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SAINT JOHN, N. B, SEPTEMBER, 1843,

2No. 9.

TRUE TALE OF THE CRUSADES.

Tae heat was intolerable, even for Syria.
was about noon, and the sun was blazing
his altitude in a sky, whereen not a speck
cloud could be discovered to cast a passing
dow over ihe parched and fainti r earth,
ly on the horizon there was g thin, diy-look-
, eddish haze, which, far from portending
§ thing of rain or moisture in the atmos-
ere; secmed to come up from the burning
ds or arid mounteains like the hot vapour
a seventimes heated farnace. There was
t 2 breath of air abroad, and scarce a sound
10 be heard, although there was the vast
campment of a numerous army, and not
t only, but the walls of a populous city in
Il view, at scarcely 2 mile’s distance frew
h other: But such was tho oppressive sul-
es5 of the climate and the hour, that ex-
t & few stecl-clad sentinels, leaning upon
ir lances, in the outskirts of the Christian
mp, and a few watchers on the tall minarets
the Moslem city, no human being, nor even
imals, except here and there a gaunt and
if-starved dog, were abroad ia the intoler-
le sunshine. At umes, indezd, the deep
I's well” of the English sentinel would rise
the tented street, vecalling thoughts of
es far different from the wild treeless
ins, treeless  save when at distant intervals
ll, wild-locking palm towered against the
:p blue sky, the barren slopes, and the oc-
nal pools of brackish bitter water which
¢ the principal features of that land, which
once spoken of, and truly, as a land of
mise—a land flowing with milk and honey.
‘times again the shrill and long protracted
il 6f the watchers would go up from the
rarets © thereis no god but God, and AMa-
met is hig prophet,” proclaiming hourly into
032 hands had fallen the poascssions of

of that people who were once the favourites of
the Lord—the chosen of the Most High.

The Saracens held all the Eastern ghores of
the Mediterranedn sea, and daily were extend-
ing more und more tle dominions of the cres-
cent and the korap, in spite of the fiery zeal-of
those Christian Millions who had flocked from
every shore of Europe to win the tomb of the
Redeemter from its Moslem conquerors. Cen-
tury after century new crusades had poured
the mailclad stream of Paladins and Princes
into the sandy wastes of Araby and Syrig, had
swept for a little while cach like 2 floodtide
over the re-conqueted land, and each in its
turnt receded like the ebb, leaving the sun-
bleathed boncs of tens—hundteds of thousands
to mark their progress and their fate. -

And now Prince Edward, the gallant son of
the imbecile tyrant Henry. was in the field
again, with: his splendid train of Norman chi-
vairy and Saxon archears, to cmuiate the fame
of Catur de Lioa, to win eternal honoar to lus
name, and, as the priests of that day taught
men ta believe, salvation to his soul, by teking
up the crass todrive the Peynimiric from Pales-
tine. Many a battle had been fought, many a
sandy vale been watered by the noblest gore,
and still, as ever in the open field, the thunder-
ing charge of the mailed Normean men-at-arms
and their barbed horses, cased like therr niders,
in compiete steel, which, indespiteof the fieree
heat of the Syrian sun, they never ceased to
bear in the march, or storm, or battie-field,
swept down the jeeble oppositon of the hight
armed castern warriors. Nevertheless, the
Saracens guailed not, nor ccased at ail from
desperate resistance—there war not on the
face of the earth a braver people than the Mos-
leny; and, by their armature, pecaharly adapt-
cd to the climate and the-country, and thar
unrivalied steeds, they were scarcely less for-
midable or less snecessfol 1 skirmishes, and
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-night attacks, and forays, in ambushing the
van or rear of the Christian armics, in cutiing
off convoys and detached parties, than were
their irzesistible nvaders in the direct shock of
the pitched batile.

Nor, although lony; intercourse and collision
with the chivalry of Europe had softened some-
what the wild.natures of the children of the
desert, and. taught” thefi¥ someting of that
high courtesy and noble though sometimes
fantastic honour, on whiclr the western war-
riors prided themselves so much, and which
they practised ever toward the infidel—nor
even yet had the Saracens learned to desist
from underhand and secret efforts to rid them-
selves of cnemies against whom open force
scemed almost useless. Fountains aud wells
of water were often poisoned, envenomed ar-
rows were discharged from the shortbowsand
surbacanes of the light horse; and the assss-
sin’s dogger not seldom pierced the freart, in
the safe and guarded tent, which in the field
was fenced by plate and mail 00 strongly to
be reached by. the scimitar or the jerrid.

It was about noon, and the heat was into-
Terable—~the full unclonded glare of the sun

_'was streaming down direcily into thie crusp-
ders’ camp, which, lying on the southern slope
ef a low range of sandy hillocks, was quite
exposed to the blozing rays. There was not
a treg to cast even a solitary shedow ; the
long street of white canvag tents glared almost
painfuliy upon the eye; and the hundreds of
flags, streamers, and pennoncelles, and pen-
nons, and square banners, which decked the
summits of the aeveral pavilions, and served
to indicate the rank of their respeetives, diwel-
lers, drooped in the sultry calm, end clupg to
their staves silent and motionless. Many of
these pavilions were large and sumptuously
decorated and containod many separate apati-
ments 3 but there was one of vast dimensions,
made it 19 true of plain white canvas, but co-
vering & space of ground nearly an acre in cir-
comferenee; aad sarrounded by a wall or
screen of canvas some six or seven feet in
height. Before cach of the entrances, for there
were four, one in.cach: side of this great tent,
a scntincl was stationed inbelf armour, bear-
ing along, broadheaded partisan; and ataboat
§ifty yards distance from- each was erected a
long low pent-house, facing the curtained door,
and having ths front open, answering the pur-
pose of a sort of guard-room for a yeornan's
party of some twenty green-frocked archersy
whose six feet bows and sheaves of clothyard

 heat of the climate, consisting of many stooif}

‘vang surrounding it—the audience ghamberd]

‘minute velvet-covered duodecimo to the gigaq
L tic folio, with its rough calfskin binding

 bookease there hung from the pillars of o

- protect the thighsand legs from theknee dowa
 ward, while the joints and feet were guards]

'hood of meil was attached to 1t likewise f
 the safeguatd of the neck and shoulders, wﬂ

arrows lay ready for immediate service. In

the middle of the arca beforc the principal doo:§
way was pitched a mighty stafl, the topmasg
of the ship which had borna the heroic EdwardR
to the lomd of war and glory aud romancl
from which wes displaycd a broad azure bu
ner embroidered with three golden leopard
the cognizance of the royal house of Englon!f

Within, the tent was diyided inte many fi
parate apartraents, the first of which was ¢
large oblong hall, decorated with many shing
of mail, helmets end shields and corsle
hanging from the pillars which supported -
The furniture was scarty, and adapted to

and sofas of canework, and a large table o
the centre, round whick was collected o grog)
of young gentlemen of birth, esquires and p
ges to the renowned and gallant prince.
Beyond this was another compartment o
the same size, more sumptuously ornament]
with silken hangings, and having all the wool}
worlk tastefully carved and gilded, with sever
mirrors of highly burnished steel, and soft

the temporary court; and out of this theg
opened a small inner room, beyond which w§
the suite of apartments appropriated to the bj
dies in the train of Ellenore, the young &:§
beautiful princess, who had insisted on accor
panying her youthful lord on this peritous &
wild adventure. 1
The inner room, which has been mentione3
was fitted as a sort of library or study, accor
ing to the notions of the day, when some fi
score of manuscripts were looked npon &s
immense and rich collection ; for it contamn:y
a 3¢t of portable shelves, supporting some s
teen or eighteen volumes of all sizes, from

its brazen clasps. On either hand this lid
tenta complete suit of kmghdly armour—od}
a mail-shirt or hauberk of steel rings curiouns
intertwisted with hose of the same material

by splints of steel riveted to the mail. Thy
'suit had its peculisr helmet, conical in forn)
and having the avantaille or wizor of an impe
foct fashion not wholly covenng the face;

gauntlets beantifully wrought in scale, formd
'a complete panoply, though of » fashion ths
was already bemrning to fall nto disuse, &
the more perfect coats of plate came graduall




THY AMARANTH.

259

fhto fashion.  Of this kind was the other ar-
Biour. Not yet, however, was it brought to
fuch absolute porfection as is exhibited by the
fiork of lator artisrns, wherein every limb and
int was sccuted by plates of polisted steel,
4o flexibloin the mode of their attachment cach
Ry the other, thet they gave full scope to the
Blsy of the body, and at the same time so
§:rong and well tempered as 1o resist the hea-
fiicat dint of mace or battlg-axe, the sheerest
End most cleaving sweep of the twe-banded
Rroadsword, to all of which the yielding mail
fras pervious. This had the cumbrous flat-
wopped helmet, peculiar o the carlier crusa-
Blers, with its vizor covering the whole face,
Bhe breastplate and backpicce, cuishes and
Brreaves for the legs, and gloves of plate for
fihc hands; but these were only introduced as
Edditions to the chain mail, which formed the
@hasis of the dress. 'To each panoply was ap-
gended a small triangular shield of szure steel,
Pearing upan it the already famous cognizance
fof the three leopards passant, while mace and
Batileaxe, two-handed sword and dudgeon
fdagger hung beside iz, offensive weaponsof a
jweight and eize duly proportioned to the
Bstrength of the defences. A small round table
tood in the centre of the room, with a large
manuscript folio on the art of war lying upon
jit, open, just as it had been lefta shiort time
previously by the occupant of the apartmeat—
drude mnap, suck as the best enginecrs of that
carly day could lay out only with great toil
and application, was streiched out beside it,
pretending to clucidate the topography of Pa-
festine, with the Dead Sea, or Lacus Asphal-
utes, the Seca of Tiberius, the course of the
Jordan, and the site of the Holy City, indicat-
'ed by strange and uncouth devices. A silver
%s(andish, with a pea or two, aroll of parch-
‘ment, a golden crucifix, spicndidly chased and
jewelled, and a short dagger of Damascus
steel, the hilt and sheath of which, covered
with cmeralds and dizmonds, cxceeded even
the brilliance of thatr omblem of the blessed
faith, to re-establish wiich in the plains where
it was first propagated had cost already so
much lifeblood. Tpon a silken couch, under
acanopy decked with the armorial beauings of
the far seagirt island, reclined a young man,
stiong and well shaped and handsome, with
fire and cnergy blended with thoughtfulness
atd mental power in his finc lincaments, but
looking somcwhat languid and enfecbled by
the unhealthy climate, more dreadful far to
the stout sons of Western Earope, than the
most. fearful weapons of their Szracen anta-

L

gonists. Mis height was very great, and as
he lay at length upon the couch, his lower
limbs, though muscular and powerful, seemed
almost disproportionately long, although they
had not as yet gained for him the soubnquet
by which he is known in history. His large
aray oye was full of a clear sieady light, calnt
now and meditative, but capablz at times of
flashing with almost intolerable lustre, Wwhen
the soul was ugitated by thosc bursts of sud-
den passion to which his frank and open tem-
par was occasionally liable. His hair, which
had been cut short that it might not interfere
with the fastenings of his helmet, was of a rich
doep auburn, curled closely over all his head,
ag was the short crisped beard which fringed
his sunburnt cheeks, and covered his chin,
leaving onty a smail space bare below the
nether lip. His shoulders were extremely
broad snd muscular, his chest deep and round,
and his hands, though well formed and un-
usually white, large, sinewy and bony. Therc
wae not, however, any thing coarse, o1 pon-
derous or fleshy in his make, which was spare
though large framed, and as well-suited for
deeds of agility as for feats of arms. He wore
a bonnet of brown silk buttoned with a single
pearl of great size and value, which held a tuft
of heron's feathers; his surcoat open at the
breast, and displaying a plaited shirt of white
sendal, slightly embroidered, was of the same
hue and material as the cap, faced and lined
with deop azure, of whick colour were the close
fitting hoso that covered all his shapely lunbs
from the hip downward. His gurdle of bine
velvet with many clasps and bosses of rich
goldsmith work set with rarc emeralds and
brilliants, was evidently of the same patiern
with the eastern poniard, which lay on the
wable, and was the only ornament he wore,
liis fect were covered fur the moment by a pan
of Turkish slippers of embrowdered velvet, al-
though a pair of fantasuc shoes of the day,
with their upturned tocs, full half 2 yard in
length, twist 4 like the horns of a ram and
gaily gilded, stood close bes:de the couch upon
the matied floors, i readiness, if he should wish
10 go abroad. Cn a1 light chair, not far re-
moved from the Prince’s couch, there huag a
lady’s reanticofrich crimson hined everywhere
with cloth of gold and decked with clasps and
chainwork of the same costly metal; and on
itlay a lutw, which liad apparently been just
laid down, hil. on the fleor were scattered
several sheets of written music, not wnitten as
is now the case, by musical notation, but by
words, or mofs, as they were then termed,
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signifying sounds, and times, and cadences.—
But, although from these marks of feminine
accomplishmeni, it wonld seem that somelady
had not long since shared the Prince’s cham-
ber. Edward was pow alone and buried in
decp meditation. He had that very morsing
received despatches from the dear distant
island to the crown of which he was heir ap-
parent—despatches that had oggrieved his
spinit, and whilo they made him grave, and
even melancholy, disposed him to thought
rather than to action, and sent him to hisown
private chamber to meditate on the news he
had receiyed—news of a weak imbecile king,
and that king his father—of turbulent and fac-
tious barons, many of them slone richer and
mightier than their monarch—of3 people ha-
rassed and driven into outlaswvry by the exac-
tions and oppressions of the old feudal law—
of tyranny, in short, and factious turbulence,
soon to break out into rebeflion. The prince’s
horses hac becn at ihe tent door, when the
despatches were brought in, with hawks and
hounds of the true English breed, aud faleo-
ners and foresters gud huntsmen, for there
was at that moment & short tyuce existing be-
twecn the Sgracen and the crusaders; and, as
the hills and dales of Palestine abounded with
the wild goat and antelope, the bustard and
the partridge, be had intended 10 exchango the
dull hmits of his gyarded camp, for the free
gallop oyer the loyely plains, with the bath
bounding sprightly under him, and the keen
falcon at his fist, and the staunch bleodhound
running on 1he track of the wild game bsfore
him. Then zhe despatches came, and, as he
broke tho seals, a gloomy shadow fell upon
his brow, and he dismissed his retaue, and
cven frowned upon Adam Heriyey, his old
gray-headed hunisman, who had tzught him
to ride when a boy, and he remarked half jo-
cularly, half grumblingly, upon the changed
mood of his royal master. Retiring instansly,
he had remained all the morning baried in
deep and gloomy thought; and when his own
fair Princess, the beautiful and graceful Ellen-
ore, had come in, lute in hand, to strive if she
might not, even as David used to do with
Saul, banish the evil spitit from the soul of
her beloved by that gentle music to which he:
best liked to listen, hie had replied to her so
suddenly and sharply, that she was fain to
quit the room in haste, leaving her mantle and
her music there, est be shouwld sce the tears
which sprung to her bright oyes at hisunwont-.
cd mood. He did not scem, however, o ob-
serve it, but continued butied ir dark meduta-

tion, scading occasionally from the closy
written parchments, and occasionally castw
them down, and brooding gloomily over th
contents, The noonday meal was served
the knights’ hall, as it was called, but Edwar
had refused briefly to attend it, and so cleary
did his chamberlain perceive the distempere
mood of the Prince, that he dared not to off
ony persuasion of remonstrance, as he wo)
havedoncunder ordinary circumstances. Tl
feast was therefore of unusually brief duratis)
the ladies of the royal company remaini
with their mistress in seclusion, and little me
riment snd no revelry enlivening the hurrid
and almost melancholy banquet.

At length, when the dinner had been lon
ago copcluded, and most of those who hel
partaken it had withdrawn cither to their o]
spective duties or to theafternoon siesta, whid
the intense heat of the climate and the cusloJ
of its natives, had introduced among the hard|
ier crusaders of the west, ‘Edward called loud;
ly for his chamberlain; and now it seemef]
that a part at least of the harshness of his hu
mour had passed over, for he smiled as his of
ficer entered, and sajd, in a pleasant tone,

“Ha! Wilford, these pestilent despaiche
have so engaged me all the morning, that]
might not dipe wel] until I had digested them,
aad now, I warrant you, ¥ am a hungered. |
pray you bid the pantler bring me a manchel
and a cup of wine, so I can hold my stomact
uantil supper.”

The gentleman bowed low in answer, lear
ing the cabinet as he did so, but returned in 2
few minutes, accompanigd by a servant, carry-
ing a flask of Cyprus wine, two or three silver
goblets, a manchet, as it was then styled, o
flat eake of bread with a few dates and grapes
This done, Wilford addressed the Prince, in-
forming him that Malech the Saracen had
been in waiting for some time without, having
as he averred, papers of great importance, and
private intelligence from Jesusalem.

“Well! sir, admit him—admit him instanly.
Malech, the Saracen spy! I know the fellow
very well—a ¢rusty fellow and auseful.  Three
times hath he brought me true tidings, and ne-
ver once deccived me.”

It scemed for a moment that the chamber-
lain was about to remonstrate, but Edward
saw his hesitation, and speaking very shonly
if not sharply, bade him begone and do his
bidding ¢

« By St. George,” he exclaimed, as the other
half reluctantly departed,—* By St. George!
onc would think that a single Saracen was 2
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E.d dog, so loath are these bullheaded Eng-
pimen to deal with one in private, while in
B: ficld they care not for the wildest odds,
p: charge them soundly home if they be ten
b one.”

