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";lfilE SAILOR’'S WIFE=-A FACT,

BY C. BURDETT.

.:ship Fame arrived in this port from

gn the mgnth of June, 1834, the line
Liverpool, and was moored at one

of. theNorth River docks. Her Comman- |

der Capta.m George Jones, whom I shall
pass over with few remarks, was an
Eaglishmay, rengh, boorish in his man-
ners,but withal a thorough bred seaman,
and as far as qualifications went,perfect-
ly «competent to. command any vessel
that ever floated.

The fivst officer, Charles Best, was
the only and cherished son of a wealthy
southern planter, (then deceased,) and as

“such; no pains or expense had been

spared to afford him every possible ad.
vantage in acquiriag an education, and
his pregress was, in every thing rapid
and satisfactory. While at college, he
acquited -a. passion for the sea, which

grew with his growth; and 'stn:éngtﬁened_
with his strength, and finding all appli-

1 cations to his father for ‘permissiod to

indulge it, vain, he dstermined to go to
sea, coule qui coute. He was of a noble,
high spirited natyre, very handsorne,
brave and generous fo afauit, and withi-
al, his whole existence seeme.d to be

made up of romance. He was never
so happy, never so contented, as when
engaged in some enterprise whxch called
forth all his energies.

He disappeared suddenly from col-
lege and after roving about. the world
for three or four years, (his parenls
mourning him "as dead,) he returned
home in time to receive his father’s l’or-
giveness and blessing, and take. posses-
sion of the eslate, Lhus dnbappomtmg
many hungry expectants. His passion.
for the sea, however, clung to him, and
having been oflered the berth of chief
mate of the Faie,then lying at Charles-
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ton, he placed proper guardians over his
properly, and joined her, and I now find
him here in New York in that capacity.
The Fame had been in three or four
days, and was discharging cargo. It
was a sultry day, and the crew, who
had been hard at work all the morning,
weré ealing their dinver in the forccas-
tle. Capt. Jones was walking. back-
ward and forward on the quarter decl;
smokmﬂ and Charles Best was -seated
on the quarter deck, with his jacket off
bis eyes fixed intently upon the deck,
and evidently in a’dcep study.
« Is the Captain on board ?” inguired
a soft and melodious voice at the gang-
way, -which caused Charles lo start
from his seat and turning to gaze upon
the querist, for a moment hc was uttcr-
ly paralyzed
“The person who had. propounded: this
qucstlon was a young lady apparently
about twently years of age, handsomely
attired, and possessed of charms that
defy descnpuon. Her small straw hat,
but: half concealed the finest head of
glossy black Bair in the world which
played in many ringlets over a neck
and shoulders of surpassing form and
whiteness. Her - forehead was lugh,
white aqd smooth asthe Paran marble,
her eyes werc large and dark, and they
darted forth an expression perfectly un-
definable, Her voice was so wild and
singilaf, yet so beseeching, that no one
“could'Weay it unmoved.
"&Ig the Captain on ‘board ?” ghe ve-
péated, and the groff Captain and his

. young, ofﬁuer passed_their cyes over her |
-surpassmg charms, (but with \'cry dif-

ferent emotions.)

Captain Jones, walking towards the

faic querist, puffing his cigar, * they

call me captain, for the want of a. bot-
ter,” and he started at her with a lewd,

loose air, that tempted Charles teknoclc

him down.

% Will you marry me sir ?” she ad-
ded, without changing her voice.

“ Well I'm shot if that aint a good

[one ! Marry }ou? Wh), nmy dear,
T've got a wife in Tondon, now, but I

don’t mind marrving you as long as §
stay in port.”

The proud, beauuﬁll llp of the lovel ¥
girl cufled with prouder scorn, her
bright eye flashed -with redoubled bril-
liancy as'she gazed for one single in:
stanton the boor, who could not withstand
that glance, but shrunk "abashed at his
own impudence, puffing his cigai with
an ardor that seemed to draw his cheeks
almost together, he retired to his cabin.

The beauty tumed to Charles, who
had drawn close to the parties, v.hule.
the above brief colloquy was held mth
his bright intelligent eyes ﬁxed upon
her face, while she was speakmfr ~One

look sufficed to convince her that hé

was no second Captain Jones, and ‘'she
at once propounded that ominous ques?
tion, “Will you marcy ‘me #" at ‘the’
same time casting' down her ejes and
trembling violently. Chailes gazed’ up
on the lovely being who thus boldly
preferred this singular request but hls
lips relused to utter one worl: v
“Must I go farther, sir, or will, you _
warry me ? Oh, God is there no hope 1"
and the fair cfea.iure buried her’ face in
her hands and sobbed aloud. * Charles

_ | felt-his spirit'of yomance rising strong
“Yes, ,madam,"' blantly responded-

withiu him, and fast getting the advan.
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tage of reason.and Judgment - A thou-
sand ill. deﬁned thoughts rushed through
~ s, b}am A lovely young maiden was
helore lum—-—-perhaps—bel‘ore he had
time to form another conjecture, . the la-
dy had half turned _to leave the vessel.
o ‘Stop, lady, stop—your request is
very \ery singular. Let me ask- you
one questlon are you in-distress ¢”
i Oh, God! do not'deem -me crazy
Dlstress' if you knéw but half—but 6o
more will you marry me .

“I lmow not who you are, or what
vou are. Can 1 not serve you m some
other way? I have money, plenty,
if— ’

“ Out. upon that—1 want no money.
1 am not what I seem—mdeed indeed
1 am not.” N

“T beliove it, indeed—but surely, you
should not be so rash. You may re:
penta resolution formed so—-
“"Tallk not to me of repenting, sir, and
do not waste my time, but answer—
Will you marry me? I would not dal-
ly thus with any other but yourself,—"

T will 9" exclaimed Charles passion-
ately. There is that about you that
tells me you are not what I had first
deemed you—and that I at least will

_never rue my part of the adventure.—

"Wait a moment, and T will be with
you.”
-He retired into the cabin, and in a

few moments he re-appeared dressed in

his best . sailor clothes a round jacket
and blue trowsers.

"« Come lady, whoever you are [ will
abxde the event.”

' Havxng called a “coach, and placed
her in it, they drove to the house of a
!nend of Charle's, where they tere

shown -igto a room, and. lhe moment
they were; “alone, the lady threw herself
upon. a sofa, but she neuher sobbed nor
wept, nor appeared in. the least aﬁ'ecled»
by the extraordmary novelty of her sit-
valion. . Charles said not a word but
seated himself Bééldé her, awaltmg her.
motions.

L Sir,» said she,’ nsmg, « w oe

' know you are no common smlor—and
if T am not much deceived, neuher oi
us will ever have cause to dep]ore tlus

hasty step. I am not what 1 seem, .
Trust me now, and in a, Iew ’noursl
w1ll explam all. Believe me, serve me
now, and you W\Il never, repent it,
Suffice it now, for me to say, my name
is Ellen Clnﬂ'ney, and sir, as soon as
you are ready, let us have lhe ceremo-
ny performed. We must be ma*ned at
onée, for if I am discovered, he would
force me——" )

#“No no, Ellen, not so. ._I.i);wé ,thq
charge of 'you now, and I intend no-one
shall use, or even speak of force towards
you, 8o rest easy on that score.”” .

Ellen thanked him with a look so
full of gratitude and regard, that he
could not forbear, and feeling that he _
was rapidly getting in love, he snatched
one kiss from her ruby lips ‘and stood
off again, mute and downcast ag
though sorry for the hespass

She made no remark upon this, but
tendering himn with a large roll of bills,
said :—

“ Here, sir, go and provxde youraelf .
with all you Tequire, and hast, oh haste, )
for I am in terror every moment until [
have a legal protector.’ .

« Thank you, Ellen," smd Charles,
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gally, wy’ want none of your money. I
- have enough of my own. Wait here

. and T'will retirn. in a few moments— |

£ will Jock you in and you will be se-
cure from intrusion.”

. He left ‘her and proceeding directly
10 Broadway, fitted himself in' clothes
that became his real station and rank
in life, ‘setting his fine figure off to ad-

. vantage, and returning’ as speedily as
possible,  he  found 'Ellen waiting
patiently " for his return. She gazed
upon him with looks of admiration, and
taking his arm; they were soon en route
for the Mayor’s house, and that fune-

tlonary being fortunately at home, made

.{.he twain one flesh.
"On leaving the house, Eilen hung
wore heavily upon her handsome hus-

-bands arm and trembled excessively,
but as the rubicon was now passed; she | }

knew there was no retreating, and with
& violent effort, she composéd herself,
She gave the orders to the coachman in
"alow tone of voice, and Charles did
not hiear whither she had directed him
as they were again about to start.

“ Will you return to my friend’s?
asked Charles, as they seated them-
selves in the coach.

