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THE PROUD OLD OAK.
COME bearken to me of the old oak tree,
Vith his branches broad and high ;
From his, cloud-capt crown glancing proudly
"down
On his smaller brethren by.
A thousand long years *mid his brave leafy peers
The lovd of the woods stood he ;
No King on his throne could such liegemen own
As that stalwart old oak tree.

Thro’ tempest and storm his giant form
All changes seem to defy; $
And with banner unfurl’d to his forest world,
He cried, ¢ Who so noble as 17’
But the lightning flash and the thunder crash
FHupl’d by him from whom none can flee, i
And which level doth bring both peasant and
king,
Laid low that old oak tree.

His roots so grand had spread wide o’er the land,
Taking up a good acre or more ; e

But the trunk so Jong fed on this vast fertile bed
All rotten was found at the core;

In his power and pride he was wont to deride
His brother of low degree,

But the small sound bough isof more use I trow,
Than that lordly old oak tree.

From the Ladies’ Companion for 1840.
THE QUEEN’S VOW,
A TALE OF ELIZABETH.

CHAPTER I.
Continued.

¢¢ There rose no day, there roll’d ne hour,
Of pleasure unembitter’d,

And not a trapping decked my power
That gall’d not while it glitter’d.””

Eager with excitement, Elizabeth dashed
throuch the thickest trees, supposing the horse-
man, “who followssl close in her track, was the
Earl, but he was, in truth, but a me\.nbcr of
her household, who had also wandered from the
hunt, and finding his mistress unattendgd, had
kept his horse close behind hers. Deceived as
to her companion, and guided by‘the deep, ea-
ger cry of the hounds, she rode ‘gml‘y [orwan:d,
and arrived at the scene of death in time to wit-
ness the last throes of the nobfe stag. Two of
her foresters were bealing the oldest hounds
from their prey; another turned the carcass on
its back as she came up; and afourth unsheath-
ed his hunting-knife, as if expecting her to dis-
mount, and try the quality of the slain stag.—
There were several gentlemen of birth and
breeding, eager to be selected as her represen-
tative in the unfeminine ceremony, butshe had,
even in the excitement of riding, found time to
repent of her ungenerous conduct to the Earl of
Devonshire, and resolved to make him some a-
tonement.

¢ No, no,” she said, motioning the knife a-
way with her yet ungloved hand, ¢ present it
to my Lord of Devonshite ; he shall act for me
in this, &t least.”

The last words were spoken in an undertone,
and as they were uttered, Elizabeth turned her
look on the attendant, who had taken his station
behind her, expecting to receive a glance of for-
giveness and gratitude from the dark eyes which,
a few minutes before, had dwelt so reproachful-
Iy upon her. Shesaw only the heavy horse and
weather-beaten features of an old serving-man.
For a moment she became pale with apprehen-
sion, then her proud eye kindled, and she turn-
ed an eagle glance round the company, to as-
certain if the Earl had, indeed, left the hunt.—
There was a brave group collected around the
poor stag—beautiful ladies and lordly men, but
no where appeared the one loved face. At first,
her heart grew faint, for the dread of some in-
definite evil fell upon it; but after a moment’s
reflection, the bright blood again deepened on
her cheek, and herlips were slightly compress-
ed, as was habitual to her when excited, but e-
ven then, dissimulation had become a portion of
her strange nature, and, though her haughty
spirit was aroused by the contumacious deser-
tion of her lover, she remembered that the eyes
of that party were upon her, and checked all in-
dications of feeling with a resolution worthy of
her riper years. Turning graciously to a gen-
tleman of her train, she requested him to take
the knife.

“Our Lord, of Devonshire has proved lag-
gard, she said blandly, ¢ so try thou the depth
of yon poor animal’s fat, and bring his antlers up
to our house yonder.” As the youth dismount-
ed to obey her, she turned to the old sgrving
man ; ¢ See that the venison is cared for, and
safely bestowed in our larder,”” she said, in a
low voice, *and that the skin is properly dress-
ed; it is a brave beast, and should furnish our
table for a week to.come.”

