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THEDYMCH!I’.D’SAFPEAL

TO AR nlu‘m FATRER.

Stay, Father, stay ! the night is wild ¢
0! leave hot now your dying child:

1 feel the icy band of death,

Aund shorter, shorter, grows my breath.

Riay, FPather, stay ! ere morning light
My soul may take its upward flight,
Aund 0! [ capnot, cannoy, die,

While thou, my Father, art not by.

Stay, Pather, stay ! my mother's ; vonc,
And you and [ ave lefy alone; *
And in her star-lit hofhe on high,

- She’ll weep that 1, alone, shoald die.

Rray, Father, stay ! O, Jeave this mabt

* 'The maddening bowl,whose wnlh‘ung bhght,
Has cast so dark a shade aroaond
The home where joy alane was found.*

ftay, Father, stay! alone, alone,
With none to cheer, and none to mourn ; H
{ canpot leave this world of woe,
\nd to the land of spisits go. .

Qtay, Father, stay ! once more ] ask,
0, count it not a heavy task,
To stay with me till hife shall end—
* My last, my only earthly friend.

LAST DAYS OF COPERNICUS,

—

It was a still, clear night in the month of May,
143 : the stars shone-brig y_in the heavens, and
1e world slept in the hule town of Wemica, a
canoury of Prussian Poland—all save ane tnan,
who waiched alone in a soldary chamber, at the
winmit of a lofty tower. The only furuiture of this
satment consisted of atable,-a lew. book.s and
goron laump. It occupant was an old man -ol
aout seventy, bowed down by years and 10ily and

w4 brow furrowed by anxtous ' thought; but in his
r\ekmdled the fire of genius, and his noble cuun-.
wnance was expressive of geatle kindliness, and
o aca'm contemplative disposition. His white binir,
sarted on hus forehead, fell in waving locks upon
Cohouhleis. He worg the ecelesiastical costume

“ihe aze sl conutry it which he lived ; the long

“rachit robe, with @ tur collar and double sleeves,
atiech were alsn l;ne\i with fur as far as thie elbow.

This old man was the great astronomer, Nicho
3 Copenacns, doctor of philosophy, divinity, and

sedic we ; wiular canon of Wernica; and houora
v prui’essor of Bologna, Rome, &L?E. .Corpernicus
bzl just completed his great work ¢ On the Revo.
wi of the Heavenly Bodies.” In the midst of
erty, nuicule and persecution, withoutany otlier
support than that of bis own modest genius, or any
usirament save a triangle of wood, he had unveil
¢l heaven o earth, and was now approaching the
"= of s career just as be had established on .a
wm bass \hose discoveries which were destined

‘v change the whole face f astronomical dcience.
1 that very day the canon of Wemica had receiv-
o' the last prool-sheets of his book, which bis dis
tple Rieticus was getiing printed at Nuremblefy;
1), before sending back these final proofs, hLe
sphed to verify foc the last lime the result’ of his

- .weuserivs. Heaven seemed 1o have sent him a
tght expressly flued for bis purpose, and he pass-
td the whole of it in Lis observatory. When the
a'rnorzer saw the stdrs beginning te pale in the
eaiemn eky, he 100k the trlangular instromeut which
“b¢ hal constructed with his own hands out of three
pieces of wood, and directed it successively towards
e foor canlmnl pomts of the horizon. No shad-
u% of 2 doubt remained, and overpowered by the

tauviction that he had indeed destroyed aw ermr of
tre thousand year's duratiow, nud was about'ta re-
reid 1o tbe woil an imperishable truth, Copemi-
*~kneltin the presesce of that gloiiots volume
“uose starry characters he had tisst Jearned 10 de-
upuer, and, folding his attenuatéed hands across bis
tsom’ thanked his Cieator f6r having opened his
eres 1o uhderstand and read aiight these llis glo-
wis works, He then retornel ‘o the tdble, and,
“uzing a pen he ‘wroté on the titte’ page of -his
vk~ behold the work of the greatest and most
perlect Artizan : the work of God himseli’’ And
e the first escitement having, paxed away, he

#ceeded, with a collecied mind, 10 write the ded-
xaian of his book. :

* To the Most Holy Father, Pope Paul I11: 1
‘edicate my book 1o your holiness, in order that all
e warkly whether learned or ignorant, may eee
“at | o nol seek to shun examination and the
fudgmemt of my euperioss. “Your atthority, and
yaur jove for science in'general, and for liin@he"mu-
i particular, will serve lo shield against
" wked and malicious slanderers, notwitistanding

e froverb which says that there is no remedy

st the .wounds mﬂxcted by the longue of cal-
‘bany, &e

Mc;voua Coperuicts—i Thom "

