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vears have passed since we have met,
\mi things are sltered now ; ;

3.'s sunny hours in gloom have set,)

#9, 4 sorrow clouds my brow:

2 s now intrude where flowers onc
s visions bright, are o'er;

d its dreams when life was hew

(sh! I dream ‘no more.

b

 ime hath changed—ithe joyous glow
vouth and health hath fied;

.-!u.iling pulse beats faint and low—

"t ihun, not Tong, the dead :

Y livd 1o see hope’s dreams' depart,

s does the light at even;

. - :hope alone now cheers my heart— - _

" . -is the sweet hope of Heaven.

" ;parted in our-youth and prime,

- ¥hen all was bright and fair ;—

% each were then untoched by time—

it eyes.undimmed by éare : ’

Learts swelled high with hope and bliss ;
" he future then was bright ;

b dangeless ray of happiness,

Uuchilidd by sorrow’s blight. -

£+ 10 have we toiled for wealth and fame,
3 Mid care and pain and strife ;

| 3l falsly deemed an empty name

) " “0ur highest sim in Jife !—

E «l.now—when age hath cooled the fire
" That burned in youth so bright—

> nobler joys our hearts aspire,

b Where dwells etcrnal light.

* ' when I look ubqn thy face,

' "So wan and wrinkled o'er;

|+ ingle mark T scarce can trace,

: - uf what thou wast before :

: e light hath faded.frem thine eyes—
;. The beauty from thy brow :
.5-vouthful smile is now a sigh—

J! thou art alter’d now !

2 «till old friend, "tis not for nought
We tread life’s sformy way;

s with this price a home is bought,’
30 realms &endlés; day ;
"F¥ere, free’d from every pain and care—
Prum grief s stern chhsicning rod ;
ien a heaven of bliss shail share,
e bounties of eur God.

;oo S

]From the' Weekly Mirror.]
Lines by Lord Byron.
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710 181 mystie thread of life,
. “oclearly wreathed with mine alone,
S destiny s relentless knife
it once must sever both or none !

*weis 2 form on which my eyes

1ave often gazed with fond delight;

b "day that form my joy supplies,

i And dreams restore it through the might!

TR s

tieis a vorce whose tones.inspire

“:ch thrills of rapture through my Lreast,
al worwrp not hear a sercph choir,

nless that voice could join the rest.

't is & racs whose blushes tell

Alections tele upon the cheek,
i pallid at one fond farewell,) -
oclaims more love than words can speak !

1
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[ _Topillow oft my weary head ;

ety which smiles on me alone,

E An cve whose tears with mine are shed!
. 1)

i

eare TwolusanTs, whose movements thrill
A unisoni,so close and sweet,

¥ 2 pulse to prilse responsive still, .

' They gol{h must heave or cease to beat!

"‘}’e are Two sorLs, whose equal flow

;2 gentle streams so calmly run,

¢ . when they part—they part? O ! no;

¢ They cannot part—those souls are one!
; :

A Mother's “ Gentle Eye.”

'be Girst dear thing 1 ever loved !

Was a mogher's gentle eye,

-t -iat smiled as T woke oni the dreamy couch
-4 That eradled my infancy.

b2 never forget the joyous thrill
That smile in my spirit stirted ;
L or how it could charm me against my will
- Till T Iaughed like a joyous hird.

—- e

‘Mary.

T

Is thy nawe Many ? lady fair :
Such. should, methinks,ts music be :
The sweetest name that mortals bear,
Were best befitting thee )
For she to whom it once waé given,
Was half of earth and half of Heaven.

" A Beanty.
hair is a8 dark as the stormy cloud,
hangs o’er the distant hill! -
* 7 e black as the roidnight wave,
Votee blaekop .‘:.‘:'1/_.’ .
[N

A —

An Adventure in the Last War.
One day during the last war, oppo-
site Portsmouth Harbor and about three
miles from the shore, lay a black frigate
at-anchor, and the continual motion on
its decks as seen with the aid of a glass
from the land, betokened that some
Nevent of unusual interest was soon to
oceur. Althougl it showed no colors,
it required an eye of but littleexperience
in naval matters to decide that it was
English. What could be its object,
was a mystery. Its woeden walls
effectually concealed from many who
watched it anxiously from thé shore,
and when during the day it was joined
by another vessel of the same. class,
and a heavy man-of-war, not a little ex-
citement was created among those who
fived near the water. : :

