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~
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NUMBER SEVENTEEN.

A __ —
, For dwv Pearl.
STANZAS.
" There is another and a better world.”
1.

- Another and a better world I
What comfort to the heart,

Whatgladness to the troubled mind
Does that high truth impart !

* Anaother anda better world I"—
How pure the soul must be

That dares in humble faith to hope
That better world to see !

-

‘Perchance frow that immortal sphere
Beyond the darkened tomb,
A single star, but dimly scen,
May light us through the gloom.
But, oh ! how soon would Reason fail,
Without that brighter ray,
To guide us to that better world
Algug o dark 2 way!
3.
I hear a decp mysterious voice
That oft the heart has stirred ;
It tells of songs of endless joy
By mortal ears unheard;
It tells the Pilgrim darkling here
To fix his weary eye
Upon that land of living light,
That * better world” on high !
Queen’s County, 1840. . : .

. From Loiterings of Travel, by N. P. Willls.
CLIMATE OF ENGLAND,

It isalmost a matter of course to decry the climate of England.
The English writers themselves talk of the suicidal months; and
it is the only country where part of the livery of a mounted groom
is his master’s great-coat strapped about his waist, It 1is certainly
a damp climate, and the sun shines less in England than in most
other countries.  But to persons of full habit this moisture in the
air is extremely agreeable; and the high condition of all animals in
England, from man downwards, proves its healthfulness. A stran-
ger, who has been accustomed to a brighter sky, will, at first, find
a gloomin the grey light so characteristic of an English atniosphere ;
but this soon wears off, and he finds a compensation, as far as the
cye is concerned, in the exquisite softness of the verdure, and the
deep and enduring brightaess of the foliage. The ecffect of this
maisture on the skin is singularly grateful, The pores become ac-
customed to a healthy actlon, which is unknown in other countries ;
and the bloom by which an English complexion is known all over

the world is the index of an activity in this important part of the.

system, which, when first experienced, is almost like a new sensa-
tion, The transition to a dry climate, such as ours, deteriorates
the condition and quality of the skin, and produces a feeling. g, if I
may so express it, like that of being glazed. It is a common re-
mark in Eogland, that an officer’s wife and daughter follow
his regiment to Canada at the expense of their complexions; and
it is a well-known fact, that the bloom of female beauty is, in our
ccuntry, painfully evanescent. The climate of America is, in ma-
ny poiats, very different from that of France and Great Britain,
In the middle and nortliern states, it is a dry, invigorating, bracing
climate, 1n whicha strong man may do more work than in almost
any other, and which makes continual exercise or occupation of
some sort absolutely necessary. With the exception of the « In-
dian summer,” and herc and there a day scattcred through the
spring and the hot months, there is no weather tempered so fincly
that one would think of passing the day in merely enjoying it, and
life is passed, by those who have the misfortune to be idle, in con-
tinual and active dread of the eleinents. The cold is so acrid, and
the heat so sultry, and the changes from one tothe other are so
sudden and violent, that no cnjoyment can be depended upon ouy
of doors, and no system of clothing or protection is good for a day
together.  He who has full occupation for head and hand (as Ly
far the greatest majority of our countrymen have) may live as long
in America as in any portion of the globe—vide the bills of mortal.
itv.  He whose spirits lean upon the temperature of the wind, or
whose nerves require a genial and constant atmosphere, may find
more favourable climes; and the habits and delicate constitutions
of seholars and people of sedentary pursuits generally, in the United
States, prove the truth of the observation, The habit of regula

exercise in the open air, which is found'to be so salutary in Eng-

land, is scarcely possible in America. Itis said, and said truly,

: of the:fipst,’ that there-is no day in the year when a lady may not-
‘ride comfortably on horseback; but thh us, the extremes of heat

and cold, and the tempestnous characters of our snows and r;uns,
totally forbid, to a delicate person, any thiug like regularity in ex-
ercise, The consequence is, that the labit rarely exists, and the
high and glowing health so common in England, and consequent,
no doubt, upon the equable character of the climate, in some mea-
sure, is with us sufficiently rure to excite remark. ¢ Very English-
looking,” is a common phrase, and means very. healthy-looking.
Still our people last ; and’ though Ishould define the English cli-
mate as the one inwhich the human frame is in the highest condi-
tion, Ishould say of Amerida, that it isthe one in which you
Atmosphere, in England and
- In Italy, ‘it is the

could get the most work out of it.
America, is the first of the necessaries of life.
first of its luxaries.

LIFE AT WASHINGTON,

The paradox of *the more one does, the more one can do,” is
resolved in life at Washington with more success than I have seen
it clsewhere. The inexorable bell at the hotel or Loarding house
pronaunces the irrevocable and swift transit of breakfast to all sleep-
ers after eight. The elastic depths of the pillow have seareely yield-
ed their last feather to the pressure of the slecper's head, before the
drowse is rudcly shaken from his eyelids, and with an alacrity
which surprises himself, he finds his toilet achieved, his breakfast
over, and himself abroad to lounge in the sunshine till the flag
waves on the Capitol. He would retire to his chamber to read
during these two or three vacant hours, but the onc chair in his
pigcon-hole ercaks, or lias no back or bottom, or his anthracite fire
isout, of is too hot for the size of the room; or, in. short, “Wash-
ington, from whatever cause, is a placé where none read except
those who stand up to a padlocked newspaper. The stars and
stripes movmfr over the two wings of the Capxtnl at clven, announce
that the two chambers of legislation are in'session, and the hard-
working idler makes his way to the senate or the house. e lin-
gers in the lobby awhile, amused with the button-hole seizers ply-
ing the unwilling ears of members with their claims, or enters the
library, where ladies turn over prints, and enfilade, with their bat-
tery of truant eyes, the comers-in at the green door. I[le then

gropes up the dark'staircase te the senate-gallery, and stifles in-

the pressure of a hot gallery, forgetting, like listeners at a crowded
opera, that bodily discomfort will unlink the finest harmony of
Thence he descends to the rotunda to draw
but quite as carnest,

song or oratory,
breath and to listen to the more practical,
cloquence of candidates for patents; and passes, after a while, to the
crowded gallery of the house, where, by sume acoustic phenomena
in the construction of the building, the voices of the speakers come
to his ear as articulate as water from a narrow-necked bottle. ¢ Smal]
blame to them !" he thinks,however: for behind the brexia columns
are grouped all the fair forms of Washington ; and in making his bow
to two hundred despotic Jawgivers in feathers and velvet, he is rea-
dily consoled that the duller legislators who yield to their sway are
inaudible and forgotten. To this upper house drop in, occasional-
ly, the younger or gayer members of the lower, bringing, if not
political scandul, at least some slight.resumes of what Mr. Some-

"body is beating bis deskabout below; and thus, erammed with the

day's trifles, or the day’s business, and fatigued from heel to eyelid,
our idler goes homeat five to dress for dinner, and the night's cam-
paign, having been up and on his legs for ten mortal hours, Cold
water and  a little silence in his own room have rather refreshed
him, and he dines at six witha party of from fifteen to twenty-five
persons.  Ide discusses the vital interests of fourteen millions op
people over a glass of wine with the man whose vote, possibly, will
decide their destiny, and thenee hurries to a ball room, crammed
like a perigord pie, where he pants, elbows, eats supper, and waltz-
cs till threein the morning.  How hunan constitutions stand this,
and stand it daily and nightly, from the beginning to the end of a
session, may well puzzle the philosophy of those who rise and break-
fast in comfortable leisure. * * * Some cccentric mechanic
has presented the President with a sulky, made entirely (except the
whecls) of rough-cut hickory, with the bark on. It looks rude
enough, but has very much theeverlasting look of old Hickory him-
self; and if he could be seen driving a high-stepping, bony, old
iron-grey steed init, any passer-by would see that there was as
much fitness in the whole thing asin the chariot of Bacchus. and
his recling leopards.  Some curiously twisted and gnarled branch-
es have been very ingeniously turned into handles and whip-box,
and the vehicle is compact and strong.

Aside from Society, the only anusement in Washington is fre-
quenting the Capitol. Tf one has a great deal of patience and no-

tator. -

thing better to do, thisis very well ; and it is very well at any rate
till one becomes acquainted with the heads of the celebrated men in

‘both chambers, with the noble architecture of the building, and the

routine of business. ‘This done, it is tine wearily spent for a spec-

The finer orators seldom spenk, or seldom speak warmly ;

the-floor is oftencest occupied by prosing and very sensible gentlemen,

whose excellent idens enter the mind more agreeably by the eye.
than the ear, or, in other words, are better delivercd by the news-

papers, and there is a great deal of formula and enquetlcnl spnrtmlr

which is not even entertaining tn the membcrs, which consumes
time fconsumedly.'—~Now -and then the - Senate ' adjourns when

some one of the great orators has taken the floor, and you arc sure,
ofa groat effurt the next morning. If you are therc in time, and

cansit, like Atlas with.a world on your back, you may enjoy a

front seat, and hear ordtory, unsurptlsscd, in my opinion, in tlxe

world. ‘ : o , :
OPENING cow:u-.ss. ,

“ The republican procession, consisting of the pre-ndentq and-
the_trfam;lu.s, escorted by a small volunteer corps, arvived soon after
twelve,  The General and Mr. Van Buren were in the Constitu-
tion pheaton,* drawn by four greys, and as it. entered the gate,
they both rode uncovered.  Descending from the carringe atthe
foot of the steps, a passage was made for them through the dcnsq.

' .
crowd, aud the tall whitc head of the old clncflum. still uncovered, :

went steadily up through the agitated mass, marked Dy its poculmf
rity from all around it. I was in the crowd thronging the oppo-,
site side of the court, and lost sight of the principal actors in this
imposing drama, till they returned from the Senate Chamber. A
temporary platform had been Jaid, dnd laid in on the brond stair
which supports the portico, and, for, all preparation to one of the:
most important and most meaning ahd solemn ceremonies on earth
—for the inauguration of a ‘chicf magistrate over a republic of fif-
teen millions of freemen—the whole addition to the gpen air, and,
the presence of the people was a volume of H‘o’ly \\ rit: wIn com-,

p'\rm" the expressive snnphcxty of this consummnt:on of tbe wmhesp

of a-mighty pcople, w1th the ccrcmonml show wluch embarmsseg,,nf

corresponding event m.otller lands, it was m1po=:~uble not to; tcal

that the moral sublime was hcrc——that a transaction so lmportxmt

nud of such extended and weighty import, could borrow.mothing
from drapery or decoration, and thatthe simple presence of the Sa-.
cred Volume, conseerating the act, spoke more thrillingly to the.
heart than the trumpets of u thousand heralds. The crowd of di-.
plomatists and senators in the rear of the columnsmade away, and:
the Ex-President and Mr., Van Buren advanced with uncovered
heads. A murmur of feeling rose up from the moving mass be-
low, and the infirm old wan, emerged from a sick chamber, which
his physician bhad thought it impossible he should leave, bowed tq
thé people, and, still uncovered in the cold air, took his hut beneath
the portico.——Mr. Vun Buren then advanced, and with a voice re-
markably distinct, and with great dignity, read his address to the
people.  The air was elastic, and the day still ; and it is supposed:
that near twenty thousand persons heard him from his ¢levated po-
sition distinctly. I stood myselfon the outer limit of the crowd;’
and though I Jost occasionally a sentence from. the interruption
ncar by, his words came clearly articulated to my car.. When the
address was glused, the Chicf Justice advanced and administered
the oath.
arose o general shout, an expression of feeling common :enough in
other countries, but'drawn with difficulty from an American as-
semblage. The sons and the immediate friends of Mr. Van Buren
then closed about him ; the Ex-President, the Chief Justice, and
others, gave him the hand in congratulation, and the ceremony wus
over. They descended the steps, the people gave one mure shout
as they mounted the Constitution carriage together, and the pro-
cession retuined through the avenue, followed by the whole popu-
lation of Washington. Mr. Van Burcen held & levee immediately
afterwards, but I endeavoured in vain to get my foot over the thres-
hold.  The crowd was tremendous. At four, the diplomatic hody.

had an audicnee; aud in replying to the address of Don Angel

Calderon, the President astonished the gold coats, by addressing
thum as the demoeratic corps.  The representatives of the ecrown-
ed heads of Europe stood rather uneasily under the cpithet, till it
was suggested that he possibly meant to say diplomatic. * ¢

* * Made of the old wood of the frigate Constitution. It has a seat for two,
with a driver's box, covered with a superh hammercioth, and set up rathér
high in front ; the wheels and body are low, and there are bars for bﬁggnge.

behind ; altogether, for lightness and cleganee, it would bo a creditable turn--
The material is excessively beautiful—a fine-gruined oak,.

out for Long Acre.
polished to a very high degree, with its colours delicately brought out by n:
coat of varnish. 7The wheels are very slender and light, but strong, and, with
allits finish, it looks a vehicle capable of a great deal of service. A portrait

‘of :he‘Cunst_iLutiun, under full £ail, ie painted on the panels.”

As the book touched the lips of the new President, there’

e
k|
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The Colowial Pearl.

NINA SFORZA,—A TRA..G EDY

Ly

IN FIVE ACTS.

N, Z0UCH! C. TROUGHTON,

Nina Sforza is the only daughter of a noble Venetian, Leautiful,
innocent, and happy, not knowing the world and quite unknown
Raphael Doria and Ugone Spine-
on a visit to her futher, They

to it, when the tragedy opens.
Ia at that moment arrive in Venice,
are the sons of two powerful houses in Genon, whose contest fur the
Captainship of the People has ended in the supremaey of Doria
and the deathof the elder Spinola, in an apparent reconciliation be-
tween the rival familics, and in the sceming mutual attachoient
and friendship of the voung men.  Raphael Doria is heedless, wil-
ful, and passionate ; somewhat pampered and petulant withal ; and
for various indiscretions has been banished from Genoa by his fu-
ther : Spinola fullows him in kis bahishment, and is the means of

introducing him to the house of Sforza,  The relations of these

associates o cach other, subtly placed between  friendship and de- !
pentdenes, confidence and scorn, are marked in the first scene of

their appearanee with a careless and admirable ease.
ries the pride of the victor fuetion, with its impetuous blood of care-
oss and seli=-indulgence ; Spinola the deferenee of the vanquished,
vith its cold and hardy temperament of self-subjection and res-
traint,

Doria’s first adventure after bis arrival in Venice is to save from
.iruwx:ing a young girl,
ket-boat in the Lagoons.  "T'lisis Nina Sfore, and with the passton
between them the first act closos.

whose gondela had been struck Ly a2 mar-
that springs up The sudden
clevation of the character of  Doria by means'of this passion, the
sudden expansion ¢ff the mind and manners of Nina, the dreary
and malignant setion on the eold and resolute Spingla, are the ma-
tarials of the second aet of the tragedy ; which closes with the re-

cal of Poria tu Genoza to assume the state of his dead father,  Ning
aceompanies him as his bride, and Spinola as his friend.

