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POETRY.
SEPARATION.
Oh ’tis one scene of parting here,
Love’s watchword is—Farewell!
And almost starts the following tear,
Ere dried the fast that fell!

>Tis but to feel that one most dear
Is needful to the heart, :

And straight a voice is muttering near,
Imperious—Ye raust part!

Oft, too, we doom ourselves to grieve,—
For wealth or glory rove;

But say, can wealth or glory give
Aught that can equal love ?

Life is too short thus to bercave
Existence of its spring ;

Or even for one short hour to leave
Those to whose hearts we cling.

Count o’er the hours whose happy flight
Is shared with those we love;
Like stars amid a stormy night,
Alas, how few they prove!
Vet they concentrate all the light
That cheers our lot below ;
And thither turns the weary sight,
In this dark world of woe.

And could we live, if we believed
The future like the past; :

Still hope we on, though still deceived,—
The hour will come at last,

When all the visions fancy weaved
Shall be by truth impressed;

And they who still in absence grieved
Shall be together blest !

But happiest he whose gifted eye
Above this world can see,
And those diviner realms descry,
Where partings cannot be ;
Who, with one changeless friend on high,
Life’s varied path has trod,
And soars to meet, beyond the sky,
The ransomed, and their God!
Tow,NSHEND.

PASSAGE IN THE SECRET HISTORY
OF AN IRISH COUNTESS.

From the Dublin University Magazine.

Continved.

After such arrangements as I found necessa-
ry were completed, we both went down to the
parlour. a large wainscotted room, hung round
with grim old portraits, and, as I was ot sorry
to see, containing, in its ample grate, 2 large and
ample fire. Here my cousin had leisure to talk
more at her ease ; and from her 1 learned some-
thing of . the manners and the hebits of the two
remaining members of her family, whom I had
not yet seen.

On my arrival I had known nothing of the fa-
wily among whom I was come to reside, ex-
eept thatit consisted of three individuals, my
uncle, and his son and daughter, Lady T—n
having been long dead ; in addition to this very
gcanty stock of information, I shortly learned
from my communicative companion, that my
uncle was, as I had suspected, completely re-
tired in his habits, and hesides that, having been
50 far back as she could well recollect, always
rather strict, as reformed rakes frequently be-
come, he had latterly been growing more gloo-
my end sternly religious than beretofore. Her
account of her brother was far less favourable,
though she did not say anything to his disad-
vantage. From all that I could gather from her,
1 was led to suppose that he was a specimen of
the idle, coarse-mannered- profligate, low-mind-
ed, «“ squirearchy”—a result which might na-
turally have flowed from the circumstance of
his being, as it were, outlawed from society,
and driven for companionship te grades below
his own—enjoying, too, the dangerous preroga-
tive ot spending much money. However, yon
may easily suppose, that I found nothing in my
cousin’s communication, fully to bear me out in
so very decided a conclusion. I waited the ar-
rival of my uncle, which was every moment to
be expected, with feelings half of alarm, half of
curiosity—a sensation which I have often since
experienced, though to aless degree, when up-
on the point of standing for the first time in the
presence of one of whom [ bhave long been in
the habit of hearing or thinking with interest.
It was, therefore, with some little perturbation
that I heard, first a slight bustle at the outer
door, then a slow step traverse the hall, and fi-
nally witnessed the door open and my uncle en-
terthe room. He was a strikibg looking man—
from peculiarities both of person and of garb,
the whole effect of his appearance amounted to
extreme singularity. He was tall, and when
young his figure must have been extremely
elegant ; as it was, however, its effect was
marred by a very decided stoop ; his dress was
of a sober cglour and in fashion anteriour to any-
thing which I could remember. It was, how-
ever, handsome, and by no means carelessly
put on ; but what complieted the singularity of
his appearance was his uncut, white hair, which
hung in long, but not at all neglected curls,
even so far as his shoulders, and which combi-
ned, with his regularly classic features and fine
dark eyes, to bestow upon himan air of vene-
rable dignity and pride, which I have never
seen equalled elsewhere. I roseas he entered,
and met him about the middle of the room ; he
kissed my cheek and both my hands, saying—

