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Mgr. STERLING’S POEMS. 

This little volume (a considerable part of 

which was originally published in Black- 

wood’s Magazine,) contains a collection of 

poetry distinguished by peculiarity if not o- 

riginality ; by a close and penetrating obser- 
vation of nature ; and by a power, not only 

to see, but to seize the essential and the 

beautiful, apart from the material forms in 

which they are enveloped. Mr. Sterling’s 

versification also possesses an easy strength, 

and great simplicity, without degenerating 

into weakness; and in his longest poem, 

“The Sexton’s Daughter,” there is a con- 

gruity of subject, images, and style, which 

produces the complete homogenity that is 

one of the characteristics of genius. This 

poem, indeed, is to a certain extent su ge- 

neris; dealing at length with matters that 

poetry has hitherto only touched upon in 

passing, and which would have seemed a 

priori too mean for art. Re Sth 

Tt may be said that Mr. Sterling is indebt- 

ed to Wordsworth both for his theme and 

his mode of treating it; and no doubt he is 
so far a follower of the Lakers, that the stu- 
dy of Wordsworth suggested to him his field 
of observation, and the method of discover- 
ing its treasures ; but the observations them- 
selves have been made upon nature, and 
made too with great nicety of discrimination 
and patient care. There is also in Mr. Ster- 
ling, less of individual quaintsess and pueri- 
lity than in his prototype, with more of ge- 
neral interest in his story for common hu- 
manity to sympathize with. On the other 
hand, Le is far inferior to Wordsworth in 
powers of reflection, and in the greater pow- 
er of combination or reproduction, as well 
as in the leading characteristic noted by 
“‘Shelley— 

« An apprehension clear, intense, 
Of his mind’s work had made alive 
The things it wrought on; I believe 

Wakening a sort of thought in sense.” 

To extract the essential, and the beautiful, 
‘whether moral or formal, from nature or 
human life, is Mr. Sterling’s vocation : when 
he quits the actual, he becomes unsatisfying, 
if not mystical. Witness the needless vision 
“of Death and Heaven, and some of his re- 
flective digressions. 

The subject of “The Sexton’s Daughter” 
is the characters ‘of the grave-digger’s fami- 
1y and an humble village schoolmaster, with 
the incidents of their uneventful lives. The 
‘theme is not only apparently barren, but 
sordid ; yet the qualities we have mentioned, 
and a truly poetical spirit, have produced a 
‘story of sufficient interest, and made it the 
vehicle for much of moral beauty, thought, 
and tenderness. The mainsprings of the 
poem are geodness and the domestic affec- 
tions—the germs given by nature, and deve- 
loped by the circumstances in which the 
‘actors are placed. The form of the story 
traces the manner in which the character of 
‘Jane, the Sexton’s daughter, is formed and 
unfolded ; narrates the death of her mother, 
‘a humble, pious-minded, English peasant- 
woman, and paints the affection that springs 
up in consequence between Jane and Hen- 
ry, the village schoolmaster, who has suffer- 

This character of 
Henry is drawn with very great nicety. He 
is of gentle blood, but reduced circumstan- 
ces; with a fine perception of genius rather 
than possessing genius, and with powers of 
reflection instead of action, resembling ma- 
ny whose early mental powers promise to 
themselves and to others a success which 
their constitution forbids them to attain. In 
the case of Mr. Sterling’s lover, the mind is 
not cravingly aspiring, but the body is weak; 
‘and Henry dies of consumption—to be fol- 
lowed by Jane, and eventually by her father. 

It will readily be perceived that the out- 
line of the story is nothing: its merit isin 
its fitness to the scene and the characters, as 
well as in the poetical truth of its filling-up. 
As an example of its peculiar qualities, we 
may take the description of Jane after her 
mother’s death. 

“Then soon the burial pang was o’er, 
And calmer flowed the stream again ; 
But Jane would never witness more 
An open grave, or funeral train. 

«The maiden now was left to be 
Her father’s only prop and stay, 
And in her looks was plain to see 
A heart resolved, but never gay ; 

“tA loveliness that made men sad, 

Like some delightful, mournful ditty, 

Too fair for any but the bad 
To think of witheut leve and pity. 

