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CONDUCTED BY ROBERT SHIVES.
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SAINT JOHN, (NEW-BRUNSWICK), MAY, 184l

g Vou.l.

(From the London Sporting Review.)
porting Sietches from New-Brunstoick.

BY M. H. PERLEY, ESQ.
The White Spectre of the Weepemaw.

THE rate at which we shot along,
:f’"’ﬂ brought us to the head of the Bea-
a:' Pond, and, as we had previously
tl‘Hpated, it terminated at the foot of

© lofty, well-wooded hill, already

“ationed. There we found that its

ders were supplied by a noisy stream,
th ch came dashing and tumbling down

® mountain side, in a succession of
al] cascades, until near the bottom,

g With one leap, it sprung over a
pegfe of rocks into a dark and boiling
l’usl' Whirling round in the vortex, 1t
°ushed out, to be checked in its impetu-
Wy career, and be mingled with the
8gish waters of the lily-covered pond.
“f:l‘e we paused; and Tomah peinted
hnnumbers of large eels lying at the
the of the ‘current, just in the edge of
atta‘”eeds; forthwith I commenced an
ck upon them with the Indian spear,

U found that T could pick them up
e readily. My success pleased To-
Sty 0 much, that he relaxed from the

“tsilence he had preserved after the
id:lr of the black ducks, and related an
¥y chture which had befallen him du-
Smg his youthful days, in one of the

. harbours of the Bay of Chaleur.
gpea“_’as‘ engaged, on a dark night, in
lightr"lg the large conger eel, by the
w, °f a flaming birch-torch, placed,

s‘;)ﬂl, in the prow of the canoe, arid
agy. Pursuing his sport very intent
Yer 08 0 shallow ﬂat,pa'hen (l?e was bg-
¥ a host of wild geese, which fre-

quent the Bay, at certain seasons, in
immense flocks. They were attracted
by the bright glare of the torch, and ap-
proaching the canoe in a dense black
mass, croaking most vehemently, rush-
ed at the light, which they soon flapped
out with their wings. He had great
difficulty in preserving his equilibrium
in the canoe, and, for a few moments,
was nearly overpowered; but, seizing
a paddle, and Jaying lustily about him,
he despatched a goodly number, while
putting the rest to flight; and on reach-
ing the shore, had the satisfaction of
finding that he had secured a full freight
of wild geese iristead of eels.

Having enough of eelspearing, To-
mah next proposed that we should fol-
low up the rocky stream, and, if possi-
ble, ascertain from whence it took its
rise. Drawing up the canoe, therefore,
and taking our guns, we proceeded to
climb the hill by the side of the stream,
and, following its course round the
shoulder of the mountain, through an
elevated pass, we discovered that it is-
sued from a small lake, which lay in a
deep basin, formed by the surrounding
hills, and nestling, as it were, among
them;—the glassy smoothness of its
surface undisturbed by a single ripple.
The margin of this mountain tarn was’
lined with a great profusion of the La-
brador tea-plant-—a dwarf shrub, with
small bright green leaves, which are
frequently used by the Indians as a sub-
stitute for tea. The young and tender
leaves are boiled, and the decoction pos-
sesses a very agreeable flavour, some-
what aromatic: to the tired traveller it
is exceedingly pleasant and refreshing,
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particularly if drank very hot. While
making our way slowly, and with dif
ficulty, through the thick tangle of the
wiry tea-plant, an otter-path was found,
the fresh spraints on which told us that
an otter had but recently gone up from
the water. Tomah in a very few min-
utes constructed a dead fall across the
path, loaded with a heavy piece of wood,
and set with a spring, formed by bend-
ing down the branch of a young birch
tree. This kind of trap is quickly
made; and, although a very simple
affair, is certain and effective in its op-
eration. The trap being finished, we

assed on to make the circuit of the
ake; in completing which, we obtain-
ed several shots at a flock of teal, and
bagged a very considerable number of
those delicious little birds. Returned
to the trap, we found the otter (a fine
large one), as Tomah had predicted,
was there; our firing at the teal had
alarmed him, and caused a retreat to-
ward the water. As customary with
these animals, he had followed his well-
beaten path, and, attempting to pass be-
tween the two pieces of wood forming
the trap, had disengaged the spring, and
brought down the weight upon him;
he lay quite dead. Being disengaged,
he was thrown over T'omah’s shoulder,
and then we retraced our steps down
the mountain side, to regain our canoe.
On reaching it, we found that the eels
which had been left in the bottom were
nearly all gone, and that the few which
remained were muchtornand mangled.
This mischief had been effected by the
mink, a small amphibious animal—a
miniature resemblance of the otter, and
of similar habits, but incapable of re-
maining under water so long as its pro-
totype. From the numerous traces in
the sand on the margin of the pond, we
concluded that a number of these ani-
mals had assisted on the occasion, and
that they had evidently enjoyed a feast
at our expense. If fish are left un-
guarded, near the water-side, for even a
short space of time, in the vicinity of
minks, they are almost sure to be sto-
len; and, on several occasions, I have
been robbed, by these impudent little

thieves, of the best portion of a long
day’s fishing.

Embarking, we proceeded down the
beaver pond, and while Tomah w84
passing the canoe over the dam, 1 tried
the flies in the ripple formed by th
rush of water at the outfall, but caug
only a few small charr trout; yet
cculd see that the water abounded w1
fish which did not notice the flies.~
Determined on ascertaining what they
were, I put up trollingtackle, using th®
brilliant tri-coloured fins of the charr, ?
most deadly bait—far more certain ths®
the minnow, or, indeed, anything els®
with which 1 am acquainted. At 't
first cast, a host of fish dashed at tb®
troll, and 1 found that they were silvéf
perch, a very beautiful fish, from half®’
pound to a pound in weight. They 8%
of the perch tribe, with white and gll"
tering scales; the back, which is hig¥
ly arched, is of a pale transparent gree?
the lateral line is strongly marked, 27
partakes of the curvature of the back
the head is wedge-shaped, with a g
sized mouth, and smooth tongue~”
They have no dark bands on the sid®®
like the common perch, to which thef
are greatly superior; to those who 8
adepts in trolling, they afford cap®
sport, being strong and active on
hook, and in places which they frequ
are generally found in great numbe’:i»
A few of these compensated the loss
the eels; and the day being neat
spent, we made the best of our W%
back to “the fork” to rejoin our co’n’
panions. We were lastat the rend
vous, and, on arriving, found the who
party very busily engaged in eating
dinner, which consisted of fresh salmo”
passenger pigeons, and other gaf!
cooked in a variety of ways, that
tastes of all might be suited. The’;
was but brief question and reply us®
the meal was finished; and then,
clining at our ease, the adventures 0
the day were recounted, amid clo“d;
from the fragrant Havanahs of ¢
“ pale faces,” and the curiously sct
tured fomaagans (stone-pipes) of W]
“red man,” the latter of wlI:ich em!
the pleasant but peculiar odour of

.
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Weed " when mixed in equal quantities
it the dried bark of tho red. willow
b thout some proportion of the willow
Tk the Indians rarely smoke, the to-
3cco alone being too pungent for their
v tes, and being greatly improved and
Ofteneq by the admixture,
otwithstanding all had succeeded
 yet there was some good reason as-
why each had not done better,
brought in a larger quantity of
e,  The pigeon-shooters had spent
® morning profitably; for, in addition
the birds which graced our meal,
n;“y more swung to and fro on the
of a maple tree hard by; yet they
€ of birds being lost from the want
th"‘etl_’i\evers, and the difficulty of tracing
¢ flight of a flock among the tall trees.
thi-le salmon-fishers had brought to gaff
lOs?e fine salmon, but complained of
o bg several others (the largest of
Urse), from the strength of the stream,
on. € Numerous obstructions in_its
M.‘"'Se2 which had occasioned great loss
m“-ast.mg lines and flies, and tested the
“gth of their tackle very severely.
uring the day, the Indians, who
2y € not otherwise employed, had built
wa 8¢ Wigwam, and, as evening closed,
ﬁlie Seated ourselves within it, on a
o ¢k bed of the sweet-smelling branch-
L, Ofthe silver fir. Tomah was busi-
Mgaged in dressing and stretching
- 8kin of his otter; the rest of the In.
w;”‘s were in high glee, perfectly wild
licth exuberance of spirits, and we no-
Wi?d and enjoyed their jokes and pranks
rudh €ach other, some of which were
Wite enough, but all given and received
h the wimost good humour. The
redve and sententious character of the
Doy 20 of America has been so often
th Trayed by celebrated writers, that
iy, 12ce is now looked upon as possess-
tig; the most unbending and inflexible
dity of manner, and a real or ap-

wel)
Sign

S

E:I;em insensibility either to pleasure
of o Pain. It is very generally believ-

I’ri;hat they never express the least sur-

> or admiration, however great may
feg); € occasion which should call those
ngy 88 forth, and, above all, that they
®r Indulge in levity of speech or ac-

tion, or join in any of the lighter sports
Or amusements, conceiving such frivo-
lous pursuits wholly beneath the staid
and dignified attitude which should al-
ways be maintained by the free man of
the forest, who has attained to manhood,
and been admitted to a seat at the cbun-
cil fire of his tribe.* So far as my own
experience extends, and I have seen
much of the Indians in this part of
America, I can safely assert that such
a character by no means applies to
them, and that it differs as widely as
possible from the true representation of
their dispositions and habits. It is true
that the red man, in presence of those
to whom he is a stranger, whose lan-
guage he does not understand, or, per-
haps, imperfectly comprehends, very
naturally draws himself up, assumes a
grave air, speaks with much reserve,
and but seldom, in short sentences, en- -
deavouring, to the utmost of his ability,
to suppress every feeling or expression
of wonder or curiosity, as to what may
be passing about him; yet much of
this extreme caution must be attributed
to the fear of displaying his ignorance,
and laying himself open to the shafts of
ridicule. ~Of all other things, the Indi-
an most dreads the power of ridicule,
and will exercise the greatest forbear-
ance and selfdenial for a very long pe-
riod, in preference to performing an act
or asking a question which might sub-
ject him to its sting. But let the same
Indian meet those to whom he is accus-
tomed, and in whom he feels confidence,
and he at once throws off this reserve
to appear in his true colours ; then, and
not till then, some opinion may be form-
ed of his real character. Instead of the
taciturn, sedate, and apethetic being he
is represented to be, by the most ap-
proved authorities, he will be found a
talkative and most inquisitive mortal,
full of fun and frolic, life and gaiety.—
Accompany him to his native forest, in
whose wilds he is perfectly at ease, and
he discovers an inexhaustible fund of
animal spirits, proves a constant joker,
one who is led away by every sudden
whim or fancitul inclination, and ready,
on the instant, to join in anything or
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everything which may create sport,
raise a laugh, or drive away dull care.

As an instance of their fondness for a
practical joke, and quickness in avail-
ing themselves of every possible oppor-
tunity of playing one off, let me men-
tion the following incident. Some years
since, ere that glorious invention of mo-
dern days, the steam-boat, had become
$0 common upon our waters, and be-
fore the solitary * scute-a-woolook”—
“fireboat,” of which New-Brunswick
could then boast, had ceased to alarm
the astonished aborigines with its clouds
of smoke, and steam, and incessant
splashing, I had occasion to make a
long journey, in a canoe, with Etau, a
middle-aged Indian, who, until then,
had been a stranger to me. Six long
and wearisome days had we paddled
without intermission, and I began to
perccive that Etau was becoming tired,
and discovering strong: symptoms of
needing rest and relaxation from his
constant toil. He spoke English im-
perfectly, but the few days we had been
together, had sufficed to establish a
communication between us, in a mixed
language, and he had just begun to feel
himself sufficiently at ease to yield to
the natural bent of his disposition.—
Aided by a powerful current, we were
passing swifily along the margin of a
meadow, well cultivated to the water’s
edge, when, suddenly, without any ap-
parent reason, the canoe was pushed
sharply on shore, and the Indian sprung
out. ‘Waving his hand to me, as a sig-
nal to remain quiet, he threw himself
on all-fours, and, in that fashion, began
making his way very quickly, and al-
most without a sound, through the long
grass. He had not proceeded far, until
he raised himself on his fest, made a
long spring, and imitating the peculiar
growl of the bear, when about to attack,
he alighted very near a large hog,
which, concealed by the luxuriant her-
bage, was effecting mucli mischief in
the -meadow. 'The affrighted porker
uttered one of his most piercing cries,
and instantly started, with wonderful
speed, for the farm-house, which stood
atout a quarter of a mile from the river,

and, during the whole run, fancying 2
bear at his heels, continued to pow
forth one uninterrupted shriek. On neat”
ing the house, the pig, in his excessive
fright, made a headlong dash at a r
fence, but, failing to get through, hung
between the bars, and then his cries be’
came absolutely terrific. The farmer
judging from the uproar that a bear wa#
on his premises, sallied out, with gun
in hand, to meet the enemy ; the Indian,
meantime, lay rolling in the grass, oné
shout of laughter pealing upon another;
the cries of the halfmaddened animal,
as it struggled in the fence, nearly dr
ving him Into convulsions, until, being
released, poor piggy bolted into his sty
vowing, no doubt, that he would never
trespass on the meadow again, and thep
my red friend, completely breathless,
came crawling down to the canoe, int0
which he slipped, and we resumed ou?
journey. Every trace of fatigue ap’
peared to have vanished, and Etau pad-
dled withrenewed lifeand spirit; thecom”
plete success of his ruse, and the fright
he had given the delinquent hog, de-
lighted him beyond measure; the im»
tation of its cries in the fence, and the
recollection of the whole scene, afford
constant amusement and food for laugh
ter while we journeyed together.

Butletusreturn fromthisdigressiont0
the evening in question. We were 11
fected with the contagion of the pre
vailing mirth and gaiety, and joined 12
the fun and frolic of the party; the
game was kept up with great life an¢
spirit, until, m one of the breathing
spells, an Indian produced some av
cient stone spears and arrow heads
which he had found while preparing
the ground for our wigwam. The
spear-heads were of chert, the arrow
heads of chalcedony and translucent
quartz, very neatly formed ; they led t
much inquiry and conversation, and wé
asked the reason of so many being
found in that particular place.

