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1 AM NEVER ALONE. 

FROM ,, GLEANINGS’ BY LADY JERVIS. 

I am never alone—at early dawn, 
When the lark pours her joyous notes on high, 

When the diamond dew drop, gems the lawn, 
And the daisy opens her tearful’ eye; 

I am never alone—with fragrant air . 
The spirit of the first young hour is there. 

In one loud pan our songs arise— : 
«Thanks to our God for the earth and skies, 
For the early dawn the glittering dues, 
For the heaven of song, the glow of hues, 

Tor the life, the light, the love we share— 
Thanks ! thanks for the thoughts of praise and 

prayer. 

1 am never alene—at warm noonday, 
When the breeze is drank by the scorching 

heat, 

When the lark haththushed its thrilling lay, 
And the flowers shut up their odours sweet ; 

I am never alone—beside me lies 
The spirit of the wood with deep dark eyes. 

My heart is stilled with flower and bird ; 
My soul is with that spirit heard ; 
Y.ow, soft as summer’s breath arise— 

“ Thanks to our God for the earth and skies, 
For the glowing neon, the cooling glade, 
For the sweets of rest, the calm of shade, 
For the light, the love, the peace we share— 
Thanks ! thanks for the thoughts of praise and 

prayer. 

1 am never alone—at evening’s close - 
. When the twittering birds bid earth good 

night, 
When the insect hums round the laurel-rose, 

And the bat flies low in the dim twilight ; 
I am never alone-—on bended knee, 

The spirit of the night wind prays with me. 
  

      

(From the New Bedford Mercury. 

TAKING A WHALE. 

A FISH STORY, BY AN OLD WHALER, 

It was on one of those delightful days so often 
“passing by beneath a tropical sun in the Pacific 
‘Ocean, that our attention was suddenly roused 
by one of the look-outs at mast-head, who re- 
ported that he saw spouts off the weather bow. 

There was at the time, as is usual on board 

of a whaler when several days have elapsed 
without seeing whales, an air of quiet dullness 
pervading all parts of the ship ; there being no- 
thing at these times in the monotoneous, every 
day occupations of a ship, to call forth the ac- 
tive energies of her crew. Some were occa- 
sionally making audible a wish that we might 
“‘gee a sail for hiome,” er some sperm whales, 
or in fact any thing to change the scene. Some 
to catch a shadowy glimpse of what was pass- 
‘ing, or rather what Ahad been passing, in the so- 
lid portion of the world, were below poring o- 
ver old newspapers that bore date a year or so 
back, and which had saile:! more than half round 
the broad ocean before they got into their hands. 
Some were overhauling and reading for the for- 
tieth time since receiving them, cherished let- 
ters from friends at home ; and some there were 
of less sedentary temperament, who could only 

keep ennui at arm’s end by pacing rapidly to 
and fro the deck, and who, from their down- 

award, vacant look, were evidently holding com- 

munion within. Perhaps their thoughts wan- 
dered about as far from the ship as the ship was 
from home; or it may be, they were reselving, 
as they had often dane before in voyages back, 
that if they could get footing once again upon 
their native land, they would leave for others 
who have a greater love for adventure’ than 
themselves to pursue their career of conquest o- 
ver these giants of the deep. ¢ 

But no sooner had the loud, long-drawn sound 
of «there she blows!” saluted our ears from a- 
oft, than this Flying-Dutchman-like stillness 
was changed into something like the bustling 
activity of a ship of war just going into action, 
An officer nimbly ascended the ratlines, and 
with the aid of a spyglass soon pronounced the 
spouts to be those of a large spermaceti whale. 
At this sound every rope was set in motion— 
‘home went top-gallant sheets, and up went the 
yards aloft to the sheave-holes. All sail being 

» speedily made, braces and bowlines getting an 
extra pull, our ship made rapid headway over 
the heaving swell. The after oarsmen in the 
‘mean time filled their boat-kegs with water, 
and their bags with bread—for there is no know- 
ing, when a whaleboat leaves a ship, but that 
At may be absent all day, and, as not unfre- 
quently happens, all night besides; and this 
100 in high and stormy latitudes. 