Soon the firet dawn of day caused the lamp of
e astror.omer to burn more dimly ; he loant his
ioreead upon the table, and, overcome by fatizue,
sk inio a peaceful.alumber. Aller sixty yeas of
abem, he i truth needed repose. But his present
,‘epﬁse at all events, was not desiined 10 be of long
"uraum il was nbml,ed by the entrance ol an
aey scrvam, who, with slow and .henvy siep, as:
ce"ded the tower staurs. -

“ Master,” said he to ‘the canon as he gently
buched lum ppon the shoulder, * \he mersenger
vio perived yestérday from Rheticas is ready 1o
i out-oo his retum, and only waiting for your
wwoof-gheets and leters.”

The astronomer sose, made up the packel, which,
be duly, sealed, and then sank back upou lis chair,
« 1l weasied by the eflort.

“ Rutithat is not all,” continged the servant ;

" these are ten poor sick people in the house wait-
g for you ; and besides, you are waniey at Fran-
euberg, 1o Jook afier (he water-machine, which has
“”Fped working ; .and also to sg@ the threq.work-
en who have broken lbenr legs in trying 10 sel it
gomg agam LN

“Poor crealares!” exclaimed Copermcul. “ Let
Ty boxse be saddled directly.” And with a reso-
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lfor remedies, for money, or for food. Over the

lule eflort Anakmg off -the sleep which -weighed
down his eyelids, the good man hastily dedeuded
th¥ stairs of the tawer.

The ‘honse of Copemicus was, in omwnrd ap-
pearaice, ane of the most unpretendiag in Wemi-
ca: it was composed of a ldbora'ory, in which he
prepared medicige for the poor ; a little stadia,. in
which this man of genjus, #killed in an as in aci
cence, Ahis own likeness-or thase of his
friends, or unced his recollections.of Bome and of |
Bologna ; and lastly, of & amail parios on the ground.
foor, which was ever.open 1o all whocame W him

door an oval apesture had been cui, throngh which
a ray of the mid-day sun daily penelrated, and, res-
ling upon a certain powt -in the adjoining room,
marked the hour of noon. This tvas the astronomi»
cal gnomon of Copernicue, and the only- ormament | g

i

his own band, aud pested up over the chimney-
pice.

It was in this parlor.ihat the good ‘canon found | .
the ten invalids who hiad come.10-9 ; 5

Eﬂie's to mhen, and one aml all he bes.
'0wed alms and words of kindness and cousolation.

Having completed bis labots, he hasitly swallowed
a dranght of milk, and. was about-to sét out for
Frauenberg, when a hfirseman, galloping up to the
dopr, handed him a letter. He wembled us he rec-
ognized Lhe haﬂ}ﬂn_n_lgim sriend Gysius, Bish.
op of Culm. ¢ May God have pity an us/’ wrote
this-latier, ¢ aml avert the blow which threatens
thee! Thy enemi@ and. thy “rivals combined—
those who accuse thee of folly, and those who treat
thee as a‘herctic—have been so successful in ex-
ciling against thee the minds of the people of Nu-
temberg, that men carse thy name jn the sireets;
the priesly excpmmumcale thee frown their pulpits ;
aud the uuiversity, hearing that thy book was about
1o appear, has declared its inteution to breuk lie
printing presses of 1he publisher, and to destroy the
work which thy hife has been devoed to. Come
and lay ihe storm § bat come qa.ckly, or thon will
be too Jate.!

Belote Copernicus had finished the perusal of
this letter he fell back voiceless and powerless into
the aims of bis faithful sérvan!, and it was rome
moments before he ratlied. When he agam look-
ed up, the horseman, who had been charged 10 es-
coit hin back, ‘azked him tiow soon be would wigh
to se!t out. !

¢ I must set out directly.” replied the old man in
a resigued lone; ‘- but not for Nuremberg or for
Culm : the suffering workmen at Frauenberg are
expecting me ;.they may perhaps destioy my work
—they cannot stop the stars in their courses ")

An hour laler, Copernicus was at Frauenberg.—
The machine which he hal besiowed upon this
‘town, which was boilton the sammit of a hil}, con-
vey ed thitber the waters of Bouda, situated at the
distance of half a ledgue in the valley below. The
inbabitants, instead of suflering, like their tathera,
from continued diought, bad now only to tum a
valve, and plenteous stream flowed into their hoa-
ses in rich abandance. i

This machine had got out ¢f order ll.e preced.
ing day, aud the accident had happened sery in-
opporlunely, becanse this was the festival of the
patron saint of Frauetiberg. But at the first glance
the canon saw where the evil lay, and v & few
hours the water again flowed freely into the lown.
His first cares, we need not ray, had beea directed to
the unhappy men whoreceived injuries whilstwork-
ing_in the sluices ; he set thelr fractured limbe, and
bound them up with his own hands; theq com-
mending them to the care of an :ulend.ml, he prom-
ised 10 1eturn on the morrow. Buot a blpw was
about to descen:l tpon himself which was destined
fo cru~h him 1o the dbst.