" #No' sir, we are going to your house,
here your presence will be required.”
~"Mr. Best looked steadily at his
young- wile as she uttered these words,
and for the first time he actually did
think that she was out of trim in her
upper story, and he was almost con-
vinced that he had placed himself in a
very awkward predicament. He was,
indeed, rather uncomfortable, and was
- inwardly devising some plan of escape,

* when the door banged too, and in a mo-,

{ ment they were oﬂ' and the’ coach rat-

tling over the rough pavements Ano-
ther glascé at hiisfovely blushmg bride,
séttled him, and he “determined io soé
the end of it, as he had begun.’

The coach stopped: at a large and
elegant-house in one of the most fash-
jonable streets, and Charles having
alighted, handed out his wife, and: they
ascended the stately steps. In answer
to the bell, which' she rung vnolently,
servant in handsome livery appeared,
whom she rapidly asked * Is my uncle
yet at home

-“No Miss Ellen,” . xesponded tbe
menial respectfuﬁy

TO BE CONTINUED.

— P e

A SUNDAY ON.THE DEAD SEA.

e take the following vivid sketch of
é i the heat and desolation of the
Dead Sea, and of its effects upon
the human frame, from Lieut. Lynch’s,
forthcoming # Narrative of the 0. s
Expedition to the River Jordan and
Dead Sea” We undérstand that the
work will form a very handsome octivo
volume,with maps and numerous plates.
We have rarely ‘read a more -eloquent
and thrilling passage. This work will .
become very popular: T
4 A light air from the south inddqéd -
me to'abandon the awning and set the
sail, to spare the men from laboring-at
the oars. A light tapping of the rip-
ples at the bow, and a faint line of foam

Land bubbles at her mde, were' thecnly

indications that tl ¢ oat wasin moticr,
“The Fanoy Skmner was a mile

 astern, and all around partook of the

stillness of death. The wéather was
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intensely hot,and even thelight air that
urged us almost intensely onward had
sometol{ung oppressive in - its flaws of
heat. The sky was unclouded, save
by afew faint cirri in the north, sweep-

ing plame-like, as if the sun had con-
sumied the clouds, and the light wind
had drifted their ashes: The glitter
from the water, with its multitude of
réflectors, for each ripple as a mirror,
contributed much to our discomfort; yet
the water was not transparent, but of
the ‘color of diluted absinthe, or the pre-
vallmg tint of a Persian opal. - The sun,
we felt was glaring upon us, but the eye
dared not to take.cognizance, for the
fierce blaze would have blighted the
powers of vision, as Semele was con-
sumed by the unveiled divinity of Jove.

% The black chasms and' rough peaks,
embossed with grimness, were around
and above us, veiled in a transparent
mist, like visible air, that made them
seem ‘unreal,—and, 1300 feet below,
our sounding lead had struck upon the
buried  plain “of 'Siddim, shrouded in
shme and salt,

“% While busied with such thoughts,
companions had yielded to the oppres-
sive drowsiness, and now lay before me
in every attitude of a sleep that had
more of stupor in it than repose. In
theé awful aspect which this sea pressent-
ed, when we first beheld it, I seemed to
read the inscription' over the gates of
Dante's Inferno :—¢ ye who enter here,
Jeave hope behind.’  Since then, habi-
tuated to mysterious appearances, in a
journey so replete with them, and ac-
customed to°scenes of deep and thrilling
interest at every step of ‘our progress,
those feelings of awe had been insensibly

lessened or hushed by deep ‘inlerest in
the investigations wé had pursued.

“ But now, I sat alone in'my wake-
fulness, the feeling.of awe returned ;. and
as I looked upon the sleepers; 1 felt Sthe
hair of my flesh stand up; “as'Job’s-did
when a spirit passed before hlS l'ace,’ t’or _
to my disturbed Jmagmatlon there’ was
something fearful in the’ expressmn Vof
their inflamed and swHen visa
The fierce angel of dlse'\be seemed 'hov-
ering over them, and 1 read the fore-
‘runner of his presence ‘iri- their -flushed
and feverish sleep. Some with. their
bodies bent and arms dangling over the
abandoned -ears, their-hands excoriated
‘whith the acrid water, slept profoundly,
others with heads throvn back, and hps
cracked and sore, with a scarlet ‘flush
on either cheek, seemed overpowered
'by weariness cven in sleep; whilé some;
upon whose faces shone the reflected
light from the. water, looked ghostly,
and dozed with a nervous -twitching of
the limbs, and now and then starting
from their sleep, drank deeply from a
breaker ‘and then sank- back again-to
lethargy.” The solitude, the scene, my
own thoughts, were too much : [ 'felt, as
I sat thus, steering the drowstly-movmg
boat, as if I were o Charon, ferrying not
the souls, but the bodies, of the departed
and the damned, over some infernal
lake, and could endure it no longer : but.
breaking {rom my listlessness, ordéred
the sails to be furled and the oars re-
sumed—action séemed better than such
unnatural stupor.”. ’

——— G

«The chamber of the dying mortal
s the best school for those students who

would know themselves.”
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. ’ LINES.

"BY JAMES M CARI'!DLI

1 hate the:world—I hate its émpty show,
#s'mincing coquette and her brainless beau
AV hose beggar soul, that never learned to soar
Beyond the limits of the coat he wore,

Lnes fesl’ring in a fashionable clod.

ir there be one degraded work of God,

’sz that whxch animates “a nice young man ”
'Whosc sphere of thought is shriveld to a span,
Oné of the sweetly scented dying things

That séar upen a pair of broadcloth wings,
And only flourish in a drawing room.

Altho’ the Jamp of life be tinged with gloom,

This “airy-nothing,” this poor worthless moat,
- Still through iis latest ray, will gaily float

In ‘all.the hollowness of human pride;

Content because twas thus his father died,

'Who left him all that charmed save wit and

worm

Then, what 1s all that coumhn{: thmg call'd
. “Birth,” -

‘The “leather and prunello’s” all it gives
*Pis not its pageant ’tis the soul that lives;
The proudest title that it ever gave,

Must rot in the republic of the grave

‘Where there’s homage for the mighty dead.

The mis’ry of being fashionably bred;

Obliged to sit, to move, to breathe by note,
Half strangied in the latest style of coat,

Phe hair bedaubed with precious foreign fat,
‘Surmounted by a certain sort of hat .
Thil r_:_:qght be called a three cock’d butter boat.

Lets seée—I need not put itto the vole—
. ‘This thing that flutters rounda lady s fan,
Cannot be in reality a man :
“We know that instinct partially refin’d,
Becomes a.specious counterfeit of mind ;
Thus he may be, from countless ills released,
That soulless link that binds us to the beast.
— :
. Recipes~For druukenness,drmk cold
water for health, rise early ; to please
~ a.ll mmd your.own business.

OLD PANAMA.

the descnptlons that California émi-

grants have wnuen_home of tlie
modern city of Panama. The follow:
ing acconnt, copied from the correspon:
dénce of the Journal of Commerce, of old
Panama, once so famous in Spanish anc'[
buccaneering ‘annals, will be found in-
tereshng"

%HE public has becomé surfeited w uh

The city covered a large plain, abom
12 feet above high water mark, and was
built mostly of stone and bricl., But
you had best search for some historical
description of the city, as it wasin its
palmy days, and 1 will tell you what
it now is. A forest now covers.the
whole plain, a heavy growth of timber,
something like a maple forest in Maine,

‘and a thick underbrush, so that walls

now standing, say 30 to 70 feet high;
cannot be seen more than 100 feet, in
many instances 50 feet. Immense bloclks
of buildings, half fallen down; and see-
tions of walls, peering up among the
trunks of trees, form a striking picture
to the eye of the traveller. One im-
mense cathedral is standing, except one
end which has tumbled in. thm its
walls stands a cotton wood tree, mea~
suring 18 feet in circumference, of great
height; and on one of the arches, about

130-feet high, grows a tree, some 30 feet.

One wall 30 feet high, is supported by a
largo tree which has grown exactly on
the top of it, and sent down its roots on.
either side into the ground, forming a
perfect Van Burenite ; and this stone
wall stands per force, thh a heavy tree
astride of it. Old cisterns and wells half
caved in, aTe scatlered around The.
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bnly tower standmfr s 100 feet by 40
squarezat the base, ‘and-30 at the top,
the walls 7 feet thick, of solid brick and
stone masonry evxdem] ya watch tower,

iowcr,'

Small trees -are growing on top of the
tower, and vines running round aund up
its sides, so as to maJce it look like a
growing, inass. = This city, once so
wealthy and pooulous, is now the 'tbode
of wﬂd beasls, which have driven man
from its vicinity, We saw tigers, alli-
galors, deer wild boar, monkeys, snakes,
lguanos, squnrels, cormorarits, owls, pi-
geons, ‘doves,parrots, bats,and any quan.
tity of ImcL bats.  Inour ramble among
the rums, a tiger’ sprang from a tree
‘within 50 feet of me, and ran as though
Bamum was after him. ~ Other tracks,
we discovered, where' they pass throngh
(ke deséried arches unmolested. Is it
not sirange, that such a city, within 7
xmles of the present Panama, should so
soon have been so completely destroyed
and’ overgrown, 50 as to make iti impos-
sible to'discover where the streets were,

or to what use the buddmg@werc ap-

propriated, and to be the ﬁ'c""él abode of

wild beasts of prey'l 1 was surpnsed‘

to find how ig norant the natives are in
regrard to the hlstory and localities of
the old uty I had great difficulty in
finding a mag o go as guide. We
pitched our tent near the arch crossing
the river, on the road to Gorgona and
Crages. ' Phe arch is vearly perfect.
Some of the partly amused themselves