By hugging the wind closely and making a 
tack each way, we succeeded in getting the 
whale a couple of points off the lee bow, and 
within half of a mile. The mainsail was now 
hauled up, and the main-topsail heaved aback 
in due form, in order to check the ship’s way 
through the sea while the boats were lowered 
therein. In a twinkling the boat-tackles were 
all unhooked, the boats shoved from the ship’s 
side, and every oar shipped; each man then 
bending forward and bracing back simultane- 
ously, shewed by the echo of his rullock and 
buckling of his oar, that his nervous arm grosp- 
ed it bard. Each boat’s crew exerted all their 
strength to be ‘“ head boat,” and to have the 
honor of making the first incision into our bulky 
adversary, which was now moving lazily along 
with his glossy hump somewhat elevated above 
the surface of the water, unconscious of ap- 
proaching danger. 
As one boat had gota little in advance of the o- 

thers, when they had arrived within a’ hundred 
yards or so of the whale, the race was given 
up, the sternmost crews resting upon their oars 
anxiously awaiting the issue of the first onset, 
When this near boat got within a short distance 
of the whale, the harpooner, who had been 
rowing away at his oar all the while, received 
his laconic orders to stand up,” while the 
est of the oarsmen were told with equal brevi- 
Ty to “stern all!” The backstrokes of the oars 
stopped the boat's way entirely by the time- it 
fairly got « within dart,” say ten feet. The 
harpooner then darted his two harpoons one af- 
ter the other, and to the joy of all implanted 
them both sceurely in the whale’s back. The 
terrified animal heaved his tail high in the air, 
and with it raised large columns of water which 
showered down frecly on the heads of the at- 
tackers. Hae lay for a moment smarting under 
the pain which the keen instrament prodaced— 
wow rolling in the foam which was dyed red 
with the blood that flowed freely from his 
wounds—now lashing the waves with his pon- 
derous tail with a degree of violence that warn- 
ed his wary assailants to keep their distance for 
a time. Then recovering a little from his 
fright, he pursued his way to windward, and 
exerted his propelling powers with such suc- 
cess as sent him forward with a fleetness that 
gave to the crew who were thus harnessed to 
him, a *¢ glorious sleigh ride,” as whalers some- 
times love to term these flighty transits. 
his speed was all in vain. 
have tried to run away from himself as from his 
juerciless pursuers—go fast as he would they 
were towing close behind in his wake ready to 
deal a mortal blow the first favourable opportu- 
ity 

But | 
He might as well | 

Finding flight along the surface of the gea of 
no avail, he now tried what security the depths 
below afforded him. Pointing his head down- 
ward and rearing his ¢¢ flukes” in the air for a 
perpendicular descent, he made a plunge and 
away he went, down, down, down—the line 

whistling merrily around the smoking logger- 
head ‘as he went. The line, by the way, was 
not put round the loggerhead for the purpose of 
checking the whale’s descent at all; we might 

as well have attempted to stop the earth from 
whirling. The line runs out more readily and 
clearly round this than from the tub which con- 
tains it: and besides, by keeping a tight strain 
on the line as it runs out, the boat is drawn al- 
most directly over the whale, although he should 
descend obliquely, and consequently there is 
less danger of having a line all drawn from the 
boat, and the whale so escape. 

The whale continued his downward course 
with such rapidity as to take the whole length 
of a line from one boat in an incredibly short 
space of time ; pat luckily another boat chanced 
to be near by, the line of which was fastened 
to the latter end ‘of the first one, just as it was 
about to leave the boat. 

Whether our whale found bottom and so could 
go no further down,wwhich is not very likely ; 
or whether he went sc fir as-to get-a most terri- 
ble squeezing from the vast body of water pres- 
sing upon him, and so was glad to come to the 
surface for relief; or finally, whether he thought 
there was absolutely noRipit to the length of 
line appended to him—can only be matters of 
conjecture. But this much is certain—after ta- 
king from the boats between four and five hun- 
dred fathoms of line, he came to the surface a- 

gain, and seeming to find all efforts to save him- 
self by flight useless, now gave up in despair. 
Here he lay motionless in the trough of the sea, 
the rippling waves washing over his broad back, 
while at measured intervals he sent forth dense, 
audible respiration from his monstrous ‘nostrils. 

