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Madame De Vermont.

I had brought old Susttee intelligence of
the death of the mistress she eerved in her
youtb, and never went on a more unwilling
mission, The deceased Countess had been
a benefactress to Susette and her family.—
The farm and cottage they owned on the
pleasant banks of the Seine, where it flows
down clear and narrow from the hills of Bur-
gundy, were her gifts. Every New Year’s
day, her steward had a standing order to
present the entire household with new dress-
es; and Susette herself had an annual pen-
sion of a thousand francs from the Countess
over since her marriage, which happened
some forty years before.

The 9ld woman sat spinning at her cot-
tage-door, with white linen cap aod hand-
kerchief, russett gown, and blue striped
apron, in which I had seeu her arrayed
summer and winter for many a year. Itold
my sad news with all the ceremony and cir-
cumspection it scemed to require, but, to my
amazement, Susette made no demonstrations
of grief, heard me to an end tell how mad-
ame had died almost suddenly, after a very
‘short illness, at her residence at St. Peters-
burg, without word or motion, except that
sho turned the wheel more slowly, lookel
vacantly out on the soft spring evoning,
which was now falling on the form and vine-
ja:d, asif the far past came with it, and
said with an expression of more bitterness
than sorrow: *'She’s gone at last, then.””

I made no response; it was my firm con-
viction that Susette’s senses were leaving
her. Perhaps the uld woman guessed my
thoughts. She continued to spin silently
for a few minutes, with her eyes fixed on
her apron, then stopped her wheel, luoked
me full in the face, and said: “You have ol-
ten wanted to know why madame always
lived abroad, and why I didn’t go with her;
[’11 tell you, now thatshe’s gone. You're a
friend of the family, and won’t talk about
it; and I should like you to know why
[ wou't moura for the Countess.

“I was the first maid that ever the Coun-
tess had. My mother had Leen femme de
ckambre to her mother, Madame Valere;
and when Mademoiselle Clarise went to the
convent of St. Ursula, where all the ladies

of her family got their edacation, she sent

me with her to be a good girl, and never
part from my young mistresstill I gota good
husband. The convent of St. Ursula stood
in a valley shut in by low hills, in the heart
of the wine country; where grapes ripen
under the long summers of Champagne.—
The vineyards Lelonging to it stretched up
the hills as far as vne could see. The nuns
were kindly, and not over-strict. I can tell
you there was little fasting or penance done
in that convent. Thoy took few scholars,
and those only of the best fumilies, gave
them the best teaching, kept all the fetes,
aod made a feast more or less on every
I had leave to play with my
young mistress, to keep her things in order,
and to pick up scraps of learsing beyund
most girls of my station. Mademoiselleand
I grew'up almost like sisters; and she never
kept thought or act of hers from me; not
that she wanted advice, though I was the
eldest by three years. The nuns used to
wonder at the sense she had-—never in o
serape, never out of discretiou; tho rest of
the scholars called Ler nothing but Madame
le Sage.

“The years passed quickly away, as they
do when people are young. Her education
was fififshed, nnd we went home to Madame
Valere’s house in Paris. The family lad
been among the best in France, and never
forgot their birth and st”ation;' bat the revo-
lution had left them neither land nor for-
tune. Madame Valere wasa widow, with
a great old hoase in the Fauboarg St. Ger-
main, and a small pension allowed her by
the King, Louis Dix-huit, when he got back
to his throne; 8o Mademoiselle had no chance
but to get wéll married or become a nub, as
she often told me; and I used to say she was
sure to get a good husband, being so pretty.
I thonght my words like to turn out true be-
fore we were three months at home, for a
young officer, who happened to be the svn
of an old friend of madame’s, called to see
the Indies one morning, and never kept out
of the house after. Ilis name was Victor
Florian. e was just the man for her—
brave and handsome with such fine dark
eyes and hair. My young mistress thought
so too. There were rings and letters be-
tween them unknowan to madame or anybody
but me. Victor was a great favorite with
the old lady; she used to tell his exploits.—
How he had served in the last of the empire,
aod how it was through giving most of bis
pay to support an aged grandmother. und
two aunts that be was sa poor; for Moansiear
Florinn had no fortune bat his sword.. She
had had a thousand more fine things to tell
of him. My poor mistress heard them all,
and I suppose he told her the rest; but, jast
whon thoy were so deep in love as two young
people gould be, Count de Vermont saw
Mademoisells eta ball. {le could not be
called old, heing little above forty; be could
pot he called ugly, thopgh his features were
Jarge and his Jook heavy. Compared with
Victor, he was nobody at alf; Lut the Count
was rich; he bad lands in Burggndy, s fine
house in Paris, and money in the bank.—
Well, he saw Mademoiselle, dgnced with
her, asked leave to visit at the house, and
proposed for herto Madame.. It wasa cap-
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ita]l match; the old lady was like to dance