Dut this marvinee has consummated the seeret hatred of Spinola,
who had bimself coneeived a fondness for the young Venetian,  He
determines o realize at onee the oxth he had long sworn, to re-
vengs, on the peace and happiness of Doria, the njurics of his raee,
It is the cold

aud fiendish eoncentration of a terrible and long-enduring Lotred.

This character is wrought wita very wiriking puwer.

It has nonz of the common-pliee attributes or exagyerations of the
ordinary stage villzine In all the wrangr Spinoly praciises, in al
With lis bre-

Len lesrted victims at his feet, he migiit have made heaven the so-

the wretchedness ho makes, he tells co fornal lie,
T witness af his reverent re eaavd for the eeremanies of  truth.

Thelieis in lifs lieart and in Wis seul. - Neither is he the instru-
ment of 2 common self-delusion, or pretender to a purity of motive.
Iiscold calmy roason never deserts him, and his hatred, uninter-
rupted by remorse and shame, burns steadily to the last,  In many
In thé main

~eharacteristic we have noted, we thiuk it most mas: ml\, un"m 1,

respects, we think this character new to the ‘stage.

s frue.
T'he third act expresses the happiness of Ninaand Doria in their
wedded Tife at Genoa,

Spincla’s efforts have been unavailing fur

the past, amd promise Nitle in the future,  Qbedient to the infla-
euce of Nimds bvey oll Doviids Bghter and willer passions would
But

the Floreatings, and Doria

seem to have baid themyelves Bnally ot rest, Lefore the act

closes, Genoa declares war against
places Bimself at the head of her troops. The hoast of
with s forebodisg, and the mounting spirits of Spinola declare
Vi devilish hopess Onee taken frow Nina's side,
taere is nosolid or enduring coustaney in the temperament or mind
ef Doria,

The campaign is Dricf, and ot the opening of the fourth act Dao-
yia is halting on his homeward mareh inthe open country between
Geavn and Speziz. Ominousis that halt within the sight of home !
Toor Nina, meanwhile,

viee,

at the fivst whisper of her hasband’s ad-

has mounted horse to meet him, and suddenly presents her-

self, inall the freshest fulness of her fuith and love, at the tent of
Daria,
Spino’n. When Nina entered first into the tent
Where then was Doria?
izzaro, Streteh'd upon the ground ;
Lounging aleng ot Dame Lauraua's feet;
W, l)n ding over him right punsively,
Aud donl, lc armn’d with lv.-.‘nts wmd v late,
Attack! his sond with musie and seft looks,
Spdeefue Aond they were thus when she came in on then
Without antioune ciient ?
L ssara, Yos.  There wos o shout ;
The ieni-cloths priled, aud with S o iyl
Nee darfed Browle the at be husbaad's neek.

Laurana i a e Florentine, visiting Genoa with her father un-
der Doria’s eseeits. No guile has passed between them vet, but Spi-
ndla has marked thiem fer his own,

Nina has observed a chanpre in Dorta's manner, * not muel, and

yet pereeivable.”  ltisihe cagerness, the springing forth of fove,

s ean oy longer find fnbim. But not for that does jo calousy, or
even oie suspicion, intrude into her guileloss nature,  Few things
can he coneeived more beautitul than the nti tude this tender wontan

takes in the so sad and stent erisis of Ler f_'umuw.

Lpinols secks her out on the tura to Genoa. He carries with
Lim the proof of berhusband's neglect, the f2tal suspicion of his in-

fidelity, in an intereepted Iotter to thefvail Lanrana,

i fipinola has aiways been with Nina a hind ui'irrusi-;:l')}c fustinet,
but now, more

ely. ay

than every she shrinks from Ns Coudish sypupathy,

Doria car- |

Abhorroncee

Nina sinks

he knows that

I » . . .
~utipost deliciey, in the remorseof Doria,

|

| 1le bluntly tells her that,Dosia has betrayed her, and - by. the un-

governable burst of rage and scorn with which she tramples down
the charge, we measure the depths of her innocence, her simplicity,

lier gentleness_ and love.  Spinola shows the letter, and, sinking

into a sudden and scarcely conscious despair, she fearfully recoils
from him.
and terrible chords.

‘I'hat night, at twelve o’clock, two muffled figures are watching
in the streets of Genoa, within sight of the house where Laurana
lives, They are Ninaand Spinola.
read what follows, ;

Spinola. Bear up ; ’twill soon be past.

Nina. §f Heav'n had ta'en but one all-precious sense,
It would kave humbled, but not erusti'd me thus !
Yes! lad itquench’d the quick perceiving eye,
That sces the sweets of summer when theyv bloom ;
T'he stars 3 kind faces; all things beautiful 3+
At least, I should have heard him say hcluvcd‘
Or had it been the ear, that to the s soul
Conveys the natural musie of the grove;
And language, thought's most sure interpreter,
I could have seen him smile, and been content !
But to Jose all at onee, in Josing that
Whiclh was the life of all—a L.s' alas '—
Is more than 1 can bear!

Spinolu. Nay, then, let’s home ;
TFur now I see thy constaney is gone,
What matters 0?2 Perhaps” twere better so.
Let him unseen enjoy

Nina. No, noy let’s on!

Spinnla. llush! “There's no need;

wrong'd wile,—
Sce where beneath yon wall thy hushand comes:
Did ever felonto a pm(uld eree)p
With sucha gaitand air 2 Is that the grace,
The easy carriage, that awmazed the gay,
mul fix'd the 'rluncu of the whol wlluun !
Yet that is he '-—lla\e I belied him now?

Nina [guzing intently off the scene].

Nut that way, Dorie ; not——and yet he turns '—
Oh, sinking death '-—mst ~cotning, cold despair ---
Ungr: atelul ! erucl Leec by Bies .ups' Thank Lleav'n !
Stand thus for ever fis’d, as vet unstain’d,

I thou canst not repent, be marble, lose ;

AAnd il build wbont thee holy walls,

And fire wpon my kuees before that form,

Thowgle tust, still foved ! stitt howor'd '—T3o not stir!?
My heart is in tie pavement — Do not move ! —

Or, if thou must, pass by that hateful door

Puss! Pass! Dass! Ah!

‘The fifth act of the tragedy opeus in Nina’s

for see, thou much-

sleepless chamber,
at the daybreak afler that melancholy uight, with a soliliquy of
deepest pathos.
out bet

‘he Tuture in all its lengthened agony, stretches
vre her.

This was the longest night I vet bave pass'd ;
Aud is the first of meny Csuch to come !

A fine seene with Spinola follows.  He leaves with her a slow Ve-

netian poison, designed for Doria as he professes, but in reality for
Ler.  As shie takes the phial from him, he seems for the instant to
Tose something of his loathsomeness.  Itis her means of escape, of
so full of life,”

had thought, how continued and terrible would he her sorrows in

freedom at onee gentle and sure, ¢ So young, she

¢ warkd her nature was unfitted for.  She resolves to take this poi-
son from Daria’s unconseious hand 5 to leave by seeret flight ber

home in Genoa; to return to Venice and enter a sanctuary  there,

where the stow death will still Laave ber time, khc thmks, to pas,
away in geadual prayer and quiet, © unbeeded and unknown.” Jhc
then takes the poison and begins her flighe.

There is something extremely Leautitful, and worked with the
1t strikesto his heart on
the first meeting with Nina atter hissingle erime against her, and
before he knows her torture. When this is added to it, he is dri-
1n this state, while Spinola is hastily fullowinn-

on the path of Nina, tracked with her waiting woman to the skirts

ven into madness.

of a forest on the slope ofuthe Apennines, Doria springs on his be-
trayer.  Spinola-with difficulty cseapes a death gripe, and, in an-
swer to Doria’s agonised questions for his wife, his Nina, tells lnm
with the cold malice of a fiend to seck her in those sthul) Balls of |

Genoa which she had so graced, so clevated, so adorned.  Surely,

he adds, sheis there,

Doria. not.
Spinola. Nout there!
I thirt apartment, to whose quict bliss
she sall retived with such o full content,
As twere the only court in which she cared
To live and veizn, Ge, Dorly, seek ber thiere!
There!  In the wple where she minister’d
To all thy soeia] joys!
j)l)llu-
Forbeur ! forbear !
" Spinota {leaghsT. Hast thou forgotten, too,
It veas the p].tce in which she tended thee
1u sickuess and in surrow ?
Duris. Qh no more |
“Npinola. Where, in her fond dev oteduness, she hoped
Jo give thee offspring; who, in after e,
mul ¢ boar thy uame in honour ! *
Laric. Spare me!
Spinolt No!
Not a half 2 word.—No ! not a syllable,
To buy redemption ! chy'c, adult’rous boy !
Dyriz. Why, thea, my grief perverts my :\thn“'
Thow art some hellish p‘- nitom, not, indecd,
The man I ede my friend !

Ny et ter
A.P...--..-

Thou know'st she's
Why seck her, then,

Thou mocking fiend !

sonse !

Ty filend '— Ohy fusl!

1t is a master band which plays along these trembling

With a breathless interest we

Thy father stabb’d my futher in th" night,.
And, with his demn’d destroying mvrmxd:..ns,
Bur’d to the level of the connmon carth

A monument of time, which he, ror his,
Back'd with the wealth of all the living world,
Could ¢'er rebuild or buy !

This is truly terrible, and, in alike awful spirit the scene is sus-
fained to its closc. Spimola will not fight with him ; still stretch-
es him on the rack of unutterable mental torture; parries the fieree
and sudden thrust he makes at last; flings  him- back upon the
ground ; and, inanswer to a prayer for death, Jowers and removes
the point of his swurd

I kill thee? No,not I'!
I would not kilf thee: I wowdd have thee live,
T'o bear about with thee, for wmany years,
The dead heart in thy breast.

He has yet to tell him that Niua is poisoned, and by whose hand.

Spinola. 1ts nature and its pow'r I know ;
I mixd

Duria (rising on kis huees).

And gaveic?

Spivole,  No! not [!—"twasthou!
Doriu. Aceursed liar !
Spinvia, Nay, Lut hear me yet.

The cup which thou Llus nwrn, at her desire
Doriu. Abh!
Spinola, What ! What, see'st alveady ?  Art so apt ?

Thy worthless love to her was us 2 soul )

Ly which she lived, and when that life was lost,

‘The other was mere carrion for the gruve !

Death was her refuse; from the hand she Joved

&

She took it with asmile, and deem’d it bliss ).

[ Doria fulls insensible. ]

What ! on the grownd, thou lord of Genoa !

Onthe damy gruund, midst draugh and rotting weeds,

Whure eruwl the carthworm and the slimy news !

1t Iving for a prince t—Iow wan be looks !

Despair hath lain its finger on his chedk.,

I shall notlock upoen that face again,

Laeeptin thowghi, aad in the dreciny nigh,

Where I shall see 8 still ! —

This is the consummation of Spinola'’s revenge.  Ile éarries off
the sword of Doria, Jest on his return of sense it might be made the
instrument of sulcide.  With this he is passing through the forest
to bid along fireweil to Geuoa, when, being met by Doria’s friends
and retuiners, he is slain on the supposition of having murdered
Fim.

Meanwhile, still deeper in the forest, Nina lies on the ground
near deaih, supported by her single attendant, It is not sv much
Its strongest cord had snapped
when she bade farewcll to her husband's home, and her comfort in
this carlier death is that *’tis nearer Genea.”  The shrick of Doria
is heard without. Nina utters a faint cry, starts up, and makes
toward thesound.  Recolleeting herself, shie turns and tries to Hy ;
but; aftera stcp or two, {ulls senseiess.  She wakes at the old first
meeting with Borizy when he snatehed ber from the lagoons of Ve~

Inexpressibly touching is all that follows,

the poison, as a broken heart.

nice.

Nina. 1 thank you, signor ;.
But for your prompt and gallant courtesy,
The waters would have bubbled O¥Cr Us,

It is a mowrnfud funcy sots think,
Dut Tdo thivk it had Leen better so.

Doria. These are not words she speaks, but

i They deal out vengeance deep ! .
' (G ivcond e, ITer sweet, sweet mind !

Niua. "Tis growing dusk, my love; thou dost forget,
w: We give to-night a juoyous festivals
i Ttis our wedding day.—Why gaze ye both
S earnestly vpon me? Do ve weep?

Dorin. 1 cmnet bear it ! I'his will drive me wild !

Cliveonda. Seu, she recovers,

Duria [kueeling beside her]. Speak! oh, speak to me!

Nina. T'hat voice '—Thou here U Ab, wherefore cam’st thou.

here ? -
| Deria, this must nat be —I-—ch, my lord !
1id | deserve this? .

arrows barby’d !

Iler death is very quict and. calm. Daria has asked why she

sighs and turns aside her head, when he finds that life is gone, Ilis
friends have entered mcanwhile, and the tragedy closes thus.  Do-

rin holds still in his arms the dead body of Nina.

T am calm
As I were dead already ! Ak (hat was
The first eold kiss 1ever had of thee !
Pale wife, 'l wed thee with a second rite
"I'hat canact be distain’d--na, not by me !
Nomeaus l--- What, none?  Not e'en a'tag that's sharp
Abuut us buth Why then Cutiae hither, friends—-—
1 eannot bear a veice ! Speak not, I pray—
Take you this Jovely module from my breast ;
Lay her, with rev'rence, in our monument—
And sce vou leave a space — Why shift you thus
Your leuks from oze 1o the other, as you teard
1 had sume purpose to absent myscdf
From this sad fun’ral 2 Fye! You do me wrong
To doult. T siall be there.

[ They take the Lody.]
For thee, D*Lstala,
(Most dear, true friend, well loved, butill requited,)
3 have acharge.  Come dose, for not a breath
Must stray from out the keeping of thine car.
This dear request, which I would make, is one
Su near, so absolute, that on it rest
My poace, my lite——1) Estaly, it is——this
[ Snatches D Estava’s dagger, stabs himself, and falls.]

It scemsa churlish thing to turnts the Jess grateful ecnsideration
of afiult; but to this we are only prompted by our sincere and
cordial admiration of'a writer who has thus shown, as we think, the
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highest ‘i“'equisites of the dramatic art, and may, by the thorough
discipline and cultivation of his power, achieve -its greatest distinc-
tions.

T'he three first acts of Nina Sforza are overlald with words. It
is only when the author is Turried nlon in splte of his-will and
by thc force of his genius, into the more passxomte demands of the
scene, that he avoids this grievous error,and in oncor twg instances
not then. ‘The thought will ;nt_:dde itself where nothing but the
feeling should be. . ‘

‘The error of overlaying character with wordq is peculiar to all
young writers, tha tofcncumbermn' feelmﬂ' with thought the ablest
are the most apt to fall into.  We need not add how highly above

such errors our admiration rises, or with what real plessure we shall
weleome another work from the author of Nine Sforza.—London
Examiner,

CAPTURE OF SIR SIDNEY

BY A

MIIII IN 1796.

