—

ol

e

- ST T T Y W S ~
ﬁ; - . Y
NO!
No sun—no moon '
No morn—=no noon—
Xo dawn—no6 dusk—no proper time of day—~ §

No'sky—ne earthly view—
No distance looking blne—

No road—=no street—no - t'other side the way’ "«
No end to any Row=—
No indications where the Creecents go—
No top to any steeple—

Ro' reengnitions of fmiliar people—
No courtesies for showing "em—
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No knowing 'em !
No travelling at all==mo locomotion,
No inkling of the way—no notion—
" No go”'-=by land or ocean—
N o mail—no post—
No news from any foreign coast—
No Park—no Ring—no afternoon gentillity—
No company==no nobility—
No warmth, no cheerfulness, no healthful ease,
No comfortable feel in any member—
No shade, no shine, no buttertlies, no bees,
No fraits, no flow'rs, no leaves, no birde,
November!
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[From the New York Mirror.]

THE THREL BRIDES,

“ Do vou see.” saik the sexton, “those three hillocks
onder, side by side ? ‘I'here sleep the three brides whose
’aistorv 1 am about to relate.  Look there sir, on yonder
hill you may observe a little isolated house, with a stug-
<ling tence in front, and a few stunted apple-trees on the
ascent behind it: v is sadly out of repair now, and the
garden is all overgrown with weeds and brambles, and
the whole pluce hus a dest appearance. It the wind
were high now, you mgif®heuar the old crozy shuuters
flapping aguinst the sides, and the winds tearing the gray
shingles off the voof:  Many years ago, there lived in that
house an old tman aud his son, who cultivated the few
weres of arable land which belong to i,

“Fhe tathrer was a selt-tanght man, deeply versed in
the mysteries of science, and, as he could teli the name
of every flower that blossomed in the wood and grew in
the garden, and used 10 sit up late at night, at his books,
ot reading the mysti¢ story of the starry heavens, men
thought he was crazed or bewitched, and avoided him,
and even hated him, as the iguorant ever shun the gifted
and enlightened. A féw there were, and among others
the minister and lawyer and physician of the place, who
chowed some wilhingness to afford him countenance ; but
they seon dropped his acquaintance, for they found the
old man somewlint reserved and morose, and, oreover,
their vanity was wounded by discovering the extent of his
knowledge. T'o the ministers he would guote the Fathers
and the Scripiures in the original wngue, and showed
himaelf well arnied with the weapons ol polemical con-
troversy. He astonighed the lawyer with his profound
uoqlmifnam-e with jurisprudence ; and the physiciau was
surprised at the extent of his medical krnowledge, So
they wil deserted hitng and the mnister, from whom the
old mat differed in some tnfling points of doctrive, spoke
very slightingly ot him j and by and bye all looked upon
the self-educatd! furiner with eyes of aversion. But he
little cared ftor that, for he derived his consolation from
toftier résotivces; antd in the untracked paths of science
found a tteasure iti the pathless woods! He instructed
his son in all his lore—the langunges, literature, history,
phitosophty, sciente; where unfolded one by one, w0 the
enthusiastic son of the solitarys Years rolled away and
the old men diedi e died when r storm convnlged the
“face of nature, wheh the wind howled around his shattered
dwelling, andd the lightening played about the roof; and
theugh he went ta heaven in faith and purity, the vulgar
thought and said that the Lvil One had cluimed his own
in the thunder and comwotion of the elementa. | cynnot
paint to yeu the griet of the son at this bereavement. He
wie tor a tiihe, ae one distracted. The minister came
and muitered a few cold and hollow phrases in hig ear,
and a few neighbours, impelled by curiosity to see the
interior of the old man's dwelling, came to his funeral.—
Withi a proud and luity look the son stood above the dust
and the dead in the mdst of the band of hypoeritiesl
monrners, with a pang at his heart, but a serenity on his
twow. - He thanked his friends for theiwr kinduess, acknow-
ledged their courtesy, and then sirode away from the
grave to Sary his grief n the privacy of Ine deserted