¢¢ You are most welcome dear, as welcome
as the command of this poor place and all that
it contains can make you. I am moSt rejoiced
to see you—truly rejoiced. I trust that you are
not much fatigued—pray he seated again.”
He led me to my chair and continued—<1 am
glad to perceive you have made acquaintance
with Emily already ; I see in your being thus
brought together, the foundation of a lasting
friendship. You are both innocent, and both
young God bless you—God bless you, and make
yeu all that [ could wish.”

He raised his eyes, and remained for a few
moments silent, as if in secret prayer. I felt that
it was impossible that this man. with feelings
so quick, so warm, so tender, could be the
wreteh that public opinion had represented him
to be. I was more than ever convinced of his
innocence. His wmanner was, or appeared to
me, most fascinating—there was a mingled
kinduess and courtesy in it which seemed to
speak benevolence itself—it was a manner
which I felt cold art could never have taught—
it owed most of ité charm to its appearing to
emanate directly from the heart—it inust be a
genuine index of the owner’s mind,
thowBht. My uncle having given me fi
understand that 1 was most welcome, and m
eommand whatever was his own, pressed to tal
some refreshment; and, on my refusing, he ob-
served that previous (o bidding me good night,
he bad one duty more to perform, one in whose
observance he was convinced I would cheerful-
ly acquiesce. He then proceeded to re:
chapter from the bible ; after wh
Jeave with the same
which he had greeted me, having repeated his
desire that I ¢ sider ever rine in bis
house as altogether at my disposal. Tist
less to say that I was much
uncle—it was i
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father’s death, and enjoyed that pight the first
refreshing sleep which had visited me since
that event.” My curiosity respecting my male
cousin did not long remain unsatished—he ap-
peared upon the next day at dinner. His man-
ners, though not so coarse as I had expecte,
were exceedingly disagreeable ; there was an
assurance and forwardness for which I was not
prepared ; there was less of (he lvglgnrily of
manner, and almost more of that of mind than I
had anticipated. [ felt quite uncomfortable ?n
his presence ; there was just that confidence 1b
his look and tone which would read encourage-
ment even in the mere toleration ; and I felt
more diseusted end annoyed at the coarse and
c.\l('n\'n:;'nnl compliments which he was pleased
from time to pay me, than perhaps the extent of
the atracity might fully have warranted, It was
however, one consolation, that he did not olteun
appear, being much engro sed by pm-smls about
which 1 neither knew nor cared anything ; but
when he did appear, his attentions, either with
a view to his amusement, or to some more seri-
ous advantage, were so obviously and persever-
ingly directed to me, that young and inexperi-
enced as I was, even I could not be ignorant of
his preference. I felt more provoked by i!":
odious pergecution than I can express, and dis-
couraged bim with so much vigour, that I em-
ployed even rudeness to convince him lhfl( liis
assiduities were unwelcome—but all in vain.

This had gone on for nearly a twelvemonth,
to my infinite annoyance, when one day as L
was sitting at some ncedle work with my com-
panion Emily, as was my hahil,rin the parlor,
the door cpened, and my cousin Edward entered
the room. There was soraething, I thought,
odd, in his manner—a kind of struggle between
shame and impudence— kind of flyry and am-
biguity which made him appear, if possible,
more than ordinarily disagreeable.

« Vour servant, ladies,” he said, seating him-
self, at the same time ; ¢ sorry to disturb your
tete-a-tete ; but never mind, [’ll only take Emi-
ly’s place fora minute or two,-and then we part
for a while, fair cousin. Emily, my father wants
you inthe corner turrett—no shilly shally, he’s
in a hurry.”” She hesitated, Be off —tramp,
march,”” he exclaimed, in a tone, which the
poor girl dared not disebey.