%;sh?omg "The hogs appear to

but it hae felt the hand of time |
and tumb]cd down, except about 12 feet.’

have afforded the best spost. They are

‘the descendants of the-commnion hog:in-

troduced by the Spaniards, but, havieg .
been suffered to-run wild, have become
quite savage. One of the party, i ap
excursion after birds, fell in. wnth two
hogs and their pigs: .
He blazed away, with a charge 0.‘!’
No. 8 shot and killed the pig aimed at,
when the old boar ‘made a.grab at hlm,,
and he barely escaped u serious cncoun~
ter, by turning, not only his l.houcrhts '
upwards, but hls corporation after lhem, -
in double quick time, up the nearest

tree, gun in hand ; but before ke coutd -

charge his piece mth buck, s'hpt, ‘the
animals took to thur heels, gnashmg

their teeth in an mterestmg ’m noer.
That same pig made the best dinner I
eversat down fo. I picked up a "Tetra-
pin without an owner, and friend Fry
killed several pigeons and squm'e1s and
on our return to the tent, our boy had
a six .foot a'lhgator tied mp to & stxck ot
wood. . This we consndercd a great
days work ; and Mr. Brmsmade fortu-
nately arnvetf on a visit, just in tlme
to help us dxscuss the merits of th;
plunder, brmom« w1th him Mr. Elgex)-
brot; and such a dinner js. not often:
laid beforc a keen appetlte, as e {hcn
and there enjoyed. The next morping
Mr. Vandervort fired at & tiger, and
missed him, within a hundred rods of
our tent; but Mr. Bell made up for it
by shooting a 9 foot snake, much like a
whip snake, but without fangs, At
least we could not discover any, though
our guide went half way into convut-
sions with fear that we should be bitten
and killed by examining his jaws,. .In
following up old Panama river, { found

7/
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some-.fine specimens of agate blood |

stone; and chalcedony, which 1 send
you by the bearer. :

?Y.eslerda)', Mr. Bell killed a large
boar, and brought him in without acci-
dent. They are a carions animal, with
ferocious tusks and teeth, no tail, rather
a fow ‘color, h aving a musk bag,or teat,
on the top of the rump, which it is un-
pleasant to disturb. This js used asa
means of defence, the same as a certaio
other little animal we wot of would
‘do. That nuisance removed, the flesh
of _the.young boar is delicious; the

' older ones rather strong in flavor. We
brourrht ‘the large one in, Jast night, and
our Iandlord is o give us a Sunday
dicner off from’ it to-day. Itis about
half grown, and we think ‘will cook up
well We remamed from Tuesday
mormno‘ to Saturday evening, and a
moré pleasant, exciting week, L never
. passed Perhaps I shall try it againnext
‘week, if no stcamer arrives, which we
fear.will be the case. I have become
deeply interested in the past history of
Panama, but cannot find a man or book
here, that.can give me any information
of the time “the city was founded, or
“when and how destroyed. 'There are
0 such.records here. 1 believe it was
sagked ‘and destroyed by the Bucca-

. niersyand the. inhabitantis put to the
sword, :

— B

A'..“ Never change your plan until cir-
cumstances warranl; disappointment
makes us peevish, and alters our opin-
ion, but it changes not the arrangement
of things®

- From Neal’s Gazette.

THE SEA.S-EllDEl\‘{T,AGAiN.;

tance of a sea serpént, 'msmrr

from the dlscovery of a cunous ma:
rine animal by the officers.of a Brmsh
frigate, isstill continued with amxmuon
in London: The arguments on both
sides are sumwmed up in a masterly ar-
ticle, which appears in the “"éstmilyi:s.
ter Review.

The writer in the Review proceeds to
the examination of his subject i the
true Baconian method. He  first en-
quires what are the facts testified to,and
then what is the eredibility of the wit-
nesses. Hoe cites the deposition of nu-
merous individuals in Norway, and in
other places, to prove that a strange
animal has ﬁequently been seen m the
fords, and sometimes on the opﬂn sea,
chiefly in calm weather; and that fhis
marine monsfer is generally descnbed
in the same terms, as having a ﬂat
head, a long neck covered with a mane, -
a smoothe body not unlike that of a
snake, and a tapering tail. . The 'wit. -
nesses who testify to these thmgs are
shown to be mostly sailors, accustomed
to observing objects at sea, and there.
fore the most competent persons to give
evidence in the casé. The writer con
cludes by saying in almost the very
words we use ourselves that on any
other question the testimony of half the
number of equally credible witnesses
would be considered conclusive.

The argument against the existance
of the sea serpent is conducted alto-
gether by scientific men, who%ontend
that such an animal could oot exist

%uc controversy respecting " (fie exis-
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without having.beea seen continually.

Any creature of this species, they say,

dies without fresh air. = Consequently,
the moaster would be almost continual-
ly visibfe on the surface of the sea. In
case of death, the body would float at
-Jeast until 'the skin burst from the escape
of the gasses, and in this floating con-
dition, it would not only have been seen,
" but a specimen secured. It is also rea-
soned that, in the course of the historic
period, if not since the revival of letters,
the body of a dead sea serpent, if the
monster exists, would have been cast on
shore’ somewhere by the tides. On those
grounds it ig asserted that no such an-
imal exists. Professor Owen, who takes
a prominent part in the controversy,
contends, that the monster seen by the
- officers of the British frigate was a gi-
gantic phoca or seal‘ which, having been
floated on a cake of ice far out of its lat-
itude until its frail support melted be-
neath it, was making the best of its way
back to its. antarctic home. The Pro-
- fessor dwel's strenuously on the fact
that no skeleton, or vertebra of. the al-
leged animal has ever been seen; and
ridicules the idea that any of the sauri-
an monsters have survived to modern
- times. In a word, he will not admit
.that there is anything in heaven or earth
‘not *dreamt of in his philosophy.”

In reply to the Professor, the Captain
of the frigate avers that the animal he
and his officers and crew “saw, was
not a phoca, nor any other known sea

animal, but a ereature entirely new to:

them ; and insinnates pretty pointedly
~ that men accustomed to the ocean all
- their lives, and having no theory pro or
_-¢on to maintain, are better judges of

subjects seen at sea than the most learn-
ed professors, ‘who though they might
know the bones of o phoca in & muse-
um, would not be able to recognize the
animal inthe water. The men of sci.
ence who believe in the animal, reply
to the Professor, thatthey do not assert
it to belong to the serpent species, that

this is only its popular name, applied in

congsequence of some fancied resem-

blance, and that they incline to think it

belongs to the saurian type. The.wit-

nesses generally give to it a flat head, a

long thin neck,a body propelled by fins .
placed almost under it, and a tapering

tail—a description that neatly tallies
with that of some of - the e‘{hum-

ed monsters of the geologlcal epoch.—

They support this view by referring to

the fact that congeners of some land

animals, which lived in that era of the

world’s history, live now, and instance

the tapir, the elephant, the tortoise; and
therefore concluded it is not improbable

that congeners of marine animals,

known to have existed then, may exist

now. They further say that this view

is supported by the rarity of the appear-

ance of the sea serpent, saurian, or

whatever else it may be, since this. would

argue the scarcity of the species; an

analagous fact which we see in referenco .
to the tapir.

On the whole, the concurrent evxdence
of hundreds of witnesses, from- officers
high in rank n our own and in the
British navy, down to the meanest sai.
lor is not to be rejected with impunity ;
and -sufficient proof has been adduced
to render it probable, if not certain, that
some strango sea monster, not descrlbed
in books of natural history, exists. Bug-
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whéther it is a serpent, or a saurian, ré:|

" tuains in doubt. - The evidence isin fu-

" vor'of thelatter. oL
”.' o Dy @ Gt

KNOWLEDGE OF PHYSICAL S§CI-

ENOE AUXILIARY TO AN APPRE-

‘OIATION OF THE BEAUTIES OF

NA'I‘URAL OBJKCTS,
INTRODUCTORY to an Address delwered be-

fore @ Literary Society in the W:lson, (Nxag-'

ara Co.) Collegiate Instuute

attentlon, is a very old volume.—

No new-edition of it has been is-
sued, certamly within nearly six {hou-
“sand years, It has not, indeed, been
completely resbound in th').t period,
‘though the original cover has been
slightly “changed in its appearance.—
" But, although this volume is aged, itis
not musty : neither is its language dead,
nor its ancient, its primal version obso-
lete. 'To no one who'can fead it at'all
is it an “unknown tongue.” Nature,
says BavLEs, o guaint old wriler, “Na-
“tare has no provincialism. The lark
carols the same song in the same key,
as when Apam turned his delighted ear
to catch the strain ; the owl still hoots
in b flat, yet loves the note and screams
throtigh 'no other octave; the stormy
‘petral as much delighted to sport among
the first waves the Indian ocean ever
raised, as it doesnow. Birds that lived
on flies, laid blue eggs when Tsaac went
‘out to meditate at eventide, as they will
‘two thousand years hence, if the world