The old man bent his head, nowise astonished
at this trait of provident economy, and drew back
to his place again.

The Princess was excited and ill at ease, but
she forced herself to appear interested in the

representative on his skill in woodcraft, and | g
bandied jests with the ladies of her train, seem-
ingly as light-hearted and merry as the gayest
among them. When she had seen the hounds | E
called together by their keepers, and the deer | a
flung across a’horse to be conveyed from the
scene of slaughter, she excused the company
from f cr attendance on her person, and, ac-
companied by the aged serving-man, turned her |
horse, and retraced the way which she had pur- | b
sued to the hunt. It was through the densest|n
wood, and along the most broken and rockypor- | a
tion of the park that she had ridden. The old h
man wondered why she had chosen it again, | a
and was more astonished that, on reaching the | e

o
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stream which flowed near tie eminence where |'sion of chastened grief.

the deer had found covert, she turned her horse | ir
to that part where the water was deepest, and | o
the banks were most widely asunder. He ob- b
served that the' expression of her face became
sad after leaving the company, and that she ap-

one tired of excitement, or oppressed with pain- | ¢
ful thought. As her horse paused, and gather-
ed up his limbs to perform a second time the|a
leap he had once taken so bravely, the lady cast
her eyes downward, and curbed the generous a- [ h
nimal back with a cry so sharp and full of ago- | b
ny, that the old man’s blood chilled in his veins | e
as he heard it. y £

Well' might the bhaughty woman shrink and| o
tremble on her recoiline hunter—for, there, far
down in the bed of that stream, lay the body of| s
a horse, wedged in between the banks, which,

;ulmit' his length. His hoofs were in the air,
and hishead doubled forwacd on his chest. There

nal’s death had been as sudden asif a bullet had
cleft his heart; his neck was literally broken.—
Underneath the body, with his Jimbs ent
in its soiled trappings, lay the unfortunat

the

Ono arm was flunge
stream rippled o
of sculptured max
brink of the waters, the white
upwards, and his black i
with the

blood,

face was
hair swayed to ar
e intly tin
After a moment, given to horror

S‘Lll—lxgnl‘l:‘.kl‘, ‘.;N‘ let he ..'l slawly { o him ? is no fever Aush left, !
down from her saddle, and looked with a pﬂh*.i he awakes— awake—it syill calm
agonized face, toward her aged attendant; her | him to fee) the cool touch of your fingers on his

lips quivered, but uttered no sound, so she turn-

| ed away, and moved close to the bank, shudder- |
ing at every step, and grasping the folds of her

dress firmly in one hand, as if she could make

the glittering fabric feel some portion of her ag-

ony. She bent over the brink of the rivulet and |
looked down. That hand moved! It was lmll
the waters lifting it on their feeble swell, but

the wretched lady mistook the motien for a vital

impulse. A quick, gasping sob, which amount-

ed almost to a cry, burst from her lips, and seiz-

ing the stem of a young (ree, rooted in the bank,

she flung herself over the edge, and clinging to
the tough grass and plants that lined the chasin,

descended to the bed of the stream.

» When the attendant came up, bewildered at
the strange agitation of his mistress, he found
her bending over the prostrate nobleman, and

exerting all her frail strength to free his limbs
from the entanglement with the horse. When

her follower’s shadow fell across the chasm, she
lifted her pale face, and beckoned piteously
with her hand. The terrified old man was un-
able to descend where she, in her desperation,
had found a passage, so he went down the stream
to a place where the banks arose less abruptly,
and retraced its bed to her assistance. INot a
word was spoken by mistress or servant, till the
unforfunate Iari was rescued from the stream,
and laid upon its dey margin. Then the lady
sat down upon the earth, and lifting his pale
head to her lap, bowed her face over it with an
expression of sorrow, the more touching that it
was silent and calm.

““ What is that 2 she inquired, suddenly lift-
ing her head as the old man attempted toremove
some wet substance from the hand which had
been in the water.

“Itisa glove, lady,” replied the old man, in
a low voice—¢a—a—>’ He stammered, and
turued away his eyes, for they had fallen on
the fellow to that glove upon the Princess’ left
hand.