sHe found, at first, the wolitude of the mansion
«#most insupportable, and he paced the eclioing floors
rom moruing il night, in all the agouy of woe and deso-
440 ou, vainly imploring heaven for reliel. It came to him
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of applavise, more delicious bees
stealth- From the ohscurity of yonder lone mansien, and
from this réemete region, and wend forth la
‘nished the world, wae, indeed,

| »pirit, cultivation and intellectuality.
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Sowe of his netions eame hefore the world.  They | without ¢
were praise led, and inqu Were set on | gua ! 4
toot in the hopes of discovering the author. Ea.wmnd Y o the ¢
in the veil of impenetiable ohweurity, listened to the voice | of the Mi ?
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use it was obtained by

ys which aste-
a wiamph to the visionary |

bard,

“ His thirst for fame was gratiffed, and now he began
to yearn for the comnpanionehip of some sweet heing of
the other sex, to share the laurels he had won,to whisper
consolation in his eur in the moments of desponderey,
und 1o supply the void whieh the death of hix old father
had occasioned. He would picture to himself the felieity
of" a refined interconrse with a highly intellectual and
oenutiful woman, and|, as he kad chosen for his mome—
what has been done may still be done—he did not despair of
euccess.  In this village lived threa sisters, all beauntiful
and nccomplished. Their names were Masy, Adehide,
and Madeline. | am far enough past the age of enthu-
siasmn, but never cau I forget the benuty of those young
girle. Mary was the youngest, a fuir-huived, more laugh-
ing damsel never danced upon a green. Adelaide, who
was a lew years older, was dark-haired and pensive ; but
of the three, Madeline, the eldest possessed the most fire,
v. 'Their father was a
man of taste and education, and being somewhut above
valgar prejudices, permitted the visits f the hero ef my
gtory. Still he did not aliogether encournge the affec-
tion which he found springing up hetweer, Mary and the
poet. When, however, he found that her affections were
engnged, he did not withhold his consent froin her mar-
riage, and the recluse 100k to his solitary ‘inansion the
young bride of his affections. O, sir, the house aesnmed
# hew uppearance, within and without. Roses bloomed
in the garden, jessamines peeped through the latsiees, and
the fields about it emiled with the effects of careful cuhi-
vation. Lights were seen in the little parlowr in the
evening, and many n time would the passenger pauve by
the garden gate, to listen to strains of the sweatest mmusic,
breathed by coral voices from the cottage. If the myste-
rions student aud his wife were neglected hy their neigh-
bours, what eared they?* Their endearing and mmual
affection made their home a little paradise. But death
came to Eden. Mary fell suddenly sick, and after a few
hours’ illness, died in the urms of her husband and her
sister Madeline. ‘This was the student’s second beavy
affiiction.
“ Days, meonths, rolled on, and the only solace of the
hereaved was to git with the sisters of the decensed rnd
talk of the lost one.  To Adelaide, at length, he offered
his widowed heart. She came to his lone house like the
dove, bearing the olive branch of peacs and consolation.
Their bridal waxs not one of revelty and mirth, for a re-
collection brooded over the hour. Yet they lived happi-
ly ; the husband again smiled, and with a new spring the
roses again blossomed in their garden, But it seewned
as if a tatality pursued this singular man.
rose withered and the leaf fell in the mellow autumm of
the vear, Adelnide, too, sckened and died, like her
vounger sister, in tha srins of her husbund and of Made-
line.
“ Perhaps you will think it strange, young man that
after all, the wretched survivor stood again at the altar,—
But he was a mysterious being, wiose ways were inacru-
tubley, wha, thirsting for domestic bliss, was doomed ever
to seek and never to find it.  His \inrd bride was Made-
line. 1 will remember her. She was a beauty in the
trae sense of the word, It may seem atrange to you to
hear the praise of heauty from such lips as mine; but |
cannet avoid expiating upon hers. She might have sat
upon a throne, and thg most loyal subject. the proudest
peer, woulil have sworn the bload within her veins had
descended froms a hundred kings. She was a proud
creature, with a tall, commanding form, und raven tresses
that floated, dark and cloudlike over her shoulders, She
was a vingularly gifted woman, and possessed of rare in-
spiration. She loved the widower for his power and his
fame, and sho wedded him. ‘I'Pey were tnarried in that
church, It was on a summer atternoon—I recollect it
well. During the ceremony, the blackest cloud [ ever
suw overspread the heavens like a pall, and ac the moment
when the third bride pronounced her vow, & clap of
thunder shook the building to the centre. All the females
shrieked, but the bride hersel!f muade the response with a
steady voice, and her eyes glitiercd with wili-fire as she
gnzed upon her kridegroom. He remarked a kind of in-
coherence in her expressions ag they rode homeward,
which surprised himn at the time. Arrived at his hovuse
she sunk upoo the threshold ; hut thia was the timidity of
a wiaiden. When they were alone he clasped her hand,
it was as iea ! He looked into ber face——
“ ¢ Madeline,’ said he, “ what imeana this ? Your cheeks
are a3 pale a8 your wedding gown!" The bride uttered
a frantic shrigk—
“tMy wedding gown! exclumed she; ‘ne, no—this
i wy sister’s shiréud ! The hour for centession 1narrived,
It is that impele me to speak. To win vou | have
lost my soul. Yes—yes—Ii am & murderess! She
siiled upon me in tbe joyous adection of her young
heart—hut | gave he the tatal drug! Adelaide twined her
white arras QL“! ray neck, but [ administers the poigon !
Take me to your arms; | have lost my seul for you, and
mine you wust he ¥
“Bhe wpread her |
maniac hefors him,”
citement of the
descrilied ;
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of the narrator e )l the horror that he felt.
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When the!