‘As he crossed the square, w hie passing through
the town on his retam home, he perceived amidst
the crowd a company of erolling players acting !
vpon @ tentporary stage. The theatce represented
an astronomical olgervalory, filled wuh all sorts of
rjdicolous instruments—in the midst stood an old
man, whose dress and bcarmg, were i exact imi- |
tation of those of Copernicus. The resemblance
was #0 striking that he paused, slopified with as-
tonishment. Bchmd the mercy-Andrew, whost
business it was thus to hold vp ihe great man o
public ‘derision, thefe elood a persouage whose
Lorns and cloven foot designated him as a vepre-
geritation of Satan, and who caused the pseudo €b-
pernicus 10 act und speak;as-tbough he had been
an antomalon, by means of (w0 sirings fastened to
his cars—which wefe uo othes than nsses ears of|
considerable dimersiona, The parody was com- |
posedt of several scenes. In ihe first, the astrono-
mer gave himsell to atan, bumnt a copy of the Bi~
ble, ard trampled a ciucifix nuder foot; in the sec.
ontl, he explained his system, by jnggling with ap-
p!es in guise of planets, whilst Lis head was trans-
Jormed into 3 likeness of the sun Ly theans of lor-
| clies QMesin : in the third, M became a chatlatan,
a vender of pomatom nml quack | medicines—he
spoke dog Latin to the passers-by ; ‘sold them wal-
er he had drawn from his owp trell, at an exorbi-

b

excellent wine, in such copious draughts of which
did he mdul,n that he _finally disappeared under
the laible in_ the fourth snd closing act he was
again dragged 1th 1o view as one nccv{:}ed of God
and man ; and the devil dragging him down to the
‘infernal regions nmidst a cloud of sulphuroussmoke,
.detlared his intention of. pﬂmsbm" bim for baving
caused the_earth to tom on ilsaxis, by coz demning
him to remain’ wnh lns head downiards through
out elemuy

When Copemicas thus ‘beheld the \reasored dis-
covesies of his whole life held up to the derision
ol an ignorant multitade, his entitled fuith, branded
as impiety, and his self denying benevolence ridi-
culed as the - quackery of a -chaslstan, his noble

most fearful doubts of himself roshed vpan his mind.
At first he hoped.dm the Fraeunbergians, the chil: |
dren of bis adoption, to whose comfort sand lmppn-

th.q room conlained were some verses Ww-ﬂﬁcﬁ'{ﬁe lamp of genius and “of faith snll. shed i

fant price ; :md became mloxua‘led himself with |-

spirit was aL first utterly overwhelmed, -and.. the |-

pess he had devoted himself for fifty years, would {

His defimers welcnmed with applause by thos
whom he had conférted  #6 many benefits.

] —_—

trial ¥as 100 'much for his fiiling strength ; and wom T“N"-ATED FEOM THE FRENCIL

out by the emotions and faugue of the preceding

night, and by the labors ‘of the morniiig, he spnk The crying inquities of the fetters de catche, mg

—-lhey heard that he hatl came thal yery
16 thié tosen in order to retieve-theirdisy
moment lhe currenl of populnr feelm

the crowd dis; omﬁrowdaj .
iously_round the nstrounier. -~ He had only stre

Teft 1o call for a Jme:,-and—waf’éiﬂ?eyed bnrk {

| Wernica m_u!ymn :

0~ He fingered;-lioy
still for five=days of 1

rial and _anxisty

halo nrouml the d;mw man. On the _}‘Bj succeey

m'\de an muempt to invade the prmlmg ol

whence the truth was abo issne lorth.”
this very morming,” wrote his fri®iml, ‘a ret of may
men teied to eet fire 1o it. "] have assembled a

our friends within the building, and we never qu

our posts either day or night, guarding the entranc
and keeping

hold a pistl in the other.
ground-for wo days, thy b

Iy ten copies be struck off, and nathing will an
lenger be able to destroy it.

want—he knew lfow much depended upon thi
moment.

Sqllﬂr?.
and we are now pulting it into the press
But a popular tomult might yet ruin all?”