Bas he ceased speaking, the curtain which
B-ced the entrance of the cabinet was lifted,
fud the tall form of the stalwart chamberlain
f:s scen, conducting with a watchful eye and
s hand on the dudgeon of his broad-pointed
Biocer, the slight and dusky figure of the spy.
EHa! Malech, my good fellow,” exclaimed
fc Prince, speaking in the lingua Franca, as
Jc crusaders called it, a species of Patois, or
Bicon rather, midway between the French
jd Oriental languages.  “Right glad am I to
e you; for sure I am <hat you bring us news
B coming battle. Spenk, man, what have
ouin your wallet?” ‘

E The Saracen was, at first swht, as compa-
k with the tall and bulky Enropeans, a smal
gicht man; but when you came to examine
s figure and his muscular frame more close-
¥, it was apparent that, although bare of flesh,
Bod reduced in fact to a mere mass of bones
Hod brawn aud sjnew, he was both power-
Eully and clastically built. He stood about
Nive feet ten inches high, and was proportion-
ely broad-shouldered end strong-limbed.

fle wore a crimson turban, perfectly plain,
hout embroidery or fringe, over a close
hite skullcap, a close-fitting jacket over a
Barge loose shirt, with falling slceves of coarse
Eoehite silk, and muslin pantaloons, ali gathered
fat the waist by a red sash, which, centrary 10
Bhe usual custom of his people, contained nei-
@her poniard, knife nor scimitar, nor any sem-
blance of a weapon.

g8 On entering the chamber, he cast his eyes
Sbout him for a moment, with a quick anxious
dook, but it was only for & moment, and in-
Stantly assuming a quiet and even downcast
gook, he made & low cbeisance to the Prince
safier the Oricntal fashion.

“1 have, mast noble Prince,” ke said, as he
tosc from the deep geruflexion,—“I have
smportant tidings, and suchas in your wisdom
you have imagined, shkall lead you speedily into
the ficld, where your own valour shall ensure
you victory and glory; but,” and he glanced
a side-long look toward Wilford, the stout
ichamberlain, who, half distrustful, as it scem-
{cd, of the spy’s real errand, kept a close watch
upon his every mavement, nover withdrawing
luis hand at all from the hilt of his dudgeon

“ But what ?” cried the impsticnt Prince, as
he perceived the hesitation of the messenger.
‘ But what, man ? speak—speak out, Isay!
Mother of God ! what fear you 7

My tidings, noblesir,”” an:wered the Sara-
con, “are of so grave and dangerous import-
ance that I dare hardly trust them to the air
even in your single presence, lest any passing
breeze should bear them unto ears, which,
should they reach, it would be death to me in
tortures inconceivable, and ruin to the schemes
which most would benefit your valour. Let
him beware who tampers with the couucils or
divines the thoughts of princes.  Birds of the
air have spoken, nay not dumb living things
alone, but stocks and stones have sometimes
spoken to betray the secret traitor. Let my
lord thercfore pardon his faithful slave, that
he may not speak into other ears but those
which it alone behoves to hear his tidings.”

“Wilford,” said Edward, instantly, in whose
bold nature doubt or suspicion had no portion,
“ hearest thou not the man—begone, that he
may speak without fear, what he beareth it
much concerneth us to know and that fully.
I know the fellow very well. Begone then,
my good friend, and tarry in the knights’ hall,
out of earshot.”

But Wilford bent his knee to the ground,
and obeyed not, but spoke in a low and hum-
ble voice, “Noble sir, and my right loyal
prince and master, I pray you of your grace,
if Y have ever served you truly atany times
heretofore passed—if I have ever merited any
favour at your hands, pardon me that I leave
you not, nor obey you. Surely my ears ate
as the cars of my Prince, to hear nothing that
he wonld not have me understand, and my lips
as his lips to reveal rothing that he would not
have made public. Bethink thee, noble-sir,
how treacherous and false these infidels be
ever unto us of the true faith, holding it nore-
proach, but honourable cunning rather, and
good deed 10 murder under trust, with cord or
bow! or dagger, whom they may not even
think to cope with in the field.”

“Ha ! Wilford,” exclaimed Edward, “ dost
thou fear for my safety—mine? and from so
slight and base a caitiff, as that frail shivering
Jtraitor ' and here it should he meutioned that
both the baron and the prince spoke in the
Norman French, which still was for the most
part used as the court tongue in England, and
which they believed utterly beyond the com-
prehenston of the infidel, although it might be
doubted by the quick sparkling of his small

dagger.

keen cye, and the scoraful smile which curled
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shis thin lip, as the royal warrior spoke so
slightingly of his manhood, whether his ig-
norance was indeed so great as ¢he stout Eng-
{ishman belicved,~“ Why, man,”? ke odded,
laughing, “I thought you had oo often seen
me deal with such craven cattle by seares or’
even hundreds, to fear totrust mo here in my
own guarded tent with one poor renegade.
Fie! Wilford, fieq your fears do misbecnme
your judgment and my manhood.”

“ Were you, fair Prince, but stesding in
your stirrups, with your proud destrian be-
" neath you, belted as best becomes & knight,
with casque an head and spur en hecl and that
good broadsword in your haad, which clov:
¢he soldan of Damascus frow silken turban ©
gil* saddle-bow, right gladly would I trust you
with a hundred, right glad'y be your godfa-
ther in such a championship, and win or fall
beside you! At least, at feast, my priace, if
you will speak with him slone, let me eall in
the yeomen of your guard and have him search-
ed if he bear no weapon. My life on it, a ve-
nomed kanjiar shall be found within bis belt,
for al! he scems so innaeent and fenceless 1

“No! Wilford, no! it must notbe,” Edward
replied ¢ **it doubtless would offend him, anc
he for spite would hide those counsels which
I would givea year oflife to know. Tush!
man, I will be cautious. Theu knowest I can
be cautious if I will.”

t Not of yourself, my noble Prince,” said
Wilford,—* not of yourself Ifeat me! Yetl
implore be so now—think what a loss and
shame it would be 10 England, Europe,—yea !
all Curistendom,—what joy and tnumph to
the vile paynimrie, if ought should ‘now befall
you in the foll tide of glory ! and think how
should we, thy faithful followers, who would
die for thee, dare to look England in the face,
and thou slain in the midst of us. Nay! nay!
fair Prince, wax not wroth with me, nosim-
patient. 1 go, and may God keep your high-
ness.”

“A very faithful fellow,” smd Edward to
himsclf, as he departed, * and bold asany lion
in his own person, but urmd as a gulif but a
shadow wave toward mo. Now, Saracen,”
he added, changing the language in which he
had spoken hitherto for the lingua Francs,
¢ Now, Malech, speak—what are your ud-
ings 7 .

The spy, before he answered, unwound the
crimson shawl which formed his turban, and.
as he untwisted it, produced from the central

written on both sides, which he handed to 1§
eager prince; ]
“Read these,” he said, “m ! lord, and thy
thy elave will speak what there you may n;
understand.”
Edward teok the scroll, and so cunningigl
was the device framed, that it appeared to huf§
at a glance that it rclated to matters of u@
most intensegnterest, and his whole soul
soon engaged in the perusal ; still he did
for some little time, entirely negleet the ¢z
tien of his chamberlain, but raised his ey
once or twice and fixed them with a pierc
scrutiny on the quict and seemingly passi
less face of the infidel. Perceiving nothy
there to justify the suspicion which he in socff
sort shared with Wilford, and feeling a sory
half shame that he should find himscif fear:§
or suspecting any thing, after another s
long look he gave himself entirely up to uf
subject of his thoughts, and read attentived
and without interruption, though at times 1§
had occasionto ask for some littie explanauo;
which was in every case promptly and unde§
standingly given, until he reached the botiof
of the first page. Then he once more looks
up, and met the eye of the infidel fixed on kb
face with an expression so bland and calygl
and free from the least shade of consciousne
or apprehension, that he cast all care to U]
winds and actually smiled at his own doub§
as he turned the scroll and dirceted lus atteg
tion to the rest of its contents, Had he bov
ever scen the answering smile which s
across the dark and now speaking featuresd
the Saracen, who had read casily the meani
of Edward’s confident calm smile, he woul
shave altered his opinion.  But he. saw it n¢
and rad on.  Apparefitly, the contents of 2
seroil became Yine after line more interesung§
the prince’s colour came and went, he clencl§
ed his right hand and unclenched it rapidig
and even muttered a few words in Enghish
himself, so thoroughly engrossed was he
his high studies, so utterly forgetful that ang
mortal being stood beside him. Scarce h
he read ten lines, however, upon tho sccor
side before his false sccurity was fearfully a
well-nigh fatally invaded. Freeing by a mo
tion of his right hand, so slight as to be almes
imperceptible, a long straight two-cdged dag
ger with a blade waved in the shape of a curl
ing flame or rippling water, from its scabbar
within the slceve of histight arm, whileat hunf
down by his side, the infidel collected all
energies of his muscular lithe limbs, draws!

fold a long stnip of white parchment, closely

himself back a little and crouching like a tige
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B its spring, with his fierce cyo upen the bo-
pm of the prince, with o long noiscless and
Bastic bound he staod beside the couch, and
Baring the blade high in air unseen and m-
Rispected, struck with the whole might of his
Ry at the heart of the fearless reader. An
Bocident alone diverted his sure aim § a easual
fovement of the prince’s arm, which thus re-
kiived the blow intended for a part more vital.
Jong and ghastly wound svas the result, rip-
g the flesh elear down to the bone, nearly
ho whole length from the shoulder to the ¢l-
fow ; the blade rose into air again, now crim-
foned with the noble blood, tc speed a second
fnd o surcr thrust; but, every uvnergy alfive,
B0l and collected, though in the midst of sud-
B:n pain and strange surprise, Edward arose
p meet him, and, with an iron grasp even of
Jis wounded arm, he seized the wrist of the
@s:0ssin a8 he brandished the keen knife on
8ioh, and held it there fixed and immovable as
feough it had been griped by a vice of steel.
j “Ha! dog! Ha! traitor,” he exclaimed in
X voicz clear asa trumpet call, feeling at the
B:-se time with his right hand for the dagger
[Fhich should have hung at his own girdle, but
nding it not, he struck him one blow on the
fhest with his elenched hand—one blow that
ould have felled a bullock. “Ha!l by St.
corge! Die thus!” and under that tremen-
yous blow the whole frame of the infidel
Ehrank palsied, and as it were collapsed, his
gres rolled wildly in their sockets, his lips
Eitned whito as ashes, and, hearing footsteps
ushing to the door, Edward now flung hinr
T with his whole power, that he recled blindly
packward, while the Prince reached his own
ot from the table, and guietly unsheathi
t stood in an attitnde of perfect majesty;
awaiting if perchance his enemy could again
lly to attack him.

But, while the villam was yet recling to and
o, uncertain whether to fall or no, Wilfred
shed in with his long double-cdged sword
grawn,(in‘his hand, and crying out in his blunt
{English,

“By God! I knew it would be so! Die,
dog ! ran him completely throsgh the body,
that he hung for a moment on theblade which
transfixed him, uniit the baron cast him off
with 2 blow of his foot, and rushed forward to
jassist the Prince. A faint smile played upon
Ithe lips of the dying infidel, and he muttered
inhis own tongue, *Itis done—~it is finished~
(God is Great, and Mahammed ishis prophet,”
«nd with the words he rolled over with his
face 1o the ground, and expired, deuntless and

Bago

confident that he had won by that awful deed
an immortality of bliss and glory. Scarcely
had the assassin follen, and the breath had not
as yet left his body, ere Edward, faint fromt
toss of bload, and not that only, but stiil more
from the cflects of the poison with which the
blade of the murderer had been anointed, turn-
ed pale as death, and afier staggering for a mo-
ment fell at foll length upon the couch from:
whicl he had arisen to do battle for his life,
drew a long sob or two, and fell into a swoon.

‘The outery of the chamberlain soon brought
assistance ; pages, and squires, and aged
knights, came crowding round the bed of their
loved Prince, and terror, grief, and consterna-
tion occupied all the camp. The leeches, who
had exomined the wound and succeeded 1n ar-
resting the flow of blood, pronounced the cut
in itself trifling, and,scarcely even sufficient
to account for the eudden swoon of the stal-
wart Prince; butat the same time hesitated
not to give it as their opinion that poison had
been used, and that unless some persen could
be found who-woul! risk his own hfe, by suck-
ing the venom from the wound, the life of the
young warrior might be considered forfeit.
Meanwhile, supposing that a sally of theenemy

| would be made while the camp might be deem-

ed in confusion, owing to the assassination of
the Prince, the vetcran knights of the arcay
proceeded to get the host under arms—the
wild and pealing clangor of the trumpets, the
deep booming of the Norman kettledrum, and
the loud shout of “ Bows and bills! bows:
and bills! &1, George for 3erry England !
were blended with the clang of arms and har-
ness, the trampling of barbed chargers, and
all the din and dissonance of battle, so dear to’
those ears that heard not now, nor percewved
any mortal sound—if cver they should do so
any more.

So sureit is that the hardicst and bravest
spirits, nursed in the very 18p of peril, and ac-
customed to incur the deadlicst dangers of one
especial order, will often shrink and tremble
at the first cncounter of something new and
strange—that it was perhaps scarcely to be
wondered at, that of the gallant and deter-
mined band, who clustered round the bed of
their Prince, who would have rushed upon
death if he came on the arrow's point or the
spear’s thrust, who would have bared their
brows undauntedly to the dread brunt of mace
or battleaxe, all now shrunk back aghast at
the idea of drawing from the veias of lum—to*
preserve whose life or crown or honour they
would have gladly met death m the ficld—the
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poison which in their ignorance they fancied
would slay as surcly if admitted ™y the lips,
as when mixed with the lifebload .a the vein.

Stranger. perhaps, 1t was, that one in that
array was found (o brook the rerrors of that
imaginary tetror; but so it was—the love—
the pure, strong, holy love of woman—stronger
than denth—prevailed o’cer woman’s terror
and it was doubly sweet to Edward, when life
ebbed back to his chilled heart, and sense te-
turned to his disturbed and unstrung mind, to
{earn that he owed his life to the undaunted
faith and more than heroic valour of his own
toved and lovely Ellenore. .

o3 EWPeee

Written for the Amaranth.
TO DISSIPATION.

Destrover of the ebnstitution,
Blighter of the fairest fame,
From thy hands no restitution,
But the conscious blush of shame !
Let me fly thee ! let me fly theef
Ere I know thy morbid name.
Stealing like the dark assassin
Thro’ still midnight’s blackest hour—
Like the destroying angel passing
O’er Egyptian cot and bower;
Let me fly thee! lot me fly thee!
Ere I feel thy dead’ning power.
Beguiler of the dearest pleasure,
Concomitant of lies,
Destroyer of the only tressure
That the heart should truly prize:
Let me fly thee! let me fly theet!
And the snares thou dost devise.
Like the evening’s darkness shading
Earth’s sublime, romantic scenes,
Thou the trusting heart art lading
With thy visionary schemes,
Let me fly thee! let me fly theo !
And thy widely spread demesnes.
Let me fly thy habitation,
Lest thy poison seize my heart—
Drive my rcason from its station—
Bid my peace of mind depart:
Let me fly thy domination,
And thy deep—seducing art !
Bridgctown, N. S., 1843 ArTHUR.

B £ L
Ir we are told a man is religious we still
ask, what are his morals? But if'we hear at
first that he has honest morals, and is a man
of natural justice and good temper, we scldom
think of the other question, whether he be re-
ligious and devout 1—Shaflesbury.

An Escapce from the Exccutioner,

« A slumbering thought is capable of years
And curdles a long lifeinto one hour.” — Byrg

Murper! Tha deep forest, and the far §
hills Sent back the horrid cry. Thrice I esny
ed to eall, and the agony of my soul form
itselfinto sound, and the shriek was ¢ Murda§

What was to be done? I had deprived
human being, a fellow mortal of that which)
could not vestore, and I felt like the fratnuf
Cain, when he stood over the stiffened conlg
of his brother. k

There lay the body of my friend, as cold=§
calmly as the dead warrior, “ with his marl
cloak around him.” My friend !—and,
God! I had killed him wantonly, exulting®
premeditatedly ¢ The moon shone down mp§
his smooth forehead and fair check, as swed
1y as though he was steeping only for an hu:
beneath the hallowed light < atrd the cool wnd
that came careering through the foliage, liii
up his light, long tresses, and played amid iff
profusion of hig beaatifal curls ¥’ ]

We had “ been friends togethet” from eal
childhood—had thumbed our soiled primd
together in old Ebenezer Birch's lug schog
house 3 entered upen the higher branches §
education simultaneously, and receiving off
permits to go forsh, the one to “kill and msyj]
alive,” the other to discourse eloquently up¥g
those apochryohat but important charactef§
John Doe and Rickard Roe—uar facetiof
friends had long since named us “ the Siamdj)
twins,” from the fact of our being continualy
together. 4

Our leisure hours, of an evening, Were spy
in visiting the few families in our neighbock
hood, and it was not long after, that chacy
or Providence threw me m the company §
Mary Manderville, the belle of the village,
one of the loveliest of her sex. To say thaty
loved Mary, would be but a feeble descripti
of the refined and lofty passion entertained i
her. She hecame the inspiration of evel
thought of good, and a fancy of perhaps i}
extravagant an order, had oftcn mude me thiid
Mary Manderville one of these gifted intell
zences, sent froma brighter and better lend,
woo the erring spirit of man from the deviog
pathways of his wanderings, back to the ski§

Edward Harley, (the name of my friend}
knew of my attachment to the beautiful g¥|
and was indeed my confidant in relation i
my plans for the future, with regard to m
umon with her.

