
A
N
 H
s
 

W
.
 

A
 O
N
E
 
e
r
.
 

EE E—— 

ER  ———— — — 

"THE CARLETON § 
- Lame 2 ee — a —— ct. ® — - 

A = —-———— SRR — 

THE GOOD OLD PLOUGH. 
Lot them sing who may of the battle fray, 
And the doeds that save long since passed; 

Let thom ohant in tho praise of the tar whose days 
Aro spent on the ccean vast. 

I would render to thess all the worship you please, 
I would honor them even as now; 

But I'd give far more of my heart's full store 
To tho cause of the good old plongh. 

Trot them land the notes that in music float 
Through the bright and glitt'ring hall, 

Where the amorons twirl of the hairs bright our! 
Round the shouldars of beauty fall; 

But dear to me is the song from tho troo, 
And the rich end blossoming bough; 

Oh, those are sweets which the rustic groste, 
As be follows Mie good old plough! 

Pull many there be that we daily see, 
With a selfish and hollow pride, 

Who the plonghman's let, in his humble onl, 
With a sooruful look deride; 

But 1d rather take a hearty shake 
From his band, than to wealth 1d bow, 

For the honest clasp of his hand's rough grasp 
Has stood by the good old plough. 

All honor be, then, to these good old men, 
Whea at last they are bowed with toil; 

Their battle is o'er, they battle no more, 
For they 've conquered the stubborn s il; 

And the ohsplet ench wears in his silver Lairs 
And ne'er shall the victors brow 

With a laurel crown to the grave go down, 
Like the sons of the goed old plough, 
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2elert Tale, 

THE SHIPWRIGHT. 
CR, DEMETRIUS, TEE DIVER. 

There are no hygzones that have greater need to 
be by rones than those of wickedn: 

pages of } istory might glue the leaves together for 
ever. Yet from time to time, necessities will occur 
that leave va no choice hat to open tha old graves ; 
80 turn to the old dark register ; to unlock the old 
dark, grim skelaton closet : to turn the retrospec- 
tive glass towards the had hold days that are £ONo. 
We are at present the allics—and worthily so— 

of the Turks. A hrave poeple, patient, high mind- 
od, slow to aneer, territile, Yor magnamiaons in 
their wrath. Yet, while we acknowledge and re- 
spect all the good qualivies possessed by this vulian 
nation, it is impossible to forget that the Turk has 
not alwavs been the complacent Pacha in & Baro 
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come to her, the tender suckling, and the child 

persons were massacred in cold blood ; and the 
blackened reins of Scio becanie s habitation for 

birds of prey. 
Soma few miserable souls escaped the vengeance 

a cave during the massacre, and brought away un- 
hurt. When the fury of the invaders began, thro’ 
lassitude, to cool, they selected such boys and girls 
as they could find alive, and send them to bo wold 
in the «lava market at Constantinople. Then, whon 
thay had loft the wretched island to imelf, hnlf-fa- 
mished wrotohes began to crawl out of holes and 
ditches, where they had hidden themselves, They 
saw the charred and smouldering remains of what 
bad ones been Seio ; bus they aboda not by them. 
In an Agony of fewr lest the murderers ehould ra- 
turn, they made the best of their way across the 
sons to other islands—to inaccessible taunts on the 
main land. Those who had the means took refuge 
on the French and Italian shores of the Medisor- 
ranean. ’ 
"There ie a sultry city, which, if yon were minded 
to go to it overland, you could have reached ia 
thoes days by the diligence, as you oan reach it in 

enipwiighss wouldn't go 95 Sultan Mahmoud, bal- 
tan Mudimond condescendod 0 go the shipwrighi ; 
that is to ay, bo sent an E&ondi astached 10 the 

of Karali Pacha. There in a Greek eocclesisatio | depart:vens of Marine, to Marssillos, with fall pow. 
now in London, who was hidden by his mother in { ers 0 have construoted four (rigaies by the ship- 

builders of thas port. As the Fradoh govermmens 
had pot begum #0 inberews iteeif one way or the 

other in. the Eastern question, and as the ship- 
builders of Marseilles did nos care one copper oen- 
time whether the Turke beat the Greeks, or the 
Greoke tive Turks ; and mere then all thisgaa the 
Efondi hisd carte-blancho on the money department, 
and paid for each frigate in advance, they set abous 
butlding the four frigates wits a hearty good will, 
and by the spring of eightesn hundred and swensy 
five, two of’ them wero ready for launching. 