Towards Portsmouth the enemy ha
often cast longing glances, It was the
key to New Hampshire and the wes-
tern port of Maine, and possessing one
{of the finest harbors in the world,
where a navy, without' los'm?; a spar,
might ride out a tempest, it held in
their eyes a place of no mean impor-
tance. :

But the iron teeth that grinned on
the forts at the mouth of the Piscatuqua
had hitherto been an effectual check
vpon their courage. Besides, several
thousand well trained soldiers had col-
lected there, in anticipation of an at-
tack, and whole companies of volunteers
were daily arriving from northern parts
of the State, and even from the Green
Mountains, panting with a desire for
‘the conflict. Portsmouth was under
martial law. lts vope walks, school
houses and churches were crowded
'with the bone and muscle of New En-
gland, all determined to defend the place
1o the laet extremity. The shore was
walked for miles night and day, by a
corps of sentinels, and every precaution
taken to guard against surprise.

ships soon reached the town. Thetall

been inclined towards the sea,®which
was the signal of danger agreed upon.

-excitement that filled the place was
tremendous. ‘There was mounting in
hot haste, and coursers dashed through

women and valuables
secarity; and the soldiers burnished
their arms and renewed the charges in
their pieces, and were ready at the tap
of the drum or the " blast of the gbugle,
to spring to their defence,

‘The night gathered dark and chilly.
‘The heavens looked watery and filled
with clouds of mist. A double watch
was set upon the outposts, and thesol-
diers 1dy down to dream of their home
or battling for its safety.

No sooner had the darkness setiled
on the sea than boats just observable
through the twilight, were seen passing
through the enemy’s vessels, and evi-
dently bearing orders from one to the
other waturing their plans. Through
the opened port-holes lights could be
seen flying in all directions, and there
were none who saw these movements
who did not feel the fate of Portsmouth
would be decided before morning. . All
along the coast and every eminence
commanding a view of the vessels were
collected little companies of speculative
watchers. On a linle hillock, a few
rods from the shore, on the east side
of the river, were gathered ten or
‘twelve men, noting every .motion that
was vizible, and listening to every
sound that came from the waters.

i Is it not possible to know what is
the object of these water cofling?”
said an old gentleman, while he strain-
ed his eyes as the darkness grew deep-
ler. - :

“ It might be done,” said a yvoung
man whose face had been bronzed by
a familiarity with all weathers, *“it is
nearly dark enpugh. Come, Bill,
what say you? theretvon’t be so much
light as comes from a cat’s eye in an
hour ; shall we take a boat there and
slip alongside "' Bill, as a stout fel-
low of thirty was called, could not per-
mit thata man younger than himself
should propuse a deed he would shrink
from execating, and immediately signi-
fied his willingness o join in the almost
reckless enterprise. - - :
The night was cloudy, the darkness
hiad settled thick and heavy, the waves
looked like a black, undulated pall, and
as though to increase the awfuloess ¢f
their condition, the British had extin-
guished their lights, soon afier the ad-
" venturers had launched their boat, and
| not an ubjcct could be traced in the al.

A notice of the approach of the war

flag staff that had been placed near the.
mouth of the river, and was watched
from the steeples, was 'seen to have

And when the sun went down not
knowing how eminent ‘it might be, the

the streets like the winds. Every cart
and carriage was busy in removing the
to a station of
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most palpable blackness, the boat’s
length distance. -They rowed in silence
for some time, and had gone two-thirds
of the distance before either spoke;
¢+ are you sure this is the right course,
Ned ' atlength said Bill, as they res-
ted on their oars. ‘

¢t Hush, -speak lower. 'No, I am not
certain, but we cannotbe far from them.
If but onp star would look out it would
be better| than this etérnal gloom. 1
cannot even see the lights on shore,
through this fog. Whata murky aight
we are dut in! Gloomy asa grave-
yard.” ¢ Hang the British, I had ra-
ther met a legion of them by daylight,”
whispered Bill, moodily. .**Buthark!
there they lay, dead ahead, and getting
ready.to make a port t0o,” he continu-
ed, as he beard the low gratings of a
cable, as it was slowly and cautiously
drawn up.

