew, but about that
nene wers concerned . for as regularly
as the moon changed. his light cate

was at anckor inthe harbour.  Hewas
myierious himsell, and so were all his
movements  Healways cameand went
w the night  Such a man had Lord
Bellunont selected 1o leadihe enterprise
he bad cenecived

He had studied his character coolly
and deliberately.  Fle knew him to be
entirely devoid of principle, and not alio-
gether scrupulous about the means he
employed so that his ends were attain
ed, but at the sune time he Lknew tha
he possessed 2 bold and fearless mind,
a perfect recklessness of lifi: and a dis-
pusition to seek out danger for the fierce
pleasure of the excitement in subduing
it. Another motive which had grem
influence in the selection was this: Lord
Bellamont judged, and not incorrectly.
that from his roving cxcursions upon
the ocean, and depraved habits, he had
been thrown frequently in the way of
these very outcasts—perhaps was ong
himself—and of necessity was intimate-
Iy acquainted with their secret lurking
places, rendezvous, and. in fact, might
possibly be possessed of all theirseereis.
Such an ally was an acquisition of 0o
much imporiance to e disregarded, and
the Earl resolved, that let the conse
quences be what they might, he would
leave no means untried to engage him
in the expedition, and actuated also pos-
sibly, by the hopes cf sharing in the
valuable booty with which the vesscls
of the proscribed were known to be
loaded, the Governor lost nota moment
in forwarding his preparations with all
possible speed.

The sun had gone down inall its ra
dinmt glory at the close of a day in
June, 1696, and the mild, cheerful twi
fight of a summer’s cvening had falle-
upen the bay and town of New-Yark.
The waters of the harbour were lullnd
w rest.amd the streams of the two noble
rivers which washed the banks of the
then listle city, upon either side, were
flowing gently to theirconfluence. The
solitude of a wildemess seemed to hane
upon cvery thing around.  Down the
harbour, the haughty-like brig of war.
from whase peak the insignia of Grea:
Britain dropped listlessly, yieling «
cvery puflof ar, fleated lazily at hes
anchor.  The busy hum of mdustey.
which during the day had resounded
through the streets, had given place
a deep ond almost unbreken silence
‘The air seemed het and frverish.  Now
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and then, some worthy burgher as he
wended his homeward way, content
with the procewls of his day’s tmfiic,
gave vent to his satisfaction in hum-
ming some Dutch melody. Now a
thrifty housewife sereamed to a gossip-
ing nvighbour acress the street, and
then silence again assumed its sway,
unti w intervals the rattling of a rickeuy
vehicle, the challenge of a statue-like
sentinel, or some other trivial occur-
renee broke upon the spell.

It was during one of these intervals,
when scarcely a breath was stirring,
that the houses by the water's edge
were shook by a vielent concussion.
and then the report of a heavy picee of
ordnance echoed through the town. In-
santly every window which afforded
the slighest glimpse of the harbour.
was thronged, and multitudes hurried
aleng the, until now, deserted streets.
The wharves were peopled with the
wwi's-follis, of whonmnot enc could an-
swer the oft repeated inquiry as to the
cause of the alarm.

Ten minutes had clapsed from the
first discharge, when a bright flash is-
sued from a craft in the direction of Sta-
wn Island, and a sceond report rolled
up heavily over the water; and at the
=2 1 time a lantern rose from her deck
to the mast-head, and another to her
peak.

« Can'st make her ot 7 cried a dozen
voices to a seaman who had mountad a
hnashead for better observation.

= Not 3e3? was the reply, ¥ wait
“iill she shoots into the moonlight, and
then—"

= Laoks she like @ lueger ¥ inter-
rupted 2 portly  Dutch merchant. open-
ing his mouth and puffing out a dense
erlamn of tobaceo smoke;, “1 would
give ten guilders were it the Fraw-Van-
hoore”

“Your guilders are safe,” answered
the seaman. ¥ it is not your crdt—Der
Tyvel? she's a beauty

The moon which had now risen was
shodding a rich column of silver highe
alang the surface of the water, and
2rross this path a beantifal swan-like

brig of matchless symmetry and exact
proportions was slowly moving.

*Shows she no signal I again de-
manded the merchant.

 Lovok sharp—a white ground with
a blue ball, and—"

“1 tell you no” interrupted the sea-
man impatiently, “such a pretty bird of
the occan can never belong to the house
of Vanderheen and company.  Are
you in your senses, man, sce you not
that if occasion needs she is one that
can run races with the wind, and the
stiffiest hurricane can never compel the
swiltest lugger of your line to log morc
than two knots an hour.”

A boisterous laugh from all who
heard this sally, somewhat abashed the
merchant, who shrunk back among the
crowd and contented himself with specu-
lating in his own mind upon the pro-
bable character of the strange vesscl.

The brig whose appearance had
caused this undue excitement on shore,
was now slowly moving up to the town.
She was of that class now kunown as her-
maphrodite, of about a hundred-und fifty
wns burthen, a kind of craft but linle
known and still less uscd at that period ;
yet to those who were at ali acquainted
with the build of vessels it must have
been obvious that a more convenient
bark as regarded both sailing and car-
rving could scarcely have been con-
stricted.  Every part exhibited the most
faultless symmetry.  She sat upon the
water like aswan. Her bow wassharp
and tapered off to 2 clean run.  Two
slender and somewhat raking masts,
crossed by slight yards at their respec-
tive distances, rosc from her deck, sup-
potied by a set of standing rigging,
strained as taut as 2 bow string, and the
running rigging, ropes and lincs hung
from mast to mast and spar to spar,
forming mast graceful curvesand fes-
toons. Every sail was formed of snow
white canvass, and as the distance from
the town gradually lessened. one after
the other was clewed up and bound to
the yawds, until when, obedient to her
hchn, she swung around at two cables’
length from the whartl, zot x raz of can-
vass was visible at any paint,
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“Por'ard there,” sounded the com-
mand {rom the guarter deck, “ let go the
chain anchor.®

Instaly the chain rattled through
the hause-hole, and splash! sunk the
heavy anchor into the water; at the
same instant another discharge from
one of the guns of the erafi, broke upon
the stillness, a rocket with jts train of
vivid fire rose hissing into the air, and
then the broad blue field and red cross
of Britin was sent flying to her mast
head.