Elizabeth took the glove, burstinto a passion-
ate fit of weeping, and pressing her lips down
upon the cold forehead of the Larl, kissed him
wildly again and again. It was amoment of ut-
ter abandonment. She laid his cold cheek to
hers; called him by every endearing epithet,
and besought him, in terms of wild tenderness,
to revive for her sake, and to forgive her cruel
mockery of his love.

¢ Lady,” said the old man, brushing the tears
from his eyes as he spoke, ¢ I beseech you let
me remove the body.”

¢~ And is he dead ?”’ inquired thelady, witha
gentleness which was very touching in one so
lofty, and which brought tears afresh into the
old man’s eyes. ¢ No—no, good Herbert, do
not say that. See—is there no warmth ’neath
the doublet, and lay your hand on his heart.”

The old man obeyed her, but shook his head
mournfully, and turned his eyes away to avoid
the eager glance which he felt that she was fix-
ing upon his face. -

““Is there no life 2’ she inquired, in a low,

fareliead.
he sleeps—another hour—

for she was appalled by the deathly paleness
which settled on her lady’s face as she arose

and gathered up the black folds of her robe, as
if fearlul that they might create some noise by

disturbing the fresh rushes scattered every mor-
ning over the sufferer’s chamber. "The nurse
about to follow her as she passed in, but
Elizabeth motioned to be left alone, and gently
approaching the bed, and lifting the heavy cur-
tains, gazed sadly upon the pale features of the
sleeper. The fever had indeed left him, but so
enfeebled, that he scarcely seemed to breathe.
Iis state was fearfully like death; not the mo-
tion of a finger, or the quiver of an eyelash, be-
trayed the presence of vitality. The damp hair
fell in raven masses over his forehead, and his
lips were slightly parted, But motionless as mar-
ble. It was a grievous sight to the heart-stric-
ken girl.  She questioned herself if his sleep
was not, indeed, for ever, and her heart grew
heavy with a fear that he was dying, it not
dead. She bent her face to his lips. There
was no sound, but she was satisfied that a faint
breath met her cheek ; scarcely perceptible, it
was, and, more like the air disturbed by the

a human being.

Satisfied that he was not yet dead, the lady
at down with.moist eyes and trembling lips, to
check her grief as she best might, till the hour
of fearful uncertainty should be over. That
was a sorrowful vigil; every thing about her
wore a melancholy aspect, as if all outward
things weve taking a funereal hue before the
time. The massive furniture seemed filling the
apartment with darkness and shadow. The
dense crimson curtains fell from the huge square
bedstead in piles of cumbrous drapery, and the
light struggled faintly through the dim win-
dows, shedding a gloom more chilling than
darkness, over the dusky heap of velvet, and
increasing the ghostly palenessof that loved be-
ing who lay outstretched beneath them, so like
a recumbent statue.

When more than two hours of intense still-
ness had passed away, there was a siigt shiv-
ering of the bed-drapery, and a low, feeble
voice murmured a name. Elizabeth arose to her
feet, and a waving gleam shot over her face as
she bowed it to that of the sufferer. His eyes
opened, and a faint smile played ever his pale
features, when he saw who it was that bent so
anxiously over him. With a burst of passionate
feeling, the Princess sunk to her knees, buried
her face in the counterpane, and sobbed aloud.

It was but anpther dream,” murmured the
invalid, closing his eyes, weary with the light;
‘““a sweet vision, but gone like the rest. I

8

sorrow and love.

seem so real.”
The Lady Elizabeth hushed her sobs, and lis-

tened. The sad tones with which he uttered

Strange that such faneies will

thrilling whisper.
The old man did not answer immediately. It |
was a moment of terrible suspense to the heant-

; > he | the delirium of his fever had been calmed by
state of the venison, complimented her youthful | the pleadings of a sad voice, which only in sea-

near his pillow.
watcher was Elizabeth, the future Queen of

deemed all her carthly hopes lay pe
the form before her, would have reco

with devotion.
. ( to distress her spirits, independant of the Earl’s
proached the brink of the siream slowly, and as| severe illness

fections of her half s

retirement in which Elizabeth had lived, kept

woman ever learn that the man desi

hated rival’s dwelling.
so low down, were scarcely far enough apart to | of that riv
had signed the death-warrant of a Lady Jane
' Gray, was not likely to hesitate in ridding her
were no marks of a struggle, for the poor ani- | kir :
with adegree of malice worthy of her detestible
character,

a deatl

broken lady, but after a time, he withdrew his
hand with a deep sigh, broken and tremulous,
but not one of despair.

