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et With awectest flowerscurich’d,
From varions gardens call’d with care.?

A PA RODY;
On the «DAK,” of ‘George P. Jorris.

WIITTIN ON HEARING OF THE INTENDED DEBCEA-
TION BUNKER HILL.

Workmen, spare that groond !
‘Touch vot a single clod !

For every turfl around

* By patriot feet was trod,

*T wad there our gallant band
Did war’'s dark torrent stemn §

ere, let old Bunker stand
A thonument to them.,

" 'That old illustrious hill,
-Whose glory and renown
Thn- carth und ocean fitl—
And would ‘you dig it down ?
Workmen, lay down your spades
Aud fet the hill alone ; ‘
*T would raisc the sleeping shades
. To'tonch a single stone. g

" When war lmd just begun
Our fathiers sought e site
T1enched on itatop, lh?y won,
Here 100, renown iu fight,
Wannen, thy brave, fell here ;
And some of Freedom’s band—
Workmen, heed the patriot’s tear,
And lat old Bunker stond,

Our heart strings round thee cling,
Close at thy soil, old hill!

And here may frecmcn bring,
Their votive oft 'rings still,

Old hitl! the storm still brave t
And, worltmoeo, feave the spot

If patriot tears can znvu )

our tcars shall barm it not.

CRUN RBPYSIROWY.

English pronuncistion. I presented her wuh 2
book which I heppened to have about me, and
hhoul«l not be pleased to think that she forgets
me."”
This Jatter spring’ in the sffections of the old
murnlist is a pleasing episode in his tour. The
hunk as the faithful Boswell records, was—Cock-
er's Arithmetic!  «Why, sir, if you are to. have
but one hook witli you upon a journey, let it bo a
‘book of science.  When you have read through a
book of entertainment, you know it, and it can do
no more for you; but a book of science is inex-
haustible.” The maxim is just, but, like many
others, easier to believe than to follow. We pre.
fer Shakspeare, or Bacon’s Lssay's, or Wordls-
worth’s Excursion, or a spell at the first six books
of Puradise Lost, R

* Pasturing on from verdant stage to stage.’
But what has become of Johnaon’s Ganymede—
.| the object of his rejavenescence among the High.
land Hiils? Dust, dust, most probably, and
slumbering far from her own green glen in the
West, in a still more Western region—the wilds
of Amorica. The site of .the cottage where John-
son restad cannot now be ascortuined—the plough
has paksed over it; and it is belinved that, shortly
after the date of his journey, the innkeeper and
his family emigrated, with many of their country.
men, to Canadn,
Somcwhat more than half way to the Fall, we
come to the in, or change-house of Whitebridge, a
small but decent hostelrie, which is welcomo as
the shining forchead of a star i thet gloomy wild.
Having seen your horse cared for—and oats as
well as hay can be had—you should walk over the
hivls to the South, a distance of five miles, to sce
{the Valo of Killin, a Highland Paradige, which
bas not unaptly been terned «T'he Happy Valley.'
It is an extensive shieling, encompussed by stecp
mountaius, ’pruducing the richcat pasture, and
frequonted for summer.grazing by all the croffers
and their caltle.  Many a Celtic beauty here trims

A Day among the Mountains.

A vay among the mountuins—far m the hille
~ in n pussage in @ man’s life touching and mems:
The scene is strong with the original,
primeval impress of naturo, untouched by man or
We scem to stand directly in the preo-
geinco of the Almighty, stripped of all flatterics
and disguises ; the bold outlines and peaks of thé
hills, cleaving the silent motionless air, appear as
His handwriting, fegible in their majestic charac-
tor, and appalling 1 their sternness and solitude.

orable.

his worke.

SBuch ns we now sce them, they were beheld by

the «world's grey fathers,” bond and fieo, in the
Tho eaglo still builds

earliest poriods of creation.
his nest among the cliffs; tho torrent sull lashes

down the ravine ; tho birch-troo, or the pine,waves

over tho precipice; and the lake, visited by the
red deer and the solitary water fowl, still beats its

Lanks, reflecung the groy rock and thacloud: ali
utterly careless und unconscious ‘of men, who
scoins an- alieq, an encumberauce to the scene,
The conquetors of tho world subdued nations; but
the mountuins, ke the banners of heaven, were

impregnable,

. Many an eye, now, dim,-lms gazod on them in

her snood, ‘and trills a song to plcase her swain.
The plan, two miles in length, is dotted all over
with temporary huts; some hundreds of cows are
kept from June till Avgust, and the land flows
with milk, if not with honey. The verdant wrf
18 sucred from the plough, rasfrogue infacta; a
high mursl rock bulwarks it on one side, with les-
ser subaidiaries of the same character; and a lake,
with a mrum o(mng out of it, waters and encloses
the other “side.” Fragments of Celtic song and
music have heen preserved by this rural carnivel
in the Vule of Killin'; and ah eminent composer
of theso national melodiés derived somo of his
sweotest straine from this pastoral source. We
passed some hourd in the «Happy Valley,’