ong white arms, and stood like a
suid the sexton, rising, in tho ex-

ent, and sseuming the a‘titude he
"indminuod he, in n hollow voice,
“ at that moment eame the thunder and the flash, aud the
guilty woman fell dead on the floor !” The covuteuance

“ punaway matches,” as they are calléd, = ‘
A laughable occurrence of that Kind happened a foo
weeks ngo, which has mada reiich #port I that régise, = °

A young lady about17 years of age, wWho is thg Beireds
to an estate worth 310,000, Iately ran awny in eompany
with a bridesmai and her lover, who was nearly thirty.
Her guardian believing the iman tetally (nn*o’dh%‘ of her,
bad refused his consent. When they reached the bank
of the Mississippi, the i¢e was running furiously m the
river ; but the young lady, expeeting every moment her
guardian wonld arrive in pursuit, urged her lover to lose
not an instant in pushing the bout fromn the shore.  Mis
<ourage seemerl to have a good deal ubated ; but he, with
the owner of a large skiff, and the hridesmaid. embarked,
with his inténded bride. 'T'hey had nearly reached the
head of an island, about the third of the distance from the
opposite shore, when the eurrent became more rapid, andt
theirBitwation extremely dangerous. The lover, exees-
sively frightened, and forgettul ot every body bt kéz own
dear self, bawled out, in the most pitéous necents, % On, 1
shall be drowned!—I shall be drowhed,” uné hitterly
reproached his lady love as the eause of his probahle death
She uttered not a word, but her courage and presence of '
mind seemed to increase with the peril. A trelnendnns
cake of iee Inirly capsized the boat, but it was ‘so Iarge
that all got on it, the lover rendering Ler no assistunee.
It bore them to the head of the island, and, as goed fertune
would have it the chuts hetween 1t and the Missenri shore
was frozen over, and they crossed it without diffienity.—
They reached a tavern near the river, and afier changing
their wet garments, and heeoming warm at a goed fire,
the lover hinted to the young lady that it was now ume
for them to have the Knot tied, ‘as the magistrate had
arrived for that purpose, and was in the next room. Sha
gave him a most withering Jook ot contempt, and deelured
she would never unite her destiny with one whe was s
selfish and cowardly. It was in vain that he attempted
by entreaty and argument, to change her resolution ; she
was immoveable, and replied te hiin with scorn. A few'
days afterwnrds, she revurned to the house of her gnardian,
thaukful that she escaped marrying a man whose only
ohject was her fortune. Her lover returned to this side of
the tiver also ; but such showers of ridicule aniian
were bestowed upon him that he found it
which he did a fow nights ago, leaving be
of unpaid demands.
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FrieaTrvrn ApvenTure.—Mr. Moffit in his % Spenes:
in Southern Atrica,” giver an aecount of his escape from
a tiger, and a serpent, which was truly providential. He