Lightly as the swallow’s wing the
oars dipped into the brine, silently as
the fin of a shark, the boat cut the wa-
ter, and directed by the sound, ere the
anchor swung at the bow, they glided
unseen under the very stern of the
large vessel. Here they held fast for
several minutes, in breathless anxiety
to eatch some word which should re-
veal the desired secret. But the hum-
ming of voices out of which nothing

with the winds, sighing through the
rigging, and the dashing of the waves
against the huge fabric.

With their patience nearly worn out,
Ned at'length whispered, ** Bill, if you
cag keep your hold I will go aboard
and\get a full report of these villains’
businegs.”” The Ilatter was.about to
reply when they heard hurried motions
on the deck, a large boat was let down,
and a dozen men, all of whom, by the
faint light of a lantern, they discovered
to be armed, pushed off towards the
shore that lies south of the Piscatuqua.
‘Scarcely had they gone, when Ned,
with the assistance of a rope that drag-
ged into the water climbed to the deck.
The watch was grouped beside a gun
earriage, and Ned, as confidently as
though he had been one of the crew
walked by, and reaching the hatchway,
! descended the lower deck.. Here he
' found himself among several hundred
men, 'a part of whom were n their
hammocks, but others, although it was
‘as dark as a dungeon, appeared to be
arranging’ their clothes and preparing
for some desperate enterprise.

Almost lost.in confusion, he stood
motionless at the botiom of the steps,
but he had been there but a moment,
when hearing some one approaching,
he stepped aside hastily, and not know-

hands to grope- the way. As chance
would bave it,he wentdirectly towards
the Lead of a sailor who was trying to
catch an hour’s sleep béfore his night's
work should commence. Ned quick-
ening his pace as the step came nearer,
suddenly plunged his fingers into the
locks of the sleeper. and with such
force that his head received no incon-
siderable wrench.” The old tar leaped
to his feet ina twinkling, and Ned
darted likea chicken chased by a hawk,
leaving the angry sailor dariug the
whole ship’s company to (y to take
his scalp off. i
[ He toon learned that it was the in-
tention to make an attempt to effect an
entrance of the harbor that night, and
the boat he had seen leave the ship, was
gane to examine the chains which had
been thrown scross the main channel,
and if possible, saw them. This was
all he counld learn. It was enough, and
he felt there +was urgent necessily of
giving instant warning of (the danger.—
But when he reached the hatchway, he
found the passage entirely closed by
the two old veterans, half intoxicated,
and who had =ettled themselves o have
a quiet time atlauging Old England and
cursing the Yankees. Ned stood by,
entirely invisible, but necessarily hear-
ing every word. It was nearly an hour
that he stood waiting for them to vise,’
and listening to their outbreaks of pas-
sion concerning the Ainericans.

¢ Their men are no bolder thap our
women, and their guns are no better
than tin horns,” eaid one, grufily.—
* No, Jack,” said the other. **and do
you know thatqnce on a time, about
twenty of our gals on the coastof Corn-
wall, dressed like sailors, put off in a
gun boaf, and took a Yankee seventy-
four with no other arms than old
swords 7" Ned, boiling with rage,
could not hear such “slander, and re-
gardless of the cousequencesroared out,
* that’s a d——d lie, vou old dog!"—
Both sailors shook 28 thoogh the maga-

him, spd awakened 1o a sense of his
situation by kis own voice, Ned eprang
out of their teach, and as soon as the

distinct could be gathered, was mingled

ing where he might be, held out hig

zine had exploded, plunged toward,

uproar had in some degree subdided,
made his way on deck. But here an
exexpected event occurred. ‘The boat
which had left just-before he came on
board had just returned, and the crew
when he stephed on deck were in the
act of lifting up a prisoner. Determin-
ed, if possible, to know who he might
be, he elbowed his way with admirable
coolness and succeeded in taking the
arm of the prisoner. While notice of
their success was passed below, Ned
found an opportunity to whisper a word
of encouragement in the poor fellow’s
ear, and when the order was given that
he should be counducted to the cabin,
Ned stole aft and“dropped into the
boat.