*As Idleness fancied in her dréaming mood.’
among the Jairy charms of the place ; and should
not be pleased, as Johnson says, to think that cer-
tain inmates of the summer huts should forget us!
Scenery of a sterner character awaits us,—for
the lofty, light gray rocks, partly yellow with li-
cheus, which enclose the river Foyers, now come
in sight. Some ficlds-of arable ground intervene,
and nothing can be more disimilar than the com-
plexion of ‘thot mossy strcam immediately above
tho Palls, and the appearence it presents below

silent wonder and admiratipn ; many a prayer,
from heprts smote with reveronce, or fear, or pen.
itence, tho slate romorsy of love,’ or of humble ad.
oration, has been breathed at their base! They
repoin, from age to age, types of .the Everlasting,
fulfilling theic high destiny of awskening, purify-
ing, and exalling the human mind.

A range of mountaiyse is sometimes as varied in
shape, color, nnd ehndo, as a forest of old trees.
liet us pluce ourselves in the holn. of the Glen.

the scenery there,;
suggested to us the thought of gaing to look what
kiid of a stream the Foyers was above the Falls.
-Wo went, and 1a thie quijet of a summer evening
found it

glades sloping from the birchen beights, and fairy
nooks of pasture.bounded by hedge rows,

them. «It was the excessive loveliness of sowe of
" siys Professor ' Wilson, «that

_ *Wus even the gentlest of all gcnllc things.’
It winds peacefully among corn ficids, green

Nature

garry country, or.the. wild Monolludh mountlms,
I‘«mt _you have, directly above
the black foammg stream, or the glen of soft green

in Iverness-shire.

herbago, a ndgo of brown breathery herghts, not

very lmpoelng in form or altitude; then a lofticr
a third, écarred with

range, with a bluer aspect;
snow, and serrated, perlmps, ar peakod at their

summits; then a multitudinous mass, stretching
awny in the distance, of ¢onvs, pyramids, or domes,
darkly blue, or ruddy with sunshine, the shadows

chasing onc another across their huge limbs, re.
vehling, now and then, tho tail of 2 cataract, a
lake, or tho relics of ‘a pine forest, once wighty in
ils gloomy expansd of shade, in the oldon time.

" A panorama of ‘muuntuins, es if instinct with
life ‘and motion!  To call “such a scene dull or.
uniform—such a vast assemblage of Titanic forms,
warring with tho elements, or reflecting their
‘splendor— as unlnvcly or unattractive, is o sacti-
lego and desecration of the noblest ob_;ecls in cre-
ation,

There arc Glens in the Highlands of Scotland
possessing, in their sheltered  scclusion, all the
richness and warmth of an ltaliah-scene. Glan
Urquhart bas boon termed the Tewnpe of Scotland;
and Glen Marriston,, with its numerous falls and
pools, and its richly wooded sides, is scarcely in-
ferior, . In a sunny day you feel as if in a wild
Elysinm. Becs, birds, and waters, sing and mur-
mur around you, and you scem to have the whole’
to yoursclf!
to .t *Farda the sun and summer gale,”
Woods and' verdure only meet the eye. The
ground is too acanty snd uneven for tillage, .but-
the pasture.ls luxuriant, The goats and cattlo
graze ainong the rocks ; the cottages on the heights
—peasants’ nests—roposo in light; and you-con-
clude in your heart, where overy harsh and world-
)y feeling is hushed, that the sky could not bend
over a more delicious prospect. Lven Johnson,
with pll hia town-bred apd old English prejudices,
acknowledged—he could not but feel—the influ.

ence of such a scenc; and in one of tho most pic-
taresquo sentences ho over wrote has thus record-
ed his sensations

#As the doy advanced towurds noon, we enter.
¢d a narrow vallvy, not very flowery, but sufficient.
ly verdugt, lsat down on a bank, such os a
writer of romanw would have delighted tp feign.
I hnd, indeed, no treos to w hisper over my hLead,

' row aperture, and descends in one body, thunder-

delights in contrasts, Smiles mingle with tears,
grief with gladness, mercy with severity, Sach
seeming conlrodlcuonp are purt of her aystem.