had left the wagon 10 which he belonged, and wandered-
to a great distance amony the eoppice and grassy openings-
in quest of game. He had a small double barrelled gun

on his shoulder, which was leade:! with a ball and small

shot.  Au antelope passed, at which he fired and. shertly

lollowed the eourse it wok. After advancing a short
distanee, he saw a tiger cat staring at him between the

forked branches of a tree, behind which his long spotied

body was concealed, twisting and turning his il hke n
cat Just geing to spriug upon its prey. T'his he knew was

A eritieal moment.  Not having a shat or ball in his gun,

e moved about as it to search for something in the gram,
taking care to retreat at the same time. Aiter geiting, as
he thoughi, a suitable distance to turn his back, he moved

somewhat more quickiy, but in his anxiety to escape whae

was behind, he did not escape what was belore, nntil

startled by treading cn a large cobwa dicapello serpesnt,.
asleep on the grass. It instantly twirled itself round bis
ieg, ot which he had nothing but a thin poir of trowsers,
when be leaped from the spor, dragging the venemons,

deadly, and enraged reprile after hirn, and while in the.
act of throwing itself into a position te bite, he threw hix

piece over his sheulder and shotit. Taking it By the
tail; he brought it 1o his people at the wagone, who om

examviuing the bags of poison, asserted, that had the.
serpenmt bitten him, he could never have renched the
wagous. The serpent was six feet long,

Arorarcany’s Lativ.—The recent melancholy death
of a eitizen of Boston, throngh the carelessness of am
apothecary in sending him corrosive sublimate tor ealon,el,
i the subject of inuch comment, The preseription for
calomel 1s—* Sub, Muriate Hydrar.” For corrosive sub-
limate—* Muriate Hydear Fost.” In England such cases
are considered in the light of man-slaughter, and in »ne
instance there of very gross carelessness, resulting in
death, an apothecary was sent to Botany Bay; and in
New York city, within a few years, an apothecary’s elerk
was indicted tor this crimne, eonvicted aml inprisoned.— -
Had the physiciau, in the cnse just allided 10, writien
“ten graws of Calomel,” the death of his putient wawld:
not have been causad by the carelessness of the apathe -
cacy. But the custom is to writea)i preseriptionsiin Latia
abbreviated, and hence fatal mistukes are liable 10 orens
frequently. Now, it is as casy 1o abbreviue English as
Latiy, and there i» no reason why the Legislatures of the
States should not require the substitution of English' for
Latin prescriptions.  Such a measure of melien) reform,
it striked us, is at the lonst aw vecessary as the legal reform
ot which we hear so much and gee so littls at the present
day ; and we hepe that our madical friends will not
u—Phyviciavs employing German and French apothe-
caries, might also be reqiured 1o write their preveriprions
in those languagea—Albany Allas. b 11
Ksxrr vour Jemren.—Mr, C., of Newburyport: wae
one of the imoe?‘ % Many u story is told u(’m":w\n
i

temper.  One winter, his son ‘m&. eery i
tawn,was elected as representative é&iwi‘a elat

The store was left in eharge of the ‘old man

:

!

In the guise of poetical inspiration. He wrote
< - cam de;'.: Puge afier page oamo
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stands before you I* wes the thniliag aeewer,

v

“ And the hridegrooin,” asked I % the husband ot the
destroyer and the victims—whnat heeameof him “‘Hq

One day, whilst the oy was gone to dinnér,

ﬂpumlub“ « floed of rustaimers, all at a
‘wanted u oent,s worths. of sand pat.
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