,%auz Earth to which I invite your

“does not break her harness from the orb’

of day. Thesun is as bright as when

‘Lot entered ' the little c¢ity of Zoar.—-

“fhe diamond, and the onyx, and -the
‘topes of Ethiopia, are still as splendid,
and” the vulture’s eye is as fierce, ag

when “JoB took up his parable "",I_n‘ '
shont, “Nature s pendulum has’ hewr
altered its strokes.” ,

" The present appearance “of such a
speciien. of divine workmanshlp, and
its connection with physncal sclence af :
fords'a stbject worthy of mvestl .
It must be a delightful, if not a facma-
ting exeicise, of the mental powets—one
that is absolutely necessary in order to
the shghtest appreclatxon of the true
beanties and the jnspired language ‘of
muté but eloquent Nature ’

comparatively,in the ob_]ects .an,d scenps
that surround him, to call fdr(h aih:‘e‘x-
pression of admiration, . Hé may jour-
ney from one end of his country to_‘the
other without making scarcely an ob-
servation, save as it regards the condi-
tion of the roads, the chatacter of the
public houses, and, possxbly, the’ pros.
pects of crops or the quality of the land.
The rivers he may cross have no music
in their flow; the broad savannas over
which he may pass, all beautified with
flowers and redolent of the richest per-
fume, have no marked attraction’; .md
the tall and rugged mountams, wnh
their bald heads, their beetling clifis and
their 1narshaled hosts of Titan forest
trees, can atouse his soul only to the
faintest idea of the sublimity of his
“mother Earth.” It is indeed only
here and there, and at rare’ intervals
that his eye is arrested in'its idle and
vacant wanderings—only the fewv most
salient poinis of Nature’s wonderfully L
diversified charms that réceive the inea-
gre installment of his admlratlon. “Of
‘thie discoveries which have been made -
inthe ph\‘su:al sciences in ages past, o|
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‘ 'lhe wonders of crealnon whlch l.hey have
_unlblded to the view, of the mstruments
~ which ‘have. been mvented for explormg

the’ umverse, and of the rmprovements‘

whrch a?’é now gomg forward in every
de{)artment of science and ait, and the
prospects they are opening to view, he

is almost as 1crnorant as if he had’ beenv

: ﬁxed under lhe frozen pole or. chained
to the surface of a drstant planet.”
I‘rom what I have already said, it
will “be mfened that” it requires a
lhorough mvestwahon of the several
ﬁelds of physrcal suence in order toa
full appr.v iation of the loveljuess and
grandeur whlch the dear old Earth pos-
sesses. ~ It is certain that the wider the
1esearch m her broad” dominions, the
more of her Jewelry is discovered ‘and
the’ more precxous she becomes. Hav-
ing’ once struck a vein of her scientific
weal(h we, glve “her a_place in our

hearts .and once rooted there, she has.

ntil e ate called home to her
Lmneus, early delmhted with
the study of, ﬂowers—wlnch are both
the “poetry "'~ and the “scrxptures of
earth "——devoted his life to their clasifi-
catiou ‘M. Cuvmn gave the larger
part of his days, and his Jast and best,
to the developement of paleontology or
the’ sclence of organic remrains, M.

Ronmmu rrghtly thought it no waste
of ume or ‘perversion of mental power,
to devote himself for _years to a single | m
departnient of one of the branches of
natural hlstory—-that of the yenneof the
genus mﬁsca ‘nar did he slacken his
labors ntll he had. gathered 1800 spe-

mentlon, ‘but whoso" mdefahgable and

ble mines of

,;peculrar labors show his atlachment to,
‘the study of._ natural history, has won -
the proud title of the “illustrious arach-

nologist,” on account of his perseverance
and wonderful success in_ hunting. and
collecting spiders. Baron Von Huu- ,

BoLDT, Who is kaown as the fa.ther of .

physical geocrraphy, and who is one. ol .
the true noblemen in the republrc of
modern letters, has spent: an ordmary .
life time in rearing and perfectmg—lf I

may so call it—Akis sublime science ;"

and as the crownmg glory of his Hercu-

lean toil, he has given to the w orld, as
a dymnr legacy, his Kosmos,—a. wotk
which will last as long as the “ everlasts -
ing hills which it describes. I might
also refer to our own AvupusoN, the
prince of ornithologists, and to muln-
tudes of other sons of Genius, but it is’
needless to illustrate this point farther, -
Viewed in the light of science, every
particle of matter which forms & consti-
tuent part of -the great globe, is an ob-
ject of interest and investigation. This.
truth applies equally to organic and in-
organic substances. The mountain
that braces the sky with its broad
shoulders, whose capacious bosom is
filled with precious stones, inexhausti-
silver and gold and the
elements.of chemical wealth and won-
der, and on whose scarred forehead are
the wrinkles by the aid of which.cos
mographers are enabled to read wrth .
almost unaccountable correctness . theA
age and history of the earth, is no more. .
the receptacle of truth—though it may:
be the receptacle of more truth—than..

the abraded particle, which, snatched [

from its rocky summit by the passing
breeze, flonts unseen by mortals, glis-
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1ens, in the sun, and is clothed, in the
eyeof the all seeing,with the eﬂ'ulgence of
dmmty No wonder, then, thathe who
once learns the alphabet of physical
science becomes enamored of the Earth,
treads her inner sanctuaries with rev-
erence and filial awe, and having offer-
ed at her shrine the dews of Youth,
there pours the sweat of Manhood’s
sunburnt brow, and the scanty but un-
stinted oblation of decrepit and sap-con-
sumed Age.—._D.'it. Messenger.

——— g e

MUSIC.

barious, without something synon-
‘ ymous to the term music. Itis
something common to all tribes, nations,
classes, and conditions of men ; though.
bat few understand its full import. °
" What, then, is music? Ianswer, it
is a practical improvement of a facully
common to man ; a principal of his im-
mortal nature, a mysterious influence,
which reaches every heart, a celestial
and all pervading charm which unites
heaven and earth in one grand chorus
of praise to God. Music pervades all
nature, it sighs in the winds, warbles in
the grovés,breaths in the tenderest emo-
tions of pity and love, and rises in the
loftiest acclamations of delight ; whether
in ‘the balmy breezes of Italy, or the
fierce blasts of Greenland, the spicy
graves of India, or the lofty forests of the
west, the pillared domes of polished life,
or the rnde wigwam of the savage.
The most ancient notices of music
are to befound in the Bible. Itis there
mentioned s constituting an important
part of the religious services of the He-

%n’ms is no language, refined or bar-

brews, and as being used at all thexr )
festivals. " During the reigns of David
and Solomon, the most splendid-period
in the Jewish history, this art seems to
have been at its height among the peo-
ple. King David himself was a musi-
cian, and hjs inspired lyrics were set to.
music and performed by the band and
orchestra under his direction. Hun-
dreds of singing men and singing wo.
men were ther heard uniting in songs
of praise to the God of their fathers, who
bad delivered them from F.gyptian bon.
dage. The Gresks are supposed to
have excelled all others in the cultivation.
of music. Their authors were disposed
to exalt it to heaven, by assuring us
that it was the principal amusement of
the Gods, and the reward of the bless-
ed. They attributed to it the most won-
derful effects.  According to Greek my-

thology, Orpheus rendered the Argon-

auts great service by his skil] ia this
science. The. enchanting notes of his
lyre made the Argo move in the waters,
delivered the heroes from many diffieul-
ties during their voyage, and mainly
contributed to their success in obtaining
the golden fleece. It is stated that he
entered the realms of Hades in search
of Eurydice, his wife, and by the music
of his lyre, gained an easy admittance
to the palace of Pluto. At the charm-
ing notes of his golden skill the wheel
of Ixion stopped. Tantalus forgot the
thirst that tormented him, the vulture
ceased to prey on the vitals of Tilyos,
and Pluto and Proserpina lent a. fayor-
ing ear to his prayer. Polibius says
that the inhabitants of Cynthia who
neglected the cullivation of music, sur-
passed all the Greeks in the ferocity of
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their 'ﬁiépositi.qns, and .tliai its powerful |

influence was necessary to soften the
manners of the Arcadians who lived in
a cold'and hospitable region. So-pro:

foundly.impressed was Plato with the’

influence of music.upon the virtue of the
people, that he affirms that no impor-
tant change could be made in its culti-
vation without effecting a moral revolu.
tion in the very elements of society.—
It constited a branch of the Pathegorian
study,- and they were taught by their
philosophers to believe that it inspired
the heart with laudible ambition, and
influenced to acts of love and virtue.—
The invention of musical instruments
is ascribed to Jubal, who is mentioned
in the first book of Moses as the father
of such as handle the harp and organ.
Tarponder, a poet, who flourished 670
years before Christ, -is said to ‘have in-
vented musical characters. But the
first principles of music are unalterably
fixed in pature. As light is composed
of seven primary colors, so there are
seven primary sounds in music; and as
each ray of light is composed of three
prismatic colors, so every sound of na-
ture is & combination of thrée tones.—
From observing these effects the musi-
cal scale has been formed, which may
‘be regarded as the prism of the science
by means of which all conbinations of
sounds may be divided into their consti-
tuent parts. .-