(Wlmt in the whole arcana of nature did he not
know 1) in hightening effect, when he prcfac;d
the murder of Dancan with the sw cctl) touching
description of the’ castle, where the temple-baunt-
ing marlet loved to I:ulld, and when he makes
Shylock redeem his nature from uvtter sordidness
and cruelty by one burst of tenderness and feeling.
«Tubal. One of them showed me a ring that
he had of your daughter for a monkey.’
Shylock. ~Out upon ber! Thou tortureat mo,
Tubal; it was my torquoisc; Ihad it of Lcah
whon [ was a bachelor: 1 would not have glvc'n
‘it for a wilderness of monkeye
Ali Pacha was a man of cxtremrly mild man.
ners and appearance, though he went on sac king,
bnrnmg, and slaying, wherever it suited his pur-
pose, Oliver Cromwell plased somo fantastic
tricks, in ‘mirth, with the pen and ink which hel
took up to sien tho death-warrant of Charles,
Napoleon indicted orders for the theatres of Paris,
amidst’ the mounting flames and crashing ruins of
Mosc¢ow ; and such moral contrasts, such blend-
ings of opposite qualitics, aro conslnntly going on
and pervading sll noture..  The river Foyers, lhcn,
without further dalliance or digression; presents

“The torrent’s smoothness ere it dash below.?

It is precipitated. at the Great Fall through a nar-

ing down in foom. "The descent has been descri.
bed as two hundred feet : it is not quite one hun.
dred, by measurement. But so'vast is the cavern
thit lowers around, pérpetuslly wet, and drench-
ing tho spectators with spray, so awful is the noise,
so stiikmg and rugged tho rocks, that you feel the
spirit.of sulitude could not have chosen .a° mare
‘majestic.temple.  We saw the Falls in perfection,
awing to the provious rains. The whola depths
of the Vale was filled with spray, rising like an
exhalation; and the sun's roys, shiniog through
the vapor, made a splendid rainbow—a double
arch, one high up, stretching from the top of the
gloomy cavity to the surface of the waters—the
other directly over the foaming surge below, mix.
ing with it, ne it seemed, yet prcscnmg its beauti.
ful distinctoess and continuity—"

Shakcepeare knew woll the power of contrast|

With its ummplxcd cloud of ~entlc rain,
Is an eternal April to the ground,
Making it all one emerald. " How profound -
The gulf! aud how the giant element

From rock to rock leaps with detirous bound.
Crushing the cliffs,which,downward worn and reot,
With his fierce footstops,y i in chasms a fearful vent

*¢T6 the broad coluinu which rolls on, and shows -
More like the fountain of an infant sea :
Torn from the womb of mountains by the lhroes
Of a new world, than only thus'to be
Parcut of rivers, which flow gushingly,.:
With mauy wmdlngs, tbrough the vale, Look buck!
Lo, where it comes like an eternity,
As il tosweep down all things in its track,
Charmmg the eyo with dread—a matchless cataract |

“‘Horribly beautiful! But on the verge, .
From side 10 dide, beneath the glmcrmg morn,
An Tris vits, amidst the infernal surge,
Like Hope upon a deadib-bed, and unworn |
Itw steady dyes, while all around is turn
By the distracted waters, bears sercene
1ts brilliant hucs, Wllll all their beams unshora ;
Rescmbling, *wid the torture of the sccue,
Love watching Maduess with unalterable wein.”

Of all vur living puets, Wordaworth is most
thoroughly imbued with the spirit of the moun-
tains, By contemplating antiquities, the mind
itself becomes antique,’ says Livy; and by gozing
fo; half a century on the calm and majestic as-
pect of his nutive valus opd rocks, Wordsworth
has imbibed, 10 Lis inmost soul, their sublime and
natural slmpllczly . Their various forns and’ col-
ors seem painted on the retina of s mind, as with
a pencil of sun-beams, The very difusiveness
of his atyle and diction is in perfect keeping: it
breathes of the long-drawn solitary vale, stretch-
ing away, in its entire calmness, under a trail of
bright and sunny clouds, ‘Therc iv no intrusion
of  incongruous thoughts or objects—no affected
point or epigram.  All nature secms to'listen
while he speaks, as one commissioned to deljver
her oracles and responses to the human ‘heart,
Campbell spent sume of his carly and fresh yesra
amnong the wild secluded scenes of - the Hebrides ;|
but be was then a student, treasuring up knowl-
edge, rather than writing from a full inind of what
he witnessed and felt. ‘I'races of his residence in
the Highlands abound in ‘his works ; they ure
beautiful, but transient-=delicotely distinct and
vivid, as the features cut out on an ancient camneo,
but not coloring -the whole of his mind, or influ.
cncing the direction of his genius, us in tha case
of Wordsworth, His stanzas on revisitingithe
river Clyde aro conceived in a fine vein of  medi-
tated poetry ; but what are they .compared with,
Wordsworth's lines on revisiting Tintern Abbey ?
The older bards of England saw mountain acenery
chiefly through the spectacles of books. Spenser
must be excepted ; for, pastoral like, he describea
himself as keeping his flock under the foot of the
mountain Mole, amongst the shade of green-nlders,,
by the shore of Mulla. Shokspeave drew Arden
forest from his recollection of Charlecote Yatk :
but assuredly, he néver sojourned @among the' hills,
Even Malone could not trace his steps beyond the
Severn or tHo T'weed: Milton bad pused ‘“the
Pytenean mountains and the Po;” but'he soon
réturned to'blow a dolorous and a jurring Liase.
The tempest past over; and hie sat in his little-par-| |
tor, 1n the Artillery Walk, painting in imagina.
tion the scenes of Paradise, and blessed with vis-
ions of angels ascending and descending : after.
wards he led his divine eremilo into the wilder.
oees, where the wouds and ‘mountains appeared