“ Each household task she duly wrought, 
No change but one the house could know, 
And peace for her was in the thought 
Her mother would have wished it so.” 

Equally distinguished by truthfisl simpli- 
Tity is the character of Henry. 

“A gentle widow’s only child, 
He grew beneath a loving rule; 
A man with spirit undefiled, 

He taught the village school. Ld 

¢ And many books had Henry read, 
And other tongues than ours he knew 
His heart with many fancies fed, 
Which oft from hidden wells he drew : 

’ 

¢ What souls heroic dared and bore 
In ancient days fot love and duty, 
What sages could by thought explore; 
What poets sang of beauty. 

¢ With these he dwelt, because within 
His breast was full of silent fire, 
No praise of men he cared to win, 
More high was his desire; 

To be, to know, whate’er of good 
To man below is given; 
And, asking truth as daily food, 
Seek little more from Heaven. 

¢ To him the friend of all his days 
Had been his fervid mother, 
And even the playmate of his plays— 
He never wished another. 

“ For he was weak and oft in pain ; 
From noisy sports he shrank away j 

But songs to sing or tales to feign, 
For him made bolyday. 

¢ And she had lived in cities wide, 
Had sailed across the fearful ocean, 
Could tell of wealth, and camps, and pride, 
And peopled earth’s commotion : 

¢ And books bad she a precious store, 
With words whose light was never dim 
Five crowded shelves, like mines of ore— 
Like undiscovered realms for him.” 

  

It has been pronounced a difficult task 1o 
choose between excellences; but that diffi- 

culty is increased when one excellence is o- 

pen and striking, another latent and less ef- 

fective. In “The Sexton’s Daughter,” for 

example, the characters and death ot the lo- 

vers, with other passages of a similar kind, 

will be rated the best; and if we estimate 

success by difficulty, the Sexton himself is 

the chef-d’ewvre. "The coarseness and revolt- 

ing character of the common gravedigger, is 
got rid of by placing him amid scenes of ru- 
ral beauty, far from the debasing influence 
of towns ; his occupation is stripped ofits 
offensiveness by the same means; his indif- 
ference to death is not so much professional 
as habitual ; whilst his solitary mode of life 
and constant communion with mortality, su- 
peradd a reflective sobriety to his natural 
shrewdness. This is a part of him— 

« Sud seemed the strong gray-headed man, 

Of lagging thought and careful heed; 
He shaped his life by rule and plan, 
And hoarded all beyond his need. 

« One daughter, little Jane, had he, 
The silent Sexton’s only child ; 
And when she laughed aloud and free, 
The grave old Sexton smiled. 

« For she within his heart had crept, 
Himself he could not tell you why, 
But often he has almost wept 
Becauase he heard her ery. 

« All else to him appeared as dead, 

Awaiting but the shroud and pal 
It seemed that to himself he said, 
1 soon shall dig the graves of all.’ 

¢ And beast, and man, and home, and wife, 

He saw with cold, accustomed eye; 
Jane only looked so full of life 
As if that she could never die. 

“ And when she stiil could hardly walk 
By holding fast his wrinkled finger, 
Bo well he loved her prattling talk, 

He often from his work would linger. 

« Around her waist in sport he tied 
The coffin-ropes for leading-strings, 
And on his spade she learnt to ride, 
And handled all his churchyard things. 

* * * 

“One day upon a baby’s grave 
His morning’s work must Simon spend, 
And Jane her seat by him must have, 
‘And all his well-known task attend. 

« Soon ’mid the herbage soft and green 
The little place of rest was made, 
Whence daisy-covered meads were seen, 
And where the hawthorn cast a shade. 

¢¢ Old Simon, almost resting now, 
With slackened stroke his labour plied; 
A nd raising oft his moistened brow, 
With longer looks his darling eyed. 

« Then Jane cried out in sudden glee; 
¢ Oh, what a pretty grave is there! 
It would be just a bed for me, 
With room enough, and none to spare.’ 