Tomah, as the senior of the partys
explained to us that these rude weapon®
were in general use, and the sole W
struments of attack, or defence, know?
to his forefathers for many ages prev”
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OUs to the introduetion of iron and fire-
Arms among them, by the adventurous
Tenchmen, who were the first to visit
1S portion of ** L/ Acadie,” and open a
Mmunication with its peaceful and
Unsophisticated inhabitants. He told
that the ground whereon we were
eIl"'almped, from its facilities of access,
3d other natural advantages, had been,
o e olden time, a favorite wee-pe-maw,
t)j tamping-place, with the hunters of
€ tribe. Here they had erected lodg-
310( a permanent character, and in this
frished spot they had been accus-
OMed to leave their squaws and pap-
. Oses, while absent on their hunting
ax.cll_l‘sxons, resting assured of their
ing in peace and safety during the
Most protracted absence. We inquired
Y a spot which had been so long
Voured by the Milicetes, and which
Ust be endeared to their memories by
da Ny pleasing recollections of former
BGYS, had, to all appearance, been de-
orted fora very long period, and al-
]ewed to relapse into the solitude and si-
Uce of the uninhabited wilderness. He
usthatat the period when the Milice-
Were first visited by the French tra-
IS, a young Indian had been particular-
Serviceable totwo of their number, and
hzd shewn them much kindness and
triEIJltahty, during their stay with the
the ©. In return, they had taught him
th Use of fire-arms, and at the close of
® trading season, when they were de-
Ung for the sea coast with their
g::ks of valuable furs, they had pre-
of ted him with a gun and a quantit
re mmunition, as well in token of their
e d, as to enable him to hunt more
tit Ceessfully, and provide a larger quan-
Y of skins against their return the
l, ceeding year. The Indian was high-
y delighted with his gift, which he
Neied would give him unlimited pow-
. Over the animals that might fall in
o P2th, and, by way of exhibiting his
) wly acquired skill, he several times
Ny and fired the piece, causing
N :ﬂt astonishment at his daring, among
by, vondering hunters who surrounded
Is squaw was seated at the

toor of their lodge, and his pappoose

rolled, and froliced, and tumbled by her
side, receiving an occasional check for
some unusually exuberant outbreak ;
but she paid little attention to what was
passing, and evinced no satisfaction
with the gift of the traders, declaring it
boded no good. Touched by her apa-
thy, the Indian jestingly presented -the
piece close to her head, declaring he
would fire, and at the instant, by some
accident or awkwardness, it exploded,
and in a moment the unfortunate squaw
was a corpse! For a few moments
the Indian remained terror-stricken and
paralysed ; then, uttering a yell of
agony, he tossed the accursed gun into
the river, and rushed off to the forest.
It was long, very long, ere he was
again seen, and then he was found in
the last stage of exhaustion, by a hunt-
ing party, who used every exertion to
rouse him from the torpor into which
he seemed to have faﬁen, but with-
out success, and death soon after ter-
minated his miserable existence. The
pappoose was adopted by one of the
Sachems of the tribe, and brought up
with great care and tenderness; but 1t
was alleged that the spirit of her luck-
less mother wandered about the camp-
ing-place, as if anxious to watch over
and protect the helpless peel-squarw sis
(little girl) from whom she had been
so abruptly torn away. The circum-
stances attending this melancholy event,
and the reputed visits of the troubled
spirit had caused the place to be desert-
ed, and allowed to become once morea
portion of the silent forest. ¢ But”
concluded Tomah, “it is now many
years since the spirit was seen, and we
did not object to encamping here, as it
is an excellent place, and we believed
that the spirit would not venture to vis.
it so many white men.”

This tale cast a shade of thought-
over the before merry countenances of
our companions, and soberedtheir mirth,
while it led to some quaint remarks as
to the best manner of meeting the ghost,
and some subdued laughter as to what
might happen in case of a visit. While
this was going on, Mahteen, the young-
est of the Indians, had lighted a fire
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within the wigwam, and prepared a
kettle of hot tea, of which we all par-
took ; then rolling ourselves in our
blankets, with feet stretched to the fire,
we commended ourselves to sleep.—
Mahteen was appointed to keep watch,
lying within the entrance of the wig-
wam, and directed to keep up the fire
during the night, as the heavy mist,
which would roll up from the river just
before morning, would render the night-
air at that time exceedingly damp and
chill.

We slept long and soundly, as tired
sportsmen generally do after the fa-
tigues of a busy day, but at length our
slumbers were suddenly broken by a
loud snort, followed by a long-drawn
yell from Mahteen. All were instanly
on their feet, and each seized the weap-
on nearest him, whether gun, spear,
or tomahawk ; some of the party rush-
ed out to ascertain the cause of the dis-
turbance, but the young moon had gone
down some hours before, and the dense
night fog, combined with the darkness
which precedes the coming day, ren-
dered objects perfectly undistinguish-
able at the shortest distance. Some
minutes elapsed ere we could obtain
any explanation from the frightened
Mahteen; he at length told us that he
had fallen asleep, and on awaking found
the fire nearly out, that he groped toge-
ther the few remaining embers, and
turning round to go out for more fuel,
he had seen, at the door-way, a tall
white spectre! That it was very tall,
he was certain, because he had seen its
eyes, which appeared to be looking
down and viewing the interior arrange-
ments of the wigwam, through the open-
ingleftatthetop. Onhisapproaching the
door-way, the figure uttering the sound
we had first heard, glided slowly and
steadily away in the darkness and mist,
and then he gave that ear-piercing yell,
which had so suddenly roused us and
dispelled our dreams. It was clear
that no further explanation of the mys-
tery could be had until daylight; so a
good fire was kindled, round which the
Indians clustered, conversing in whis-
pers, while we dozed, occasionally, un-

til day was fairly established, and the
first rays of the morning sun had be
gun to disperse the mists of night—
Then we sallied out, and Tomah al
most instantly pointed out to us, the
hoof-prints of a horse, and striking on the
trail, he dashed off into the bush like 8
hound in full cry; ereten minutes ha
elapsed he returned, driving before him
a tall, gaunt, halfstarved white horsé,
the veritable spectre of the preceding
night, who was received by our admir
ing cirele with a shout of laughter that
made the welkin ring, and roused the
slumbering echoes. Mahteen looked
dreadfully crest-fallen, and had to beaf
as best he might, the bitter jests an
biting sarcasms of his red brethren,
who now that all doubts of our having
been visited by the ghost were dissipa:
ted, enjoyed the night's adventure with
uproarious glee, while the lean and mis-
erable horse, with drooping head, stood
in our midst, passive and motionless,
giving no sign of life, save an occasion
al whisk of his untrimmed tail. We
concluded that the ancient animal wa$
the property of some poor settler, who,
being destitute of pasture, had turne
him loose to seek his own subsistencé
during the summer, and that he ha
wandered thus far in the wilderness 18
search of some promised land, but ev¥
dently without finding it. 'We man-
aged, with a little trouble, to swim him
over to the rich and verdant intervale
on the left branch of the river, where
we left him to revel in capital feed;
and we returned to breakfast, which wé
enjoyed the more from having done 2
good act in providing for the earthly
wants, and quieting the troubled spirit;
of “ THE WHITE SPECTRE OF THE
WEeEPEMAW "

—o—~
TO A WITHERED ROSE.

NATURE's warm spirit’s from thee fled,
As now thou hanﬁ’st upon'thy stem

All sapless, withered, wan and dead
Yet fragrant still, sweet gem!

8o is it with the pure in life;
When, from this earth, they pass away;
Their deeds, with virtue’s sweets are rife,
They live beyond decay.
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Lovuisa CravviiLe was a girl of
the finest sensibility, and finest ideas of
any female I had ever known. Nature
8ad also been lavish by endowing her
1n 3 pre-eminent manner with extraor-

Inary personal beauty. Her features
Were of the finest order, and when not
Aimated with a smile which generally
3at upon her countenance, had a plain-
Uve and almost sad expression; yet it
Was difficult to determine when’ they
Shone most interesting. She had been
tenderly reared by parents who almost
ld‘Jlizeg her, and nothing was neglect-

¢ which might contribute to the hap-
Piness of their only child. When I
became acquainted with her, she was
1 her fifteenth year; her gentleness of
Manner, and kindness of disposition,
had won my highest esteem; and she
&ver afterward remained a favourite.—

ut duty, stern and inflexible, called
e away from the scene of my boyish
SPorts, the theatre of my manly Pas-

Mes ; and the same circumstances that
Occasioned my absence from home, re-
Yored me again to its endearments.—

Tepaired to the dwelling of her I so

ghly respected. When I entered the
Toom, she was performing a pathetic air
%0 that beautiful instrument the piano—
€ music appeared to be in unison with
er feelings—and so intently was her
Rind occupied, she did not observe my
Strance, When I spoke, it rather
Martled her; she raised her eyes which
Were moistened by tears—a smile beam-
over her pallid features. She ap-
Peared glad to see me; the joy was
Mutual.” But oh ! how changed, 1 men-
| ly exclaimed; is this the face so late-
beaming with health and vivacity,
2w pale and wan.  Are those the eyes
ich shone with almost angelic bright-
Ness, and which interested every be-
h°lde1-, now emiting a glazed, and
}fnﬂatural expression. Are those the

'PSonce adorned with vermillion bright-
Ress, now parched by consuming fever.
But how was this c{an e effected, or

at was the cause; let me briefly
Mswer, She had for several years re-

ceived the attention of a young gentle-
man, who moved in a corresponding
sphere with herself, and who was in
every respect eligible for the husband
of one so amiable, active, and industri-
ous. He attended strictly to his profes-
sion ; possessed of talents of no ordinar
character, a lively imagination to caﬁ
those talents intg exercise, he became
admired by all who cultivated his ac-
quaintance. But a morn of brightness
does not always secure a day of sun-
shine. The ascent to the pinnacle of
human greatness and prosperity, is of-
ten but the prelude to as deep a fall—
His moral horizon became overcast;
he had not strength to resist the chain
which was slowly but securely encir-
cling him in its coils. He became the
victim of dissipation, was forbid the
house which contained her whom he
adored. Heshunned society, neglected
his business, and finally in a fit of tem-
poraryinsanity,severed thebrittle thread
of life. Wonder not then, at the pic-
ture I have drawn of beauty’s decay.—
The pallid face, the glazed eye, and the
parched and feverish lip. * * * *

Returning to my native place after
an absence of a few months, I beheld a
funeral procession ; I knew at once
from its attendants, that the remains of
Louisa Clayville were on the way to
their last resting place. Feelings of a
very sad and melancholy nature took
possession of me, but they were of short
duration ; a voice as it were from the
spirit of the departed, seemed to breathe
peace and consolation to my mind, and
I went forward in the world a changed,
and Itrust, a better man.

—
For The Amaranth.

STANZAS.
THE lovely lily still is fair,
Though languid, droops its head ;
The rose still scents the dewy air
When all its bloom is fled.
Dark mists may scarf with envious hue
The radiant lamp of night,
But bursting still to cloudless view,
It shines serenely bright.
So thou, blest Ho‘pe! dost pierce the gloom
That shrouds life’s twilight way,
Thy rays can gild the starless tomb,
And point to realms of day, 8.M.G-
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ADELAIDE BELMORE.==A Tale.
BY MRS. B——N, LONG CREEK, Q. C.

Tre cloudless lustre of American
sunlight, was pouring a flood of beam-
ing effulgence over the splendid man-
sion and fairy precincts of Belmore
House, and increasing by its glorious
beauty the elegant magnificence of the
scene—Every thing that fancy could in-
vent, or wealth procure, was assembled
here to charm the eye. Statues of
breathing marble from the sunny shores
of Italy, stood in groups of beauty,
amidst thickets of clustering roses—
delicate flowers, unknown in Europe,
here flourished in rich luxuriance, foun-
tains of sparkling water asthey caught
the sunbeams, flashed in dazzling ra-
diance, while clumps of ancient cedar
and oak trees relieved the sight by their
sombre stateliness. A broad and glassy
lake spread its clear waters, and reflected
as in a miror, the loveliness around it ;
on its margin stood a Grecian temple
of the purest white marble, its polished
columns wreathed with the dark leaves
and white flowers of the “starry jessa-
mine.”  The floor of the temple was of
same material with its columns. In
the centre stood a magnificent aloe,
with its stranger flowers in full bloom;
low couches, covered with pale green
satin, were ranged between the pillars,
Curtains of rose-coloured silk, fringed
with silver, hung in graceful festoons,
and threw a mild and soft light around.
Alabaster vases, filled with rosebuds and
flowers, yet shining with dew, breath-
ed balmy fragrance. On one of the
couches, sat a lady of extreme beauty.
Her high and open brow, shewed in-
tellect and genius, yet pride was the
reigning expression of the lady’s fea-
tures—it shone forth in her clear bright
eye, and played round her beautiful
mouth. The lady’s dress was white,
of the most delicate texture, ahd exquis-
ite form. A band of costly pearls en-
circled her neck, and a brooch of burn-
ing rubies, flashed amid the snowy
folds of her robe. A single white rose
gemmed her dark hair, which was

simply parted on her queenlike fore-
head—the lady was Adelaide Belmore;
the only child and heiress of the rich
owner of Belmore house. Her mothef
died while she was an infant; she was
thus placed early at the head of her
father’s splendid establishment, when
she received that adulation and flattery,
which encouraged the only failing o
her nature, for Adelaide was really an
amiable and intelligent girl. Many 2
suitor sighed for her fair hand, but as
yet her heart remained untouched—
An undefined hope, and certainly 2
strange one, for an American girl t0
entertain, flitted before her mind, that
her lover must be a nobleman, while
probably she had never been in com’
pany with one in her life—but she was
only seventeen, and romance was part
of her nature. Adelaide generally spent
her summer mornings in the Templé
on the lake. Here were her harp an
drawing materials, and here she took
lessons from a French emigrant, who
attended to teach her languages. This
morning she waited his coming, and 8
trace of care was visible on her facc
a feeling which till now, had been 8
stranger, arose in the heart of Adelaide. .
And who occasioned that feeling? who
was the object’ of the proud beauty’s
love? Alas! no other than the humble
teacher—for a moment the bright vision
of a first love lived in her fancy. Pride
then came to her assistance, and the
dream faded—she was angry with her-
self; and these thoughts were still 1n
her mind, when a shadow fell on the
marble floor. She raised her head 0
behold the dark figure of De Valmont.
His eyes were fixed on her with a gazé
of such ardent admiration as made her
blush. De Valmont’s eyes were ini*
mediately withdrawn, the colour mount-
ed to his very temples. Adelaide re-
plied to his respectful salutation by a dis*
tant bow; while she coldly said, « you
are late this morning, Monsieur ; let u$ ~
begin our studics immediately, as
have other engagements to attend.”

De Valmont's appearance contrasted
strangely with the gay elegance of i
pupil and her abode.” His dress wa#
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s figure was such as generally passes
Wobscrved; yetthemelancholy French-
Man had often been a subject of mirth

Adelaide and her gay companions.

She observed that at times he looked
very handsome and animated ; this she
oud was when he was engaged with
lerself, and seldom was it, though in
he Jang of equality, that any deigned

address the “poor schoolmaster.” It
w‘}s evident that he loved her,and Ade-
ide while she wondered at his pre-
:!‘“}{)tion, felt more surprised at the

Wilar feeling which existed in her

“n bosom, Her pride enabled her to

ercome her passion. She would have
h‘smissed De Valmont, but that would

2ve been to acknowledge herself under
hecmtrol of a passion, which made
ilfr cheek burn in secret—so contempt-
le did De Valmont appear in the cyes
the proud lady, whose better feelings
®te al] shaded by the dazzling dreams
h Wordly grandeur, which revelled in

I mind, ~ Wealth she had in abund-
?llce, but her republican brow ached
ter 8 coronet. On Adelaide’s seven-
t}fmh birth-day, she was introduced to

© president. ~ Her reception was all
aq, Jeepest vanity could expect;—all
prm!red her extreme loveliness, and the
“ident remarked her extraordinary
gjler{xblance to the beautiful Maria
b, Winette, the unfortunate Queen of

n’]ahce. Ah! sighed Adelaide, if 1
wi had her rank, 1 would dispense

er beauty.