The whale assumed an attitude of defiance at 
once on ceasing his efiorts to escape, so that it 
now required a good share of intrepidity to ap- 
proach him again; for whales, like jndividuals 
and nations, when put to a last shift#nd roused 
to desperation, are sometimes most formidable 
animals to encounter. A second boat, howev- 

er, was rowed up, and another brace of har- 
poons thrown in him as before, but this time 
with less success to the attacking party. The 
whale, flouncing about in agony after receiving 
these other missive instruments, either purpose- 
ly or by chance rolled under the boat before it 
could be backed astern out of the way, and 
sweeping his broad tail around as he lay here, 
it came in contact with the boat’s bottom, and 

this afforded him an excellent object on which 
to vent his speen. He now converted his pon- 
derous tail, the organ which had served him so 

long for sails and for oars, into an arm of self- 
defence; and if the boat had been the animal, 
instead of being the machine that carried the a- 
nimals, that assaulted him, he would have ex- 

ercised his prerogative of the first law of nature 
with a vengeance. Raising his tail several feet 
in the zir, where it hung vibrating to and fro for 

an instant, producing a breeze that might have 
fanned a whole congregation of people— he 
brought it down with a bang that stove ina 
whole broadside of the boat; and not content 
with this, he drew his mighty organ of motion 
under what remained of the boat, and with a 
single effort whirled it bottom up. Here, then, 
was a scene for a painter; and it was one ebout 
which we might say without any misuse of 
words,—that your calculating consumer who sits 
and sees the fatty fluid that is obtained with so 
much risk, expire away in a pretty little blaze, 
and thinks, it may be, he pays too dear for it— 
would much rather be a spectator of, than an 
actor in it. But although it was a scede in 
which there might have been a mixture of the 
tragic, there was on the whole (whatever the 
immersed ones thought to the contrary) much 
more of the ludicrous. Here amidst a miscel- 
laneous collection of floating articles, consisting 
of fragments of the boat, broken oars, line tub, 
boat keg, &c. wers seen a half dozen hatless 
human heads bobbing up-and down the sea; the 
owners of some of which, having the safety of 
number one in view, and possessing a few fish 
like qualities, were diverging with tolerable 
progress away from the ruins, well knowing 
that of all situations to receive the embraces of 
a strong man, and he of course a bad swimmer, 
on the surface ef a bottomless sea is the most 
undesirable one—he hugs so. Others not quite 
so well skilled in the swimming art were paw- 
ing away in the best style the could towards the 
largest -portion of the stoven boat, bawling out 
lustily at the same time for help, and keeping a 
vigilant eye on the whale, which was only a 
few yards distant, gazing on the mischief he had 
produced. They kept an eye on the whale lest 
he might shoot forward and take a mouthful of 
the boat, including themselves therein, for the 
poor fellows well knew that these animals can 
bite as well as kick—and they had no inclina- 
tion for enacting the part of Jonah, 

Now, though man can find his way through 
the sea rather better than he can wing it through 
the air, he makes after all but an- indifferent 
fish, especially in the open ocean, where top- 
pling waves are roaring about his ears, and a 
moastrous leviathan is within a few feet of him. 
In such a case, even though a whaler can swim 
like Hero’s Leander, of classic story, he will 
never ohject to having what a late noble poet 
had when he swam the Hellespont, that is, a 
boat beside him. But this is what we whalers 
can seldom have, at least a .whole one; and 
therefore all that remains when we chance to 
get a plunge of this kind, is, to keep ourselves 
by some means or other specifically lighter than 
the sea until a boat can be rowed a mile or two 
to pick us up. A person having a taste that 
way, might amuse himself with the study of 
Tydrostatics in the mean while, as-here is the 
subject before him, around him, and beneath 
him. But the truth is, sailors care little about 
investigating the abstract laws of fluids; if they 
can keep their heads atove the great saline one, 
and can get a quantum occasionally of certain 
other kinds, they will ook no farther into the 
matter, but leave it, together with all other ab- 
truse things, to your closeted close-thinker, who 
takes care and never ventures his beard in such 
perils as these. 

The crew of the stoven boat, supported, part 
of them on its bottom, and part with oars under 
their arms, lay souking in the brine until (ieir 
zeal for the attack was most effectually cooled, 
They were taken in, however, by the first boat 
that could get to them and conveyed forthwith 
to the ship. 