It was oleerwed by the French worcmen that 
Demetrius the diver appeared to tuke very great’ 
interest in. the probes of ship-building. Day niter 

day he would conae into the slip where the frigates 

planks, would romain thers for hours. Oiher 

Grooks would come occasionally, und launch forth 
into Heroe invoetit es against che Lurks, und agninst 

these by & commodious railway from Paris; but to 
attain which by sea you must cross the stormy Bay | 
of Biscay, and pass the rook y Straits of { wlior, | 
and coast along the tideloas sea in sight of the | 
shores of Africa. To this great mart of ®outhorn 
commeres, with its deep blue sxy, ite slack -bakoi 
houses, its orange trees, black-eyed, : 
children, and crowded port, where fi the stran- 
gost medley of ships, and on the quays of which | 
walk the most astonishing variety of costurnes that 
aver you saw ;—to the city of Marseilles in Franco, 
Ame many of thes refuges Greeks, some from Scio, 

fown-shining 

. su | 
Fanal or Fanar at Constaniinople—which | 

» 
CY) - . | Las also had its massacre, some from the interior | 

of Anatolia and Roumelia. Them wers Greek gon- | 
tlomwon and their families who conld never suffici- | 
ently congratulate themselves on baving saved their | 
heads aud their pinstires ; there were merchants | 
quite stripped and bankrupt, whe, nevertheloss, in 
the true Grecian manner bogwn afresh, trading and | 
making money with admirable aseiduity and per- | 
severance. And above all, there were poor rava hs, | 
who had been cuit joss, collia-houss waiters, porto- 
faix. at homo—who had lost their lictle sll, and | 
had nothing bat their manual labour to depend | 
upon, and who were glad to carry burdens and run | 

the French too, for lending their bunds to the oon- 

struction of ships which were to be employed hy 
infidels against C biristians. In these tirade Dew- 

otrius tho diver v2 ldom, if ever, joined, Ho was a 
wan of fow wordy , and ho sat upon the planks, and 

loosed at the wor kinen, their touls, and their work. 

Nobody took mut h notico of him, except to throw 

him a few sous ot casionally, or $0 say what a lasy, 
skulking fellow boo was, 

At longth tho day arrived which was fixed for 
the launch of th e fired frigate, the Sulteni Bahri. 

Hall Marseilles was there. The sub prefect was 
| 

! . » . » #8, Violence, and | some from the Morea, some from Candia, many | there—not otich ally, but offieiounly, (whatever that eruelty. The blood and dust that bosmear some | from the subtle distinction may be.) Crowds of beautiful 

ladies, a8 beautifully drossed, were in the tribunee 

round the sides of the slip ; the Sultani Bub was 
dressed ous wit h fags, and aboard her were the 

great Efendi Woimself, with bis soevetiry, his intor- 
protor, his pip -boarer, and the nmutour, or ship 
builder. 

The eight of" a ship-launch is to the full as ex- 
citing ws any rea. I'he heart boats time to the 
clinking of the bamuiters that were knocking the 
last nu podim | 