TOURIST IN NORMANDY,

The cheers and the clatter of glasses which followad a toast given
by one of the guests of the brave commodore, Sir William Sidney
Smith, lmdjust subsided. I said the Commodore, “T had
not oceasionally the pleasure to entertain the Captains of neutral
vessels, it would be impossible to endure this inactive warfure, this
chase, unaceompanied with danger, after a few wretched coasters.
“To all your healths, gentlemen.”  Again the glasses rattled.

¥ ¥ * ¥ * *

Thus passed the hours in chicerful converse on the 18th of June,
1796, on beard the English frigate Diamond,
vre.

cruising before Ha-
At length the copious libations of wine and punch caused
the cabin to appear too confined, and the whole party rose and went
upon deck.  The beautiful sight presented by the setting sun in
tiie open sen passed unheeded by the seamen who were accustored
toit. The company divided into groups, and the liveliest was
that formed by the Commodore, a Licutenant of Marines named
Bromley, the Swede, and two or three other captains of neutrals.

While they were thus chatting by the side of the frigate, a French
privateer was seen leisurely s:iling alongshore under cover of the
batteries erected on the beach, and casting anchior near the north
pler of Havre. *'Those are the cnumies that we have now to
fight,” said Swith, in a half contemptuous tone, pointing to the
privateer.

“ And yet,” replicd the chdc, “ you are glad enough when you
can catch evensuch a one.”

“ Why, yes,” rejoined Smith; “bzcause it is a pastime for us.”

* And because,” continued the Swede, “it is just as dificuit
for 2 lion to overtake a hare as an clephant,” |

“ They are not exactly hares,” observed Licutenant Brom!c)" ;
“aud British scamen must confess that even the smallest French pri-

~vateer gives themn trouble enough, and defends heiself while she
fias a charge of powder left.” ‘ ’ T

“ The comparison wits nut meant Iiterallv,” replied the Swedish
I ¥,oreg

captain. «¥ know the Freneh, and am ready to do them justice.
Besides, I am glad that the privateers do give you so much trouble,

fur L was long a privateer myscif.

 Captain,” exclaimed a young Licutenant of the Diamond,
< you hal then todo with the Russians, and not with the lads of
Old England, or you would not have been so bold.”

“ Just as bold as yon privatecr that lies before us, and runs out
and in without ever asking your permission, gentlemen.
you do to her?”

* Feteh hier out, without nskmfr permission of the garrison and
the batteries of TIavre,” sharply replied the Commodore.

“ I should like to see that,” rejoined the ci-desint privateer.

“ And that gratification you shall have,” soid Smith. * I will

What can

‘et you a dinner that she is ours by to-morrow morning.”

The Swede accepted the challenge, the parties shook bands, and
the wager was clenched.,

* Meanwhile the sun had sot, and the darkuess of mLht covered
the sea.  The party returned to the eabin,—about midnight the
company hroke up.  The boats of the different Captains pushed
off one after another, and when the Swede had descended from the
frigate into his, he cried out in a satirical tone, * Farewell, Sir
William, to-morrow you will stand treat on account of the priva-
teer; so furewell, Commodore, till to-tnorrow.” The strokes of
the oars were intermingled with the coneluding words.

No sooner had the last boat belenging to the guests quitted the

_ Diamond than the whole scene waschanged. At the beck of the
Comuinodore the boatswain piped all hands, and awoke the scamen,
who had already retired to rest.  The elite of the Diamond’s crew

were ordered to hoist out the boats, while others fastened pieces of
sail-cloth about the oars; and before half an hour had clapsed, Dbe-
fore the last of the party had reached their vessels, Sir Siduey leap-
ed into his lang-hoat and pushed off from the frigate.

The seamnen rowed with the utmost eaution, and the utmost cau-
tion was requisite, for the least noise would have caused fifty or
more guns to be pointed at the Commodore’s boats,
least frustrated his plan.,

and have at
Unperceived and unmolested they reach-
ad the p\vatccr- in the nest moment the British tars had climb-
ed her side and closed the hatches upon her crew, who were fast
asleep below, confiding in the protection of the guns on shore. The
privateers were prisoners, the vessel was taken, and the wager won.

Smith sent back the boats, and, with a few seamen and licutenant

Bromley, who, asa pargiqul‘qr“friend(of the Commodore's, nlways
made one in-his daring adventures, remnained on beard. the priva-
teer.to carry her atflood-tide to the English station.., .As theboats
pushed off, -Smith,. in an under-tone,, said. to one of - the men:in
them, “John, go to the Swede, and tell him to make out his bill
of fare.” : 1

Till dood-tide it would be two full hours, Meanwhile, the

punch and wine.of - which they had partaken so freely, weighed

down the cyelids of the English, and they were soon as fast aslecp
as their prisoners.

- A French seaman, who h:u] the wateh upon the deck, had quiet-
Iy laid himself downamong the cables, and fallen asleep there; le
did not wake up.till the vessel was in possession of the English.
It was now too late to make any resistance, and at first he knew
not what better to do than to lie suug and wateh what should hap-
pen. But when the English were as sound asleep as be had been
on their arrival, when their snoring intinated that there was no-
thing to fear from them, he crept, at the commencement of {lood-
1le knew that
the rising flood, which sets up the Seine, would carry the vesselup
tlie river; that it would be ditlicult, if not impossible, for the Eng-
lish, ignorant of the navigation, to escape withouta pilot; znd. that
the garrison of Havre would conclude, from the unsteady motion
of thevessel, that something extraordinary had happened.  As he
had anticipated, so.it fell out.  The flood drifted the privateer up
the Seine, and, when it became light, the scamen keeping wateh
on. the shore soon discovered what was the matter.

tide, out of his hiding place, and cut the cable.

the I'rench boats were out, and before the English were thorough-

.1y awake, before they knew what had occum_d the privateer was

surrounded by them. uuj Sidney, pexcelvulg at once that resistance
was out of the question, was obliged todeliver his sword to Captain
Leloup, the commnandant of the boats. I Captain Pertheshad re-
ceived his message before daybreal:, the reckoning was this time
made without the host, Smith had lust the wager, and it isa ques-
tion whether the two seamen ever met again to settle the aceount.

POETRY.—FROM SHELLEY'S WORKS.

“ Poetry is the reeord of the best and happiest moments of the
happiest and best minds,  We are aware of cvaneseent visitations
of thought and feeling, sometimes associated with place or person,
sometimes regarding our own mind alone, and always Ia.ri.b:'lng un-
furescen and departing unbidden, but clevating and delightful be-
yond all expression: so that even in the desire and the regret they
leave, there cannot but be a pleasure, participating as it does in the
nature ofits object.. It is as it were the iuterpretation of a diviner
nuture through our own; but jts footsteps are like those of a wind
over the sca, which the morning calm crases, and whose traces re-
main only, as on the wrinkled sand which paves it.  These and
corresponding conditions of being ave. experienced : prineipally by
those of the most delicate sensibility and the most enlarged inagi-
nation ;
every base desire. -The enthusiasm of virtue, love, patriotism, and
friendship, is essentizlly ‘linked with such emotions; and while
Vocts
arc uot only subject to these experiences as spirits of the most re-
fined organization, but they can colour all they combine with the
evanescent hues of this ethereal world ;

they last, sclf appears as what it is, an atom to a universe.
Pi s

a word, a trait in the repre-
sentation of a scene or a passion, will touch the enchuanted cord,
and reanimate, in these who have ever experienced those emotions
the sleeping, thecold, the buried image of the past.  Poctry thus
makes immortal all that is best and inost beautiful in the world ;) it
arrests the vanishing apparitions’ which haunt the interlunations
of life, and veiling them, or in language or in furm, sends thein
forth among mankind, bearing sweet news of kindred joy to those
with whom their sisters abide—abide, because there is no portal of
expression from; the caverns of the spirit which they inhabit into the
universe of things.  Poetry redeems from decay the visitations of
the divinity in man. ~ Poetry turns all things to lovcliness; it ex.
alts the beauty of that which is most beautiful, and it adds beauty
to thiat which is maost deformed ; it marries exultatian and borror,
zriefand pleasure, cternity and change ; it subducesto union, under
its light yoke,all irreconcilable things. It transmutes all that it
touches, and every form moving within the radiance of its presence

is changed by wondrous sympathy to an incarnation of the spirit’,

wlich it breathes: its sceret alchemy turns to potable gold the pei-
sonous waters which flow from death through life; 1t strips the veil
of familiarity from the world, and lays bare the naked and sleeping
beauty which is the spirit of its forms.  All things exist as they are
perceived,—at least in relation to the percipient. ¢ 'I'hic mind is its
own place, and of itself can inake a hieavenof hell, a heil of heaven.’
ut puetry defeats the curse which binds us to be subjected to the
accident of surrounding impressions.—And whether it spreads its
own figured curtain, or withdraws life's dark veil from before the
scene of things, it equally creates for us a being within our being.
It makes us the inhabitant of a world to which the familiar world
is a chaos. Tt reproduces the common universe of which we are
portions and percipients, and it purges frem our inward sight the
filin of familiarity which obscures from us the wonder of our being.
It compels us to feel that which we perceive, and to imagine that
which we know. It creates anew the universe after it bas been an-
nihilated in our minds by the recurrence of impressions Ulunted by
reiteration, ‘

..In a moment

and the state of the mind rud'u_ccdb them is at war with.
p y .

1 m

melanchol y story.

| uniformity you complain of.

.+ THE SEDUCER'S VICTIMS
We hq.vg seldom had to relate a tale more sad,. t,han the present
A short two years since Miss Ruth Conger be-
came acquainted with a villain ofthe nate of Montgomery Winant,
who professed honoumble attentlons to her,  Uunder thﬁzspccwus
prcte\t he despmled her of hcr houour. and tlle result of their Al
cit conneetion was an infint duun‘htcr, born in the month of J ul)
last. Up to her unfortum\te ntmchment to Winant, M\ss Uonger
had sustained an irreproachable clmrncter, and was a worthy mem-
ber of the Rev. M. Pattou's church.  Soon aftcr the livth of her
daughter, thc unfortunntc young woman dlscovcred that Wmant
was a married man, and consequently that it was out of his power
to fulhl his oft ropeated prowmises of making hev honourable amends
for the i injury she had received from him.  This and other cireur-
stances preyed upor: her mind, and produced serious attacks of des-
pondency 3 and her desgair at her torlorn situation so nbermtul her
mind that on W cdnesday evening she put an ond to her life and that

of her i mnocent babe, by plunging i into the eistern of the house where
she redided.

1
ni!f [t

By the testimony of \Im. le ber sister, w ith \\'110!“\]!(3 Inulnt
No. 91, Grand street, it appears that she had been § in a meluncholy
mood for some time past.. She had once threatened, if rexd out of
the church, to destroy herself.  Ou Wednesday night, as she d.ﬂ
not appear at the tea-table nccording to custom, Mus. Lly went to
seck her,  She went to hu- room, and, finding the door lucLed be-
eatne alurmed, and infor mcd lier husband, who brokei into the ¢chan-
ber, but Miss Conger was not there.  Scarch was then made at
the houses of: the ncmhb.)ura, but no tidings Lould be ¢
by them

Mrs, Ely at lcnn'th thought of the cistern, uud Laking o pol,c
she thrust it down, and imagined she felt somethiog at the bottom.
Information of these nnlmppvcncumsmnces was saitt to M,
Jarvis, x\To. 140, C: nml street, who is a relative of the
and Lie eamc fnstaatly to the house, and assisted in gutting
dies out of the clateri.
thme dead,

geined of her

Charles
fuidys
the bo-
Both the mother aud child had been n long

When taken out of the water the poor litle infant was fuund
with its lips placed closely to those of its mother.
perhaps,

The thought,
of lier ehild, never deserted the drowning woman, and her
last sensible net was to bestow a final caress on ber dying hube.

The atrocious originator of this tragedy eanuot but feel eompune-
tion and remorse for these sad results of - his deceit and falsehood.
is mind will conjure up the phantom‘; of this poor girl and her
child through every hour of his existence.
ing pillow.

They will haunt his dy-
What may come after is known butto God dh)nc.
N. Y. Express. Y

SCRAPS FROM THE GERMA\I or .TEAI\‘ AL'L.

TRANSLATED FOR TUHE NEW YORK DTIILILOII.‘ “'; :

Lirc.—We get satiated of life, beecause it never can satiate.
Man has been compared to an ephemera, but wrongly, for the little
creature of a day emerges from sloth and darkness to a brilliant ex-
istence, while we flutter round for a while like winged flies, and
then grow dull and heavy, and turn to grubs, ’

Axoruzr.—We try to deceive ourselves.us to the shortness of
time, and so we divide and measure it in lurge portions, years and
eenturies.  The succession of minutes seems like the swift follow-
ing of wavesin a brook, and a year or an age is like a vast sen, the
motion of which escapes our notive.  In large cities, we tend to
forget the shortness of life in its multiplicity, for every mnn seems
to protect his neighbour, just asin an army, we think ouly of those
wiio survive, not of those who have fallen,

Vansery or Lire.— Not so—there is no such thing us that dull
Go to yonder light-house, and visit
the keeper, who sees the face of nan only anee a month, und ‘he
will overwhelm you with a history of all the manifold winds, elouds,
waves, stars, birds, storms, and distant vessels, which ‘have given
interest and variety to his solitury existence, -

Dzarir.—The prospeet of death, if we will only look on it stead -
fastly, is not unpleasing ; the shadow it easts only sofiens the sharp
outlines of our life. "T'he glow of joy and the frosts of sorrow are
both subdued when the tomb casts its influence over them, as a
Jofty mountain makes both summer and winter milder.

InrrovenesT.—Nations hegin now to throw off their thick co-
verings of ignorance and prejudice.  The fruit strives to burst its
shell as it ripens. '

£100,000 was left to the University of Oxford by Miehdel An-
zelo Taylor, to build a picture gullery and lecture rooms connected
with science and arts. A dispute having arisen between hiy rels-
tives and the trustees respecting the will, the latter, rather than risk
a suit in. Chancery, haveagreed to take £75,000, and have begun
clearing the fuunclntion for the building. ‘

Rovar Acanray Scuoor.—Alexander teid, A, M. the gentlc-
man appointed by the Normal School Society of Glasg(m to.tike
the cupt.rmtcndcnce of the Ac.xdmn Institution, arvived last weck,
in the Acadian from Greencek. Mr. Reid has attended thie Uni-
versity of Edinburgh for a number of years, and  has niadé" him-
self fumiliarly acqumntcd with the Tramm'r System, as practised
inthe Normal Seminary at. Glasgow. krom the fayouruble.  re-
commendations he hus brought nlonrr with him, and from his own
literary “attainments, we are “inclined to bel'eve that keiwill' approTe
himself asan able and efficient teacher of youth.-—Halifur 'Guar-
dian, :
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The Colonial Pearl.’