“ Who is she—where from and what
is her errand 2% were questions repeated
again and again by these ashore, but
without cliciting the slightest satisfic-
tory answer. None knew her name,
her country. or errand.  She was not
merchantman.  She carried too many
guns and was withal of too war-like an
appearance for a peaccable trader. Yot
she could not be of the navy.  None
were expected.  These and similar other
conjectures puzzled the brains of the
curious spectators i vain.  There lay
the brig before them. and from the mo-
ment of the flight of the rocket, not the
slightest appearance of life was witnes-
sed by them.  For a long time they re-
mained upon the wharf, hoping some
boat would put off from her that would
solve the mystery with which she was
enshrouded, but to no  purpose, no hnat
came, and sceing that the entire nright
bid fair to be spent in fruitless supposi-
tions, one by ane of those who had been
drawn thither through curiosity, left the
swharf, and in ashort time it was as de-
serted as it had been at the moment
awhen the first gun of the stranger cal-
ied the citizens forth.

It was just widnight, when a small
hoat. which was suspended at the stern
of the vessel was lowered imto the wa-
ter. and instantly manned by four sen
men. Shortiy after, a person who seem-
od by the deference paid him, to be one
in command, stepped upon the gunwale

He halied. and his eye glanced from his |

own vessel 10 the town and then to the
brig of war. and from thence it wander-
«d quickly from one ohjeet to the cther
in every dircction.

|

¢ (Give way, men,” said he, in a low
tone, seating himself in thestern shects,
apparently satisfied.

* Whither.”

“The Governor’s landing,” was the
answer.

The boat shot out from the dark
counter of the brig and gained the cur-
rent.  For an instamt only the men
poised their oars, and then with long and
steady stroles swept toward the town,

# Lay upon your oars,” said the lea-
der, in the same cautious tones, as the
boat struck her bow upon the stons
steps; and he stepped ashore, *lay off
and be carcful you get into no quarrcls
with these brawling Dutchmen—shove
away ¥

As the boat backed into the stream
he raised his eyes md suffered them o
rest upon the light hull and rigging of
his own vessel, and then turning abrupt:
ly away, wallied up the landing with
hasty steps.

In onc of the largest mansions of the
town, in a room uscd for the purposcs
of a library, the Earl of Bellamont was
striding impatiently to and fro.  Ihs
arms wrre folded, his cyes fixed intent
ly upon the ground and his whole man-
ner argued but il concealed discontent
Upon the table, scattered in negligem
confusion, lay a number of papers, and
canspicuous among the rest was a small
package stronglyv ticd and scaled with
the arms of Bell: nont.

“ Twelve o'clock!” exclaimed the
Earl. pausing in the middle of his steps.
as the tones of the church clocks chim
ing the midnight hour, sounded through
the room; “ curses on his diluory
movements when so much isat stake—
five hours have gone by and yet I hawe
not seen him. I warrant he is now
carousing in some tavern, perchance
brawling in the streets, when he shonld
be upon the sea. Strange, I may have
been mistaken,” he continued, advane
ing aud throwing open a window st
looked upon the harhour, “yet, no—2
is the same—it must be the Vengeance.
There ghimmers the signal at the mast
head and peak—and the rocket—why
docs b tarry ¥
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A hand was laid lighily upon his
shoulder, and a voice which was not
unknown to him, exclaimed : ¢ Earl
Bellamont.”

« Welcome, Captain Kyd, right wel-
come,” answered the Earl, turming and
offring his hand familiarly to the
Bucaneer.  “By my coronet, I had
given up all hopes of secing you, or
¢lse 1 had thought mysclf mistaken. It
was indeed then, the ordnance of the
Adventure Galley that echoed thiough
the town at dark.”

*Say rather of the Vengeance,” an-
~wered Kyd.

“But Vengeance, no longer,” replicd
the Earl, with asmile.  * You must
change these cutthroat tiles. King
William would well nigh go crazy did
he dream that he employeda craft with
such a blood-thirsty name.  But come,
we must not dally in idle words. What
detained you so long? Why came you
not hitherimmmediately uponanchoring?”

#To say the truth,” replied the Bu-
eancer, I have been in New-York be-
fore, and there are those with whom 1
care not to renew acquaintance.  Ithere-
f.re waited until the lateness of the hour
should cflectually shicld me from the
dager of recognition.”

#1t is well) and, indeed, T know not
tat wisely,” rejoined the Earl, © for
should our plans miscarry, nonc need
Inow that the Adventure Galley has
ever beenwithin our harbor.  Whenee
zame you Jast ¥

* From Plymouth, and now hound in
quest of adventure.” \

“Whither go you first?” inquiredthe
Governor.

#To the Indian Ocean.”

# Are you all prepared to sail? Do
vou Jack any thing °

“Nothing. My bark is in perfect
‘tm ; every thing is in readiness, and
i but wait far my papersand a breeze,”
- phied the Bucancer.  © To-morrow if
: please you, I'll spread my canvass,
=ltrust me, ere Lagain anchor this
+Ipr of the Narrows, Ishall have won
=s*hrenown, that Fame will have bruit-
-4 my naine from oncend of the known
-atld to the other”

“1 believe you, Kyd,” replied the
Earl, impressively.  “1 know youare
possessed of a daring soul, which no
danger or hardship can awe. I know
that if once roused, there is thatin your
bosom that will make even devils turn
pale with envy, but 1 pray you keep
your temper in subjection, and above all,
forget not yourallegiance to your King.
How think youn the name of Robert Kyd
would gracethe commission of a frigate
—ay, as its commander.”

A smile forced itself upon the lips of
the Bucancer, as he could not help evin-
cing his satisfiction at the prospect of
having a man of war committed to his
charge.

“Younare silent as though you doubt-
cd 1t continued the Earl, arguing a
different conclusion from the scaman’s
silence. ¢ Believe me, Lam in carnest.
Should you ramsuccessful—and whe-
ther you do or not, rests with yourself—
nonc shall be more richly and honora-
bly rewarded than you. Youshall walk
our streets, and figure at the court of
royalty, the envy of the envied. Wealth
shall be at your command, and the high-
est veterans of Britain’s navy shall be
proud to serve under onc who has ren-
dered his country such essential service
—that of ridding its seas of the vultures
that prey uponitscommerce. The Un-
ion Jack shall be lowered to your flag,
and the name of Robert Kyd shall bea
watch-word and hatile-cry to strike ter-
ror into the ranks of piracy and crime.”

The countenance of the Bucaneer
arew pale and flushed by tamns, as the
Earl held out these inducements, and
as he ceased speaking he grasped his
band. exclaiming—

#1 will—by Ileaven it shall be as
gousay. My banner shall carry deatls
wherever it gaes; they shall hear my
name with trembling, and the guns of
the ¢ Vengeance® shall be to thom a
scourge more devastating than  the
plague.  Give me my papers ; to-mor-
row shall begin a new cra inmy life®

“Ta-night—this very hour must you
sail,” said the Earl, giving the package
sealed with hisarms.  © Youmustaway
before it is known that you have been
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amone us. Nay—look notso. 1 know
that the Vengeanee has been in these
waters before, and were the commander
of yonder brig that now lies <o supinely
upon the slecping bay, to know that the
smuggler was now within range of his
guns, rest assurad not even your com-
mission would save you unscathed.”