ﬁlain to the utmost verge of gentility;

th {

g ball was 1o be given in the evening,
tupy Adelaide retained the splendid cos-
Y, 8 she had worn in the morning ; a
ed‘e of the richest velvet fully display-
gl; he.majestic beauty of her form;—
necl?mgdiamondsﬂashedonhersnowy
and arms; and her dress was fast-

o, With clasps of the same precious
ligg 7 ® tiara of radiant gems blazed
ghmstars on her head, and passing
th d she looked. Never before had
b dCOHtrast been so great between Ade-
di&ne and De Valmont. She, all ra-
%t In smiles, and magnificent in
szrueﬁ and he m mean apparel, and
8gling with feelings too deep for

2

concealment. The usual calm melan-
chgy of his manner, was changed to a
restless agitation ; his pale forehead was
one instant white and fixed as monu-
mental marble, the next crimsoned with
emotion; that day Adelaide heard his
tale of love, and how did she hear it?
Haughtily she commanded him to be
silent, ang with a contemptuous smile
on her proud lip, left the room;—but
had she looked again at the kneeling
supplicant, she would have seen him
stand with folded arms and a mien as
lofty as her own. She sent a servant
with the amount of his salary, but it
was returned untouched ; he was gone
never to return. Next day Adelaide
stood where she had left De Valmont.
The glow of pleasure called forth by the
admiration of her beauty, yet lingered
on her check ; in the gay whirl of the
last evening’s revelry, De Valmont and
his ill-fated passion was forgotten, or if
remembered, it was only in a scornful
smile, passing over that fair face. A
ring of De Valmont's lay onthe carpet,
which Adclaide had often seen him
wear, and it was remarkable as being
the only article of jewelry he had been
scen with; it was a plain band of pearl,
with an amethyst, on which was engra-
ven three ©flewr de lis)” of exquisite
@®orkmanship; in his agitation he must
have lost it from his finger. Adelaide
wished to return it the first opportunity,
but it was long before that opportunity
ocecurred; that the simple ring might
not be forgotten in the rich caskets of
the heiress, it occupied a conspicuous
place on her jewelled fingers.  Perhaps
a thrill of sorrow wrung her heart, for
woman’s feelings must indced be chang-
ed'ere she ean learn to think with scorn,
on one, however humble, who deeply
loves her; and Adelaide knew De Val-
mont's love to be fond and fervent as
aught that bore the passion’s name.—
A few months afier at a sale of Byon-
terie, whicly was a fashionable lounge
for the ladies of Washington, Adelaide
wished to purchase an elegant rose
wood writing desk ; she was informed
it was already sold, and had only been
left to have the owners name engraved
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onit. She looked at the silver plate
which bore the inscription ¢ Earl Percy
Montague.” Adelaideadmiredthename
and the title, and still more so when the
handsomest man she had ever seen
came forward and delivered the writing
desk to a servant who attended him.—
If there be such a thing as sympath
of souls and love at first sight, the feel-
ing was realised in the case of Adelaide,
and ¢ Earl Percy Montague” occupied
her whole thoughts. In the evening
she met him at a brilliant ball ; and the
clegant stranger was introduced simply
as Mr. Montague; Adelaide was sur-
prised, butshe knew that English noble-
men frequently dropped their title when
travelling among strangers. His com-
pany was so agreeable to Adelaide’s fa-
ther as well as herself; that he was in-
vited at an early day to visit Belmore
House, when he soon became a frequent
visiter, and soon proposed himself in
marriage to its lovely mistress, and was
accepted. ’Tis strange, thought Ade
laide on her bridal eve, that he does
not declare his rank, but he doubtless
wishes me to love him for himself alone,
and means to surprise me, when he
hails me as his Countess. The splen-
did wedding passed, and Adelaide re-
ceived all the admiration duc to so
young and lovely a bride.

A short time after, her father dic
and to divert her grief her husband pro-
posed a visit to England ; and they em-
barked from New-York in a packet
bound for Havre de Grasse, as there
were none dircct to England. They
travelled for a time in the sunny lands
of France and in Paris; Adelaide be-
held all her dreams of the grandeur of
rank realised in the gorgeous state of
the nobility ; but it was only at an hum-
ble distance she could behold them, and
she anxiously longed for the time when
she should be able to take her place
among the proudest of them ; this made
her hasten their departure for England.
While her husband was absent making
preparations for their departure, she in-
dulged in the day-dream of future great-
ness.  Nothing inher acquaintance with

Montague had ever occurred to make

her entertain such fancies, save oncé
having seen the word “Earl” before hi¥
name. On passing a jeweller's shop
one day, Adelaide’s attention was av
tracted by'an elegant ornament in the
window.  She entered to examine ¥
nearer ; it was the coronet of an Eng;
lish Countess. Adclaide’s heart leaped
to her mouth, the very thing she shou
want, and it was so beautiful she deter’
mined to purchase it. The jewelles
had made it on order to be sent to Eng’
land, but as Adelaide seemed anxiot
for it, he let her have it at an enormov®
price; it was sent home, and Adelaide
not having sufficient money in her oW?
possession to pay for it, recollected 2
parcel which astranger had left th
day before, as a sum which he ha
been entrusted with from England f0f
her husband ; this she opened and foun
it contained a large number of bap
notes, and gold and silver pieces-/d
With these she paid the jeweller, ﬂnd
had just placed the coronet on her he#
when Montague entered the room-/d
Adelaide was rejoiced at his return a0
when his affectionate grectings we!
over, she asked him with an arch sm#
how he liked her head-dress. 'Tis®
beautiful toy, said he ; but you kno%¥
Adelaide you can never wear it in lfu
lick. “Never!” said Adelaide, an
bright colour faded on her cheek~~
“No! mylove,” returned Montague, %0
I hope my Adelaide will never be
English Countess,” and he pressed b®
fondly to his bosom. “Are you P
then an Earl?” whispered Ade¥aid97’9
she laid her head on his shoulders”
“Iam an Earl, Adelaide, but not lg;
rank, as you imagine”—and he relat
to her the history of his early life,~%
subject on which he had hitherto be?®
silent, and that silence had increased t”
deception under which Adelaide lab"“;
ed. Earl Percy Montague, was *
other than the son of an English 1
ker, who pursued his noisy avocatio®
while his spouse amused the ears of !
King's subjects, by singing ballads~"
Among her motly collection of song”
the old ballad of “ Chevy Chase” ch”;
ced to be a particular favorite. T
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tharacter of Earl Percy in the “ woeful
Unting,” made so strong an impres-
Slon on her mind, that when the eldest
Ope of the Montague’s was born, he
Teceived the name of Earl Percy, at the
font of the parish church. The young
arl in spite of the buffets of pinching
Poverty, grew a strong and handsome
b‘)}j s—his beauty attracted the notice of
rich and childless lady, who bought
¢ boy and his mother’s good will, by
& pressent of “three guineas”’ and
brought him up as a gentleman, intend-
g to make him her heir.  He recieved
3 liberal education; but the lady dying
Suddenly without a will, left him with-
U provision at the age of twenty-one;
% small sum of pocket money which he
Shanced to possess, gave him an oppor-
Wity of trying a country, offering a
Wider field for exertion than his native
lan 1Ie had but just arrived in Amer-
8 when he first saw Adelaide; and
ah.hough the native honor of his mind
ight have made him shrink from
ﬁffering himself to the rich heiress ; yet
¢ had used no deception, and he read
i}delaide’s feelings in her face; he felt
© could love her for herself alone, and
§;3tltude for her disinterested affection,
la,“nd her more closely to him. Ade-
Wde's star must have been in the as-
“endant when she wedded Montague ;
°f his heéart was noble and generous
teny8 mind was accomplished and in-
elligent, Scarcely had Montague ceas-
. 8peaking, and Adelaide yet remained
Ith her face covered with blushes, and
hameq of the folly she had betrayed,
en the door was suddenly burst open,
Montague taken prisoner. The
OUse was surrounded by police.—
wgﬂng them was the jewcller from
e 'om Adelaide had purchased the glit-
barm)g bauble which had put her hus-
W}tlld s life in peril. The notes with
fodch she had paid him, were partly
ir Series, and some that had been taken
2 daring robbery and murder. The
oerpetrators had long escaped the hands
ta) Justice; and Montague was now
cir o as an accomplice, if not the prin-
thpal' The house was scarched and
© Temainder of the notes discovered,

with a number of unfinished forgeries
and counterfeit gold. Circumstances
were strongly against him, and the un-
fortunate Montague was condemned to
death.

Faint hopes of mercy were held out
to his agonized wife. The crime with
which he was charged was so atroci-
ous, that an appeal for pardon would be
of little avail. " That hope, faint as it
was, Adelaide embraced, and she hast-
ened to present a petition. It was the
anniversary of some joyous event to the
nation ; the King and Queen were ar-
rayed in their robes of state, attended
by the nobility, with all the glittering
insignia of loyalty. They proceeded in
grand procession along a path covered
with velvet, and strewn with roses, from
the chapel where high mass had heen
said. Chaplets of flowers were flung
amidst the rejoicing throng from the
crowded balconies. Beautiful boys, and
white robed girls, raised their tuneful
voices in a hymn of triumph ;—it was
in honour of the accession of their be-
loved monarch to the throne, that the
glad nation were rejoicing, and all the
bells of Paris rung out a loud and mer-
ry peal,—when a woman, robed in
b¥ack, threw herself at the King's feet ;
the monarch took the paper from her
hand—as he read it, his brow grew
dark and gloomy, and he would have
passed on, but again she screamed for
mercy. The King looked at the pe-
tition; her face was partly covered by
her veil, and her hands were clasped
beseechingly before him. A small pearl
ring on her finger attracted his notice ;
regardless of the wondering crowd, ther
monarch stood gazing on her kneeling
figure; for a moment he paused, and
the name of Adelaide Belmore escaped
his lips.  Adelaide hastily threw back
her veil; it was not the mighty mon-
arch of the French nation met her eye ;
it was the despised, neglected De Val-
mont, the humble teacher who she had
treated with contempt and rudeness for
daring to love. Now he stood before
her a sovereign, on whose will depend-
ed the life of one ten thousand times
dearer than her own. Overcome by
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the excess of her emotion, Adelaide
fainted at his fect, and the procession
passed on; when Adelaide recovercd
from her swoon, a messenger appear-
ed, desiring her to follow him to the
palace; Adelaide hastened, and with
trembling steps was conducted to a
small, plainly furnished room where
the King awaited her coming; a writ-
ing table stood before him, he lnid down
the pen as she entered —Adelaide bent
her knee to the ground, and bowed her
head in shame.” The King came to-
wards her and took her cold hand.—
“ Adclaide,” he said, “ kneel not to me;
here is your husband’s pardon—-tis thus
Louis Phillip repays the injuries of
De Valmont. 1 have forgotten all—
I see you retain on your finger a me-
morial of De Valmont—lct me place
this by its side—it may bring happicr
recollections;” and he placed a splen-
did ring by the simple signet of De
Valmont.

Adelaide heard him in silence; her
heart was too full for utterance, and
found relief in a flood of tears.

“Farewell, Adelaide,” said the King,
as he led her to the door; and once,
and once only, he pressed his lips to
her glowing cheek. Adelaide hurricd
to the prison—her husband was liber.
ated

The very day after Montague’s lib-
cration, which was that appointed for
his execution, a notorious miscreant
named Martella, was placed on his trial.
He confessed his erime, and of his
having been the person who had left
the money with Montague, who being
a stranger, was more likely to incurr
suspicion. Adelaide and her husband
returned to Washington, the follies of
her youth were gone, and her talents
and the naturally fine qualities of her
mind shone forth in all their splendor,
aided and encouraged by her amiable
husband. If at times the ring of Louis
Phillip caused a stealing sigh to es-
cape her bosom; she looked at her
husband and children, and in love for
them. forgot the magic visions which
once allured her

For The Amaranth.
THE BRIGAND’S PRAYER.

May the winds that ﬁ on and the wild bil-

. lowsrol],
Sll emblem the tempest-woke thoughts of
my soul; .
Wide, flickering, and high, may my passion
still tower, .
Unsubdued till all bending acknowledge it$
power.

Then, then let me die in the clime that I lovey

With the descert around meand tempest above!

Leta ,lf_:loom»nm:ming river beside my grave
eap, .

For my life was as lonely, my emotion as deep’s

And though death shrouds my form there, 3
slumbering hate,

For the men who have spurn’d me and laugh
at my fate—

Let the ?crccstof heasts guard the spot wheré

ay—

Letit never acknowledge the brilliance of day-

May a ]sky that is blackest, uncheer’d by 2

gleam, .

Around spread its pall, whenee the lightning®
shall stream;

Where thunder and storm may engendefs

- whence burst,

Till the tempest Ilove crush the men I have

cursed.

St. John. FReEDERICK.

[}

How Shonld we Approach the Lord-

BY SAMUEL WOODV/ORTH.
How shall we sinners come before
Our blessed Saviour’s dazzling throne;
Or how acceptably adore
The great redeecming God we own?

Shall fatlings on his altar burn,
- Or oil in bounteous rivers flow ?
Will God be pleased with such return
For all the mighty debt weowe?

Or shall we burst the tenderest tie
That binds the throbbing seat of sense,
And with our body’s offspring buy
A pardon for our soul’s offence?
Ah ! no—a humble, contrite heart,
1s all the offering God requires;
Our only sacrifice, to part
With evil loves and false desires.
Oh, let us, then, no longer stray
Along the dangerous paths we've trod ;
For he has plainly shown the way
Which will conduct us back to God.
"Tis but to regulate the mind
By the pure precepts of his word ;
To act with truth and love combined,
And humbly imitate the Lord.

——
WE have never seen an unmarried
lady whose age exceeded thirty year
who could tell precisely the year i
which she was born.
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[From the Ladies’ Companion.]
LOVE IN A LANTERN.