A SKETCH OF ENGLISH 'ARISTOCRACY.*

From * Ten Thousand a Year"—Dlackwood’'s Magazine.

THFE FAMILY MANSION,

The A'ubreys are a Yorkshire funily.  Their residence, Yatton,
is in the north-eastern part of the county, not above fifteen or twen-
ty miles from thesea. The hall is one of those old structures, the
sight of which throws you back nearly a couple of centuries in our
English bistory. It stands ina park, crowded with trees, many of
them of great age and size, and under which some two hundred
head of deer perform their capricious and graceful gambels.  You
strike off the great North road into a broad by-way; after going
down which for about a mile, you come to a staggling little village
called Yatton, at the further extremity of which stands an aged grey
church, with a very tall thin spire ; an immense yew-tree, with a
kind of {riendly gloom, overshadowing, in the little church vard,
nearly half the grives,
licuse, snug and sheltered by a line of fir-trees.  After walking on
about eighty yards, you come to the high park- gaivs, and see a
lodge just within, on the left hand side, sheltered by an el tree.
Vou then wend your way for about a thind of a mile along a gravel
walk, amongst the thickening trees, till you come to a ponderous
old erumbling-looking gateway of the time of Ilenry VI, with
one or two deeply-sct stone windows in the turrets,and mouldering
stouc-capped battlemnents peeping through high-climbing ivy.
‘T'here is an old eseutclicon immediately over the point of theareh;
and as you pass underneath, if you look up you can see the groove
of the old porteullis still remaining.
castellated remnant, you enter a kind of court, formed by a high

Having passed under this

wall éomipletely covered with ivy, running along in a line from the
right-hand turret of the gateway till it joins the house.  Along its
course are & number of yew-trees.  In the centre of the open space
is a quaintly disposed grass plot, dotted about with stunted box,
aud in the centre stands a weather-beaten stone sundial. ‘The house
itsell s a large irregulor pile of dull red Irickwork, with great
stacks of chimmneys in the rear; the body of the building had evi-
dently been erected at different times. Some part is evidently in
the style of Queen Elizabeth's reign, another in that of Queen Anne:
and it is plain that on the site of the present structure has former-
1y swad o castle. There are tracts of the old moat still visible round
the rest of the house,  One of the ancient towers, with its small
deep stone windows, still remains, giving its venerable support to
the right hand extremity of the building.,  The long frontage of the
house consists of two hugs masses of dusky-red brickwork, (you
can hardly call them wings,) connected together by a lower build-
g in the centre, which eontains the hall.  There are three or four
rows of long thin deep windows, with heavy-looking wooden sash-
¢s. The high pitehed roof is of slute, and has deep projecting caves,
-forming, in fact, a bold: wooden cornice running zlong the whole
length of'the building, which is some two or three stories high. At

the Teft extremity stands a clump of ancient cedarsof Lebanon, fea-

thering in evergreen beauty down to the ground. The all is large
and lofty : the floor is of polished oak, almost the whole of which
is covered with thick matting; it is wainscoted all round with black
oak ; some seven or eight full length pictures, evidently of conside-
rable antiquity, being let iuto the pancls.  Qaint figures these are
to besure 3 and if they vesewbled the ancestors of the Aubrey fa-
mily, these ancestors must have been singular and startling per-
saus! The faces are quite white and sturing—all as it in wonder;
aud they have suel long legs, ending in sharp pointed shoes—just
such as were wornt in the reign of Edward 111, or even Richard 11
Oun each side of the ample firepluce stands a figure in full armour;
aud there are also ranged along the wall old swords and lances, the
very idea of wielding and handling which makes your arms ache,
while you exclaim, “they wust have been giants in those days!"
O one side of this hall a door opens into the drawing room, beyond
which is the library ; on the other side a door leads you iuto a no-
hle room, now eatled the drawing room, where stands a very finc or-
Out of both the dining room and drawing room, you pass

up a stairease contained -in an old square tower, two sides of cach of

g;m.

them vpening on the old quadrangle, and into which all the bed-

rovins open. But I need not go into further detail.

OLD MRS, AUBREY.

Altogether it is truly a fine old mansion.  Tts only constant ac-
cupant is Mrs. Aubrey, the mother of Mr. Aubrey, in whose li-
Lrary we are now seated.  She isa widow, having survived her
Lusband, who twice was one of the county members for fificen
Mr. Aubrey is her first-born ehild, Miss Aubrey her last ;

four intervening children she has followed to the grave,—the grief

yuais,

and suffering consequent upon which have shaken her constitution,
and made her, both in actual health and in appearance, at Jeast ten
years older than she really is—for shie has, in point of fact, not long
since entered lier sixtieth vear,  What a blessed life she leads at
Yatton! Her serene and cheerful temper makes every one happy
about hier; and her charity is unbounded, but dispensed with a most
just diserimination.  One way or ansther, almost a fourth of the
village are direet pensioners ontier bounty.  You have only to men-
tion the name of Madame Aubrey, the lady of Yatton, to witness
invohuutary homage paid to her virwues,  1Jer word is law; and
well indeed it may e, While Mr. Aubrey, her husband, was to

* Continued from p. 123.

A little behind the chureh is the vicarage |

the last stern in his temper, and reserved in his habits, bearing
withal a spotless and Jofty character, she was always what she still
is, meek, gentle, accessible, charitable, and pious. On his death she
withdrew from the world, and has ever since resided in - Yatton—
never having quitted it for a single day. There are in the vicinity
one or two stately families, with ancient name, sounding title, and
great possessions; hut for ten miles round Yatton, Madame Au-
brey, the Squire’s mother, is the name that is enshrined in people’s
kindliest and most gratetul feelings, and receives their readiest ho-
mage, "I'is perhaps a very small matter to mention, but there is
at the hall a great white old mare, Peggy, that fur these twenty
vears, in all weathers, hath been the bearer of Madame’s bounty.
A thousand thmes hath she carried Jacob Jones, (now a pensioned
strvant, whose hair Is as white as Peggry’s) all over the estate, and
also beyond it, with comfortable matters for the sick and poor.
Most commonly there are a couple of stone bottles, filled with cow-
slip, currant, ginger, or elderberry wine, slung hefore old Jones
over the well-worn saddle—to the carrying of which Pegay has got
s0 accustomed, thatshe does nut go comfurtably without them. She
has so fallen into the habits of old Jones,' who is an inveterate gos-
sip, (Madame having helped to make him such by the numerous
enquiries slie makes of him every morning as to every one in the
village, and on the estate, and which enquiriés he must bave the
means of answering, ) that slow as she jogs along, if ever she meets
or is overtaken by any oue, she stops of her own accord, as if to
hear what they and her rider have to say to one another.  She
is a great favourite with all, and gets a mouthful of grass or hay at
every place she stops, cither from the children or the old people.
When old Pegay comes to die, she will be missed by all the folk
round Yatton, DMadam Aubrey, growing, I am sorry to say, very
feeble, cannot go about as much as she used, and betakes Lerself of-
tener and oftener to the old family coach ; and when she is going to
drive about the neighbourhood, you may always sce it stop at the
vicarage for old Dr. Tatham, who gencrally accompanies her. On
these oceasions she always has a bag containing Testaments and
prayer-books, which are distributed as rewards to those whom the
parson can recommend as deserving them.  Yor these five-and-
twenty years she has never missed giving a copy of each to every
clild in the viliage and on the estate, on its being confirmed ; and
the old lady looks round very keenly every Sunday from her pew,
to sec that these Bibles and prayer-books are reverently used. In
mauner she is very ealm, and quict, and dignified. She looks all
that you ceuld expect from what T have told you  The briskness
of youth, the sedate firmness of middle age, have years since given
place, as you willsee with some pain, to the feebleness produced by
ill health and mental suffering—for she mourned after her ehildren
witha fond and bereaved mother's love.  Oh| how she rdoats upon
her surviving son and.daughter! And are they not worthy of such
a mother? DMr. Aubrey is in his lhirty-si.\"th yexr; and inhcrits
the mental qualities of both his parents—the demeanour and per-
son of his father. Ile has arescrve that is not cynical, but only
diffident, yetit gives him, at least at first sight, an air of hauteur,
if not austerity, which is very far from his real nature, for within
Ie has the soft
heurt and benignant temper of Lis mother, joined with the mascu-

is, indeed, the rieh “milk of human kindness.*
line firmness of character which belonged to his father.  Sensitive
he is, perhaps to a fault. There is a tone of melancholy or pen-
siveness in his composition, which has inereased upon him from his
severe studies, ever sinee his youth.  He is & man of superior intcl-
leet, though not perhaps of the highest or most brilliant order; and
is w most capital scholar. At Oxford he plucked the prize from a
lost of strong competitors, and has since justified the expectations
which were entertained of him.  Ile has made some really valuable
contributions to historic literature—indeed, I think he is even now
engaged upon some researches caleulated to throw light upon the
obscure origin of several of our political institutions. e has en—
tered upon politics with uncommon ardour—perhaps with an ex—
cossive ardour. I think he is likely to make a considerable figure
in Parliament ; for heis a man of very clear head, very patient, of
business-like habits, and, moreover, has a very impressive delivery
as a public speaker.  Ile is generous and charitable as his admira-
Iile mother, and carcless, even to a fault, of his pecuniary interests.
11¢ is a man of perfect simplicity and purity of character.  Above
all, his virtues are the virtues which have been sublimed by Chris~
tianity—the cold embers of morality warmed into religion. Ile
has looked for light from above, and has heard a voice saying—
“This is the way, walk thouinit.” Ilis happiness is the real
source of that happy consistent dignity, and firmness, which have
earned him the respeet of all who knew him, and will bear him
through whatever may befull him. He who standeth upon thisrock
cannot be moved, perhaps not even touched, by the surges of world-
ly circumstances of difficulty and distress. In manner Mr. Aubrey
is calin and gentlemanlike; in person he is rather above the mid-
dle beigit, ard of slight make—too slight, perhaps, to be elegant.
1lis eountenance, though not to be called handsome, has a serene
manliness about it when in repose, and an acutencss and vivacity
when animated. which are delightful to behold : it often beams
with energy and intellect.  Ilis bair is black as jet, and his fore-

bead awple and marked.
(To be continued.)

He who thinks his place below i should prove that he is
above his place.

FEMALE COURAGE.

AN EXCITING INCIDENT,

A striking trait of courage in a lady forms thre subject of conver-
sation at present of the French metropolis. Madhme Aubry lives
in a solitary chateau, not far from the town of . 'The family
consisted only of 3. Aubry, his wife, a child about a year old, and
one maid servant. In the little town, every light is out by ten
o'clock, and of course the most perfect solitude reigns at that hour
in their houses, which lies off the road, and is completely hidden by

trecs.  One night last winter, Madame Aubry was sitting alone,
reading.  Her husband had left her in the morning to visita friend

some six or cight miles off; and, as he expected to vring home a
considerable sum of money, he had taken the usual precaution of
About six o'clock the lady
Iler apartment was

arming himself with a pair of pistols.
went up to her room to put her child to bed.
a large room on the first floor, filled up on one side by an old-fash-
ioned clhimney, and on the other by a decp and spacious aleove,
near which stood her infant's eradle. The night was a gloomy one,
cold and dark, and every now and then a dash of rain beat against
the gothic windows. The trees in the garden bowed to the wind,
and their branches came sweeping against the casement; in short,
it was a night in which the solitude of the mansion was more com-
plete and melancholy than usual. Madame Aunbry sat down on a
low chair near the fire, which by its sudden flashes, cast an uncer-
tain light over the vast apartment, throwing its antique mouldings
and carvings into brighter relief or decper shade. Sbe had her
cliild on her lap, and had just finished preparing it for the cradle.
She cast hér cyes towards the alcove, to sce if the cradle was ready
to recetve its little occupant, whose eyes were already closed. Just
then, the fire flushed up brightly, and threw a strong light oa the
aleove, by which the lady distinguished a pair of feet, cased in hea-
vy nailed snoes, peeping out under the curtain in front of the bed
A thousand thoughts passed through her mind in an instant. The
person hidden there was a thief, perhaps an assassin—that was elear.
She had no protection, no aid at band.  Her husband was not to
return till cight at soonest, and it was now only half past six. What
was to be done 2 She did not utter a single ery, nor even start on
her seat.  The servant girl prooably would not have had such pre-
sence of mind. The robber probably meant to remain quiet where
lie was till midnight, and then seize the money her husband was to
bring with him ; but if he should find he was discovered, and that
there was no one in the house but two women, he would not failto
leave his hiding place, and secure their silence by murdering them.
Besides, might not the girl be the robber’s accompliice 2. Several

slight causes of suspicion occurred to her at onee, dnd all these re-

flections passed through her mind in less time than we take to write
them. She decided at once what she would do, which svas, to'send
the gir) out of the room:  ~ ' L

“You know that dish my husband likes,” said she, without be-
traying her alarm by the least change in the tones of her voice, * ¥
ought to have remembered to have got it ready fur his supper.  Go-
down stairs, and see about it at once.””

“ Does not adame require my help here, as she generally
does 2"

% No, no, I will attend to every thing myself.
band would not be pleased, if he was to come homeafter his ride, in
such bad weather, and not find a good supper ready.”