Soch was the suspense in which the great Cnper-

nicus passed the closing days of his existence! Lif
was ebbing fast, and lhe torpor of death had airead

besun 1o steal over his faculties, when a hoseman

ga!lopping ttp to the door in breathiess haste, an

springing from his horse, hastened into the house of
astronomet A volame, whosa leaves

the dying
were still damp, was treasured in his bomm’

wag the chef-zurre of Copernicus: this messenger

was the bode of victory.

The spark of life so uearly extingnished, seemed
to be rekindle for a moment in the breast of the dy-
ing man: he raised himself in his bed, grasped the
book with bis feeble hand, and glanced at its cou

tents with bis dim expiring eye. A smile lighte
up his features ; the book eIl from his grasp ; an
clasping his h:mds together, he excliimed, ¢ Lor
let thy servant now depart in peace.”
he ntered these words, before lis sgitit. fled fro
carh to returnt to hie God who gave it. 1t was th
tnoming of the 23d May—day had not yet dawned

heaven was s:ill lighted up with stars~the earth wa

fragrant with flowers—all (uitirt seemed fo sy,
pathise with the great fevealer of her laws—in

roon the aun, rismg above the hofizon, shed hi

earliest and purest ray upon the.xiill, cold bro

of the departed, and seemed in his turm to say.
¢ The king of creation gives thee the kies of peace,

for thou hast been the first 1o replace him on h
throne.”’

Persecution followed Copamrcus even in the grave.

The coort of Rome replied to his dedicition
condemning his book ; butthe Book was the instr

ment of its own revenge by enlightning the court ¢!

Rome herself, which at last recognized,althoughi t
late, the taith anl the genlus of thiy s=tronomer
Wernica. Pruséia, withl the ingrtitade of a congu

! rot hasconrerted the cbservatory of Copernicus int

prison, and is now allowing his dwel\in"f houze
crumble into ruinz. But Poland, bis native lan

has collected some of her fast of:old to raise|a

monumeént 16 his memory at Cracow, and 1o er
a statue of him in Warsaw.

ber's Edinburg Journal..

Varbanie Darass.—Sie. William Johnson b-
tained from. Hendsick nearly ‘one hundred thousand
1.
mer county, N Y, nort!! df the Mn}mwk, in the

acres of choice lanrd, now Iylng chiefty in He

followihg manner:

'f‘he Sachem being at the Baronel s hou-e shw
The next

a richly embioidered coat coveted it
momirg e gaid to Sir. Willidm :

« Brother, me dreafn last nizht.”

ndeel.” answered Sir. William, e wfmt
my red brother dream 7

16 Me dream that coat be mine.”

4 It is yoars,” saill the shtewd Baronél.

.. Not'long afler Sir Williamn vmled tlm Sachel
and h# 164 bad a dream.

# Brother,” ho said, 1 \lremred h.'t night.”
« What dit my pife face zbmiher dream ¥ #s
ed Hendrick.

« | drenmed that this tract ol Inml vab mho
Jdescribing a square bowtided on the South by th
Mohawk ; on the east by Canada‘Creek, mnd Nori
and-Wes\ by objects equally well known,

Hendrick wg,a}:}swmshadb He saw the enomm
1y of the.
generosity, Be nl lhowvhﬂuﬂy for a momeut A
raid—

¢ Brother, the land )o\trs, bat yod must no

dream again.”

The title was confirmed by the Bnlnh Govein-!
ment, and the tract was ¢alled the Royal Grant—

Awmerigen's Usa. - -

‘l'he mass of mankind hate mnovauon, they hnm

to unlearn what they have leamed wegig, and the

late fo_confess their ignorance by submiling to

team anything right.

1| were
ogrize lheirbe e Iy no}

@Jﬁhcmwmomnvou like precision .

a guard overthe workmen~—the printess
perform thelr work with one hand, whilst they
1l we can stand-ou

d; for let on

~But if either
lo-lay or fo- morrow our enemies shoumbsqzd in
aining the upper hand 7 ., . . . . . Theticus lel the
sentence unfinished, bul Copem»cus snpplied the
On the third day another message-made
his appearance, and he, too, was the bearer of evil
tidings: “A compositor, gained over by our ene.
mies, has delivered into their hands the manuscript

of the book, and it bas been burmed in the public
Happily the impression was complele,

Hnrdly hac

This statve is fram
the hand of tt e greatsculptor Thorvaldsen.— Chajn

neu,‘bul was not 1o ba ‘onldone - jir
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THE PAIR OF GLo’\ ES.
A RUSSIAN ROMANCE.

abuse dﬁwhu:h it is now peediess to dwell un,
pecaliar to France, but mny-be traced-+
s formas |

lhmug St Earope, dnsgmsul nndet

Sp:nn, the tastle of Ptmpelnnar in A}{qua, it wag
_xepramwl by Siberia.” '%}{ol_&)ymgmell anthen.
tieated far1, the Jast rcenés of which have been’an-

-dei our-very eyes; may méemed mummng,

‘| a couple of Cassacks’ made their appearance in

—

a Give t me, then.”
So saying Potemkin retired,
On the evening of that sinte.day, a (um;avcr and

Galernais, af Major Theeghelofiski's. The officer
fumed pale on beholdiug lhem, for snvh \'isxls bod~
ed nd godd.