“ e would find that for every shot
he gave, two wounld be returned,” ve-
phied Kyd, fiereely. By Sathanus, 1
have almost 2 mind to run my brig
along-side and give hin a parting sa-
lute.  But no, my five must be rezerved
for those that uxake the most resistanee.”

* In this package,” comimued Bella-
mont, = you will find two conunissions.
One authorising you to use all means
in your power—of peace or war—of
treaty or the foree of arms, to extirpale
the gang of pirates and desperadoes
therein named.  The other is a letter
of commission for reprisals.  With this,
You are to capture, sink, burn, or de-
stroy cvery thing that comes in your
way, apperiaining to the French flag,
but by no means are you to deviate, in
the least, from your track. You are
now in possession of your instructions,
areat trust & reposed 1 you. and 1 be-
seech you betray it not.  Use yvour
power discreetly—and now farewell.”

Once more he extended his hand to
the Bucancer, who received it. and
pressed it to his hips, then grasping the
package, left the house, and the next
moment the sound of his footsteps died
away in the distance. A few hasty
steps brought him to the landing, and
signing 1o the boat's erew 1o shove in
and receive him, he stepped aboard, and
a single stroke sent it far into the chan-
nel. < Any signs of a breeze” said
Kyd. to the one who st next to him.

* There is a nor'wester beating to
quarters aloft.” answered the seaman,
#and by the next watch, if we put to
sea, we shall have the spray under our
bows flving like a catamct.

* Silence, we are passing the brig of
war.”

Like 2 moumntain in a valley lay the
sleeping lion, m the distance of two
oars' length from the boat  Scveral
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lauterns glened at vavious points abow
her vigaing, but not the least sign of
activity was visible,

“ A dozen good swords to hack me,
and P'd carry that brig’s deck in spite
of her teeth,? exclaimed Kyd. ¢ Iat
to your oars, men—pull) and send us
clear of her.”

“Boat, ahoy !’ hailed a voice from
the brig. )

“Bend on, hearties,” exclaimed Ky,
As no answer being returned, the sum-
mons wae again repeated. ¢ Sweep us
aboard the Vengeance i the least pos
sible time. T i no mood to answer
the ery of every bully that chooses to
hail ns.  Pash away, we are almost
aboard.”

A dozen strokes more, and the haat
shot in under the counter of the Ven-
geance, and In another moment, was
hanging at its accustomed berth.

All was bustle and activity aboard the
cutter as soon as its commander touch-
cd the deck. The courses were set, the
topeails and lighter sails loosed, the
massy anchor came slowly up from s
ocean bed, and the graceful bark feeling
the influence of the land breeze, carcen-
ed, for a moment, upon her side. and
then upright, like a being of the sca,
slowly cut her path through the dane-
ing waters that were washing her form.
A bright flash shof over the surface of
the harbour, the roar of a gun boomed
heavily, and then a whizzing shot from
the brig of war came skipping through
the rigaing of the Vengeance, cntting
the fore topsail halliard n twain.

“Forard, there,” shouted the com-
mander.  © Springalaft adozen of yan.
and seenre the fore tops’l.  Lively. live
Iy, and then we'll have revenge.  Load
cvery gun along the leeward bulwarhs.
aud hight your matches. Al ready,
there 2°

“ Ay, ay, sie?

*Then down with the heim, and lay
us alona-side”

Obedient to the command, the enuer
was instantly brought in close contact
with the brig.

“Fore and aft,”’ shouted the trumpet:
toned voice of Kyd. * Stand to your
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guns.  Depress the picces, and sweep
the deck. Gun for gun, and shot for
ghot. Fire!”

A dozen flashes lit up the narrow
space between the two brigs——a dozen
of the culter's picces bellowed forth
their contents upon her antagonist’s
deck, and long cre the vast clouds of
smoke had rolled to leeward, the Ven-
geance was heading rapidly toward the
NATLOWS.

Allare fumiliar with the subsequent
actions of the renowned rover. It is
well known how deeply he imbued his
hands in bloodshed and rapine, ere jus-
tice overtook him in his short but cri-
minal earcer.  Years upon years have
rolled away, but still he is not forgot:
‘. Legends and  tales, fearful and
marvellous, connected with his memory,
lave been multiplied in every varicly
of form, and spread to the utmost cor-
ners of the earth. Well, too well, did
he redeem his pledge to the Earl of
Bellamont, for his name was, indecd,
bruited from one end of the known
world to the other, but associated with
deeds of such frightful hues, that the
bare relation would well nigh chill a
stoic’s blood with horror.

—~ S~

PavLestine.—The following master-
Iy view of the impression made on the
mind of a christian visting the Holy
Land is from the pen of Chateanbriand.
Extraordinary appearances Ssays he))
everywhere proclaim a Jand teeming
with miracles. The burning s, the
towering cagle, the barren fig-tree, all
the poctry, all the pictures of Scripture
are here.  Every name commemorates
a mystery—cvery grotlo announces a
prediction—cvery hill re-cchoes the ae-
cents of a prophet.  Giop himself has
spoken in these regions, dried up 1i-
vers, rent the rocks, and opened the
gmve, The desert still appears mute
with terror; and you would imagine
that it had never presumed to interrupt
the silence since it had heard the awful
veice of the ETERNAL. |

D

From eath's Book of Beauty, for 1841.

On the Portrait of Lady Scymour, as
Queen of Love and Beauty.
BY MISS POWER.

Tux olden days are come agam,
Whose recarde e i story,

And high and noble deeds of arms
Restore old England’s glory ;

And courtly knights and lovdy dames
Around the hsts assemble;

Proud steeds prance forth, beneath whose tread
The very carth doth tremble.

But see you star, amid the crowd
OF Britain's fairest daughters,

Whose very glance sheds down a beam
Like moonhight on the waters:

So bright she looks, ax though she came
A veatmt from heaven,—

A spirit, for 2 moment’s space
‘To mortal vision given;

Fen as we gaze we fear to see
The bright iflusion vanish,

And tremble, lest we break the spell,
The waking dreant 10 banish.

Bright Queen of Beanty? farr as she
Who rose from out the ocean,

Beneath whose sway all empires bow
In passionate devation;

Victors are vanquish'd by thosc eyes,
And humbly yicld thee duty :

Long may’st thou reign with power divine,
Bnight Queen of Love and Beauty!