She left the room, and Edward followed her
to the door. He stood there fora minute or
two, as if reflecting what he should say, per-
haps satisfying himself that no one was within
hearing in the hall. At length he turned about,
having closed the door as if carelessly with his
foot, and advancing slowly, as if in deep tho’t,
he took his seat at the side of the table opposite
o mine.

I felt much happier then I Lad done since lny
£

There was a brief interval of silence,
after which he said—

s [ imagine that you have a shrewd suspicion
of the object of my eawly visit ;5 but I suppose 1
must go into particulars. Must I 27
« ] have no conception,” 1 replied, ¢ what
your object may be.”

«« Well, well,”” said he, becoming -more at his
ease as he proceeded, ° it may be fold ina few
words. You know that it is totally impossible,
quite out of the question, that an off-hand young
fellow like me, and good looking girl like your-
self, could meet continually as yau and I have
done, without an attachment—a liking growing
up on one side or the other—ia short, I think I
let you know as plain as I can speak it, that]
have been in love with you, almost from the first
time I saw you.”” He paused, but I was too
much horrified to speak. . He interpreted my si-
lence favourably. ¢ I can tell you,” continued
he, ¢ I’m rather hard to please, and very hard
to hit. I can’tsay when I was taken with a
girl before, so you see fortune reserved me—>
Here the odious wretch wound my arm round
my waist ; the action at once restored me to ut-
terance, and with the most indignant vehemence
I released myself from his hold, and at the same
time said—

< T have not heen insensihle, sir, of your most
disagreeable attentions—they have long been a
source of much annoyance to me; and you mnst
be aware that I have marked my disapproba-
tion, my disgust, as unequivocally as I possibly
could, without actual indelicacy.”

I paused, almost out of breath from the rapi-
dity with which I had spoken ; and without
giving him time to renew the conversation, I
hastily quitted the room, leaving hiin in a pa-
roxysm of rage and mortification. As 1 ascend-
ed the stairs, I heard him open the parlor door
with violence, and take two or three rapid strides
in the dircf!ion in which I was moving. 1 was
now much frightened, and ran the whole way
until I reached my room, and having locked the
door, I listened breathlessly, but heard no
sound. This relieved me for the present ; but
so much had T had been overcome by the agi-
tation and annoyance attendant upon the scene
which I had gone through, that when my cou-
sin Emily knocked at my dosr, I was weeping
in strong hysterics.  Qou will readily conceive
my distress, when you reflect upon my strong
dislike to my cousin Edward, combined with my
youth and extreme inexperience: any proposal
of such a nature must have agitated me—but
that it should have come from the man whom of
all others I most loathed and abhorred, and to
wh®m I had, as clearly as manner could do it,
expressed the state of my feelings, was almost
too overwhelming to be borne ; it was a calami-
ty too, in which I could not claim the sympathy
of my cousin Emily, which had always been ex-
tended to yme in my own minor grievances.—
Still I hoped that it might not be unattended
with good, for I thought that one inevitable and
most welcome consequence would result from
this painful elaircissement, in the discontinu-
ance of my cousin’s odious persecution.

When I arose next morning, it was with the
tervent hope that [ might never again behold
the face, or even hear the name of my cousin
Edward ; but such a consummation, ih[)lls;ln de-
voutedly to be wished, was hardly !ii\'cly"(o oc-
cur. The paioful impressions of yesterday
were too vivid to be at once erased; and I could
not help feeling some dim foreboding of coming
annoyance and cvil. To expect on my cousin’s
part any thing like delicacy o consideration for
me, was out of the question. I saw that hie had
set his heart upom my property, and that he
was not likely easily to forego such an acquisi-
tion—possessing what might have been consid-
ered opportunities and facilities almost to cow-
pel my complianee. I now keenly felt the un-
reasonableness of my father’s conduct in placing
me to reside with a family of all whose mem-
bers, with one exception, he was wholly igno-
rant, and I bitterly felt the ln-lplv\'snc-m" of my
situation. I deter: ed, however, in case of
my cousin’s persevering in his addresses, to lay
all the particulars before my uncle, although be
had never in kindness or intimacy gone a step
beyound our fi interview, and to throw myself
upoun hi. hospitality and his sex of honor for
yainst a repetition of such scenes.
cousin’s conduct may appear to have been
an inadequate cause for such serious uneasiness:
but my alarm was d neither by his acts nor
s, but entirely by his manner; which was
strange and even intimidaling to excess
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.d the room, he did not rise in his u;uul cour-
cous way to greet me, but s'inxpl_y pmnim.l to a
chair opposite to his own—this [nodu'd nothing a-
greeable. I sat down, however, silenty walt-
ing until he should open the conversation.

