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SELECTED POETRY. 

THE DEAD BEGGAR. 
Written in the Ohurch<Yard at Brighthelmstone, 

by ‘the much admired vp Authoress, Charlotte 
Smith ; on seeing the Funeral of a. Pauper who 

Swells then thy feeling heart, and streams thine eye 
O’'er the deserted being poor and old, 

Whom could reluctant, parish charity — 
Consigns to mingle with his kindred mould ? 

Mourn'ss it that here the time-worn sufferer 
ends 

Those evil days, that promis’d woes to come, 
Here where the friendless, feel ne waut of friends, 
Where ¢'en the houseless wanderer finds a home ! 

Wat tho’ no kindred crowd in sable forth. 
And sigh, or seem to sigh around the bier ; 

Tho’ o'er his coffin, with the humid earth 
No children drop the unavailing tear: 

| 

Rather rejoice, that here, his sorrows cease, 
hom sickness, age, and poverty oppress'd ; 

Where death, the leveller— restores to peace 
The wretch, who living knew not ’ on to rest. 

| 

Ah! thik, that this poor outcast, spurn’d by 
ate, | 

Who a long race of pan and sorrow ran, 
1s in the grave, even as therich and great, 

Death vindicates th’ insulted rights of man. 
o£. 

a
 

Rejoice ! that tho' severe, his earthly doom, 

Tho’ rude, and strewn with thorns the path he 

trod, 
Now, ( where unfeeling fortune cannot come) 
He rests upon * the bosom of bis Ged!” 

— roc 
MATERNAL FONDNESS. 

There is a feeling in the Mother's breast, 
There is a wish unutter'd, unexprest, 
Which, like a secret notgo be reveal’d, 

Dwells even at her heart in silence seal’d ; 

It is that hope of happiness she forms 
Far her young offspring :—which not at all the 

storm 
Of life, its wees, its sickness, nor its pains 
Can vanquish, but unchangeable remains; 
It is a Mother's hope that still increases 
Till the existence of its object ceases. 
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cad SSOP OBB L saree Our years 
As life declines apeed rapidly away, 
And not a year but pilfers at he 
Some youthful grace that age would gladly keep. 

Cowrsr. 

Should we take a ‘retrospect of a few 

years, consider what has been our employ- 

ment, and the scenes we have passed through, 

we should readily acknowledge the flectness 

of time. A year seems as a day, quickly 
gone, and remembered only by some trivial 

events, barely sufficient to stamp its short 

duration on our memories. Days of rejoic- 

ing and nights of pleasure pass away in ra- 
vid succession, and leave dehtnd but a faint 

recollection of them. | Reverse the scene, 

and anticipate some perivd, which will bring 

us prosperity, and a grauficatien of our most 

ardent wishes, Here time drags heavily a- 

long, and pains us in its tardy flight. Heurs 

scem days and days years, which keep us too 

fong from the joyous moment we anxiously 

seek, It at length arrives, and is succeeded 

by other events, which envelop this in misty 

datkness scarcely discernible, 
success'on of events, age creeps on us, »nd 
destroys the blossoms of youth, The bud 

of tender years expands into full bloom, dis- 
plays its beauties for a season, is exhilarated 

by the warm breezes of noon, and withers at 

the ruder blast of evening. Juvenile plea- 

sures cannot forever last, nor youthfu! grace 

remain in despite of age. Growing years 
will steal away the charms of twenty and 
dispoil it of its beautful variety of complex- 
ion. A rosy countenance, the emblem of 
health and usefulness, is followed by wrinkles, 

which pilfers away the graces of younger 
days. 
Reflection will show us the vanity of boast- 

ing of juvenile charms, since we cannot retain 
ap use Wemay deplore 

t sorrow, for rivers of tears 

Those transient 

themas age 
the loss 1n 

will never restore them. 

oer regions, and have forever escaped pug 

"his is the glarrous G od that maketh the thun- 

| 
Thus by a|P€ 
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Virtue should be considered as pa 

and we should 3s much avoid ltd 
meanings in discourse, as we sheuld 
language or false grammar. 

rt of taste ; 
sinister puns, bad 

REFLECTIONS ON A THUNDER STORM. 