AP

WraaT 1s DEatn?—The laws of na-
ture are all directed by wisdom, for the
purpose of preserving life and inercas-
mg happiness. Painscems, inall cases,
to precede the mautilation or destruction
of those organs which are essential to
vitality, and for the end of preserving
thein; but the mere process of dying
seems to be falling into adecp shunber;
and In animals, who have no frar of
death dependent upon imagination. it
can hardly be accompanied by very in-
tense suflering.  In the human being
moral and intellectual matives constant-
Iy operate in enhaneing the fear of death,
which, without these matives in @t rea-
soning brica, would probably become
mall, and the love of life be lost upon
cvery slight occasion of pain or disgusi;
bnt imagination is evcauve of respect o
both passions. which. if they cxist in
animalg, exist independent of reason, or
as inflincts.  Pain seems intended by
an allwise Providence to prevent the
dissolution of organs, and cannat fallow
their destruction. T know several in-
stances in which the processof death has
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been observed, even to its termination,
by good philosophers ; and the instan-
ces are worth repeating :—Dr. Cullen,
when dying, is said to have faintly arti-
culated to one of his inmates, % X wish I
had the power of writing or speaking,
for then I would describe to you how
pleasantathing it istodie.”  Dr. Black,
worn out by age, and a pulmonary he-
morrhage, which obliged him to live
very low, whilst cating his customary
meal of bread and milk, felt asleep,and
died in so tranquil 2 manner, that he
iwad not cven spilt the coutents of the
spoon which he held in his hand. And
the late Siv Charles Blagden, whilst at
aspecial meal with his friends, Mon-
sicur and Madame Berthollet and Gay
lussac, died in his chair so quicly,
that not a drop of the coffee in the cup
which he held in his hand was spilt—
Sir Humphrey Davy, Baronet.
—e—
THE ORPHAN.

& She was twelve years of age when
her father died—ihe saddest of all ages
to brcome an orphan; for the thought-
Iessness of childhood is past, and the
selffiependence of maurrity not yet
come; the heart js sufiiciently ripe to
ascertain the magnitude of its loss, and
the habits arc too unformed to be a
shicld against such a crushing cale-
mity.  And she—what was she?2—the
gentlest, the most obedient, the kindest-
heavted ereature, in which was ever en-
shrined the spivit of an angel.  Ripe,
too, for her age, was she in all feminine
accomplishments, but bashful, and to be
drawn forward, not brilliant, and strug-
gling for pre-eminence.  No happy te-
tort fram her lips had ever sct her fi-
ther's table ina roar, but no selfwill
had ever given her mother's hemit a
pang.  She was not onc of those daz-
zling and precocious intelligences, over
whose cradled sleep an anxious and
far-secing mother, in her dying howr,
would bhend with a fearful heart, and
sigh,—* No middle path will be thine,
wmy child, thou wilt carve out thy path
throngh the world, and very dack or
very light it mmst be;—would that T
could stay with thee’  But how often

did her dying mother Ineel beside her
cradle, with a heart beating more ‘with
love than fear, and exclaim, * Flow very
happy thou mayest be, my child! thou
never wilt be long miserable, for the
first unkindness from one thou loves
will break thy heart—would ¥ could
take thee with me” Fler person was
not an unsuitable casket for the intel-
lectual jewel. 1 have seen very beau-
tiful children—children of great intel-
lectual readiness and activity, with fea-
tures as finished, and an expression as
decided as those of a full-grown wa.
man; and however charming miglt
have been the light carclessness and i
nocence of childhood, playing over the
finely-marked and intelligent features,
yet they always gave me the idea of
woman in miniature, of children with
faces of unbecoming precocity; and |
question whether a child whose features
arc as fully claborated as those of a
mature woman, will not, when a we
man, be of too masculine or imperions
a visage—I doubt whether her riper
years will be adorned by those soft and
winming graces which are the very os
sence of female beauty.  Womanhood,
that beautifies the frame, will not leave
the face untouched; and if that be al-
ready formed, the aiteration will not be
a beauty.  Clara Prior was tall for ha
years, and slender; but she gave pro
mise of a_ woman intensely to be ad-
mired, and dearly to be Joved. Her
eyes were bright as the sun, but her
checks were somewhat pale;, and her
nose and chin wanted somewhat of pro-
minence, which made her appear =
child. She wss looked at with plea
sure, with tenderness, with love, bu
with hope ; for the simple and infantine
expression of her countenance made
you think of the time when her fage
and form would be, as the heart was
now, all thatlove could desive—all tha
love could worship.”
e e

MARRIAGE iS5 10 2 cerfain oxtent 2
preventitive of suicide; it has been sz
tisfactorily established, that, among the
men, two-thirds who destroy themsclves
are bachelors— Winslow on Suicidr.
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(Irom the London Walchiman.)

T'o the Infant Priizcess Royal.
Weleome, bud beside the rose,

On whose stem our salety grows;
Welcome, httle Saxon Guelph;
Welcome for thine own small self;
Weleome for thy father, mother;
Proud the one, and safe the other;
Weleome to three kingdoms; nay,
Such is thy potential day,
Welcome, little, mighty birdh,

19 our human star—the carth.

Some have wished thee bey : and some
Gladiy wait ull boy shall come,
Counting it a genial sign
When a lady leads the Tine.

What im‘purls it, girl or hoy?
England’s old historic joy

Well might be content 10 see

Queens alune come after thee;
Twenty visions of thy mother
Following sceptered, cach the other,
Linking with their roses whiie

Ages of unborn delight.

What imports it who shall lead,

So that th. good hine suceeed ?

So that love und peace fell sure

Of old hate’s discomfiture?

Thee appearing by the rose,

Safety comes, and peril goes:

Thee appearing, carth’s new spring
IPears no winter’s # griesly king ;™
Hope anew leaps up, and dances

In the hearts of human chances.
France, the brave but too quick-blooded,
Wisely has her threat re-studied :
England now is safe as she,

YFrom the strifes that need not he;
And the realms thus hushed and st.dl,
Earth with fragrant thonght may il
Growing harvests of all good,

Day by day as planct should,

il i elasp it hands, and cry,

Hail, maiar’d humanity?

Larth has ontgrawn want and war !
Larth is now no chidish star.