¢ Lady Margaret,” at length he said, in a tone
of greater sternness than I thought him capable
of using, ¢ I have hitherto spoken to you asa
friend, but 1 have not forgotten that I am also
your guardian, and that my authority 2as such
gives me a righl to controul your conduct. 1
shall put a question to you, and 1 CXPP-C:{’ and
will demand a plain, direct answer. Iiave I
rightly been informed, that you have conternp-
tuously rejected the suit and hand of my son
Edward :

[ stammered forth, with a good deal of trepi-
dation— 3

< | pelieve—that is, I have, sir, rejected my
cousin’s proposals ; and my coldness and discou-
ragenent might have convinced him that I had
determined to doso.”

<« Madam,” replied he, with a suppressed, but
as it appeared to me intense anger, ‘Lhave lived
long enough to know that coldness and discou-
ragement, and such ferms, form the common
cant of a worthless coquette. You know to the
full, as well as I, that coldness and discauragc_‘-
ment may be so exhibited as to convince l!u:
object that he is neither distasteful ox-irltix{lc-
rent to the person who wears this manner. You
know, too, none better, that affected neglect,
when skilfully managed, is amongst the most
formidable of the engines which artful beauty
can employ. I tell you, madam, that having,
without one word spoken in discouragement,
permitted my son’s mcst marked attention for a
twelvemonth or more, you have no right to dis-
miss him with no farther explanation than de-
murely telling him, that you had always looked
coldly upon him, and neither your ?\'Cil!ll) nor
your ladyship (there was an emphasis of scorn
on the word, which would hase become S
Giles Overreach himself) can warrant you in
treating with contempt the affectionate regard of
an houest heart.”

I was too much shocked at this undisguised
attempt to bully me intoan acquiescence in the
interested and unprincipled plan for their own
aggrandisement, which i cow perceived my un-
cle and his son to have deliberately entered in-
to, at once to find strength or collectedness to
frame an answer to what he had said. At length
I replied with sonre firmness—

¢« [n all that you have just now said, sir, you
have grossly mis-stated my conduct and mo-
tives—for as it regards my conduct towards cou-
sin 5 my manner towards him could have con-
veyed nothing but dislike ; and if any thing
could have added to the strong aversion which I
have long felt towards him, it would be his at-
tempting thus to trick and frighten me into a
marriage which he knows to be revolting to me,
and which issonght by him only as a means for
securing to himself whatever property is mine.”

As I said this, I fixed my eyes upon those of
my uncle, but he was tooold in the world’s way
to falter beneath the gaze of more searching
eyes than mine ; he simply said—

< Ate you acquainted with the provisions of
your father’s will 2

I answered in the affirmative ; and he conti-
nued—

< Then you must be aware that if my son Ed-
ward were, which God forbid, the unprincipled,
reckless man you pretend to think him”— (here
he spoke very slowly, as if he intended that
every word which escaped him, should be re-
gistered in my mednory, while at the same time
the expression of his countenance underwent a
gradual but horrible change, and the eyes which
he placed upon me became so darkly vivid, that
1 almost lost sight of every thing else’”)—if he
were what you have described him, think you,
girl, he could find no briefer means than wedding
contracts to gain his ends—’twas to gripe your
slender neck until the breath had stopped, and
lands, and lakes, and all were his.