When the lightening flashes and when the 

thunder rolls, do we, as it were hear the Al- 

and see a glimpse mighty speak in the one, | 

of bis tremendous glory in the other, ! If} 

when the clouds pour out water, when the air 

thunders, and the arrows of his lightening are 

sent abroad, it is natural for the guilty to trem- 

ble, for the just to pray, and for all to look 

up to Him whose voice “is thus mighty in 

operation ; where will the ungodly, where 

will the unbeliever, where will the habitual. 

sinner appear, when the Lord himself de- 

scends from heaven with a shout, a shout 

that shall unbar the gates of death, recal the 

scattered dust of all mankind, and wake that 

May we ever listen to the Almighty 

when he speaks in thunder or looks in light. 

ening, and call to mind that awful period 

when the final trumpet shall summon us to 

the bar ! may every such season, be impro- 

ved to this beneficial purpose! And though 

thunder and other effects are under God, 

owing to natural causes, and may be account. 

ed for on natural principles ; yet let us re- 

member, that natural causes are causes by 

the God of nature, and that the effects which 

they produce, are in truth the effects of his 

all active, all governing providence. And 

i 

der. Such a view of things will render the 

most obvious events lessons of the highest in- 

struction, and means of spritual improvement. 

Thus considered, thunder teaches, and light. 

ening holds the lamp to knowledge : nature 

becomes sulrervient to grace, and the laws 

of the material system directs to heaven. 

And should we not aspire to the friendship | 

of that Being, whose voice shakes the earth, 

and whose eyes are as a flameof fire ? Should 

we not approach his footsieal, humbled 1n 

the dus: of repentance, and trusting in the 

propitiation of Him, who hushed the more 

infinitely dreadful thunder of divine resent- 

ment, and in his own bloed, quenched the 

lightening of vindictive wrath ? Possessed of 

an enferest in his availing merit, and con- 

formed to his blessed example, we need fear 

nothing. Though the carth were removed, 

and the hills carried into the midst of the sea; 

though the waters should rage and swell, 

and the mountains shake at the tempest 

of the same ; yet, safely anchored on the 

Rock of redeeming m-rit, and lodged in the 

arms of God’s everlasting love, we should be 

equally free both from danger and frem dread. 

Let the inferior thunders grate upon the ear ; 

let sublunary lightenings flash terror on the 

eye, so we are enabled to take shelter beneath 

the hiding place of a Redeemer’s rightous- 

ness, and his spirit in gentlest accents, whis- 

rs comfort to the heart. Happy they, who 

thus dwell beneath the defence of the Most 

High, who abide under the shadow of the 

Almighty, and to whom his faithfulness and 

¢ruth are a shelter and buckler.— 

ANNECDOTE. 
The late Dr. F. went to dine one day, 

with the-Rev. Mr. D. who was noted for 

his extreme parsimony, whereby he had 

amassed a large property.  Afier the cloth 

was removed Mr. D. invited bis fiends to 

walk out and view his improvements and 

inclosures. He led him through a delight- 

ful meadow, which was highly improved and 

decorated by nature, and by art. There, 

said Mr. D. ¢ this meadow, with those ad- 

jacent fields, and woods, are my own—and 

had yeu have used your parishioners as 1 

have mine, you might now, instead of your 

present indigence, been pessessed of as valu- 

Beauties are gone, have taken their flight to 

those words of 

«\W bat though large streams of golden sands 

ongue- -but he had recently discovered that 

ark 1s very Ive,” re lied the other, 

Dr. Watts apply o youl 

Through all his meadows roll, 

Yet bie’s a wretch with all his lands, 

sences 7 Your Worship, she has not one 

asixpence in my pocket, (0 get me a dinner; 

- — oy 

Wilkins, ¢ Mother Mims a most re. 
ble lady ?-~Why, Peter, have you lost you, 

L
N
 

morsel of respectability about her, as yy 

shall hear :--Last Christmas day I went ( 

her house to look for my Gusband, which | 

had an undoubted right to do, for I had noy 

Who wears---a narrow soul.” 