“ The father’s hand let fall the spade, 
His cheek grew pale, he heaved a groan; 
And when the children’s graves he made, 
Thenceforth he always worked alone.” 

The rest of the volume consists of occa- 
sional poems; all of them inferior to “The 
Sexton’s Daughter,” chiefly from inferiority 
of subject. They are drawn from fancy, not 
from nature, and we suspect Mr. Sterling is 
deficient in that. imagination which can tru- 
ly conceive things it has not seen. This es- 
pecially. applies to the classical subjects; 
whose forin alone is antique—tbe substance 
modern, 

£ 
  
  

  

LETTER BAG OF THE GREAT WEST- 
ERN. 
  

Letter from one of the Society of friendsto her 
; Einswomen. 

Esteemed Friend.—Thee will be pleased to 
hear that we are now in sight of America, to 

which country the Lord has graciously vouch- 
safed to guide us in safety through many periis, 
giving us permission at times to see the light of 
the sun by day, and sometimes the stars by 
night, that we may steer our lonely way 
through the dreary waste and solitary expanse 
of the pathless ocean. And now, esteemed and 
kind friend, my heart yearneth towards thee; 
and my first thought on approaching this strange 
land, as my last on leaving that of my forefa- 
thers, resteth on thee, my early companion, 
my good councellor, my well-beloved sister. 
How often, in the stillness of night, when alone 
in my bed, has thy image been called up before 
me, by the fond recollection of the past! How 
often have I longed for thee amid the raging of 
the tempest, that my heart, though resigned to 
meet whatever might betide it, might catch the 
power of adding hope to fortitude, from the 
cheerful aspect of thy countenance! And how 
often amid the vain and frivolous scenes, that I 
have daily mingled in on board of this ship, have 
I wistied for thy cerversation, thy companion- 
ship and support. 

Strange sensations have affected me by such 
associations as I have had here. A maiden and 
ber brother, from London, are fellow passengers. 
She is very affable and kind, very condescending 

in her manners, humble minded, though of high 
birth; and of a great talent of conversation. She 
is beloved by all, and has won kind regards 
from every body. Her attire is what is called 
in the new world ,, fasionable.” Itis composed 
of the most beautiful fabrics; and, though rich,, 
has much simplicity. I sometimes ask myself— 
Why do I call this vain or idle ? If Providence 
decks the birds of the air with variegated and 
brilliant plumage, and endows the flowers of the 
field with splendid colours—if the rose boasts its 
delicate tints, the shrubs their fragrant blossoms, 
and the vine its tendrils and its wreaths; can 

these things be vain? The klies toil not; nei- 

ther do they spin; and yet Solomon in all his] 
glory was not arrayed like one of these. If we 
who have dominion over them are not ourselves 
clothed by nature, was it not an intimation that 
our toilet was left te ourselves, that it might 
suit the seasons and our tastes; that it might be 
renewed when old apd please the eye, and do 
justice to the symetry and beauty of our form ? 
When 1 look at this lovely maiden, and see her 
in this vain attire, and observe that she is not 
rendered vain thereby herself, forgive me Mar- 

tha, but I cannot help admitting the question 
does arise to nry mind, ¢ Can this be sinful? 

Does it not afford employment to the poor, pro- 
fit to the mechanic or manufacturer, and diffuse 
wealth that avarice might otherwise hoard. 

To-day she came into my cabin and asked me 
to walk the deck with her, and as I sought my 

bonnet, said, ¢ dear, suffer me to see how you 

would look in mine, my pretty friend,” and 
then stood off pd lifted both hands and ex- 
claimed’ ¢ How "beautiful I” Do look at } 
sweet self in fhe gi my love. How hand- 
some ! is it not? Nay blush not; be canded 
now, and say whether it is not more becoming 

t than that little pasteboard Quaker bonnet of 
j thine. Such a face z is too lovely to be 

g piece cf plain- 
e to be imprisoned 
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Full many a face with brightest eye serene 
Those plain unfashionable bonnets bear ? 

Yull many a rose they doom to blush unseen, 
And waste its sweetness mong the ringlets there. 