She had promised to be my bride, and ©
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8ie wings of gratified feeling, 1 flew to Harley

hvas congratulated by him on the seemingly
fair position I occupied.

B It was after the usual importunities to name
ihe happy day, that the first Tuesday in Octo-
Ber was decided upon as that upon which our
Enuptials should take place. Splendid prepara-
Frions were made for the accasion, and tardily
§fcw the hours as the time dzew near for the
fconsummation of my felicity. I had paid the
Blast visit to Mary previous to the cne that was
g0 make her mine, and on the wings of hap-
fnness flew to my raom to ask Harley’s ad-
Brice relative to some trifling articles to be worn
fon the occasion.  As he was not in when I
kentered, Ithrew myself on the bed to await
fhis return. I had net been long on the bed,
fwhen Harley entered, and threw himself into
Fuchair by the little table near the fireplace.
J thought I observed confusion in his looks
when I spoke to him, and hastily crumpling
a letter which he held, he attempted to put it
inhis coat pocket, but, unperceived by him-
self, it fell on the floor under the table.

At any other time this would have passed
unnoticed, but at a moment when all my
thoughts were running upr a Mary, any thing
‘of a suspicioue character attaching itself to
my friend, involuntarily associated itself with
her in my mind.

Though aware of the meanness which
prompted tho desire, I determined to obtain
possession of the 'etter, and make myself mas-
ter of the contents. Assuming as cheerful an
aspect as possible, I requested him to step out
and purchase some cigars, as I was too much
fatigued to go out any more, and it was too
early to think of retiring.

He agreed, left the room for the purpose,
and I wasin an instant in possession of the
letter. 1 lost not a moment in acquainting
myself with its contents. It was from Mary
Manderville, my fancied angel, to Edward
Harley, my professed friond !

Had poralysis scized me, or the withering
frost of four score yeats settled suddenly upon
my brow, and chilled the warm current of my
young heart's feelings, they could not have
produced u more awful blight than that caused
by the damning confirmation which that letter
conveyed to my mind, of the cold hearted
perfidy of'my mistress, and the unnatural vil-
lany of my friend. The letter ran thus:—

“Dear Hartzy :—You must continue to

impose upon the good natured credulity of ——
by pretending vou nrzc rejoiced at hisapproach-

ing nuptials ; I shall not undeceive hum as 1o
the_termination of our wedding preparations,
until ‘the very last moment ; fwill then tell
lum, as lis friend has a prior claim, he must
relinquish his. We will laugh at his presump-
tuous folly, and be united ourselves.
Your affectionate
MARY.”

And tlus coarse, ill-written effusion was
from Mary! My sentimental Mary!as] had
80 often ealled her—and that, too, to the man
who had * coined his cheeks to snules” when
i my presence, while in my absence, with
my cold-hearted, selfish mistress, he was plot-
ting my ruin and disgrace. My soul was
stung to its inmost core; that Mary Mander-
ville should have carried on the farce with me
while at the same time she was engaged to
Harley—and with his sanction, too—playing
with and mocking the purest and holiest feel-
ings of the heart—manifested a matual callous-
ness unparalleled. That Harley should, re-
gardless of the ties of friendship, the duty of
man to man, agree to torture the feelings of
the man who had never injured him in the
least, was 2 crime of so malignant a characters
that no punishment can be found adequate to
its turpitude.

T heard his footfall upon the step as he en-
tered from purchasing the cigars, and as calm-
1y as I coutd, I folded up the letter and put it
in my bosom.

'Bl|1e dark shadow of a dreadful thought pas-
sed over my mind, nor did I seck to dispel it
with the voice of reason, or a prayer to Hea-
ven. Harley entered the room, and throwing
the cigars on the tablein a careless manner,
flung himself into a chair, exclaiming, “ Well,
what news to-day from Mary?’ He had

-touched a chord which was still vibrating from

the rude strain it had but a moment past re-
ceived. I made him no reply, but drawing
the letter from my bosom, placed it open into
his hand.

The smile that had lighted his check, died
away as he glanced over the letter, and witha
scow! of dark and angry gloom upon his brow,
he turned upon me ficrcely, and asked me
“ how dare you take a letter of mine, accident-
ally left in the room, during my absence, and
pry into its contents ??

1 recriminated, he retorted, until his anger
getting the mastery, he pronounced me 2
scoundrel ¢

For amoment I gazed upon him as if my ears
had deceived me, and in the next,T hurled him
fromme to the farthestend of the room. I was
his superior in physical power, and he knew it.
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Recovermg from his fall, he observed as coolly
ashecould, *Wemust settle thiswith wea-
pons.”

“The sooner the better,” 1 replied, * so if
you will only name your time and place, and
your weapons, I am ready ; and settled indeed
it shall be, befere I close my eyes to sleep.”

Swords were decided upon, and wrapping
our cloaks about us, we proceeded, without
farther arrangements than removing the but-
tons from our foils, to the spot selecied.

It was near nudnight ere we reached the
place pitched upon for the arcna of our combat.
It wasa skirt of wood, at the side of a ul),
whose base was laved by a litile rivulet, which
wound its way through briars and furze, mak-
ing 2 monotonous sound as it beat its tiny
waves into melancholy murinurs.  The moon
shore out in her tranquil loveliness, and the
stars, like velumes of bright poetry,* opened
their gorgeous pages of living fire along the
blue skics; kindling in any other heart than
mine at that hour, thoughts of that better land,
*where the wicked cease to trouble, and the
weary are at rest.”’

Throwing off our cloaks, we made at each
other with the fury thatinflames the tiger and
thealligaior, when cach strives for themastery.
1 was ao excelient swordsman—Hartley only
a tolerably good one. I suffered him to cx-
haust himself with incffectual lunges, *all hus
thrusts became more faint and irregular, and
then maing a feint as if 1o parry his attack, 1
plunged my sword into his bosorn, and drew
it recking from his heart ¥

-A wild and unnatural shrick rosc upon the
air, startling the bird from her briar, and wak-

ing cchointo fcarfal response, as he fell dead Y

dead! dead!

Never, never shall I forget that one wild ery
of agony! Nover, never shall I forget that
glance which he gave me ashisheart’s blood
spouted from his bosom ! that shrick sounded
in my cars like the wail of abaffled ficnd, that
look,—his features unnaturally distorted, upon
whose ghasily kneameats the cold moon threw
her soleman light,—seemed the picture of hate
and despair !

1 dropped my sword, and {cit abost his heart,
but no pulse answered to thecall.  The blood
came welling o5zt my trembling fingers, and
i the fit of the moment the awful sullness was
agzin broken, as! howicd forthmy crime to
the might winds. A thousand caverns ssemed

* “Yestars which arc the poeiry of Hea-

THR A.MA.‘RA.WB.

to cntch the sound, :md run through it with ;&
the variation of echo. E
“ Murder, murder, murder ¥' and the welk8
rang with thcery ! T heard the tramp of he
ses, yet there I stood, heedless of detection, i
the carpse of Edward Harley, my mind dwof
ling alone on the horrid cnime ! had commu
Butl will notlinger. ¥ wasdiscovered, dra:§
ged before the officers of justice, sent on gl
farther tnal, wied and condemned.
The 1aorning of the day on which I wasto
executed, the sun rose with uncommon brm}. J
ness.  1looked frommy prison window, v
road was thronged with persons who weof
coming into town to witness the executio;
even females had walked long and wesryix}
miles, to glut their cariosity in witnessing &
last convulsive agony of the victim. To &4
present day, Ihavea distinct recoliection of &

in boots and a chip bat, with ared calico blocsf
on, and an orange colcred waistcoat.
wretch had caught 2 little negro right under g
window, and like Coleridge’s unwilling wecfs
ding guest, the litle descendant of Ham wiff
trymgto getaway, butlike the Ancient M=§
ner, the villain “held him with his ghuer ;

while he cnlg,htcncd him on ihe numbcr
spasms I would have, before, ashe expressifyg
it, I should * finish pulling hemp, and standin
upon nothing.” Idropped a brick out of mfg
window upon lus dirty toes, and cut shozt Af8
partof the ccremonies, by sending him awajd
howling in pain. E

Thebell tolled one! 1was carricd by (4
soldicry 20 the place of execution, was p]a 2 )

syesbandaged, turned 1o bid a long farewoli =
pature. A tall manin a whitehat, ard grocg
goggles, who was standing near the scaffold
told mche “dida’t lika to hury me, but b
1ad been wating there several hours, and wis
getung bungry, and would be obliged to me
get through as soon as possible, as, if 1 dido’
he would ba compelled wicave, and he dida’ty
think it weuld be fair treatmonl”  1made hex
no answer, the callous wretch !

Oh! neverdd sweet natare weara lovele
face than on thatday. Faroff upon the smootk
and tranqwl water, lay the frolic boat, its saiis
lauly fiopping the mast; while the dipping ¢
an oar not far off, hrought vividly before the
mind’s ¢y¢, the bught and happy scencs of in-
nioceat boyhood's happy hours.

1 could notgive up e without a suugg!:

ca M—Byrou.

when all above and bencath looked 50 inwvaung-
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g and lovely. With one feap I cleared the
fatform, and was soon flying across the
f4ds with the speed of thought or sound !

“Away, away, away ! Thousands were in
vrsuit, and the race was for life!  They were
guning upon me, and my strength rapidly fail-
ze. 1 could feel the wind of the mighty rush,
s they were hemming me in, and pressing
frornd me. A decp ravine crossed my path
Hits width was fearfal, 1ts depth unknown—
moment's pause, and I made the leap !

1 heard the shout of horror and surprize that
brokic from my pursuers, as ¥ hovered over the
b3asm—1 gained the opposite bank, and sought
> ching to the bushes which bordered its sides.
yhey bent—yiclded—snapt! Down, down J
t2emed 10 go, yet as 1 descended, thought ana
tansciousness were busy in picturing thedread-
Rl fall, when I was awalkened by Edward
arley tickling 1y nose with a feather!
Kind reader I had been dreaming.
ght the bard say—

Well

; A slumhcring thought is capable of yvears,
l4nd curdles a long fife into onc hour.”

~ PP
THE MISSING SHIP.

H:eu streamed a glorious casign,
By an English vessel horng,

But the hand of fatc has rent her masts,
And her glotions ensign torn.

Proudly it fluttered o'er
The heads of the truc and brave;
But the men who dicd to save it,
Are buried bencath the wave.

What valiant hearts aad noble forms,
Had walked that vessol's deck,

And many a lovely woman Yongcd,
To bid them welcome back.

Through wany a tempest dreary,
TLrough many a weary round,

And tnumph proved o'cr conquered focs,
That ship was homeward bound.

The iand of death had scatered
Those spitits bnght and true,

And small the namber that remained
Of a large and gatlant crew.

The bloodhound pirate met than,
With hier sable flag upreared,

As home to peace and glory,
Thar joyful course they steered.

The thendering voice of 2 gun was heard,

But not a trace on the surge remained
To mark the sailor’s grave.

Bravcly they fought those hearts of vak,
Of help and of hope bereft, )

And England’s flag above them waved,
Yet not a man was left.

And well might-the pirate rue that fight,
Full dearly she bought bher pnize,

Fur the stoutest hearts of her savagaerew,
Upon that deck of slaughter lis.

But movr  we for that gallant band,
- in their manhood's bloom,
. winds of heaven their only dirgs,
And the deep sca their iomb.
Sainé John, 1843. AosLape.

“Ggee
SCENES ABROAD.
{ Frrom the Montreal Literary Garland.}

1 zemaixep at Cadiz, whilingaway the tine
m the delicious idleness indigenous to that
sunny land, unul the great cnemy of idleness
crossed my path. 1 neced scarcely say, that
encmy wasEnaui.  Wehave no Engheh name
for the foe, but heis pretty generally known
to English people by his French one.  Hisis
the truc “Ewil Eye,” and I prepared for de-
parturc the instant I felt it was uponme. 1
hesitated in which dircction to proceca; to
Lishon by sca, or to rove about in Andalusia.
I decided on the latter; and, that evening, was
comfortably 'odged in the Poseda dc las rejas
verde in the town across the bay of Cadrz, de-
nominated B Pucrto de Santa Mana.

itis a thriving, gay, hule town, much re-
sorted to of Sundaysand holidays, by the Ca-
diz poople.  Its principal street s wide and
well st The wene of Xeres, (which we.
Enghish, cail Sherry,) is shipped here—Xeres
heing aninland town. Another article of ex
port is, very clear waier! for the ase of the
luxunous residents of the commerc:al cmpo-
num 2c70sS the bay.

The Posada de las rems verde, ar, in plan
English, the * Hotel of the groen window grat-
ings” was a very pleasant sort of ag an g
there was good cating, goxd winc, good waler
and plenty of ice 10 refresh one wathal. In
the centreof its court-yard wasa fountam, and
a large reservorr, in which gold and silves fish
abounded ; and zmong its in-dwellers was a
very odd fish, mn the shape of an Insh sur-
geon; very garrulous, very humorous, but veary
vulaat.

As 1t boomixd o'cr the dreary wove;

Hc cntertamad me with volleys of abuer
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against the Spaniards, as a people. Hehad a
thousand stonies ta tell of thar meanness,
their servility, their duphaty : ma word, he
was brimful of that npever failing attribute of
vulgarity, national prejudice. I had known
Spamards as far superior to hun n pomt of
manners and refinement, as a palaceis o o
hovel; and yet, he ratiled away agamst the
Spanards, en dloguee, as thoush he had been
the porcclan of the earth, and they the mean-
est ddf.  There is no surer mark of ignorance
and low-breeding than indiscriminate abuse of
a whole people. 1Itis, further, a proof, that
one has never fost sight of the steeple of his
panish church.  The renowned Dogberry was
never more periinaciously bent on being “ writ-
ten down an ass,” than ceftmin people scem-
ingly are, on demonstrating their velgarity, by
the extubiton alluded to. Ambitious of being
considered parucularly genteel, they ore all
unconscious of the fact, that wholesale nation-
al prejudice demonstraies as suvely, under-
btrecding, and a parrow mund, as a ragged,
out-at-clbow coat, denotes poverty of pocket.

Abusive of the Spamiards ae was my lIrish
surgeon, he was even more so of the Anglo-
Republicans of North America.  According to
him, the Unued States of Amenica was the
mere receptacle of those only who leave Eu-
rope for the yood of Europe; and yet he had
never crossed the Atantic.  According to him,
c'en the wirtue of * 1he first flower of the carih,
the first gem of the sea,” though pure, (as
Charley Ptullips once smd,) “as the dow of
heaven upon a2 moantain flowret,’—cven that
would not flounsh 1n Amencan soil. I took
cspeezal care not 0 coniradict him, nor to
sinve 10 cohghten lum on the subject. It
would have been but adding fuel 10 flame: n
would have interrupied but for a minute the
outpouning of abuse, and perheps mncreased it
and so, he soon ran lumiself out.  Like 2 wide-
mouthed puicker, he was soon empty. The
humoar which is indigenous 1o the Green Isle
rendued inm nevertheless an smusiag com-
panion for the road, and I consorted vwoth him.
We strolied through the town untl I had seen
all there was 10 br seen, and bethought my-
self of proceeding to San Lucar de Barmamida,
e rouf- 10 Senillee © And how do you tra-
vel I sud my Hibernmn compamon; “and
with whom 7" I proposc going 1 a caless,”
sud I, “and alone”  *Then make yoor will
beforeyou £a,”" enzd he; “or, slay—yoa may
195t as wdl leave your bagmape to me, for
you il never want it agasat' Upen winch he
ssseverated, these was not a rozd of worse re-

pute any where in Spain; * And, as a proc;
said he, * travellers leave this place at a fix
hour every morning, accompanied by an an,
escort.”

Indisposcd to rely implicitly upon his ass:
tion, after the specimens he had afforded
of exaggeration on many points, 1 pushed «
quiry n other directions, and found every oz
scemed to beof thesame opinion. I bethoy,
me of the common saying, ¢ What every b
says must be trug,” and made up my mind
delay my departure til the morning—but fa.
ing in with a French officer, (who likew
advised me not to travel the road unless
business was very pressiag,) he suddenly b
thought himself that the afternoon’s m.l.tany
patrol between El Puerto and San Luw
would leave inabcuat an hour, and that I coy;
travel withit.  Accordingly, the calesa v
socn at the door ; adicus soon said o H.l
nian and Gaul, and I proceeded a httle wa
out of the town to awair the Patrol.

I waited some time, however,—for the P
trol, like most other bodies and things, wi
not very punctual. The while, iy caleses
whistled away under the broiling sun, app
vently 2s indifferent to the heat asis repuisd
of the satamander.  The while, I meditated o
the deplorable state of society, which renderd
it necessary for me, a peaceful travelles, o
avail myself of an armed escort, so near to i
rich and populous city of Cadiz. Bad Goverx
ment—bad government, for more than a thos
sand centuries, has been the lot of poor, unhay
py Spain! Spain has always been misge]
verned.  What the condition of things wzs
under the Romans, at this distance of ume, 4
were best not to dilate on; but ever sinec 13
Roman Eagles closed thar wings, cowenzy
before the Goth and Visigoth, sad has bhag
the fate of the hewer of wood and drawer ¢
water in this splendid land.  The Arab axd]
the AMoor overran the country, oven .
France. Then the Christian wiumphed ; it
Crescent paled before the Cross; and in 1k
train of the tinmphant Christian came 4
ranny—Kingeraftand Pricsteraft -~ Absolut.ax
and Superstiion.  The foot-printsof these A:
cades Ambo are nisibla every-where in Spaa
I saw them in the appearance of cvery thay
around me;- 2 aw them in the fact that !
thenawaited an escert 1o protect lfe and pre-
perty, on a mech froquented road, betwees
the two large caties of Cadiz and Scville, not
seventy miles apart.  To them I nghifully at
twbuted the melancholy condition of the conn

try, and, as I reclined in the caless, ! znathoe:



THE AMARANTH.