I stood staring at him for many minutes after
he had ceased to speak, fascinated by the terwi-
ble serpent-like gaze,, until he continued, with
a welcome countenance—

<« | will notspeak again to you, upon this to-
pic, until one month bas passed. You shall bave
time to consider the relative advantages of the
two courses which are open to you. I should |
be sorry to hurry you to a decision. I am sa-
tisfied with having stated my feelings upon the
subject, and pointed out to you the path of duty.
Remember this day month—not one word
sooner.”

He thenrose, and I left the room, much agi-
tated and exhausted.

This interview, all the circumstances attend-
ing it, but mest particularly the formidable ex-
pression of my uncle’s countenance while he
talked, though hypothetically, of murder, com-
bined to arouse all my worst suspicions of him.
I dreaded to lgok upon the face that had so re-
cently worn the appalling livery of guilt and
malignity. I regarded it with the mingled fear
and loathing with which one looks upon an ob-
ject which has tortured them in a night-mare.

Ina few days after the interview, the parti-
culars of which I have just detailed, I found a
note upon my toilet table, and on opening it
I read as follows :(—

My dear Lady Margaret.—You will be per-
haps, surprised to sce a strange face in your
room to-day. I have dismissed your Irish maid,
and secured a French one to wait upon you—a
step rendered necessary by my proposing shortly
to visit the continent, with all my family.

Your faithful guardian,
ARTHUR T——N.

On inquiry, I found that my faithful attend-
ant was actually gone, and far on her way to the |
town of Galway ; and in her stead there ap-
peared a tally raw-boned, ill-looking, elderly
French woman, whose sullen and presuming
manners seemed to imply that her vocation had
never before been that of a lady’s maid. I could
not help regarding her as a creature of my un-
cle’s, and therefore to be dreaded, even had she
boen in no other way suspicious.

Days and weeks passed away, without any,
even a inomentary doubt upon my part, asto the
course to be pursued by me. The alloted peri-
od had at length elapsed ; the day arrived upon
which I was to communicate my decision to my
uncle. Although my resolution had never for
a moment wavered, I could not shake off the
dread of the approaching colloquy; and my
heart sunk within me, as I heard the expected
summons. I had not seen my cousin Edward
since the occurrence of the grand eclaircisse-
ment ; he must have studiously avoided me—I
suppose from policy, it could not have been
from delicacy, I was prepared for a terrific
burst of fury from wy uncle, as soon as I should
make known my determination ; and I not un-
reasonably feared that some act of violence or of
intimidation would next be resorted to. Filled
with tnese dresry forebodings, 1 fearfully open-
ed the study door, and the next minute i stood
in my uoc presence. He received me with
i hich I dreaded, as arcuing a fa-
icipation respecting the answer
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« He paused ; and I, thougk feeling .thnt 1 ‘
instant

stood upon a mine which might in an
explode, nevertheless amwe_rcd w.th perject ‘v
composure. ¢ I must now, sir, mul\c' the same |
reply which I did upon the last occasion, and I
reiterate the declaration which 1 then made,
that I never can, nor will, while life and rea-
<on reinain, consent to a union with my cousin i
Ldward.”

This announcement wrought no apparent
chanee in Sir Arthur, except that he became
deadly, almost vividly pale. He seemed Jost in
Jdark thought for a minute, and then with a
slight efiort said, You have answered me bu-
nestly and directly ¢ and yousay your resolution
is unchangeable ; well, would it had been other-
wise—but be it as it is—I am satisfied.