Nay said I, dear lady, now thee convinces me 
that the Friends very properly forbid the use of 
those vain and idle decorations, for thee makest 
me vain. Thee hast summoned up more pride 
in my heart, in those few brief minutes, than 1 
knew before to have existed within me. Pray 
take it back ere 1 am spoiled by thy praise or 
thy worldly attire. ¢ You would soon learn 
not to be vain of them, when you had been used 
to them 3 am I vain 22 No, sndeed, said I, by 

no means; thee is not vain, but far, very far, 
from it; and 1 conld not help thinking, neither 
should I be vain, if, like her, I wore them dai- 
ly. 
hi not be alarmed, Martha, thee must not 

think I am going to adopt the dress of these peo- 
ple; I have no such thoughts; but methinks we 

place more importance upon this subject than it 
deserves; but perhaps my understanding is too 

weak to penetrate the reasons wisdom assigns 
for their exclusion. Her brother is a captain in 

the army, very tall, very polite, and very hand- 

some. His eyes are uncommonly intelligent, 
and so bright I cannot look at them when he 

speeks to me, for they seem to see ihto my 
heart, and read all is there. There is nothing 

there, thee knowest, but what he or any one 
else might read, except that I do not want him 
to know, what I should be ashamed to tell him, 

that I think bim so handsome, so very hand- 
some. Ie swears sometimes, which is such a 

pity! I heard him say, yesterday, to another 
officer that is on hoard, How lovely that quaker 

girlis! She is the sweetest girl I ever saw; 
she is a perfect beauty; what eyes! what a 

bust! what feet! and then he swore an ath, I 

must not repeat, she was an angel, How shock- 
ing, fo be spoken of in such language of profane 
praise, by a man whose business is war, and 

who is familiar with guns, and swords, and wea- 

pons of destruction. That oath made me shud- 
der, especially as I knew I was the innocent 
cause of it; and yet he is so gentle, hi, manner 
s0 kind, and his conversation so intelligent, that 

I am sure he is not aware of this habit, which 
he has caught without knowing it, from others. 

He does not agree with his sister about dress. 
He told me he thought there was a great elo- 
quence in the simplicity of the fguaker dress; 
that there was a modest beady in it, particular- 
ly becoming young maidens; that he considered 
the way fasionable ladies dressed was disgust- 
ing, and that the muslin that half cencealed, 
half revealed our charms, was uncommonly at- 
tractive. 

I do not know how it 18, I fear this man of 
I abhor his swearing, and pever could 

him talk to me, his voicejis so musical, and his 

discourse so modest and suitable for female ears. 
He has seen much of foreign parts, and has 
helped me to pass many a weary hour. His 

. | anecdotes are both amusing and instructive. 
How strange a contradiction is man! He 
swears, (because I head him swear about me,) 
and yet there is an air of piety that pervades his 
discourse, which is very pleasing. If thee had 
heard the terms of just indignation with which 
he related the polygamy of the Turks, and how 
they ought to be hung, that had so many wives, 
thee could not believe it was the same person 
who used profane oaths. I think if he was one 
of the Friends, should fear to be so much with 
him, least my affections should outstrip his. 

Of the other passengers 1 cannot say uch; 
they play at cards and throw their dice, and for 
nioney, too, and drink a great deal of wine, and 
talk very loud. It is.a discordant scene, and 
very noisy, for people of all nations are here. 
Their prejudices and predilections are amusing. 
The French cannot eat sea biscuit they are so 

The teetotals abjure wine and strong drink. 
The Catholics, every now and then, refuse 

meat, and eat only fish. The English abhor 
molasses, and the Yankees abuse French wines. 
The foreigners detest rum, and tabacco is a con- 

stant source of discussion ; yet amid ali this there 
is no quarelling. 1 have not been sea-sick my- 
self at all; though the captain was for tivo days, 
and it was fortunate for him his sister was on 
board to minister to his wants. He is very cou- 
rageous. During the dreadful gale we .had, he 
asked me to go on deck; and see how beautiful 
the otean looked in such a tempest, and he sup- 
ported me with his arm in the kindest manner. 
As we passed the cabin of the missionary. pas- 
senger on deck we heard inusic, and stopped to 
listen ; it was a hymn that he, and several per- 
sons joined in singing. As it rose and fell on 
the blast, its melancholy tones of supplication 
had a striking effect, and touched the heart with 