Buy, behold, where thoua dost lie,
Twading nongint, remate or sgh
Nouuht of all the news we sing
Dost thou kuow sweet imorant thine
Nought of planet’s love, nor people’s;
Nor dost hiear the giddy steeples
Carrolling of thee and thine,

Asif heavn had ram’d them wine;
Nor dost carc fur all the pns

O ushers and of chamberlaing,

Nor the doctors' learned looks,

Nor the: very hishop's books,

Nor the lace that wraps thy chia,

No, ner for thy rank, @ o

E'en thy father's loving hand
No-ways dost thon undersiand,
When he makes thee feebly grasp

His finger with 2 niny clasp;
Nordost know thy very mother's
Balmy hoson from anather’s,
Though thy stnall blind lips pursuee it;
Nor tire arms that draw thes to it;
Nor the eyves, that whie they Wld thee,
Hever as wnsagh bolaly e

Mother truc and good has she,
Little strong one, heen to thee,
Nor with listless in-door ways
Weaken'd thee for future days,
But has done her strenuous duty
To thy brain and 10 thy beauty,
Till thon cam’st a blossom brig’ht,
Worth the kiss of air and light;
To thyselt a healthy pleasure;

T the world, a baln and treasure.

———

A Wire—When a man of sense
comes to marry, it is a companion that
he wants, not an artist. Itis not mere-
ly a creature who can paintor play, and
sing and dance ; it is a being who can
comfort and judge, discourseand discri-
winate : one who can assist him in his
aflairs, lighten his sorrows, purify his
joys, strengthen his principles, and edu.
cate his children.  Such is the woman
who is fit for a mother and the mistress
of a family. A woman of the former
description occasionally figures in the
drawing room, and attracts the admira-
tion of company, but she is entirely un-
fit for a helpmate to a man, and to “train
up a child m the way he should go.”

———

Tuere isno leamed man but will
confess he hath much profited by read-
ing controversics, his senses awakened,
his judgment sharpened, and the truth
which he holds more firmly establish-
ed. If then it be profitable.for him to
vead, why should it not at least be tole-
ralle and free for his adversaryto write?
in logic, they tcach that contraries luid
together more evidently appear. 1t fol-
lows then, that all controversy being
permitted, falsehood will appear more
false, and truth the more wue, whigh
must needs conduce much to the gene-
ral confirmation of an implicit truth.—

Milton.
e

Cnipuoon is likea mirror, catching
and reflecting fimages from all around
it.  Remember that an impious or pro-
fanc thought, uttered by a parent’s lip,
may operate on the young heart like a
carcless spray of water thrown upon
polished steel, staining it with rust

which no ofier v onring can effuce.
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Tirroo SurtaN’s Dearu.—This
triumph decided the fate of Tippoo's
capital and kingdom. Fresh troops
now entered through the breach, where
death continued to sweep the streets of
the city and walls of the fortress with
its desolating arm.  Finding further ef-
forts useless, Tippoo withdrew with a
few followers towards the inner fort,
and, as he passed alung slowly, com-
plained of a pain in one of his legs, in
which he had once received a wound.
tere he was informed that his favourite
officer, Meer Goflar, to whom he had
sent orders 1o licep a strict watch, was
slain; towhich he only replied, « Well,
Meer Goflar was never afraid of death.”
Puarsuing his way still onwards to the
gate of the fort, he there received a
musketball in his right side, and pas-
sing under the gateway, where his ad-
vanee was interrupted by the fire of the
12th Light Infantry, he was woundeda
second time, the ball entering his side
near to the other.  HMis horse having
also received a fatal wound, sunk be-
neath him, and he was now removed to
his palanquin, which had been laid at
vne side of the entrance way. Here,
uas he lay. a broken hearted and expiring
captiveat his palace-gate, u passing sol-
dier was attracted by the brillianey of
his girdle, and attempted w pull it
away; bui the haughty chieftain, sum-
moning all the powers of hife that would
obey his call, cut at the plunderer, and
wounded him in the knee. Thesavage
snmediately raised his piece, and dis-
charged its contents into the fevered
prain of the Sultan of Mysore—
Wright's Life of Wellington

———

Syart Rerry —3 short tine age,
us a hoy was ridiey a horse to the fair
at Barnsley to sell, he was accosted on
entering the town by a sprig of a dea-
ler, who calld out ina consequential
tone. “ Why, Jack. that horse you're
riding Is badly, look what a white face
Lee's gettan® ¢ Hey,” said the lad,
breaking off’ whistling, “an yod hev a
white face wo. if yod look’t through a
helter az iong az it hez ™

SPEAK TO MAMMA.

Wuny the geatleman comes to the point,
And proposes to Ellen or Char-

Lotte; to ery “My dear man, to be sure !
Would be going a hittle too fur—

And young ladies can’t dv it, of course :
So they blush, and say, ** Speak to mammat®

Then the gentleinan mounts to his fet,

Aad, kissing his Ellen or Char-
Lotte, says many adorable things,

Which ain't true, tho' he vows that they are ;
And, fixing his hat on his head,

Sets forward to “speak to mammat?

Who's remarkably soon to be found—
Bemg up to Miss Ellen or Char-

Lotte. she sits, with her work in her hand,
Alane in the little back-par-

Lour, and hopes hat that girl won’t forget
To remind hin to “speak to mammat”

—————

Coxyopore NariEr.—-Perhaps
there is not another man in the world
so fit in all respecets for the work he has
10 do as Napier. When he command-
ed a British frigate, he was always
looked upon asa soxt of Lord Coch
rane run mad; not mad, however, with-
out method; for he is both skilful and
calculating; but mad to rush to the
cannon’s mouth on all occasions. aud
never so much delighted as when
gaged in the turmoil and danger of close
action. To a personal appearance high-
ly ecccentric, he adds an unceasing ac-
tivity and untameable enterprise. In
the Jast American war, he and Captain
Gordon took their frigates, in spite ofa
thousand obstacles, up the Potomac, to
the town of Alexandria, where they de-
stroyed the national stores, and did im-
mense damage of various kinds. On
their return they had to pass close toa
point of land which jutted into the
ver. Here were posted four or five
thousand American troops, covered by
the brushwood, and these made sure of
the two {rigates, supposing that they
could sweep oft the crews by a single
volley of their musketry. Gordon and
Napier were not so casily caught—
They were quite aware of the trap laid
for them.  Onapproaching the point of
land the frigates were weighed down on
the starboard side, which bad the effect
of elevating the muzzles of their lar-
board broud sides; the crew were pro-
tected from the musketry by an impe
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netrable rampart of hamnocks, sails,
&c ; the guns were loaded with triple
charges of grape, canuister, musket
balls, picces of wwon, nails, and other
missiles of the lile kind; and with these
the underwuod was severely scourged,
and the American troops scampered ofl
without their expected prize!  Napier,
however, did not go scotfree. Disdain-
ing all cover, he jumped on some ele-
vation on the quarter-deck to sce  the
fun,” and received a musket-ball in the
back part of his neck, one of the effects
of which severe wound, is a forward
inclination of the head, thereby increas-
ing the peculiarity of the gaf]am cap-
raw’s personal appearance. His sub-
sequent exploits are well known, not
the least distinguished of which was
his capture of the whole of Don Mi-
auel's fleet, an operation completed in
about twelve minutes. He has entered
upon his_present service ina similar
spirit.  He was among the first to go
on shore, and there he might be seen in
his <hirt sleeves digging in the trenches,
{by way of cxample,) and tugging at
the heavy guns. Such a man atthe
head of British scamen, and mariners,
can accomplish whatever is in the
power of man ; and, should the French
venture upon the experiment of another
struggle for naval snperiority, depend
upon it, that Napicr's name will be
amain heard of, and he will always be
fuad in the van in the thick of the
enemy, regardless of the numbers, and
viet rious t00; for his boldness is tem-
pered by shill and upheld by an wacon-
querable resolution.
———

Tur Princess Sophia is said to pos-
sess the most splendid and valuable cas-
ket of brilliants in Europe. It is va-
iued at £140,000.