269

Eacd them both, as powers in league to op-
gess mankind—as fervidly as might be ex-
kciod of 2 British American.
k1t was Sunday, and numcerons parties pass-
ji through the vineyards on either side of the
fod, merry-making. There were many laugh-
Eo, nut-brown lasses among them, mounted
P donkeys. This amimal is rarely seen in
jorth Amenica ; still more rarely are they in
2 a5 beasts of burden ; but in Spain, they
k> numnerous as horses are here; their use is
kuversal.  In the narrow streets of the aities,
s bray is perfectly frightful. The bruised
E- cannot escape, and ear and nerve are alike
grmented. They are very useful, neverthe-
aud I fancy the Spaniards could not do
fihout them, atall, at all.
B My calesa, though devoid of any thing re-
Embling clegance, was a very gaudy concern,
f:Aowered and bedizened by painter and gig-
B0 great style. The body was hung solow,
Ehat the tops of the wheels were nearly level
th my shoulder; the shafts did not extend
:;- than half the length of the horse, and,
fosicad of being horizontal, they pointed up-
f2rds beyond the animal's back. To crown
I, an ornament of gayest colored worsted,
i lcast two feet in lengeh, crested the head of
Resinante.
B Just as I had noted this description of my
rencle, I heard the clink of spur and sabre,
#od looking back, perceived the Patrol. 1t
g:asisted of three of the French horse arullery,
B! first, but was augmented in a few minutes
#7 some lancers who came gallopping up, n
§eor gay remimental dress of green coat and
Boarict trousers. As we moved forward, the
Basalcade had much the appearance of a state
gasoner in charge of a strong mulitary guard ;
2:4 so scemed 10 think the few peasants we
ctalong the road.  Before me, and on cach
kie, and belund me, yode the soldwers of
France, thar sabres, spurs ahd lances, clink-
2z martilly. We moved on about 2 mile or
S, withont exchanging a word, but soon the
Cposition of the Gaul to socmbitity prevailed,
E2d the serjeant addressed me wath, “ Pardon,
d n'estpas Francais I “ Noa, jesms
slzglas i and immediatcly a brisk conversa-
tox comracneed. They twere cunous 1o as-
katam, among other things, what the pay of
b Brush soldier was.  They had heard,
Eiatly excesded theits. When 1 told them
1 our foo1 soldicr Tectived douze sols a day;,
shey looked as1f W was scateely credible. the
Freach lancer recavign only five and 2 half
s, They expressed & great desire 1o take

service where the pay was so much better than
their own; but therr ardor was considerably
cooled by the information that flogging was'
not an unusual praclice withus. * Sacre! si
'on me battoit ¥ cried one. They all evimeed
much indignation and disgust at the idea of the
lash. ¥ honored them for their marked abhoz-
rence of that abominable practice. A man,
once degraded by the lash, seldom or never
rises. The losh makes yuffans, but it never
reforms.

The gerjeant of the horse arullery was from
Alsace ; necessanly he was more German
than French, in appearance and manners. He
had the look of la zicille Garde, and had par-
taken of the cup of mingled victory and defeat
of the latter days of Napolcon. Xe took very
little part in the conversation, but the young
fellows, Frenchmen like, were all vivaaty.
They took particular pains to inform me thas,
of their own knowledge, assassination and
murder were familiar occurrences on the roag,
and it was most amusing 1o witness their zeal
whenever an unlucky peasantappeared. They
would clap spurs 1o horse and gallop up to the
poor creature as though he were a bngand 3
question him sharply as to his whercabouts,
look excecdingly fierce, and apparently hess-
tate ebout making him prisoner; thed would
consult together, and Snally, bid the poor de-
vil begone. It amused me 2 good deal, know-
ing as I did the springs of acuon, to observe
the trepidation of the enfans du sol, under this
mock examinaiion. They amused me not a
Iinle, my gay lancers of France; and so, on
parting with them at the ontskirts of the town
of San Lucar de Barrameda, 1 made ther
hearts rejoice by largesse, to which French
soldicrs are not much accustomed.

San Lucar (as ii is most gencrally abbre-
viated,) is the sca-port of Sewille. Formerly,
all the trade of Span with the New Woarld
centred in Seville, and then St Lucar was a
port of note; but Cadiz gradually usurped ihe
trade, and became the eatrepot of Decadental
commerce- It Jies on the sca-coasy, at the
mouthof the Guadalquiver.  Anisland i front
of the town makes the anchorage safe.  Ithas
a consderable trade in saly, fraif, wine and
brandy. The population was set down in the
Gazeltecr at 22,000. It did not appear 10 me
oac half the size. Vineyards surround the
own.

I sirolled through the place, and found the
houses generally mean-looking, and of the in-
varabls white, The streels, qmic Spanish,
that 15, very filthy, sad of that perucular
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odour which bluff Sir John denommntud “a
congregation of villninous smelis.”?

San Laucdr of course has its Alameda, (for
what Spanish city, town, or touniet has not?)
but itis scarce worthy of notice. Its position
is near the sea shore, whence the sand had
been blown in such quantities as nearly to co-
ver the walks and even the stone seals. The
public waik, or actual Alameda, was seeming-
iy more along the sca beach, than on thespot
that bore the name. There were very few
promenaders to be seen on the Alameda, un-
less some old toothless, shrivelled gossips;
and I strolled on ta the beach where Ipercew-
ed numcrous mantllas swelling in the breeze.
By attention was speedily drawn to a beauti-
ful girl, in white, with a flowing veil of the
same colour. The costume was most siriking,
becanse most unusual ; black being the almost
universal colour in use by the sex m the open
pir. My charmer was above the middle ¢ta-
wre, and shaped Lke Colypso. The wind
played with her flowing robes, andy de Lemps
tn iemps, exhibited most beauteous feet and
ancles. I perceive that I occupied nearly two
pages of my journal in describing thus ¢ white
lady ;”—this apparition of snowy beauty, for
she was not more unhke her countrywainen
in colotr of costume thamin complexion. It
struck me that she was an inmate of 2 con-
veat, and destined for the val. I was young
then, and, like a very young man, I became
very imaginauveabout the bellissima signonitta
and, for the rest of the cveming, whenever 1
thought of her, I sighed most profoundly.

Lest 1 should not have mentioned 1t clse-
where, I will here, that the Spamish ladies ne-
ver sport bonnets on promenade, as is usual
generally in Europe and in Amenca.  The
mantilla and veil descend from the crown of
the head, covering hend, neck, shoulders, and
form, as shawls and vels do in countrics
where shawlsarc used.  This was the Nation-
al Spamsh costuime, and 15, unless the Chame-
con Fashion has wtroduced-les modes de Pa-
nis, smce I promenaded the margin of the
+ golden sanded Guadalquives.”

After tea, for 1 adherad to that English prac-
uce though i 2 land whese tea s notin suck
ugh csteem or gencral use as with us,—afier
e, 1 sauntered into a nevena, a sort of caft,
where 1cc is made usc of n cvery shape; icod
cream, iced lemonade, 1ced cvery thing drink-
able. In so very warm a ciimate, 1ced drinks
arc in great request.  ‘The never, 1 entered,
was what, here, we should denominyiea sa-
loon—with this marked difference however,
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thatina Momreal saloon, stimulants are ¢8
order of the day; whereas, w a Spamish o
foon, one may pass hour after hour, and :§
ver hear agua-ardiente called for. We Nopifl
ern folk stimulate in cold weather, tokecnorR
selves comfortably warm ; and in hot weaip:3
we stimulate to keep ourselves comforiayd
cool. The British of the East and Wes! 18
dies will have it, that brandy and water is o
ing in bhot weather; and act accordingy
The Spaniard has not attained so high a peff
of knowledge in drinking-craft. He avodf
stimularts. He dreams not in his plulosop@l
of making iced water more cooling by mixzj§
brandy with it. E
As there was nothing in San Lucar, or abg
it, to invite 2 prolonged stay, (always cxeq
ing the * white lady” who had flitted acref§
my path,) I made arrangements to proceed
Seville, the next day, per the steamer. 1 c2f
ed at the British Vice-Consul’s to have zff
passport endorsed, and retired to bed, bu
not to sleep. The din of beggars under i
windows, beggared all deseription. Theho
was full of travellers waiting for the stcamiy
whick fact becoming known to the mendicil
tribe, they surrounded it, and sounded thfl
appeals for charity in every note of the gamf§
and every sound of the human voice divid§
nasal, guttural and other. The prevailing g
was, ‘“‘uno quarto,—por I'amor de Dios, v
quarto.” The drone of the bagpipes was
notlnng in comparison with the prolonged o
sal sound upon the “unc quarte” Icen i
call it even yet, at a distance of many yexf
A ‘‘quarto” is a copper coin equivalent to
half-penny. It was after midnight ere I clodg
my cyes, and in my drcams the hideous sorf
struck or my car as the groan of 2 disemby
died spirit. B
About two r. 2. the Ddllowing day, I o
barked on board the steamer; but before gff
ting on hoard, ‘the crowd of passengers w
delayed at the gangway by a French off
recaving and exaniining the passports of 3
and sundry ;—and I was nmong the croxy
Every onc was anxious o get on board, =
consequently cvery one held_out his pass :
to theofficer. He took them as quickly §
he could with onc hand, while with the othe
he opened them, casta glance at them, ©
passed them to their owners. I saw him
mine, and scareely Lad his cye hghted on 13
Royal Arms of England at its hecad, than iy
looked enquiringly around to discover the owy
er: observing it was mine, he raised hss i
very peliely, 2nd made way for me on Lo



&

THR AMARANTE.

g |

5 the owners of the other passports, natives,
presume, he was brusque and authoritative.,
amuch, thought I, for being a British sub-
ot; and raising my hat, (not to be outdone
politencss by the militaire) 1 stepped on
oard. I heard the natives who had been eye-
inesses of the favor shown me, whisper
Inglese,” one to the other, as if that were
bficient to account{or it.  One loses nothing
r being known as an Englishman, abroad,
hat's certain.

e were soon steaming up the Guadalqui-
br, There were scveral priests and friars on
rd. ‘They are overy where in Spain.  T'wo
k three of the latter were burly looking fel-
ws; they reminded me of the stout Clerk of
ipmanhurst in the celebrated historical novel
f [vanhee. They did not look as though
bey mortified the flesh much. They were
Pnpfcpossessing in their appearance, dirty in
abliments, and gross and sensual in person.
he morality of the mendicant orders is not
pnsidered very pure,—and they are not held
p much respect even in Spain, where the
hurch then ruled every thing., I rematked
hat the padres indulged in tbe cigar quite as
Euch as the laity.  In fact, tobacco is the
reatluxury i <.:e Peninsula, with every class.
very one stokes; king, grandee, hidalgo,
bmmoner and beggar :—even Jadies like it.
saw a woman on board the stecamer puffing
ay ot a cigar- I must however say I did
fat sce any ladies smoking, duting my sejour
Spain; but, in Spanish America itis quite
common sight.

The wenther was exceedingly bot. Every
kne sought the awning's sbade. Frequent
pere the ejaculations about the heat.  One la-
5, fat, brown aund forty, was quite au deses-
si- about it. “ Hiesus! mucho calor,” she
claimed every now and then, seemingly quite
hausted. There was very little ceremony
mong the passengers. Many respectable
king men took off their coatsand sai among
¢ tespectable looking signoras, in shirt-
Feoves, as if it were o sdon les regles. One
2ty gentiemanty person, in particular, prome-
gadnd the deck, sans habit, in company with
mostinteresting and lady-kkegir), hisdaugh-
3. The heat there was no resisting.  About
our p. M. the captain spread matting on the
it of the after cabin for the ladies to take
o1 afterroon nap, and drew a curtain across
hat they might slumber ungszed on. This
flemoon’s nap is almost universal in Spain,
nd 15 2 fashion peculiarly Peninsular. Itis
Riled “la siesta”

A wretched fooking female, having a child
with her of appearance guite as wretched, sat
beneath the awning on.the quarter-deck, negr
a party of ladies of evident ugh zespectability,
without any percepuible repugnance in their
manner, at her near proximity. On the con-
trary, they conversed freely with her, evident-
ly compassionating greatly her friste cond:i-
tion. They were affable, and not condescend-
ing, as we English would call similar beha
viour. I sawin thisa proofadditional of what
I had previously, and have, since, frequently
observed, that thereis far less distance of man-
ner between the rich and the poor, or, in other
words, much more affability between them,
all over the continert, thanin oor “tight lit-
tle island.” Lady Morgan has said as much
in one of her latest worke, and the fact is in-
disputable, whatever those who are neither
close observers nor deep thinkers, may choose
to say to the contrary. There is more polar
dignity and reserve 1o be scen i one day in
Great Britain, than in France, Germany, the
Peninsula, Ttaly, Norway, Sweden, or Russia,
in a twelvemonth. In no country ander hea-
venis the despotism of social rank one half
so severely felt asin Great Britain.  In acoun-
try so eminently commercial, itis a singular
fact. A “noli me tangerc” atmosphere sur~
rounds the highly respectable British, 2t ald
times, and in all scasons, trg\'cﬂing orat home.
A Prussiar nobleman, PrincePuckler Musken,
who travelled much in Groat Britain some
vears sinee, and who published a few volumes
about English manners, customs and instita-
tions, has expressed astonishment at the pre-
valence, in so free a country, of so odious a
thraldom. We arc.all, however, as blind as
bats to its existence, simply because we are
familiar with it, and it strikes us not; buta
forcigner perceives it <o soon as he sets foot
on English ground.

The distance from San Lucar to Seville is
about forty miles. We were six hours per-
forming it. Observed several small towns on
cither bank, as wosteaned up the river ; among
others, Pucbla, Gorie.  The latter is prettily
situated on the yiver side: a church buailt of 2
reddish stong was conspicuons.

Orange, lemon, and olive trees covercd the
countyy as we approached Scville; most beau-
tiful to behold ; looking like what one might
dream of the golden apples of the Hespendes.
As far as the eye could reach on each bank
of the Guadalquiver, vast plamns extended.

About cight, r. > we reached Seville, and

landed ncar the Prado. What said the Poet



272 THE AMARANTH. .

of Passion, Byron, of Seville, in 1810 7—

Fuall swiftly Harold wends his lonely way
Where proud Seville triumphs unsubdued :
Yet is shic free--the spoiler’s wish’d for prey!
Soon; soon, shail Conquast’s fiery foot intrude,
Biackening her lovely domes with traces rude,
Inevitable hour ! 'Gains' fate to strive
Where Desolation planis her famished brood
Is vain ;—or Hion, T'yre, might yet survive,
And Virtue vanquish all, and Murder cease to
thrive.

But all unconscious of the coming doom,

The feast, the song, the revel here abounds;

Strange modes of merriment the hours con-
sume,

Nor bleed these patriots with their country’s
wounds :

Not here War’s cla~in, but Love's rebeck
sounds;

Here Folly still his votaries enthralls;

And yound eyed Lewdness walks her midnight
rounds:

Girt with the silent crimes of Capithls

Still to the last, kind Vice clings to the tott'-
ring walls.

88O«
TO MISS M. A. M.

O love thou art the very god of evil
For after all we cannot call thee devil.”

So did immortal Byron sing,
‘Whe sung from sad conviction
And while love’s honey has its sting,
We find it is no fiction.

Young cupid, tho’ a smiling boy,
(As pain succeeds a revel)

Still brings us grief for promis'd joy,
And yet he is no devil ¢

What did the serpeat more than he,
Who brought man death for Anowledge ?

They must be of one pedigree ;
And of the self-same college.

Black jealousy and boding fear,
Arc ever love's tormentors—
And be its object far or near,
Qur heart must hang on tenters.

To-day hope spreads a prospect hright,
And paints 2 fair 10-morrow —

One transicnt hour obscures the sight,
With clouds of darkest sorrow.

Excusec my sentimental pen,
I own 'tis out of fashion—

We should aiot * point a moral,” when
We should declare a passion.

I love you still, or I would not
Attempt to rhyme, or write you,

Tho' distant, you are not forgot—
1 can’t forget, or slight you.

That “out of sight and out of mind—"
False doctrine, never cherish—

There is a tie our heart to bind,
Which cannot break or perish.

Fam'd Dr. Collyer is no fool—
His doctrine no annoyance—

We all must hold one vzlid rule,
That love is pure Clairroyance.

Shill present to my mental sizht,
‘Your image scems corporeal—

I see your form in dreams by night,
Through fancy’s painted oriel.

You’ve magnetiz’d me to the heart,
And with a stroke not gentle ;

1 feel its power in ev'ry part,
Corporeal and menial.

‘To you my thoughts and feelings tend,
Fair centra of attraction— .

Pray do not let my paszion end,
In hopeless, wild distraction.

Be constant—just—confiding—triuo—
No distance then can sever—

If you be thus, we are not two;
But one—and, one forever.

Unchain your thoughts, those prison’d thi
(Don’t calenlate the postage),

And bind them fast on Cupid’s wings,
As I now do your hostage.

St. John, . B. 16843, -~ J. i

LINES. -

And Ruth said, * Entreat me not to

thee or to return from following after i

for whither thou goest, I will go; and wi
thou lodﬁzest, I will lodge ; thy people sha!
my people, and thy God my God.