sadness. What a fitting tine this would have 
been, to have appealed to him against the irve- 
verent use of His name, who svas walking a- 
broad on the waters; but my heart failed me, 
for just as I looked at him to speak, I encount- 
ered those eyes; those beautiful, speaking, 
searching eyes, that so unaccountablv compel 
me to withdraw mine; and cause me a kind of 
confusion: 4 

Perhaps such another opportunity nay not 
occur, I felt interested iu him on account of his 
lovely sister, who is all gentleness and good- 

ness, and although I abhor war, and fear warri- 
ors, and never shall forget his profaneness in 

it is-the only fault he has; and it would be cruel 

to regard him with averted looks, or frowns of 
indignation. Jndeed, one cannot harbour such 
thoughts at sea, where the heart is impressed 
by its mystery, elevated by its sublimity, and 
awed by its power—vast—restless—trackless, 
unfathdinable, and ingérutable—what an em- 
blem itis of the ubiquity and power of God! 
How many 1deas it suggests, how it awakens 
the imagination, bow it subdues and softens the 
heart! How vast are the treasures of this great 
storehouse of the world! How many kind, ge- 

nerous and faithful beings has the sea folded in 
its bosom, ard oh how many have gone down 
to its caverns; amidst the thunder of war, with 
the guilt ef blood upon their hands, to realize 
what man, sinful wan, miscalls glory! Of ves- 

sels wrecked; or burned, or foundered, the num- 
ber must have been fearfully great, and what 
aching hearts, agonizing shocks, and lingering 
deaths has it witnessed! I know not how it is, 
I cannot look abroad upon this world of waters, 
without being strongly impressed with a melan- 
choly feeling of interest in those-untold tales— 
those hidden annals—those secrets of the vasty 
deep. If the captain thought as I did, he would 
not lightly—but I forgot, [ only mention his 
name, because there is really so little to write 
about, that is worth a thought in this great 
floating caravansary. When I arrive at New 
York, which I hope will be on the 3d morning 
of the 2d week of this month, I will write thee 
again, Renecca Fox; 

P. 8S. I hear the weather in Philadelphia is 
excessively hot, and that it is necessary to 
wear thin clothes, to avoid the yellow fever. 
So thee will please to send me the finest and 
thinnest muslin thee can find, for my neck ; and 
though I may not wear Leghorn or Palmetto, 
yet a gauze bonnet would not be so very heavy 
as mine, in this intense heat, nor intercept so 
painfully all air. Delicate lace gloves, me- 
thinks, would confer similar advantages. The 
captain has just en’quired of me, what route we 
take on our arrival, and says, it is remarkable, 
that he and his sister had fiixed on the same 
tour, and leave New York by the same convey- 
ance we do; I had wished for her company, and 
am much pleased to be faveured with it. =   R. F, 

used to soup. The Jews will not touch pork. 

calling an humble maiden like me an angel; yet |» 
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BRITISH NORTH AMERICAN BANK. 
Yesterday a special meeting of the proprietors 

of shares in this establishment wes held at the 
Company’s louse, Great St. Helen's, for the 
purpose of receiving a report from the directors, 
Alexander Gillespie, Esq. in the Chair. 

The Secretary, Mr. J. de Boscoe Attwood, 

read the report of the directors, which was as 
follows :— 
«Report of the directors of the Bank of British 

North America, to the proprietors, at an extra- 

ordinary General Meeting, on Tuesday, the 4th 
February, 1840. 
« At the last General Meeting a wish was ex—1 

pressed by several of the proprietors. that the 
meeting should be held yearly, when it wos ex- 

plained that on account of the peculiar nature of 
the business in the Colonies, it would be inexpe- 
dient to wake up the accounts oftener than once 
in the year; but it was stated that the directors 
would be prepared at any time to call an extra- 
ordinary general meeting, when they bad mutters 
of inferest to. communicate or explanations to of- 
fer. 
«A call having been now made of £10 per 

share, payable in April and July next, the direc— 
tors bave convened the present meeting to afford 
explanation in reference thereto. 