- Some authors suppose that color is an
attribute of sound, and have fancifully
designated the tones of musical instru-
fents by the colors of the rainbow.—
Even the cries of animalsand the songs
-of birds, are listened to by the musician
with peculiar interest. From their na-

tural exclamations of joy and grief, he
draws the’ vn'lfymg strokes of hisart,
and from these fragments of rhyme and
melody forms ths most delightful and
amusing compositions. Singing con.
duces greatly to health. = Dr. Rush, the
father of American medlcme, msnsts -
that vocal music should never be neg-.
lected in the education of aybuhg.lady.
That, besides its being an important .
accomlishment, and having a most
salutary influence in soothing the cares
of domestic life, it has a still more di-
rect and necessary eflect in preserving
health. There is nothing in all nature
that arrests the attention or impresses
our feelings more readily than sound,
whether it be the tone of sorrow, the
note of joy, the voice of the multitude,
the roar of waters, or the soft whispera’
of the bresze, we arc awakened by the
sense of terror, pleasure, or pain by
sounds.

“Have you not felt it, when the tuneful rill

Casts off its icy chains, andleaps away ?

In thunders echoing loud from hill to hill

In songs of birds, at break of summer’s day %

Or in the ocean’s everlasting roar; )

Battling the old gray rocks, that sternly guard
his shore 7"

The influence of music on the gene-
ral character of man was observed in
the earliest ages of the world ; its tran-
quilizing delights,as well as its anima-
ting powers were acknowledged by all
nations, in all countries. Itslanguage
is felt and understood by the whole hu-
man race, whether in the crowded as-

sembly, the social circle, or around the

domestic fireside; harmony of sound
produces harmony of feeling. Enemies
are made friends, partisans lay aside
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their ivéhpohs, and bosoms \vhnch hur-

bored vmdwtwe hntred ‘over ‘which tune' '
itsélt “hiad “no " control, are softened” mto

kmdnoss by the genial influence of mu-
sic.” It charms all nature, civilizes the
savage, and ‘humanizes the civilzed.—
It ¢altos themind when ruffled, and éle-
vatss it when depressed. - Itkindles the
flamma-of “love~ in' the youthful ‘bosom,
alleviates the pains of the aged, touches
the finest feelings of our nature, ‘and
htts the soul to heaven—

“ Who ne’er has felt her hand assuasive steal
-Along his heart—that heart will never feel,
"Tis"hers to chain the’ passions, sooth the soul,
'To'snatch the dagger, and to dash the bowl
From-murder’s hand ; ito smooth the conch ot‘
_care;-
Extract the tborns, and scatter roses there,
And when. relmon s mild and genial ray,
Aréund the frozen heart begins to play,
. Mubics soft breath falls on "the quivering
’ -light;
The fire is kindled and the flame made bright.”
Who, then, would not be adevotee at
- music’s’ shrine, and aid"in culuvatmg
and promotmg the most delightful and
heavenly “scierice 'known among men ?
A science which was cultivated ere the
foundations of the earth were laid; when
# the morning stars sang together and
‘ail the sons of God shouted for joy."—

A ‘$cience’ which is cultivated by the

,lugh orders of mtelncrence ; and
though ihe heavens pass away, and the
earth thh ‘all its works be destroyed
the’ music of their voices shall be heard

as the voice of the great multltade, and'

as the 'voice of many waters, aud as

the > voice of xmghty thundermg, saying,-

Allolma, for the Lord God omnipotent
relgneth

SIR WAL'I‘ER. RALEIGB.

the accession . of James to. lhe .

N
‘»%,;thtone,. Sir Walter' was not only =
~  treated with coolnéss.and negléct,
but became the victim of a conspiracy} :
"was tried for treason against the crown;

found guilty, and condemned to death.

Having been warnéd to- prepare: for
execution, he sent a manly and affecting "

létter to his wife, from which the follow :

mo' is an extract:—

“ When I am’ goné; no doubt you;f

shall be sought to by mmany, for the:
But -
take heed of the pretences of men; and

world thinks 1 was very richi-~

their affections ; for they last not but in

honest an@ worthy men, and no greater =

misery can. befall -you in this life than -

to become a prey, and afterward-to be
| despised. I spealk not this, God knows,

to dissuade you from marnage “for it

will ‘be best for you, both™ in Tespect of

the world and of God. As forme, I

you from me.’

am no more yours, nor you mine; '
Death has éut' us ‘asunder, and "God "
hath divided me from ‘the world; and
Romember your- poot

I writ to the lords; wherein I ‘sued “foi -
my life. “God is my witness, it was'for

yo\x'and yours that I desired life.
it'is true that I disdain myself for beg- *

.gmg it; for I know “it, dear wnfe, that'

your son is the son ‘of a 'trie : man, an&
one who, in his ‘own: respect’ desplseth

| death ‘in all ‘his - mmshapen “and” hgly

‘I"cannot write much. God he* H
| knoweth how hardly I'steal’ this time *
-while othefs sleep’; and 'it_is 'm‘sjsfﬁigﬁi*'?“

forms.

child for his father’s sake, who choss™’~
you and loved you in his happleet time: o
Get those letters, if it be possible; which '™

But‘ o
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A ERT————
from_ the world. Beg my dead body,

- which, " living, ' was .denied thee, and
.. either leave it at Sherborne, if the land

fcontmue, or.in- Exeter church, by my
. father and mother.
: Aume and death call me away,

1 can say no more,

“The everlasting, powerful mﬁmte,

_and ommpotent ‘God, who js.goodness
“itself, the “true life and. true hght, keep

- well I

L thee and thine, ha.ve merey on me, and
"teach me to’ forgnve my. persecutors and.
‘accusers, and send us, to meet in his

g]orlous kmgdom My dear wife, fare
Bless my poor boy; pray for

"mé, and let my good God hold you

) ,‘both in his arms!

Written with the

E dylng hand of some time thy husband,

but ‘now, alas! overihrown. Yours

'that was, but not now my own,

% RaLEigH.”
Sir Walter, however, was reprieved

at this time, but was confined in the
‘tower for many years after, during

‘which his History of the World was

composed On regaining hisliberty, in
1615 a new. expedmon to Guiana was
m&h& 'But it was unsuccessful and on
hls retum to England he was again

arrested nnpnsoned and executo.l "His

conduct, while on the scaﬂ'old was

‘extremely firm, ‘The: morning being

sharp, the shenﬁ offered to bring him
down off the scaﬁ'old to warm himself

'by the fire before he should say his

prayers ;' “ No, good Mr Shenﬁ' " said:
he, g Iet us desoatch for wnhm this

'quarter o[ an hour iny ague will come,
‘ipon me, and if I be not dead before,

that, mine onemies will say [.quake for,
fear He then 10 use lhe words of a

in his request.

contempotary and eyemtness, made a
most divine and admirable prayer; after
which, xising ap;’ and clasping his hands
toorether, _he exclaimed, -“Now I.am
going-to God 1" - ,'I‘_he, scaffold. was soon
cleared; and having thrown of® his
gown and doublet, he bid.ihe execu-
tioner show him. -the .axe, which. not
being done xmmedlately, he-was.urgent
“] prithee,” said :he,
“let me see it. Dost thou think I am
afraid of it?” Taking itin hishand,

he kissed the blade, and ‘p_assmg.flus :

finger slightly along. the edge, obseived
to the sheriff; “'Tis a sharp medicine,
but a sound cure. for all digeases.” .. He
then walked to the corner of the scaﬁold
and kneeling down, requested the people
to pray for him, and for a considerable
time remained on' his knees in silent '
devotion ; after which -he rose, :and
carefully examined .the block, laying
himself down to fit it to his neck; and
to choose the easjest and most.decent
attitude. - In a]l this he would receive
no assistance, and having satisﬁedx
ready. The executioner .now came for-
ward, and Lneeling asked his fergive-
ness, upon which Raleigh laid his-hand
smilingly on his shoulder, and bade him
be satisfied, for he most cheerfully for-
gave him, only entreating him not to
strike till he himself gave the signal,
and then strike home. Saying this, he
lay down on the block, and on being
directed to place himself so.that his face -
should look to the east, he answered,
“It mhttered little how the head lay,
provided the heart was right”’ After a
little while, during which it was ‘ob-
scrved; by the motion of his. lips and -
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“ hands, that he was occupied in prayer,

he gave the signal; but whether from
- awkwardness or agitation, ‘the execu-
tioner delayed ; upon which, after wait.
ing for a short time, he parli’.ll]y raised
‘his head, and. said aloud, * What dost
thou fear? strike, man!” The axe

descended, and at two strokes the head:

was severed from the body, which never
“shrunk or altered its position, while the
‘extraordinary eftusion of blood evinced
an unusual strength and vigor of con-
stitution, though when he suflered, Sir
" Walter was in hissixty-sixth year. The
head, after being, as usual, held up to
the view of the people on either side of
- the. scaffold, was -put into a red bag,
over which his velvet night-gown was
thrown, and the whole immediately
carried to a mourning coach which was
waiting,and conveyed to Lady Raleigh.
This faithful and affectionate woman,
who néver married again, though she
survived him twenty-nine years, had it
embalmed and preserved in a case,
which she kept with pious solicitude
till her death.