Where thou diest, will I'die, and there
I be buricd, the Lord do s0 to me and =
also, if ought but death part thee and m
Ru.hch. ], vs. 17 & 18,

Entreat no more that I should leave

Thy side, my lcad Lord’s widowed mothe
Siill suffer me with thee to gricve,

Nor deem that I can love another.

If thou wilt to thy kindred go,
In distant Bethlehem to dwell,
T'll follow as the fawn the roc
Or asit’s dam the young Gazelle.
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hy lot is mine, whatc’er betide,

nd though thy people scorn the stranger
wou'lt find thy daughter by thy side
Varding or sharing every danger.

s clings the vine unto the tree,

Nhose kindly shade its young growith cher-
ished,

Lor leaves it, though it prostrate be,

nd with it all its joys have perished.

But o’er its fallen prop will twine,

he lowly wreaths, its siate to hide,
jontent in humble love to shine

lhere once its head was raised in pride.

lus do T love thee; thusam I

Erlound thy fallen fortunes twining
ve's flowers to shield thy misery,

Fhich I can share without repining.

ide the tomb where Mahlon’s sleeping ;
ough I may never sce again
y kindred for their loved one weeping.

E:mgh Orpah lecave thee, to remain

for ther I have one sad farewell,
Mne bitter tear for Chilion’s tomb
hat shted, there will remain no spell

b bind the Moab girl to home.

Jink not that Moab’s Gods shall claim
Be worship of my widowed spirit;

By God and minc shall be the same,

gd Chilion’s heaven we will merit.

Ko both are smitten by one blow,

it cup of sorrow has been one;

Be stroke that laid Ruth’s husband low
Eprived Naomi of her son.

@d when the icy hand of death

%will close thine eyes to earth forever,
By lips shall catch thy latest breath,
hhd that alone our bond shall sever.

hd when they lay mc in my grave
Bl be in that where thou art lymng,
ke Cypress o'er us both shall wave
B:d Ruch will love thee, even in dying.
@iune 1843.
T e@ e

§Tace dignity arises from moral greatness
$4is supported by nobleactions. Itisshown
gacts of condescension, as well as by itshigh
Rd noble bearing.

RHe who thinks closest spegks freest. A
P thought will have a full utteramce ; it wil!
Mt be clogged by the forms of speech, or hush-
g by the frowns of lzmm.

COMMON PEOPLE.

“ AnE you going to call upon Mrs. Clayton
and her daughters, Mrs. Marygold 77 asked a
neighbour, alluding to n family that had just
moved ihto Syzdmore Row.

“ No, indeed, Mrs. Lemmington, that I am
not. I don’t visit common kind of pcople.”

“1 thosght the Claytons were a very re-
spectable family,” remarked §rs. Lemming-
ton.

“Respectable—Humph ! Every body is get-
ting respectable now-a-days. If they are re-
spectable, then, itis very lately that they have
become so. What is Mr. Clayton, I wonder,
but a schoolmaster? It’s too bad that such
people will come crowding themselves into
genteel neighbourhoods. The time was, when
tolive in Sycamore Row was guarantce cnough
for any one—but now, all kinds of people have
comic info it.”

I kave never met Mrs. Clayton,” remark-
ed Mrs. Lemmington, “but I have been told
that she is 2 most estimable woman, and that
her daughters have been educated with great
care. Indeed, they are represented as being
highly accomplished girls.”

“Well, ¥ don't care what they arc represent-
ed to be. ¥m not going to keep company
with a schoolmaster's wife and ‘daughters,
that’s certain.” . .

“Is there any thing disgraceful in keeping
a school 2

“ No, nor in making shoes cither. But then,
that’s no reason why I should keep company
with my shoemaker’s wife, isit? Let com-
mon people dssociate together—that's my doc-
trine.”

“ But whatdo you mean by commesii people,
Mrs. Marygold 7’

“Why, I mcan common people. Poor peo-
ple. People who have not come of a respoct-
able family. That’s what I mean.”

“ £ am not sure that I comprehend your ex-
planation much better than I do your classift-
cation. If you mcan, as you say, poot people,
your objection will not apnly with full force to
the Claytons, for they are now in tolerably
easy circumstances. As to the famiily of Mr,
Clayton, I behieve his father was 2 man of in-
tegrity, though notrich. And Mrs. Clayton's
family I know to be without reproach of any
kind.” _*

« And yet they are common people for &l
that,” persevered hirs. Marygold. “Wasn't
old Clayton a mere petty dealer in small wares.
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And wasn't Mrs. Clayton’s father a mecha-
nic??

“ Perhaps if some of us were to go back for
& generation or two, we might trace out an
ancestor who held no higher place in society,”
NMrs. Lemmington remarked quictly. “Ihave
no doubt but that I should.”

“{ have no fears of that kind,” replied Mrs.
Marygold in an exulting tone.  “I shall never
blush when iy pedigree is traced.”

“Nor I neither, I hope. Still, I should not
wonder if some one of niy ancestors had dis-
graced himsclf, for there are but few families
that are not cursed with a sposted sheep.  But
1 have nothing to do with that, and ask only
to be judged by what I am—not by what my
progenitors have been.”

“ A stancard that few will respect, let me
tell you.”

“ A standard T hope that far the largest por-
tion of society will regard as the truc ong,” re-
plied Mrs. Lemmington. *“ But, surcly, you
do not intend refusing to call upon the Clay-
tons for the reasons you have assigned, Mrs.
Marygold.”

“ Certainly I do. They are nothing bat
common people, and thercfore beneath me.
1 shail not stoop to associate with them.”

“1 believe that I will call upon them. In
fact, my object in dropping in this morning,
was to sce if you would not accompany mg,”
replicd Mrs. Lemmingten, rising. “But of
course it will be no use to ask you.”

“Indecd it wi)l not. But I would not go, if
1 were you.”

“Why not??

“ For the rcasons I have given. They are
only commont neople.  You will be stooping.”

¢ No one stoops in doing 3 kind act. MMrs.
Clayton is a stranger in the ncighbourhood,
and is cntitled to the courtesy of a call, if no
more; and that ¥ shallextend toher. X7 find
heT to be uncongenialin her tastes, nointimate
acquaintanceship need be formed. ¥fshe is
congenial, I shall have added another to my
list of valued fricnds. You and I, 1 find, esti-
mate differently. I judge every individual by
merit, you by descent.”

“You can do as you please,” rejoined Mrs.
Marygold, somewhat coldly. ¢ For my part,
Tam particular about my associates. ¥ will
visit Mrs. Florence, and Mrs. Harwood, and
such ag move it good society, bzt as to your
school-tcachers’ wi 'cs and daughters, I must
beg to be excused.”

“Every one to their taste,” rejoined Mrs.
Lemmington with a smilc, as she moved to-

wards the door, where she stood for a few mol
ments to utter some parting compliments, my
then withdrew.

Five minates afterwards sho was shown
Mrs. Clayton's parlours, where, ma momeni
or two, she was met by the lady npon whoy
she had called, and received with an ey
gracefulness, that at once charmed her. !
brief conve:sation convinced her that M
Clayton was, in intelligence and moral wort
as far above Mrs, Marygold, as that perso
age imagined herself to be above her. H
daughters, too, who camein while she sat o
versing with their mother, showed themsels
10 possess all those graces of mind and may
ner that win upon our admiration o irress:
bly. An hour passed quickly and pleasant)
and then Mrs. Lemmington withdrew, wi
the inward resolution to cultivate an intima
acquaintance with so charming a family.

The difference between Mrs. Lemmingt
and Mrs. Marygold was simply this. Thelx
mer had been familiar with the best socy)
{from her carhest recollection, and beng th
fore constantly in asscciation withthose |
ed upon as the upper rank, knew nothing
the upstart self-esumation winch s fel: by
class of weak, 1gnorant persons, who by so
accidental circumstance, areelevated far abo
the condinon into which they moved origimat;
She could esuimate true worth in humble g
as well as in velvets and rich satins ; and ¢
as much honoured by the friendship of the
truly worthy of regard who were bclow
in the social rank, as by that of those wl
moved in the same grade with herself. S
was one of those individuals who never pg
an old and worthy domestic in the street wil{
out rccognition, or stopping to make so
kind mquiry—one who never forgot a famii3
face, or neglectod to pass a kind word to v
the humblest who possessed the ment of gg

principles. As to the latier, notwithstand

her boast in regavrd to pedigree, there were

a few who could remember when her gran
father carried 2 pedlar’s pack on his back
and an honest and worthy pedlar he was, s3]
ing s pence until they became pounds, 2u
then relinquishing his peregrmating prope:
sities, for the quieter hife of a small shopkeepd
His son, the father of Mrs. Marygold, while
boy, had a pretty famuliar acquantance wid
low life. But, 2s soonas lus father gamed
means to do sv, he was put 1o school and

nished with agood educntion. Long bef

he was of age, the old man had become a pre
ty large slupper ; and when his son arrived
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iatare years, took him into business as apart-
Ber. In marrying, Mrs. Marygold’s father
Rhosea young lady whose father, like hisawn,
Bad grown rich by individual excrtions.  This
Boung lady had not a few false notions in re-
Bard to the true gentecl, and these fell legi-
$mately to the share of her eldest daughter,
tvho, when shein turn came upon the stage
Bfaction married into an old and what was
falled a bighly respectable family, a circum-
Btance that puffed her up to the full extent of
Ler capacity to hear inflation. There were
Ey in the citcle of her acquaintances who did
not fully appreciate her, and smile at her weak-
essand false pride.  Blrs. Florence, to whom
ghe had alluded in her conversation with 3rs.
gemmington, and who lived in Sycamore
Row, was not only faultlese in regard to family
fonnections, but was esteemed in the most in-
Ydligent circles for her rich mental endow-
nts, and high moral principles. Mrs. Har-
god, also alluded to, was the daughter of
n English barrister, and wife of a highly dis-
inguished professional man, and was besides
ichly endowed herself, morally and inteliec-
ually. Although Mrs. Marygold was very
and of visiting them for the mere eclat of the
hing; yet their company was scarccly lees
grecable to her, than hers was to them, for
here was little in commion between theni—
ull, they had to tolerate her, and did so with
good grace.
1t was, perhaps, threc months after Mrs,
layton moved into the ncighbourheod, that
ds of invitation were scat to Mr. and Mrs.
Marygold and daughter to pass a social even-
ng at Mrs. Harwood’s. Mrs. M. was of
course delighted ; and fclt doubly proud of her
own importance. Her daughter Melinda, of
whom she was excessively vain, wgs an indo-
ent, uninteresting girl, too dull to imbibe even
a small portion of her mother's sclf-estimution.
In company shc attracted but little attention,
except what her father’s mone; and standing
i socicty claimed for her from thosc in whose
eyes these things had peculiar attractions.
On the evening appointed, the Marygolds
repanca to the elegant residence of Mrs. Yar-
wool, and were ushered into a large and bril-
kant company, more than half of whom were
istrangers even to them.  Mrs. Lommington
‘was there, and Mrs. Florence, and many others
with whom Mrs Marygold was on terms of
intimacy, besides scveral “distinguished stran-
gers”  Among those with whom Mrs. Mary-
gold waa unacquainted, were two youny ladies
who sccmed to attract general attention.—

They were not showy, chattenng guls, such
asin all companies attract a swarm of shal-
low-pated young fellows about them. On the
contrary there was something reunng, almost
shrinking in their manner, that shunned rather
than courted observation. And yet, no one,
attracted by their sweet, modest faces, found
himsclf by their side who did not feel mdued
to linger there.

“Who are those misscs, Mrs. Lemnungton?”
asked Mrs. Marypold, mecting the lady she
addressed in crossing the room.

“The two girls in the corncr who are at-
tracting so much attention 7"

“ch‘”

“Why don’t you know them?”

“Y certainly do not. I never saw them be-
fore 10 my recollection.”

“They are no common persons, I can as
sure you, Mrs. Marygold."”

“Of course not, or they would not be found
here. But who are they 77

“Ab, Mrs. Lemmingte:.. how are you?'
said a lady comirg up at this moment, and -
terrupting the conversation. “I have beern
luoking for you this halfhour.” Then passing
her arm within that of the ind.vidual sie had
addressed, she drew her aside before she had a
chance to answer DMrs. Marygold's question.

In a few minutes after, a gentleman hauded
Mclinda to the piano, and there was a brf
pausc as she struck the ingtrument, and com-
menced going through the unintelhigible 1etn-
cacics of a fashionable picce of music. She
could strike all the notes with scientific cor-
rectness and mechanical precision.  Bat there
was no more expression in her perfurance
than there s in that of a musical box.  Aftex
she had fiuished her task, she left the instra-
ment with a few words of commendatiun ex-
terted by a feeling of politencss.

“Will you not favour us with asong 1" ash-
cd Mr. Harwood, gung ap to oncof the young
ladics to whom allusion had just becn made.

“ My sister sings, I do not,” was the modest
reply, * but I will tahe pleasure mageompany-
ing her”

All eyes werefixedupon themas they moved
towards the piano, accompanied by Mr. Hat
wood, for something about their manners, ap-
pearance and conversation had interested neat -
ly all in the room who had been led to notice |
them partticularly.  Thesister who could not
sing, scatcd hersclf with an aur of cusy confi-
dence at the instrument, while the other stood
near her. The first few tonches that passed
over the keys showed that the performer knew
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well how to give to music a soul. The tones
that came forth were not the simple vibrations
of a2 musical chiord, but expressions of affection
given by her whose fingers woke the strings
into harmony. But if the preluding touches
fell witchingly upon every ear, how exquisitely
sweet and thrilling was the voice that stole
out low and tremulous at first, and deepencd
in volume and expression every moment, until
the whole room scemed filled with melody !—
Every whisper was hushed, and every one bent
forward almost breathlessly to listen. And
when, at length. both voice and instrument
were hushed into silence, no enth tic ex-~
pressions of admiration were heard, but only
half whispered ejaculations of * exquisite!”
“sweet!” “beautiful > Then came carnestly
expressed wishes for another and another song,
until the sisters, feeling at length that many
must be wearied with their long continued oc-
cupation of the piano, felt themselves compel-
led 10 decline further invitations to sing. No
one else ventured to touch a key of the instru-
ment during the evening.

‘Do pray, Mrs. Lemmington, tell me who
those girls are. I am dying to know,” said
Mrs.. Marygold, crossing the room to where
the person she addressed was seated with Mrs.
Florence and several other ladies of “ dis-
tinction,” and taking a chair by her side.

“They are only common people,” replicd
Mrs. Lemmington with affected indifference.

*“ Common people, my dear madam! What
do you mean by such an expression 7' spoke
vp Mrs. Florence in surprise, and with some-
thing of indignation latent in her tone.

“T'm sure their father, Mt. Clayton, is no-
thing but a teacher.”

‘ Mr. Clayton. Surely these are not Clay-
ton’s danghters ¥’ cjaculated Mrs. Maryfvold in
surprise.

*“They certainly sre, ma’am,” replicd Mrs.
Florence in a quiet but firm tone, for she in-
stantly perceived, froma something in Mrs BMary
gold's veice and manuer, the rcason why her
friend had alluded to them as comumon people-

* Wellgreally, I am surprised that Mrs. Har-
wood should have invited them to her house,
and introduced them into genteel company.”

“ Why so, Mrs. Marygold.”

“Beceusc, as Mrs. Lemmington has just
said, they are only common people. Their
father 1 nothing but a schoolmaster.”

“If I have obscrved them rightly,” DMrs.
Florence saud to this, I have discovered them
to L2 a rather uncommon kind of peonie.  Al-
niost any onc can thrum on the piano; but

‘ly charmed with their mother when you m

you will not find one in a hundred who a]
perform with such exquisite grace and feely]
as they can.  For half an hour this evening
sat charmed with their conversation, and r
ly instructed and clevated by the scnlimcﬂ
they uttered. I cannot say as much for a
other young ladies in the room, for there
none others here above the common run{
ordinarily intelligent girle—none who may
really be classed with common people in i
true acceptation of the term.”

“ And take them all in ai};*’ added Mrs. Lex
mington with warmth, * you will find nothi
common about them. L.ook at their dres
see how perfect in necatness, in adaptation
col6urs and arrangement to complexion a
shape, is cvery thing about them. Perh
there.will not be found a single young lady:
the room besides them whose dress does
show something not in keeping with gog
aste. Take their manners. Are they
graceful, gentle, and yet full of nature’s oy
expression. In g word, is therc any thiy
about them that is ¢ common 2’

“ Nothing that my eychas detected,” repld
Mrs. Florence.

“ Except their origin,” half sneeringly rejod
cd Mirs. Marygold.

“They were born of woman,” wasthe gra
remark.  “Can any of us boast a higher o
gin??

“There are various ranks among womc:
Mrs. Marygold said firmly.

“True. But,

‘The rank is but the gumca s stamp,

The gold’s the gold for @’ that.’—
Mere position jn socicty docs not make any
us more or less a true woman. I could nef
you over a dozen or more in my circle of ¥
quaintance, who move in what is called 4
highest rank, who, in all that truly constitu
a woman, are incomparably below Mrs. Clz
ton; who, if thrown with her among perfd
strangers, would be instantly eclipsed. Cod
then, Mrs. Marygold, lay aside all thesc faf
standards, and estimate woman more justly:
Let me, to begin, introduce both yourself
Melinda to the young ladies this evening. Y3
will be charmed with them, Yknow, and equs

her.”