“The directors having had before them the 
branch returns so far as they have been received, 
have satisfaction in stating that they exhihit a stea- 
dy and progressive advance in the business of the 
Bank throughout 1839, which would have been 
more extensive had they thought it prudent to 
comply with the pressing applications from most 
of the branches for additional capital. 

¢ The object of the Court of Directors hasbeen 
to encourage a gradual and safe, rather than a ra- 
pid extension of business; but the branches are 
now so firmly established, and have scquired so 

much commercial influence, that the tine has ar- 
rived when, in the opinion of the Court, their o— 

perations may be securely and profitably expan- 
ded. 

*“For these reasons the directors have eonsider- 
ed an increase of capital indispensable to enable 
the Bank to mainfain a high character, and to 
compete successfully with other institutions. 

“By the provisions of the Deed of Settlement, 
a special authority was reserved to the directors, 
to apply for and accept a royal charter, on such 
terms as they might judge advisable. 

© Circumstances connected with the political 
state of the Colonies were considered at the for 
mation of the Bank, to present difficalties to the 
granting of a charter by the Imperial Govern- 
ment. 

“These objections have ceased, the directors 
applied for a charter, and they have the pleasure 
to announce that the details have been satisficto- 
rily arranged ,with her Majesty’s Government, 
and that itis now before the law officers of the 
Crown, preparatory to receiving the royal sare- 
tion. 

¢ Bank of British North America, Feb. 3. 

The Chairman said the directors had full confi- 
dence that the proposed increase of the capital of 
the Bank would be most beneficially employed in 
the British North American Colonies. He was 
glad to inform the proprietors that, notwithstand— 
ing the late pressure in the money markets of the 
United States, and which had extended to coni— 
merce, the business of the Bank had proceeded 

satisfactorily ; that it had gradually increased, and 
that they had no bad debts of any consepuence— 
(hear). With respect to the charter, the Court 
of directors had that morning received a letter 
from the law officers of the Crown, stating that 
the preliminaries were all arranged, and that the 
documents only remained to be passed through 
the regular office— (hear.) 

Mr. Gould in moviag that the report be appro- 
ved and printed, considered that the proprietors 
had grounds for exultation, as, notwithstrnding 

the pressure which hud existed so many months, 
their Bank only required miore capital. The 
charter hud been refused to this and other esta- 
blishments during the troubles in Canada, not be- 

cause it was thought that the colonies would be 
injured, but because there were parties in Canada 
who thought this country was attempting to over— 
ride their interests. If Lord Durham’s report had 
done us no other good, it had, at least removed 

this impression— ( hear.) 
In reply to a question, the Chairman said that 
the charter was granted for 21 years, that the 

terms were very favourable, linnting the liabilities 
of the shareholders to the amount of their shares ; 
that amounts would be called to complete £50 
per share before the expiration of three years 
from the date of the charter ; that out of 20,000 
shares, the original capital of the company, £17- 
000 bad been appropriated, and that the directors 

would, after the sum of £50 had been completed 
on each Share, appropriate the remaining shares 
for the best interests of the bank. The Chair- 
nan also stated that the profits of the Bank, since 
the last annual meeting, were fully such as to 

continue the payment of the dividend that had 
been declared— (hear.) 

After some further conversation the report 
was adopted, thanks were voted to the chairman 
and to the directors for their able management, 
and the meeting adjourned. / 

f ESTEE ARE RC CTR TER 

Be QUEBEC, March ®4. 
Ne have received the Montreal Gazette of 

Thursday, in which are some able editorial 
remarks on the correspondence of Mr. Fox 
and the American Secretary of State, and of 
the undoubted right of the British authorities 
to the full posession of ‘the Madawaska set- 
tlement. Cn this last point the Gazette ad- 
duces the following important testitnony :— 
“We have before us a recent valuable pub- 

lication, shewing that there is on the public 
records at Quebec, a grant of concession 
irom the French Government of Canada, to 
a French subject, of a territory called “The 
Fief of Madawaska.” dated the 25th of No- 
vember, 1683, eight years prior to the date 
of the Massachusetts Charter, which forms 
the basis of the American claim.” By this 
document, it appears that the Fief of Mada- 
waska includes the whole of the Z'oniscouat 
Lake, and vine miles farther in length, down 
to the Madawaska River, extending in depth 
six miles for the whole distance, as well a- 
round the luke as on each side of the river. 