. L navE often thought of the associa-
-008 of a lantern. A common utensil!
. fas witnessed many a queer and
Aany a severe joke—many a sad and
m‘f‘ny a glad tale. It is not of modern
Mgin—whether Noah had one in the
Uk or not, is not yet sufficiently ascer-
Wed to be affirmed: but, this much I
0 know, Diogenes had one which he
"eld in the face of every person he met
ith, while endeavoring to find an ho-
®t man on earth; and the lantern of
€mosthenes rests, somewhat opaque
° be sure, upon the Acropolis of
gthens, at the present moment. Guy
" 3Wkes endeavoured to blow up the
Tliament of England, King James and
With his lantern: and Sir John Moore
3 buried on the heights of Corrunna,
llB
&
ShakSpeare had much to do with lan-
w08 and the grave-digger, the man who
OepreSented the moon, and the carrier
o Gadshill, all introduced the lantern
i ull communion with the drama. In
® Celestial Empire, the Chinaman
ﬂ‘gd his lantern are wedded together.—
"hen the British frigate, Alceste, Cap-
An Maxwell, fired upon the battery at
Na hoy, the Chinese soldiers it is
inl abandoned the fort, having been
wﬁ,‘lenced by that fear of being killed,
Ich generally thins off a newly rais-
fo, XMy more effectually than the camp
thv'er’ small-pox, or cold plague. In
8 flight, however, they could not
;a"e their lanterns behind them, but
§ th one tool his dcarly beloved tran-
stparency and clambered with it up the
sieep hillside behind the fort. The
of an army with lighted lanterns

the struggling moon-beam’s ,misty light,

=)

the lantern’s dimly burning.’

ght

rozenfling the rugged cliff; was ludic-
tai]s n the extreme, and the long pig-
501181 that dangled from the bald pates of

! Tank and file, seemed ready to

" a moral or adorn a tale. The
te. 72! marines in the tops of the Alces-
toy Were 5o much convulsed with laugh-

 the sight, that not one of the pig-

tailed heroes fell before their hitherto
deadly fire. Truly, in the multitude
of lanterns, there” was safety. The
Feast of Lanterns, when the natives
“chin chin jos, ie, give thanksto God,”
is a splendid affair—then the lantern is
seen 1n its perfection. It is computed
by travellers, that two hundred millions
of these gorgeous lamps are exhibited
at one time, shedding their erimson
light throughout the Chinese Empize.
He who fecls thankful hangs out his
light, and you might as well expect a
sonof New-England to celebratethanks-
giving without a turkey, as for a Chi-
naman to “chin chin jos,” without a
lantern,

"During the French Revolution, (I
mcan that of blood and terror,) the lan-
terns in the streets of large cities enabled
the midnight mobs to hang the proscrib-
ed royalists more expeditiously. Every
lantern-post became a gallows, and
“mort par le lanterne] signified death
by cordage. Well might this harmless
utensil have been termed a death-light
in that night of blood, for it enabled
many a man to se¢ how to take his leap
in the dark, and then flared in solemn
splendor over his dangling corpse.—
Lanterns have gleamed in the dungeon
and at the altar, and in the palace of the
gold worshipper. They have shone
from the spires of beacon-lights, to the
lowest depths of the damp and dismal
mine—from the hands of watchmen in*
the drizzly streets of a smoke choked
city, to the quarter galleries of a three
decked admiral, dashing proudly along
the foam-capped bosom of the deep.—
Lanterns have lighted to love, to battle,
to treason, to murder, to the gallows
and to the grave. One hangs above
Mahomet’s sacred pantaloons, in the
mos(ue of Saint Sophia -in Constantino-
ple, with a verse from the Alcoran, on
its side: and another hangs in the cap-
itol of the United States, not far below
the speaker’s chair, with the significant
notice of “hot” coffee and pig’s feet,”
staring in red paint at the adventurous
visitor, who Adneas like descends to
the abode of spirits. Truly, in that
magnificent house of the people,
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“There are spirits above and spirits below,
Spirits of wine, and spirits of woe.

The spirits above are the spirits of woe,

And the spirits of wine, are the spirits below.”

Lanterns are of all sizes and shapes,
and are made of horn, glass, paper, silk,
wire, mica, wove willow, and punched
tin—they weigh from two ounces to a
thousand pounds ; and consume, accord-
ing to the calculation of my old maiden
aunt, a power of tallow.

Having now madc the reader ac-
quainted with the article which has,
with love, much to do with my tale, I
will commence where every true story
should commence: viz. at the begin-
ning.

Upon a sand-bar th}t juts far out in-
to the gulf of Mexico, from a dense for-
est near the scene of the Indian war in
Florida, the United States, after the
session of some sky lighting congress,
erected a fair and lofty light-house. It
was none of your Frog-Point, Horse-
Neck, Sandy-Hook, or Scituate squab
lights: buta long metred Barfleur light,
a real cloud splitter and storm bright-
ener ; one which the seaman’s eye loved
to look upon when night shut in his
native land behind him, and one which
blest himn above all other objects when
his returning keel grazed by the rip-
pling reef or silent key.

Several years ago, about the time of
the murder of the United States Indian
Agent in Florida, by Powell, alias,
“the howling black tea-drinker)” it was
my lot to spend a short time with the
keeper of the aforesaid Light-House.

He who has bivouacked in a Flori-
dian swamp, can dream of the difficul-
ties that surround the brave men who
go there from year to year, to fight un-
seen Indians and die.

The Indian war in Florida, like the
Maroon war in Jamaica, stands in a
class by itself.  There never was any
service like it, and I hesitate not to say,
that there never can be any service like
it, out of Florida. A soldier with a
foot-hold should fight and conquer, but
when placed in a bog up to his arm-pits,
with a heavy cap upon his head, a hun-
dred weight of blankets, rations, etc., in
his knapsack, and a musket large

enough to be carried on wheels, in his
hands, to be kept dry, you should not
condemn him for not killing Indians
who skulk behind the long moss op
the cypress, and fire at him, ad-libitum,
with impunity. All the generals in
the world can do nothing with regulars
there. They must goas bush-fighters,
and like Washington and his little bands
at the surprise of Braddock, to take the
trees. When this plan is pursu
faithfully, the Seminoﬁs will be driven
from their swamps—the hatchet will’
be buried at Tampa Bay, and the calt
met of peace be smoked by the soldie?
and the brave, by Wythalacoochee's
dismal shore. "But as it is not my i
tention to write an apology for the
army, or to censure the censurer's—
will pass on to my story.

It was a beautiful summer's after
noon, when I took my rifle, called my
dogs, and penetrated the hammock it
the rear of the light-house, in pursuit o
game.  After creeping through the un
der brush that surrounded the swamp;
I reached an open space where my dog?
were barking furiously. I looked to
wards them and beheld upon a des!
log a beautiful Indian maiden of seven
teen; she was not swarthy, and hef
brown cheeks were red with excite
ment. I have seen the master-pieces
of sculpture in the museums of Italys
and have viewed the Circassian maid®
ens in the bazars of Smyrna and Con*
stantinople, but never did my eye rest
upon such symmetry of form, such
grace of attitude, as that which adorne
the Seminole maiden in her own gree?
bower.

I noticed as I burst through the
thicket, that she saw me not, but com
tinued looking down with breathles®
interest. I called off my dogs in 8
loud voice, but she heard me not.  Heéf
form seemed singularly agitated, an
her hand waved gently before her whil®
her piercing black eyes seemed starting
from her head. I had noticed in ™Y
former jaunts, that numberless rattl¢”
snakes infested the hammoek, and I b€
came convinced that my lady of the
wood was under the fascination of oP®
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of thoge scaly rascals, whose thirteen
ousandth grandfather, caused Mother
Ve to sin. I examined my priming,
And finding everything correct, moved
%autiously around the open space until
e ground behind the log was open to
My view. Upon a bed of moss, a mon-
Strous rattlesnake lay coiled, ready to
Spring upon his lovely victim. His
t¥es were like burning rubies, his co-
Ors were beautiful and shifting, as those
fthe chamelion ; his red forked tongue
Played between his crooked fangs, and
2 strain of lulling music seemed to pro-
%eed from his mottled throat. I hate
akes—I speak not in the seaman's
Vernacular now—ard if I ever admired
One's ¢gste it was that of the one that
%iled before me ; and if I had been 4
's skin, I should have bitten the beau-
Y, at first sight, to a dead certainty—
or a second I paused, but secing his
Scaly majesty, slowly laying back his
pper jaw 10 give the fatal spring, I
fimed “and fired—the hammock sent
ck the report with a hundred echoes,
¢ snake rolled over and over, minus
1s head and neck. The Indian maid-
in dropped her hand, and raised a wild
Ysteric laugh—a warwhoop rang by
Y side, and a Seminole chief in his
I paint, stalked up tome. T pointed

2 the snake, and then to the maiden.—
ugh!” said he, and bounding like a

iat to the writhing reptile tore out his
fart and swallowed 1t before I could
$Xpress my disgust at such a proceed-
ng. Y presumed this was his way of
Showing that he loved his enemies, and
feared that he might bestow his next
%r{lé)liment uponmyself. The rescued
n}“{ en now approached me with a
limiq look, and plucking a wild rose
r°m.a moss bank, handed it to me with
i 20 and grace that would have made
ltle Vic of England, hang herself out
fenvy, had she been present. Asshe
ave me the flower, she spoke in her
°Wn wild gutturals, but the language
Tuscany never fell more sweetly
dr('"l beauteous lips. I could not un-
girstand her words, though 1 read her
"Mple heart, and I answered her in Spa-
Nsh.  Her eyes sparkled with delight.

“ My mother,” said she, “was a Cas-
tilian, and I was taught by her to speak
her native tongue.”

The Indian now approached and
seemed impatient for us to end the con-
versation. The maiden seemed to be
labouring under great restraint, and I
could see the chief’s eye fiash fire, as
I imprinted a kiss upon her lovely
cheek.

“ Hugh,” said the chief, while a war-
whoop rang in the distance. “ White
man—no good—go.” '

Instantly the maiden bounded along
the tangled pathway, and the warrior,
after shaking me by the hand, strode
off towards the sound in another direc-
tion. As his form was lost in the leafy
labyrinth, and the sound of his mocca-
sin died away, the young Venus of the
woods peeped out {rom the moss that
enveloped a eypress that towered above
me. '

“Stranger,” said she in a low voice,
“we shall meet again—go now, for
those approach who are enemies to your
race.”

I kissed my hand to the beautiful
child of nature, the face disappeared,
and the moss waved in the evening
breeze as silently and as impervious as
before. Calling my dogs, 1 returned
to the light-house, musing upon Indian
maids, of love in trees, and of rural fe-
licity ; which being interpreted, gentle
reader, meaneth a bed of damp leaves,
and cold turkey, a gourd of slimy water,
and an eterna?, t of the ague.

The keeper of the light-house, Ti-
mothy Turnagain Turner, had been an
old neighbour of my father’s, and like
most of the restless spirits of New Eng-
land, migrated to the Southward, and
lost all his family, but one, by the strang-
er's fever. Truly, strangers should be
well treated by the chivalrous South~
rons, for they generally turn out the
scape goats ta bear all their diseases.—
1 have often thought that in the last
great day of account, the sons and
daughters of New England, will be
found in eyery shrouded legion of the
mighty company that comes up at the
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gathering angel’s signal trumpet, to the
muster of the dead.

Julia Turner, for she was all that re-
mained of sixteen strong, was a pleas-
ant girl of the Saxon school of beauty.
Like the rest of her style, she had a
determination of flesh to the feet and
shoulders, and like the Irishman’s poo-
dle, was the tallest when she sat down.
Her features were classical to a fault.
Her hair was like Juno’s; her eyes
melting and piercing, and her voice
plaintive and touching. She was fond
of pony riding, and boat sailing, had a
spice of poetry in her brain, and was
not afraid of distant thunder. To tell
the reader the plain truth, I had been
smitten with her charms at a ball at
Indian Key, and having compared logs
with her father, received a polite invi-
tation to spend a few weeks with him
at the light-house on Lugger Hugger
Point.

Turner was an excellent hunter, and
the savages respected him for his wood-
craft. He would drop a turkey with
his long ducking gun, that had echoed
at Bunker Hill, at almost any distance ;
and occasionally, it was said, he admin-
istered a handful of mustard seed shot,
to a red skin or two, in they grey of
the morning, in his water melon patch,
under the impression, as he afterwards
assured them, that they were ground
hogs. This the Seminoles considered
as adding insult to injury, but fearing
that he would give them a charge of
double B.s the next time he found them
pilfering, they rubbed their punctured
skins with beef brine, at his suggestion,
and bounded off to the hammock, yell-
ing like so many devils incarnate.

Julia Turner had a soul above light-
houses and sand bars. She wished to
be a real lady, and was fond of being
noticed by marriageable gentlemen, and
the days past pleasantly enough in her
company, until the day when I met
with the flower of the forest, as before
related.

As I entered the light-house on the
evening of my discovery, Jnlia stood
waiting in smiles and long ringlets, to

receive me; and having heard me, 08
a former evening, express a partiality
for 2 handsome ‘Blue Stocking,’ she
had adorned her insteps with a gloriou®
pair of blue hose that outvied the deep
dye of a tropical heaven, and creat

an indigo sensation in my inmost soul:

“ William Frederic Scaitergood,” said
she, displaying her well-filled azure
in the most approved manner,—a%
much as saying, there is a pair of them,
and snatching at my wild rose, in the
spread eagle style of fashionable life—
“You are so thoughtful of me in youf
prerambulations—1 am extravagently
Jund oévfrk'losers. Isspicially morse 70
sers. ere did you warnder to orb’
tain such a brilliant spissimen of Flora
riddian blume 7’

“Nay,” said I holding on to my rosé,
“ Y cannot give you this, it is a present.

“ A prissint,” said she, “and from
wheum ?”

“ From an Indian girl,” said I, blush-
ing.

“ Umph,” said she, turning up hef
prominent feature, and wiping her hands
upon her apron, as though they ha
been polluted by touching the rose.—
“ Ingin geerl, to be sure—well, every
one to their tastes, as * * * * */

The rest of the sentence fell imper”
fectly upon my ear, as she retired 1B
high dudgeon from my presence.
saw that the jig was up with me, in that
quarter, and hastening up to my room
deposited the precious flower in my
trunk pocket.

The next morning, when I descend’
ed to the breakfasttable I found that
Julia had gone in the market boat with
the light trimmer to visit the nearest
neighbor, and I never saw her more.

The only time that I heard of her d&
parture, was in a love case in Alabamd
where she sued a tin pedlar from her
own town, for sundry breaches of pro’
mise, and obtained a load of tin for
damages. Truly great must have been
the damage that required a dairy 0
milk pans to repair; and dreadfully
warm must have been that excited af
fection, that could only be cooled by &
score of sprinkling pots and a nest O_f



THE AMARANTH.

145

tn water pails. Poor girl, she never
%uld be a lady because she chose a

Se standard.  Her race is run—Re-
Tuescat in pace.

At the close of the afternoon of the
h Y on which Julia Turner had left
helight houseat Lu gger Hugger Point,
Imothy, who had become excecdingly
Shurlish 'in his manners, left on a hunt-
g excursion, without giving me an
li“’ltation to join him. Somewhat net-
at his conduct, and feeling curious
now where he intended to hunt, I
iep&ired to the lantern of the light-
t(’llse, and opening a slide, looked out
dOWards the land. ~ The tall Cape Cod-
bz"; with his rifle cocked and ready to
brought to his eye, was stalking with
¢ legs of a giant along the sand bar,
OWards the hammock so precious in
My eyes, and his grizzly bull-terrier
Was following doggedly in his steps.—
ward strode the keeper, and onward
Totted his dog, notwithstanding flocks
lue winged teal, and scores of ma-
Jestic wild geese floated upon the calm
Water within the breakers, not a stone’s
N Tow from the shore. Turner soon
€ached the hammock, the wild vines
Parted before him and in a moment he
;Vas hid from view. For a half hour
sat apd looked out upon the wild
Cene that nature had spread before me.
The moan of the deep woods came
Qpon the land breeze, and occasion-
ly the wild bark of the dog rang along
be winding paths of the thicket, and
purst forth upon the open air in num-
t}‘frle'ss echoes. The hollow roar of
. € ocean as it dashed upon the break-
]rss chimed in with the music of the
ia“d, and the shrill screams of the sail-
¢ sea gulls added the diapason and
Yompleted the notes of Nature's hymn.
- Tesently, a wild, unearthly yell, rang
% the distance, and then the cracking
of fiftgarifles awoke the deeper echoes
N the hammock. The shrieks of man,
™ the death howl of an animal ming-
together: and then a wilder whoop
g fearfully round, and all was still.
th As 1 looked on with fearful interest,
¢ beautiful Seminole stole cautiously

from the thicket, by the water side, and
after satisfying herself that she was not
perceived, directed her steps towards
the light-house.