“Follow me faid lhe feldjager.

ither? v T

. weorel” '

# By whose order 7 -

& m'k 4

W the ,numey be lt'mgJ #

“Porhaps ¥

]

@ mater-of COfTpanson.

LPetemburg, ‘onder the bolconies of the mar
SFpalace or in the Place ot the .Admmaily. ‘l‘hel
bronzel facéE-uf-the saldiers, the unwmoved stern-

of (hcircostumes, a8 varied 28 The ditierent races”

Ui tbat wear them—here the Tcherkesses, in ,,onemnl

snlver
golden sun—then tbe dragooms, in black-helmeis,
and the Don Cossacks,with their long tances:and
mos!t remarkable of all, the 1mposing fizure of the
Emperor (owering above the rest, and surroanded
by his stafl; consisting ot the most high-bom nobles,
and the finest men of the Empire—all combine to
lorm an onparalieled scene, baffling all description,
and the characteristics of which are as difficalt for
the imagination to piciare 1o uself .as for the pen
10 describe.

A
|

| _Ne s)gwmore siriking-than a - review of St. .

1L fo give a last erfibfage to my mother, who is sleep-

“plates, in the midst of which shines a ‘

“Allognie to. také a bag. ot roubh,s and gome

”

« Nejther roubles nor paperr:—-nolhing o
“Very well; sir, | will Tollow you,” said the:

, major, pale with emotion, “but permit me, at least,

.ing Jost by, in conscious security, and who will
wiake in tears and sorrow.  For mercy’s sake grant
I'the bot one single moment.”

11 is impossible! The orders are posmve-——

in 1
&hﬁm iron feldjrzet poinfed 1o one of thore

little covered carts, called *telegues,” which. stand
very high from the groond, and are -provided with
only one wooden seat. All resiftance was vain
and would have been pumshed with the utmost se-
~verily.

The Major stepped into the’ lnle«vue in nlence,
and the horses, of trhe Tkranian bieed—light and
seift as the wihd—had presently bore them past

The military ceremony is held in 8t. Petergbog

every year, on Easter Sumday. It took place as
usual-in 1818, and would have presented no peca-
Jiar featnre to speculate upon, had nol the Emperor,
duting the whole time of the parade, appeared in
company wilth a litle old man, dressed n a white
coal, turned up with red, yellow breeches, white
buckies ir._his shoes, three cpmered bat, and white
argret, who followed him about with a Iook of
bew »Hermenl, mixed, with sadness,
The sight of a cusiume belonging to the time of
. [{Catharine 11 of course excited the greatest surprise
and gave rise 10 a thousand conjéctures. The truth
however, was saon made known; and we will re-
peat, in the fewest possible words the mou:nful tale
of the old man with the white plume, as we heard
jt related on the spot.

Potemkin was at once the most singular and the
mnsuuck)' mah of the ags be lived in. Wbhen an

lgn in the body-guard he had the gnod fortune
t] 1g bé noticed by the Empress, in whose service he
drew his sword, in the time of the revolotion that
oceasioned the demh of Peter [II. He was hand-
some, enterprising, and ambirious ; he becantie her
favordte, and completely sublugated the strong:
minded woman, whom the Orlofls bad frightened
bat had vaial§ endeavored 1o rubdue.

Polemkin never loved Catherine 1f. noi was he
long beloved of her. Reing drawn together rather
| by the =y mpathy of rhutual genius than by any ten-
-der feelinzs, they were ‘racipracally nufaithfol to
{ each other, Potemkin, like the true spoiled child
; of. fortune, tired of his easy conquesls gver the
fragile damesx at coudt,had grown skeptic in matters
ot love, and only beleived in gallantry. A
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| | Zomowski was pretly, gracefol, and capricious, a

complete coquette, full of wit and frivolity ; iand
was, in chort, like thd Countess Veronzefl; d'Aseli-
keff of our 1imés, the sovereign arbitrer of la.shlon,
and the divinity of Russian society. She inxpired
the favorite with a_violent passion, lo which she
hersell appeared not wholly insensible.