“No ma’am,” replicd Mrs. Marygold, dra
ing herself up with @ dignified air. “1 he
no wish to cultivate their acquaintance, or {
acquaintance of any person in their station.
am surprised that Mrs. Harwood has not I
more considcration for her friends than to co
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B} them to come in contact with common
pic."
¥ No reply was made to this; and the next
f-maik of Mrs. Florence wasabout some mat-
1 of general inverest.
¥ “ Henry Florence has not been hero for a
fock,” said Mrs. Marygold to her daughter
§iclinda, some two months after the period at
Bhich the conversation just noted occurred.
K “Nos; and he used to come almost every
Frening,”’ was Melinda’s reply, made in & tone
Bt expressed disappointnient.
R “1 wonder what can be the reason?’ Mrs,
flarygold said, half aloud, half to herself, but
kith evident feelings of concern.  The reason
B her concern and Melinda's disappointment
Jose from the fact that both had feit pretty
are of securing Henry Florence as a member
B the Marygold family—such connection,
from his standing in society, being especially
Besirable.
R At the same time that the young man was
Whus alluded to by Mrs. Marygold and her
Baughter, he sat conversing with bis mother
Eron a subject that scemed, from the expres-
B.on of his countenance, to be of much interest
o him.
B %And so you do not feel inclined to favour
Ruy preference on my part towards Miss Mary-
Rold 2 he said, looking steadily into his mo-
gher's face.
“J do not, Henry,” was the frank teply.
“Why not 7"
“There js semething too common about her,
i1 may so express myse)f.”
E“Too common! What do you mean by
hat 27
“1 mean that there is no distinctive charac-
er abcut her. She is, like the large mass
ground us, a mere made up girl.”
“Speaking in riddles.” -
“I mean then, Henry, that her character
has been formod, or made up, by mere exter-
al accretions from the common-place, vague,
nd often too false notions of things thas prevail
n society, instead of by the force of sound in-
crnal principles, seer to be truc from a ration-
| intuition, and acted upon because they are
tpe.  Cannot you perceive the difference 7
“O yes, plainly. And this is why you use
the word * common,’ in speaking of her ?7°
“The very reason. And now, my son, can
you not sce that there is force in my objection
to her—that she really does not possess any
character distinctively her own, that is found-
ed upon a clear and rational appreciation of
abstractly correct principles of action 7

“1 eannot say that 1 differ with you very
widely,” the young mah said, thoughtfully.
*But, if you call Melinda ¢ common,’ here
shall I go to find one who may be colled fun-
common 7’ "

“¥ can point you 1o one.”

“ Say on.”

“You have met Fanny Clayton?”?

“ Fanny Clayton !’ ejaculated the young
man, taken by surprise, the blood rising to his
face.

“0 ves, I have met her.”

“She is no common girl, Henry,” Mrs. Flo-
rence said, in a serious voice. * She has not
her equal in my circle of acquaintances.”

“Nor in mine either,” replied the young
man, recovering himself. “But you would
not feel satisfied to have your son address Miss
Clayton 7”

“ And why not, pray 7—Henry, I have never
met with a young lady whom I would rather
see your wife than Fanny Clayton.”

“And I,” rejoined the young man with equal
warmth, * had never met with any one whom
1 could truly love until I saw her sweet young
face.”

“Then never think again of onelikeMelinda
Marygold. You could not be rationally happy
with her.”

Five or six months rolled away, during a
large portion of which time the fact that Henry
Florence wasaddressing Fanny Clayton form-
ed a theme for pretty free comment in various
quarters. Most of Henry's acquaintances
heartily approved his choice; but Mrs. Mary-
cold, and a few like her, all with daughters of
the ® common” class, were deeply incensed at
the idea of a““common kind of a girl” like Miss
Clayton bei..- forced into genteel society, a
consequence that would of ecourse follow her
marriage. Mrs. Marygold hesitated not to de-
clare that, for her part, let others do as they
liked, she was not going to associate with her
—that was scttled.  She had too much regard
to what was due to her station in hfe. As for
Meclinda, she had no very kind feelings for her
successful rival—and such a rival too! A
mere schoolmaster’s daughter! and she hesi-
tated not to speak of her often and in no very
courteous terms.

When the notes of invitation to the wedding
at iength came, which ceremony was to be
performed in the house of Mr. Clayton, in
Sycamore Row, Mrs. Marygold declared that
to scnd her ar invitation to go to such a place
was a downright insalt. As the time, how-
ever, drew near, and she found that Mrs. Har-
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woud zu;d a dozcn others equally ycapcctnble
in her cyes were going to the wedding, sho
managed to smather her indignation so far as,
at leagth, to make up her mind to. be present
at the nuptial ceremonics.  But it was not yn-
til her cars were almost stunned by tkerepeat-
ed and earnestly expressed congratylations to
Mrs. Tlorence at the admirable choice made
by her son, and that too by those whose tastes
and opinions she darcd not dispute, that she
could perceive any thing cven passable in the
Deautiful young bride. -

Gradually, however, as the younger Mrs.
Florence, in the , rocess of time, took ber true
positioq in the social circle, ¢yen Mrs. Mary-
gold could begin to perceive the jntrinsic ex-
ccllence of hex character, although cven this
was more a tacit assent to a universal opinion
than a discovery of her own.

As for Mclinda, she was married about a
year after Fanny. Clayton's wedding, to aspug
of gentility with atoutas much foree of charac.
tor as herself. This took place on, the same
night that Licut. Harwood, son of the Mrs.
Harwood, befare alluded to, led to the altar
Mary Clayton, the sister of Fanny, who was
conceded by all to be the lovehest girt they
fiad ever secen—lovely, not only in face and
form, but loveliness utseif in the sweet perfec-
tions of moral beauty.  As for Lieut. Harwood,
he was worthy of the heart he had won.

@&
THE CONTEST OF PLEASURE AND SORROW.

It was noontide of a warm Summer’'s day,
when Pleasure reclined withua her bower ;
alone she was not, for Sorrow was there, and
she addressed her thus :

*“You have your conquests, I grant, and !
have minc; but, to setile this disputy, I wall
unite 1wo beings in as short a ume as you, and
with equal felicity.”

The gruff assent of Sorrow not a whit les-
scned the mergy siuiles of Pleasure, and a look
of* bold defiance answercd her sorrowing
guest's adieu.

When the liglner shades of day had given
place to the datker anes of even, pleasant mur-
raurs floated through the fairy glade of Ploa-
sure, and gentle zcphyrs wafted roscate m-
cense, and fanned her blooming cheek.

“Hast won, machcre?” jocundly asked
Pleasure, as Sorrow slowly entered.

“No,” regponded the rival, and a look of
contempt accompanied the tone of frigidity.

“Then, I am thy equally fortunate compet-
tor. I bade the amorous youth to plunge into

TRE, meﬁl-

(hc very vortex of gnycucs, to return witl n;
chalance his Mistress’ coldness. He 1
beneath intoxicating pleasures, and sough
vain the prowmised redress; but now the t
drop streams down his cheek, the loved of}
heart 13 the bride of another, and dark desy
18 the ogeupant thereof.”

“My tale runs thus,” smud Sorrow : “1;
rected my charge for the reformation of
prodigal lord, to seek gloomy and unfreq
el walks, to pass the silent hours of mgh
weeping, to refuse aught of cz..-olation f;
frionds, to abstam from sustenance, to
but,”” continued the narrator, mterrupting
self, “the dose was too severe, 1its cff
were too poignant, it proved abortive.
loathed his wifg, and saught elsewhere w
was demed lum home ; and she, 1n a paroxs:
of gricf, become a suicide. Bers,

Saint John, N, B., 1843.
@@ P~
SONG.

Ou ! lay me where the yew-tree’s shade
Far reaches o’er some woedland glade,
A place for peaceful dwelling ;

Or, where the ghtt’ring, gentle wave
The plenteous shore doth ceascless lave,
Old Ocean’s bosom swelling.

Olr! {ay me where the light of morn
In bright cffulgence first is born,
The landscape gilding brightly ;
Or, where the zephyr’s breath mav fan
The last sad dwelling place of maa,
And tread above him lightly.

Oh! 12y me where the sun-beams bright

Itlume the flowers with golden light,
Beside some gushing fountain ;

ur, where the bending willows spread

Above the flowing streamlets bed,
Beneath the pinc-clad mountain.

©Oh ! lay me where the toils of earily,
The voice of weeping or of dearth
Have no existence given ;

And noungkht of sorrow can perpics,
Or, pain the anxious spirit vex,
Or, happiness be riven.

Nora-Scolia, 1343,

—w @8«

Ir there 1s any thing that 13tcally contems
ible, 1t 18 affectation and prudery, especially
young females. It 1s really worse than u
heartlessness of the coquette; a diffidzut
segve s perhaps commendable, but an annat
courtesy of manner is still more so.

AATHWR
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| VALLEY OF JEHOSAPHAT,

:Iract of a letter from a Clergyman to a
Fricnd.}

gMance 7, 1843.—Here 1 sit in the shade of
k: Tomb of Zacharias, at the foat of Rount
Bivet, wheré it ascends into the Valley of
Ktosaphat, directly opposite the eastern wall
f the Temple, and towering high above
B brow of Mount Moriah. Mount Moriah !
Rhat 2 world of heavenly and transporting
ergy does this word awaken in the bosom of
Be Jew, the Moslem, but particularly in the
Bristian ! The offering up of Isdnc, the plague
B David for numbering the people, when the
peel of destraction stood here, with a drawn
rord in the threshing floor of Onan, {Chron.
i) the traveil and industry of theexilereturn-
¥ by permission of Cyrus to rebuild their tem-
B, the svonderful miracles of Christ and his
’ 'ostles wrought on that Mount befote me, the
Shstinate defence of the Jews, when Titus

#

essed them from the Temple to Mount Zion,
jie destruction of the sacred edifice, the appro-
juation of the holy mount to the service of
Poclemism, its vestitution to Christian wor-

$ip by the Crusaders, and its return again to
fe Moslem service, in which it yet continues,
Eowded with the Mosques of Omar and El
Pesa, whose beautiful domes sit about the
pcred place withadmirablelightnessand graco,

Hs 1 strolled by the open gateway and looking

ht

®, how earnestly did I long 10 enter its sacred
h lusure, linger 1n its walks, and among its

nd sensible of all prayers, except our Lord's:
Kl Kings, viii, 23, &c.) but the fanatical Mos-
% forbid the feet of the “Christian dog” to
Eead upon the sacved soil or cross the conse-
rated threshold.

But T must return to the Valleys, from
phenee I promised you this letter before I left
ome, and which promise you received some-
%hat doabtingly. I have wandered up and
bwn it, {rom the to1bs of the Judges just be-
§:nd its head, to the northwest of the city,
bout 14 miles, to the well of Job, perhaps the
£n Rogel of Scripture, a quarter of a mile be-
ow the southwest corner of thecity. Itisin-
Yeed 2 valley of the dead, or rathe of tombs,
br their contents are gone ; “nd the sepulchral
thambers, where they slept in peace many cen-
turies ago, are now but gaping caverns in the

vock, where repiiles nestle, if they be single
small sepulchtes ; or flocks lie down, if they
be as large as the tombs of the Judges, Kings
and Prophets, and some in the southern cliff
of the Gibbon, both under and above the * Pot-
ter's Field.” Ihaverambled through themall,
and found not a fragment of their former con-
tents. ‘The limestone rock in which they are
excavated is soft, and yiclded to the clements,
and broken away in front of, and sometimes
above the chombers. This is the case all over
Palestine, (also at Petra, where the rock is as
soft as sandstone,) and constantly reminds one
of his immortality, and reduction to dust, and
dispersion to the winds of heaven. What a
gloricus assuiance, that the soul is not com-
mitted 10 the tomb, but returns to the God who
gave it.

1 have just conve up from the pool of Siivam,
which has a connection with the Pool of the
Virgin, several hundred yards higherup, 'The
first is in the month of the Tysopeon Valley,
just where it enters that of Zehosaphat, and
the other is on the west side of the latter, not
many hundru.d yards from where 1 date this
letter. The'connection is by a narrow pass-
age cut through the point of the i}l which
slapes down from the fountain—now subject
to violent, irregular flows of the water, which
makes one think of the Pool uf Bethesda, men-
tioned in the 5th chapter of St. John, whese
watcrs the angel troubled at a certain sea-
son.” Ourcountrymen, Dr. Robinson and Mr.
Smith witnessed one of these singular move-
menis of the water. We were not so fortu-
nate. No one knows whence the waterscome
to these cavernous pools, but there is a steady
tradition, and gencral impression, that they
have a ceanection with the fountains under
the temple's atea, perhaps Milton wasapprised
of this when he wrote:

¢ Siloa’s brook that flowed
Fagt by the oracles of God.”

I descended into the pool to vvash, asall good
pilgrims do, and found a coarse, ragged, strap~
piug Arab woman, washing a dirty quilt, which
lay floating upon the little volume of water.—
She shrunk away from me as from the ap-
proach of a leper, and stood nuddling up in a
little chesm in the rock, looking vpon my pil-
grim devotions.  ‘The wateris sweet and good.

1 shall now undertake to describe the tombs
to you, but perhapgs I may ailow you to peep
into my omnium gatherusn, wherel haveplans
of them and notes also. But ¥ fecl oppressed
with sadness as T cast my eyes op the side of
Mount Olivet behind e, and look upon the
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Jewish cemetery spreading over the sacred
hill-side, covering it with short, thick stones;
each of which lies flat on the ground, and pas-
sed into it a little, as if they hed once stood
erect, ahd had been prostrated and pressed by
some terrible storm. ‘They are striking em-
biems of that most wonderful people, prostra-
ted and trodden down every where but m
America; and yet the heart of the Jew turns
towards the side of Olivet, over against the
sacred Maunt, on which oncestood the temple
of his father, and there he Jesires, above all
things, to lie when hisearthly pilgrimageis o'er.
They linger sbout the holy city, 2ud steal
threugh its streets to the place of wailing, or
to the west side of the temple, as ghosts that
have been frightened away, and returning to
the resting place of their mortal remains.

The first JewsI saw at Jerusalem twere theee
sitting apart in the rent trunk of an aged olive
tree, in the deep retired valley of the Gihon.—
1 pity them from my very heart,

Just above whare I date from, is the golden
gate from which our Saviour used 10 issuc at
evening, and retire to Mount Olivet. Itisnow
walled up in the temple wall. Above me in
the valley is the reputed tomb of the Virgin, in
which I attended the devotions of the crowd of
pilgrims, and followed them into the little
chamber, where they pressed their lips long
and ardently to the cold rock, as a young mo-
ther kisses for the Jast ume her only child be-
fore it is laud to rest m the grave. What a
mystery this worldis! The glory and great
works of man have penished, but the savionr
of the deeds of the Alm:ghty, and the presence
of his primitive children, sull perfumethe rocks
and mountains, and all nations send their pil-
grims to honour the conscerated places, and it
is painful to the Protesiants to know that ex-
ternal worrhip is considered efficacious for
saving the soul. I wish I could describe to
you what I saw in and around the Church of
the Holy Scpulchre.  But my letter to you at
your request belongs to the Valley of Jehosa-
phat.

From the Valley I ascended of course, the
Jlount of Olives, paused and—under the gnarl-
cd and rent olive trees of Gethsemane, which
seem as if they might be the saine that wit-
neesed of our Saviour, rambied out 10 Bethany,
stood on the ascension spot, returned to the
city alorg the way of our Sawiour's tnumph-
ant catry into Jeruszlem : but 1 must pause.—
Bethel, Shwon, Sychem, Samanr, Nazareth,
Tvre, Sidon, Damascus, Baibee, &c. &¢. are
before me, but my sheet s full.

* s s s

P S. Isgeal this letter in sight of Smyng
having this morning at sunrise gazed uporg
fsland of Patmos, and read with vnwozid
zest the introduction of the Revelations of ¥
John. 1Itisastonishing what light and poyg
the Scriptures have when read on the
and amid the scenes described. It mnay begg
faith 18 stronger under such circurastances. §

%e.«l-

sisters. Let your first endeavour be so to ::;
play the love which you owe your fellow-c:48

lentce by first honouring yaur parents, znd ng
by offices of tendernes and goodness towaf
those with whom you are bound in ties of
termity, in the sweet community of paterfy
otigin. In order to exercise aright the Divgg
science of charity towards all menkind, 1
necessary to take early lessons in the boxy
of your own families. Whata chavrme is th
not, for a good and amizble mind, in the thoug
that we are children of the same mother§
What a charm, we Tegret, in finding, elmosifl
we hail the light of hedven, the same comng
objects to venerate and 1o Jove! Identny ¥
blood, ard the resemblance of many custo
between brothers and sisters, naturally ex
a powerful sympathy, which can only be i
stroyed by the calamitous indulgence of
mmost horrible and cruel egotism. if you

to be & good brother, beware of excess
egotism { each day propose 1o yoursell
exercise generosity in your fratermal relauo:
Let cach of your brothers and your sis:
perceve that their interests are as dearly
preciated by you #s your own. If one
them is in 2 fault, be indulgent, not merely
you would be to another, but to a second &
Take delight in beholding thei? expanding
taes, encourage them by vour example, &=
them reason to bless thewr lot in having yaL
for 2 brother. Infinitely numerous arc ©f
motives to reciprocal love, compassion, 24
common participation in the young joys 23
sorrows of life which continualiy combine 4
keep alive and to fosier fraternal love. 4
1t 18 neeessary that we should refiect on &
these, or otherwise they may cscape our
tnuon, and we must prackee self-denzi
order 1o feel them as weought.  Bsautifa) sz
deheate sentumenss are not io be ecquired o
cept by the exererse ~7 Lssideous and reseicy
will. In the same manner as no one can ¥
a2 a correet knowledge of poctry or pant
ing without study, &0 no onc compreheads
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cellence of fraternal love, or any other ele-
ated sentiments, without a determined will to
nderstand . Do not let the habits of do-
estic intimacy make you forgetful of the
rriesy and kindness due to a brother. Suil
cater gentlencss is called for towards your
sters.  Their sex is endued with a winning
harm and grace of manner; and in well-con-
ucted families they generaily make use of
hese amiable gifis to prescrve peace through-
ut the entire household, to banish ill passions
Tom its precincts, and to soften down the ef-
fects of paternal or maternal animadversions
kvhich they may sometimes hear. Honor in
ch sisters the amiableness of woman's vir-
es3 Tejoice in the influence they possess to
the and to beguile your mind. And inas-
uch as nature has formed them weaker and
ore sensitive than yourself, be so far more at-
tive to yield them under afflicuon all the
nsolation you can, in giving them no cause
wfsuffering from yourself, and invanably show-
ng them that respect and love so dear to the
isister’s and the woman’s heart.
They, on the contrary, who contract habits
of cnvy and vulgarity, in ther fraternal nter-
course, carty with them the same il quahuies
anto what ever sphere they eater.  Family 1n-
1ercourse, in all its relations, should be lovely,
inflectsionate, and holy ; and thus, when a man
ipasses the threshold of his own home, he bears
i2long with him in his connexion with the rest
ofsociety, that tendancy towards esteem, and
all the gentler affecions, and that confidence
m virtue, which are the happy fruits of con-
stant and assiduous cultivanon of neble senu-
ments.

o @8
STANZAS.