for joy, and expected Clarise to do the same.
Of course she did not; but the sense the nuns
used to admire in her confounded me when
I came into the dressing-room, and finding
herall in tears, began to cry too, saying that
Monsieur Floiinn would break his heart,
and that the best thiog they could do was
to run away.

“ ‘No, no, Susette,” said she; ‘he has no
fortune, neither have I; wecould notlive as
becomes our station. Waiting would do us
no good; he will never have more than his
pay. My mother expects me to marry the
count, and I won’t get such an offer every
morning.’

“I could not think her hard-hearted, she
cried so much anbout it. Madame Valere
must have guessed something was wrong;
but bigh born lndies hzve a great deal of dis-
cretion, nnd she took no notice. I was sent
with all his gifts and letters to Monsieur
Florian one evening quietly, and I thought
the poor young man would have lost his
senses. Iowever, the frousseau was got
ready, and my young mistress became Mad-
ame de Vermont.

I went bome with hertothe Count’s fine
house, and must say he was not a bad hus-
band. She waanted for nothing that a Coun-
tess could or should wish for; of dress, jew-
els, and company, she had enough and to
spare. The Count was kind to.Madame
Vulere, and would have had herto live with
them, but she stuck to her old house, think-
ing it more independent. Ile was kind to
me as being his lady’s confidentinl maid,
though I never liked him e was kind to
every friend of the family, and, above them
all, to Monsieur Florian. They had been
acquainted long before the marriage; the
Count’s brother was colonel of the regiment
io which Florian served. Il¢ knew nothing
of the love between him and my mistress—
liow cculd he? thething was kept so sceret;
so the poor Count was always inviting the
young officer to his house. Monsicur Flor-
inn was always coming, and I could not help
thinking no good would come of that; be-
cause, for all the words said before prefect
and priest, the old love had not died in their
hearts. Wherever she went, his eyes fol-
lowed the Countess; it was the work of all
his days to get near her. Of course she had
to be civil, but meant nothing wrong.—
‘Never fear, Susctte,” she used to say when
I warned her against him, ‘Victor is-a man
of honor and I will zever disgrace my fam-
ily.’

“At last they began to write letters; I
suppose they must have beea sad ones, for
one day I found them both weeping in mad-
ame’s boudoir, and afterwards she told me
that Monsieur Florian was going to join his
regiment in the south. That was about six
months after my mistress had got her new
name; and next week there was great news
among Florian’s friends. An old uncle,
who had disowned him for serving the Em-
peror, and promised to leave his estate to o
convent, died, and left & will making him
his sole heir. They say the monks were s0
greatly disappointed that they refused to say
& single mess for him, and nobody could bo-
lieve the old man had changed his mind till
a notary-public read tho will in o general
nssembly of all his friends and relatives.

“It was the very next Wednesday; tho
Count had gone to see his mother, who still
lived in the house she occupied before the
revolation, in Versailles. I don’t think my
mistress expected anybody; she had been
out most of the day in shops and the gard-
ens, for it was summer time, and she sent
me lato in the evening for a new novel she
wnnted from the book-seller. The house
was quiet, as generally happened when the
Count was absent; most of the servants had
got a holiday, and among them the porter;
but I had a key and could admit myself.—
My mistress’ dressing-room was at the back
of the house, which, though itstood in the
Rue St. Honore, was au oldone. They said
it had been a country house belonging to
Queen Catharine de Medici, nges befure the
street was built, There was a garden be-
hind, but the high Louses were so built round
it that there was no way out or in, except
by o sort of pavillion which communicated
with the dressing room by a rmall door at
the one end, and with the garden by a stair