But, justal the very moment when Potemkin
thought filmselt certain of his triamph, the ptincess
suddenly changed ber mind, and becartie distan.
reserved, and cold. Tt ﬁ'afs observed. that this
change had taken place ever since the fire at the
principa! theatre, where her hife had been in dang®
had she pot been rescued by the herolc effoltt of a
yoong Major, who, tu hearing? her screams had
rushet! inio the burning house, and thanks 1 good
, | luck, anil devoted courage, had borue her from }r
box, nlread) ‘encircled in flamed,

Po emkin 1n despair of his nnn-snccess became
desirous of ascertdlnhig atléast the cause ofthe re
bufls hé tiad 1o hear; and from ihat day the Prin-
cess Zoumowseki be@me the object of 3n incessant,
though ¢overt, espionage. Not-the’ Slightest elne,
however, conld be fadnd 1a ihe secret of her cold-
fiess; and Potemkin, half- beginning to fecover
from lm l'e:irsz altributed it to one of lhose capnces
33 frequent ds they are Irﬁnaimry among women of
Ner stiftp, when a circimsiance, apparenily insig-
nificant in itself) dtmcxed his euspicrot fn another
quaster.

Dn the €h of March, 1771, the Empress dressed
it tHe national cdstame, which she were as much
from coquetry a8 in comipliarice with the distaste
manifested by the Russians for all foreign innova-
tions,and attended by the Princess Zoumowskx and
Potemkin, had takeén her place at on# ot the win-
‘dows of the Herr:m@e, wnder which the toy4l gdard
and the foor Raglmenu of Proobojuski were abont
| o defile along the! quay of the Coutt. When the
secoind baualmn of this fine regimént of mfnn\ry
appeare in swht on the trldZe of Troist, the prin<
téxs Teaned dier the balcony, and fier eyes seemed
{ 10 be tandeting in séarch bri%; one ; then eithér
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Jesighedly or by accident, sheget Bl one of her
gloves. A young officer, wbh 6 éfes had been
fixed in the directictf of the pa!ace, saw the glova
drop fiom fhe princess’ hand and without ncteiem
ing his pace,.ot breaking from the canks, adoilly’
teceived it on-1hé point of his swoid,e pressed:it to
bis lips, and etealthily hid it beneath the bﬂn#nl‘of
his aniforin. -

The pnnceu blcshed Potemkio luned toward

er.
b “Thalnﬁcer, said he; in a hollow ioice, @ has
become enriched by one of your gloves. To‘wbom
PRy, doyou duuneiho ober¥? . -

“To you,C if yot-are gallaot. enoogh o at-
Aach the leght nlne to such u yiifle,”: was the
rcply

y

—
%

§

. ’
po. i
* %

olis
lady undertook his conversion. The Pnng

e

Tasili Ortroff, and lefi the watch towers, the biue
domes, and the golden kpirés of the citadel far be-
hind them. The snow was falling in heavy flakes
and drifiiny around the silent traveleis. For a mo-

S

‘ceeded the modermna. .

uniform be wite in the' eighteenth centory.
withstanding his ndvanced ¥gé, nearly a hundred
and #eves years, he may be aeen walking about ol
the Newiki Pasade; with a figore stil} erect, aind a

est rurpiise on The elianges that seventy years have.
effected in society, aud. talking with .a degree of
enhusiasm that the snows of aze have not yet fro-

| zen, ‘of Cathetine il the Prince de Ligne, Couant

[egui Atexis O-Ioﬂ as if all these personages
re siill to be found in the Hasll of Hex itage, « ¢
in e gasden of the Touside Palace. r

On waching-the capital, his firsi_care had beent

1o write *his will. I consisted. of the following

| words:

¢ [ request, ad a last !dvor that l may be bnned
with the gloves thag will ‘be found Tn:lened 1o my
neck, by a black ribbon "
Cozoas.—In these; the ancients certamly far ex-
Sir Humphrey Casy made
many eflorta 1o analysize e celebrated Tyrian
purple ef the East ;. bat these eflorts were \\ilhout
success. He dcc}ared he could not discover ot
whatit was composed: The Naples yellow, oo

making it is now entirely gone. ' The Tyrian pur-
ple is the color of many houses of Pompeii; and
they look as tresh as if just painted.