begins to w 
wey, and whon the mighty mass 

pectator is in a treanor of doubt 

When the ship vights bored 

Ake the waters lice a thing of life, 

and hope, ¢ 

and indoed w 
pean | &-coat, and a seabing wax cap with a tas mossa gos, and heip to load and unload the ship the excitement is tromondaous ; ho must shout, he 
82, who writes seasible, straightforward state Pa- | at the port of Mursoilles. must congratilate himself, his next neighbor, overy- 
pers, reviews European troops, does not object toa Among thees, was Demotri Omeros. None know | body, upon the sucooemiul completion of the wors. 
quiet glass of champagne, and regales English | moch about him, save that he was a Ratote, and | Now, every thing had been looked to, thought of, 
newspaper correspondents with coffee and pipes. — | had sscrpd aller the massacre ; that he was quite | preparing for the triompbant launch of the Sultani 
Nor is he uiways the sententious, phlegmatic Os aione and very poor. le was fortunate enough to | Bualiri. The only obsiacier between hdr and the 
maali, who, shawled and turbaned. site cross-laggred | possess 8 somewhat rare accomplishment, which | Wailers were certain pieces of wood techuically eal- 
upon the divan of meditation, smoking the pipe of | made hie earnings, although Procarious, considera- ded in Bogland (1 know not what their french name 
reflectiveness © who counts his beads. save his pray- hiy more remumerating than those of his fellow- | way be) dogihores, and tise were balng knocked 
ers five times a day, and enjove hie kel ; and whe. | cCountrVmen ocoupying the sistion to which he Rp- away by the mastor shipwright. This operation, | 
a5 £0 wars and rumours of 

tilence, and slaughter, savs but—** Allah Akbar 

wars, fire, famine, pos | peared to balong—Disimatri Omeros waa & most ex- | Wey remark, was formerly, considered so dange- 
"| pert ewinvmer and diver. iad belived in our days | Tous that in the royal deck yards it wae undertalen : | | he would bave beon a profissor (0 & certainty; tie by convicwe, who obtained their lthersy of they we- 

There are men in London whim we may meet | walls woald have been eovered with posting-hilks | Cow piiclied the task withoutaccident. Just us the 
and converse in our daily walks, who can remember | and wood cuts portraying Lis achievements ; and | Gest siroke of the hammer bocume wudiblo, Doine- 
the horrible massacre of Scio in the vear of salva- | he would have had a convenient exhibition-rooa, | ius tle Diver who had hitherto been concealed 
sion eizuteen hundred and twenty two. We had lend a suitable aliding-scale of pricss fur Lis enter- | #mong the erowd, plunged into the water, and swaw 
just herun, through the edifying cohweb-spinning | tainment. right aceoss the track that the frigate woul eo- 
of dip] macy, the passionate poetry of Lord Byron, | In eighteen {wénty throe be contented himself | balily take on its release from the slip. A cry of 
end the crude (because badly informed) intelligence | with the exhibition of he talents in the open pors horror buret from the crowd as hie swam directly 
ol the Inglish press, to understand that thers was | of Marscilios, and was satistiod with the stray | for the ship's stern ; for the vowel had bogen 
8 m r betwee 

o y : i : 5 Lirecke and the Turks in the | francs, hal{-francs, Soper soue, and liards, fang | move, and every ons eapected tie rash diver to be 

pay ponesus, and the Archipelago, and | to him when bosmatiged from the water, all s
oaked crushed or drowned. But when he wan withia a 

that the former were mot, on the whole, quite and dripping like 8 Newfoundland dag. He thus | few fot of the frigate, he threw hiusclf upon his 

rightly used. We were just going 0 see about | wanaged w0 lead & suficiontly easy, idle, lounging | back aud floated away with the tide. The Sultani 

pelt Lowe end other matters life: splashing, swimming, & diving fur sheer axause- | Babri slid down her ways 10 6 coneiderable extent, 
when tue news of the massacre of Scio bupet upon ment ai olher times hassing in the genial sun with but she walked it by no means like a thing of Life, 
us li 2 8 thunder clas doomily end sucemty | such profound indolence tha bud you sot known him for her viern began w eave down, and, if the truth 