Ix presenting to our veaders the first
mamber of Tre Awaraxtu, we feel
thappy ix being able to aunounce tothem
that the patronage already obtained has
barranted us in procecding with our

Magazine. Our subscription list is daily
increasing ; the very low price of the
worl renders it necessary that the cir-
culation should be extensive.  From all
parts of the Province we have reccived
considerable numbers of subscribers by
the exertions of our Agents.—We car-
nestly solicit them to continue their ef-
forts on our behalf,

To our friends in the ity who have
0 materially assisted in procuring sub-
scribers, we offer our warmest thanks.

Our supply of Magazines and other
periodicals for December, arrived by the
mail steam-ship Acadia. Theyare fil-
led with interesting articles ; but pre-
vious to our receiving them, the greater
part of the present number had gone
through the press, which has prevented
thie insertion of many choice articles.

Tug Mecniasics’ INsTITUTE OF SaiNt Jonx
was formed on the 28th of November, 1833,
and obtained a Charter from the Province bear-
ing date 15th of March, 1839. Previous to the
former period, the propricty of establishing such
an Institution, had been acknowledged; and a
few mdividuals held @ meeting for the purpose
of bringing the matter before the public. Since
that time, its prosperity has been cxu'cmcly Ta-
md, and its usefulness is now gencraily adnit-
ted by all classes of our citizens. Its carly
meetings were held in the Long Room of the
Saint John Hotel, but the slcuﬁy mcerease in
the number of niembers, rendered that place
too small for the accommodation required, and
the Theatre was opened as a place for scientific
instruction.  Many will rccohcct a Lecture de-
hvered there on Steam, and the littlg Jocomo-
tive engine, that instead of Hamlet or Macbeth,
travelled around the stage bearng the flag of
Old England. During the first Lecture Sea-
son_cight lectures were delivered on Natural
Phulosaphy, by Mr. Gray, at that time Profes~
sor of Mathematics in King’s College; from
whom the members reccived much pleasing in~
formation. During the same scason and the
following ong, twenty-two lectures on Geology,
Chemistry, Steam, and other subjects, wero
given gratuitously by a gentleman m thiscity;
whose labours have been unceasing for the wel-
farc of the establishment since its comracnce-
wment,  Other gentlemen also kindly volun-~
teered their services ; notwithstanding this was
the day of trial for the Mechanice’ Institute,
from the scarcity of lectures.—Subsequently
and since the Hall of the Instituie has been
ereeted, a number of persons have kindly vo-
lunteered their services, and lectures are given
wwice in cach week wrth great regularity. It
was soon found necessary, in order to accom-
modate all the members and their fanulies, to
erect a building for the purpase.  With the
greatest spiritand alacrity, the Hall of the In-
sutute was comutenced carly in the past sum-
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mer. Sir Jonx Hanvey, with his usual urba-
nity, and for the encouragement of scienee, laid
the Corner Stane, amiklst an assemblasze of
ihousands of prrsons s and all the diflerent
wades, marched throsgh  our strects wih
their Danners 2od s, 1 a procession that
will tong remai 1 the sasids of the multitude

who had assunbled 10 witness the ceremoay.

On the first of December, the 1all of the
Insutute was so tar finehed, that the lectures
for the present season commenced, and al-
though it is not completed, s rendered very
comfortable.

The bulding is fiftiy five feet wrle, ninoty
feet long, and thiee stories high, and ts exter-
nalfeatares are wch as refleet great eredit upon
its buildez s sad add 1o the beanty of the ety
On the gratisd floor thereare three lavsge apart-
snents oy 1 musetn, schoel, and other parpo-
s The leetire room s on the second floor,
aaained by a double starway. Ius fifty-five
Tent squard, and the calmgs twenty-thrée feet
hugh; the whole being constructed to adut of
11, ereetion of gallevies, which zee alicady re-
quired, notw thstatding aecomasodaion 1s of-
foved fiar wpaavds of vight humbrad persons.—
he roum i< docorated wath she bannas of the
trades, and lare geological pantings belong-
ing to the Instiute. 1is wodl hghted, and at
night has a budiant and very plasmy appear-
anee. Bosides these thereare four lavge yoems
in the upper story, onc of wineh will be devor-
sb 1o the liarys An degant preture of Her
sty e Quern, presented by Mr. PRI
o is su-pended over theLeetuer’s plat-

The whole of this worh has been per-
foriued in the short space of a few months.
Phe Ilouse of Assetbly made a grant of two
hundred and fifty pomnds last scason, in md of
the Instiition ; the ramainder of the money
expended hasheen vais d from donauons, sub-
seriptions, and the fees of members,  Alrcady
2 coasidorable library has been collected from
the hounty of individuals, and thereis a good
stoek of philusuphical and chemical apparans,
for the drmoustration of the sthjects brought
forward in the lectnres.

The namber of methers who first maned the
Constaution and Bye Laws, was one handred
un fifty vue; that number has smeemereased
1o five landrad and sixty. On the 21st of De-
cember, no less than sixty members were ad-
mitted by ballot, and nmy more have smee
Lecnt proposed to mect the next elecuon. ‘The
Library and Apparatus have been removed
from the Long Room i Germam Stveot 1o tie
1all of the Mechames” Insutute, and hereafier
all the business of the Suciety will be transac-
ted i its own buildimg, where every thing ne-
cossary ot thecstablishment will hedeposited.
During the winter of 1839-40, a School was
openad for the msiviction of young persons
a0k we chmnes” apprentices, and different bran-
ches of learning were taught wath sausfuctory
success. (L is proposed to re-open the schaol,
u¢ soon as the roomdevated t 1t can be Gmsh-
ed. The expretations of the fricnds of tins In-
stitntion have so far heen move than reahsed.
Formerly the Theatre and other places of pub-
lic smusement were visited by voung aruzans
md apprentices, and oo often_ many were led
ity the paths of viee, because thew minds were