After some delays, which increased in the lady’s mind, that sus-
‘I'he noise

I know my hus-

picion she was forced to conceal, the girl left the room.
of her steps on the stairs, died away gradually, and Madame Au-
brey was left alone with her child, with those two feet motionless at
their post, still peeping out under the curtain.  She kept by the
fire, with her child on her lap, continuing to earcss it and sing toit’
almost mechanically. ‘The child cried: it wanted to be put to bed,
but its cradle was near the alcove—near those drezdful feet, how
could she find courage to go near them! At last, she made a vio-
lent effort.  Come, my child,” said she, and got up. Hardly
able to stand creet, she walked towards the alcove, elose to the rob-
ber. She put the child in the cradle, singing it to sleep as usual.
We may imagine how much inclination she had to sing. When
the child fell asleep, she left it, and resumed her seat” by the fire.
She did not dare to feave the room; it would arouse thesuspicions
of the robber, and of the girl, probably his accomplice.  Besides,
she could not bear the thought of leaving her cbild, even if it was
to purchase her own safety,  The clock pointed to seven. An bour
yet, a whole hour, before her husband would come ! [ler eyes were
fixed on thase feet, which threatened her with death atany moment

with a sort of fascinztion. 'The deepest silence reigned in the room.’
"The infant slept quietly.  We do not know"whether even an Ama-
zon, in her place, would have been bold enough to try a struggle
with the robber. Madame d’Aubry had no arms; besides, she
made no claims to valour, but only to that passive coura.gc; founded
on reflection, which is far the rarer of the two. Lvery few minutes
she would hear a noise in the garden.  In that noise, a ray of bope
shone on her fur an instant—it was her husband, it was deliverance!?
But no—it was only the wind and rain, or the shutters cracking.
What an age every minute seemed to be.  Ob, heavens! the feet
moved! Does the thief mean to leave Lis hiding place 2# No. It
was only a slight, probably involuntary movement, to ease himself
by clmnghg his position. The clock strikes—only once, it is the
half hour only—and the clock is too fast, besides! IHow muchan-
guish, hosr many silent prayers, in these trying minutes! She tock
up a book of devotion and tried to read, but her eyes would wandes
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ftom the page to fix on those heavy shoes. " All at once a thought
arose that chxlled her to the heart. Suppose her husband should not
come ! The weather is stormy, and he has relatives in the village
to which he went. Perhaps they have persuaded him it was un-
safe to travel at night with so large a sum of money about him:
perhaps they have torced him, with a friendly violence, to yvield to
their urgent invieaticas to w ait till morning. It is s(n!\mu' el«ht,
and nobody comes. ‘The idea we huve alluded to, appears to her
more and more probable.  After two hpu;s of such agony, the un-
happy lady, whose courage had been kept up Ly the liope of final,
rescue, feels her strength and bope fail bex.  Seon she hears a noise
under the window, and listens, dou{;tfully. This time she is not
mistaken. The heavy outer door creaks on its hiriges, and shuts
with clumour; a well-known step is on the stairs, and a nran enters,
a tall, stout man. It is be, itis he! At that moment, if he had
been the worst of all husbands, he would bave been perfection in his
wife's eyes.  ITe had on'y tuken off his wet cloak and put away his
pistols, and delighted at again seeing what he loves most on carth,
opens his arms to embrace his wife. She clasps him convulsively,
but in a wmoment, recovering her self-possession, puts her finger
on his lips, and poiuts to the two feet peeping out under the cur-
tuin. : ‘
If M. Aubry had been wanting in presence of mind, he would
not liave deserved to be the husband of such a woman, Hemadea
slight gesture to show he understood her, and said aloud, “-Excuse
me, my dear, I left the money down statrs.  I'll be back in two
minutes.” Within that time he returned, pistol in hand. Ilelooks
at the priming, walks to the aleove, stoops, and while the fore-fin-
ger of his right hand is on the trigger, with ihe other hand, he
seizes one of the feet, and eries in a voice of thunder, ¢ Surrender,
or you're a dead man!” He drags by the feet into the middle of
the room a man of most ill-favoured aspeet, erouching low to avoid
the pistol which is within an inch of bis head. He is searched, and
a sharp dagzer found on him,  Iie confesses that the giv] was his
accomplice, and had told him M. Aubry would bring a large sum
Nothing remains now, but to give them over to
the authorities. Madame Aubry asked ber husband to pardon
them, but the voice of duty is louder than that of pity. When M.
Aubry heard from his wife al! she had gone through, he could only
say, *“Who would have thought you so courageous " but, in spite
of her courage, she was attacked that night with a viclent nervous
fever, and did not get over ber heroism for several days,

hiome that night.

TFrom Miss Pardoe's Beauties of the Bosphorus.
A TURKISH APARTMENT,

*“ The moveables were prodigally rich;

Sofas 'twas half a sin to sit upon,
So costly were they @ carpets every stitch

Of workmanship so rare, that made you wish

You could glide o'er them lil;e a golden fish.”

- ByRox,

\othm«r ean exceed thc heautiful cleanliness of a Turkish ha-
rem, save its order : not a grain of dust, not a fuotmark, sullics the
surface of the Indian matting that covers the large halls whence the
several apartments branch off in every direcetion ; while the furni-
ture of the rooms themselves is always rich, and serupulously ar-
ranged. The ceilings are claborately ornamented ; and in the
houses of the rich, where the apartments are of great size, a curtain
of tapestry is frequently used as a mean of reducing their extent.
The windows are always closely set together, and very numerous;
and where the room chances to be situated in anangle of the build-
ing, the three unconnected sides have very much the appearance of
a lantern,

At the lewer eud of each apartment are large closets for the re-
ception of the bedding (fur none are appropriated exclusively as
sleeping chambers), and the slaves of the houschold nu sooner as-
certain that the visiter has risen, than half a dozen of them com-
mence removing every vestige of the couch, and depositing within
the closct the mattresses of embroidered satin, the sheet of gauze,
or worked muslin, the half-dozen pillows of brocaded silk, and the
wadded coverlets, rich with silver fringe, and gay with party co-
loured needle work, which have formed the bed, A low sofa or
divan runs round the three other sides of theapartment, luxurious-
ly supplied with cushions, and richly eovered with cut velvet or
embroidered satin ; and the floor is invariably spread with soft and
handsome carpets.

It is an amusing fact, that an idea .of'impropriety is attached by
Europeans who have never visited the East, to the very name of a
harem ; while 1t is not less laughable, that they can never give a
reason for the prejudice ! How little foundation exists for so un-
accountable a fancy must he evident at once, when it is stated that
the harem, or women's 2partments, are held so sacred by the Turks
themselves, that they remain inviolate even in cases of popular dis-
turbance, or individual delinquincy ; the mob never suffering their
violence to betray them into an intrusion on the wives of their vie-
tims; and the search after a fugitive ceasing the mowent that the
door of the harem separates him from lis pursuers.

It is also a fuct; that although a Turk has an undoubted right to
enter the apartment of his wives at ali hours, it is a privilege of
which he rarely, if ever, avails himself. One room in the harem is
appropriated to the master of the house, and therein he awaits the
appearance of the individual with whom he wishes te converse, and
who is summoned to bis presence by a slave. Should he, on pass-

ing to this apartment, see slippérs at the foot of the stairs (a token

that a femalevisitor is in the harem), he cannot, under any pre--

tence whatever, intrude lurnself into her presence; it is a liberty
which every womau in the empire would resent ; and when guests

are on a visit of some dn\ s, he seads a slave forward to announce:
his approach, and thus gives-them time and oppqrtumty to with- .

draw ;

Every good harem has a- commodious bath, and a’ garden gay
with flowers and fountains attached to it, where the: women may
wander ‘at will among - the leaves -and birds, or dream the suitry

hours in their pretty kiosques overhanging the Bosphorus; - where

from behind the shade of their latticed caséinents they can breathe
the cool air from the water,and mark the arrowy speed of the grace-
ful catques; as they fly along the chanuel. -

T'hc amusements of the harem ate few and simple ;—the hath s
the greatest luxury, the remainder of the duy being spent inloung-
ing on the divan, listening to the music of the'zeber, played by one
of the slaves, and accompanied by the voices of others; in the ar:
rangemient of the jewels worn upon the turban ; in playing with the
birds whose gilded cages glitter upon the walls ; in spoiling all the
children within reach; in eating sweetmeats, and drinking water;
or amid the cool shadows of the garden, hearkening to the full of
the fountains and the whisperings of the leaves, or listening to the

| wondrous tales of the \Iassald_]he ever a weleonic guest in the ha-

rem, where her marvellous narratives ave received with a deep at-
tention and a perfect fuith eminently inspiring,  Then there is the
namaz or prayer, five timesa day, never neglected by Turkish wo-
men ; when deeply veiled, as unworthy to appear before Allah with
a bare brow, they spread their prayer-carpet, and, turning their
faces Mecea-ward, they humbly and carnestly perform their devo-
tions, Thesc dre their home-occupations; but it is a great fallucy
to imagine that T'urkish females are like birds in a cage, or captives
in a cell j—far from it; there is not a public fustival, bLe it 'Turk,
Frank, Armenian, or Greek, where they are not to be seen in num-
bers, sitting upon their carpets, or in their carriages, surrounded
by slaves and attendants, eager and delighted spectators of the re-
vel. ‘Then they have their gilded and glittering caiques an the Bos-
phorus, where, protected by their veils, their ample mantles, and
their negro guard, they spend long hours in passing from house to
house, visiting their acquaintance, and gathering and dispensing
the gossip of the city.

All this may, and indeed must appear startling, to persons who
have accustomed themselves to believe that Turkish wives were
morally manacled slaves.  There are, probablv no women so little
trammelled in the world ; so free to come and to go unquestioned,
provided thatthey ave suitably attended ; w hile it is equally certain
that they cnjoy this privilege like innocent and happy children,
making their pleasures of the flowers and the sunshine; and revel-
ling like the birds and bees amid the summer Drightness, profitting
by the enjoyment of the passing hour, and reckless or thoughtless
of the future, ‘

THHE ROSE AND THE GAUNTLET,

Low spake the Knight to the peasant 1naid,
¢ O ! be not thus of my suit afraid !
Fly with me from this garden small,
And theu shalt sit in my castle hall,

“ Thou shalt have pomp, and wealth, and pleasure,
Joys beyond thy fancy's measure ;

1lere with my sword and my horse I stand,

"To bear thee away to my distant land.

“ Take, thou fairest, this full-blown rose,

A token of love that us ripely blows.”

With his glove of steel he plucked the token,
And it fell from the gauntlet erushed and broken.

The maiden exclaimed— Thou see’st, Sir Kniglt,
Thy fingers of steel can only smite ;

And like the rose thou hast torn and scatter'd,

I in thy grasp should be wrecked and shatter’d.”

She trembled and blushed, and her glanees feli,

But she turned from the Inight, and said, * farewell ;"
 Not so,” he eried, **will I luse my prize,

1 heed not thine words, but Iread thine eyes.”

He lifted her up in his grasp of steel,

And he mounted and spurred with fiery heel ;
But her cry drew forth her hoary sire,

Who snatched his bow from above the fire,

Swift from the valley the warrior fled,

But swifter the bolt of the cross-bow sped ;

And the weight that pressed on the flcet-foot horse,
Was the living man, and the woman’s corse.

That morning the rose was bright of hue,

That morning the maiden was sweet to view ;

But the evening sun its beauty shed

On the withered leaves and the maiden dead.
—Dlackwood's Magazine,

Erom the New Orleans Picayune, | ¢

ROCKY MOUNTAIN SKETCHES.

[

THE FIRE JUMY,

" When crossing the mountains from Toasinto Santa Fe, we pass-
ed along the brink of u frightful precipice, called the * Fire Jump,”
about which our guide told us the following story :——Col. Tom
was half bred, well known a few years ago through all the v:llagc of
Tons—living at times with the Tndians—a shrewd, cunning fcllow,
not brave, but exceedingly wicked. IIe was the son of an Ameri-
con trapper, who perished in the snow one night in the mountains,
while Tom was yet an infant.  Tom obtained the title of Colonel
from the Americans, on' aceount of a<martisl and commanding
manner which he was fond of assutning, Ile spoke Spanish, and
knew cnough of English to mingle with the traders, and be useful to
them as an interpreter, being alse conversant with the Iaiigua‘ge of
his Indian mother.  Though known to bea great rascal, he was
tolerated by the Americans and Spaniards on account partly for his
usefulness when he chose o make himself servieeable, and partly
for his reckless and humourous disposition, but the Indiuns hated
him with deadly hostility.  Ilis superior intellizence made him
feared among them, and they were jealous of the white llood that
ran in his veins. Living under the Spanish rule they could not kill
him without being punished for it, and this made their hatred the

‘more bitter, ‘1le knew well the hostile feelings of the Tndianswith

whom he mingled, and the delight of his existence secmed to con-
sist in planning schemes of deviltry and raseality to nggravate thew.
He would steal from the whites whiskey onounh to make a whoele
Indian town drunk, nnd in the midst 6f the carousal he would drive
oft the horses and sell them to the Spaniards.  IIe would interpret
far the Indians when selling their skins to the traders, and: always
contrive to make to himself one hialf the ndvantage of the trade.

At length his depredations beeame so notorious and of so villain=
ous a nature, that the Spaniards would no Jonger proteet him, and
the Indians commenced hunting him for his life. He had been
chased a whole day through the valley and up the mountuin side,
by a band of the Apachis Indians, when his horse gave out just at
this spot, now known as the © Fire Jump.”  The animal fell near
the edge of the precipice, and to prevent the Indians discovering
him by his fallen steed, he exerted his strength and actually pushed
the poor dying horse over the rock into the gulfbelow. A hollow
log lay near the spot; he heard the approach of his pursuers, and
jumping into the log, he turned it over, and lay concealed, as'he
thought, hencath it. o

But the Indians had scen the action, and fiendish revenge entere -
ed their heads.  They came to the spot, pretending to believe that:.
their prey had escaped them, and mauifesting great vc\ntmﬁ‘nn&‘g’ .
They dismounted, and seating lhemsclvcs upon" ‘
the log, rehearsed to cach other what they had mtcnded to_ (lo thh
Colonel T'om had they caught him,  Thus the cunmng savnges sat
till night was dark around them, when they gatheredfdr) branches
and leaves, and commenced building their fire ug.unst the hollow -
log where the encmy was hidden. The wretehed v1ct1m then knew
too well that he was discovered, and a horrid denth was designed for.
him. He peeped from benenth the log, and saw that each man had
his arrow in his bow, ready for use,

The fire kindled rapidly, and the Indians laughed sloud as the
flames eurled over the rotten log. "lom was not brave, but-it
would scem as if the miserable wreteh had, while lyiig there, form-
ed the desperate resolution of dying by the fire rather than give
them the delight of killing him with their arrows,  Tbis, however,
was a feat not in human nature to perform, and after enduring the
torture to the last moment, the doomed wreteh dashed off the burn-

disappointment.

ing log, and sprang to his fect with his decr skin dress wrapt in o

sheet of flame.  TIe threw himself upon the ground and rolled, but
the fire still clung to him.  The Indians yelled with-delight. e
rose again, and rushmg to the I)ICCI[)IPC, sprang over the brink. A’
dozen arrows plerced him at the moment, and with a frantic seream
of ngony he sped like a lightning flash into the dark gulf betow,
The Indinns threw themselves upon their faces and peeped over
into the gulf to} e the burning Lody dash from rock to rock until
it disappeared bn.nenth a projecting crag, hundreds of feet downtho
frightful ravine ; after which they calmly sinoked their pipes around
the still blazing log ; and theterrible precipice, whose brink is al-
most the very summit of the-mountain, has ever since been point-
ed out to travellers as “the Fire Jump,”

'