The antelope never bounded swifter
nor with more grace than did this wood
nymph along the sand bar, In a few
seconds she entered the door and bar-
red it securely. I hastened down the
winding stairs and met her.

“The hatchet is bare’ said she, .
“the Seminole is your enemy. The
pale face has gone to his home with
the great spirit, and his dog sleeps upon
his corpse.”

“ Have they murdered him then?”
said I fiercely.

“ They have,” said she, “and they
will soon be here.” p

We had four muskets at the light-
house, and plenty of ammunition. I
hastened and brought up the muskets
with sufficient powder and ball to serve
us; and then began to examine the
sides of the building for a chance to re-
treat in case we were driven to exire-
mities. Turner’s best boat was on the
side of the light-house looking towards
the sea, hanging upon davits. A rope
ladder led down to it from the lantern,
and the whole was out of sight from
the shore.

I immediately placed in the boat a
breakor of water, a bag of ship’s bis-
cuit, a keg of spirits, and four cold
hams. I then placed two muskets
ready loaded in the stern sheets, ship-
ped the rudder, topped the mast, and
overhauled the halliards, so that I could
make sail in a moment. The trap
door that opened into the lantern was
then closed down and fastened. With
two muskets we seated ourselves upon
an oil can, and awaited the onset of the
savages.

About dusk; dark bodies began to
craw] along the sand bar, and the hoot-
ing of owls and the yells of catamounts,
rung shrilly on the night air and filled
the whole evening with sound.

“They come ! said the Indian maid-
en, pointing down to the black objects,
that seemed like a tribe of beavers go-
ing in search of fresh bark. © Pale
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face, we will live and die together.—
The blood of Castile has triumphed
over the darker flow of the red man.”

Never had I witnessed such tran-
scendent dignity, such nobleness of soul.
I opened 1y arms involuntary to re-
ccive her, and the dew drop of ‘Florida
fell upon my breast and wept.

“We will live and die together, my
precious wild flower,” said 1, imprint-
ing akiss upon her burning cheek. At
this moment, a louder cry was heard
from the bar.

“He comes,” said she, springing to
her feet and bending her ear to the win-
dow slide.

“ Can you fire ?" said I, grasping my
musket.

. “Yes, pale face;” said she, with a
look of sternness. % Give me the lon o
arm.”

I handed her the musket, and she
presented it towards theadvancing party.

“Ha!” said she, “I have him!”-——
Her musket rang sharply, and a tall
red skin bounded into the air and fell
dead upon the sand. “He will trou-
ble me no more !” said she, sitting down
upon the floor with a hollow laugh.—
She had killed her lover.

I picked off another warrior; and in
‘a moment, a dozen bullets rattled against
the lantern frame. A louder whoop
below, now assured us that the party
had reached the door of the light-house.
In our haste we had omitted to fasten a
little window near the door, and soon
we heard another startling whoop, and
then the tread of a moccasin upon the
stairs. The sounds came nearer and
nearer, and at length a heavy thump
shook the trap door beneath our feet.

“ Open the door cautiously,” said she,
“and I will send the whole pack down
below.”

I silently undid the fastening, the
door rose upon its hinges, and the fierce
head of a Seminole warrior, painted in
the most terrific style, popped up, and
his fiery eye balls glared around the
lantern.  The next moment, a musket
blazed away at his head, and he rolled
heavily down the steep winding stairs,
a mangled corpse, carrying with him

the advancing Indians, who retired in
confusionand fear.  For some moments
all was still, at length loud talking was
heard at the foot of the stairs, and the
noise of ascending feet approached the
lantern,

“'They have found your powder,”
said she earnestly, “and are bringing
it here to blow us up.” .

“Itis time to decamp then,” said I,
looking down to the boat. ¢ Follow
me.”  As i said this, I descended the
ladder to the boat, and was instantly
joined by the agile maiden. The boat"
was lowered to the water in a twink-
ling, the falls were cast loose, and we
glided off into the darkness that rested
upon the deep. I now hoisted my lug
sail, and seating myself in the “stern
sheets, with my Indian girl by my side,
bade good night to Tim Turner, the
Seminoles, and the light-house on Lug:
ger Hugger Point.

We had proceeded about a quarter
of a mile, when a terrific explosion was
heard in the light-house. A wilder yell
rose upon the breeze, and fragments ©
glass and tin rattled merrily as th:g'
fell in showers around us.  'We looked,
and the light-housc had lost its lantern
and a red flame was shooting high up
from its shattered cone. At thig mo-
ment, the Seminoles discovered our boat;
the laugh of success was turned jmme-
diately into howls for the dead, and
gathering the mangled corpses upon
hurdles, the whole band retired to the
hammock. Silence now hung upon
the deep woods and the broad ocean,
and the tree tops whispered sweetly t0
the gentle dashing of the surf,

“ Dew Drop,” said I, faintly, «1 am
drowsy.”

“ Go to sleep then,” said she, “and I
will steer the boat.”

I closed my eyes,—the ripple of the
boat sang ia my ears, and I slept.

It was a bright morning in summer
when I awoke again. 1 had been
sleeping, to my astonishment, upon 2
rock of a reefnear the light-house. Tim
Turner stood over me with a boat-hook
in his hand, and a most rueful visage.
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“ Areé you dead ?” said he.

“No, " said I, “ but you are.”

“ Not I, faith,” said he.

“ An't you murdered ?” said .
“Murdered, the devil 2’ said he,

You've lost your wits.”

“ Where are the Seminoles ?” said I.
“Robbing a hen-roost,” said he, «1

Peppered two of them for stealing my
ater-melons last evening, just before

the light house was struck with light-

ﬁlng, But let me raise you, you must

f;ﬁ’g been injured by the explosion and
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S Injured, no,” said I, «I escaped
Vith the Dew Drop of the Seminoles,
your boat.”
“Ha! ha! ha! that's a good one!”
*id he. «Why you've laid here, high
dry, ever since seven o'clock, last
Svening : and my boat, had such a hole
th the' bottom, from” the descending
Under bolt that I could not mend it
“‘ll daylight.”
D And have you not seen the Dew
T0p 1" said I, inquiringly.
'llas‘ Dew Drop,” said he, “yes, she
13 boen pilfering in my hen roost and
h°bblng my chicken house, this half
Our: and T am in a hurry to return
give the wench a grist of mustard-
Seeq shot,?"
As he said this, he raised me up—
Y hair %as singed off of the back
bart of my head, my boots were ripped
1 a thousand pieces, a long black
Ak run down my linen jacket and
Wsers, and I began to be conscious
2 I had been struck with lightning.
cader, I had had a glorious dream.
th“’i{s thrown by the thunder-bolt out of
€ hight-house lantern, and had been
f}?l‘rled by the tide to the reef where
® Waves laid me up to dry.
Ay What is life but a dream ?” said 1.
d echo answered—¢ But a dream !”
——p—
Coxparison.—As the circus rider
0 can ride two horses is more to be
ired than he who can ride but one,
S the young lady who can be con-
et to two lovers at once, more excel-
°net than she who can be true to only

tr

g

THE TRAVELLER IN THE DESERT.*
O’er Afric’s hot and barren soil

A wayworn, weary traveller passed,
O’ercome by heat, and thirst, and toil,

He decmed that suffering hour his last.
All day he sought, but sought in vain,

Earth gave no lucid spring nor pool,
Heaven gave no drop of bleszed rain,

His parching lip and tongue to cool.
Faint, sick, and weighed by sorrow down—

Must here in darkness set his sun?
Here must he lose that high renown

So nobly sought, so nearly won?
Yes! even so.—He throws around

One farewell glance on Earth and Sky—
He starts—a shadow sweaps_the ground—

The storm-cloud rises black and high.
Eager the drops of life to gain

Upward his parted lips he turns—
Horror and pain wring heart and brain,

The Simoom’s sand his visage burns.
He sinks upon the ground to die,

While the hot tempest o’er him sweeps,—
Onc prayer—one thought of home—one sigh—

And scnse is lost and fecling sleeps.
Again he wakes !—What blessed halm

Has slaked his thirst and bathed his brow ?
The Earth is cool-—the air is calm—

Heaven sheds its rain-drops o’er him now.
"Tis often thus—the cup of woe,

Deemed full by us, hath roomn for more;
And Heaven, when flope hath ccased to glow,

Its choicest blessings deigns to pour.

*Taken from an incident in Mungo Parlk’s

travels.
— P

Woman.—The prevailing manners
of an age depend, more than we are
aware of, or are willing 10 allow, on the
conduct of the women: this is one of
the principal things on which the great
machine of human society turns. Those
who allow the influence which female
graces have in contributing to polish
the manners of men, would do well to
reflect how great an influence female
morals mustalso have on their conduct.
How much, then, is it to be regretted
that women should ever sit down con-
tented to polish, when they are able to
reform—to entertain, when they might
instruct. Nothing delights men more
than their strength of understanding,
when true gentleness of manners is its
associate ; united, they become irresis-
tible orators, blessed with the power of
persuasion, fraught with the sweetness
of instruction, making woman the high-
est ornament of human nature.—Dr.
Blair.
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For The Amaranth.
A NEW-BRUNSWICK SLEIGH SONG.

Inthesleigh! thesleigh! the swift, swift sleigh,
And its high bounding steed I joy—

With them on the snow,

Like a fleeting roe,
1 will dance, a New-Brunswick boy!

The sailer may race, at a ten-mile pace,
With the fish of the briny deep— :
He may love the seas,
And the favouring breeze,
And his tall-masted ship may keep;

But give me the sleigh ! aye, the swift, swift,
sleigh !
And a course with an icy bed—
I'll laugh at the wind,
And leave it behind,
Enquiring with sighs where I've sped.

E’er the winter storm, in its rudest form—
A snow-white bird with tempest wings,
Bring me naught to fear,
Though dull, (Tark, and drear,
Bo the musie, it screeching, sings !

For the sleigh, the sleigh, the swift, swift sleigh,
And a courser with hoof of flame :

I'll tramp down that storm,

In its roughest form,
And make it a path to my fame!

The bugle may glad all the hunting mad;
The pilot may love his “a-hoy ;"

But the joy who can tell,

That the merry sleigh bell
Sends home to the New-Brunswick Boy !!

Jonannes BaccaLaureys.
Kouchibouquac, N. B.

— A

For The Amaranth.

EXTRACTS FROM THE UNPUBLISHED
LIFE OF A SAILOR.

In the fall of 1824, I shipped before
the mast on board a small schooner in
one of the West India Islands, bound
for the coast of Africa on atrading voy-
age; and from not taking proper ad-
vantage of the variable, or winds north
of the trades, we had a passage of six-
ty eightdays, and were, through the
brutality and stubborness of the captain,
nearly starved to death. After being
out forty days, our provision and water
became short, and we were aecordingly
put on short allowance, and in the lat-
ter part were reduced to three table-
spoonsful of pease parboiled twice a day,
and a pint of water each. Although
our vessel was partly loaded with flour,
yet o inhuman was the captain that

until the last allowance of pease was
served out, he would not broach a bar"
rel.

Ten or twelve days before we got
into port, we spoke a Scarboro barque
from London for St. Helena, only
eighteen days out, the master of which
refused to give us a few gallons ©
water.

As luck however would have it, th,e
next day we fell in with his Majesty's
sloop of war Esk, and by her was sup’
plied with a puncheon of water, other:
wise we must have perished, as we ha
but five or six gallons left. )

Under a scorching sun our situatiod
was tendered worse. I had a great
desire to enter on board the Esk; but
the fear of the cat-o’-nine-tails (which
1 believe has descended to me from mYy
ancestors) hindered me from becoming
one of King George's tars,—althoug
I felt myself a loyal subject, yet the]o-
kers called boatswains’ mates, have ever
been my dread. We at last arrived 8¢
the river Gambia, provisioned, traded,
&c., and proceeded on to Sierra Leon€
that “pest house of Africa” I had
forgot to say our captain was one of the
most determined drunkards that cvef
came within my observation; every
Saturday night at sea it was “ clear the
decks for a dance” As one of the
crew, a black man, was a tolerable
scraper on the fiddle, we had regularly
one bottle of grogserved outon the occ®*
sion, and those who refused to danc®
as the skipper used to say,  shan’t hav®
no grog,” so that whatever our seffér”
ings were through the week, they wer®
forgotten on Saturday night, by dtmclf’gf
them out of our minds; and if any ©
us would not dance on account of n°
having enough to eat, Capt. W us
to say, “away forward you sulky Jub.
ber, because you have not grub enoug
to make a cook shop of your stomach
you look as black as a northwester.”~
We arrived at last at Sierra Leon®
where we could at any rate get enoug
to eat, if it was nothing else than l'lce,z
and rice alone it was, for we had Y
twenty one times a week, for novelt
sake. " After remaining 1 that sic
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Place about two months, we sailed with
A cargo of rice for the West Indies, to
tallatone ofthe Cape De Verdislands for
3 deck load of asses; we had thirty
¥S passage to St. Jago, a distance of
“even hundred miles, and which should
lhave been madein a fortnight.  During
€ passage our captain was carrying
Ucht sail on the brandy bottle, that 1s
zs. long as it lasted, in fact I have known
M to take seven glasses of what he
Used to term “ neat grog” in one watch,
% four hours; the brandy, however, did
%o, like the widow’s cruse and oil, ia-
“ease ; he, however, if possible increas-
is potations, until it was all ex-
Pended, and “then! oh, then,” those only
"0 have seen a madman can ima-
8ine what he resembled; he was at-
tked with the horrors or *delirium
®mens” the very morning after his
tht glass of brandy was swallowed ;
'€ first indications of his disease, was,
P bringing on deck all the knives and
™8 he could muster, and piling them
0 ve seen soldiers pile their arms
M parade. Hisnext frolic was to creep
:1!0 the hold among the rice easks, in
®arch as he thought, of a black fellow
“ho had stowed himself away there,
. from whence we were obliged to
liztncate him by means of a “hauling
e That was the first day’s work ;
or following morning he was very ill
h;:‘lpposed himself so, and called all
ds down to the cabin—told them he

b;. received a summons to prepare
Mself for death; and begged their for-
lg}:"eneSS for any wrong he had done
mem. I recollect being at the foretop-
ot head at the time all hands were
'def_ed in the cabin, sending down the
hpsﬁll yard, (which was not a very
s.e‘“'y one, for our schooner was only
tlxty tons), and had it lowered below
doe fore-cross-trecs, when I was called
baz"", and the yard hung swinging
b kwards and forwards for nearly two
ours,  He got the supercargo to read
€ lesson from the burial service, Yor
y and afier keeping us below about
our and a half] he let us go on deck