“More fresh-and green,
Aﬂcr a night of atorm, %o ruinous.’’

but ‘he discoursed as the poct and the scholar,
familiar with all buman learning, but not as one
familiar from habitual study with the vojume of
uature. -Dryden and Pope were yet more. ntllﬁ-
cia—but how rich are the gifts that genius confers
on her votaries! Their solitude she peoples with
forms of loveliness and delight— their abodes, «in
populous city pent,’.she irradiates with visions of
nasure, finer than oven a Claude or Salvator Kosa
cauld transfcr to canvaes,
Bouthey visited the Fall of Foycrs, in compnn;'
with the late Mr. Telford ; i the one surveying like
an engincer, aud the other like a poet, the linc of
lbo Caledonian Canal, with its tributary streams
and valley. ‘The lnureate does not sevm to Lave
been inspired by the Fall.  Burns burst forth into
\olunlnry numbers on witiessing the scenc; but
Burns did not always shoot wath the bow of Ulys.-
ses, and his heart was amidst bis Lowland bracs
even whm ho stood on the Green Puint of
Fo) ers,

“Prone ‘down the rock the whitening sheet dcsccuds
-And viewless Echo's éar, ulomsh’d, rends.”

Viewless Echo’s ear! A poor and cold conceit,
bard of Doun, to represent the thunder of the tor
rent in that depth profound. But the %oot ends
‘vigorously and picturesquely— <

“Dim scen, thro® rising mists nod ccaseloss showers,
_The hoary cavern, wni Lurroundlng lowers,

Stall thruogh the gap the struggling river toils,

" And still betow the horrid ea lldron boils.”*

" «The IFall of Foyers,” says Wilson, «is the
most magnificient cataract, out of all sight and
heuring, in Britian. ' The din is quite loud e
nough in ordinary weather; and it is only in or.
dinary weather that you cnn approach the place,
from which you have a full vivw of its grandeur,
When the Fall isin flood, to say nothing of being
drenched to the skin, you are so blinded by the
slmrp spray smoke; and so deafened by the dash.
ing and clashing, and tumbling and rumbling
thunder, that ybur contition is far from cnviable,
as you cling, 4lonoly lover of nature,’ toa shelf,
by no means eminent for safety, abovo the horrid
gulf. In ordinary Highland weather—meaning
thereby weather neither vory wet nor vary. dry~—
it is worth walking a thousand miles for one hour
to behold the Fall of Foyers. The spacious cavi-
ty 1s-encioscd’ by’ 'comphcated cliffs and perpen.
dicular precipices’ of immense height ; and though
for a while it wears to the eye.a savage aspect,

yet beauty fears not to dwell even there, and the | 8
horror is softened by what appears to be masses
of tall shrubs, or single shrubs almost . like ¢recs.
"And they are troes, which on the level plain would
look even stately ; butasthev ascend, ledge above | @
ledge, the walls of that awful chnsm, it takes the

but a clear rivulet streatned at my feet.  The day (g

was calm, tho sir was soft, and all was rudeness,
- silenco and solitude. ~Beforo me, and on either

Bldcp were high hills, which by bmdermg the cye

from ranging, forced tho mmd to find cmertam-
- mrent for itself.”

Near this spot Johnson spent a night! his en-
tertninment was o(courno humhlo but the dnugh-
ter of his host wns%ot ‘mclcganleltber in memn or
dress,’ and delighted her guest by tollmg him bow
much he honored her country by commg to sur-
vey it '

- #She had been atIverness to gain tho common

female qualifications, and had, like her father, the |

waterfull that ever was written.
ers for Velino—the word is not, quitq so cuphonous
—apd the stanzas apply as well o the gmat Scot-
tish Fall as to the:«Cosgcata de! marmoro® of Tenri:
“The roar of waters!—(rom tho headlong hight

That gird the gulf around, 1n pitiless borror sets
'And monnts in spray the skies, and thence again.

‘A sun-burst in the storm of death.” ,
ut let us listen to the noblest description of a
Substitute Foy.