He gave me bis hand—it was cold and damp
ils‘(l("dill; under an assum d calmness, it was
evident that he was fearfully agitated. livl('on—
tinued to hold my hand with an almost pjtm(ul
pressure, while, as if unconsciously, seeming to
forget my presence, he muttered, ¢ strabge,
str;\n;v, strange, indeed ! fatuity, helpless la-
tuity ! there was here a long pause. ¢ Mad-
ness indeed to strain a cable that is rotten to the
very heart—it must break—and then—all z;oc;.”
There was again a pause of some minutes, after
which, suddenly changing his voice and man-
ner to one of wakefnl alacrity, he exclaimed,
¢ Margaret, my son Edward shall plague you
no more. He leaves this country on (0-morrow
for France—he shail speak no wore upon this
subject—uever, never more—whatever event:
depended upon your answer must now take the L
own course ; but as for this fruitless proposal, it
has been tried enough ; it can be vepeated no
Af these words he coldly suffered iy
s his abandonment

more.”’
hand to drop, as if to express .
of all his projected schemes of alliance 5 and
certainly the action, with the accompanying
words, produced upon my mind a more solemn
and depressing effect than I believed possible to
have been cansed by the course which I had de-
termined to pursue ; it struck upon my heart
with an awe and heaviness which will accom-
pany the accomplishment of an important and
irrevocahle act, even though no doubt or scru-
ple remains to, make it possible that the agent
should wish it undone.

«« Well,” said my uncle, after a little time,
¢« we now cease to speak upon this topic, neves
to resume it again—remember you shall have
no farther uneasiness from Edward ; he leav
Ireland for France to-morrow ; this wiil be a re-
lief to you ; may 1 depend upon your honour
that no word touching the subject -6f this
interview shalt ever escape you ?”’ I gave him
the desired assurance ; he said, < itis well—i
am satisfied—we have nothing more, I believe,
to say upon either side, and my presence must
be a res(raint upon you, I shall therefore bid
you farewell.” 1 then left the apartment,
scarcely knowing what to think of the strange
interview which had just taken place.

On the next day my uncle took occasion (o
tell me that Bdward bad actually smiled, if his
intention had not been interfered with by ad-
verse circumstances; and twodays subsequent-
ly he actually produced a letter, written, as it
said, on board. and despatched while the ship
was getling under weigh. This was a great sa-
tisfaction to me, and as being likely to prove so,
it was communicated to me by Sir Arthur.—
During all this trying period; 1 had found infi-
nite consolation in the society and sympathy of
my dear cousin Emily. I never in after-life
formed a friendship so close, so fervent, and up-
on which, in all its progress, I counld look back
with feelings of such unalloyed pleasure, upon
whose termination I must ever dwell with so
deep, so yet unembittered regret. In cheerful
conversation with her, I recovered my spirits
eonsiderably, aud passed my time agreeably, al-
though still in the utmost seclusion. Matters
went on smoothly enough, although I could not
help sometimes feeling a momentary, but hor-
rible uncertainty respecting my uncle’s charac-
ter ; which was not aitogether unwarranted by
the circumstances of the two trying interviews,
whose particulars I have just detailed. The un-
pleasant impression which these conferences
were calculated to leave upon my mind, was fast
wearing away, when there occurred a circum-
stance, slight indeed in itself, but calculated ir-
resistibly to awaken all my worst suspicions, and
to overwhelmn me again with anxiety and ter-
ror.