- - to - pr - 
family, the nursing mother, the bride of yesterday, | nal nd a dockyard at Constantinople then, as 
the bride of that to-morrow which was never to! there is now; but the Ottomans did not know 

y much about ehip-building, and in the absenco of 
that was unborn. Upwards of eighteen thousand  #ny swaterial gusraniee for the safesy of #heir 

heads, Europesn artisans wers rather chary of en- 
| listing in the service of the Pidisbah. So, as the 

bats aud dragons, howling dogs, end wheeling 

were being Copp ES Maing vpon a pile ol 

Jow 

the frightful news wes told us, how the terrible | 50 be a Sciowe you would hawe thought baie y nauio | must be toid, the new frigate of hie Lwperial High- 
Rara Ali—or the Dlack—Techs Lad appeared lazzarone of the Quai tents Lucia. Demetri was ness the Sultan—stuck in the mud. 
with a fleet and un army in the harbour of Scio, | some thirty vears old, tall, wagnibosuily propor | They tried 0 serew her off, Ww weigh her off, to 
then one of the fairest, peaceful, moet pros. toned, with & bronzed countenance, wavy Lisck Boat ber off, but in vain. When a ship sticks in 
perous, aud most densely populated islande in | bair, snd spariling black eyes. Hia sitive was launching, there is frequently no resource but to 
the Greeco-Archipelapo ; end that sll—pescefu] exceedingly simple, being ordinarily limited to » pull ker w picow where she sticks, and this secined 
rayabs, gold and purple harvest, university. pom- shirt, rod snd white striped trousers secured round | $0 be the most protiable fate io store for the Sultani 
merce, wealth—had in three deye disappeared. — the waist by & silk 0 sash, sod a small Gresk tar- | Bahri. The Fendi was in a fury. The ship- 
The story of the massacre of Beio hase never been  bouch ep his bead, oreamented with & tarnished | builder was devolated ; but the Frenchman only as- 
fully told in England ; and only in #0 far as it af- | gold tassel. Show cad shocking he depend ascribed hie wmisadveniure ww the clumsinoss of his 
fects my story am | called upon to advert io it here. | efaminate lusuries. leo was poriecily ovslented shipwright, whereas the Micm, superstitious like 
Besides no tongue could tell, no pen could describe | with bie modest fare of apes, lemons, brown the majority of his coreligionists, vowsd that the 
in household language, o tithe of the atrocities | bread, garlic, and sour wine. House reat cost him | failure was solely owing w the evil eve of the 
perpetrated in the delenccloss island oy order of nothing, ws vie of the Greek merchants settled at | Gisour diver, Demetrius Omeros. fied the Effendi 
the Black Pacha. Suffice it to say that for three | Marecilles, allowed him 10 Mosp in bis Warehouse, been in his ows land, & very short snd summary 
days Scio wae drenched in blood; that the dwell- like a spocies of watch dog. process would bave preserved all future ehip-launch- 
ings of the European consule were no asylow ; that| In the year eighteen hundred and twenty foor, es from the troublesome presence of Demetrius Ome- 
the swords of the infuriated Osmanlis wurdered | it vceurred to the Turkish government cousidera- | ros and his evil eye; but at Marseilles, in the de- 
alike the whitc-Leaded patriureb, the priest of the ' bly to strengthen their pery. There was sn ares | partment of the Douckes du Rhone, the decapila- 

yo 

tion, bowstringing, or drowning, even of a rayah, 
was not to be thought of. So the Effendi was 
obliged to be satisfied with giving the strictest er- 
ders for Demstri’s exclusion from the ship-builder’s 
yard in futore. After a delay of seme months, the 
second frigate (the fired was rosting in the mod) 
was ready for launching. 

Auxiedy woe depicted on the Effendi’s face as he 
broke a boils of sharbas over the bew of the frigate 
aod named her Achmedie. [mmediately after a cry 
burst from the crowd of ** Demetri | Demetri, the 
diver!” and, rushing along the platform whieh ran 
round the vessel, the Efandi could descry the ao- 
cursed diver holding up his arms as before, and 
doubtless blighting: the onward progress of the 
Achmeodie wish his evil eye. 