Tye colorsof Titian are equally as vicid and
beautiful as when fitst laid on by the great artist,
while those of Sir Joshua Reynolde already look
‘chalky dnd dead.
fessed, afier making it the study of his life, it b
had neverbees able 1o distover how Raphael and
the other great artist Lad been able to preﬁerve thé

ment the ma)or felt half inclined to strangle his

asleep; but the irdn eye s of the feldjager were
never once closed during the whole of the night.—
They now reached Pochejeroki. The major ventur-
ed 10 ask whether ey had cometo the end of theit |
journey.
©Not yet,” replied the feldjager.
They chanzed horses and wenl on~

Nyt nrka

the major, whose anxiety waxed more tind more
anly anawet, that ternble reply, ¢ Not yet.”,

escorted it deriy fony worsts, but without exciting
the slightest notice on_the part of the. feldj-wer—
such episodes being of frequent ocrurrerce in ]Nll‘-
neys of this kind, where the traveller has dn even |
chante of being devoured by wild beasts, frozen !

ever dbove its victims. Nothing can be more
dreary than the interminable succession of white
plains, the desolation, of which d{s only broken, at
rare intervals, by an ksmnc Jooking monastery, a
hot made of bambaes twisted together on a gizan-
tic rock, hollowed sat by the hands of time,

Seven days were spent in unspeakable suflering,

major was balf dead with exhaostion, whenthe
elegue halted on the border ofan arid stefpe, whert
here and there,were spnn!i!ed dboiit twenty wretch-
ed hnts, mote it 16serve as dens for wild beasts
than as hcman habitations.

0 This is ydur destination,” sdid the feldjager.

The Major's fitte becaine livid.

4 No, it i§ ndt possitle!” oried hé; convultively
wringing the hand of his sinister companion, ‘ yoo
cannot leave me here, xlone, in this decutted apot!
What have I done? WEat i mny cnme“ Why
was | carried off fn this mysterions fashion? tam
the victim of some inconceivable—some horrible
error! Oh!for pity’s sake take me tack 1o &1,
Petersburz, ind all | pocsess, all thial inf famnl)
possess, sHall be yours.”?

@ | cannot,” answered the feldjager.

And then drawmg from his pocket‘?’r his cloak,
n small parcel, He [ffesented it 7 Major Tcheghe.
lowski, adding: “There is what Gen. Potemkin
_bade me give you hpen we mﬂ%d ’

It was the olﬂer giove of the Princess Zou-
mowski. -

The major flartefl ; his deop eémotion cansed the
Blood to rush intd his face; and a fand recollection
awakening the courage that had almost failed him.
ander so tegfirdz a ciccumetante, he replied, ¢ Very
well, sir: tell Gen. Potemkin that I- valug his
present far more than T dread Siberia; and that he
has glvon hnppmm enough 1o sapport me during
the period of m§ éxile.”

o feldjager bowed, erceked his whip. and off
the -vehivle Rew; wh!‘le the tnforfonale efile
watched its dx<.1ppeannce, with much ihe same
feeling as the wantierer, lost in a fabyrinth of eata-
combs, would witness his feeble ]amp flickerine,
and abont tobe extinguihed, of perteive the (hrequ
that was to guide him back to lizht "and Iffe, snd
deily sndpped asunder. Seventy years passed
by—seventy years ware dragzed tbrovgh, nmidst
hardships, dangers aad privifions of every kind.—
You even in that Iron ¢lime, that most desolate
latitude, years ffew fapidly over thie exile's head—
‘for.1t 18 asionishing how time seems abml«ed by the
sameness of the file one leads.

Chanéeat lenmh cansed<the wnhappy victim to
be discovered, in 1842, by arf officer guler govern.
ment, who was senf-on 8 mirsion to Tobalek —

-

 mediately reported™ to Gen. Tchérenichow wha
réfated it forhwith 0 the Emperor, The injustice
had been secret, the reparation was opén and signal.
The exile, now' 2 cenlenarian, was taken: fromn the
izba that he had biift with his own hands in Siberin;
he was biought 1o St; Pelemsbarg, and the Priperos
in the presence of the twelve regiments ascethbled
on She. piace of the-admirality; addvessed him in
the following noble -language: *Ba assured, sir;
that bad | sooner know of yotr misfortines, they

Petersburg;:a pension of 4000 roubles uheucefoﬂh
senured to you: it is Russia that gives it

morose companion when he should happen to full l

On crossing the forrest of Vologra, the telsmne !
was surrounded by a band of famished wolves. that | the colors of 1 preserved, Pcrfem‘)'

alive, or buried in a tomb of snow, that closes for- |

ﬁavmfr learned his story, he cansed it to be im- p

should Joug since hive ceased. Remdin in St |

beavty and brightness of their paintings. Bot it .
we marvel at tl.ese .artists, three cenlurics mek,
what shall we ray of those paintinge found in thd
" tombs of Egypt, more than twa thousand years old,
{and yelkept fresh and biight, thongh buried’ for
" thal lime beneath the ground, in the damp, daek
caves of the Fast!