‘“ Take comfort, lady,” he said, while the tears
rolled down his withered cheeks. ¢ He is not
dead ; there is a motion of the heart like the
faint shiver of a dying bird—twice 1 have felt
%

A gleam of wild joy flashed over the Lady
Elizabetl’s face. ¢ Help me, good Herbert,”
she said, earnestly. < Let us take higiup to
the pure air. Alas, you are old, and have no
strength. Stay!” A sudden thought present-
ed itself, and lifting the bugle to.her lips, she
drew a blast so clear and loud, :that it re-called
a party of her retainers, who weére making their
way homeward from the hunt.
reached tha scene of disaster, Elizabeth had re-
covered some degree of composure. 1Itis true
that she remained very pale, and that her voice
was changed with emotion, but she sent off a
messenger for the nearest leech, and gave di-
rections that the wounded Earl should be remo-
ved to her own residence, with her usual deci-
sion. So perfect was her self-command, that
no one present could, for a moment, have be-

which had overwhelmed her but a few moments
before ; none but the old servitor. He gazed
upon her proud form as she rode siowly heside
the litter, and his heart was sorely troubled, for
he loved the Lady Elizabeth, and felt that the
passion which, in the abandonment of griet, she
had that day exposed to him, was doomed to be
unfortunate, for he had learned, among the re-

Mary, herself, bad entertained thoughts of mar-
riage with their lord.

Three days after the hunt which we have de-
seribed, Courtney, Earlof Devonshire, tay pale

Tudor’s dwelling. The leech had just departed
with a solemn look, and an omincusshake of the
head, which spoke volumes of evil prephesy to
the good old nurse, whose province it was to
winister to the sick Earl during his waking hours.
When he slept, another pale, anxious creature |
would hover around his bed, and more than once

ons of oblivion or extreme danger, was heard
That anxious, grief-stricken
‘ngland. Vet none, to have Jooked upon her,
s she crept around that dim chamber, with the
entle tread and hushed breath of a being who

hing in
nized the
igh-spirited girl who had ridden forth to the
unt but a week before, elated with youthful e-
ergy, and proud from a consciousness of station
nd power. Within that week a lovely change
ad settled on her person; her step was quiet
nd humble, a misty languor brooded in her
yes, and her haughty mouth wore an expres-
There was something
1 herlow, meek tones, which went to the heart
{ those that listened, and the attendants who had
efore feared, now began to love her, almost
The persecuted lady had much

x5

Queen Mary had, in truth, fix-
d on the man who passessed the first rich af-

er. This had loug been
subject of conversation at the court, but the

er ignorant of it till the rumor came to add dou-
le sorrow, where shesvas already dee ply afflict-
d. Elizabeth svas aware that she had much
ause for apprehension from the vindictive spirit
f her powerful sister, should that ungenerous
ed to
hare her throne, had been the inmate of her
The liberty, nay, life
al, might be in danger, for she who

gdom of a being whom she hated and pursued

S

When the old nurse became certain that her

|
|

id the old nurs
rergnee, enge
of a sick room,
1her it see

{are frech 3 1 3 A
are firesh in all men’s recol

the last words, fell upon her heart like a re-
prodch. She started up with clasped hands,
and her whole face kindiing with generous fee-
ling.

‘“It was no dream, Devonshire!”’ she said,
taking his pale hand, which she covered with
tears and passionate kisses. ¢ She is here, pe-
nitent and sorry for the past— overwhelmed with
regret.”” Mer voice broke, and was drowned
in a fresh burst of tears,

The Earl was dangerously agitated; a faint
ctimson broke over kis thin cheeks, and hiseye-
lashes began to quiver.