our work. We, of course, knew what
% the matter with him, and that if he

had a few glasses of his favourite he-
verage, it would “drive the blue devils
away from those quarters” In the
course of the day he again get on deck,
and the horrors began to operate more
strongly : the supercargo luckily was
a navigator, otherwise I know not what
should have became of us, as the mate
could not even write his own name, I
having written the log during the voy-
age. The captain now got a hand-
spike and continued going from one
part of the vessel to another, knocking
on the deck, and calling out “here I
am, Madam,” or “Sir,” according as
the impulse moved him, fancying there
was a lady and gentleman in the hold
who wanted him ;—at other times he
would send some one of the crew in the
forecastle to cry out, “the Captain’s aft,
ma’'m;” and at other times in the cabin,
and then the ery would be “the cap-
tain’s forward, ma'm.” We were afraid
to refuse, for fear of the handspike which
he invariably kept in his hand. To-
wards night he got melancholy, and
took to reading the Testament, praying,
and so forth; and now was afraid w0
venture alone below decks, but would
lay on his African mat alongside the
companion,and every few minutes would
start, as if he had seen some terrific
sight, and ask the man at the helm if
he saw any thing ; at one time during
my “trick” at the helm, he asked me
hurriedly, ¢ Bill, where did she go to.”
“Who, Sir,” said I; “why that lady,”
said the Captain. To get him below,
T answered, “ in the cabin Sir,” he went
down, but had not been down for many
seconds, when up he came, his face ex-
hibiting a frightful appearance, and he
running as though he was chased by
some fiend,—he continued thus for five
days, playing off sometimes one prank
as though in full spints, at other times
mourning, and apparently in deep sor-
row for his past sins. Such was the
fearful state to which this miserable and
unfortunate man had brought himself,
by the frce use of intoxicating liquor!
On the fifth night of his illness, we
made the island of Fogo, one of the
Cape De Verds; and that night I shall
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remember as long as I live. It was
my watch below from eight till twelve
o'clock, at ten all hands were called;
but as the weather was fine, I did not
know what to make of it—it was in fact
calm, and we were in the baffling ed-
dies frequent between those islands on
the edge of the tradewinds. Judge my
surprise in getting on deck to hear the
Captain give orders for all hands to
join in answering a bird which he said
was calling to him; to pacify him we
were all obliged, ten in number to shout
with all our might, “ good night ! God
bless you! God rest you! I sha'nt Jor-
get your promase,” until it was mid-
night. T have had many a hearty laugh
since, to think what a laughing stocl
we should have been, had any other
ship been within hearing of us. At
midnight his disorder seemed to have
been at its height, for he stripped him-
self to a state of perfect nudity, and ran
about the decks screaming for mercy,
and making the most unearthly howl
ings possible to conceive. Really ¥
thought at times he would jump over-
board, and almost wished he would ;
but bad as he was, he knew a trick
worthtwo of that. He would sometimes
get into the chains and lower himself
S0 as to touch the water with his feet,
and suddenly jumnp on board again. I
had relieved the helm at midnight, and
the watch and mate turn’d in; the Cap-
tain had gone forward, and the super-
cargo, (who was actually afraid to ven-
ture near him) sent me, while he held
the tiller to see where the Captain was.
I found him lying at his full length on
the heel of the bowsprit. «Is that you,
Bill?” said he; “yes, Sir,” I ansiwer-
ed—“come here,” but I was rather
frightened myself by this time, although
he always showed me more kindness
than he did any one else. In the pre-
sent case, however, 1 gave him a long
shot for it, and would go no nearer him
than the foremast, preparing myself for
astart, in case he should try 'to take
hold of me; 1 asked if he wanted any
thing; his answer was, “tell Mr. B.—)
meaning the supercargo, “to come to
me as quick as possible, for the love of

God” Oh! thonght I, you are going
to make a die of it at last are you.
advised the supercargo to go and se¢
what he wanted ; as soon as the Cap-
tain saw him, he sat up, and it being
quite dark cried out, “mind Mr, B.—
there is an axe and a billet of wood
close behind you; run, run

The suddenness of the warning, al
though the danger was imaginary, caus®
ed the supercargo to retreat baclcwards:
The captain jumped up, roaring out;
“run! run!” and in so doing fell over
the black cook, who was lying asleep
on deck nearly naked; they caught
hold of one another, the Captain sweal”
ing it was the devil; and the cook
roaring murder, brought all handsagain
ondeck. The contrast of the black and
white man at that moment pulling 8t
each other, gave me the strange idea o
his satanic majesty in tow. with a pr¥
soner.

The mate, who was a Dutchman,
at this time came on deck, crying out
“mine Got! mine Got! is der tey\'ll
come for de schipper at last!” We
soon got the captain pacified, and from
that time he got better.

Ina day or two after we got int0
Porto Praya, in the island of St. Jagn
when the crew, including mysclf, went
in a body to the British Consul, and ¢
fused to proceed further with the cap
tain. 'We were examined separately ;
our evidence tallied correctly with eac
other; and, as the supercargo held 8
power to enable him to change the mas;
ter, he was turned out of the vessel an
the supercargo took charge himself

But Captain W tried to retalt
ate for the injury he supposed we b
inflicted on him; taking a summary
method of doing 1t, which had it su¢
ceeded, must have ended in the destruc”
tion of the vessel, ‘and most likely the
loss of life. It was thus:

He had two very fine log glasses of
his own ; those belonging to the schoon”
er were incorrect, and when about 0
quit, he said to the unsuspecting matéy
1 will regulate your log glasses by
mine, as you will have to run to the
westward entirely by them;” for ther
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Va5 no chronometer on board and the prising the crew of the schooner. 'The
i‘;l)ercargo was not acquainted with | Captain died ina madhouse near Liver-

har observations ; he accordingly sct
0 Work, but in regulating the glasses,
“@used the sand to Tun several seconds
o1t of what they were marked, con-
“Quently not giving the vessel the pro-
® distance run.
on) ¢ sailed from St. Jago and having
el & Parallel of latitude to run doven,
“Ie soon rolling along the trade winds
appy as need be, often laughing
tily “at the ridiculous figure we
5t have been durthg our ex-cap-
'S delirjum. We had been running
the westward eighteen days, and
¥fe expecting to make the island of
Wigua in three days more, when at
winight we descried land a-head; the
sl was hauled to the wind, and it
o> With difficulty we escaped getting
Shore ; two hours more would have
e \what WCaptain 'W. intended,
there was a strong trade blowing.—
wo impossible to say, whether one
128d have been left to tell the tale ; for
Wﬁ' Windward side of the island on
1ch we should have struck, is com-
foetelysurroundedwithrocksandshoals
Stveral miles seaward.
log Y Suspicion immediately fell on the
thg' glasses, and on getting into harbour
' correctness was tested, when it
t":s found that the schooner had run
Yoo hundred miles farther to the west-
;rd than the log glasses had given.—
g S the relentless and cold blooded
trafmlon of Captain W. was frus-
Meg It must have been fully pre-
of ltateq on his part, as he left a slip
wepaper In the log book, of which all
“lltif At a loss to guess the meaning,
thelthe villainous fraud practised on
thyg f’g“‘ glgsses was discovered. Itran
LY Tillman Bender,” (that was the
Venss name,) “ I will have ample re-
for ﬁf on you before one month elapses,
Gog ,?; Injury you have done me, please
the ~—but it did not pleasq God that
Qrev;’essel, and perhaps the lives of her
teye Should be sacrificed to glut the
ge of a monster in human shape.
to}, SIngular fatality seems, however,
¥ followed several of those com-

hegy

pool. - Themate, poor fellow, was found
dead in the cabin a few months after
the termination of the voyage, in the
harbour of St. Thomas; it is suppos-
ed from the effects of poison. The
cook, for he was a notorious thief, and
slave, was hung in Antigua; and the
supercargo put an end to his existence
in Sierra Leone a very few years after
by a most determined act ‘of suicide
severing both jugular veins with

Tazor. W. T,
—R—
THE BANNER OF ENGLAND.
A LOYAL 80ONG—BY SUSAN MOODIE.

s

4
a

The banner of old England flows
Triumphant in the breeze,

A sign of terror to our foes;
The meteor of the seas.

A thousand heroes bore it,
In the battle fields of old :

All nations quailed before it,
Supported by the bold.

Brave Edward and his gallant sons,
Beneath its shadow bled ;

And lion-hearted Britons,
That flag to glory led.

The sxwordg of kings defended,
When hostile foes were near;

The sheet whose colours blended,
Memorials proud and dear.

The hist’ry of a nation,
13 blazon’d on its age;
A brief and bright re?auan,
Sent down from age to age.
O'er Gallia’s hosts victorious,
It tam’d their pride of yore;
Its fame on eartﬁ is glorious
Renown'd from shore to shore.

The soldier’s heart has bounded,
When o’er the tide of war;

Where death’s brief cry resounded,
It flash’d a blazing star.

When floating over Teagred wall,
1t met his lifted eye,

Like war-horse at the trumpet’s call,
He rushed to victory,

Ye Sons of Britain will you see
A rebel band advance?

To seize the stardard of the free,
That dar'd the might of France ?

Bright banner of our native land,
Bold hearts are knit to thee;

A hardy, free, determined band,
Thy champions yet shall be.

Literary Garland.
— A~

To live quietly in this world one
should be blind, deaf, and dumb.
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COURT ANECDOTES OF CHARLES V.

WugN Charles the Fifth returned
from Tunis, he travelled by land through
Calabria and to Naples, and did much
good by the road. Seeing Calabria
without corn, and being told it was too
mountainous and too cold for itto ripen,
he ordered rye-seed to be brought from
Germany. It succeeds well, and is
now universal over these parts, where
it is known by the name of ¢ Germano.’
At La Cava, the town council met to
consider what present they should give
the Emperor. Some were for pme-
apples, the kernels of which are of a
vast size; but the majority carried it in
favour of a kind of fig, which they
cover with mats in winter, and in March
{the time of the emperor’s passing) the
fruit is very ripe, and delicious eating.
The emperor received the deputics very
graciously, and expressing great sur-
prise at the fineness of the fruit at that
season of the year, inquired whether
they could preserve any quantity of
them, and whether they were in abund-
ance. ‘OhY said the wise mayor, ¢ we
have such plenty that we give them to
our hogs’ ¢ What said Charles, ‘to
your hogs ?—then take your figs back
again;’ and so saying, he flung a_ripe
one full in the face of the orator. The
courtiers, following the example of their
sovereign, the poor deputies had their

faces all besmeared and their eyes bung-| |

ed out with the fruit. As they were
returning from the audience, one of
these sapient senators, taking the whole
to be part of the ceremonial of a recep-
tion by an emperor, observed to his
brethren how lucky it was they had
carried the point in favour of figs; for,
had they presented pine-apples, they
would undoubtedly have had their brains
knocked out.

The other day the king met an old
woman near Caserta, of whom he
bought a turkey. She, not knowing
the blackguard-looking fellow she was
with to be the sovereign, accompanied
him towards the palace with his pur-
chase. As soon as hé appeared there,
the drums beat, and the guards turned

out; upon which, the old woman, wh?
knew the signal, pulled him back, an
told him to get out of the way, for tha!
‘LoU PAZZO’' Was coming, who wou
run over them; and that * lou rey po%
=o' made nothing of trampling peop®
under his horses’ feet; and that he w#*
constantly running about instead of min%
ing his business, and so everythin§
went al diavolo. ¢ There is no justict
added she, ‘no law; and all things a1
extremely dear” The king then.co™
ducted her in, and you may suppo®®
that she was frightened out of her Wit
when she found out who it was, by b*
reception at the gate. His majesty’
who was extremely diverted at her t€"
ror, made her repeat it all to the quee®
who gave her some money. He nev®
gives anything himself, but gets every’
thing to be given by the queen. 0%°.
day, however, he gave his eldest daug®
ter an ounce, and the child geemed
delighted, and hngged him so much o
it, that the queen could not help taki®$
notice of it, and asking the princé®
why she showed st ~h extravagant J°
for “one piece, when she had had ¥
many from her upon fifty occasions,
¢ Oh, mama,’ said the girl, ¢ but this %
the first I ever was able to get oUtw‘:l
papa!l’ The king was quite affec .
and absolutely cast down for some t1
by this reproach. "

——
Avxcient Seeps.—The other d"yi
in sawing up a block of rosewoods I
Norway Wharf, Millbank, the W"re
men discovered a cavity quite in
heart of the block, within which Some
seeds were storedup. Mr. Arnold, t
proprietor of the wharf having sho”
us part of them, we have ascertal®
them to consist of a species of nuz ;
mica, and of some euphorbiaceous pli#”’
probably Ricinus. The former
broken by the sawyers, but appes’ e
as fresh as if newly gathered ; the laof
ter will be sown in the garden ,
the Horticultural Society.—Gardnt

Chronicle.
—op—

. . 4
_DespaIr is the shocking case t0 th
mind, that mortification is to the fles™
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SKETCHES IN THE WEST.
WE have beensailing all day through
dellghtful scenery, made up of hills
Sovered to their tops with noble forest
Tees, or pleasant intervals, spread be-
Ween them and the river, with over-
Nging cliffs, wooded islands, and oc-
Casional peeps through the openings in
the hills) of a pleasant country beyond.
ur boat moves through the water with
Iminished velocity, and so far, has
complished the quickest trip ever
ade from Saint Louis, and in all pro-
bility, she will arrive at Louisville at
e time set, that is, fifty-two hours from
€T departure from Saint Louis. It is
¥Mmusing to see how all on board, from
€ captain to the youngest cabin-boy,
Ster into the spirit of the occasion. It
the general talk ; and all, including
thSSengers, are as anxious to perform
€ quickest trip ever made, as if each
Were interested in a large stake. Bets
« Money. segars, oyster suppers, and
tinks,” have passed between the pas-
Yengers—uwhile the cabin-boys bet jack-
Ives and circus tickets, to be paid at
Y Uisville. Every halfhour, one of
em, a little dirty-faced, brush-headed
Tchin, comes to me, or some other pas-
aer}ger, asking, “ what 'tis o’clock,” and
Incing as much interest in the race,
?‘3 I he had a purse of at least five dol-
3 upon it. Two barrows, or iron
Yucks, loaded with chain-cables, are
ced on the forecastle, and one ortwo
2en are constantly moving them from
€10 side to keep the boat in trim;
Y have been at this all the way from
It Touis, and have worn already,
Wte a track in the deck, by the cease-
,Ie‘ss rolling of these iron-laden cars.—
Lhe mate is active in keeping an equal
3’ er of passengers on each side of
€ boat, or else driving them to the
Ntre; the doors opening on to the
ards are locked, to keep persons from
‘;.’mg upon them to destroy the boat's
I, «gtand a little this way, gentle-
en, if you please—now look out you
CKk passengers, there, keep off that
OWer guard I—Stand a little in, gentle-
®0, stand a little in,—pitch in the

4

wood, boys, lively now, lively ! assail
the ears every few moments. In vain,
passengers on shore wave their hand-
lcerchiefs and white flags, and shout for
the boat to heave to and take them on
board ; a deaf ear and a blind eye are
turned to these appeals, and steadily
and swiftly, turning ncither to the right
hand nor to the left, we move onward.
We were compelled to stop for a few
moments at a small town in Kentucky,
when one of the deck passengers hast-
ened to a groggery to get some supplies.
During his absence, (and it was not of
a minute’s duaration,) the boat started
and was ten feet from the shore when
hecameinsight. “Stop, captain, stop!”
he shouted, running to the shore with a
bunch of onions in one hand and a’
handkerchief full of something in the
other. “Now you lazy lubber!” re-
plied the mate, “ you may run for it.—
Whatin thed—I had you to do ashore??
“ Do stop, captain, do,” cried the man
in a low, plaintive tone. The captain
seemed not to hear him, the boat moved

along the shore at increasing speed, and

the man run along the bank, shout-
ing at the top of his voice to be taken
on board.  Still the boat kept on, and I
saw it was the intention of the captain
to give him a long chase. He run for
about a quarter of a mile, casting the
most appealing looks towards the boat,
when he came to the mouth of a deep
creek, thirty feet broad. We thought
his race was now terminated, and he
evidently thought so himself, for clasp-
ing his hands together in despair as he
saw the water, he stood still; when the
captain sung out—“Run 7ound the
creek! Why don’t you run round it!”
At this moment, his eye lighted on a
pirogue on the shore, and jumping into
it he pushed across to the opposite bank,
and again continued his course.