The very wife of Sulomon is found xtero, jost as
she was painted on the eve ot departure from her
fatler's home, 10 ~hare the thione of: Judea, attd

and Ponneuskod were lefi behing, as at each place ! not only the color of her garments were pieserved,

but the bloom is still on her.cheeks and. lips, and

intense in proporiion to fhe distance, quesuonex}‘l’ the Iustre in hi¥t eye is even asit then was. The
hiz conductor, lacanically, and still rece:ved as his

paintings, too, dite as far back as.ihe time "ot Mo
ges ; a por! rai! supp-sed 1o be that of the Nice, 1hé
king who, drove the Israelites inta the Red Sca, hag

l Ostricn HesTisd—A favorite melhod adopled
{ by the wild bushman -of taking ostrich and othet
came, is lo clothe bimeelf in the tird's skin, in.

, ! which Mte stalks aboul the plain, imitating fhe gait
' and motions of the ostrich, vatil wihin cange, whert
he seals his fate with a pbisonedl arrow. These
arraws consist of a slender reed with a sharp boné
I " head, thoroughly polsoned. When a Bushman
ﬁmh an ostriel’s nest, and the pareht birds. away,
he ensconced himsell in it, and on the setirr of the
old blrds secaresthe pair. By these means are.ob-
tained the majority of the plumes which grace theé
heads of the fashionable world,

" Vicr.—Ile who yields himdell to vite: mist in-
cvitably soffer.. 1t the homan law dbes not con-
vict'and punish hifn, the moial law, vwhich will,

Every crime is coriimitted for a porpose, with sgme
idea of future pereonal pleasure ; and jost assnrely
2s God grverns the universe, so sarely doesacrime,
although toncedled, déstioy thé happiners of the
future.  No‘matier how deeply laid have been the
plans of the c-iminal, or hiow desperately execnied,
detection purenes him like a bload hound and
tracks Kim to his fate.

What THE EXD WILL BE. —Whén | seba boy
angry with his parenu, disobedient and obstinate,
determined to pursne his own course, to be hislown
mester—=selting &t raught the experience of age,
and distemarding their admoniions and reprooig—
unless lus cajrse of conduct is changed. [ need not
inquire, # What will his end be ¥ He- ‘not only
disobeys his pdrents am d insults ¥is friends, but he

'] disregards the voice of God, and in pnrsumg the

path winch leads directly down to the gates of deatlt
and we, :

Ap irishman with his fam ily landed at Philaddl-
phia, arfd was assisted on shoté by a negro who'
spoke ‘o Pawrick in Wrish. The laltér taking the
black tellow jor one of his ovn countrymen, asked
how long be had been wu Amerca. ¢ Abont four
monihs,” #2552 the reply.

The chop-fallen Irishman towned 0 his w ;(e and
exclaime!,
almast nsblack as jet?

‘

Mr. Wiliis speaks of a handsome gitl \\hpm he
met in an ommibus in New Yok, as one the dim-
ples at the cornérs of whase mnut‘i were 5o deep,
and so turned in 1i%e inveiied cmnmn“, that heg
tips lapked like a ‘quotation”™  Wg should lﬂ-e 10
‘make an extract from them -—Poal

A youny fellow eating some Cheshire checea
fylt of #kippers oné gightat a favern exclaimed—

have slain my Yhousands and tens of thousands.”—
“ Yes,” xaid anpther, ¢ and with the samie sweapon,*
—the juw boue ofan ass.” 'y

Toast fiv 2 Senoormaster~The fair davghters
of America—May they add vistue 1o beauty, sub-
tract envy from [riéndship, ¥ha'uply ainiable ac-
compliskiments by sweeiness of, temper, divide
time by socinbility afid economy, and, reduce scan.-
diﬂ to ifs lowest (Tennmm:ﬁmn

Bravnrun Sexmivest.—R has been sar ot
Washingion, that * God. c1nn¢d him to'be childish,
in onder that lha nation mightcall him Falhet.” .

Humu isa liar, and thoss who behcve !l are -
fools, .

)

' Major Teheglwoski has feligivualy preserved the -

Not-

though less known, was fninht nsed nm? thé ant of -

And Sir Joshua himself con{‘.’

4 But four monibs,in this country, and ’

¢ Kow | have done as mnchas Sampsim, “for 11 f

hare otiedience, will tollowe him to his doom.— .
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|
|

mildly serene gotihténance, \oel.mg W‘

‘k‘ .
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