Alter this specimen of what pur whale could 
do in the way of patronising boat-builders, it 
Was necessary to proceed with some degree of 
caution, Two bouts were next rowed up, one 
on each side ; but as he had before given up all 
hopes of finding safety in flight, so now en see- 
ing these, he abandoned all thought of seli-de- 
fence, and stretching himself along the surface 
of the sea, calmly submitted to his fate. The 
poor animal may have thought that whale-boats, 
like the fabled Phenix, could rise out of their 
own ruins, and therefore that demolishing then 
was but an idle waste of strength, 

As the whale lay thus passive, like a lamb to 
| the slaughter, a well-poised lance was darted 

  
  

  

great caution at this moment. 

his escaping, nor even pf spinning out Lis exis- 
tence beyond a briefhour. He continued spou- 
ting thick blood for some minutes, reddening 
the blue waters with the vital fluid wherever 
he bent his way. At length the emissions of 
blood became gradually less frequent, and final- 
ly issued forth so feebly as only just to gurgle 
above the spout-hole ; and the whale laying like 
a hulk upon the sea, scemed about to draw his 

last gasp. But all at once he concentrated his 
whole strength for a momentary, and as it pro- 
ved his last effort. Raising the upper part of 
his head a little above the sea, he started off 

with amazing velocity ; but instead of going 
straight forward as before, he went circularly 
round like a horse in a circus, only with this 
difference, that each circle became narrower 

and narrower, like the main-spring of a time- 
piece. His first circle was performed in an a- 
rea something like an hundred yards across, but 
by the time he had gone round a half dozen 
times his centrical tendency brought him up to 
the centre of this ; and when Le had thus fully 
wound himself up, as it may be termed, he clo- 
sed his spout-hole, rolled on his side, and lay a 

lifeless monster on the bosom of the ocean. 
[oe eer 

(From the New Orleans Bulletin.) 

  

  

  
IMPORTANT FROM MEXICO. 

By the schooner Emblem, which arrived at 

this port yesterday from Matamoras, we have 

received letters and papers of that port to the 1st 
inst. and dates from Mexico city to the 16th of 
July. 

Urrea, the late Republican leader, had esca- 
ped from the dungeon of the Inquisition, roused 
the people, attacked and captured the city of 
Mexico, and made President Bustamente a pri- 
soner. Bustamente subsequently got his liber- 
ty, and called the Centralists to the rescue ; and 
as will be seen by the details below, a general 
battle is yet to decide which party shall remain 
master of the capital. 

Matamoras, July 30.—An Extraordinary ex- 
press leg rere on the 25th, three days from 
Tampieo;” bringing the important intelligence 
that the city of Mexico was in the hands of the 
Federalists. 

In my last communication, you reccllect. 1 
spoke to you of Urrea, giving you an account of 
that General since his escape at the battle of A- 
cajete. It appears that he was lately released 
from imprisonment, followers immediately floc- 
ked around him,-2nd the spirit of rebellion issu- 
ed forth in the very heart of the capital. 

On the 15th, Urrera, assisted by his coadju- 

tors, Gomez Padrasa, ex Vice President, and 

Gomez Farillas, attacked the Palace, and after 
a bloody engagement, in which 300 men are re- 
ported to have been killed, Bustamente was ta- 
ken prisoner. Before dark, the city of Mexico 
was in the handsof Urrea, who declared him- 

self in favourof Federalisin ; and he will sink 
or swim with the cause he has espcused. Sub- 
sequently, the seminary, the Cathedral, and 
the Disputacioh were tulien possession of ; these 
with the Palace, form the four corners of the 
great square. 

On the 16¢h, the latest intellicence received 
Bustamente was given his liberty; and the Cen- 

tralists were collecting their forces to make a 
desperate resistance. 

Upon the occurrences of these important e- 
vents, Santa Anna left Vera Cruz immediately 
in la deligencia for the Capital. 

Generals Wall, Condea, and Canalizo have 
left here for the city of Mexico. There is a ve- 
ry small force here, under the command of Em- 
puedo, and Matamoras, I assure you, is in a 
very defenceless state. Arista, who was ex- 

pected here, is reported to have left Tampico 
for the capital. 