¢ Do you indeed love me ?” he whispered,
twining his fingers faintly around her hand.

““Ifeart and soul—with my whole strength
and being!” replied Elizabeth, looking upon
him through her tears, and trembling with in-
teisse feelings as she spoks, ¢ Our fate is clou-

Before they ded, but I am thine—or, if not thine, Elizabeth

Tudor never weds, never, so help me Heaven !
Devonshire heard the oath, buthad 1o st ength

to reply; the tinge of excitement died from his |

cheek, his eyes closed, and he fainted.
To be continued,
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LITERARY MEMORANDA.
The African Slave Trade and its Remedy.—

lieved her capable of yielding to the anguish By T. F. Buxton, Esq—The labours of Mr.
Buxton for the suppression of the slave trade
are too well known and too well appreciated
to require any eulogium at our hands. In
this volume his history of that infamous traf-

fic is republished, together with for the first
time his remedy. . Differences of opinion

must naturally exist upor a subject so diffi-

tainers of the Earl of Dgvonshire, that Queen | cultof settlement, involving such a variety of
interests, and perplexed with such a multi-
tude of ingenious evasions and contrivances ;

b
but whatever may be thought of Mr. Buxton’s

remedy—-either as to its efficacy or the sound-

and senseless in the state chamber of Elizabeth | pesg of'its principles—every body will unite
in aceording unqualified respect and grati-
tude to its author.
on commercial operations, carefully, honest-
ly, and liberally conducted.
course, depend upon the spirit in which the

His remedy chiefly rests
Much will, of

suggestions are carried out; and this appears
to us to suggest the only objection to which
it is liable. A remedy that should be less li-
able to individual abuse, that should be more
independent of individual administration,
and that should work by the intrinsic and
unresistible force of general principles, would
be more conclusive and effectual. Butin the
meanwhile this plan is thrown out for the
consideration of the public, @and is admirably
calculated, from the fullness of the state-
aents by which it is accompanjed, to direct
attention inte right ¢hannels,

A New Introduction to the Malhematics.—
With an appendiz.—The distinguishing char-
acteristics of this work is that it descends in-
to the rationale of all the questions that arise
in the course of an enquiry into arithmetic,
and the methods of mathematical investiga-
tion. We entirely agree withthe author that
it has hitherto been too much the practice to
crowd the memory of learners with rules,
without explaining to their understandings
the principles upon which such rules were
founded. In so far as the volume before us
supplies the desideratum, it is entitled to ap-
plause, and may be confidently recomniend-
ed. lItis very clearly constructed, and dis-
plays all throughout a complete mastery of
the subject.

Essay on “ The Erpediency and the Means
of Elevating the Profession of the Educator in
Public’ Estimation.”—The subject to which
this essay is addressed is one of great im-
portance, and is here treated with consider-
able ability. It has been unfortunately plun-
ged into a maze of centroversy by the blind
and selfish opposition of that party which s
afraid of knowledge, and would trample doyn
all the springs of practical and intellectual
culture which the advancing intellicence of
the age has called into action. The efforts

{ of the Tories to denounce all schemes of na-

tional education as atheistical and demorali-
ing which do not proceed under the imme-
te sanction of the church, and inclade the
press religious creed of the estal lishment,

ons. The
ency of that fierce crusade against the
iction of the people is quite as clear,

tel

trembling of a rose-leaf, than the respiration of

thought she was bending over me with looks of

Come, lady, and look upon Lim as and is now as thoroughly understood as its
| object.
The oid svoman did not finish the sentence, | publishied on this subject, comes advantage-

Ivery worlk thercfore which is now ‘

ously before tie publie, for it will find aun au-
dience at once numerous and capable of ap-
preciating the merits of the discussion.