Remarxanie Cung oF Lock-7aw Iy A Mane.—Owing to the
adoption of a remedy suggested in the columns.of the Hereford
Journal, a good while ago, a valuable mare, the property of Mr.
Stanbury, supervisor, Ludlow, was rccently eflectually saved from
death by lock-jaw by mal-treatment for saind-crack. Wegive the
detail of the circumstance in the words of the owner of the animal:
¢ Tn consequence of one of the tendons being injured by the smith,
lock-jaw ensued ; the best advice was procured, but it proved o” no
avail ; the mare gradually sunk, day by day, for upwards of a fort--
night, and all attempts to support nature fuiling, my distress at see-
ing a creature whica had been my companion for. years sufier so
much, induced me at last to give directions that she should be shot.
I jeft home at nine o'clock in the morning, and mentioned the cir-
cumstance to a friend who is a subscnbcr to the Hereford Journal,
and to my surprise he pointed out a case of cure of lock-jaw men-
tioned in an old number of the paper. Many minutes did not
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elapse before T wzs on my road home to countermand the destruc-
tion of the animal, and the proposed remedy was immediately put
in operation.  Between two and three hogsheads of water were
thrown upon her spine, and repeatedly 1 thought she must sink
under it, but, persevering, T at length perceived her skin as it were
1o crecp upon her ; this over, she was well wrapped up in blankets,
and by kind treatment and diligent attention to her, with vourish-
ing diet and gruel, sherecovered, and has since heen as well as ever
slie was, which circumstance is well known to nearly the whole of
Ludlow.” 'The owner of the animal is naturally anxious that the
:ase should be made known for the benelit of the public, and be-
cause hie thinks this is a striking proof of the utility of the hints
frequently given in the newspapers. —Iereford Jonrnal.,

Morar Meste.—DPure amd surpassing music may be miade on
the same nstrument, which under an ignorant and purposed touch
will send forth discords in prodigious varieties.  Ile who has be-
come aeguauinted with the nstrument, though not a master of it,
well knows how to avoid those combinatiens of sound which are
painful to the ear, and often tend to disturb feelings and passions.
What tones are sweeter than those produced by the gentle breezeof
Lieaven in passing over the strings of the Eolian harp 7 The rea-
son is, those notes are so attuned as that their vibrations will not ve-
spond exeept in notes of harmony ; but unly disorder the strings,
by inereasing the tension of some and decreasing that of others, and
the sweetest zephyrs will produce nothing but the vilest discords,
vesembling angry passions,  Let us then, in our journey through
the year on which we have entered, acquire, as muceh as possible, a
knowledge of the seience and the art of social and domestic moral
music.  Let us Tearn to meisure our time with care, to cultivate
our voices, that they may lose’sll harsbness; let cach stand to his
part, and strive to exeel in that,  Let us consider our ieclings, pas-
sions and dispositions, as the strings of the harp; if the ordinary
events and these strings--our feeling s, passions and dispositions--ave
in proper tune—under due regulation, and preserving a just vela-
tion, each to all the others, we have then all the elaments of moral
musie, domestie and social, and jn a few weeks, by due regard to
all the principles aud arrangements above mentioned, we shall soon
be rood scholars, giving and reeeiving all that pleasure whieh har-
taste for
this kind of music will be more and more vipened towards perfec-
tion ;
Tisten to the angry music of the elements abroad, full of discordant
sirains, sweeping by our peaceful homes, while within them all

mony can afford, and as the sober autumn advances, our

anel when the cold Decemberly evenings shall arrive, we can

way be the musie of the heart, in its gentle movements.

d_}".-\ -l i .
" Couscerirrs oF rur Suones or 'n;r. Drsn Sca.---One thind
" ofthe conscripts, I am told, on an a\'c.r:!lgc, dic in afew years; some
pi‘nL a\vay \'vith grief, and others, worn by the ll:il)‘(l\]lip‘i of {he ser-
vice, lcnyc t}lexr Lones to whiten upon the deserts of Arabia. Some-
times an ‘infirm old man, or a youth broken down by sickness,
Minded with gphthalwia, or disabled with wounds, fiuds his way
1)1‘;&:1{,“'&1&%:’1‘;1 loug ubstuce, to his naiive village, a pitiable olijeet of
infirmity and destitution.  Such are the horvor and disgust felt by
the poor inhabitants at the idea of cntering the pacha's army, and
such their desperation from the fear of being torn from their homes
~and families, and draughted into the military service, that some
have Hvoken out their teeth in order that they might not Le able to
bite a cartridge, others have cut off the fingers of their right hand,
s0 that they cannot use a ramrod or draw a trigger, and some have
knoceked vut an eve or blinded themselves with a red-hot needle.
Nauy, tosuch a pitch of desperation liave even women been driven,
that mothers whose extreme fonduess for their children in this coun-
try I have often witnessed, have actually blinded their young male
children, in order to prevent them from being separated frem the
_paternal roof when they grow up, and to save them from the mise-
ries of a military life.  Men have been shot by the orders of the
pacha for thus mutilating themselves, motbers have been executed
for mutilating their children; but these terrible examples have not
altogethier repressed the practice, and the traveller is in every part
of the country astonished by the vast vumber of blind people that
he constantly meets with. =-- Metropolitan Mag.

Tur Finsr Licur ITouse----The first light house ever erected
for the benelit of mariners, is believed to be that built by the fa-
mous architeet Sostratus, by command of Ptolemy Philadelphus,
King of Lgypt, It was built near Alexandria on an island ealled
Tharos. and there were expended upon it about eight hundred ta-
lents, or nearly a million of dollars. Ptolemy has been much com-
mended by some ancient writers for bis Jiberality in allowing the
architeet to inseribe his name instead of his own,  "I'he inscription
reads: ¢ Sostratus, son of Iexiphanes, to the protecting deities, for
the use of seafaring people.™  This tower was deemed one of the
seven wonders of the world, and was thought of sufficient grandeur
to immortalize the founder.

It appears from Lucian, however, that Pt olemy does not deserve
any praise for disinterestedness on this scorn ; or Sostratus any great
praise for his honesty, as it is stated that the latter, to engross in
after times the glory of the structure, caused the inseription with
his own name to be carved in the marble,
vered with Jime and  thereupon put the
of time the lime decayed,
remained.

which be afterwards co-
In process
and the inceription on the marble alone

King’s name,

i at his feet.

A Ssiarr Bupcer oF Axenicaxisyis.— The following area few
among many instances of the misuse of English words in this coun-
try, cited in a Grammar recently published at Philadelphia :

Got and get, signify mere possession ; as, Have you got a knife?
instead of, Have youa knife ? ’

Hadn't ought, for ought not; as, You hadn’t ought to.

Clear out, for go away, is very vulgar,

Hold on, for wait or stop, is very vulgar.

If for though ;- as, I feel as if it was so, .

S0 as to, awkwardly combined; as, He did it so as to, for, he so
did it as to,

Such a large, for so large a5 as, Such a large company, for so |
Such and a onght to be separated. }
The word has not yetbecome '

large a company.

Community, for the community.
tachinical so as to admit of being nsed with the article.
per to say, injurious to sotiety ; but not proper to say, injurious to !

It ispro-

i

;
community. {
Dearit vros Fricirr,—0On Wednesday afternoon, as Miss Su- }
san Shiply, a maiden lady of independent fortune, residing at No., |

28, Devonshire Place, New Road, walking in the Regent's !
Park, a large dog of the Newfoundland species, in a fit of playful-
ness, sprang up and put his paws on her.  Such was the alarm
ereated that she immediately Fainted, and fell upon the pavement.
On recovery she gave her address, and was placed in a hackney-
coach and conveyed to her residence.  Onher arrival she appeared
much excited, and shortiy after getting In doors was seized with vi-
olent fits.  She contmncd getting gradually weaker, and medical
aud was called in, but in the course of a fow hours she died.  In-
formation of the securrenee has been forwarded to the coroner, but
no one has been found who saw the deceased at the time the animal

jumped at her.

Tur

Zoological Society, a commuuliention was

Prast Twener.---At a very late meeting of the London
ad from Mr, Mackey,
of the Dritish consulate at dMaracaibo, on a plant called Projojoy
in the country from which 1t is derived, and which attains the con-
In
already

dition of a plant {rom the strange metamorphose of an insect.
the inseet which was deseribed  some of the legs have
state it was presented to the contri-
butor. It was announced that a similar fuseet had lately been dis.
covered in North Carolina.  YWhen the creature assuraes the form
an inscct or animal, it is about an ineh in - length, and must re-
After 1t has reached its full length

changed into roots, and in that s

of
somble a wasp in appearance.
it disappears under the surtice of the ground and dies, scon after
which, the two fore legs begin to sprout and vegetate, the shoots
extending upwards, and, the plant.in a short time reaching a height
of six wches. The bmnd cs and the leaves are like treloil, and at
the extremitics of the former there are Luds which contam neither
leaves nor flowers, but an insect which, as it.grows, falls to the
groﬁud, or remains on its parent plaut, feeding on the plant till the
Jeaves are exhausted, when the insect returns to the cartn, and the

plant shoots forth again. .

Stavery.—Let not the slaveholder take eourage from the hope
that our efforts will prove ineflectual,  His
not continue. By the pleged word of the Almighty—Dby the voice

iron despotism shall |

of all history—hy the upward tendeneles of man’s immortal pature

—by the ever-accumulating sense of wrong among three millions
of our countrymen in chains—Dby the deep vows of vengeanes from
the vietims of the infernal slave traflie, In the slave ship and the cof-
flo—Dy the father’s curse upon the ravisher of his child—the son’s

upon the ruffian seourger of his mother—by all that can goad and
stimulate the heart to a deed of desperation,—we tell the shvehold-
er that he cannot have peace in his guilt.  Peace! there can be no
peace between the slave and his master.  There is none at this mo-
ment, from the Potomae to the Sabine.  Or, if the treacherous
calm at present be called peace, it is that which exists between (wo
mortal combatants, when the foot of one is planted upon tlie br ast

of the other.—'ennsyleania Freemun.

Movasrentes ¥ rue Mernoreuts.—It is not gencrally known
that there are severzl religicus establishments for Catholie ladies in
London and its immediate vieinits, where they devote their fives to
the education of the children of the indigent, the largest of which is
in Clarendon square, where 240 givls are clothed, fed, and brought
A monastie institution is
now crecting in Bermondsey, adjoining the new Catholic Chapel,
for the Order of the Sisters of Merey.
te take possession of this establishment are pledged to visit and ad-
minister to the wants of the sick and poor of the neighbourhood,
regardless of their religious erecd, their sickness and poverty being
their only recommendation to the good offices of the nuns.
milar mstitution is to be instituted at Whitechapel, about Christ-

up as good and trustworthy servants.

The ladies who are about

A si-

mas next.

Tur Rica Max axn sne Poor.—A rich man was passing
along the road in a splendid coach, when a eur rallied out, snarling
and biting, and trying to stop his horses by getting Lefore them. A
hegaar was sitting by the road side, gnawing a Lone, and apparent-
Iy Lalf famished, while liis clothes were falling from him in rags.
The eur, sceing him thus emplbyed, ran towards him, and fawned
“ You should teach your dog better manners,” said the
" said the other.  * Why, then, does
bark ot me, and fawn en you?” “Den't you see I've got a |

rich man.  * I¢isnot mine,

he b
Lone to threw away,” replied the beagar,

| being written upon a pian of more general interest.

, but & lump of iron.

ALLGEMEINE ZEITUNG §s commort in newspaper intelligence.
# We learn from the Allgemeine Zeitung,” says = daily paper,
“that Prince Metternich is at present in a deckining state of health,
and intends visiting,” &c; ‘or, “It is confidently reported by the
Allgemeine Zeitung, that an important mecting is shortly expect-
ed to take place between the ambassadors of ‘the leading Eurapean
powers at Toplitz,” &e. &e, - The térm'A]Igcmeind'Zcit'ung Is,
short, constantly before the public: every body Irat scen it hundreds
of tines; there is no end to it.  But who knows exdetly what it
Is it the name of a newspaper, a magazine, or a human
We shall explain.  The Allgemeine Zeitung

means ?
being—what is it ?

! is a newspaper published duily in the German language at Augs-

Lurg, in Batavia. The name signifies Universzl Gazette or Intel-

\ Nigencer, the word Zeitung being from the same root as our Eng-

lish word Tidings. The Allgemcine Zeitungisto Prussia, Aus-
tria, and various other centinental powers,' what the Times or
Morning Cbronicle is to England, with the superior attraction of
It 1s, we be-
lieve, the best newspaper in Germany, and is particularly cclebrat-
ed for the correctness of its intelligence from ‘Lurkey and the adja-
cent countries,
of forty years, and is now or was lately the property of Baron Cotta,
who employs regular eorrespondents in Constantinople, Athens,
Cairo, Smyrira, and all the chief eapitals in Eurcpe ; also in Ame-
rica. It is vecasionally made use of by Austria and other states as
a kind of demi-official organ, and therefore exerts au influence to a
Itis small in size, cheap in

The Allgemeine Zeitung has existed for upwards

certain extent in continental polities.
price ; and its cireulation, it is believed, is not above {ive thousand
People in Germany care little for newspapers, and grudge

spending money for them.

cupies.

Disasrers ar SEA iN e Yean 1839.—A reecord has been
Lept at the office of the American Seaman’s Fricud Society, during
the year just closed, as in past years, of disastersat sea, so far as
they could be ascertained, which resulted in a total loss of the ves-
sel. The following is the result:

The whole number of vessels Tost is 442,
Qf these there were ships and barks, 74
unknown, 32.

Lrigs, 124 5 schooners,
187 ; sloops, 16; steamboats, 9;
OF these there were lost towards the close of 1838, but were re-
ported in 1839, 52. :
Added to the above entire and known Josses, there has been re~
ported 37 missing vessels during the year, which with their erows,
bave most probably been entirely Jost. . 537 lives have bezn report-
ed as Jost, but the Joss of life is undoubtedly greater than this, as
many vessels were reported as abandoned, or bottorn up, where the
erew was missing, and no intelligence has been received from them.
The above statements speak a language concerning the sorrows of
scamen not to-be misunderstood; and they should be most solexrnly
pondcrcd by those who have a hedlttu feel and a heart to thL\ e, —

Suilor's Magdzine.

————

A Grervwienr Texsiover’s Drscatrriox or Sir  Smyer
Satrrir.—* Why, sir, after we skivered the mounseers away Wfrom
Acre, Sir Sidney was looking as taut set up as the mainstay by a
new first lieutenant; but for all that, Sir Sidney was a weaseily
man—no hull, sir—nene; but all head, hke a tadpole.  But such
a head ! it put vou in mind of a {Tash of lightning rolled up in a
ball; and then his bleak eurly nob—rhen he shook it, made every
mar shake in his shoes” Was he then handsome?”
can tell ! You know, sir, as how we don't say of an eighteen poun-
der, when it strikes the mark at a’couple of miles or so, that’s hand-
some, but we sings out ‘beautiful I' though, arter 2ll, it's nothmrr
You're Iaughing, sir.  And so you think I'n
transmogrifying Siv Siduey’s head into a round lump of iron shot.
Well! I'm off like one.  All I can say is, that he was most hand-
some when there was the most to do.”— Memoirs of  Sir Sidney

Smith.

Two oflicers laid claim to a supposed invention of a “sweep
piece,” applied to the gun carringes of ships of war. While this
mighty question was pending, and proofs on both sides coliceting,
Colonel Paisley fished up from the wreek of the Royal George, a
lower deck gun carriage, having the new sweep attached toit! As
the ship was sunk some years before either of the aspitants for fame
were born, they could neither be the copyists nor the Inventors \—
Hampshire Telegraph.