Evil or not, a precisely similar disaster overtook 
he second frigate, and the launch wae a lamentable 
failurs. The ship-builder was in despair. The 
Fifendi want home to his hotel cursing, and was 
bout $0 sdminiswr the bastinado to his whole 
household, ae a relief 40 hie feelings, when his in- 
torpreter, a shrewd Greek, one Yanni, ventured to 
pour the balm of advice into the our of indignation. 
“ Eff i,"" he mid, ‘“ this rayah that dives is 

doubtless a cunning wan, a magician ; and by his 
«ls and incantations haw arrested the ships of my 

lord the Padishah—whom Allah preserve—in their 
progress! Hut he is a rayah, and » Greek, and a 
rogue of course. Let my lord the Effendi bribe 
him, and he will remove his spells.’ 

** You are all dogs and sons of dogs,” answered 
the Efendi, graciously, * but out of your mouth, 
devoted to the slipper, O Yunsi, comes much wis- 
dom. Semd for this issue of a mungy pig, this diver 
with the evil eye.” 

Dometrius was sent for, and in due time made 
his appoarance, not so much «8 sslaaming te the 
Bilondi, or even removing his hat. The envoy of 
the Sultan aan sorely tempred to begin the inter- 
viow by addvessing himself through the mwdium of, 
a bamboo, to the soles of the divers feet ; bus fear 
of the sub-prefoet and his gondarwos, and, indeed, 
of the magical powers of the diver hiwself, pre- 
vented him. 

* Dog and slave,” he said politely, * dog, that 
would eat garbage out of the shop of a Jew buscher, 
wherefore hast thou hewitehied the ships of our lord 
and Caliph, the Sultan Mahmoud ?” 
“1 am not come here to swallow dire,’ answered 

the diver, ovolly, ** and if your words wre for dogs, 
open the window and throw them out. If you wan: 
anyihing with a man who, in Frangistan, is as good 
ws an Eilendi, state your wishes.” 
“The ships, slave, tho ships» 

“The firet two stuck in the mud,” said the 
Greek ; *“ and the third, with the blessing of hea- 
ven and St. George of Cappadocia, will no more 
Boat than a eannon-ball.”’ 
* You lie, dog, you lie !"* said the Effendi. 
“ "Tis you who lie, Effendi,” answered Dewmetring 

the diver ; ““ and, moreover, if you give me the lie 
agein—by 5¢. Luke, I will break your unbelieving 

As the Efondi happened 0 bo alone with Deme- 
trius, (for ho had dismissed his interpreter,) and 
as there was somowhat exceedingly menacing in the - 
stalwart forma and cdenched teeth of the Greek, 
his interlocutor judged it to be expedient to lower 
his tone. 

“Cun you remove the spells that you have laid 
on the shipe 7 he ansied. 

* Thise that aro launched, are now past prayiag 
for.” 

“Will the rext floas?”’ 
“IFT ehoose.” 

““ And the next?” 
“If I choose.” 
“ Name your own reward, then,” said the Ef 

fondi, immensely relieved. *¢ How many piastres 
do you require? Will ten thousand do?" 
“I want much more than that,”’ answered De. 

wetriue the diver, with a grim smile. 
“More! What rogues you Greeks sre' How 

much nacre 7" 
“1 want,” answered the diver, “my wife Ka- 

tinka back from Stamboul. She was torn away 
from Scio, and is in the harem of the capitan pacha, 
I want my three children, my boy Andon, my boy 
Yorghi, and my girl Eudocia. When I have all 
these here at Massalian (Marseilles,) and twenty 
thousand pissires $0 boos, your frigates sball be 
launched in safety. 

““ All well and good !"* said the Effendi, ‘+ I will 
write to Stamboul to-night, and you shall have al], 
your brood, and the piastres as well, within two 
months. But what security have I thes you will 
perform your part of the contrack, The word of a 
Greek is not worth a para.” 

““ You shall have » bond for double the amount, 
which you will band over to me, from two mes. 
chants of Marseilles. You cannot give me ell 1 
should like,” continued the diver, with & vengofs 
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