  
Her Majesty’s marriage having been ofii- 

cially notified to the Major General Com- 
manding, the Royal Standard was yesterday 
lioisted at sun rise, and at noon, a Royal Sa- 
lute was fired from the Citadel in honor of 
this happy event. No other Military ceremo- 
nies were observed, and indeed the state of 
the ground from the recent thaw is such that 
a parade of the troops would only harrass the 
men without gratifying the spectators, or ex- 
citing that pleasure which is felt at the dis- 
play of military parade under more favoura- 
ble circumstances. As for evening festivities 
the joyful news has been received at an in- 
anspicious period, as the observance of Lent 
is austere amognst the Rowan Catholics, and 
hardly less strict amongst many who are 
members of the Established Church. There 
is however no good reason why, at the expi- 
ration of Lent an entertainment should not 
be given, if a room can be obtained sufficient- 
iy capacious to accommodate the number of 

"gests, who might be expected to ! assemble 
at such a celebration. 

  

Yesterday afternoon the remains of the 

late Serjeant Major Geer, of the Coldstream 
Guards, were committed to the grave wig, 
all military honors. is untimely death haq 
excited a strong feeling of regret not only in 

his own corps but in tlie garrison in generg] 
and his funeral was followed by all the troops 
off duty, by the officers of the several corpsin 
garrison and by Major General Sir James 
MacDonnell, who paid this last mark of ya. 
spect to the memory of a highly respectable 

and most efficient non-commissioned officer, 

  

Blunt. 

tical, and effective of all treatises on astro. 

my. It presents itself in the form of a book. 
shaped box, contzining a brief but clever eg. 

say on the science, and a set of 104 capds 
each bearing a diag 

  

tion, or group of constellations, or sonie djs. 
tinct and valuable illustration. 

lone a competant knowledge of astronomy 
may be gained in the family circles in a few 
evenings, and as matter of amusement, 
Nith a celestial globe, an orrery, &ec. a pro- 
found acqueintance with every star, may he 
formed in a remarkably short peried, and 
without any viva voce instruction. If that top 
be added, then the young astronomer will 

  

most delightful path. . pete 
The cards having reference to the descrip, 

tive portions of the essay, represent first a 
map of the northern celestial hemisphere, 

each constellation is given separately, so that 

proportion, place, and distance ; even thei 
notion may be imitated, and then by an aps 
peal to the heavens themselves, that constel- 
lation, its Listory, allegory, and astronomical 
relations, will be stamped for ever on the 
youthful mind in a way at once the most a- 
greeable and impressive. The pictoral effect 
of these sketches is not their least merit, me- 
teorology, eclipses, the crescent, and the 
waning moon, the zodiacal light, the aurora 
borealis, the parbelia, &ec. are exhibited over 
striking and well illuminated landscapes, 
and every figure is so represented as to bor- 
row for science the charm of art. We ear- 
nestly and cordially recommend the Beauty 
of the Heavens to every father who desires 
his children to be imbued with.a real love 

creation. This is to perfect praise out of the 
mouths of babes; and to make them, even in 
their sports, “declare the glories of the 
Lord,” and reverence his “handy work.” 

  
Suicide, and atlempt of a Father to poison his 

children.—An inquest was held - before Mr. 
Carter, at the Bull Inn, Mitcham, respecting 

destroyed himself by taking oxalic-acid, hav- 
ing first caused his children to swallow a si- 
milar poison. Previous to Gann’s death, he 
stated that he intended to murder his chil- 

the inquest were not considered out of dan- 
ger. 
time, and lrought in a verdict of temporary 
derangement. 