The necessity of basing education upon
some general principle, which will enable it
to embrace all classes, being admitted, the
next question is, what are the most eflicaci-
ous means for educating the educators.—
This question has beeh too much neglected.
We have been contending bitherto for the
recognition of the necessity of adopting a na-
tional system of a liberal and compreliensive
character; it i€ now time that we should con-
sider, to use the title of this essay, “the ex-
pediency and the meaus of elevating the pro-
{ession of the educator.” The author of the
brochure before us enters fully into the entire
discussion, and submits a variety of views
and arguments, evineing an honourable sym-
pathy with the position of teachers, and an
intimate acquaintance with their responsibil-
ities. It will of course be objected to him
that he advocates the exclusion of religious
creeds, and demands for the people an edu-
cation of a useful, intellectual, and practica
kind, leaving religion to be taught apart.—
But this objection is the old objection to ed-
ucation of all sorts, except one; and is not
entitled to serious consideration.

Essay on the Life and Institutions of Offu,
King of Mercia.
Cffa lived in the eighth century, and was a
remarkable man in his age:—a successful
soldier, and a wise lawgiver, The materi-
als for his biography are scanty and scatter-

a flood of light on his times, is copious and
; ; ®
accessible to all scholars. We know so muth

the wars of Britain in that remote period, as
to render the ;study at once satisfactory and
profitable. Myr. Mackenzie’s essay, while it
touches upon many somrces of this ancient

few and slicht—and the spirit of the chroni-
cle not sufficiently drawn out.

in the reader, and induce him to investigate
the subject himself.

T'ranslated from the French of Feliv Bodin, by
Jonathan Duncan.—Bopin’s historical sum-
maries are justly celebrated for their brevity
and comprehensiven They may be des-
cribed as perfect curi in the marvellous

we see very little use in such abridgments.
It is quite impossible, for instance, to go
through this volunie without being perpetu-
ally provcked at the coolness with which the
writer cuts down its great events into a sin-
gle line, and dismi the proceedings of
Parliament (involving frequently the most

as if they were mere insignificant items in a
barren chronlogical digest. It we had that

than such an undertaking has ever been exe-
cuted by any one else, we give him all the
praise to which he is entitled. But excel-
lence in this lide, great are the dfficulties to
be overcome in its attainment, is not very
meritorious after all. What Dr. Johnson
says of the makers of dictionaries will aptly
apply to the makers of historical condensati-
ons : that they “ can only hope to escape re-
proach, and even this negative recompense
has been yet granted to very few. It is the
fate of those,” he adds, “ wHo toil at the low-
er employments of life, to be rather driven
by the fear of evil, than attracted by the pros-
pect of good ; to be exposed to censure with-
out hope of praise; to be disgraced by tis-
carriage, or punished for neglect, where suc-
cess would have been without applause, and
diligence without reward.” If the lexicogra-
pher had Mr. Bodin before him, he could not
have apostrophised him more justly.
e e

TrE LATE ActioN 1N THE CHINA SEaS.—
The American papers received by the Brit-
ish Queen give a highly interesting account
of the actiou between the Volage and Hya-
cinth and the Chinese fleet of men-of-war
Jjunks, on the 3d of November, 1839. The
report purports to have been obtained f{rom
an officer of the Volage, and is as tollows :—
¢Captain Smith sent a lieutenant and DHir.
Morrison, the interpreter, in his boat to the
Admiral’s junk, with a communication for
the Yum Chae, in which he requested that
the edicts threatening destruction to the mer-
chants at Hong Kong should be withdrawn,
and thut permission might be granted for the
British community to return to the nentral |
port of Macoa, and there remain unmolested !
until the intentions of the British government
could be received. He said also that there |
was no particular haste to reply; that three |
days would be granted, when an answer |
must be furnished. The officer and Mr. |
Morrison were received on board the junk
with much civility, and entertained with tea,
preserves, &c. After it was made known to
the Chinese admiral the nature of the com-
munication of which they were the bearers
for the commissioner, aud the time required
for a reply, he said there was no occasion
for the delay, and that one should be sent
sooner. This was in the morning.