. 'The body was buried privately near
the high altar of St. Margaret’s church
‘in Westminister, but no stone marks
the spot.

——D § CR——

0! tuerE is beauty in the morn’s ficst ray,
‘When the sun rises from its eastern bed—
: And in-the farewell gleam of closing day,
" "'When in the west he drops his wearicd
‘head.

And there is beauty, when the silént night,
.. Wearing_ her starry coronet, comes forth
_Upon her polished car of silver light,
And sways her sccplrc o'er the slccpmg
. earth,

THE JEWISH RULER*

3\' MI.SS LOUISE M. BRAWNER.

* There was a man of the ‘Pharisees, named
Nicodemus, a ruler of the Jews:~the same
came to Jesus by night,—St. Jokn, c. iii.

\ ARKNESs encircled the land called
‘"{ Holy—night, with her tram “of
shadows, mantled mountain and
hill and valley, and deep sea and placxd
lake and gurgling rivulet. There were
no stars visible ;
things were hidden behind dense clouds
that had been clustering in the heavens
since the decline of day, and the fdll’
pale, moon ventured not to glance from
beneath her vapory mantle, lest she
should behold “some devastauon oh

earth, for a rude and terrible storm was

portendmg All nature appeared con.
scious of the approaching battle of the
elements, and hushed their murmurings.
Men, women; and children, birds, beasts,
and insectsremained quiet and expectant.
Soon the artillery of heaven disturbed
the calm, and flash after flash of lurid
flame illumined the vast concave and
revealed the sea beneath—the cities,
towns, and villages, the hill sides and
pleasant vales of blessed Palestine.—
Proudest among its proud places stood
Jerusalem, her costly palaces, her stately
towers, her splendid domes and spires
and temples brightening under each
successive gleam shot from the electric.
heavens. 'The reverberating thunder
and the long streams of brilliant light-

‘ning were accompanied by thick and

fast-fu]lmo' rain_drops, as though an
ocean above gave vent {o-its superfluous

waves. )
In an apartment of a rich and sump-

1 tuous dwelling of that Eastern climate,

the sweet sparkhng‘
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sut one of xts lovlrest daughters, now
ly man who tossed. upon a couch in n all
the restlossness of a trowbled spirit, and
anon gazing on the conflict without.—-
luxury, and lighted by lamps emitting
a sweet and pleasant odor, while upon
the forms of its* occupants shone jewels
of rare beauty and value, and robings
from the most famed Iooms of the age.
The storm contmued an hour, and then
the dark drapery fell from the blue vault,
and the beautiful stars were disclosed
to view.one by one, like ghttermv gems,
and the moon, gentle and smiling, scat-
tered her rays until the expansive sky
was ﬂooded with mellow light, softemng
and beautrfymg every object. The
breath of countless flowers—such flow.

ers as bloom but in Eastern lands— |

- floated up and filled the atmosphere

with delicious fragrance, while every-|

thing seemed to whisper—.

There’s light to follow darkness e’er—
There's joy for those who-donbt and fear

There’s calm when threatning storms are
|into English,.

done—
There’s peace for all beneath the sun.

“Look up, my lord, the elements have

stayed their contention—lool up, I pray,:
and gladden the heart of thy handmaid. |
en,” murmured the lute-like tones of;
« The!
gloomy clouds obscure the celestial orb

Serah the wife of Nlcodemus

no lbnger-—-al{ is bnghtness i

The ruler pressed his hand upon the
heart that throbbed wildly beneath his
costly robe of purple and fine huen, and
srghmg, replled “ There is no bncrht-
. ness i’ my soul, Serah; there is naught
but darkness and gloom always. In

was’ supphed wrth every |

T

i

hialls of state, in synagogue ‘or temple,’
at home by thy side,’ my addred, tran:
quility eludes me, and" doubts “of & fu-
ture kingdom, thoughts of anothet ll!o
disturb ' my bosom.”.

“ Hast thou hcard the Nazarene 2"
questloned his beautrful hstener, while

 to her face there sprang an expression

of awe and revesence. “Hast thou
hearkened to the great teacher whose
fame has extended all over our ‘lovely »
land, the ambassador of God, whose -
voice has been heard on Oimat’s mount,
in the garden, by the stream so dear t6
my heart, and elsewhere ”  And there
was that in the light of the speaker’
beaming- countenance,that told a Chris-
tian woman’s undying faith in Hlm,who
had gathered around. him so many of
her fair sisters..

—— ) C——

MEDICAMENTIS C COMPOSSETAD.
MEDIGINE by. whwh sin may, be
cured 2 medxcme useful to the
soul taken from- a descnptxon of
mount Athos,: and tra.nslaled from Greek

A certain.brother wentio a Physrcrau s
and asked:liim whether he knew of any
medicine by which sin could be cured,
the Physxclan ‘answered hrm and said,
% Yes, brother 1 know and hear that
one of a miraculous power may be
found : go and take the root of spiritual
poverty, the flowers of humility, the
leaves of patience, and the branches of
prayer, mix them together, and pound
thern in ihe mortar of obedrencp, add to
them the blood of Christ, a spoonful of

‘holy thoughts, afterwards put them in

the saucepan of holy conscience, and,
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- ‘\\ater them with the drops “of ﬂowmg

tears, lhen kindle uader it the fire: of
divine love, and when if.. has boiled suf-
ﬁcle'ltly pour-it out into the dish-of dis:

" cretion, and mix it up with thanksgiv-
ing, then sup it with the spoon of com-

~punetion, and with the hand of faith
wipe thy mouth with the towel of con.
fession ; thus shalt thou wipe away and
evacuate. the multitude of thy sins.”

’ Capnat tere Die.

e B s

Original.
Limxcs on Spring'

BY MONTGOMERY WEST.

-Stern winter begone. ‘rather long is thy reign,
SGive place to the beauties of Spring,
Away thou stern monarch whose ice binding
T chigin,
To captivity nature did bring;
O may’st thou begone ere thedawn of (o-morrow
And may heart thrilling pleasure dispel all
" our sorrow
When- from the beauties of Spring we shall
borrow )
A theme for the praise of our King.

In freedom we soon shall see all bursting forth,
_ Rejoleing the rivers shall flow ;
And the sun’s glorious beams in the cold frigid
north,
‘Be reflected from mountams of snow :
Then all hail to the Spring for its bea,uty in-
. spiring,
‘Which enliven owr clime as the winter’s ex-
piring, )
And spreads forth hér charms as if fondly de-
* siring,
-The mourner to banish his woe.

Thou art welcome, sweet Spring, T now fondly
exclaim,

For joy thou wilt bring to my heart,
,When I view. the fair landscape and hear the
_— soft- strain,

" Which outvies the prnduehons of art.

When the forests are robed in their mantlcs of
-green,

narratives of the novelist,

When the eye is dehghted thh alt that is seen_
Oh' ] this unparalleled pleasure i ween,
‘But thxs hke a,ll thmgs muat depa\t

The streamlets unshackled shall roam through

. the plain,

Mighty. rivers no longer be bound
For'Spring soon shall open' the frost kmgs

cold chain,

And all nature with joy shall abound
How. delightful ’twill be to walk by.the stream
Meditating on nature, a heart thrilling theme, -
At twilight serene when So’s last fadmgbeam

Spteads his undazzlmv splendour around..

Then all. hail lovely Sprmg, is my welcome
. to thee,
Bright season, inuch joy may 'st; thou bring
Toall ranks and grades of whatever degree,
Not forgetting the sweet social ring;
May thy verdure and foliage augment their
" delight,
‘Whenever they gaze on the beautiful s:ght
Of nature disrobed of her mautle of white,
And clothed with the verdure of Spring.

e P CE—
Original.
THE WESTERN EMIGRANT,
BY A. G. ' )
“Land of fond hopes—:)_l: many a poignanttear!”
The El Dorado of the.passing year,
‘What crowds are rushing to thy wave-worn

shore,
Lilce Israel’s hosts unto the promxsed land

.What hopes are blasted—what new hopes be-

gun
‘With every setting every rising sun. »
~Tue Wesr.