The steamer had got some distance
above him during his delay atthe creck,
and throwing away his string of onions,
as he leaped ashore, he pressed forward
with renewed vigor, every now and
then, waving his hand and shouting. —
At length, he untied his handkerchief,
and out rqlled a loaf of bread, biscuits,



154

THI AMARANTH.

—

apples and sausages, and thus lighten-
ed, he seemed to run better. He was
now full a mile from his starting post,
and yet the boat showed no signs of
stopping for him. Still on he came,
evidently dragging his legs through
the mudt’ climbing over bogs, forcing
his way through bushes, growing very
much fatigued. He bared his head
and began to fan himself as he ran, with
his hat; next off came his coat, and
then his shoes. With all these aux-
iliaries to his speed, it was apparent
from the heavy dragging of his legs,
the open mouth, and his general weari-
ness of manner, that his strength was
failing him.  We had all now become
mnterested in the luckless victim. The
ladies thronged the guards, pitied him,
and wondered the captain “ could be so
cruel;” the gentlemen at first enjoyed it
and considered it a good joke, but they
now began to feel that it had become
too serious, and desired the captain to
take him on board; the deck hands
hurrahed at every good leap he made
over a log or a ditch, and laughed un-
feelingly as he at length tottered, from
over exertion. At length it became
evident that the poor fellow was actual-
ly knocked up, for he appeared about to
throw himself on the ground scveral
times, but as often nerving himself to
renewed exertions, and then the boat
was stopped and the yawl sent ashore
for him. He was so weak when the
boat came along side, that the sailors
had to assist him on board. Now,
confound you,” said one of the men, as
he helped him in, %I reckon you'll not
be left behind again”” Comment on
the above scene is useless. All who
have travelled know how frequently
one may be accidentally left on shore,
The too general practice of captains,
cven when the delinquents appear on
the bank hailing him, of going off and
leaving them, is, to the last degree, re-
prehensive. The individual might have
a family on board, whosc distress and
his own may be easily pictured; he
might be an invalid, and be lef in a
desolate region, the continuance of his
journey is, pethaps, of the utmost im-

portance—but, whatever be the circum-
stances, it is an evidence of a great de-
ficiency in human feeling, in any cap
tain who should wilfully pursue such
a course. .

The modes of wooding on the Ohio
and the Mississippi differ. On the latf
ter, boats approach the shore and re:
ceive their wood from the bank; on the
Ohio, before all the wood-yards are t0
be found long narrow flat boats, hold*
ing from twenty to thirty cords, ready
loaded: the steamer runs along side
of one of these, takes it in tow, an
while she is still underweigh, the wood
1s transferred from one boat to the other-
Sometimes these boats are towed up
four or five miles, when they are cast
off with the two woodmen who atten
them, and suffered to float back to the
place from which they were taken.—
This is a great saving of time and la-
bour. The strength of the current 0
the Mississippi, and the difficulty of
managing boats on. that river, rendef
the adoption of this convenient mode of
wooding, altogether impossible.

We came very near running into 8
flatboat this afternoon; it lay directly
across the channel, and was manned by
three or four country-merchant looking
youths, in broadcloth frocks and long-
tailed coats. * The boat was new, an
it was very evident the men were new-
The awkward manner in which they
handled their long paddles excited the
merriment and derision of some regulaty
hard old flatboatmen, standing on the
forecastle of our steamer. €I could
cut a better man out of a shingle than
that are long coated chap,” said one.—
“I say, strangers,” called out anothefy
“which o'you longtails is the preacher!
“ Hand that paddle here,” said a third,
through his nose, “and I'll give it to
my old woman to stir homminy withs
for I'll be shot if you know whether it
is a wooden ladle or a paddle you're got
holdon” 1" said another, “should'nt
be astonished to see him take it to stif
up his grog with”” It would make
a first chop sugar-spoon.” (The pad-
dle which was the subject of these 1é-
marks, was at least thirty feet long;
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onstructed of a single, straight tree,
With two planks nailed on to one end to
¥ive it breadth as a paddle) After the
athoat had got out of the way, more
¥ the help of the current than the
lill”(een crew, an old pilot near me, (who
« e all pilots had once flatboated,) said,
Y scared them chaps looked when
Iey saw us coming right on to 'um!
don't wonder they did'nt know what
b €y were about. When I was flat-
h‘_’atﬂlg, I'd as lieve see the old one
nllllTlSelf, hoofs, horns, forked tail and
) Coming, as a steamboat, snorting
o blowing enough to scare a human
Titter out of a year's growth.”

— I
THE SEASON IS PAST, ELLEN.

T )
’i;: season is past, Ellen, now,

I Or thy smiles or thy tears to deceive;
1\§ Sunshine or cloud on thy brow,
© more can delight me or grieve.

Y Smile, it was once to my heart,
o 0‘ € the star of love’s own brilliant beam;
D Soon its bewildering light,

foved only a meteor gleam.

A'}Iﬂlhn'mre precious to me werc th(: tears,
Iy than the pearls that lie hid in their shells,
Whe calin, azure depths of the sea,

ere the tempest-tossed billow ne’er swells.

'ﬁ’\i‘vell, to thee, Ellen, farewell!
T e hour of thy triumph is past:
N““ wert false, and it cost me a pang-—
OW, thy chains from my spirit, I cast.

—o~

A MepicaL OpintoN.—An unfor-
ate man, who had never drank water
Ough to warrant the disease, was re-
eoced to such a state of dropsy that a
o Sultation of physicians was held up-
Iscage. They agreed that tapping
oS Necessary, and the poor patient was
Vited to submit to the operation, which
Seemed inelined to do, in spite of the
~Caties of his son, a boy of seven
TS old. % Oh! father, father, do not
in them tap you (screamed the urchin,
3 D agony of tears) do anything, but
Qe 20t let them tap you!” < Why, my
e‘) said the afflicted parent, it will do
1 . 590d, and I shall live long in health
Yoy lﬁe you happy.” “ No, father, no,
2 Will'not. There never was any-
l%"g tapped in our house that lasted
8er than a week.” ,

For The Amaranth.
Fly Flsking in New-Brunswick.
A SKETCH.

Ser the sportsman down in any part of our
Province—be he of what genius of the species
homo he may—he will fm(f however enthusias-
tic, or fastidious, ample scope, for the exercise
of his destructive propensities, within a dozen
miles of his “locale.”” The Cockney may in-
dulge his appetite on the banks of a limpid
stream, with no more danger to hisimmaculate
pants, than the flop occasional of an unruly
nibbler; or he may, possibly, essay the pas-
sage of a serene and rock-embosomed lake, on
a well appointed catamaran, with similar pro-
priety. The keen sportsman too, equipped for
“‘high emprice,” with heart to meet and head
and hand to werd off danger, will find within
the same short compass, gratification usque
ad nauseaum, on the spacious lake, the ma%ly
rushing river, or when time or weather permits
no more—on the meandering meadow stream.

Had old Isaac Waltonlived in later days and
on the hither side of the “broad Atlantic wave,’’
what a life he'd led. Let him say the word,
and a dozen spirits, free as the air on their own
wild hills, up-spring at the welcome sound, and
rally round their good old leader.

Arrived at an old mill, perhaps, you see them
eagerly preparing rod, and tackle; not a word
isspoken. Now onemore expert than his com-
Kanions throws himself from a pile of deals;

is fly floats on the boiling pool.—Frit! ha!
whiz ! off he darts, a four pound trout, the rod
bends; the water boils; now his head, now
his tall appears—again he makes the water
foam, and now he beats with his broad tail the
rounded pebbles !—a glorious sight !

Down come the party; one, two, three, each
in haste. ““ A fine fish?’ “A noble trout!”
is all that's said. Atit they go. Flip, flop!
“Curse him,” says one, “ my gy is gone; try
him again—have him this time—the same by
jove!” “No, its larger; eh ! my deary, cotch-
ed, I guess !’

At one moment success flushes the cheek ;
the eye sparkles; the body bends over the bub-
bling pool for a longer cast. The black fiy

ives a sharper nip—bah! The sudden jerk
ﬁestroys the cquipoise, and in he goes, neck
and crop. “Vell, vot of it?"

Nearly at the same moment, another with
little sympathy for his luckless fellow, cries out
“Egad! my rod is gone; snapped twice; the
devlish stones so very smooth.” “Any cord,
Ned? you're the fellow.” ¢ I'manunlucky dog,
mending rod while they’ve been killing four,
five, and six, they’re done rising, too; so let’s
have some grub.” Matches here, and fuel ;
where’s the aqua, bread, and ham %’

“Hand the knife,” you hear another say.—
“T'll make a gridiron; delicious viands !—air
and exercise are noble sauces, now lets off.”

““The forks then, I know them well ! the trout
enormous—iull of life.”

“ Horse 1 .

“No, trudgeit; four miles only; digest that
load you ate just now.”

“ Brandy, said yous ves, I thought you took
A plusquam suff."  * ¥ w2 aTx & %

“What an infernal place you've brought us
into, Tom; no other way than this? it's five
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miles good; ancle deep, the last half; the
bushes have torn off two of my flies; one acla-
ret body, greyish wing; the other, brown, I
took that whapper with.”

A wild shout, and ‘“ here we are ”’ bursts from
the foremost of the party.

“Glad to hedr it,” says our grumbler.—
“Wild scene; whatnoble pines; rugged rocks,
shelving here, frowning there. The basin, too,
a mirror underneath, reflects their blackened
visages, light and shade. Whew! Seize thee,
Bob! ile I've_been babbling you have
hooked a—salmon, by all that'slovely. Il to
the fall above. Here’s notroom for usboth. I'll
have one too, to droil for supper.”

“A pound you don’t.”

“PDone. Where are the lads?”’

“Just turned the rock below the knoll.” * *

Long shadows warn them to be off. “Come,”
shouts one, who has but now succeeded in clos-
ing down the lid of his well filled basket ; “let’s

be gone.” . .
‘“Stay a minute: only one! Hist! down
there, down! A salmon there! he’s struck

twice, but shy. Bravo! Won the bet at
i::st,g glorious supper! bank paper sauce! ha!
al !

* ¥ * * * * * * *

“It'sdark as Egypt! stay’d toolong : thought
we'd missed the road ; but there’s the millonce
more.”

Supper over. “Now for beds,” says Tom.

* Sorry hav’'ntbeds for ell,” answers a tidy,
bustling mistress of the log cabin.

“Don’t speak of it: 'm an old campaigner.
So is Tom there. Ned, too, has measured inch
plank before to-night. Can’t answer for the
rest; let them tumble in—we'll roughit.”

The novices hail the sheets with great delight ;
admiring Tom’s philanthropy. Tom winks,
and stretches himself on the Kenrth.

“Hist!” chuckle, chuckle. See the bed
clothes. Egad Ned! he draws his foot up;
twig the middle one! a twitch, a roll, a grunt!
{}knew it; what a mess they’re in, poor devils !

etting roasted ! troops of fleas; well if no-
thing worse,—initiation. ‘ Experience teach-
eth wisdom,’ so says the proverb! eh, Ned!”

St. John, N. B. W.R. M. B.

—ep—
THE BACHELOR'S FIRST FOLLY..

I sam 1 lov’d her, and a blush
Stole softly to her check ;

1 said I lov'd her, and that blush
Spoke more than words could speak.

I said I lov’d her, and a glow
Suffused her face so fair,

It came, and went, like meteor flash,
Amid the summer air.

I said I loved her, and a tear
Of feeling fil’d the eye;

It was a harbinger of soul—
An eloquent reply.

I said I lov’d—and could no more
The deep affection smether;
The gipsy smil’d as she replied,
“ Oh, dear, Ilove another I -

FuEL For STEAM-ENGINEs.—A let*
ter from St. Petersburgh gives som®
particulars of a new fuel, for steam*
engines, discovered or manufactured by
a M. Waschinakoff, which offers, it 18
said, great advantages over coal. We
have, however, heard of so many ¢
these wonderful discoveries in our own
country that we are a little sceptical—
still it may be well to publish the factd
as stated. ~ The first experiment made;
on a large scale with this fuel, to which
M. Waschinakoff has given the name
of Carbolein, was on board the English
Steamer Sirius, on its last voyage from
Cronstadt to London; and the result$
are given as follows:~——A consumptio?
of 41 Ib. (English weight) of Carbolei®
per houx, for every horse-power of the
engine, produced thirteen revolutions
per minute, and yielded a speed 0
more than seven English miles pef
hour; whilst, on the same voyage, wit
7 1b. of English coal, of best quality:
the wheel gave only twelve revolutions
and the vessel made no more than 64
miles an hour. The flame of the new
fuel, says Captain Waters, who com
manded the Syrius, was so great th
they were constantly obliged to reduc®
it to one-third. —A cubic foot of the best
Newcastle coal weighs 54728 b
whilst the same measure of Carbolel”
weighs 55 7%% 1b.—4,480,000 1b. ©
coal, the usual provision for steam ve¥
sels passing between England and the
United States, occupy a space of 8}
884 cubic feet; but 2,480,000 Ib. of C8¥
bolein, yielding the same effect, t25”
only 51,694 cubic feet: so that the 1°
ter combustible would effect a savi”
of room to the extent of 30,190 cﬂbw‘
feet, available for merchandise or Pai
sengers. The freight from Engla?
to North America, and vice versa,
ing at the rate of 2s. 6d. per cubic {00
making 5s. both ways, the space econ?
mized would produce for the two P&
sages, an excess of freight amount!?;
in value to 7,5471., deducting from t
sum 6431. for the greater price of !
Carbolein necessary for the two ¥0
ages over coal, ::mdy allowing, besid®
19041, to the account of any deficiency

~
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Which might occur in filling up the
*Pace saved, with goods or passengers,

€re would still be a clear gain, at the
OWest calculation, of 5,000/, by the use
%the new fuel.