I had one day left the room with my cousin
Einily in order to have a ramnble of considerable
length, for the purpose of sketching some fa-
vourite views, and we had walked aboout half a
mile when I perceived that we had forgotten
our drawing materials, the absence of which
would have defeated the object of our walk.—
Laughing at our own thoughtlessness, we re-
turned to the house, and leaving Emily without.
I ran up stairs to procure the drawing hooks and
pencils which lay in my bed-room. AsI ran
up the stairs, I was met by the tall, ili-looking
French woman, evidently a good deal lurried ;
¢ Que veut, Madame ?”’ said she, witha more
decided eflort to be polite than | had ever known
before. ¢ No, no—no matter,” hastily
running by her in the direction of my OO . —
¢ Madame,” cried she, in a high key, ¢ restez
ici si vous plaite, votre chambre n’ est pas faite”
—yonr room is not ready for your reception yet.
I continued to move on without heeding her.—
She was some way behind me. and feeling that
she could not otherwise preveut my entrance, I
for 1 was now upon the very lobby, she made a
desperate attempt to lay hold of my person ; she
succceeded in grasping the end of my shawl.
which she drew from my shoulders® but slip-
aing at the same time upon the pohshed oak
floor, she fell at full length upon the floor. A
little frightened as well as angry at the rnde-
ness of this stfange woman, I hastily pushed
open the door of my room, at which I now
stood, in order to escape from her; but great
was my amazement on entering to find the apart-
ment pre-occupied. The window was open,
and beside it stood two male figures ; they ap-
peared to Le examining the fastenings of the
casement, and their backs were turned toward
the door. One was my uncle ; they both had
turned on my entrance, as if startled ; the stran-
ger was booted and cloaked, and wore a heavy
broad-leafed bat over his brows ; he turned but
for a moment, and averted his face ; butl had
seen enough to convince me that he was no
other than my cousin Edward. My uncle had
an iron instrument in his hand, which he hasti-
ly concealed behind his back ; and coming to-
wards me, said something asif in an rxpl;m:i(m"\'
tone ; but I was too much shocked aud con-
founded tounderstand what it might be. He sail
something ahout ¢ repairs”—window-frames—
cold, and
ask or to receive explanations, but hastily left
the room.
[ beard the voice of thke Frenchwoman ir all
the shrill volubility of excuse, which was met,
however, by suppressed but vehement impre-
cations, or what seemed to me to be such, in
which the voice of my cousin Edward distinctly
mingled. : ;
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sufiice—vwe petfectly understand subject to be, what it truly is, one of great

importance, and that it will receive hig seri-
ous consideration. His Excellency furthep
explained to the Deputations, that the Matter
would': b2 dpiopesy. invesh gy such
steps taken, as might seem necessary to af
ford to the people a fair opportunity of yq.
ting ; as it was the decided wish of the Gq.
vernment to ascertain the troe fee lings of the
p-ople; and that no undue influence would
be permitted to be used at Elections,—
nist.

lo-

Tory (‘07z:<;:v'z'(1rly..—1'\'(::nrly all the Tory pa-
pers are endeavouring to create an impressi-
on, that new Patriot invasiors are ahout to
take ptace. Their purpose in the matterig
seif-evedent.  They want to deter the Go-
vernour-General from taking any measureg
against the Tory office holders; but they
have given too many false alarms, for them
to have any effect now. The Tories them-
selves will get up new invasions, if they can ;
for they would die of vexation if they were lo’
lose that fruitful source of profit to them.

And, besides these general statements, the
sanje journals are striving to implicate cer-
tain of their cpponents in these lrumpe(l-np
invasions. Thus, (he Coburg Star =ays, that
the Patriots have offered the command of
their troops to Wm. H. Meritt, Esq. If any
such offer was wade, it has been hy a Tory
agent, acting under instructions from the
party in the province, hoping therehy to
throw a temporary slur on Mr.Meritt. ~ But
we do not believe a word of it. . It is of a
piece \\ilh* e patriot’s tale, that the Editor
of the ExaWiner had been to Rochester, to
b-g Mackenzie not to write against Ameri-
can institutions ; when the fact was, he had
not heen out of the province for several
mouths. The one design of all these Tory
falsehoods is, to act on the Governour-Gen-
eral, and entrap him, if possible,in the Fa-
mily Compacts” net.—Kingston Herald.

TRUTH BEAUTIFULLY EXPRESSED

The following passage, beautiful in its
truth, and in the expression of that truth, is
from the editor of the Baltimore American,
it will be felt and appreciated by every par-
ent, and most hearrily do we commend it to
the attention of children.—Boston Recorder.

“ It ehildren could only be made aware of
the heartielt delight with which parents be-
hold the developement of talents and noble
sentiments in their offspring with what avidi-
ty would they seek the means of expanding
the sphere of their intellizence, and cherish-
ing the moral sentiments that intpart dignity
to the human character. From infancy to
manhood the welfare and happiness of the
child is the sole ohject of the parent’s solici-
tude. Under all circumstances, through good
or evil fortuue, the present and future con-
dition of those whom they may have rocked
in the cradle, or dandled on the knee, is the
polar star to which their affections point with
undeviating constancy.