at the other. The door next the dressing-
room was opened by o key which my mis-
tress kept in the lock for her owa conveni-
euce; she liked the garden, and used to
prune the roses amd tic up the jessamioe
there wish Ler own bands. Iam telling you
all this to Tet you understand how the thing
happened. When I came back with the
novel, the hvuse was as quiet as when I left
it, bat, as I reached the dressing-room door
I heard voices within; It was not the Count
returned, for I peeped through the key-hole,
and there was Monsieur Flofian on his
knecs before my mistress, clasping both her
hands, und praying her to iy with him.—
She was crying as if her heart would break
aand saying: ‘No, Victor,no, Fam a married
woman.’ A sound below made me start
from my peeping in an instant. Somebody
came quickly up stairs. The step was so
lizht I took it for Julien, the valet, and was
coming out singing, that my mistress might
know thore wero people sbout, when the
Count himself walked past me, right into
the dressing-room. I ran in too, detecmined
to stand Ly my mistress. There was nobody
bat herself now, my singing or his step
having given the alarm; but withoata word
the Count walked straight to the pavillion
dogr, - Jucked it and put, the key in his
pockst.

+*Monsieur,"” said she with uncommon dig-

nity, as if no Jady had ever been ao insulted,
‘what does this mean?’

¢ ‘That is for you to consider, madame,”
said be, and ran to his own room. We heard
him go and come as quick as lightniog, and |
before either of us could speak; he was thers |
with a louded pistol in his hand.

¢ ‘Husband!’ eried my mistress, throwing |

pavillion door, ‘for the love of God let him !
go. e has never wrooged you, neither
have I. But I will retire to & convent; I
will do anything you please; only let me
go. You would not shoot an ungrmed
man.” ‘

“The Count made no answer, but flung’
her out of his way. I cannot say whether
it was a push or e -blow, whether the act
ronsed the southern blood of her family—
they were {rom Marseilles—or whether she
saw tha¢ nothing better could bLe done, but,
springing up, she snatched the pistol from
his hand befure he could prevent her, turned
it on himself, drew the trigger, and being
to near to miss her aim, the Count received
the bullet in his breast, stagzared back
against the door he bad locked, swayed for
a moment snd fell heavily to the floor,—
Before the smoke cleared away, I saw her
stoop over him, and take the key out of his
pucket: but the Count never moved more.

“ ¢Susette,’ said she, ‘we must give the
alarm; remember he shot himself,” and she
dropped the pistol beside him, just as Ju-
lien and the housemaid came rushing ap to
see what had happened. I suppose such a
screaming was never heard in Rue St. Hon-
ore as I made, and my mistress went into
hysterics wonderfully liky nature. The
Count had committed suicide in her dressing
room, for no reason that we could , guess.—
Such was the account furnished to the po-
lice and the neighbors; and when opportn-
nity served, two or three hours after, Mon-
sieur Florian left the house, with my long-
cst dress and largest shawlon. Every body
pitied madame, and puzzed themselves to
make out why the Count shot himself.—
Some thought it was on account of o quar-
rel with his mother—the old lady hada
reputation that way; some nsserted it was
owing to an intrigue he had in Versailles;
some, that he was mixed up io a conspiracy
againet the government; and all Paris talked
and wondared over his suicide till something
elso happened for them to talk and wonder
anbout.~ We had a greater puzzle regarding
the Count. Ile had never known never sus-
pected anything, to our knowledge, yet he
left madame his mother three hours earlier
than usual, must have watched Monsieur
Florian seen him enter the Louse, admitted
himself with his own key and very little
noise, and gtessed that he was in the dres-
sing-room. People thought it was grief that
made madame grow so pale and thin; but I
knew that it was fear that he might have
had an informer, and that some end of the
story would come out. Howerver, at last an
esplanation was found. though not a very
clear one; among the Count’s private keys
there was one that fitted madame’s escru-
toire, aud Deants, the locksmith, who worked
for him, told me he made it to Monsieur's
order, some weeks before his death. So
much for heavy looking men. I never know
one of them who could not keep his owo
counsel and ferret out other pesple’s.

“When the funeral was over and the will
read, we found that all his lands in Burgun-
dy and all his money in the bank had been
bequeathed to madame. IHis relations were
all rich but they did not dispute the will, as
rich people commanly do; and now I thought
after the weeds there would come a wedding
us my mistress and her lover had both for-
tunes enough to plense their families. 1
said as much to her one day, when we were
nlone in the great saloon. She never liked
the dressing-room after that evening; would
not see Monsieur Florian, and kept herself
very lonely.