N the busy tide of emigration which

g flows rapidly towards the far and fer-
tile “West,” many incidents occur—

many trials and hardships are-endured,of
which the pampered sons and daughters
of wealih can form no idea. Scenes of
thiilling and stern reality are enacted,
which would cxceed even the fictitious
The bride.
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leaves a comfortable horme, for the dense

wilderness—following with patient en-

‘durance and' bright-eyed hope -and: un-
‘failing -constancy -the *husband of her
love=through evil and géod report,chéers
him" when the hard hand of poverty
presses him ‘to the earth, and forsakes
. him’not in the solemn hour of death—
ties holy and sacred are rent asunder,
and: unions: are severed ‘in the far off
laiid-of -the stranger, which *cannot be
raunited on the tear-worn shares of time.
These thoughts were forcibly impressed
upon my mind by an incident that oc-
curréd ‘diring a journey throucrh Ver-
méat in the autumn of 1845. -
Fhe; stage left Burlington at - (liree
.. o'clock on a clear frosty morning, for
‘Montpelier the capital of the State of
Vermont. We were hurrying into the
coach, for the transition froa a warm
‘bed to the keen biting air was anything
but pleasant; when the attention of our
party was. atrested by a low plaintive
voice fiom the back seat of the vehicle
—¢ Mother let me lie here—I am cold
and my head aches s0.” - The waiter
held up his lamip and a single glance
. vevetledi‘a pictare -which I shall not
soon forget. ‘A pale sick-boy five or six
years old layupon the seat, his head
résting-upon the lap of his mother,a no-
ble-Jooking woman, but whose eyes wet
with tears and sorrowful: countenance,
told in‘language not to be misunderstood
that adversity with heavy and unrelent-
ing hand had-crushed her to the earth.
Aclittle girl older than the boy sat at
hig:feet‘and her eyes filled with tears of
" thankfullness when my fellow-traveller
wrapped. the suffering child in his cloak.
The mother spoke not, but by her tears

‘acknowledged the courtesy of the stran-

ger. At Montpelier the stage stopped
for two or three hours when the woman
related her hlstory lt was a. tale of
SOITow,

- « My father's name is Edmund Allen;:
“He fought under general Starlg the -
leader of the ¢ Gueen Mountain Bo’ys,
at the battle of Bennington, and he was
present at the surrender of Comwalhs
at Yorktown. He subsequently settled
afew miles from this place,-the -Stage -
will pass his door and if he yet lives“I
will, I trust, receive his blessing. Tén
years ago'l marned much ngamst ny
father’s will, &’ young man from & ‘neigh*
boring state to *whom I had been Ionv
attached. My father was a“ian of
strong feelings, and his pride was wound-
ed by what he termed the undutiful con:
duct of his youngest and best beloved
child. We emigrated to the West-=
My father's parting was solemn and
impressive. He spoke not of my diso-
beying his commands, but, he spoke of
the trinls and hardships of our intended
western home, for he had been' a pio-
neer of the wilderness, and he remem-
beted the privations and the toil.” " -

“The months and years of want and pam,

And all the long attendant train,”

Of warriong hopes, of vivid fear,

That must attend the. pioneer.”” . - 7o
With tears in’his eyes he bid meadieu,
and wae soon beheld, as we supposed, for
the last .time, the green mountains: of’
Vermont, Our journey was safe and _
plosperous and we settled on the verge
of one of ‘the.vast prairies of the West:

Time {ruitful in events rolled onward
with unabated diligence. - Our first éf:
forts were crowned with success; and
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w; thankedf’rovxdence .in tixe énjoy-?.

ment of a happy home.

But sickness came at last-a-Charles
was nttacked by the fever incident-
the Western country. From meessnnt
. care and watching I became sick, a few
\veeks after, of the same fever, Our

chlldren, the boy and gir) that you saw,
and .one other bright eyed boy, the
image. of his father, were taken illa
day or two afterwards 1t was a scene
of d’esolatnon—Oh:! then did I remem-|
ber my father’s words. Our nelghbors
were few; and far between; but they
atched us day and night with unre.
muung falthfnlne§s Edgar, our first
born died, apd &hey carried him away
and laid ,hun in the still cold graves
- with no pagent to follow the lowly bier,
and no minjster of the gospel to pro-
nounce the benediction. We were both
delenous, and it was oot until two days
afterwaxds that we awgke to conscious-
ness, to helplessness and: to misery.—
Our friends had sent fifty miles for a
physncxan,and when we slowly recovered
we found ourselyes jn debt and enjoy-
ing preranous health, There was no
alternative but to sell our farm and go
baclk farther into the wilderness.  We
did so. Ong year of want, and of .pri-
vation, and of toil, rolled away-—we had
erectéd a cabin and planted a little
spot—we were in the midst of o prairie
with a single family two miles distant;
my husband’s health again failed. We
could no longer close our eyes to the
truth that he was wasting within the
grasp of quick - consumption. There

was no hope left—the  hour must soon |

arrive'that would leave me a widow,
- and.my children-orphans.

-of the settlers in its course.

When the long grass becomes dry.on

{ those prairies. it is sometimes .set on

fire,;and the destructive element sweeps
| over the prairies with the speed -of the
wind ; -frequently destroying: the houses
1t is scarce
six weeks since I watched by the bed-
side of my dying Charless~it was. his
last night upon earth{ At intervals,
when his cough would: permit, he: spoke
to me of early love, and then prospective
happiness :— - : Lo
“ When all above was sunslune—
" And all beneath was pleasure S

And he spoke, too, of another world
where happiness,can- never be clouded

“ Where faithfu) sonls will never- part,

Nor sorrow ever come.”

And then he would speal of the deso-
late condition in which he would-soon
leave me : I knelt by the lowly couch
and we mingled our tears and prayed -
together. He asked the Father of all
to be kind unto me, and to support- me
in this dark hour of affliction and trial.
L rose, 1 will not say comforted; but I
was very calm:and resigned. Casting
my eyes toward the window; I beheld
with terror a red glare upon the clouds .
far to the south-west. The wind wag
blowing from that quarter, and the
terrible thought at onco.struck e that
the prairie was on fire: onward it came
with the speed of the whirlwind. ‘There
was no time to be lost; I carried my
dying husband inte the: llltle field that -
had been planted; where there was-no
grass, awolte my children and c¢atiied
the few moveables. I could to:the :spot
wliere my husband lay. . Oh, theagony

{of that vight I a dying husband ie.my -
Tarms, and my: little nes weeping: &t
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- my féet.
of- day, and; the-sun rose on the- sur.
" rounding riing: 6f our kouse, Our
neighbor came just as iy husband died,
his:house was burned, buthe had saved
his farnitare and stock of provisions.—
He' dug a grave.in:the wide prairie-and
faidimy Chatles there. Sad and broken-
hearted. I said with the Prodigal of old,
«J 'will arise:and goto my father”” My
kind-friends gave me a few dollars; all
they had, and I am riow near my jour-
ney’s end n

The stage was soon again in motion,
and after travelling about twenty miles
we stopped in front'of a neat cottage :
the sun Wwas just seiting, and the evi.
deénces:of plenty and eontentment were
every whire visible. An old man with
snow-white hair sat in the porch, and
ag the wandeter approdched, with feéble
Steps, we:saw him clasp hér in his.arms;
and heard him exclaim, ¢ My daughter,
Oh; my daughter.”

‘Sophiasburgh; June;. 1849,

-—607——

THE. nnn.m. '

" O foai word, a god-hke word;
: .+ ‘Which could:ekpress our thanks to thee,
Our Father, God, our Saviour, Lord,
. For teaching us what we can be.

Hete ‘are thy holy words, inseribed
-..iBy inspirations truthfal pen; -
.And here.are laws theu hast supplied
" Of truth and love to govern men.

- Flére-ig the Jight of Wisdom’s star,
To:quiet-arid cheer the pilgrims way
.. And here the.fount, whose waters are, .
.- To.those why taste, e’en life for aye.

+ Biit mian, foek To611 too proud o own
¢ ‘ThatGedbest knows the sonl’shigh worth !

Gharles dned before the break |

Turns coldly t'rom the pnze here shown, ‘
And lives a grovelmg worm of earth,

Yet some souls thy words has neasurcd
As sacred gems of living. Tight,

And-thy love their faith hath méssured;
For which thiou dost Hope's joys-requite., .

Hope s )oys, alas! to few are known,
‘Whatare they, and to whom are given'? -
They're flowers, which God's own han&- .
hath strown, .
To grace his children’s palh 10 heaven.

What fs Eternl'y?

What is eternity * asked
“And he who boasts lnrnself the fnend
Ofirite philosophy replied :

“Tis being wuhout end.?

What is eternuy'l 1 asked ) )
A voice from yéndeér world of hght,
Informed me in a pléasing mdod;
«"Pis’day without a night.”

-'What is Etérnity 2 I askeéd;
Despair replied ; * Not letigth of years—
Buit ’tis where Never morn shall dawns—
A starless night of tears.” -

‘What is eternity 1 I asked;

“‘That interview without an end,
‘Which I shall have,” a mourner sand
“ Witly my departed friend. :

What is efernity 2 I asked .

A dying saint, with beammg eye,
Whispered : © A placeT'soon shall reach,‘
“Where loved ‘on¢s never die.”

What is eternity 3 T asked;

A.child who spake not; with his-rod,
‘Wroteé in the sand this sweet feply: - :
 The long lifetime of God.”