Horrible Vengeance—On the night of tho 
16th ult. the village Falsoe Tharkenay, in 
Hungary, containing 220 inlabitanps, and a 

med. In the day the daughter of a rich far 

lage of Lechy. At midnight, when the hap- 
py pair retired, Charles Thelkey, who Lad 
sought the hand of the bride, Lut been refu- 
sed, set fire to the dwelling, and it was com- 
pletely enveloped in flames, which spread 
throughout the whole place. Upwards of 
200 persons perished in the conflagration, 
and 300 more were severely injured. The 
bride was among the first, and the bride- 
groom one of the other sufferers. Thelkey 
the incendiary, is in custody. 5 

  

A Story for the House of Commengein the 

cious Khan of the Tartars, who having heard 
that the Son of the Sun and the Moon lad 
spoken something of Lim not much to the 
purpose, sent word to his celestial highness 

tion. The Son of the Sun and the Moon 

thus =“ The Son of the Sun and the Meon 
mdy say anything he pleases of any body. 
Let it be a decree |” The Khan, liowever, 
was determined to have his account settled 
on better terms than these, and attacked 
the subjects of his celestial highness with= 
out mercy; whereupon the mandarians were 
again called, and they resolved in like man- 

Let it be a decree!” The Khan, nevertie- 
less, did proceed ; and while the Son of the 
Sun aud the Moon were down in the coun- 
try, laid his hands upon sufficient to meet | 
bis demand. Some disloyal knaves said 

  

of the way, because he was afraid that be 
had got into an ugly business after all; but 
be that as it niay, without calling the man= 
darians, he wrote with his own band---%£A8 
the Khan has paid himself there is an eng 

of the matter; let it be a decree!” and he | 
forthwith sent a trusty servant in the dark: 
to ransom the plunder out ‘of the Khan's 
hands. The name of this eelestial monarch 
is not known, but his three decrees are still 
celebrated in China as instances ef resolu 
tion in the first place, and sagacity in the 
second, which never were apd never would § 
be equalled in China or elsewhere, though, 
from what has recently happened aniongst 
ourselves, this may reasonably be questioned, J 

a ar mre ————— rt 

FOR SALE, 
AND PAYMENTS MADE EASY. ¢ 

Possession. given on the 1st of May. 
HAI pleasantly sitsated two story HO 

in Waterloo Row, occupied by Lt Col: 
Robinson, having four good Rooms on the first 

flat, six Bed Rooms en the second flat, five good 
Rooms in the Garret, and four Rooms in the Cel- 
lar, lathed and plastered. 

ALSO 

    

- BY 
    

A good Kitchen aud Wood House, a new. 
Rarn stalled for four Horses and two Cows, anc. 
abundance of room for Sleighs, Carringes, &¢. &eo 

and will also contain a number of tons of Hay. 
If the above property is not disposed of by the 

first of April, it will be leased for a te 
w.   Fredericton, Feby. 1st, 1840. 
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The Beauly of the Heavens. By Charles he 

  

This is decidedly the most ingenious, Prac. ee 

  

   

  

am, a figure, a landscape, 
a section of the siarry heavens, a constellas 

    

By its aid ga. 3 

    

pierce to the depths of the science hy the 

(after the introductory explanation), and then 

the card being held over the Lead the stars 
appear of their several magnitudes, in true 

EA 

   

    

and knowledge of the mightiest works ofthe | 

  

the death of John James Gann, who last week E 

dren and destroy himself, but an antidote of | 
chalk being given to the poor little sufferers, 
they partially recovered, but at the time of 

The jury retired for a considerable 

population of 9CO souls, was entirely consu- 

mer was married to a young man of the vil- 

        

¢ Persian Tales” there is a story of an atro= | 

that he required a sum of money in satisfacs- 

  

called his Mandarians, and it was resolved 

ner, thus :—1f the Khan proceeds further, he | 
and all Lis people shall be put in the stocks. 

that his celestial highness had stopped out | 

     

    

   

      

   

    

    
    

  

    
    

    

    
    