—AP-

NarorLron ANp WELLINGTON.—In
any striking points, the careers of Na-
Oleon and Wellington exhibited a re-
tkable similitude. Born in the same
Year—following the same profession—
A3sing that dangerous ordeal unharm-
» In which so many of their contem-
Otaries perished—and both surviving
« 8ain the loftiest objects, at which
Ambition’s self” could strain. Beset
1th dangers, their preservation seem-
Miraculous—as both exposed them-
tlves recklessly and from their most
Tilous situations both had singular es-
o Pes, and by the most opposite agen-
€. When at Acre, a shell dropped
;t. apoleon’s foot; a soldier, seizing
M in his arms, fling him on the
ﬁ""md, and the shivered metal passed
mlessly over the prostrate general,
Ed-but slightly wounded his preserver.
N Paris, “the” furious driving of his
;°2chman cleared the street before the
Mernal machine could be exploded.—
ils se were probably his greatest per-
the and from one he was delivered by
Dtﬁ devotion of a grenadier—from the
er by the accidental drunkenness of
Setvant,  Nor were Wellington’s es-
N Pes less remarkable; for there was
Arely an action in which some of his
fverSOnal attendants were not killed or
h:'lﬂded. At Vittoria he passed un-
e "med through the fire of the French
e.entl‘e bristling with cannon, for there
tog ty pieces were in battery. At Sau-
b Ten, he wrote a memorandum on the
"dge, while the enemy were in actual
“Ssession of the village. During the
h%dy contest that ensued, for a time
¢ 8at upon a height within close musk-
Tange of the enemy, watching the
{rogress of the batile ; and in the even-
« 8 hisdanger was still more imminent.
lgﬁle had carried with him,” says Co-
N ¢l Napier, “towards Echaller half
“ompany of the 43d as an escort, and

placed a serjeant, named Blood, with a
party, to watch in front while he exam-
ined his maps. The French, who
were close at hand, sent a detachment
to cut the party off; and such was the
nature of the ground, that their troops,
rushing on at speed, would infallibly
have fallen unawares upon Lord Wel-
lington, if Blood, a young intelligent
man, seeing the danger, had not, with
surprising activity, leaping, rather than
running down, the precipitous rocks
he was posted on, given the general
notice; and as it was, the French ar-
rived in time to send a volley of shot
afler him as he galloped away.” It
was said of Napoleon that he bore a
charmed life—and certainly a special
providence watched over that of Wel-
lingtori—% God covered his head in bat-
tle, and not a hair of it was scathed.”—
Mazwell's Life of Wellington.

P~
THE DEATH OF A SCHOOLBOY.
BY BOZ.

HEe was a very young boy; quite a
little child. His hair still hung in
curls about his face, and his eyes were
very bright; but their light was of hea-
ven, not earth. The schoolmaster took
a seat beside him, and stooping over the
pillow, whispered his name. ~The boy
sprung up, strokcd his face with his
hand, and threw his wasted arms around
his neck, crying out that he was his
dear, kind friend.

“TI hope I always was. I meant to
be, heaven knows,” said the the poor
schoolmaster. ’

“Who is that?” said the boy, seeing
Nell. T am afraid to kiss her, lest I
should make herill. Ask her to shake
hands with me.”

The sobbing child came closer up,
took the little languid hand in hers.—
Releasing his again after a time, the
sick boy laid him gently down.

“ You remember the garden, Harry,”
whispered the schoolmaster, anxious to
rouse him, for a dullness seemed ga-
thering upon the ehild, “and how
pleasant it used to be in the evening
time? You must make haste to visit
it again, for I think the very flowers
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have missed you, and are less gay than
they used to be. ~ You will come, my
dcar, very soon now—ivont you ?’

The boy smiled faintly—so very,
very faintly—and put his hand upon his
friend’s gray head. He moved his lips
too, but no voice came from them ; no,
not a sound. .

In the silence that ensued, the hum
of distant voices borne upon the even-
ing air came floating through the open
window. ¢ What's that 27 said the sick
boy, opening his eyes.

“ The boys at play upon the green.”

He took a handkerchief from his pil-
low and tried to wave it above his head;
but the feeble arm dropped powerless
down.

“Shall T do it ?” said the schoolmas.
ter.

“Please wave it at the window,”
was the faint reply.  “ Tie it to the lat-
tice. Some of them may see it there,
Perhaps they'll think of me, and look
this way.” :

He raised his head and glanced from
the fluttering signal of his idle bat, that
lay with slate and book and other boy-
ish property upon a table in the room.
And then he laid him softly down once
more, and asked if the little girl were
there, for he could not see her.

She stepped forward, and pressed the
passive hand that lay upon the coverlet.
The two old friends and companions—
for such they were, though they were
man and child—held each other in a
long embrace, and then the little scho-
lar turned his face towards the wall and
fell asleep.

The poor schoolmaster sat in the

lace, holding the small cold hand in
Eis and chafing it. It was but the hand
ofadead child! He felt that; and yet
he chafed it still, and could not lay it
down.

QueeN Evizasetn at Keniv-
woRTH.—On the 9th of July, 1575, in
the evening, Queen Elizabeth approach-
ing the first gate of the Castle, the por-
ter, a man tall of person, and stern of
countenance, with a club and keys, ac-
costed her Majesty in a rough speech,

full of passion, in metre, aptly made for
the purpose, and demanded the cause ©
all this din, and noise, and riding about
within the charge of his office? But
upon seceing the Queen, as if he ha

been struck instantaneously, and pierce

at the presence of a personage so evi-
dently cxpressing heroical sovereignty)
he falls down on his kness, humbly
prays pardon for his ignorance, yields
up his club and keys, and proclaim$
open gates, and free passage to all—
Immediately the trumpeters, who sto0

on the wall, being six in number, eac

an eight foot high, with their silvery
trampets, of a five foot high, sounde

up a tune of welcome. 'These harmo”
nious blasters maintainedtheir delectablé
music, while the Queen rode throug

the tilt-yard to the grand entrance of the
Castle, which was washed by the lake:
Here, as she passed, a moveable islan

approached, in which sat inthroned the
lady of the lake, who accosted her Ma-
Jesty in well penned metre, with an ac:
count of the antiquity of the Castle, and
of her own sovereignty over those Wa*
ters, since the days of King Arthur;
but that hearing her Majesty was pas’
sing that way, she came in humble wisé
to offer up the same, and all her power,
into her Majesty’s hands. This pageant
was closed with a delectable harmony
of hautboys, shalms, cornets, and such
other loud musie, which held on, whilst
her Majesty pleasantly so passed int0
tho Castle gate. Here she was pre;
sented with a new scene. Several o
the heathen gods had brought theif
gifts, which were elegantly arrange

on each side of the entrance. Wil

fowl and dead game from Silvanus;
baskets of fruit from Pomona ; sheaves
of various kinds of corn from Ceres; #
pyramid, adorned with clusters of grapes
from Bacchus, and ornamented with ele’
gant vases and goblets. Fish of all
sorts disposed in baskets, were present”
ed by Neptune; arms by Mars, and mt"
sical instruments by Apollo. An it
scription over the gate explained the
whole.  Her Majesty having gracious®
ly accepted these gifis, was received into
the gates with a concert of music ; an
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al'ghtingfrom her palfrey, she was con-
¢yed jnio her chamber At Kenil-
Otth Castle the Queen was entertain-
t Nineteen days; and, it is stated, that
€ entertainment cost the Earl of Lei-
Wht'er a thousand pounds a day, each of
te Ich was diversified with masks, in-
Ot.'l‘ldes, hunting, music, and a variety
Other entertainments. Amongst other
Ompliments paid to the ‘Queen in this
Sallant festival, the great clock, which
3 fixed in Cemsar's Tower, was stop-
i» % during her Majesty’s continuance
o the Castle, that while the country en-
BYed that great blessing, time might
ang still — Antiquarian Cabinet.

———
THE ISLE OF THE FREE.

reen isle embosom’d in white
es o’er the far-flowing sea,
e holds out a watch-light,
called the land of the frec.
™ fields are the greenest of earth,
'ph 08e majdens of Europe most fayr;
AOSe cots are the homesteads of mirth.
0d liberty reigns in that air.

0,.0ngs are the lov’d of each land,
aws are the freeman’s best prize,

r >
Ana&'ts on each shore take their stand,

o glisten to far distant skies.
ThslaVe looks for freedom from far,
© tyrant grows pale on his throne
Tﬁ" he looks at the glist’ning pole-star—
€ star which is liberty’s own.
a

'I'},t Country of Europe so small
W2t has not been dyed with our
ot foeman whose flag did not fal
9re the red cross that flash’d on his shore?
0“5‘"1 on our realms never sets,
B, flag rules in glory the sea—
A{ Europe ne’er sigh her regrets
the fall of the Isle of the Free!

———
nogUM{LITY ever dwells with men of
Perse minds: it is a flower that pros-
'y 0ot in lean and barren soﬂsi but
aq Sround that is rich, it flourishes

1S beautiful.— Feltham.

Ob wine and handsome women are
agreeable poisons, and cause a deal
Tetchedness to male animals.

o ’:E great reason why truth is stran-
E&h. han' fiction is because there is not
8 much of it in the world.
. Man who speaketh modestly, and
f&se‘!lhxmself meckly,isa dry stick to
hionable woman.

There’s a
’.That by
urop
Thogg is

Fore ?

\

a

Or all companions, the scoffers at
religion are the most dangeraus and
pestilential. It is their unreasonable
and unnatural pleasure to sap the very
foundation of all virtue; to estroy the
distinction of right and wrong, to sub-
vert the main ground on which society
subsists, to disturb the peace of good
minds, and to take from the world the
Providence, the Attributes, the Exis-
tence of God.—Dr. Huntingford.

=y
TENE AMARANIE

Maxvy of our readers have occasionally ask-
ed us why we have not inserted more original
matter in our magazine; and we have invari-
ably answered, that we considered the portion
of each No. devoted to correspondents already
sufficient, and that all our readers were not
possessed of similar tastes, but, that some pre-
ferred a good selected article, to an original
one. We wish to intimate to those who are
desirous of seeing our pages entirely occupjed
with native productions, that is Rot'a want of
such original matter that prevents our com-
plying with their wishes. We have re-
celved many original contributions, which we
are soITy to say, are not sufficiently well writ-
ten to claim a place in our pages. Inconclud-
ing our remarks, we would recommend our cor-
respondents to use greater care, as we are often
compelled to devote more time than we can
well spend in divesting their productions of such
defects, arising from the neglect of the requisite
precaution, as unfit them for publication in their
first dress; and many that haveappeared have
undergone strict revision prepartory to inser-
tion, in consequence of improper haste in their
authors. We may be, and doubtless are, often
mistaken in judging of the merits of original
articles; but our duty should be, to reject any
article that we do not consider as good.

We would, at the same time, recommend
those who have been disappointed at the non-
appearance of their effusions, and who would
persevere, to take more time, and use greater
precaution ; as wehave no doubt that their pro-
ductions, when divested of defects, consequent
upon first efforts, would display much talent.

For the satisfaction of our numerous contri-
butors, we shall, in future, notice all favors re-
ceived, and state at the same time whether
accepted or otherwise.

Acrostic, by WiLneLMINA, is accepted. We
beg respectfully to decline the fol owing :—
Charade, by S. C.; Acrostic, by the same.—
J. B’s communication is not suitable for the
columns of our magazine—the newspaper press
of our city is the proper medium for discussing

is subject. Stanzas, by J. H. H., would no
doubt gratify the lady to whom they are ad-
dressed, but could not edify the ladies of our
city in general. “ Jesus Wept,” a Poem.—
Judgment will not be pronounced until we have
read the whole article,
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TEMPERANCE SOIREES.

It seems to us that throughout the infi-
nite variety of matter over which our leisure
thoughts revolve, there is no one subject, how-
ever novel in its nature it may at first sight
appear, which has not been trenched and fur-
rowed by some grub in the field of litcrature,
and the result of an investigation of the prin-
ciples upon which those modern exotics, which

ave emanated from the successful exertions
of the benevolent originators of Temperance
Societies, is, that a short essay on the advanta-
gespossessed by Temperance Soiries will only
place us among the number incessantly dig-
g}ilng about the same tender roots; or at most,
that our remarks will be of a mediatorial na-
ture, softening down and harmonizing the
conflicting sentiments of the various orders of
which society is made up.

Although we are not of those who consider
the presence of the good things of life in cither
a solid or aliquid state, essential to the * feast of
reason and the flow of soul,” yet we do not
condemn in toto the use of the more substan-
tial and less offensive luxuries of the day on
the occasion of social meetings.  We have not
unfrequently indulged ourselves in a smile at
the ostentation of a professedly benevolent as-
sociation, which, while under the patronage of
a tutelar saint, and distributing relief to the
suffering pauper, allows, and even enforces the
indulgence by its members, in the intemperate
consumption of meat and drink; but we have
always found a partial excuse for the custom
in the observation that the laudable views of
the more humane, who need no stimulant be-
gond the wish to administer relicf, could not

e sufficiently carried out, unless by enlisting
in the causethe means of such o3 are more
impervious to the cry of despairing poverty ;
and to o this it s necessary to make a pani-
pered and disordered appetite the medium of
success. But we have not been altogether
satisfied with this apelogy, nor should our
scruples be wholly removed even by the dis-
appcarance of the intoxicating heverage from
the social board. It was with the most livelv
feclings of pleasvre ther-fore that we trok ad-
vantaee of the opportunity aftorded a short
time since, of attending a soiree on the temper-
ance principle. On every side sparkled the
““virtuous eye of beauty,” amid the gerins of
sociality, which, though inherent in our nature
are too often poisoned by the noisome preju-
dices incessantly inculcated by little minds”in
the superabundance of their infectious pride.—
Here all met on neutral ground; each feeling
disposed to contribute his quota of skill in the
art of inusic for the gratification of his neigh-
bour ; and all seemed convinced that the pro-
ceedings of the evening tended to a revolution
in public taste, and a more innocent and refin-
ed mode of relaxation from the devouring
cares of life.  There was not heard the noisy
bacchanalian; the eye met notat every glance
the offensive leer of the sot, or the pernicious
fire that flashes in the eye and riots in the
cheel of the youthful aspirant to precocious
manhood.

We say we were delighted, because although
the tea table with its appendages formed as
great an attraction to the many as the sweet

sounds floating around them ;—yet we are ﬂ"f
blind to the fact that allinnovations on the sy3
tem of society must be moderatelyintroduc"d:
Some refreshments were undoubtedly nece?
sary, as the hour of assembling was an eal'd
one: and we think that the abundance an
variety that prevailed proceeded as well f{"’n:
policy as from a desire to meet the expectatio®
of the most fastidious lover of good things. . .
We observed no exclusive clubs, no i(lVldle
ous coteries in the room. It seemed as if P
principle which actuates the supporters of le’zf
perance societies, had opened the springs ¢
the human heart and that the waters of chae'd
ity, love, order and good fellowship had gush
out with whelming force, and swept away !
monstrous affectation into it which has so-loné
been sunk. . o
It may be inquired, what necessity is thel's
for such gatherings ; we answer, thatall clasigI
of the community may here meet on an equ
footing ; we answer that jt induces harmony
throughout the face of society, and rend® f
each member of that society more contente?
with the sphere in which it gas pleased Prov!
dence to place him; that the barrier whic !5
placed between rich and poor and which ;
strengthened by the haughty reserve of thefo”
mer, 1s proportionaliy broken down by the ©
servance of a different line of condurt, a!‘[
that the government of a country thus happil¥
peopled must receive an addition 'to its stabi it
whatever may be its form. In conclusion ¥
have to regret the tardiness of innovation 0
the present system of national soci=ties, an ¥
express a hope that ere long they may be red
ced to consistency in their proceedings.
— )
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