After an hour or two had elapsed, a lin-
guist and a mandarin came on board the Vo-
lage, bringing them Captain Smith’s letter
unopened, and a few words written on a
shabby peice of paper, intimating that the
men-of-war wust sail away. While they
were yet on board the admiral had got his
fleet under way, and in two divisions, of a-
bout twelve or fourteen junks each, they bore
down upon the frigates in well-formed lines,
and very steadily. Capt. Smith very natur-
ally was much enraged at the indifference
with which they had treated his letter, and
at the style in whien he was addresed on the
scrap of paper they had sent him. He at
once ordered the linguist and mandarin into
their boat, and as the Chinese fleet was ap-
proaching him fast, sent word by the linguist
to the adniral that if in a half an hour he did
not haul off and retire from the threatening
manceuvres he had sumed he would fire
into him. The message was disregarded,
and, as he had promised, Capt. Smith open-
ed his broadside, and a scene of dreadful
carnage took place ; the first junk fired into
blew up, fragments of her scattered ahout in
all directiBns.
uniforms, and out.of some two hundred per-
sons that must bave been on board, only
three were seen holding on to the fragnients.

|

ed ; but the contemporary history, throwing

about Charlemagne and Alcuin, and about

But there is
enough of research in it to create an interest

A Swwemary of the History of England,— | cle

important questions of permanent interest}| bis feelings

E. Bodin executes his undertaking better |

/

with the intention to run her on board, g;
remained quiet until they got syithiy l’ils:”‘i
shot, when she poured into them from 1,0{)1
sides such vdlleys of grape and canistey (}, :
a shocking slaughter was the result, Sey a‘t
al of the juuks were completely disableq .lel.
{after a broadside or two all made sai] fo, ;\nd
|son’s bay in the best manner they coulnj-
| The frigates followed, and every broudsii.
must have sent dozens of the Chinege il(e
eternity. At last Elliot, who had been b(:lru
ging Captain Smith for God’s sake to Slc{’.
prevailed upon him to make a signal to\thp’
Hyacinth to stop firing, and to hay] oﬂ'him?
self, %

They had now been engaged ahoyg tw
hours, and were bearing up for lecuo, W ¢
the old admiral kept away to re-ey
Volage. Capt. Smith lufled up, not inclineg
to disappoint him, The junk came dow(
'before the wind keeping up an incessant ﬁ,-en.
when within good short distance, the Volaga
gave her one broadside, then kept away fe °
ving the junk tottering like a drunkep ’mal:-
and she munst have soon gone dmvn, a sm)h]:
breeze blowing 4rom the north at the tim
T'wo hours afterwards both the vessels \\-ere.
at anchor in Macao-roads. Many high mane
darins were on the hill at Chumpee “-mlh.]
sight of the engagement, and it wag said hig
Excellency the Commissioner was one of
them. On board the admiral’s junk (he men
stood to their guns nobly, and those actual)

hien
Igage the

By ik Bev . Michonste engaged are allowed to have fought very weil

but when they commenced they were 1gnor.
aut of the dreadfully murderous effect of
sloop of war’s broadside. Only one foreign
man was hurt, and he received a slight wouug
on the shoulder; they say, though, the yg.
cinth will require a new mizen-mast ang
mainyard.”

Seraps from the States—<Seems to me |
l];l\'e seen you somewhere before,” as thg
fellow said when the collector called on him
| the twenty-seventh time for money.—An o]q

history, is not as full as could be desired.— | farmer, whose son had died lately, was vis-
The narrative is too brief—the reflectionstoo | ited by a neighbour, who began to condole

with him on his loss. “My loss 1? exclaim-
| ed the father ; “no such thing—it’s his own
| loss—he was of age.”—The town-clerk n a
| certain town, as the custom is, having pub-
lished the banns of matrimsony between two
persons, was very aptly followed by the
yman reading the hymn comniencing
!“Ai. taken souls, who dream of heaven.,”—
iA man in Connecticut has got an elixir o
| cure broken ploughs, harrows with the teeth
{out, and other obstructions and defects in
[ farmers’ utensils. A few drops poured into

S

art of abbreviating history ; but we confess|an old watch will make it goas well as a