The prisoner found the cabin furn-
ished in an glegant and even sumptuous
stye. Sofas, book cases and tables of
the costliest wood, rested on a carpet
that trod like velvet. Mirrors of enor-
mous dimensions, reflected the oceu-
pants at full Jength, on every side. A
lamp hung above a rack that looked
like a dazzling pyramid, so rich were
the polished sword blades and jewelled
hilts, the silver scabbards, the varnished
pistols, the steel sabres and the guns,
touched with the brightest finish that
skill could give them. Flower vases,
fitled with beautiful exotics were fas-
tened to a stand, diffusing an agreeable
odor through the eabin.—An old man
with snow white hair and thoughitiul
brow, sat in _an antique chair of carved
oak, and fashioned after such a luxuri-
ous pattern that one might have lounged
his life out in it and never grow weary.
A girl, the daughter of the old man,
with such a sweet countenance as can
belong only to a pure mind, and with
lips as templing as her own rose-buds,
was reading when he entered. 'The
prisoner was brought before the hard-
featured veteran, and the officers ar-
ranged themselves about, at respectful
distance. ~

* Young man,"’ said the old comman-
der, with a severe frown and penetra-
ting look, ¢ remémber it is the truth
of what you shall say, on Which your
life depends ; any attempt-at decepuon,
in my presence, will caure you to be
hung immediately at the yard-arm.—

Who are you?” o

** A soldier in the American Army.”

*t And what duty were you perform-
ing on she "

¢ That of sentinel to watch for the
approach of the murdering British.”

# Bridle your insolence, young man;
vou did not perform _your duty so well
that you can boast of your occupation,”

# Ask your servant which was the
hardest, his head or my gun stock. 1
could not dissolve the night, but I swept
away the cobwebs that clouded the stars
before his eyes.”

¢ Sir,”” said the veteran, in a voice
hoarse with anger, which he strove to
conceal, ** what is the force assembled
this night in Portsmouth? Recollect
that I shall know before morning, and
if you deccive me you shall die at day
break.”’ :

* This morning it was proclaimed
that it numbered thirty thousand, and
they have five hundred cannon’in town,
ready to blow your old hulks out ofthe
water, like cockle shells, if you are so
fortunate as to float, after the forts have
the sifting of you.”

The old commander clenched his fist,
‘his face grew white as his cravat, and
he would have ordered the [earless sol-
dier to instant punishment for his bold
reply, had not his daughter, who had
stolen o his side, pressed his arm and
breaking inlo tears, whispered mercy.
An.angel’s tears will melt iron, or at all
events, an iron  soul; and his counten-
ance lost its sternuess as he gently put
her aside, and directed that the soldier
should be secured and guarded on the
deck for the night. .

As he left the cabin, the girl unseen
by her father threw her;arms about the
soldier’s shoulders, and he, touched by
such unlooked for Kindness, mur-
mured a fervent blessing on her young
heart. . .

The night grew darker as the minutes
glided by, T'lie mist was so dense that
it was umpossible to distinguish even
the outline ofjan object six feet distant ;
and it seemed that the clouds rested on
the waves and enveloped the ship.

The hands'and feet of the prisoner
werc then iroped, and he was lashed
by arope toaguncarriage. The watch
that was set over him walked the length
of the deck momentarily passing and
re-passing, thus rendering escape by
his united eflorts uinpossible. Ned
having again chimbed on board had ob-
served them fasten the prisoner and
waited a fit time, to spring and rescue
him ; and it was when the sentinel pass-
ed him to go fo the bow, that he glided
to the prisoncr—with a thrust with a

3
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Motter and Masner,
There are two classes of preachers

knife he severed the cords
lim to the gun, and lifting him in his

arms as though he were an iniayl. lna;ls- whose peculiarities may be marked by
tened to the stern and swung into the | ) .o 50 words, 'The one class make

boat. As for life they plied their oars, i\ o piole aim of their discourse to

r oars, . .
bus they had s(;:nrcelg; left the slnlp. ; leave a strong impression of the impor-
when they heard the alatm upon the !, 0 o0 peic subject.  With them the
decks. Calls for lights and Shou!smm;mauer rules the manner. You feel
the prisoner had escaped, followed.—1,, they are in earnest; and you are
Lant flew through the ship, and all . . i

«anterns few (rotg bold ‘P'" .. more inclined to think of the truth you
was confusion. ‘The bold fellows 1) . ‘heard, than to eriticise ;the style,
voice, and gestures of the epeaker.