— P S

4 Let it be your chief object:in lifeto
acquire . sincere friend : friendly sym-
thy. hexcrhtens every joy,-and: softens
every pain.” T
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IDLE DAUGH'I‘ERS. -

1

T is a most painful spectacle in_fe-
g males, ‘where the mother is the
drudge, (o sec the. daughters elegant.

ly dressed; reclining at -their ease, with

- their drawing, their music, their fancy
work, and their readmg—begmhng
(hemselves of the lapse of hours, days,
and weeks, and never dreaming: of their
responsibility’;- but as necessary conse-
guence of a neglect of duty, growing

weary their_uselsss lives, lay hold of

Bvery new]y mvented stimulant to
rouse their drooping energies, and blam-
ing their fate, when they dare not blame
their God, for havmg placed thein where

they are. These individvals often tell
~ you, with an air of affected compassion,
{for who can believe it real ?) that dear
mama is working herself to death ; yet
no sooner do you propose that they
should assist her, than they declare she
ds. quite in her element—in short, that
she never would be happy if she had
half so much to do.

" e @ Ctm———

True Bravery.—If thou desire to
‘be truly valiant, fear to do an injury.
He that fears not to do evil, is always
afraid.to suffer evil; he that never fears
. isdesperate; he that always fears is a
coward, He is the truly valiant man
. that dares:nothing but what he may,and

fears notbmg ‘but what he ought.

—— @

St. Augustine, in the spirit of a gen-
erous philosophy, observes, not an act,
but-a -habit, justifies a name: though
Peter - blasphemed, yct he was not a
) blasphemer

EDITORIAL: DEPARTMENT

ORITICISHM. . ..,

or some hundreds of years the 1earn~
% ed - world has had: its-critics-and

' reviewers. In some instances:learn~
ing and kuow!edge have been served by
them,. ‘but not in every.. case. . True
criticism is always lawful, -add. cannot
be otherwise-than profitable,and will be
courted by the intelligent author. : Many
persons; however, set up as judges in
criticism, who possess “but’few .of ‘the
qualifications requisite .for so impor'tant
a worlc.

They differ in . their Judr'ement and
decisions, and come. at conclusions by
opposite rules ; and. yet every one thinks
his own decisions correct. . Some . are
immethodical and unintelligible-; some
dall and insipid ; -others, sensorial and
piquant; and, many are puzzled and
lost amid the intricacies of their: own
errors and blunders; but all-are.right
in their own superior- judgement.—
Famous revicwers these! IEndeavor.
ing to signalize, they disgrace them.
selves ; and give conclusive evidence, by
the terms and phrases they use, that
they are ignorant-of the’ first prmcxples
of science and literature. = 7' -

Criticism raay ‘be défined to ‘be the
art of judging with correctness, -respect-
ing aliterary performance. - Its:province
does not consist in minifying nor mag-
nifying verbal and grammatical, and
typographical mistalkes, but aims at the

[ more exalted purpose of pointing out

defects in the style and sentiment, where
they really exist; and lauding the sen:
timent. and lhe arrangement. when
founded in truth and propriety.. Opin-
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ions:at, variance with the critics, instead
of being’ treated - with insolence, and
rejected  as dispicable, are considered
with' deference and. candor. There is
none-of that sudden burst of passion—
that stormy vehemence, and that vulgar
sarcasm—which ever characterize the
first and final judgement of the arro-
_gant and presumptuous. - Nor does true
criticism descend to satire for material,
nor. point out those little defects, by
which the reputation of a writer may
be tarnished ; nor delight in the circu-
lation of calumunies and slander. This
-is left for the would-be critic.

A critic should understand how to
write ; and he should be thoroughly
and familiarly acquainted with his sub-
ject. He should be well acquainted
with the philosophy of the human mind,
and able to trace the virious and end-
less motives by which itis governed ;
that is, to a.considerable extent. He
must - possess discernment, must be
free from prejudice, and must have a
heart in him susceptible of the warmest
and tenderest emotion. With these
qualities added to sound and correct
learning and knowledge, a man may
be a critic; but without them no one
should attempt the work of criticism.

 —— () C—

ERRATUM.
gn concliding the . story. of thie “Jew-

eler,” an omission was made, in our’

% absence from the office, which we
will here correct. Our readers will re-
collect that the ¢ Jeweler” commences
in the number for March, is continued
in the uumber for April, and is conclu-
ded in the number for May.

In con-:

clndin-g the article,.instead. of.commenc.

:mcr w here it leaves_ off in, the nrekus

number, the Printer has omitted -about
a page.; which, of course, makes, the -
account appear very imperfect. ; The
following. is the part of this stery -left
out, which, the reader wil! perceive, pre.
cedes what ig inserted in the nnmber for
May. -

- % After awhile, Stanwood sought and
obtained employment as a journeyman,
in the service of a jeweler in the city.
We use the word “ city * as it is ordina-
rily used in London, to distinguish the
mercantile quarter from the: West-End,
or court and aristocratic part of the me.
tropolis. Some years passed over; his
head whilst gaining a mere livelihood
by skill in repairing jewelry and setting
stones, Use is second nature, and
Charles be:ame, in some degree, recon-
ciled—if not contented—with  his hum-
ble situation. In the city, he was re-
moved from casual contact either. with
former customers or rivals in trade—
was known merely as an artisan who
had—to use the common expression—
seen better days, and was appreciated
by his employer, as an excellent worle-

man.
Memory of former station “held him

solitary in his amusements. He would
not consort with members of his class
—was fond, when holy and leisure days
pemntted (he worked at home, as it.is
technically called, by the piece, not day-
work,) to stroll by himself into the coun- -
try. Though abandoned by former
equals—without relish for society of &
lower grade—nature had not lost her
charms. Though even hope had fled
~that kindly asplrauon which dwells
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- and associations’ which poverty breeds. .
": - Jt-chanced, on one occasion, that loiter-,
ing :through a lane, a few miles from’

r-"»
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in the ruined: tenement When every oth: |

‘er'glorious.guest: has departed—yéet he’
‘felt:a melancholy- pleasure in the woods,
“and by thie silent stream ;- - élsewhere he.

:was frowned ‘on by the aristocratic spir-
jit'of man; in solitude, which was not.

-golitude’to him, he experienced- in the

‘glorious suolight, and beneath the che-
quered shade of the grove, a buoyant
‘upspringing of 1nind, ‘which was, at
times, more than consolatron—a posrtrve
delrght

-~ Fed by such high thoughts and as-;
-piratiotis, he was sustamed in poverty,’

.without falling into the coarse habits

- Liondon; he leaned overa paddock-fence,

‘attracted by the beauty of the verdure..
- A’carriage drove by, and, turning his-
head, he beheld a face changed, though:
unforgotten. Hecould not be mistaken
The car-.
~ riage was fortunately detained at the.
entrance:of the paddeck sufficient time'
to.allow Stanwood to confirm his con-;
jecture of the lady’s identity; yet the
aged gentleman at her side was certain-
-1y not her father.

==it must be Clara Benson !

Perhaps he was her

. hushand—some old, wealthy nabob,

whom an unfeehng parent had forced

on' her chcnce The thought conveyed a |
brtter pang; whrch he would ladly have:

deemed inmself insensible of; at such a
lapse of time. Both occupamts of the

" carriage stated at the lingering: intruder

~but'it 'was the ldle glanee’ cast on a
strahger The gate was’ opened and
the equrpage passed on,

Thls unéxpected rencontre was food of
brtter thought ‘for’ many a day Oft |

memory recurred to his fone walk to
the close-shaven paddock the equipage
which bore her who was once the'load-
star of his affections. Oft was' he
prompted to pay: a second -visit to'the
spot, but reason sternly asked ‘to “what
purpose, but to embitter his peace? ‘If
Clara had left the protection of hér fath-
er; it was exchanged anly for guardmn

ship of a husband. No! no! theve are
incidents in some men’s lives’ whrch

| they do well to tear from memory

As the ‘most eﬁicrent and- skiliful
workman, Stanwood was onée mormng
sent for, to recéive instructions to reset
some jewelry. His employer informed
him he had gamed a new customer, a
lady of fashion and distinction;and as
it was not usual for people of qualityto
resort to city tradesmen, he was anxious
to show her ladyshrp that the work
entrusted to his care could. be as well
executed asin Bond strest or St. James",
A diamond necklace (old fashioned style)
was to be changed into’ear-rings and
bracelets, after a particular pattern pro-
duced. The master jeweler told his
workman, that although he had full
confidence i in his honesty, yet the- stones
being of great value, he should requrrc
him to bring his work’ every evening to
be placed in the vault, to prevént chance
of loss by fire, ‘house-robbery or other
casualty—indeed, in ‘the case of any
other aruﬁcer than Sta.nwood he would
have had the worl performed under hrg
ownp personal mspectron. Perhaps the
confidence repoeed was not so’ very
great as gems of great value are not
easrly dlsposable ‘by workmen, 'and
would be stopped by pa.wnbrokers and
money- lenders on'suspicion” )