Hexe where hoar winter holds las dreary
168N

"Til melts hus sceptre *neath the summer's
sun,

For gentle Spring her rights hath never won—

Against the rude usurper strugghing v,

There blooms a Flower—the cariscst child of
Spring :

F’r¢ the broad rivers burst their icy chain,

Thc lovely blossom, with its leaves of groen,

Cymes struggling forth amid the chilling snow,

Fablem of wirtue ! may my country know,

The love 1t teacheth—none so true T ween,

Aad ever on New-Brunswick's breast such
badpe be scen.

St Toka, August, 1843 J.M.R.
3

STOR.Y OF CA.PTAII\ BIRD.

“ Sarz Oh!” cried young Walter Jordan
from the masthead of the fishing schooner Bet-
sey, as she was ploughing her way before a
strong cast wind across Casco Bay, in the then
province of Maine, and heading for Falmouth,
now Portland harbor.

“ Where away 7 cried out skipper Jordan,
who was standing 2t the helm, and watching
the boys, as they were prepanng to take o recef
in the main-sail.

“Three points on the weather quarter,” sad
Walter.

“1 sec her,” said the skipper; “come down
and hand me the spy-glass.”

‘Walter hastened down and brought the spy-
glass to his father.

* Steady the helm,” said the skipper, as he
took the glass, and levelied it toward the dis-
tant vessel. * She's a stranger,” he added,
after taking a bricf look through the glass,
““and by them colours she’s got fiying there, T
cuess she wants somebody to pilot her in.—
Come, bear a hand; get a double reef in that
mainsail, before the wind tears it all to picces.
And we must try to hold on a little, too, and
let that vessel come up.”

The boys soon had the mainsail under cluse
reef, and the little Betsey was yawning off, and
coming 1o, and tilting over the waves, bhe o
lone duck that waitsforits companions tocome
up. The strange vessel was ncaring them
quite fast. She proved to be a schooner of
aberrt thirty tong’ burden; and coming down
under as much sail as she could possibly bear;
she was soon aleagsw. the Betsey. When
she had come up within speaking distance,
skipper Jordan hailed her.

“YWhat schooner is that 7" shouted the cap-
tan of the fisherman.

“*The schoriter Rover, Captain Bird,” was
the hoarse, i0ud Teply.

“#3Where are you from 17

“From the coast of Afriex.”

“Where are yau bound 1

“To thencarest Amencan port,” sud Capiain
Bird, who had now approached near cnought
for casy conversalion. " Any portin asiorm,
you know,” continued the commander of the
Rover ; and I think we have a stonm preuty
closc at hand. ¥hat port arc you bound to,
saptam 17

#1 am bound t0 Falmoutn,” <axl cplam
Jordan, “ which is the ncarest port there 5.
and 1180t mote than ten males 1o the hathoer
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If you a’n't acquainted with our coast, you just ) three men, who were on shore every day. a:
follow in my wake and I'l§ pilot you 1n.” Falmouth or Cape Elizabeth, and entering int;
The captain of the Rover thanked skipper | various httle barter trades with the inhabitame
Jordan for his politencss, and kept his vessel | Public curiosity begar: to be considerably ex
in the wake of the Betsey, uli they entered the | cited 1n regard to the strange vessel; an:
beautiful harbor of Falmouth. The town of | whenever the crew were on shore, their mo.-
Falmouth formed one side of the harbor, and | ments were obscrved with increasing attention
cape Elizabeth the other ; and as captain Jor- | Day after day. and even week efter week, ha:
dan belonged to the latter place, after making | now elapsed, since the Rover came into port
a graceful curve through the channel, he|and there she sull remained at anchor, and her
brought his vessel 1o anchor near the Cape | crew were spending most of their time in 1l
Elizabeth shore. The Rover came up, and an- | ness; and no one could discover that they hz?
chored but a few rods distant. It was now | any definite object.  Mysterious whispers, an.
near night; the strong cast wind that was | vague rumours, began to be afioat among the
driving 1nto the harbor, began to be accompa- | commuriiy, of a character so grave and awfy
nied by a thick, beatung rain; and soon as lus | as to excite the atiention of the public author-
sails were snugly furleg, and the httle Betsey | ties.
prepared to ride out the storm, Captamn Jordan | The time of which weare now speaking, was
and lis boys hastened on shore, to jon the | the month of July, in the year 1789. The St
family circle, from whom they had been ebsent | preme Jud:cial Court of Massachuselts was
on a four weeks' cruise. then holding 2 session at Falmouth, in the dis
The storm conunued through the nest day, | tnet of Mzine, and the session was near us
with heavy wind, and copious rain, numecrous | close. When these mysterious rumours re
vessels had come 1n1o the harbor duning the | specting the schooner Rover reached the cars
Jught, to escape from the penls of an casterly | of the conrt, the judges deemed it their duty
storm, on the rough a2nd dangerous coast of | before the court should adjourn, to inquire into
Maine; and :n the morning thar naked masts | the matter.  They accordingly sent for Rohen
were seen rocking to and fro, ke leafiess trees | Jordan and William Dyer, two young men ¢
in the antumi wands.  The mhabitants of Fal- { Cape Ehizabeth, fromm whom many of the e
mouth and Cape Ehzabeth were but hitile | ports in cireulation were said to have emanated
abroad on that day ; but many asps-glass was | Robert and William being brought before the
pointed from the windows on both sides of the | court, were questioned as 1o what they knew
harbor, 10 scan the diffierent vessels that were | concerming the schooner Rover and her crew.
atanchor. Nonc attraciad more attention, or | Robert sud, * he did not know nothin® abom:
clicited more remark, than the hitile Rever.— | e only he knew when they were piloung ¢
She scemed to be 2 strange ird among the | her m, with the hitle Betsey, he heard the cap-
fiock. All smd she was not a coaster, and # | tamn tell father they came from the Coast of
was obvious she was not a fisherman. She | Afnea.  But what they comeclear from Afnice
had a sirange kind of foreign look about her: | here for, without any cargo, and were siaying
that indured the inkabitants pretty unanimous- | here so long, without trying to getanything &
Iy, to decide, that “ she dxd'nt belong any where | do, was more than he could tell.”
about w these pans.” “IWell, have vou never smd,” inquired the
The storm passed over.  The next day was | judge, “that you dudn't believe but that thex
clear and pleasant, and a gentle wind was | had been murder committed on board of tha:
blowing from the north-west. The transient j vessel 7 And of so, please state to the courn
vessels in the harbor, one afier another, shook | what were the circumstances which causet
out the:r sauls to the breeze, ghided thiy | vour suspicrons.™
through the channcl and pat to sea. Before| *Why," replied Robert, #Wilkams and |
nune o'clock all were gane except the strenge § have been aboard of her a good many umes
Ttle schooner, and all the vesseis that belong- | ban' she lics off abreast of our house: and =
od 10 the port or such 28 were waiing cargo. § number of umes we've staid abaarda theeven
Rus day afier day passed away. and the ]:ulci ing and played cards with themen.  Thev o)
Rover stil remaned at anchor. Tt conld not; so many different stonies about thesr voyas:
be discavered that she had any speeml obyect | and talk so queer abont i, that T never coull
in heer visit 10 Falmoath,  She had brooghi no | icll what to miake of 12, They most alware
catpo 1o the towen, and did natseem to be took- | had some punch or wine 10 drnk. when we
g for one.  Her whole crew consssied of but § were playinn; and after we'd played nll i1 g




wbe pretty well along in the evening, they
would sometimes get pretty merry. Some-
unes they said they had comeright from Eng-
isnd, and hadn’t been out but twenty daye
when they arrived here; and sometimes they
sad they had been cruising on the coast of
Ainca three months, to get a load of niggars,
out couldn’t catch ’em.  And then one of "em
says, “how many times d’ye think old Hodges
has lovked over the ship news to find out our
latiude and longitude 77 and then he looked at
the others and winked, and then they all lzugh-
o

“ And onc time it was a pretty dark evening,
they had drinked up all the hiquour there was
w the cabin, and Captain Bird told Hanson to
-gointo the hold and bring up a bottle of wine.
Hansor kind o' hesitated a hittle, and looked
25 if he didn’t want to go poking down in the
hold in the night. At that Captain Bird catled
hun a pretty baby, and asked im what he was
ofraid of ; and wanted to knawif he was afraid
he should see Conner there.  And then Cap-
tan Bird ripped out a ternble oath, and swore
he'd have some wing, if the d—1 was in the
hold! And he went and gota bottle, and gave
us all another drink. When he came back
azain, Hanson asked him if he seen any thing
of Connor there.  And Capiain Bird swore he'd
throw the bottle of wincat his head, if he didn’t
ehut up.

' wther tme I was aboard in the day time,
and i e¢~n a parcel of red spots on the cabm
floor, and up along the gang way, that looked
as if there'd been blood the  ; and 1 asked
than what that was, and they said it wasn't
rothin', only where they buichered a whale.
And then they all Jaughed agam, and looked
et cach other, and winked.  And that's preuty
much all1 know about the matter, may 1 please
vour honour,” said Robert, bowing 10 the judge.

William Dyer, bang cxamircd and question-
«d, his testimony agreed with that of Robert
Jordan, i every particular, with the addition
of onc other fact. e smd, ¢ when he was on
taard the Rover onc day, he nouced a lutle
round holcn a board, in the after part of the
czhin, that looked as if 1t naght have been by
a bullet from a gun ; and there was a paveel of
smaller holes spattered round i, that leoked
!ac shot hioles: and he took his pen-knife and
@1z am a shot from onc of them. “And when
Tasked “em,” said Willam, * what they'd been
shaating there. Hanson said, that was where
Capaa Bird @hnt a porpaise, when they were
on the (aast of Africa.  And then they looked
at cach other and laughed.”

THE AMARANTH.

These circumstances, related so distneily
and minutely, by two witnesscs, were adjudg-
ed by the court to be of sufficient unportance
to warrant the apprehension and examination
of the crew of the Rover. Accordingly mea-
sures were inmediaicly taken to have them
brought before the court.  An officer was de-
spatched, w:th proper authonty, 1o arrest them:
and taking with Inm assistants, well armed
with muskets, he put off in a yaw! boat 10
board the schooner. The officer siood at the
helm, and had command of the boat, while two
of the men were placed at the oars, and six
stood with their guns all loaded and pruned,
and ready 10 give baule i case resistance
should be offered.

When the crew of the Rover bcheld the boat
approaching, and obscrved the formidable ap-
pearancc of the armed men they were perfest-
Iy panic struck. The thought flashed across
thar minds, with the rapidity and vividness of
lightning, that by some unaccountable sccret
means or other, their guilt had become known,
and they were about to be brought to a just
retrbution for their cnimes.  They stood 2 mo-
ment, gazing, first at the ooat, and then at cach
other, with 2 vacant and wrresoluie stare.—
The captain then sprang hasuly to the cap-
stan and ordered the men to help 1o get the
anchor on board. They flew to ther hand-
spikes and gave two or three rapid heaves at
the capstan, butamoment's thought iold them
there would not be time 1o get the anchor on
boatd, before the boat would be alongsde.—
Capta:n Bird then caughi an axe, and catting
the cable at a single blow, ordered the men 1o
run up the foresml.  The foresa:l and @b were
immediately sct, and the schooner began to
movg, before a slight breeze, down the harbor.
Her speed, however, was slow, compared to
that of the pursuing boat; for as =oon 2s the
officer percaved the schooner was makung,
saul, he directed two more of his men 10 lay
down thar guns, and put out o couple of cxira
oars. The four oarsmen now buckled down
0 thor work, and the boat was lapag over
the water at a rate that struck terror into the
heart of Bird and his companions.

#F{';st that mamsail {7 ened Bird to h.s men,
as soon a8 the schooner was farly heading on
her course; “spnng for vour lives! Get on
all sail, as fast as possble! If we ean get
round that peint so as to take the wind bedore
they overhaul ug, we'll show ‘em that we can
make longitade faster than they can ¥

The men redovhied ther exernonss cvery
sa:d was made todraw theutmost of its power;
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but it was all in vain, the boat was alonosxdc
and the officer commanded Captain Bird to
heave to. The order was not obeyed, and the
schooner kept on her course. The officer re-
peated his command, and told Bird if he didn’t
heave to immediately he’d shoot him down as
he stood at the helm. At that moment, he di-
rected two of his assistants to point their zuns,
and take good aim. Bird perceiving the mus-
kets leveiled at 1's head, darted from the helm,
and leaped down the companion way, landing
at a smgle bound on the cabin floor.  Hiscom-
panions followed with equal precipitation, and
Ieft the Rover to steer her own course, and fight
her own battles. ‘The vessel no longer check-
ed by the helm, soon rounded to, and the offi-
cer and his men jumped on board. On looking
down in the cabin, they perceived the three
men were armed, Bird with a musket, and the
others with a cutlass and a handspic, and bid-
ding defiance to ther assalants. The officer
quictly closed the companion way, and having
some men on board with him who understood
working a vessel, they soon’ beat up the har-
bor again, and madefast to one of the wharves,
on the Falmouth side. The wharf was lined
with people, who kad been eagerly watching
the result of the chase, and who now jumped
on board in crowds and thronged the vessei.—
The companion way was again opened, and
Bird and his men wercordesedup.  Perceiving
there were altogether too many guns on board,

they came quictly up, and surrcnucrcd them-
sclves to the officer.

Or: being taken to the court house, thcy were
placed in separate rooms, and examined scver-
ally. The first, who claimed to be command-
c7 of the vessel, said he was an Englishman
by hirth, and that his name was Thomas Bird.
The seeond said hie was a Swedc, and hisname
was Hans Hanson. The third, whose name
was Jackson, said he was an American, and
helonged to Newtown, in the State of Massa-
chusetts.  They scemed 10 possess hittle con-
fidence in cach other; and cach feching appre-

hensive that the others would betray him, and.

supposing the one who made the carlicst and
fullest confession would be likely to reccive the
hightest punishiment, they all confessed with-
out hesitation, that the captain of the Rover
had been killed on the voyage. But all en-
deavoured to urge strong palliating drcum-
slances, 10 do away the criminality of the deed.
They scverally agreed, that the vessel was
owncd by onc Hodges, in England ; that thar
captan’s name was Connor; that they had
been trading some timt on the ceast of Afnica;

that antam Connor was rough and arbmarv
and abused his men beyond endurnncc ané
that, in a moment of excitesnent, they had
sought revenge, by taking his life. They all
agreed, too, as 6 the manner in which the deed
was done, and the time and place. It was n
the night time; they were in the cabin ; Cap
tain Connor had been very abusive and over
bearing, and Bird who was more highly pro-
voked than he could bear, hastily caught up o
gun which stood in the cabin, loaded with
ball, shot Connor dead on the spot. They
were then exceedingly frightened at what hal
been done, and tried to dress the wounds ang
bring him to. But there was no signs of e
turning life, and they took him on deck, and
threw himintotheses. They were then afraid
to return to England with the vessel ; and af(e|
many long consultations, they concluded 19
come to the United States, dispose of such]
articles as they had on board, scll the vessd
the first opportunity they should meet with
and separate and go to their respective cou
tries.

Upon the examination and confession, the
court committed them to jail in Falmouth, t
await their trial for the piratical murder of Con
nor, on the high seas. At this period, the su
prene judicial court of the several states, with
the maritime or admirality judge, were by ar
ordinance of the old congress, authorized to try
piracy and felony committed on the high scas
But before the next session of the supremy
judicial court of Falmouth, or Cumberlant
county, the new congress, under the Federa!
Constitution, had passed a judiciary act, estab-
lishing thc United States’ courts. By thisact
piracics and felonies on the high seas wer
committed to the jurisdiction of the circur
court of the United States.  Although the offi-
cers of this court were inducted into office it
Deccember, 1789, the court held no session at
Falmouth, for trials, tiil June, 1790. At this
term of the court, the case of Bird and his com
panions were taken up.  Jackson was permit-
ted to hecome state's cvidence, and was used
as a witness.  The grand jury, of whom Dea-
con Titcomb was foreman, found a bill againa
Bird, as principal, for themurder of Connoz or'
the high seas, and against Hanson for bang
present, and aiding and abettng him therein.