All this is glorious news for Texas. I hope 
they will net attack this place ; for her inde- 
pendence is now upon the eve of being acknow- 
ledged, and itis necessary that she act with 

   

  

August 1.—The express arrived night before 
last from Tampico, and I have dates from the 
Capital up to the 23d ult. Urrea still had pos- 
session of the Palace, and los casos publicos that 

command the great square of the city, and ap- 
pearances at this date are of rather a gloomy fea- 
ture for him. 

Santa Anna, it appears, was eager in his 

proffers to the government, but was informed 
that the revolutionists could be subdued without 
his aid. He is at Puebla. 

Many of Urrea’s followers were abont ‘to 
throw themselves upon the leniency of the Ex- 
etutive, fearing the result of their operations, 

but were told that none need be expected, the 
sword should determine the result, 

The 6th Regiment of cavalry, which were 
taken prisoners by the Federalists, had made 
their escape, and again joined the ranks of the 
Centralists. By a private letter, of great re- 
spectability, from the city, I learn, that upon 
the first attack of the pronunciados, they sus- 
tained a loss of 100 killed, 60 wounded, and 35 
made prisoners, and that they met a similar fate 
on the 22d. 

I have seen a private letter of the 8th July, 
from a gentleman of high standing, which says 
that New Mexico had declared in favor of Texas 
with the Commandant Ceneral, Amije at their 
head. There isa flying report that San Luis 
Potosi had declared in favour of the Federalists, 
but I place no confidence in it. 

I send you a proclamation of the President. 

[Supplement to the Arcla, of Matamoras, 
July 24, Central ] 

By a courier extraordinary, which arrived 
yesterday trom the General-in-chief D. Moriano 
Aristo to Generals D. Valentine Canalizo and 
D. Pedro Ampudia, the supplement to No. 110 
of the Desengano of Tampico was received, 
which speaks thus: 

An express courier has just arrived from 
Mexico, which brings but one communication 
from that capital, dated the 16th instant, at half 
past 7 in the morning ; and, as we understand 
it, its contents are the following :—His Excel- 
lency the Minister of War states to the comman- 
ding general, that on the evening of the 15th 
instant, the anarchists attacked the Palace of 
Mexico, and in a short time made a capture of 
His Excellency the President; but that after 
the first moment, the troops, faithful to the Su- 
preme Government, united in the citadel, and 
attacked the factien, reducing them to the ex- 
tremity of defending themselves in the Palace, 
in the cathedral, aud in the Government build- 
ings. About dusk, His Excellency the Presi- 
dent, who was imprisoned by the factions in St. 
Augustin street was set at liberty. He im- 
mediately put himself at the head of his troops, 
and commenced to lay siege to the thousand 
times ungrstetful and unuatural Urrea, who had 
escaped f.om prison, and who headed the con- 
Epirecy. 

The enemy were besieged by more than 
3000 faithful soldiers of the army, without any 
other artillery than four pieces of small calibre; 
but still the patriotic Mexicans advanced boldly 
against the treasonable foe, although they were 
entrenched behind a park of Artillery of large 
calibre in the citadel, and they were on the 
point of reducing them when the courier left 
the capital.   from one of the boats w hich entered his vitals; 

and t 'e next resp ion bending forth copious | Jets of blood, which rose up a few feet and then fell down to mingle with the sea, told how well 
the deadly weapon had sped. The blow was so mortal and caused the current of life to flow so | freely, that notwithstanding his’ nighty bulk | and giant etrength, there was no possibility of | 

      

    

From all directions troops have arrived and 
continue to pour in frown the country to the 
sistance of the Government. Generals Felisola, 
Valencia, Menon, and many others, who are 
ready to combat by the side of the able and va- 
lient Bustamente. 

The hour has now arrived for the punishment 

as- 
ets, too, thank God, 
his pocket four 
going to lay up in the savings’ bank. Not 

the law will most assuredly fall upon ther, and 
secure to the country a quietness which will 

not probably be disturbed hereafter. 
  

THE VERNON PIRATES SHOT. 