not dirccted to proper objects, and there was
no channel open, through which they could
obtain instruction and amusement, atter thy
ovdmary labour of the day had been performed,
Fere the the Mechanies” Institate of St Joha
has already brought about arenovation as gra-
ufvmg to s friends as it is important to the
well-bemg of society. Many who had spens
thar evenings i dle or ernmal amusements,
have been atiracted by the beauties of science,
and hesides the improvement in morals therg
has been a remarkable advancement made
useful studies; and a vastamount of necessay
mjormation has been stored up, and made rea.
dy to operate upon the ndustry and rosourees
of the country. So obvious has 1lns chainge
veen in the general taste, that all classes of so-
ciety have combined 10 promote the interest of
an Institution of the first importance to the
Cuy, and the whole Provinee. Much of the
dormant talent of St. John has been aroused,
and a number of gentlemen of literary and
scientific acquirements haveascended the plat.
form, and in clegant style have conmmumeated
their knowledgd to others.  The great harme.
ny that s prevailed among the ofticers and
memhers of the institution sice 1ts commence-
m. g, and the general improvement which hes
heen tnade in the public taste, are the best evie

deneesof its high standing. Like thepure, gt
and clasiic atnosphere which is eapanded by

the genial warmthof the glowing sun, the foun.
tain of knowledge and pure dehght has been
opened, aud its refreshing streams have bewun
to flow out, bearing the sceds of knowledge
over the thirsty plam ; enlivemng the scene,
and conveying happiess far and wide. IHow-
ever gentle the current that hias descended,
has added new vigour and life.  However soft
and silent the zephyr that has fanned 1ts way
abroad, it has touched the swings that hefore
had refused to vibrate, mud the song of j6y and
delight has filled the hearts of those to whom
the pleasures of scicnee were before unknown.
T'o mechanics this institution is of sull greater
moinent, as they possess the means of apply-
ing the principles of cach seignce to thar re-
spretive  operations ; mnnuhmdr adapumy
themto the various uses wherchy they may be
rendered serviecable to the whale population of
the country.  But our limits will nat allow us
10 cnlarge even upon So i resting a topic, and
for this rcason we would be glud to sec the
whale of the Introductory Address delivered
by Dr. Gesner, at the opening of the Instiu.
in the hands of the public, 10 be perused at ther
leiseve.  To the first President, Brveruey Re-
niNeov, Esquire, and his successor, Jonuys Dis-
cav, Esquire, and cach of the subordinate ofi.
cors. the public owe a debtof gratiude for ther
untiring zeal in the welfare ot the Mechanies
Instimte; and the aid which has been recavel
from all quarters has been the purest gt o
dismierested benevalence.

We shall conelude the present article by g
ving a synepsis of the Lectwes wlich haw
bee i dehiverad duriag that part of the season
which has alvcady ciapsed.

Oa the 7t ol Decomber, 1840, the now
IIall of the Mechanies’ Tnstituie was openud
with a7 wlireas by Dactor Gesyry, Wid

wlgo ;.. the St dtctare bedore the Inziae
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uon; and from its conmmencement has taken
the most lively interest m its welfare, and*un-
derall eircumstances, has been found ready to
vieet the exigencies of its infancy. ‘Lhe Doc-
ror commenced by giving a brief account of the
-1ze of the Roman Empire, which was asenibul
more 10 the advancement of literature, and the
arts and sciences, than to the power of arms;
and the canse of the decline and fall of a great
aation, was clearly proved to have resulted
irom the, lack of religion, and a moral basis
upon which alone the most powerful empires
san Yemain seenre. A comparison was drawn
hetween the British and Roman Governments,
sand 1t was rendered evident that the strength,
cower, and duralality of Great Britain, was to
ye fond in the religion of her inhabitants, Tt
was said in the addvess : “XHer strength is in
aer moral constitution ; her power is in the
wrtue and industry of her inhabitants; her
niches are in the high mental cultivation of her
geople, and the progress of the arts and sciences,
and so long as her moral basis remains seeure,
che can never fall.”  The great and surprising
mprovements which had been made in all
winds of machinery, and the mventions which
had been intraduced to lighten the burden of
human labour, and increase mechanical power,
were tobe attributed to the advancement of the
stiences 3 and @ contrast was drawn hetween
the fecble and imperfect mechanical means em-
ployed It a few years ago, and the gigantic
steam engine, which far surpasses, both in the
power and dehcacy of its aperations, the great-
cst efforts that can be performed by the united
force of human strength, and the nost mmute
operations of human hands.  An account of
the nse of the Insutution was then introduced,
and the young mechanic was stimulated 1o
mprove the advantages, which all classes of
the commumty had contributed to supply lim.

A number of instances were mentioned to
show that many individuals m the humblest
walks of life_had risen to great emmence by
their own patientexertions, and by trmmg the
mind to act in co-operation with the hand, have
produced discoveries and mventions of the first
tnportance in the civilisation and happmess of
the human race. A just comphiment was pad
10 His Excellency Sir John Harvey, the worthy
and enlightencd” Governor, and the Comerls
and Legislature of the Provinee; who had all
given their support to this, the Kest nuportant
Institation of learning in the country.  Wel
deserved praise was also given to the mhaln-
tants of Saint John, who, amudst the embar-
rasments produced by the great reeent fires,
had fully sustained the Mechanmies' Insunuio;
which, as the speaker sand, “had nsen above
the cinders of the, devouring clement.”  Nor
did the Doctor fatl in his vecollection of the Ia-
dies, who, he said, had so often cheered the
dranping ‘spivits of the lecturer, and clovated
the eharacier of cvery audience.  In conclud-
mg his subject, the advantages thus emoyved
were stated 1o be theresult of the hlessed Con-
sutution under which we live. It is uwnder the
British Government that these public blessings
are fostered and protected. Xt s under the
iritish flag that security and peace are granted
wall who walik in the paths of literature and
sicnee. A tone of high moral fecling pervad-

ed the whole address, which was as ereditable
to the Doctor’s heatt as 1o his head.

Tt cannat be possible that Mechanjes’ Inst-
tutes in the preseni day, can supply any con-
siderable mmount of religions instructon.  The
necessity of combining such instruction with
other knowledge, was, notwnstanding, foraibly
meuleated, and those'who have the chiarge of
the young and sueceeding generation, were
carnesily recommended to make this conside-
ration their part of the grest work of mental
improvement.

As a wide and liberal view was taken of the
arts and seiences, and their appheation to the
wants of man, and espeeially o the requre-
ments of a country comparatively new ; it
would be impossible to do justice to the speak-
er or his address, withont_giving the whole,
which earried with it theevidences of areat re-
search and peculiar originality.