1+No, Sasette,” said she, ‘I will never
marry or love more. To save him and my
own reputation I murdered my husband,
the man who loved, and married, and left
me all his possessions when I was a penni.
less girl. Do you think that any lover
would keep his fuith to a woman with such
blood on her hands? I will not give Viotor
the opportuaity of changing. As soon as
my afluira are arranged, I will leave him
and France forever. My house is already
bespuken in St. Petersburg, and there will I
live, far from a!l who ever knew me. Su-
sette, you have been the truest and most
trusty maid that ever mistress had; 1 have
settled an aonnoity of o thousand francs
upon you for life, besides a cottage aud a
farm in Burgandy; it will dv for Julien and
you. I know you bave lLeen engaged for
some time, and I'll ses you married befure 1

“)My mistress was right about Julien, yet
I meant what I said to her, every word,—
‘Let me go with you, mistress, to Russia, or
the world’s end. I doa’t care half 50 much
for Juliea as I dou for you.’
«+No, no, Sasette,” she said again, and
her look grew teriibly wise and eold; ‘you
koow what has happened, and it doa’t do to
live with people who know .such.things of
us. Neither younor I could staad that
trial. Bea good girl; marry Julien; .and
remember me only in yoor prayers.’

“Madame kept her word—nothiog coald
tarn herfromit. She left Mousiear Florian
sod he never married, but rose to be-colonel
in the room of the Count's brother, and fell
fightingin Africa. Before the Countess left
France, sho exocuted a will, leaving her
fortune first to her wother; upd then to her

|never inberited; she’s goue many a year

herself on her knees between him and the |

kJosepb Taylor, who was supposed tu have

hnsband’s relations, But Madame Valere

ago, and never could understand why her
only daaghter, who allowed hersuch a hand-
some income, chose to live in the far north.
Iam told the Countess only associated with
Russians, and took up a étmnga habit of
sleeping by day and waking by night. She
has given me the thousand francs, the cot-
tage and the furm, these forty years. Iac-
cepted them on Julien’s account; he was my
lover, Julienis an old man now; I am 2o
old woman. Oar two sons have grown up
and married; yonder are our grandchildren
playing by the river-side. But ia my dreams
I have o grudge against her, fur the honest
faith and affection she flung back upon my
heart, as not likely to stand the test of time,
becanse I happened to be her maid, and
knew the onesecret of her life. Now you’ll
understand why I'll wear no mourning for
Madame de Vermont.”

A Strange Story.

The following remarkable and extraordi-
nary narrative of the revivification of young

been hanged to death, (in company with
that notorious highwayman, pickpucket and
housebreaker, Archibald Taylor,} on Bosten
Neck, on Thursday, the 18th of May, 1783
for a vivlent assault and robbery on the
highwny, committed on the person and
property of Mz, Nuthaniel Cunningham,
butcher, in 1787, is from the Vermont Jour-
nal of November 4, 1789:
Ecc Harsor, Moath of the Delaware, }
May 12, 1789.

My Dear Friexn: You will, no doubt, be
greatly nstonished at receiving a letter from
one whom you 8o lately saw, to all appear-
ances, numbered with the dead, with all the
ignominy of a public, and shameful execu-
tion. Bat tho’ strange as it may appear,
it is no less strunge than true, that, blessed
be God for his infiinite goodness, I am now
among the living to praise him. It was
my ferveot desire that you should have been
made acquainted with the steps which were
taken to recover me to life immediately af-
tér my being hanged. But the doctor who
manpaged the affuir would not admit of more
than five persons in the secret, as he feared
s discovery, and ¢nid a crowd around me
would be fatel, and prevent the air getting
into my lung:, and O'Dunnel] and Tector
had been told of it before I saw you, and
they, with the doctor, his young man, and
a person he brought with him made 1he five,
1 therefure take this early opportunity to
let you know of my heing alive, and in
health, blessed be God, as T hope these lines
may find you, as also the circumstances
which attend my execution aand recovery ta
life; asalso my preseot frame of mind and
resolution, through the grace of God to sin
no more, but endeavor after new obedience