The prisoners were arraigned at the bar af
the court, and picading not guilty, the court!
assigmed them counsel, and prepared for the
trial, which commenced on Friday moraing.
So strong was the public excitcinent on the
occasion, 2nd £o great was the crowd that as
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babled at the trial, that the court adjourned
B :he meeting house of the first parish, the
Rk of which was at that time occupied by
B Rev. Thomas Smith, the first minister set-
&40 Falmouth. Deacon Chase, of Pepperell,
Bw Saco, was foreman of the jury. The
§::c was heard and argued on both sides in
g form.
EThe jury ratired, and in the evening of the
ke day came in with their verdict. Bird
Js placed at the bar, and the names of the
7 were calied over. The clerk then put the
kostion :
g What say you Mr. Foreman?  1s Bird, the
fsoner at the ber, guilty, or not guilty 2?
B“ Guilty 1 replicd the foreman, in a low and
Pemn tone.
EBird dropped his head, and sallied back on
Bescat. Although he had no reason 0 anu-
Ente a different verdict, yct he did not seem
realize its awful import, until the sound fell
bon his startled ear. His brain recled for 2
oment, and darkness was gathering before
seyes ; but tears-came to his relief; he hid
Efm in a handkerchief, and wept likea child.
When the same question vras put to the jury
reference to Hanson, the reply was, * Not
ity
On Saturday morning the court met again,
the prisoner was brough. in 10 reccive his
E:lcncc. Mr. Syms, one of the prisoncr’s
pansel, made a motion in arrest of judgment,
beause the latitude and longitnde of the sea,
here the crimie was committed, were not
med in the indictment. The court over-
sled this motion, and proceeded to pronounce
2e sentence of geath.
As this was the first capital conviction in 2
ourt of this republic, after the Federal Con-
itution was adopted, the counsel of Bird con-
aded on that account, to petition the Presi-
knt of the United States for his pardon, and
hus make another and last effort to save his
Ze. Accordingly, a copy of the indictment
bd all the proceedings in the case, was for-
sarded (0 General Washington, thea residing
h New York. But the President with that
bisdom and clear-sightedness for which he
k25 so remarkable, declined interfering with
S sentence of the court, either by pardon or
cprieve ; and that sentence was exccuted upon
Bxd, by Marshal Dearburn and his assistants,
n the last Fnday of the same month of June,
790.
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Heis unfit to rale others who canaot rule
bmself.— Plalo.

MY COUNTRY.
Ou! my country! thou art loa! to me,
O'cr the far waste of walers; in vain
1 turn my weary cye to sce
Those shores 1o which my soul would spring
On pinions of the dove again !
I stretch my armg, 1 fain would flec
Away ! but oh! the exile’s chain !
It winds around the waving wing,
And wgsmeback as doth the falcons'sstring.

Oh! my country ! itis not thy shorc
Which I now see like a blue line—
But “ Nova Scotia’s,” and the roar
Of waters deep and dark and strong,
Tells coldly of a colder clime!
‘The red men held it once of yore,
Now landless in their land of pinc
All passionless and pale with wrong,
Children of Judah in the Gentiles throng ¢

Oh! my country! treasured up with gold
I hoard the mcemory of thy face,
And the dear thought again 1o fold
‘Thy mountains towering to the sun
Like first love in my soul's embrace!
The haunts where Stuart slept unsold,
Though griping want knew well the place;
The prize was great, but traitors none,
For Jove of country links all hearts in one!

August, 1843, Moses.

""0@9""‘
THE SABBATH.

Day of worship, day of rest
Hallow'd is thy sacred dawn,
As the carly innocence
Ol life’s young morn.

Day of prayer, day of praise,
We hail thy blessed hours,
As eager as the early birth
Of spring’s first flowers.

Day of peaceful joy and love,
Thy balmy morn doth Lear

The impress of pure holiness,
The breath of prayer.

Refresh’d from labour’s weary toxq,
Our minds at peace with heaven 5
We fecl regret as onward draws
Thy sacred even.

And fain would snatch again the ray
That lingers in the west,

To note thy Jast bright, joyful hour,
Thou day of rest?

Nova-Scotia, 1543 ARTHTER.



CTHE NEIGHBOURS.
A TALE OF EVEBY-DAY LI1FE.

From the Swedish.

Tuese works justly take a high rank in mo-
dern literature,—which mingle with an acco
rate description of the manners and customs
of any nation,—those cmbodiments of charac-
ter, sentiment or passion, which are common
toall mankind. They convey knowledge with-
out the gravity of science,—and confcr zn
amusement which reason approves. History
counts them as her allies, and Wisdom necd
not frown on their accompaniment of fiction,
if it break not the harmony of virtue. The
wild-flowers that spriry up among the corn,
do not choke it, and in the day of harvest, the
reaper readily separates them from the ripened
sheaves.

In works of this class, a two-fold excellence
is required,—that the truth should be simply
told, and the fiction harmless. A still closcr
test is applied by the philanthropic and chris-
tian critic,—that both their truth and fiction
should be of salutary tendency,—that they
should aspire to make their readers better and
happier, and thus cither directly or collaterally,
aid the cause of morality and religion.

The books of Frederika Bremer, translated
by Mary Howitt, onc of the swectest pocts of
any age or country, bid fair to open almost as
distinet a school in the writings of the female
sex, as those of Walter Scott did, in the de-
partment of romance. Especially does the
one before us, evince simplicity, originality,—
<kill in delineating, and distinctness insastain-
ing character, with that tact in touching its
minuter springs, which appertains only to ge-
nius. “3a chere mere” is as peculiar and
prominent in her way, as Mcg Merriles was
in her’s. This mingling of strong passions
with weaknesses and ecceentricitics,— the kind-
ness of waman,—with a majestic, masculine,
and terrible prowess, required, one would think,
more than the energy of a femzlepen.  Yetin
the sweet tonches of domestic life,—indecd, in
the whole intercourse of Franceska and her
Bear, 18oks forth the woman's natre in such
weakness, constancy and truth, that we are
fain to bless it

Of the fidelny of Mies Bremer's pencillings
of seenery and manners in her native chime,
we are asaured by competent judges. That
they leave 1 vivid impression, we are confifent.
Tnderd we half fancy that we have been guests
and denizens at Rasennik,-- seen Lars Andus
amusing himself of an evenmg with hus joincr's
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tools, or inhaled the smoke frem his pipe ;-
heard at Carlsfors, the mighty violia, or
speeches of the General in Mansfield, to
well disciplined dependants.

What can be mote pleasing, orfull of naw,
than the first approach of the bride to herg;
home, at the former place.

“There, on that ill, from whence I
looked into the valley where Rosenrik lics,
hold a dust-covered carriage, within whichs
the Bear and his wife. That little wife lo;
forth with curiosity, for before her gleams
vale, beawtifal in the light of evening.  Gig
woods stretch out below, and surround ery
tal lakes j—corn-fields in sitken waves encirg
grey mountains, and white buildings peer o
with friendly aspects among the trees. Hy
and thete, on wocrd-covered heights, pillars
smoke ascend to the clear evening heava
from the burning turf-flelds. Truly, ali W
beautiful, and I was charmed. 1 bent mysd
forward, and was thinking on a certain hag
natural family in Paradise,—one¢ Adam
Eve,~when suddenly, the great Bear lad
great paws upon me, and held me so tight, 1
I was near giving up the ghost,—while he i
scd me, and besought me to find pleasure
what was here.”

In pathos, Miss Bremer is as powerful as
the frank and discursive epistolary narration
little things. Witneas the scene, wheie &
chere mere, after long conwading with, 23
striving to conccal the increasing malady
blindness announces it to her assembled ctf
dren.

“Are you all here ?" inquired ma chere me
with a firm voice.  We replied 1n the affirg
tive, at the same time gathering around i
“My children,” she began, with a strar
mixturc of strength and humihty, “I wise
to be alone for a moment, 1n order to prepy
myself as becomes a chrnisuan, to appear
fore you, and reveal to you my msfortune:
Chagrin has had its full dominion,—it 1s s
time that rcason should resume its own. X
'dcar children, the hand of the Lord lies hear
uponme. Hehathemitten my eyes wath dai
ness.”

A smothered cxpression of gnief was heas
and the echo spread itself around. My ad
children, you must not distress yourseis:
aboutme. Imyself grievenolonger. Atfirf
I acknowledge that it went hard with m
and for 2 long tme I would not bikieve that
could be so with me, as it now is. No!
would not concede to it. I murmured 1n mg
self. But it grew darker and darker. T




Blamity became more certain. To-day, it
1 be no more donbted, and now I have hum-
f:d nyself. Ah! my children, let us reflect
st it is in vain to strive with our Lord God.
B0, we are short-sighted mortals, and know
zhulc what is best for us, or others. On
& cccount, my children, it is good for us to
fw ourselves down bencath His hand, and 0
& ohedient to Him, for Hewcll knowceth what

8] could stand quietly no longer. I threw
issclf, with tears in my eyes, on her neck,
Ecleiming, “Bear will help ma chesu waere,—
E will restore her sight again to her.”
¥Drawing near, he seized her hand, and look-
B keenly at her, said, “Itis the cataract. It
fin be cured. In two or thrce years it will
fobably be matured, and then an operation
En take place.”
8¢ Lars Andus,” said ma chere mcre, while
[ pressed his hand, I wiil believe you, and
b :his faith I live happily. I will wait patient-
funtil the day comes, when I may again be-
bld the Lord’s sun, and should it acver come
Bt me on carth, still will I sit in my dorkness,
Tesignation.”
This subnussion to onc of the severcst inflic-
pns, is exceedingly striking when contrasted,
hen the proud, passionate, and somewhat
erbearing spirit, which mixed with the bet-
clements of this strong and unique charac-
The introduction of Bruno, whois proba-
yintended as the hero of the work, scemsits
0s: exceptionable part.  He can scarcely be
onsidered as the representative of any large
of persons, in the simple and almost
Fritive state of society, which prevails in
weden. Viewing him, thercfore, as purely,
principally imaginative, we ask, why it was
peessary to plunge him so deeply in viee, and
en t0 reward him with the hand of a lovely
wung being, refined to analmost cthereal sub-
mation. It has been a favorite object with
me of the pocts, to represent corsairs,—ban-
bis and others whom the laws of mankind
oademn for crimes—as peculiarly fortunate
r winning the heart of woman—and there is
canty in that constancy of love, which ad-
koes when all the world forsake. Y, a fe-
zle writer, being supposed to have mtimate
nowledge of the scerct springs of the female]
gart, should not represent it as naturally
smpathizing, and cveatually choosing what
fas with that delicacy and virtue which throw
barrier of protection around her own sex.
nd around socicty. We arc aware that some
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[ the strongest wnting in the beok 1s bestow-
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ed on Bruno,—lus grandiloquence is fine, and
the tones of his organ sull vibrate on our car,
nevertheless, he is sull thelawless—the base—
slaughtering, the terrible Bruno; and we wish
that Mies Bremer, for her own sake,—and the
sake of women in gencral,—had been content
cither 1o have made him somewhat less savage,
and less wicked, or to have pluced Serena, lus
lady-love, a * hittle lower than the angels.”

We now turn with pleasure to that part of
the buok, where the test of tendency may be
the most triumphantly applied, viz :—its swect
domestic spirit. For young matrons could
not read the frank and varied lctters of Fran-
ceska, without borrowing some profitable hint
for their own conduct, or some lesson how to
avoid thosc lusser and lurking dangers which
vex thecurrentof conjugal duty and happ:ness.
We think now, of a well-depicted scene, occur-
ring after her ruturn from a visit, where every
thing had gone wrong, and when her nervous
excitability was still further heightened by her
husband's introducing his pipe into the patlor,
notwithstanding, some previous promuse to de-
sist from the obnoxious habit.

“1 was out of humour with myself, withmy
husband, and with the whole world, and more
than all this, Bear sat silent through the whole
ride,—never sccmed to trouble himself at all
about my hcad-ache,—for after he had just ask-
ed how I was, and I had answered *bettcr, he
did not speak another word. Whea I came
home there was son cthing in the kitchen to
see after, and when I returned to the parlor,
lo! there had Lars Andus scated himself on
the sofa, and was blowing tobacco-smoke 1n
long wreathes before him, wiile he read the
newspaper.  He had not, indeed, chose a suit-
able time for the breach of our compact. I
made a remonstrance, and thet truly in a hive-
ly tone, but in reality I was angry. I took as
it were, a ba. pleasure, in making humn pay for
the annoying day 1 had passed.

% Pardon !"—exclaimed he, 1n a cheerful
voice,—but still continuing to sit with the pipe
in hus mouth. I would not allow that, for I
thought ihe old bachilur imght have mdulged
himsclf fully cnough, during the whole aftor-
noon. He prayed for permmssion only this
once, to smoke in the parlor. But I wounld ad-
mut of no negociation, and threatencd that of
the pipe was not immediately taken away, I
would go and sit for the whole cvening 1 the
hall.  Inthebeginning, hic besought mejoking-
ly, to grantlum quiet,—then he became graver,
and prayed earnestly, bescechingly ; prayed
me at last, “ out of regard for ham.”
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Extract 42 lines further, to the words,—“ I
fult for hum real love.” Page6th, 25 lines from
the tap.

Those who know the care requisite to make
Love a permanent guest in the married state,
and how often slight causes tempt him to
spread his wings for a returnless flight, will
rejoice in this self-conquest. We will close our
remarks on this interesting volume, by a sen-
timent of its accomplished translator, Mrs.
Howitt. “It is calculated to do mnmesnse
good, in domestic life. Whenever we make
home loved and beautiful, we do more for so-
ciety than if we have heaps of gold and silver ;
and this power, Miss Bremer’s works pre-em-
inenily possess.”

Eti. T T
TURKISH VOCALISTS.

I was kept awake last night by the lugubri-
ous howling and screaming of a party of Turks
who hed established themselves on a neigh-
bouring rock, where, regardless « f the hour or
the repose of the inhabitants, they continued
their wild singing without break or interrup-
tion for several hours. The performance con-
sisted, as well as I could distinguish it of a
mor.otonous chant, kept up for & considerable
time by one person in a very low note, while
the others occasionally joined in the chorus.—
The solo part was appareutly made up of ver-
ses sung with a kind of air, but of which three
or four concluding notes always scemed want-
ing; which produced an incomplete and un-
satisfactory effect. During this part of the
performance, the chorus chimed in with 2 sort
of half-minute gun, consisting of a single note,
begun very loud, and gradually dying away,
sustained for some time without brake or shake.
The same note was always renewed, and ap-
parently at very regularintervals. The whole
produced a most unpleasant effect, not unlike
the baying of dogs to the moon.—Hamilton’s
Researches in Asia MEnor.
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- Sears’ Bisre History.—We should be
omutting 2 duty which is due toan enterprising
publisher, who prides himsclf upon the charac-
ter and uscfulness of his issues from the press, ]
were we to passover the last Pictoriai Volume,
issued by our latented townsman, Mr. Rooert
Scans, in New York, under the name of
% Scars' Bible History.” Itsurpassesin every
respect, the other popular works of his com-

pilation; and we prognosticate that the sale

of this new work will be immense: alg
has it received the most flattering encomy
from a large number of the American pre
opinions that we should think ought
highly flattering to its author—and suffiic
inducing to put the work in the possessio
every respectable family—partcularly in
community, of which the compiler isa na
3= An advertiscment of the * Bible i
tory’’ is on the cover of our Magazine—:
the Book can be purchased in this city at
store of Messrs. G. & E. Sears, King Stre

Sketches of the Highlanders; with an
count of their carly arrivalin North Am
ca, §-c.—This is a very interesting litile wi
containing &s it does much valuable infor
tion, which cannot but prove of benefit to
who may peruse its pages. To the Scot
immigrant particularly it will be acceptable
it gives & minute detail of the manner in wi
Crown Lands are disposed of; with hints
lative to their settlement. It is written by
C. Macpoxarp, Esg., Paymaster of the !
Regiment, and printed in good styl. by
Chubb & Co.

MoxtrEarL Literary Ganraxp.—Thit
decidedly one of the best Magazines public
on this side the Atlantic—its contributions
of the highest order—it is printed in a clear:
beautiful style. A very pretty engraving,
titled “The Young Beauty,” sppears in’
August number.

Tuae Heap Quaarers.—Since our last
su¢, a new paper, under the above name
made ite appearance at Fredericton. The
p.arance of the paper is highly creditable;
tone of its editorials is moderate.—Printed!
published by Jaxes P. A. Priiries.

THE AMARANTH

Is issned on the first week in every Mo
by Rosert Suives, Proprietor and Publ
er—and ddlivered to City subsunibers at
very low price of 7s. 6d. per apnum
Persons in the Country, receiving the A
ranth by Mail, will be charged 1s. 3d. &
tional, 10 cover the cost of postage.

Agents for The Amaranth.

Hexry S. Beexk, Bookscllcr, &¢. Frederid
Ouiver HavtetT, Esq. P. M. Hemplon, ¢
N. Arvorp, Esq. Sussex Vale. k
Jacos Banrker, Esquire, M. D., Sheffeld.
W. J. CoLsMax, Halifax, N. S.

James W. Deraxky, Amherst, (V. S)
Aveny B. Preer, Bridgetoun, (N. &)
Jonx Hea, Jr. AMiramichi.

H. W. Barowiy, Esq., Bathurst.