On the 11th December, AMr. Grore: Braren
delivered a Lecture on Self Instinction. At
the onset the lecturer_gave a clear acconnt of
the advantages mankind had recened fram the
introduction of theart of Printing, and diflerent
systems of education.  An expanded view was
then taken of the means that hiad been employ-
ed to disseminate useful knowledge amony all
orders of men; and more especially the mpro-
ved systems of education which were so truly
characteristic of the present age.  If it be ad-
mitted that “knowledge is power,” the generat
diffusion of science and literature becomes of
the highest importatiee to i nation, a country,
and even to a family ;—and a munber of plam
and convineing cvidences wore browght forward
to shew that the present cnlightened state of
the worll was the resultof that progressive and
never-cuding expansion of intelligence which
the haunan mind possesses ina god-hke degree.
Galileo, Siv Isaae Newton, Archimedes, Frank-
lin, and others, were adduced as instances, to
shew that the greatest discoveries i science
were the result of decp retlection and rescarch,
and not the casualinventions of ignoranceand
chance; and hence an inference was drawn,
that steady perseverance in the pursuit of know-
ledge, was the most probable mode of obtam-
g suceess and distinetion.  Notwithstandnze
the inereasing advantages arising from an ex-
tended plan of educaiion, and the facilities of-
fered for supplying the great storchouse of
the mind with™ necessary  information, and
those cmbellishments which ornament the
hest socielies ;~ii was shewn that the success
of cach individuzl, in the acguisition of learn-
mg was solely dependent upon himself ; and
the degree of mental labour independently
parformed by him.  Inproof of this interesting
part of the snbject, a great number of mstances
were brougit forward, in which persons in the
humblest and most obscure sinsatious, had by
their own exertion, by “selltinstriction,” bc-
come persons of great usefulness aml aamnence
m various departinents of scienze or lierature,
Sir Iumphrey Davy, Waut, Ackwright, Simp-
son, Ferzuson, Burns, Allan Ramsay, Colnm-
hus, Shakespeare, and others, were very hap-
pily referred to; and the whale lectire was ad-
mirably adapted for encouraging the younyy,
and such as Jo not possess themeans of obiain-
ing collegiate instruction.  The whole was de-
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livered in elegant and very pleasing hanguace,
and will long be remembered by a large and
attenuve audienee as @ work of true merit and
mgenuty.

On the Lith December, the next lectute was
delivered by J. 1. Gray, Esquure, on the Life
and Writings of S&r Waller Seott. The ear-
1y lite, and the peculiar habitsof the great Poct
were touched with a master hand. ~ Whether
the romantic seenes of youth, and the strong
emotions which are then produced by external
ases are capable of forming a poctic mind,
1t 1s diftficult o decide. 1t s, nevertheless, cov-
tam, that the strong impressions of youth are
frequently engraved deeper e the mind. than
those that follow m after hfe.  In the present
mstance, the spark that had been kmdled in
the breast of the Scotush Bard, contmued to
burn with mercasmg splendour, unul every
thing that came within the scope of his mighty
nund was changed into music. From s
translanon of * Ner Wilde Jager,” the skill of
Sir Waller roze to the sptendid strains of “The
Lady of the Lake” in which his “ genius
seems 10 have reached the aeme of it powers.”

On the 21, the subject was conunued, and
Az Gray referved to the more painful parts of

RN " !

the poet’s history. Wiale the aunthor of Wa-
verly was ponring, upon the world “the coi-
nage of his brain,”* s comiection with two
merchants, who hecame bankrupt, involved
him in responsibilities to the cnormous amount
of 120.000/. 'The prudence, honesty, energy,
and patience of this traly greatman, under dis-
tressing circumstances, were very beautifully
pourtrayed by the lecturer; and after all his
Justdemands were nearly paid, the curtain was
to be drawn, and the “child of song™ to be re-
maved from the millions he had delighted with
his pen.  Mr. Gray left the platform with re-
peated cheers, and with reason to he prond of
the entertamment andinstrucuon he had given
to his delighted hearers.

Friday the 18th December, Dr. Gesxer (the
old and well-tried friend of the Institute) again
lectured on Mineralogy.  The lecturer’s long
table waz covered with beautiful ¢peciinens of
minerals, many of which belonged to New-
Bruncwick and Nova-Scotia. It was stated
during the leeture thatan amethyst from Nova
Scotia was in the Crown of the King of the
rench. and the lecturer had found one in New
Brunewick which he should use hus ndeavours
10 have precented to Her Most Gracious Majus-
ty, to be placed in the Crown.  “New-Bruns-
wick will supply a gem for the Royal diadem.”
The formation of crystals, and the accurrence
of minerals in the carth were adverted to, and
from the Doctor’s practieal knowledge of the
scientee a great deal of useful and very mterest-
tng information was conveyed without the aid
of written notes. . With all the Doctor’s gravi-
1v. he never lets his audience off’ without ma-
Kine them shake their sides with laughter.—
His mueedote of the money-digaer and the mi~
neral rod, «xaites our nisibility even now.

28th : M. H. Perery, Fsquire, on the Early
History of Nar-Brunswick. It was stated
by the Ieeturer that Cabot having discovered
Newfoundiand and Prince Fdward Island, pro-
bably was the first who landed on the great
Continent of Amcrica, and that somewhere be-
tween Richibueto and Miramichi, the first chris-

tian foot rested on the sol of the New World,
Columbus did not reach the mamband unul two
vears afterwards.  Tins @ives a new and
portant histo

cal character to the Provinee~
Several very interesting extracts were read |
from Champlam’s work pubhbshed i 1613, In
this, the discovering of tllw River St. John on
the 2hth day of June, 1604, 1s mentioned, and
the scenery of the falls and river are very ac-
curately desenbed. An account of the Eat of
Stirling's clim toall these Provinces, wasals '
adverted to, and it would appear from the m-
formation Mr. Perley obtamed in England that
his clamm is not gltogether without foundatien,

The history of the wife of Charles de la "Tour
is full of mterest, and as the lecturer remark-
ed, “abraver woman never hved upon these
shores.”  But our limits will not allow us to
enter upen this subject in the manner it de
serves, and ag we understand the lecture is to
be published, we defer giving a more extended
notice of it for the present. Mr. Perley de
serves i great deal of praise for the research
and labour he has bestowed upon this work,
which will form a valuable appendage to Hale
burton’s History of Nova-Scotia, or lay the
foundation of a more perfect history of this
Province than has hetctofore appeared.

On Monday, 4th inst., Mr. Perley conciuded
Iis very interesting subject.—As on the oceas
sion of the first lecture, a similar interest was
manifested by a brithiantand crowded audienc
who teaufied their approbation by repeated
plaudits.
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