You remember that you, among other
friends, had great hopes of my being par-
doned on account of my youth, but when
their honors sat, [ soon found I must be
made an example of, as they were deter-

dostor then left me, and soon after Tector
and O'Donnell came to see me, to whom I
communicated the plan in confidence. The
doctor came back-to charge me not to trast
more persons than were sufficient to carry
my body from the gallows to the place pro-
vided. I to}d.him who the persons with me
were; and upen O'Dunnell’s engaging to
procure a number of his countrymen. to re-
moave my body to a private place, who were
not to be let into the secret, but suppose it
was to secure my body from the doctors, he
seemed pleased with tho plan, and made us
promise to admit no mare persons into the
sozret, upon pain of his not having to do in
the affuir so soon aa it should be discovered.
i1e gave them money to hire a small boat to
ba in readiness at the wharf, nearest to the
place «f execution, which boat I thiok was
hired of one Mr. Skinner or Skiliings, near
Oliser’'s Dock. The doctor undertook to
find the place of execution, which waa then
reported to be in several places, and to pro-
cure a two-mast boat in which was the doc-
tor, his friend and apprentice, with their
doctors’ instruments, was moored up the
bay, near the gallows, tiw morning of the
exacation day, but fell down with the tide,
about two hours before the execution, to-
ward Durchester Puint, for fear of being
grounded. .

The state of my mind, after my conversa-
tion with the doctor, until the day of execu-
tion, itis impossible for me to describe.—
This glimpse of hope~—this mere chance of
escaping the jaws of death, and of avoiding
the eyes of an offended Judge, at whose bar
I was noways prepared to anppear, seemed
to but reader my mind more distracted, I
sometimes indulged myself with the thoughts
of being recovered to life; and as I had for-
tunately concealed my real name, that I
might return like the Prodigal, to my pa-
parents, and live a life Jevoted tp God and
thoir comfort, But I oftener feared the
means might fail to bring me to life, and
thon I wished that this scheme had never
been mentioned, ns the hopes of life seemed
to prevent my conversion, and then, to be
surprised into another world, totally unpre-
pared, how terrible! Thus distracted, the
timoe flew, and the awful day arrived. In
the moroing the revecend parsons visited
me. I was much scftened by theirconver-
sation, and really, at that time, wished 1
had never seen the doctor, but Ly the near
and certain approach of death, had been
prepared to live in those blissful mansions
which are prepared in the world of glory
fur the truly penitent. .

Soon after they left us, the doctor's youn,
man came (uader pretense of a message
from Mrs. Ranger, who bad shown me
much kindness in jail, the Lord reward her
for it,) to venew the doctor’s directions how
to conduct my body %o us not to suffer the
least shook. He loft mo the following pa-
per:

Thursday Morning, May 8th, 1789.

Taylor, everything depends on your pres-
ence of mind. Remember that the humaan

machine may be put in tune again if you
preserve the spinal u.uscle from. injury and

mined never to pardon bighwaymen. 1
then began to prepare for deuth, but must
need say, though I had many affecting con-
'ferences with the reversnd parsons who vis-
ited me in jail, I never, eson after my eon-
demuation, realized that I wae suddenly to
die in so awfula manner, until a gentleman,
who I afterwards found was a doctor, came
and talked privately with the late unhappy
sufferer, and my fellow conviet, Archibuld
Taylor, who, when the geatleman was gone
came to me with money in his hand, and so
smiling a cuuntenance, that I. thought he
had rceeived it in charity. But he soon ur-
deceived me, telliog me with an air of gaiety
that it was the price of his'body, and then
ndded a shocking speech, which I sincerely
hope is blotted out of the book of Gud's re-
membrance againet his poor soul.

This was the first time since my condem-
nation that T thought what it was to die.—
The shock was terrible, and Taylor increased
it, saying that the dsctor had desired him
to barzain with me for my body alio. The
thoughts of my bones not being permitted
to remain in the grave in peace, and my
body, which my poor mother had so often
caressed and dandled on her knee, and
which had been go pampered by my friends
in my better days, being slazhed and man-
gled by the ductors, was too much for me.
1 had been deaf to the pious esportation of
the priests, bat now my conssience was
awakened, and hell seemed indeed to yawo

for me,
What a night of horror was the next

night! Whea the doctor came in the morn-
ing to-bargaia for my budy, [ was ia a cold
swent; my Lnees smote togoether, and- my
tongue seemed to cleave to the roof of my
mouth. Ile perceived the agony of my
sonl,.and asked me some questions as to the
state of my mind. I found atterance, and
pourod out my heart to him. He sesmed
affacted at my _distress, especially as my
conduct was so different from that of A.
Taylor’s, and after passing, he left me
without mentioning the eale of my body,
and said he would call again the next day.

do not dislocate the-vertebrm of the neck; as
the colli spinalis ia deduced from the trans-
verso process of the vertebrm of the throat,
and i3 laterally inserted into the vertebram of
the neck, its connection with the whole bu-
man frame is material, so that you must en-
deavor to work that knot behind your neck,
and press your throatapon the halter, which
will prevent the neck’s breaking, and like-
wise the compresaions of the jugular, and
preserve the circulution in some degree.—
Keep up your spirits.