The blood thirsty wretches who captured 
the English brig Vernon on her voyage ‘rom 
Falmouth, Jamaica, to Halifax, and who so 
cruelly murdered the aged Captain Cununing- 
ham and several of his crew, after plunder- 
ing the cargo and burning the vessel, were 
shot on the Mole at Havana on the 23d ult. 
Their names were 'raveis Dennis alias Da- 
vid, Francis Laores, John de Armas, Juan 
Romero, natives of Canary Islands; Augus- 
tin Lopez alias San Mayiin, a native of Por- 
tugal ; and Lorenzo Fernandez, a native of 
Porto Rico. 

The sentence was, that the head of David 
be cut off; and placed on the highest point 
of Cape Antonio, the scene of the piracy. 

and placed in conspicuous places about the 
harbour of Havana. Some of the appellate 
tribunals changed a part of the sentence. 

The Havana papers give the names of a- 
bout a dozen more of the piratical gang, who 
were sentenced to imprisonment for life in 
solitary dungeons, to work in the docks. 

  

Richard Gould, alias Arthur Nicholson 
was indicted for the burglary in the house off 
Mr. Templeman, for whose murder the pri- 
soner had formerly been tried, and acquited. 
The evidence against the prisoner was sub- 
stantially the same as that adduced before the 
Magistrates and at the trial for the murder. 
Gould preserved his steadiness ot demeanour; 

sion; and when called upon for his defence, 
arranged his papers before him like a barrister, 

to throw discredit on the ‘witnesses. Ie 
dwelt for some time on circumstances of his 
recapture, and complained of having been 
deluded by the false representations of Ser- 
geant Otaay— 

Sergeant Otway never came to him at the 
Compter; but when he had left that prison — 
when he was amongst strangers and did uot 
wish to ba known—the first day he was out 
of prison, and when the Sergeant might sup- 
pose he had been drinking, at eleven o'clock 
at night, Sergeant Otway came to him and 
took him entirely by surprise. He represent- 
ed himself not as an officer, but as a gen- 
tleman from the Secretary of ‘State, and of- 
fered £200 if ke would give any information 
that would lead to the conviction of the par- 
ties. What did he tell him? He told him 
honestly that he knew nothing about it, and 
that he had qothing to do with it. He told 
him so more than once ; but Sergeant Otway 
began to reason with him—that as he was a 
young man, about to quit the country, how 
serviceable £200 would be to him; and that 
as he had gone through so much trouble about 
the matter, how foolish it would be of him not 
to make something by it, now that he could 
do so. And as Sergeant Otway told him that 
he could not be'tried again, he acknowledged 
that he was influenced by what he said, and 
he did make up his mind to tell a lie for the 
sake of the reward. 

This “lie” was the false accusation of mur- 
der against Jarvis. 

The Jury brought in a verdict of Guilty,” 
and Baron Parke passed sentence— : 

He said the charge had been made out to 
the entire satisfaction of the Jury and of him- 
self and the Lord Chief Justice ; and he was 
afraid very little doubt could be entertained 
of his having been the murderer, Looking 
at hisgeneral conduct, aud the confession 
which hie himself had made of his willingness 
to sacrifice an innocent life for the sake of 
£200 he should be wanting to the country if 
he did not pass upon him the severest sen- 
tence the law admitted of—transportation for 
life ; and he should feel it his duty to recom- 
mend that he should be sent to a penal settle- 
ment, there to pass the remainder of his ex- 
istence in hopeless slavery, and misery of 
the worst description. 

The prisoner, who was agitated when 
brought up to hear the verdict, recovered his 
firmness during the time sentence was pass- 
ing, turned from the bar, and skipped lightly 
down the stairs with wonderful alacrity.— 
‘There was a slight attempt at applause in the 
Court; which was, however, instantly sup- 
pressed by the cfficers. 

  

A Syrian Bishop.—The metropolitan with 
whom 1 lodged (Mutran Isai) was a man of 
middle age, with a face fuil nf good nature, 
and an agreeable disposition. He lived in 
the most unostentatipus and tempertae man- 
ver, as became, in the eyes of his people, the 
scanctity of his office. Some of his priests 
apologized repeatedly for my humble ac- 
commodations, and reminded me that I must 
hot expect more in the house of a bishop. 
The house itself which he held rent free, 
had but three rooms. In one of them the bi. 
shop lodged, another was occupied by a ser- 
vant and the third assigned to me. Mutran 
Isai suggested immediately upon my arrival 
that 1 should procure my food, and have it 
cooked without, as he had not the means of 
prviding for me within. His domestic estab- 
lishment was indeed of the most humble 
order. A few metalic plates, a fork a spoon 
a drinking-glass, and a napkin, constituted 
the entire furnitire of his table. "He spent 
the day in his room, excepting the hours of morning and evening prayers. When these 
approached he put on a neatly arranged tur- 
ban with an ample cloak, and taking the 
crosier [simple silver-tiped stafl] in his hand, 
walked slowly to the church, and commenced 
the services. His room was open to all, and [seldom found him alone. The poorest of 
his flock came and knelt before him, and kissed his hand ; and the aggrieved brought 