Velino cleaves.the wave-worn precipice
The fall'of waters ! rapid as the light =
The flashiug mass foums, shakiog the abyss ;
The hell of waters! where they howl and hll!,-a
"Aud boil in endless torture ; while the sweat
Of their great agony, wmnz out from this
Their Phlegethon, curlo round the rocks of jet,

eye time to sce them a6 thoy really are, while on
our first discernment of their character, serencly
stnndmg among the tumult, they are felt on such’
sites to be sublime.” - .
mergmg from the cavity of. the Fall, by the(qa
zxgzag path cut out of the crags, and overhung
with birch, mountmn-nnh and alder Uess, we sco,
from the naluml terrace ‘or elcvatlou of the road,
the spacious bosom of Loch l\css, into which the
troubled - Fall bas poured its waters—the :blue
mountain of Mealfourvonie, shaped like a dome—
a St. Poul's in the wild—and, descending towards |.
the South, groves of weoping birch and green
ficlds, won from tho waste,

w

Rclurul in an unerasing shower, wl'nch romud

*On which the power ofcultivation lles.*

A lunducnpe of soﬂ serene beuuty has succeeded
to-the Alpine grandeur of the Fall, [Its murmurs
aro still heard, but its terrora have vanished : the
sun is shining joyously over all the wide sceno—
lake, verdure, wood, and rock. The road on-
wards to Iverness is one of singular beauty. High
rocks are on one side, and the lake on the other; H
both fringed luxuriently with barch, sparkling and
fragrant, liko an avenue leading lo some baronial
mansion.

We pursued our way in silence along the
shores of. the magnificent iake, catching glimpsos
now and thon, through the trees, of its bright wa-
tcrs and rejoicing that we could still derive so
much bappiness from » Day among the Moun-
taine, .

WOMAN’S PIRMIESS.

Il she will, she will—
You may dcpcnd on't;

If she wont, she won(—-
And there *s an cad on 't

A caso of a novel character occurred yesterday
in the United Siates Circuit Court at Providence.
‘The:Providence Courier says:~——A young lady of:
a very interesting appearance,and respectable char-:
acter,. was brought up by the muxslml for refusing
to be aworn, and to give her testimony before the
grand jury. Justice Story addressed her in a vory
eloquent and respectful munnei; and with the
kinduess of a father, urged upon her the duty and
the necessity of persons giving lesdmdny to pro-
moto the cause of justice, and the publn: safety,—
He informed her, thut, however pllnful to him,the
law laft no discretion for him to excrcise; and that,
it she persisted in her refusal, the only course be
could pursue, was, to commit her to jail, and to
keep her there till sha should consent to take the
oath.

True to her woman’s nature, she rephed instan-
tet, ond without hesitation, that she-would go to
Jail rather than be sworn, and was condemned ac-
cordingly. It seemsihat a young gentleman whose
addresnes she was not inclined to favor, had writ-
1en her two letters, which she suffered to remain
1n the post otfite::  Another young gentleman tdok
one of the letters from the post office’and delivereéd
it to the lady, who received it with the seal brok-
en, and the.young lady was summoned by the let-
ter wrifer, ns a witness ' agsinet the letter bearer,

ond from some cause best known to hesself, she

refused to make oath,

Since the ahove was in type, wo learn that.tho

young lady has been liberated, and has returned:
to ber friendua.— Boston Transcript.

The Beauly or Nature.

The lowest order of deacription, perhaps, is that
of external objects—and even. in this how fow
persons succeed ! Here, certainly, judgement and
taste, qualities purely mental, sre employed ; but!

who hasattempted the description of outward ob..
jecta does not know from experionce that the page

often halts from tho mere want of expression ¥

¥ou seo all before you—you have not, as in the
description of internal objects, 1o seck out invisi-.
ble conmcuuns, formy, and colots, and give paipa-

bility to airl_] nothings, All you have to do is to:
express in forcible words the effect. produced on’
the lmuglnluun by a group of ob_]ertn standing be.
fore you, and their mutual dependence on each
other. But thuugh apparently casy, how, often
difticult to accompllsh'
deficient in the power of expression, has often
‘mentioned, as a proof of the extruordinary beauty

of naturo—and the {ruth is a striking one—that
he stopped for nearly an hour one night, looking

at the mooen shining through a broad rift in the
clouds. "The place was of all others the most fa.
vorable to stir the imagination, and ‘mould its
working into words. He stood on’the summit of

a huge rock called the Tunnel, ‘on'the beautiful

road leading from Killarney to Konmare—the

Inke below was without a wave, and the universal
stillness uninterrupted, save by the welcome mel.
ody of a distant bugle starting the echoes of lho e
Bagle's Nest,
of the Reoks was covered with a mass of dark va.
por, whoee -blackness was, however, beautifully
relieved by the delicate chasing of silver around its
edges, ‘Buddunly the thick -darkness gave way,
and the full moon burst put in.-a flond of glory,
roalising Homer’s noble description of -an Asiatic
night: - .
‘As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night,

O’cr heaven’s clear nzure spreads her sacred light—
When not a breath disturbs the deep screno,

Aud not a cloud o’crcasts the solemn scene—

Around her throne the vivid plancts roll,

Aud stars.unuumbered gild the glowing polo ;
O’cr the dark trees & yellower verdure shed,

Before him the magnificent range

And tip with silver every mountain-head.’
This wos a sufficiently inspiring sight, and he en.

dedvored to frame, with the objocts before him, a
description such s would convey a correct mattor.
of-fact notion of the scens, but was obliged t. aban.
don tho attempt in despair.