BOW.STREEI, 

Symptoms of an Unhappy Marriage.=— 

Mrs, Dorothea ‘Wilkins, a comely, well 

dressed matron, was brought before G. R. 

Minshull Esq. charged with having threated 

io take away the lite of her hushand, Mr, 

Pater Wilkins, a respectable masterbuilder
. 

« And is it possible, Peter !” said Mrs. 

Wilkins, when she saw her busband standing
 

before the bench, ready to give evidenc
e a- 

gainst her---¢¢ is it possible, Peter, that it 

should come to this at last ?”’ | 

Peter made mo reply, but, looking stead-
 

fastly, at the ‘Magistrate, he told how he had 

been wedded many ygars to Mrs. Wilkins, 

and how- saving the first year or two, he had 

found matrimony to be but a very sorry piece 

of business ; and how sorry he was that he 

ever bad any thing te do with it :—*¢ for,” 

and behold you, when I went in, there 5, 

Peier Wilkins ! and there sat the most re. 

spectable Mother Mims ! and there siond 5 
TUTE 1 

large plum pudding ! and here stood anothe, “VOLUME 

large plum pudding ; and there stood 3 sir. 

loin of beef! and here stood a dish of TH 
mince pies,! and neither the respectable Mo. 

ide 

ther Mims, nor my precious Peter Wilkin; Hi 

had the heart 10 ask me to take a bit of any i aa, - 

thing !” % : , PI 

Here Mrs. Wilkins wept, aod Peter % >) cy: 

cried ¢ Pshaw ! & | of N 

« Don’t pshaw me, Pete: 1” said Mrs, lB ;JOWARD 

Wilkins, drying her tears---¢ Ill not eadure a 

it Peter Wilkins! And dido’t your respec. N pursuas 

table old toad, when they saw my blood was by an A 

up, and ‘she feared I should batier youboh B8 &, ih Year c 

with her confounded plum’ puddings, dudin’; Majesty, intit 

she try to coax me to be quiet. with ber, 

Now, don’t you put youself in a pasion, 
Tradegof the 

I have thoug} 

said he, Mrs, Wilkins is a woman of such’ 

a termagant spirit, that I can ‘get no peace | 

with her”. 

« No, Peter Wilkins ! there is no peace 

for the wicked ;* cried Mrs. Wilkins, in- 

terrupting the thread of his narration, and 

shaking every feather in her bonvet, 

Mr. Wilkins resuided. He repeated, 

that she was a woman of such a termagant 

spirit, that he could get no peace with ber ; 

she was eternally at him, about something or 

cther, ‘so that his life was a burden to him. | 

Yet he could have borne that ; he could have 

found in some part of his soul a drep of pa: 

rience, to bear up against the terrors of her 

1 

' 

she had anether husband !--- 
« Dont tell lies, Peter Wilkins! Don’t 

tell lies !*” exclaimed the gentle Dorothea--- 

“ you have not discovered any such thing, 

No, Peter Wilkins I had suitors in plenty 

before I saw you, and 1 was fool enough to 

be wheedled over by you to turn off the 

honest men, and marry the rogue! No, your 

Worship, no’; I never entered a Church 

with any other man than Peter Wilkins, and 

I defy him to the proof! for I will not live 

under the siander.”’ | 

His Worship here observed, that unless 

Mr, Wilkins meant to prosecute his wife for 

the alleged bigamy, he had better not have 

said any thing about it ; and he reminded 

him that she was here at present on a charge 

of having threatened *¢ to do him some bodi- 

ly harm.” 