My hopes were now raised, and my furmer
terror did not return upon me; which I
doubt not was observed by the reverend par-
son who attended me, by the officors of jus-
tice, and the multitade, who doubtless com-
pared my behavior with that of my fellow
sufferer. It is true when I mounted the
stage, I dreaced the pain of hanging ns [
should auy other bodily pain, equally sc-
vere; bat the fur greater distress of meet-
ing an offended, inexorable Judge and being
consigned to endless misery, was done away:
for the neaver the time of exscution ap-
pronched, the more my reliance on the doc-
tor increased.

You were present at the solemn parting
with and warning which was given to the
people—at the excellent prayer of the Rev.

| Mr. Stilman, and the dropping of the traps,

which, to all appearances, launched me and
my poor unhappy fellow prisoner, Archibald
Taylor, into n boundless eternity.

Bat to retarn to my partioular feelings, 1
presarved my presence of mind; and when
the halter was fastened, remembered the
doctor's directions, and while the prayer
was making I kept gently turning my head
so as to bring the knot on the back of my
neck, nearly, ns O’'Doanell afterward in-
formed, and as you and others observad .—
When the trap fell I had all my ssnses abont
me; and though 1 have no remembrance of
hearing any sounds among the people, yet ]
believe I did not lose my senses tilll some
minates after. My first feelings after the
shock of falling was a violent strnogling and
oppression for want of breath; this soon gave
way to a barsing pain in my eyes, which
scemed to be burned by two balls of fire
which nppeared before them, shich scemed

e came and asked me privately whother I
had two or thres friends I could depend;
apon to assist in anytbing for my benefit. |
He commaunicated his design of attempting
to recover me to life if my body could be
carried, immediately after I was cut down,
to some ccarvenient place, out of the reach
of the pecple, assuring me by all that was
sacred, that if be failed in his attempt be
would give my body & Christisz burial.—

to dart on and off like lightning; setting ever
and anon upon my shoulders as if they

! weighed ten hundred tons; and after one

terrible flash, in which the two balls seemed
to join in one, I sunk away without pain,
like one falling to sleep. -
What followed after I was turned off you
know, as I was informed you kindly assist-
od my other frieods in-taking the body down

I closed with it withvut Desitativo. The

as suvl as You were permitted, and curvey-

ing it acroas the anlt works to the emal! Loat;
I was from thence carried on bogxrd the two-
mast boat to the doctor, to all appearance
dead; for O'Donnell, who was directed-Ly
the doctor to cut and loosen my clothes, and
rub me, throwing water on me, could po:-
ceive no }ife in me, but told the ductarit was
too late. But the doctor was not discuus-
aged; and in one hour and twenty-two min-
utes after I was brought on Loard the boas,
making two hours aud forty-threo miautes
after I was turned off, he percecived signs «f
life in me,. by a small motion and warmth
in my bosom. In twenty minutes after I
gave n violent deep groan. Ilere descrip-
tivn faila! I cannot describe the intolerable
egony of that moment. Ten thousand strau
glings are trifling to it! The first confusad
thouglts I had were, that it was the moneut
of my dissolution; for I had nv knowleds:
of my removal from the gallows, but wus
quite insensiblo from the tima 1 Grst 1.«
myself to that in which I recoverad—cxesyt
nome faint glimmeriogs of n scene, whick,
fuint and confused asthey were, I shaline:.
or forget, but which I feel impressed vpon
my heart I ought to communicate o no man
living.