How A Max rrzis wazX ainour -To GET

Marnirn.—It is said to bo & serious thing for »
girl to leave mamma,. and entrust hersolf to the
keeping: of the man of her heart,
s0, but we promise to show that even the sterner
sex cannot surrender up their singlchess without
some misgivings and trepidation. :

No doubt it is

In the first place, theén, the yictim of matrimony

fecls that  he must surrender up the companions
with whomt he has so long held close.communion
~~his evenings, instead of being spent at the club
or the engine houso, must bo devoted to a charm. | do you comeo from 1” said the count.—«From Vi.
ing young creature, whose guiltless heart must j enna.®
find very different cntertainment from thut to | what's becoma of my - monoy 1 «Why, sir, 1
which he has boen accudtomed, . But this is . not | thought  you would play again, and loose your

Il. Ho knows that after he has became hoynd in

the silken cord of -matrimony, he is no longer.a |or's recexpt for it.”
welcome visitant in-those circles, whare,while free,
wreathing smiles and glowing eyes strove to wreath

net for his fuet,
Ho ‘knows that whilo a 'bacholor is welcome

wherever he goes,” a married mon is rogarded as hold his hoss, end whole dollar for callin’ him
ono dead—and crossed off the books, nd longer | Semman; and he bo real gemian and no mwtuke."
«availablo’ tathe fair,
happy circumstances; ho has becomo the head of

In addition to ail these un.

fawily. Then
" *“Throng the busy shape's futohis mind,’

of sitks and cnhcocs, doctors™ bills, and duns of | (ke elaret from their soilors, -
debt that he never reaped the bonefit of,  Liko the
horse in the mill; he bas tasks ta_perform for oth.
ers.  He is no longer free to embr-co poverty or in describing a country donce,

calth, Nowonder that the young bachélor looks

‘sndl, when the time of hiz-embralmont approaches.
No wender that, with an ongel at his side,
o

oke woefil

A friend of ours, not

le [Yobies resting on the delicate surface ofe —tparm

8o

Proverbial Philosophiy, a book of thought and ar.
gument, by M. F. Tupper, Esq., M. A., a work of
amguln menk.—-[U 8, Gaz.

LOVE.

“Therois a fragrant blossom that maketh glad the
govden of the heart.
Its root lieth decp: itis a dolxcatc, yet laslmg os
lhe lilac crocus of sutumn ;
Love)cls and thought are the dews that water
it morti and even;
“emory and Absence cbemlx lt, 2 tlm balmy
breathiiigs of the south: =
ltﬂ sun'le’ the ‘brghtoess of affectign ; and it
bloometh in the bordera of hope. :
Tts compnmons afd gentle ﬂowcu, and the brmr
withered by its side.
[ saw it budding i in bcauly s Tfelt (ho maglc of
Jitd smile;
The violet rejoiced beneath it, lhe rase ntooped
down and kissced it.

And [ thought somé cherub hnd plonted thete
a truant flower of Eden. .
~Aw a bird bringeth forth sceds that thoy' tney
flourish in u kindly eoil ;
I saw, and aFked not ite name, I'knew mo lar-
guage was so wealthy,
Though every heart of every cllmo fndetb its
‘ocho within,
‘At yet what oh-ll [eayl Isa sordid man, ca-
pable of—Love 1 '
" Or ho'that secketh stronge women, can he feel
ita purity ?
Longing for anuther’s hoppmeu, yet often des.:
troying its own : :
Chaste, and looking up to God as the fo\miam
ot tenderness-and joy ;
Quiet, yot flowing dcep, s tho Rhine among
vivers ;

wirh truth ‘and sincerity,

not ngain ;

If that pleasant song is forgotten, it is to be
learnt ne more ;

Yet often will thought look back, lnd wcep over.
early affoction;

And the dim notes of the pleasant song mll ‘be
heard as a reproachful spirit, '

Mosning in Zolian strains over the demrt of.
the heart,
- Where the hot siroceos of the world bno mth-'
ered 1ts basis.