{new one. Two drops will revive the oldest
| clock in the country. It is an excellent thing
{ for coffee-mills that don’t grind; and is very
: useful in mending door-latches, &c.—An
| anxious and faithful father had been lectur
‘| ing and counselling a dissolute and incorrig-
{ible son, and, after a most pathetic appeal to
, discovering no signs of contri-
tion, exclaimed— What! no relenting emo-
tion ? not oue penitent tear I” = Ah, father,?
replied the hardened son, “you may as well
leave off boring e ; you will obtain no was
 ter, I can assnre you.”—A gentleman trayel-
(ling on the road, secing a man standing at
| the door, asked if he was master of the
[ house. “T don’t know,” he replied, “asmy
{ wife and 1 have just quarelled ; but il step
jin and see” Returning, he said he was
| master, and inquired the stranger’s business.
| “Only,” replied the gentleman, “to direct
i me the nearest road to the next tavern”—A
| country editor says it is as ridiculous to ex-
| pect an editor in debt to write witty para-
l graphs, as to expect a malefactor to regale
| the crowd with jokes while on the way to
the gallows ; but the Boston T'imes says there
is no such thing in the hook, ¢ Nolhiug
sharpens the nib of an editor’s pen like a
creditor standing at his elbow, ready to pre-
| sent a bill as soon as his pen is off the paper.
| We have sometimes wished we might get
hiold of a joke that would last for ever.

Nieur Arracks.—The French usually ad-
| vanced to make their first attack before the
qurly light of dawn; when, turning onr at-
[ tention to a feigned attempt npon some well-
defended post, their principal assault was
made upon the weakest part of our position.

Thus it was in Egypt, where Menou, sprea-
ding out his troops upon a wide extent of
surface, burst like a torrent upon our lines;
|and covered by the darkness, made a false
attack upon the left, in order to divert us
from the real object of his fire while, on the
| right, a desperate struggle terminated in the
| deteat of the assailing party. The beginning
of a combat such as this almost aniounted to
anight attack, and was fully as exciting in its
vature. Nothing could be more impressive
than the eve of such a business, nor could a
situation be imagined where so great a num-
ber of melo-drawmatic seenes were represents

|
|

| ed. During the-live-long hours (which see-

med as though they were never to have an
end)all was wrapt in awful stillness. The
slightest murmur could be heard distinetly.
The half extinguished fires of the bivouac,
both of friends and foes, threw a lurid glare
upon the pallid faces of the veterans who lay
in groups around them ; while these veterans
waiting the signal to arise, were, like wild
Indians, prepared and armed to rush with fu-
ry on each other. g
The flash which gleamed from a rambling
fire of picquets gave the first alarm, when
“Stand to arms, men!” was heard in many
quarters. The soldiers, starting on their
feet with the spring of buoyancy and vigour,
were quickly on their ground ; some, as they
rose, were peering through the gloom ; and
others listening with eagerness as the noise
of war approacheéd. Distant sounds or voi-
ces from the enemy filled up the pauses
which ensued ; while pouring in with the
tramp of men inured to early work, their
voices sounded loudly on the ear ; the blast
of bugles far and near, with loud and sharp
commands, answerdd to each other. By this
time “gray-eyed morn” began to throw &
glimpse of light on the aflair, when, within
the shortest space, all were commingled in
one impetuous fray. Here the romance ©
fighting wasatan end ; the veil ofnight with-
drawn, it was all fair play, straightforward
work ; where the bravest men had room and
light to exercise their valour, and to give &
specimen to their less ddventurous comrades
of what a seldier was and ought to be.—/Ma-

| \ : sor: Polterson’s €, Quarters
She was full ofsoldiers in red |J°7 Patterson’s Camp and Quarters.

Sam Slick says: whenever a fellow is t00
azy to work, he gets a license, sticks up his

of the wreck when the smoke cleared away. | name over his door, calls it a tavern, and
he Hyacinth had, in the mean time, contri- | nine chances to ten but he makes the whole

ved to get between Chumpee and the junks, [ neighbourhood as lazy and as worthless as
several of which bore up for her, apparently | himself,
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