streets of Cork, a man of the n 
a corn dealer, on his way to the 
bank, was met by a tavern k 
Murphey ; the latter 
you not come to see me now 
used ?” To this the other answered, ‘I can-|, not do any such thing now, as father Mat- thew had desired me to keep out of the way of temptation,’ : 

The heads of the others were to be taken off 

and spoke with much fluency; pointing out 
some discrepancies in the evidence, and trying 

have but little need for poor laws 
houses. By becoming tectotallers the would, in fact, constitute poor lay pl LC 
among themselves. Then, neither the oe 3 
father nor the mother of a teetotaller, % be under the heart rending necessity Tou plying for admission to a work house Lo) 
my friends, continued the reverend 

or yg, E 

. 

Speake, ‘when you die you may be sure of hago 
fine funerals, an object so dep to REE 
Irishman. Ey 

  

Robbery by a Bird—A respectable ghon farmer, near Fort Augustus, hag sent rs 
communication, of which the following ig i 
substance :— the i 

After a walk over his farm, at the hari 
ning of this year’s lambing season, ang de 
very warm morning, he had fallen aslee oe 
a high hill. On waking, he found thy his 
broad. blue bonnet, and a yellow silk ha hs kerchief, which he had placed beside bi T were both missing. At first he Suspecte] they had been taken away in sport by gq person on the farm; but, on inquiry eh izdividual on the farm and the neighbor, z who could possibly have approacheq i A spot, denied al knowledge of the missin 1 | ticles, Someg ks thereafter, our i 
pondent and a Jarty were ascending a ver i steep and dangerous rock on the farm to de. stroy the nest of a glede (kite), Great : his amazement, when the first article takey out of the nest was the missing yellow gj] handkerchief; then the broad blue bonne with three eggs most comfortably ensconced 10 1t 5 next appeared an old tartan Waisteogt 
with tobacco in one pocket, and Orr's Alma. nac for 1839 in the other (the Almanac kgs. cross examined the witnesses with self-posses-, ing the words scarcely legible, “J. Frasep 
written upon it;) then came a flannel night. 
cap, marked with red worsted “D. C. J. rary 
pair of old white mittens ; a piece of a letter : 
with green wax, and the Inverness postmark; 
an old red and white cravat ; aud a miscella. 
neous assortment of remnants of cotton, pe 
per, cope, &c. This bird must have been 
carrying on its larcenies on u large and mis. 
cellaneous scale.— Inverness Courter. 

  

The Thought of another World—It is notin 
the hey-day of kealth and enjoyment —it is 
not in the morning sunshine of his vernal 
day, that man can be expected feelingly to 
remember his later end, and to fix his heart 
upon eternity. But in after-life, many causes 
operate to wean us from the world: grief 
softens the heart; sickness searches it; the 
blossoms of hope are shed ; death cuts down 
the flower of the affections; the disappointed 
man turns his thought toward a state of ex. 
istence where his wiser desires may be fixed 
with the certainty of faith; the suceessfyl 
man feels that the objects which he has ard- 
ently pursued fail to satisfy the cravings of 
an immortal spirit ; the wicked man turneth 
away from his wickedness, that may save | 
bis soul alive.— Southey. : | 

        

  

Mr. Grattan’s Nose.—On the subject of 
personal advantage, one is strongly reminded 
ofthe admirable and good-humoured bon-mot 
of Mr. Grattan, the author of “ Highways and 
Byways,” who during, a residence by theses. 
side (I believe at Boulogne), had rendered 
himself so very agreeable to his landlady ard 
her family, that when he was about to leave 
she expressed great regret, observing she | 
liad at first taken a dislike to hin; Lut such 
had been the urbanity of his mauners, she 
had even got over his nose! “Thurs impos : 
sible, my good lady,” replied My. Grattan, | 
y» for my nose has no bridge toit."—Buns's | 
Stage. : 