RULING PASSION STRONG IN DEATH.
Asan munnce of tho ruling passion, strong in
death, it lB “rofated of ‘Chesterfield that, being on
s deathbed and visited by his phynclnn, Day.
rolles, the lnst words he uttered, upon seeing that
gentleman enter his chombor, were to his sorvant
thits—«Give Dagyrolles a chair!V, Mal apropgs
to this. (‘speaking of guns!’) we temember the
dying remark of a famous punster in Boston by
tho name of Sigourncy. As Sigourney was ox-
pinng in the presence of his doctor, a servant en-
totod and ¢léd the physician out, saying in a low
vo:ce, "A man has fallen down the well ! DBut
ngourncy overhoard the appalling information,
and painfully lifing up his head, inquired with a
scarce audiblo whisper—e«] say, Doctor—dxd ho
kwk !hc bucket 2"

A mEisox ¥Yor eorxe 1o cnnnon.—l}urger,
the German puet, satirizes the sleepers at ehurch
in an cplgrum which we have not seen lranslatod.'
Hereo ié &' vcmon ofiit:

“aAll the night long T bave not 'slepta wink,
On Sunday morning said a lariguid fair;
"l'is hard—but T will creep to church, I ihmk

And posalbly may dude a'litile thers."”
" THL DECLARATION,
" aMy charmer ! T would die for thee,
" If thou would'st only live forme!'*
“Ah! do !” roplied the dark-eyed elf,
«f niover liked to die myself.” '
A pEivTirer Tnovent.—One of our brother
editors very “visely says, thatif beauty bo woman's
woapon, it must be feathered by the Graces, point-
ed by the eye of stcre!mn ond shot by the hand
of Virtue, -

Eroqusnes or woxes.—Addisoh had a very
exalted opinion of the eluguence of women,- ‘He
says—«Were women admitted to plead in courto
of judicature, T am persuaded they would carry the
eloquence of the bar to grester heights than it has
yet arrived at.  If any one doubts this, let him be
present at those dobates which frequently arise
among the ladies of tho British———fiskery.”
Porirrvrxxss.—Bterne mays, positivencss is a
most obsurd foiblo; for if 1n the right, it loasens
our victory ; 1if in tho wrong, it adds ehamse to our
defeat, . :

A prUDERT nnux‘r.—-—'l‘ho l'ollomngsxngulnr
circumstance is said to have lately accurred at Ba.
den. A young Austrian count having had uncom.
mon. good luck at roulette, brought home and
carcfully locked up thirty thousand forins, (nbont
suty-ﬂvo ‘thousand francs.) When he rose in
the morning, not only hia gold was gone, but, to
his astonishment, his old faithfu] servant, Fritz,
was missingalso. In abouta week's time, to his
surpriso, Fritz made his appearance, “«And where

«What have you been there for, and

,monoy ;'m0 I took it home, and boto s your hth-

A Tuux oEnTLEMAz.—oMassah Dash,” says
cutfpe, uhe be ‘one real gemman : he gib me half
a dollar for brush his boots, tnree quarter dollar to

Dnnnnn‘ MODES oF ronlsnvznr.—ln the
French’ navy; they pumish refractory sailors - by
stopping their claret. The English and Ameri-
can officers, on the contrary, pnnuh by drawing

Bravrrvor Coxumsow.—&h eastern- editor
says -—«The gor.
geous. strings of glass bedds now glisten on the
hoaving bosoms of the village bolles, like polished

Tho followmg is’ frum a London cdmon of ajf

‘| his work went - ot
atifl, he reproved him for idleness. The man an- .

Lasting, and knowing nol change—it wolketh/

If the love of the heurt is ollgbted it buddoth ’

-{ tory manner.

[VVH OLE. NO: 4:)2.

l.h./uuu L coummsov.-——()wd finely com
pates a broken forluno to a fnllmg column ; the
lower it sinks, the greater wught it is obliged to
sustsin, Thus, when a man’s circumstances are
auch, that ho hiad no occasion to bormw. he finds
numbere willing to lend him ; but should his wants
be such. that he sues for a triflo, it is two to one
whethor ko may be trusted with the smnlleﬂt sum.

[

Fooor Anwsrn:nl,-—-u’*lmokmg ln Hollond »
sys the Boston Post, “is go common, lhnl, when
a party meet in o room and nny one prcnem. in
wanted, the waiter goes found with a pair of bel-
lown und blowa lhe smoko from befom each face,

Ba0RT AND SWERT.—~A corrospomlent in Tex.
is writos as follows ; . «You wish_to know all'the
news, All I cantell'is lhxn——anlr is to be Pres.
ndont, and [ am murrxed b

" “DIFreREsT wi¥s oF DOING THE saXN TULYO,
—«Pray, éxcuse me,”" said i a well-dressed young

‘| mah to &'young Iadyin the socond ties of hpxes at

‘the tlieatro, ‘v wish to go up staira nhd get somoe
Tefteshmont—don't leave your seat.”. A sailor
scated in the box near his sweetheart, and dispos-

‘Jed to do the same thing, fose- and shid, «Harkee,

Moll, Pm going aloft to wet my whlsllc, don't fnll
overboard whllo Iam gone."