I was sson after this violent anguish made
sensible where I was; the doctor’s stuff, and
sight of my friends, restorod me in a great
measure to my senses. Tha doctor would
not nllow me to talk much; but feeling fa-
tigued, he permitted me to lie down, heving
two persons by me to rub me +with o brath
while I slept, When I awoke it was-dark.
I feit somewhat light-headed and confased
from the dreadful scene I had passed throngh,
All bands were now called, and a-sylemn
oath was taken by all present “not to” tel
nnything which had happened usntil they
should know that I was safe out of-the coun-
try; and then not to discover the dacto¥, Lis
friend, or apprentice. I was then“pution
shore, and went from thenca on boasd-thé
vessel which brought me here, -+ i~

I am engaged to go to Gottenburg, in
Sweden; and shell sail to-marrow in a-chip
which is coming down the river frem I'hild-
delphia. I shall take my {family name, and
return to my parents @ Prodiga’ Sonirdesa.
God grant, as I have severaly eaten huske,
that { may soon eat brendin my earthly
parents’ house; and be prepared £ such
bread as the saints in glory’love, @wn sur®
as angels eal, in that house swhich is not murie
with hands, eternal in the keavens. -

I remain. your assured friend, - uitil-death
shall indeed come. -

Joszen Taviosn.

e

Two Mobpes or Doine Bosingss.—As au
instance of what is ment by counventional
politeness, let us give a description~of o
transaction between ashoemaketsqndmﬁsh-
monger in England, and then changa. the
scene to China. e

Tho shoemaker had been-mendingthe fisy-
monger’s shoes; he brings them.homg 1an4
enters his neighbor’s with his cop gn and
whistling. “Well,” .says .the, fishmonger.
“what do you mean ta chargs for this jobh?"
“One and twopence,” replied the shosmakor.

The fishmoager unlocks his till. ‘I call
that & good deal of money,” ho.olserves.
as he counts it out. “Oouldn’t takeless,”
replies the shoemaker, taking it.* *Thankec.”
They wautad moredoingto ’em than] ex-
pected when I took them in hend. I sy,
neighbor, how do yousell your red herriogs?’

“Thres for twopence,” says the fishmonger,
“and as good aseverswam.” *“WellLdno':
mind if I take missis twopeany worth boma
for her supper.” So ssying ho bauds bacl
the twopence, chooses threo herringn, an:l
the transaction being now concluded, b
fishmonger turns his back and begins t.
open oysters; the shoemakor goue cutwhis. -
ling. - L

Now lot the scene be trasferad to China,

A tuilor has brought home a new eilk
petticoat for the master of an-eatingsbop.

The two Chinamen catch sight of enth
other ut opposite ends-of the shop;, advésco
with gravity, stop three times,-snd ceqch
time make profonnd bows, *Whas tw-your
honorable business with me®? -asks -th-
mnater of the house. “Your inconsideratle
servant having received your commands,
has done himuelf the apprecinted hagor t.
wait on you in your splendid shop, wiils
your new petticoat,” replies the’ tailor.

The other man in recciving it, snswere,
*In your handsome shop, work is dane with
such puactuality and elegsncs that I, poor
man, can aot fail to admire and envy 3.’

The two parties agnin bow to each:ather
profoundly. *‘low is. your handsome and
much-to-be-admired wife!” - inqaires the
tailor. “The homely women is well, - I thank.
Tih the Fieparagumens i asbeod,

w
demands of m yon: inl:l:l:t‘ﬁ?:;:
and estimable sons, the cinder-gatherer, and
the vender of ted crad,” pr de tho
tailor, “*yocr servant trusts they are welil*”

*The insignificant young bogs are well,”
replies the father, “and- are your servmnts
ever. [ hope your illastricus father is well:
Your servant eaw him yesterday looking oyt
ut the doorof hism mest-pio sbop,
io the spléndid lane, which be honors'as his
residence.” “The poor man,- my father’ is
well, your.servoat thacks.you.” . -

The prics of the wozk having besn pravi-
ously upun, the owaer now produces
it, and profiery it witlr prfound bows; but tte
the tailorretieats® andin his turn bows,
making a8 if- e could ot think of taking.it,
and ﬂm‘ that the -honor of weriin fur
the ill us master of the esting-thop is
safficient rsward.- The master-of thi™skist,
bowever, pursues him to the'doos \witr fres'
bows, the tailor &t length takes shis mionar,
and beiug;:-eful Botto tg? &z bagz oo L5
customer, the two t wi 1L, -
newed co,mpli'ment‘:':ud : E'I"m‘ Al

This Huls sosus igavs the

leaes exsgrura-

wed—Flakoisd,