the boatsaw all, and felt in that deep
j i i or the . . .
darkness, that it was impossible for Fhe other class so writé or speak, as
1o leave the impression that they de-

British to overtake them ; and although
sire rather t0.give aspecimen of their

within a pistol shot they were unable.
to retain their joy, but with that fear- : h
1oy elegant style and oratorical powers,
than to enforce truth. With them the

leesness that characterizes American
soldiers, rested on -their vars and gave les 1} . Indeed. i
three hearty cheers. Scarcely had the | manner rules the matter.  Indeed, ‘ble
last hurrah left their lips, than a stream only use of the m:'mer_(;eems to be,
of fire shot out from the ship, and the | like that of a dandy’s body, to furnish
deep boom of the cannon awakened a ﬁ'axpe worl.c to show fine clothes on.

p liis impossible to feel that such men”

‘arg in ‘carnest. They seem 10" write

them to their fully. Though fired at
random, they heard the balls whistle by
g and speak, not for the purpose of ma-
king you wiser and better, but for the

very near them. . The boalswain's
shrill call to quarters rose on the night, Lo of writi d ki N
and the sailors expecting an attack eve- | 5358€¢ Ol wrilitg and speaking. 1vor
rv ,momert, rushed to defend the |2T¢ preachers of this class very rare.—
decks One may hear many a pretly sermon,
Our heroes reached the shore safely, sodﬁlleldb ““:.hr l"%‘fm"““’,“i senrller;ce’s
and the sentinel released of his shackels, | 23¢ 28 bt_zau 1 glxl}restt at all tho 't
was ready to resume his arms and his | of the subject is swallowed up in admi-
duty. ‘The night passed heavily and | Fation of its-dress ; and set off with for-
in suspense, and the svn from its bed ced tongues and gestures, as (o' take
away every particle of real carnestuess
from the preacher’s maruer. Howev-

looking cold as an- icicle. The sea
was bluelbut calm, ﬂ"dl e‘;]ery zh'iprwas er hard it may be for our fiie writers
%‘?:e;l?::é ':gt 1?108Fl)§)cri\ztonoué'l‘llxle ;?::‘ and speakers. to believe it, it is never-
tish have given over all :;tle;nn(s on | theless certain, that it is quite impossi-
Portsmouth, but whether restrained by ble 1o mould 2 harmonious senteuce to
the crafty stery of the Sentinel, or the harmony, to introduce a beautiful figure
valiant cheering of the men in the for the eake of beauty, or to use a par-
.boat will perhaps ever “be a pointin ucular' tone or gesture.for ihe §ake of
dispute. oratorical effect, without betrayiug the
design 1o nine-tenths of the audience,
and so utterly defeating the true pur-
pose ol speaking and writing. AN
such ornameuts in style as a supreme
desire to enforce the truth does ot sug-
gest, and such as do most evidently
subserve this end ; as well as all tones
and gestures which a really earnest
spirit does not supply, should be pru-
ned away without mercy, They ef-
fect no other end than to 1ncrease the
gpeaker’s vanity. To be in earncst,
and therefore to appear so, is the first
qualification of a preacher. Such a
man’s audicnce will seldom go away
talking of his fine talents, swégt woice,
or beautiful style; they will think of
the matter and not of the mauner, be-
cayse the prcacher himself has done
80." ‘

Youth and Love.