    

   

  

   

   

   

    

  

   

     

    

  
When Noah planted the first vine and re- 

tired, satan approached and said—¢“Iwil 
nourish you, charming plant!” He quickly § 
fetched three animals—a sheep, a lion, and 
hog, and killed them one after another near 
the vine. The virtues of the blood of these 
three animals penetrated it, and are still man- | 
ifest in its growth. When a man drinks one | 
goblet he is then agreeable, gentle, friendly. 
—That is the nature of the lamb. When le 
drinks two, Le is like a lion, and says, “Who 
is like to me ? ” he then talks of stupenduous 
things. When he drinks more, his senses 
forsake him, and at length he wallows in the 
mire. Need it be said he resembles the hog? 

A Real Freak of Fortune.— Two daysago; 
says the Audience, “a country girl, who had 
spent all her money at a lottery of handker- 
chiefs, collars, and other articles, on apublic 
promenade at Versallies, offered ber umbrell 
to the keeper of the stall as security for sone 
more tickets. The man refused to comply 4 
with her request, but told her, that if sho 
would allow him to cut off her hair, bo 
would give her, in exchange for it 20 tick- 
ets. The poor girl, in hope of redeeming 
her fortune, consented, and in a minete ne 
scissors of the despoiler had deprived her oi 
this ornament of hersex. The girl played on 5 
until 19 of her tickets came up blanks. T oi 
20th was a prize. On opening the paper? i 
lottery-keeper read it aloud to the per 
who were crowding around kim, apd who 
were convulsed with laughter—It was Ee | comb.” —Paris Paper. ey | 

+ 

   

  

  

Cencus Jnecdote—Mr. Cist, in a letter 2 
the editor of the Cincinnati Chronicle, relate 
the following dialogue between himself and 8 
married lady : : '. 
“Madam, what age shall I put you dor 

—(no direct answer.) How old is your Us 
band ??—« Sixty one.” “And your el 2 
son “Twenty seven.” “And the nexts 

“ Twenty one.”—* And how old do you t= 
yourself 7] do not know my age exaPiS 
but itis about thirty.” “Did 1 undoing 
you, madam, that your eldest son was {We i 
seven?”—¢ Yes.” © « You must surely; t i 
be more than thirty ?’—“Well sir ae 
snapishly,) I told you about thirty ; 1 can t&e their complaints —Southgates's Tour wm Ar- exactly; it may be thirty-one or two, but Ke: . 

a od IR] 
=e 

mene &c. 
am positive it is not over that.” ; x oy i 3 ; 1 ? yr i, » one va Temperance Anecdote One day in the| A Llacksmith made outa bill against 0% 

ame of Barry, | of his customers, in which a charge Was 75 
savings’ [ tended to be made for sieeling two ps 

eeper named | but the son of the Vulcan, who had beenm®™ = 
said to him, « Why do | used to wielding a sledge hammer tha s 

as often as you dying Dr, Johnson, wrote the followtng ie ks 

malloc 

n sti- 
«pant 

» T'o stealing two mad ducks, two shillings = 
  

Two blooming young ladies in Philadelph | 
‘Iam sorry to see you look- | one day last week, got caught ina SUGEEST   why your face is quite yellow.’ 

Barry, ¢if my face be yellow, 

ing so very badly,” said the tavern keeper; | shower. On reaching home they fonn¢ 
¢ Why,” said | rain had washed the color from thew chee: 

  

  So is my poclk- 
and he pulled out of 

Sovereigns, which he was 

less than three or four hundred new hooks| | had been opered in the 

By   of these perverse people. The strong arm of   

  
  

PEWS! PEWS!!! ig 
YOR SALE, two PEWS, in Christ 

one in the Wes! Gallery and one 
ower Flat on reasonable Terms. For : ) Cork savings’ bank | lars inquire of the Subscriber. since the spreal of temperance there. . laying by money in that manner, 

MARK NEEDHAM: 
would | Fredericton, 25th July, 1840,   
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