The catalogue of last cutumn’s ook fair at Leipsie. which may
be regarded as a fair index of the literary and scientific activity in
Germany durixig the list six months, anuounces 4,071 new works
published by 518 booksellers.  The number published in the sum-
mer half year of 1829 was about 3,600, and that of the correspond-
ing period in 1819 only 1,300. Itis suid that this increase, judg-
ing from the business which is doing by printers and looksellers,
will still go on in a similar proportion.

A Hixr ro Girrs.—Rev. Mr. Morrison, of New Bedford, in
his Peterborough centennial sermon, says :—¢ Early in our histo-
rv, the hand card, the little wheel and the loom, with the hand

shuttle, were almost the only instruments of manufacture in the

place.  The grandmother of Governor Miller paid for four hun-
dred acres of land in finc linen, made entirely (except getting ont

: the flax) by her own bands. .

¢Blestif [~
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CELEBRATION OF g QUEEX’s Makriace.—Soon after the of-
ficial announcement of her Majesty’s marriage, with Prince Albert,
of Saxe Coburg and Sothay the Charitable Irish society resolved
on celebrating the occasion, immeadiately subsequent to the solem-
nities of Lent; other societics in Halifax came to similar conclu-
sions.  On Monday morning last, Easter Monday, the Charhable
Irish socioty met, according to arvangement, at Mason Iali, each
member. wearing the national badge (s gold harp and crown oun a
green ground) and marriage favours (white ribbons.) . The saciety
prou'eded to St. Mary’s Church, where Iligh Mass was celebrated,
Mr. O Brien.

The reverend genileman’s discourse was founded on the follow-
ing passage, in St. Paul’s Epistle to Timothy: «I E\hbrt., there-
fore, that (irst of all supplications, prayers, intercessions, and giving
of thanks, be miade for all men j—fur kings, and for all*that are in

and a discourse delivered by the Tlev.

that we may lead a quict and peaceable life, in all god-
Yor this is gcud and acceptable in the sight of

authority ;
Jiness and honesty.
God our Sasiour.”

"The discourse was a specimen of fervid and argumentative ora-
tory. The duty of praying for her Majesty was urged,-.-from
Sacred Seripture,---from the interest which all had in good govern-
wient and national progperity,---from the'nature of the British con-
stitution, of which the Queen is the head,--~from the fact that Irish-
men were notedly loyal. and kind even to bad sovereigns, in evil
tines.--~and fromn the merits of her Majesty.. During the discourse
the Itev. gentleman adverted to the greatly improved cireumstances
of the present pcriud,—lhc importance of maintaining public erder,
the falschood of the insinuation that R. Catholics owed the slight-
est allegiance to any forcign power,—their freedom, consistently
with their religious fiith, of opposing the Pope to the greatest cx-
" tremity in temporal matters,—and the appropriatencss of works of
charity to the celebration of the day.

"The Socicty returned to the Hall,when J. B. Uniacke Esq, thePre-
sidont, read the address to her Majesty, that had been prepared. It
passed unanimously, and after three cheers for the Queen, the so-
ciety formed in procession, in the foliowing order,—the Band and
drums of the 23d Regt.,—the President and Viee President of the
Society, —--the green flag of the society, with appropriate dcvxces,---
menbers, two and twa, with badges. ---the flag of Nova, Scotla,---
flags of the old 8th I{errt.--mcmbers as;be-.

et Tifekn

fore,---the green flag, with h'u'p and other, emblemg,.prepag‘t,:ac‘l* fo

meuwbers, as Lefore,--the

W <3l Firfl
the coronation festmtxcs,-- the' .VJCQ Pres1dents ST thls oraernx h:

i
with Band playing national airs, aud 2 cmnpamed&i;v a’fmu'lmude
of persons, the sociely proceeded to Government}l ouse, fand deh- :
vered their address, which was as follows, to hlS E el[ency Lo H_‘q,.

Lo the Queen, &e¢. - We, Subjects of your most: G#a(:lous Majestv,
on behalf of the-Irish population of this Provinee, humbly approach
your throne to offer our sincere congratulations to your. Majesty:
upon the auspicious event which has united you in marriage to the
illustrious Prince Albert of Saxe Coburg and Gotha.

 The sentiments of loyalty and affection for your Majesty's Per-
son and Government, deeply implanted in our bosoms, ciuses us
gladly to participate in the joy extended over your Majesty's wide-
Iy extended Empire,---and we assure your Majesty, and your Roy-
al Consort, that in no part of your dominionsis vour happiness
more fervently praved for, that in your Loyal Province of Nova
Scotia, once the faveured residence of your virtuous Sire, whose
mm-nory is embalmed in the affections of its grateful inhabitants,

 Remote from the capital of the Empire, vour Majesty is only
known to us by acts of grace,. liberality, and good Government,
which make us proud to live beneath the sway of your sceptre, 2nd
determined to defend your throne to the last extremity,

 Appreciating -the advahtage‘ of our Sovercign being united to
the object.of her affections, we earnestly lope that, through the
dispensation of a merciful Providence, your Majesty may long reign
vver a happy and loyal people, whose attachment to your illustri-
ous honse has made your empire the most powerful among na-
tions,”

His Excellency received the address at the entrance of the build-
ing, and returned the following answer:

4 (entlemen---"The sentiments expressed inthis vour address to
our gracious and beloved Queen, on the happy oceasion of her
Marriage to Prince. Albert of Saxe Coburg and Gaotha, evidently
flows from the hearts of a loyal and affectionate poople.

+ I shall have pride and pleasure in transmitting it to he laid at
the foot of the throne, and bearing my publie testimony that, dur-
ing the six years whicl: I have administered the government of this
happy Provinee, the conduet, order, and regularity, of her Majes-
ty's Irish Subjects resident in it, have been most praiseworthy and
conspicuous.”

After three cheers for the Quecn, the processivon proccedcd a]ong
Larrmgton streat, southward, past Hon. Michael Tobin's, where
a splendid Union Jack floated inthe breeze,---along Hellis, Gran-
ville, Water, Brunswick, and Darrington streets, to the Asylumon
Spring Garden Road. ‘

The Society entered the yard of the Asylam, and made about
Lalf an-hour's c.z_l'n. Se .eral of the members walked tbrough the

1 tume.

e

rosm where the poou'irere as’eemble‘d tb‘phrtaké of n-extellent and
plentiful dinner, provided by the Society. Old and young were
seated, clcan, clicer ful, and all rcnd\, at’ tnbles bbndnw iith roast
beef, plum pudtlmo, and 6ther substantials. ‘Thie signal was given,
the Band struck ap *‘ the Roast’ Beecf of Old Enrrldnd‘“ the car-
vers hindled their weapons, aud a hearty set-to commeuccd —_—
Thence the Socut) praceetled in order to the TI4l), deposxtcd the
colours, gave three chcers for the Qucon three for Prince Albert,

three for the land we live in,three for old ‘Ireland; three for Daniel
o Connell, and separated. "The weather was e\tremolv favoura-
bIY. A Yeiassemblage occutred in the cbeiing, when about 150
sat down to a splcmhd supper, and closed the procoeduws with !
toasts, speeches, sontrs, :md the usual aidd'to convwmht\

.On Tuesday tln. North Dritish and leﬂnnd Somehes. went,
umted, in procession, from Mason Ilall to Government House,
wearing badges, and some of the. members dl‘e ed in national cos-
The. Plesldent of the Lorth British,, rA Primrose, Ks.,
read and presented: the following address, for* transmission to the
foot of the throne:

To the Queen, &e. §r.—We, your Mujesty’s loval and dutiful
Subjects, the Members of the North British Socicty, established in
IHalifax, in Nova Scotia, in 1768, now residing in that colony,
warmly participating in-the universal joy which your DMajesty's
uhion with Prince Albert has ditfused among our fellow gubjects
in every part oF)our widely extended duminions, humbl) beg Jeave
to approach your Majesty’s throne w ith our sincere congratulations
on this auspicious cvent, and with one beart and voice profier our
fervent prayers to the Giver of all Good, that this union so emi-,
nently conducive to your Mijesty’s persoual comfort, and so high-
Iy "cuup_table to all clusses of your Majesty’s Subjects, muy, to your
Majesty and Prince Albert, during many happy. vcdr:, Le attended
with the richest enjoyment and felicity, and prove lastingly beneti-
cial to your Majesty’s people.

¢ Some of our numbcr still remember the noble bearing and in-
dependent spirit of his late Royal Ilighness the Duke of Kent,
while residing in this part of the Bmpire, and we all Lailed with de-
lightful sensations the accession of his daughter, Your Most Gra-
civus Majesty, his only descendant, and an inheritor of his virtues,
to the Throne of your ancestors; and we beg to assure your Ma-
Jesty, that not anly from a sense of duty and interest in this the land
of our nativity or adoption, but from an ardent affection to your
Majesty's person, and sincere attachment to the Government under
which we have the happiness -tb live, we will ever defend and up-
hiold the diguity of the Crown, the integrity .of the .hmpu'e, and our

Lour fathel s.” N

L

ot "7 WAL ’
Bt Jameg McNab Esq. President of the Ilighland Soucty read

L the address of that body, as follows :

“ Ty the Queen, §e. fe.—Your DMajesty’s Loyal and .Faithful
Subjeets, the Highland Socicty of Nova' Scotia, beg leave to assure
your Majesty of their devoted attachment to your Majesty’s Person
and Government.

“Taught by the precept and cmmp]e of their ancestors to ho-
nor and respect the authority, and to rejoice in the happiness, of
their Sovercign, the Highland Society of Nova Seotin, in common
with the Suhjects of that great Lmpive which is blest by your Ma-
Jesty’s rule, felt the deepest intevest in the auspicious event of your
Majesty's Royal Alliance in M.unarru with his tHoyal Ilighness
Prince Albert. )

“Inno Colony has this happy occurrence heen hailed with great-
er enthusiasm and delight than by the Inhabitants of this Province,
which has long been. distinguished for its Joyalty and devotion to
the Crown. o , .

“ The Highland Socicty of Nova Scotia, although in this distant
portion of the Empire, cherish all the fuithful attachment to the
Throne for which their ancestors have been celebrated in the an-
nals of history; and they heg humbly, but earncstly, to express to
your Majesty their best and most heartfelt conmatulahons, and to
offer their sine.re prayers that umntelrupted h.tppm(.ss may attend
your Majesty’; Unioen, and that your Ma_]cstv, and your Royal
Cousort, under the blessing of Divine Providence, may enjoy for
many years the affections and sympathies of your Majesty’s nume-
rous and attached subjeets.”

pas

His Exccllency returned the following answer:

“ Gentlemen—1I shall have great pleasure in laying at the foot of
the Throuc those animated and Joyal Addresses of the respoctive
Societies, which you represent, conveying their expressions of joy
and congratulation on the happy event of her Majesty's Marriage
with Prince Albert, of Saxe Coburg.

“ What renders thut plessure still more gratifying to mc is, that
the addresses convey the sentiments of so highly respectable a bo-
dy of my countrymen, who ere second to nose in their attachment
to the Throne, and the glorious Constitation under which they live
and prosper.”

- After several hearty cheers the Society returned to Masou IHall.

On Thursday the St. George's Soviety met, and formed a pro-
cession, in the fullowing orfder: The Band of the 8th Regt.--- Of-
ficers of the Society,---the Society’s Banner, (a splendid white silk
flag, beautifully pau_ltcd, by Smithers,—ou one side St. George en-

. countering the-Dragon, en the othicr the national arms,— ezach staif
\

’IBthlmghls, as Britons, with as mucﬁ steudﬂﬁTﬂbS*und.urdom us‘
,our fe']low cbunn)mcn have ‘evinced; ‘at‘even; ct‘fsxs, in thehdd“‘of"

)

1
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surmounted by a wreath of flowers.) Members two and two, with
the Society’s badge, and the Rose, emblematic of England,—two
mlhtnrv ﬂan‘@,—-nud the members and officers, as bcforc. The dis-
play was very bcautlfnl, notwithstanding the hent y rain which fell
ineessantly duving the pl ocgssion. The Rev. Mr. Cogswell read
prayers,—aiid the Vcn Achdeacon Willis delnercd a very imipres-
sive discourse, from the words of St. Pctcr, “Fear Gotl Honour
the King.”

The following weve the promment topxcs of the sermon The
guty of brotherly Kindness,—the gradations ()beClCt)’ —tbe nature
and consequences of the fear of God.—the duty of honouring the
Sovereign ,—subordination, and charity.  After the conclusion of
divine service, the fine choir of St. Paul’s sang with c\cell.cut effect
three verses of the « Nationnl Anthem,” arranged as fu]low (se-
veral of the congregation joined in the anthem.)

“ God save-our gracious Queen !
Long live our noble Queen!

“God save the Queen !
Send her victorious,
IHappy and glovious,
Loug to reign over us |

God save the Queen !
Avnenr, thy wedded love,
Ohb, may he faithful prove

Ever to thee!

In every trying hour,
Should tlll‘(."ll ning sturms c'er low'r,

May every blc-ssmn' shower
: On hiim and thee | -

Thy choicest gifts in store ' :
o On her be ploased to pour t :
Long muy she reign !
Mav she Hetend our L.m s,
And ever give us.cause
To sing witly heart and voice,
N God save the Queen !
The Sceicty proceeded to Government House with their address,
and thenee to the Hall,---where they again met, in the afternoon,
to partake of a splendid dinner
The Nova Seotin Philanthropic Socicty is to cd(.hratc the cvcnt- '
of the Ouccnq Alarriage, on 1st of May, I'rld.nv next.  Aninter-'
esting pert of the progranme will be occupied by the Indians of
the neighbourhood : asmall remnant of that most interesting race,
to whom the white men of America owe mueb, by way ‘of recom-
pms&. as well as (.hustmn chant) ' ‘-

Niws ov mie Week.---English dates lmvc becn brought to
Murch 25 by the slnp A(.admn. -
o Afhoet Hind Siod o
'w&Emmty fﬁr fé?s"éﬁl
; ;R{xf'ﬁo ndlcatl'\?o B s r ;
Statds.’ respectm" flie Boundmy’ are aﬂox{t but’ theys
confirmation, au’(I dre oCﬂl’C’C]}' Lept in countcnan?:

tations of d!sposmon ‘in eithér country.” * et

G

M:mm\u‘s Txserrure. —Mr. John Chmnbcrﬁm, L
lecture on  Geology, last Wednesday evening, Intc'fx‘;a fiy AR
the theory advoeated; it was supported ingeniously.

One objection which we heard urged, and which may be men- o
tioned here, scems strong,  We give the ohjection wlth()ut 'm) in-
timation of the slightest disrespeet for the views of thc.lecturcr, but
as a matter of interesting enquiry. '

Theory of the I The outer crust of the

carth (suppmcd to be) ten miles thick,---diameter 6f the mass of
red Lot matter (say) 7900 miles.