Young, loving, and beloved—lLow
much of happiness may be summed up
in a few brief words! All great non-
sense, I grant; and at this conviclionﬁi
most lovers arrive in a very few months.
But if it would sometimes save much
sorrow, it would also desiroy great en-
joyment, could we think at the time as !
we do afterwards. Yet there is a pe-
riod in the lives of most, when the
heart opens its leaves, like a flower, 10
all the genile influences ;—when .ope
beloved step is swept in its fall beyond |
all music; and the light of one Leloved
face is dear as that of Heaven—when
the thoughts are turned to poetry, and |
a fairy charm is thrown over life's most
ordinary occurrences ; Hope, that gent-
lest astrologer, foretelling a future she ’ ) .
herself has created ; when the present A Seene at Camberwell Fair.
1s colored by glad yet softened spirite, Following the stream, I entered the
buoyant, though toe tender for mirth. crowded avenue. * Best spice nuts,
Who shall say that is a selfish feeling *sir,” bawled out a stout man, thrusting
which looks in anothet’s eyes to read | a calie under my nose. ¢ ‘I'he real ar-
its own happiness, and holds another’s | ticle—1try ‘em, sir—." * Ilere you
welfare mofe precious than its own ?=— " are, sir,” cried an old woman, interpos-
What path in after time will ever be so | ing hier specimen. ¢ I'he Reading nuts,
pleasant as that one walk which delay- | sir,only a shilhng a pound—." * T'he
ed on its way yetended so soon ’— | original spice nuts, sir,” said a solt
What discourse of the wise, the witty, | voice in my ear; while alight hand on
the eloquent, will ever have the fascina- | my arm invited meto turn. A roey,
tion of a lew simple, even infantile  smiling gitl, with savey Llue eyes,
worls—or of the still but delicious { stood balancing a spice nut between as’
silence which they broke 2. Why does | taper a finger and thumb as nature evet
love affect childish expressions of en- | tipped withrose; ¢ The original spice
dearment, but because it has all' the ! nute, sir,” she repeated with a roguish-
truth and earncstness of childhood ?— | smile. T looked at \he cake as she held
And the simplicity of its language seems : it.at atm’s length. A rich, brown, irre-
the proof of its sincerity. Oris it that, | gular surface, with a glorious piece of
being unworldly itself, it delights 10 | lemon-pesl -extending, like a smile
retreat upon those unworldly days 2— | across its tawny face.  Lhesitated. She
Go through life, and sce if the quiet | passed the tip of her fore.finzer from
light of the stars, the passionate song { end to end of the fragment lcnfon-peel,
of the poet, the haunied beauty of flow- | indicating its abundance: ‘Fhe white
ers, wili ever again come home lo the | finger moved along the lucid yellow,
heart as they did in that carly and only !like ivory on amber. 1 felt the force
time. ' 1 of the argument and decided in favor of

Conlentmﬂ?t.—»_' originality. ** A pound, #ir?"’ she en-
: : quired. diving

If people would only square their |

ideas according to their circumstances, ! (what a preuy atutude 7) ‘There was a

, : . “77v erisp rattling among - the cakes half
how much happier might we — e v .
pp S ail be ,way down tn the canister; and she

If we would come down a peg or 1wo ] 0, T3 s
now and then in oor notions, in accor- ; ;Epacli:{l‘zh;fr::ad "‘;‘I‘:t%:«?:aac:ﬁ;;;gl
dfmce wu_h our waning fortunes, hap- swune around n At L“ leliv ,’
piness might be within our reach. It i with Ereal de<pa‘l{h-e‘. ls’h::‘dl:del::::ﬂl;‘
is not what we have, or what we have {0 on 5y novment.  She took the c:)a' :
not; which adds to, or subtracts from cand bt it. . The action | n
oug felicity. 1tie the longing formore {  gicorty o - “n k\as P'_‘l"em'
than we have, and envying of those | 4 g. Liook my chango
who poseess that more, and with the P on. ’

wish to appear in the world of more
consequence than we really arg, which
destroy our peace of mind. and eventu.
ally lead to ruin. Retlect on these
things, - and be cauvtious 1o prosperity, |
and courageous enough to come dowp
a little, should adverse circumstances
assail or threaten, ’

CuwrisTianiry.—Pure and genuine
Christianity never was, nor ever can
: be, the national religion of any country
upon earth. It is a gold too. refined 1o
be werked upon in any hewan institu-
tion, without a large portion of alloy :
for no sooner is this small grain of
- | mustered seed watered witli the feriile
Gob’s Svomser.~— The Almighty |showers of civil emoluments, than it
1s testing, or asleep,’ says the heart of ' grows up nto a large and spreading
man, when his dim eye can no longer | tree, under the shelter of whose branch-
follow his footsteps. - thus did the | es the birds of prey and plunder will
man onee dream hat the sun had eunl | not fail to make for themsslves comfor-
to eleep in.the ocean, when he wus 12ble habuations, and thence dafice 11y
walking andl moving over a new world. | beavty and destroy its fruits.

- ) ¢

into the gréat canister, %