et glass of brandy together ; now do, tial’ 

Mrs Wilkins---pray don’t--- hats a dear 

lady---now do sit down, and le: us take aqui. 
and consest 

appoint, and | 

advice aforesa 

Stephen 10 the 

of Entry for 

imported from 

try, pursuant 

Act-.-of whic 

take due noi 
rdingly.. 

a dear, Mrs. Wilkins.” Poh! how I hate 

the fat wheedling wretch 1” | 

The Magistrate admonished Mrs. Wikis 

to keep her temper 5 but Mrs, Wilkinswas 

so full of what she called ¢ Mother Ma's 

munimeries,”’ that she could notx She af. 

firmed, that the ¢ respectable cld toad” aly 

wanted 10 wheedle her inio sharing Puer Given « 

EW ilkins between them | 5 Bug,” added he, Frede 

that sha!l never be !---T’ll have no partir. pril, 

ships, Peter 5 and if you tike her better tun thous; 

me---afier baving been your lawful lovey ty sis 

wife. for Gificen [ung years---she may hive His! 

you aliogether! but, by jingo! you sll By Hus 

maintain me, Peter” / a 

Peer appeared perplexed ; but the Ma Hy a, 

gistrate began ro manifest signs of Impa. Sir 

ence at the length of their talk, and, therefor, J + 8 1: Lien 

Peter touk pen in hand to sign his deposition, = 50) J 

declaratory of his fear that Mrs. Wilkin ON 
intended to do him some grevicus bodily EH OW ARD 

harm ; whereupon, Mrs. Wilkins suddenly A PR 

clapped her band befure Peter's eyes, and, NE Boris 

pushing htm back from the paper, she very by on A 

pathetically conjured him not to perjure 

himself by signing it. ¢ Don’t sign, Pe. Sixth Year of 
ajesty inal 

ter I”? said she. Why will you perjure | 
yourself 7 You kncw 1t 1s a lie, Peter, and | rade kde 

why will you perjure your precious soul by : onsets: of His 

signing fo a lie ? Do what you will wiih 88 1 | dohereh 
me---prison me, and punish me how you : | | onsent afores: 
will, Peter, but do not, do not sign that false ericton and t 

Mr, Wilkins replied, that she had repeat- 

edly threatened to take away his life, 

¢ I threated your life, Peter !---I threaten 

your life !” exclaimed Mrs. Wilkins ; 
¢ never, pever, never, never,! I never 

threatened your life, Peter ; no, Peter no LE 

“ No!” cried Mr, Wilkins, seemingly a 

good deal astonished in his trp, No! 

didn’t you jump intothe gig, as1 wasdriving 
up Long acre, and cuff me shamefully P 

¢« Pooh ! Peter, do you call that threat- 

ening your life ? And if I did cuff you, 
hadn’t 1 cause for it ? Haven't you deserted 

me, your lawful wife, to live with that good 

for nothing, fat old toad, Mrs, Mims ?-.. 

Haven't you, Peter Wilkins ?”’ 

Peter was silent ; but his Worship re- 

quiring some explanation touching this sad 
Mrs. Mims, he explained, that having se- 

perated himself from Mrs. Wilkins in con- 
sequence of his baving discovered that she 

had another husband, he had taken lodgings 

in the house of Mrs. Mims ; and he begged 

to assure his Worship that Mrs. Mims was 

a most respectable lady .--- 

« Good Heavens !” exclaimed Mrs. 
able acquisitions asyou see fam, Your 

, 

paper !”’ | 
Peter relented---he laid down the pen. 

The Magistrate recommended him (0 be 

satisfied with her word of honour, that she 
would not annoy him in future ; the word 

ounty of Yc 

atry of Good 

y adjoining 

e Provisions 

J| Persons co 
of hononr was givenyn condition of his ab. d govern th 

staining from Mother Mims ; the condition Given 
was repeated, and these turtles withdrew, Fred 

an t— 
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