(TN

A 5w WAT TO QUENOR THIRST.—~In 8 certain

|viliage lived'a very honest farmer, who, having

number of men hoeing in a field, went to séo how
Finding one of them sitting

swered, «I thirst for the apirit.”*—«Grog, you
mean, I suppose,” said the farmer; «but if the Bi-
‘ble teaches you to thirst after the spitit; it uyu,
also, ‘Aoe! every one that thlmoth" "

The Hopkinsville Gazette says, that a
splendid scheme of swindling 18 now in oper-
ation at.a little plage called Feliciana, in
‘this State, West.of the T'ennessee river. A
large (uantity of notes have. been struck,
purporting to.be. bank notes .on the: South
Western Real Estate Bank of Kentucky,
signed- Fi Cayce,. Pres’t' N. Moss, Cash’r.
Agents are said to-be bustly engaged in all

‘{directions, putting them:in ¢irculation.upon

tho ben terms ¢hoy canv—Louis. Jour..
[N T TE S SN
At a lato meetmg of the Synod of Ohw,
the Presbyteries of Athensand Maria sece-
‘ded’ fiém the Syndd:: :These' Presbyteties
belong to the new school. The Preshyteries
of Wooster, Columbus, Lancaster and Rich-

tand odhore‘ to (ho ‘old achool.

PR

Todvoon T0 BE Losr.-—Durmg the choice
of representatives'in Roxbury on Wednes-
day, the lamp lighter of the town was obser«
ved to be actively engsged in aiding the
election of A. Hi Everett. Ashe was known
to be a staunch- ‘Whig, his'proceedings oc.
casioned no fittle surprise. But on his friends
inquiring the -cause of this extraordinary
counduct, he’ explained it in a very satisfac-
“Gentlemen,” ‘said he, 1
koow what 1 am about. - ‘For.1his Everett
is 86 anxious for an office: that nathing is tco
low for him,and if I don’t sdcceed in getting
him in as ropreaentutwo,‘lxg w:ll next be

‘ trymg to get ‘my office of town lump-llghter
*:{away from me; #nd so I am_helping “him

fow all 1 can in soll‘ defence."[Bont. Atlas.
The last case of absance’of mind, is that
of the Loco Focos of New York. Thlnk-

ling that they were rowing the Whigs up

Salt'river, they woke up and found that the
Whigs had landed them at the gource of thnt
celebrated stream. i

But the very latest case, is !hnt ofa Loco”’
Foco paper in Boston that actually behevel
his party has achieved a great vxclory in
Massachusetts!

Tae Waie Snowen!~-The New York
Evening Post, (Loco Foca) thus announced
to its partizan readers the overwhelmmg de-
feat of the Administration:

«Is that shower over yet1” said Charles
Fox to a friend,whom he had left six months
before at Klllamoy, under the rainy sky ol
Ireland. . “Is that shower aver yet!?” say
we ta ourselves, as we unfold one afler an.
other the journals from the country, and the
letters of our correspondents, announcing
‘majoritiesfortho Whig tickst in theinterior
counties.  No, the shower is not over yet;
it rains cats and dogs in the western coun-
ties of the State, and Seward is: Govemor
by a majority of ten thousand.”

““Tar Cast 18 wite Tne Jory.” The
Globe spoaks of Gen. Jackson’s “‘noble lib.
erality!l* General ‘Jackson will die some
of these days, and we cannot say then what
we think of him, because the newspapers
will ull talk about “derortuis,” &c. While
we have the chance, then, wo may as well
contrast our opinion with that of the Globe;
which is, that a meaner and more- contract-
ed political tyrant than Gen. Jackson never
lived. Let the unprejudiced and impartial
historan fifty years hence eay which opm.
ion is corroct.—Alez. Gazme. ’
* Rareine Tue Winp.—The_notes of the
Planters Bahk of ’\hssmsnppl, -guaranteed
by the U.' 8. Bank of Pennsylvania, payable
in 1840, 41, and ’42, and ‘drawing interest
at the rate of ‘seven por cent, wete yeeter-
day" offeredin Wall street at: par o the
‘amount of a million and a. hnllp f dollars,
‘and we understand some of them were sold,
buyers selecting thess having the longen
period to run.

——— 3
The Whigs,atitheir late eelebration here,
raised thetr flag 1o the summit of a tall and
‘beautiful cak, which they called the tree of
liberty. In the course of the following night
all the bark was stripped off the tred and ite
branches chopped off by the locos. :

epple dumptings !

What mean the loco.foco curs by Bark.
:m- op the Steoe of libest A e Prondice, .
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