Oljection.  The quantitics of bot and tempcratc matter, relative-
ly considered, would about bear the same prop_ort_lon, in size and ‘
cflect, that a red hot cannon ball would, to'a sheet of writing paper,
placed on its surfice.  What is to prevent the paper or the cnﬁstof
carth, frmn Leing mstm\tuncous]) and destructively ‘affected by U\c
fiery mass?

An answer wou]d a,be readily inserted in lllc Pearl, (lf not too
lengthy.) %\ R ‘ -

Next ‘Wedneday evening is to be the last of thesession. Doetor * -
Grigor will deliver an address. On the first Wednesday evening ©
in May the election of officers for thc ensuing year will take place.

Lecturer, as understood.

>

r

Ernara—In Jast Novascotidn, the paragraph descnbm'r the cele- *
Dration of the Queen's Marriage, by 'the Clmntablt Irish Society,
had Wednesday instead " of Monday. The soclcty celebrated t!le
event on Easter Monday s

Some of the expressions of the Rev, gentleman w ho preached i i’
St. Mary's on that day were misunderstood.  Instead of the words,
 The Pope’s opinion could not be consistently opposed,”
understand that the following was the ‘substance of what 'was said on -
that point:---Ju matters merely civil, Mr. (Brieu said f.hnt fhe's
Pope should be trcnted as the Prince of any foreign country; wh:]e
even in those rdahng to religious opinion, he(thie Preacher) woulil
{rach---and still incur.no note cither of hetcrodmy or mdnscl;gtmnu P
that the Perr was lidble toerr. It was neveran article of. C. ‘fmth.
that even in matters purely epiritual; the Pope was infallivle.

&, we

’

' ‘ ROIIA‘\T AND LONG RED.

ARMERS dxspored to cultivate those Potatoes, w:ll be sup- .
plicd with small quqntztu: of them, ol a,)plxcatlon atthe Ga-
zette oflice, Aprll 25.
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For the Pearl.
STANZAS.

Did Hope that fails the rightcous never
No light beyond the grave impart—

Did Death divide our souls for ever,
How sad were each surviving heart!

There is a land of life unending
Where all who seek its shores shall meet ;
A land where soul with soul is blending,
Where hearts are pure and love is sweet.

Though here by countless sorrows riven,
Though here each prospect cheats our eyes,
“T'o fuith the glorious hope is given
Of buundless bliss beyond theskies,

‘Chen, let us, our intent declaring,

With steadfast faith and constant prayer,
The ills of Jife with patience licaring,

For that eternal rest prepme !

1840, J. McD.

POPULAR TITLES.
TOWER UMAMLETS.

“ Arnert Sowr."-—In Chelsea, an enterprising ringlet torturer
exhibits a placard in bis window, to the following effect:—¢ Hare
cut and curled in the Ialburt stile of fushun, only 3d.” In that
highly respectable and salubrious thoroughfire, the New Cut,
Lumbeth, alocomotive vender of those smoking delieacies, * baked
taters, all hot,” displays an inscription on his machine, setting forth
that he is ¢ patronised by Queen Victorin and his Majesty Prince
Albert.” an antiteetota) cobbler

advertises that he renovates old shoes on the “ Albert prineiple;”

In the vieinity of Clare market
and * last, not least,” in a by street, running from the Commercial
road, the plaintift in this case, one Josiah Crawley, has the honour
of being sole proprictor of a cheap cook-shop, where he accommo-
dates her Majesty's loyal and hungry lieges, with what he term
« Albert soup,” at the low charge of two-pence a basin, * inelud-
ing bread.”  Probably the illustrious young prince feels any thing
but fattered at the “base vses™ his name is put to, but it certainly
evidences his popularity, and John Bull, like a peevish child, must
have a plaything, and the prince’s name will serve for this purpose
for the time being. '

. The plaintiff, Josiah Crawley, a little red-faced man, whose coat
md\cutcd that he had been o “traveller in grease,” summoned the
defendant, an iasolvent costermonger, for the sum of Is, 6d. the al-
leged valiie of divers basins of * Albert soup,” and other edibles,

with which he had regaled himself, well knowing that his finanees -

were at such o Jow ¢bb at the time as to utterly preclude the possi-
hility of his paying for the same.

Plaintiff—This here man, sir, wot I never sced afore in my life,
cotnes into my shop and bas a plate of biled beefand taters, arter
vich he ealls for four basins of ** Albert soup,” one arter "tother,

Commissioner—3Vhat did he do with all this?

Plaintiti—Devoured the *ole lotonit.  Vy, I never seed any
body heat in sichn way afore, 1 should say he'd bin a month on
the starving system in some poor-law workus,

Commissioner—What might you charge a basin for your soup ?

Plaintilf—"Tappence, perwiding they has bread; warout thatony
three ha'penee; and then I finds mustard and winegar for nuthink,
One basin’s generally enough for a moderate heater,

Commissioner—1 have no doubt of that; but did he refuse to
pay for what he had eaten ?

Plaintiff---Yes, he did.
bawls out “waiter,” jist as himportant as if hie'd been Wiscount
Prince Albert hisself, and
“Werry sorry,”

Arter he’d blowed his kite out he

Metbourne, or, for the matter o' that,
axes wot's to pay. ¢ Eighteenpeuee,
says he, “but 1arn't got no tin jist now, but I'll pay you the next
thme I comes this way.” says I3 “you've
hiad the wittles and I wants the money, so dub up.”  Wel,
soon finds that he had no money watstmever ; and knowing I
couldn't get blood out ov a post, T lets him go, arter he'd told me
where he lived, and then summoned him for the money.

Commissioner (to the defendant)—Why don't yvou pay this man
sthat you owe him?

Detendant (with an air of monchalazer)—Got no money just now ;
besides, his wittles warn't the thing not by no means,

Commissioner—What was the wmatter with it?

Defendant—V'y, in yun o' the basins o' seup I found 2 Jump o
red herrin; in another summot wot looked werry much Jike apup-
py dog's tail.  (Laughter.)

Plaintifi—What a howdacious willln to try to ruin my carackter
Allow me, sir, to send you a basin of « Albert

says 1,

“ Never gives credit,”
sir, I

in this here way.
soup,” to judge for yoursclt,
Commissioner—1 would rather rot, thank you.
dant); Pray, how do you get vour living ?°
Defendant—TLike other people, the best way [ ean,
Commisioner---No doubt; but what is your trade or ealling?
Detendant---T've left off exlling entirely ever since I sold my don-
key; afore then T used to do a little in the coster-mongeriug line d
but that arn't what it used to be, wedgytabies isso very dear.

('To the defen-~

Commissioner---Then you are out of employment altogether
now, are you?

Defendant---Yes, I am : so I thinks about turning Chartist.

Commissioner—1I think you will find that a very bad trade.

Defendant--Can't be worser off nor wot I am now; whena
man's got no money nor no wittles he gets desperate. Going arout
grub this cold weather makes you feel very queer. I knows that,
cos ['ve tried it.

Cummissioner---Nobody need starve in this country whochooses
to work ? how will you pay this debt?

Defendant---1 can’t pay it atall, as I arn’t got a single shot in the
locker,

‘The plaintiff here intimated that he would have forgiven him the

{ debt but for the unfounded insinuation thrown out against the

« Albert soup,” touching the puppy dog’s tail ; upon which one
of the Commissioners called him aside and remonstrated with him,
which eventually inducad him to forego his claim.

The humane proprictor of the ¢ Albert soup,” whose resentment
appeared to have entirely vanished, as he left the court told the
bankrupt costermonger that he would make him a present ofa basin
every day while he continued so ** hard up”---an offer which the
otlier promised to avail himself of.

TARIS TROUBADOUR.

A few days back, a chubby-faced fellow, of the name of Folig.
non, was call up, on the charge of having sung without a license in
the streets of Paris.

The poor fellow was dressed in sky-blue trowsers, with copper
(not silver) lace; a red jacket, with grey-coloured frogs; and a
low cap, ornamented with a wisp of straw in the guise of a tassel ;
and when asked what he had to say for Timself, be smilingly ve-
plicd that he wasa minstrel ; that he had solicited a licence which
had not been granted him ; and that he had sung, because singing
served to kill time, and to procure hini a mouthful of bread.

On being told by the President that he must find some other
means of livelihood till a license was granted him, Folignon stated
that he could do vothing else; that his father had done nothing
clse during 6O vears, and that at his death he had left him but his
guitar and threc-quarter’s rent to pay; that he had disregarded
the legacy of the rent, but had accepted the musical instrument.
and had employed it to charm hisown existence and the ears of his
fellow citizers.

Unfortunately, this was not the only charge against Folignon
for he was accused of having insulted the agent who arrested him.
To this Folignon replied, that he was singing one of his very best
songs, and that the last note was dying in his throat when a man

came up and asked him to sing again for his particular pleasure.

« Upon this,” said the minstrel, I tuned my guitar, hemmed 'md.
recommenced, -but had scm'ce]_y sung three lines when be told me
to follow him.  Not knowing that he was a wolf in shecp’s cloth-
ing, I asked him whether I should take my guitar with me, and
his answer showed me that T had fallen into the hands of the Philis.
tincs. I can assurc you I was much dissatisfied with his conduct,
and I told him a Dit of my mind.”

The President obscrving that he should not have said any thing
to the Dolice-agent, who did but his duty, the minstrel replied,
“ What is done cannot be undone—but grant me a licensc, and re-
turn me my guitar, and I never will insult him again.”  This pro-
mise had no effeet.  Folignon was sentenced to a week's confine-
ment and costs. ¢ Costs,” uttered the poor fellow, 1 cannot pay ;

but I will sing you something instead.”

ENGLISII SCENERY,
BY AN AMERICAN.
) { County of Norfolk.)

For my own part, I must acknowledge that I never saw any
thing to be compared with a goodly portion of this neighbonrhood.
I have paased fifty cottages to day, I verily belicve, the tallest of
which did not exceed six feet from the daor step to the blossoming
caves—and most of them are literally half smothered infoilage, the
convolvulus tri-color, the grape and the woodbine.  They were all
nestling by the way-side within reach of the traveller; and all the
roads, whether broad or narrow, hereabouts, are overshadowed by
the most Juxuriant and beantiful hedges I ever saw, from six to ten
feet high, here of gencrous wild shrubbery, and there of thorn,
1 do believe, exceeded the average growth

large portions of which
At times, as I wandered

of our white birch in New Iawpshire.
about, mile after mile, thfough these green paths, and silent, solitary
lanes, the only public roads they have, 1 could see nothing atall of
the country forhours together.  On my right hand and on my
left were walls ofli\:ing verdure, like the walls of that sea through
which the children of Israel worked their passage, aund they kept
turning and closing before and behind me at every step, much as
suppose the sca would if it were repelled from every side by a
trampling host.  Yet were there a plenty of little nooks and sha-
dowy dim cavities and baby-houses along the whole way, and here
and there T had a glinpse of o white gate; or a lawn, perhaps
rolled and shaven beautifuily smooth, and grouped with clumps of
trees and patehes of low shrubbery ; orasiream of bright water,
with deer loitering slong the sides, and pricking up their ears at
the approach of a stranger’s foot-fall, and staring him ent of coun-

tenance with their large lamping e}'es—éey'es, by tlie by, which al.
waysremind me of hers—and—Dy the way—what an astonishing
girl she is? I never did see any body like her. So young, so
gifted, so accomplished, so child like, and so womanly.  And yet
—some how or other—I know itis wroug, and 1 ought to be
ashamed of myself to say so, after all that has happened—and yet I
am not altogether satisfied.

Dorking Chureh, after nightfall, is one of the loveliest pietures I
ever did see, that's fact.  Were I called upen to describe it in
the fewest words, I should say it was a sort of cathedral in mi-
nature—a village cathedral. There were troops of young chil-
and romping, and chasing one ansther about
and some with

dren, Jaughing,
among the tombs, and tumbling over the-graves;
little babies in their arms were playing bo-pecp as merry as grigs.
Many of the tombs are covered with planks letterred. The fenees
about here strike me as the most remarkable I have mct with ; and
Iam qmte a connoisseur in fences, having counted no less than
sixty -three varieties in riding from my old futher’s to Newburyport
—New England—a distance of only forty-five wiles at mest.
These are of oak, about as thick as our New FHampshire shingles,
and they are always mended up, as we should mend a four barrel,
with a sort of thin oak staves. Wood must be confounded searce
here—at this rate how much would a toothpich come to? I-must
be careful of mine—not that I ain likely to have oceasion fur it
long; but it was given to me by father, and for his sake I should
be sorry to part withit  Most of these fences look old and wea-
ther-worn, and are covered with patches of beautiful moss, grow-
ing in the sunshine, rich, abundant shrubbery, set thick with blue
and yellow flowers all along the way side.

Turks IN A SteaMFR.—Some negroes and Turks were squatted
on deck, gxamining with wonder an astonishment the movemer ty
of the engine.  The boards were covered with carpels, upon which.
sat groups of cross-legzed Mussulmen, smoking their long pipes
and taking not the slightest notice of any thing around them.
Others were preparing to dine, and among them three big-wigs on
the quarter deck. Numcrous black slaves first appeared with
ewers of water and towels, the hands of the eaters were washed and
wiped, and the dinner was then placed oun the carpet, around
which they sat cross-legged, all helping themselves out of the same
dish, with the forefinger and thumb. “T'he repast finished, a basin
of water was'brought, and each person was occupied for about ten
minutes in washing down his beard, mouth, and moustachios; then
going to the side of the vessel,’each threw off his slippers, one
slave brought a machine very like a large colfee pot, from which he
spouted water over the gentleman’s feet, another:slave was ready
mthatowel and another presented his sllppcrs The thram, or
small”carpet Wwas- then armnrred for prayer, and the three grave
TurLs, ere(_t and turmncr towards the cast, with folded hands ecom-
meniced their devotions. In 2 short time they knelt upon the
carpet, ar.d'prostrated themselves three times touching the deck
with their forcheads; for minutes they muttered their prayers, ut-
terly inattentive to the shifting of the sails and the noise of the
sailors, and again and again bent their forcheads, lowly and rever-
ently to the planks. At last they rose, the slaves arranged the
tharms or carpets, and the three were again seen seated together;
one set of slaves handed round coffee in small cups, placed in chased
silver stands, others handed pipes, and enveloped in clouds of smoke
without addressing a single syllable to each other, they seemed lost
to all around them.—.dddison’s Damascus and Falmyra.

Pioeovs.—The markets are literally filled with them. [Hun-
dreds of thousands have been brought here since the river opened.
The last two boats from Newburgh brought down twenty-five thou-
sand. 'They are sold framn 373 to 75 cents a dozen,

Audobon says, in his journal, that at certain seasons they visit a
particnlar region of Kentucky iu such quantities asto break down
with their weight branches of the largest trees.  He supposes that
millions congregate within the space of a mile or two on these oc-
casions.—N. Y. Star.
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