Should their path through life be prosper-
ous, the possession of wealth and distinetion
% ouly precious in their eyes, as affording the
means of conferring on those who are in fu-
ture years to be their representatives, the ho-
nours that attend riches and exalted charac-
ter, and should adversity be their lot, and di-
fiiculties beset them, they are forgotten inthe
hiope that circumstances may ensure a better
fate to their children. The child may he af-
fectionate and tender, but the filial relation is
not susceptible of the intensity of affection
which belongs to the parental tie. It is this
depth of love that enables the old to pass
from the stage of life without regret. They
feel that in their children they will continue
to live, and that, however this world and its
concerns may lost to them, succeeding
génerations will recognize in their offspring
poritons of themselves. With what unspea-
kable delight does a father behold the first
manifestations cfexalted intelligerce in a son
and how does he dwell upon actions that be-
speak nobleness 6t purpose and soundness
of integrity. If these feelings of gratification
are inexpressibly delightful, so on the other
hand the emotions with which he views in-
dications of an opposite character, are utter-
ly painful.

To see the ohject of his paternal solicitude
over whom he has watched day after day,
and year after year, falling off from the path
of virtue and deaf'to the appeals of honoura-
ble motives is to him a source of bitterness,
of regret to which no temporal blessing can
furnish an auntidote. Honours may await him
and the confidence and love of his fellow be-
ings inay for a moment cheer his path thro’
life, but when he refleets that this honour
and this love are to be changed into contempt
and dislike in the peirson of his own child,
he feels as if it were betier to be deprived of
Ul than to witness so heart-rending a con-
trast. It there be reserved for human life
a joy more exalted than all the others, it is
that of beholding its last moments cheered
by the fondness and affection of a worthy
and virtuous progeny, and if there be a pang
more agonizing than any other, it is that of a
dying parent, whose last thought rests upon
lhcl(]'x;i’nu—:s of a depraved but fondly loved
child.

—— o —

l.ondomn iials and Caps.

Just Received per ship Hesr from London :

containing Gentleman’s best

A g (ASES,
Q} @\,/ quality Beaver and Gossamer HATS.

Per schr. CoMFELR, from Neuigak. *
3 cases Men's and Youth’s CAPS. s
ON HAND.
A large stock of warranted Water Proof HAT

at Sz .\'/m_ng.s each, ard upwards at whole--
sale or retail,

C.'B. EVERITT.
Market Sqnare, St. John, %
October 16, 1839 §

Stove Pipe ! stove Pipe !
E 4p TONS of sheet Iron STOVE PiPE as-
Y sorted sizes, for sale at the Saint John
Foundry, wholesale or recail, with a great va—
riety of STOVES, PLOUGHS, TIN WARE,

I did not wait however, to| GROUND AXES and other Edge Tools,

CAMBER, WOOP & CO.
St. John, Sept. 16, 1839.

AGENTS FOR THE SENTINEL.
Wahdenmoae, L. M'Te-
nald,
Morncton,

8t Andrews, Mr \ cLean
Canning, N. Carpenter,

M. Harris,

Grand Lake; Jos Calkins| elle Isle, John Davis,

D

lichd Robertson,|Kingston JustusWetmore
eld, Holland l'?r:dﬂu.\f Wakefield, 11 Tupper
& W. Ba JJacksontownP E Payson

Postmaster. i\ godstock, J. Robertson
lillsboro’, John Edgett {Queensbury, Isl. Parents
getown, W F Vonnell.|Andover, J P Taylor
Jromocto, Snl!;m!::mh)nlhuusi&
dorchester, . Miluner.i( hatham,
€. Allison,| Buthurst,

Iopewell,

Postmaster.
A. B. Tuyte

| bBuctouch, W. ", Smith,|Newcastle, Mr. Venning

T. Counor.
=d é
widon}ol&xophonz, Postmasteq,

x Vale, Postmaster.|Reach,
tichibucto, J Wy




