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EXTRACTS ‘FROM NEW WORKS. 

A Sea Scexe.—In spite of the fog and rain, eur 
New commander relaxed nothing of what may be 
cailed the discipline of a cruising ship, however thick 
lhe weather might be. At ‘he mast head there was 
perched a look-out man, with a glass in ‘his ‘hand, 
tcady to peer into any of those curious openings 
Wiiich like fairies’ avenues, cut acress the wilderness 

Of mist for an instant, and straight are eloed again. 
‘hese transient breaks, which are called by the sailors 

‘Fog dogs,” 1 know not why, are generally considered 
woop symptoms of the weather clearing. It was about 
mig" day eof the 94th February, that a momentary 
glimpse “of ‘the southern horizon was afforded us on 
the jee beam, down one of these singular vistas in the 
fog. «Keep a bright look « out there in the clear,’ 
Cried the Captain to the man standing on the jacks, 
or little iron crossstreés cr which the heel of tlie royal 
‘Mast rested, with his arm twisted round the spar, and 
Beye glued to the telescope. *' Ay, ay sir! replied 

the fellow; and instantly afterwards roated out, in a 
Voice that was heard even in the lowest depths of the 
Cock pit, | can see two latge vessels standing to the 
Castward!” * ¢ Up with the belm, Mr Falcon!” sad 
the Captain to the officer of the watch; and, catching 
the bright eye of the dehighted boatswain. he cried out 
‘hands make sail Mr Cedar! Set the stursiils low 
and aloft—shake all the reefs out” And then, while 
three hundred pair of well directed hands were ousy 
I spreading sail after sail dpon the old tub, as she 
Was iropically bat fondly called, and the foam began 
!0 hiss and splash in broad streaks on both sides of 
er, the captain agam applied te the iook out man 

Aloft, and asked, ¢ Where are the two ships now?’ 
‘I can’t see them, sir; the fog has filled up the hole 
again through which I saw them only for one moment. 
‘ Confound the fog? what did®they look like?” + Very 
arge sir; they loomed in the haze like armed ships 
1think 1 saw a tier of ports in each of them. They 
ite not far off sir—we shall be cl aboard of them 
rectly.’ ¢ Beat to quarters’ was the next order, for 
y this time, although only a few minutes had elap- | 

Sed, the 1opsails were at the mast head, and the steer- 
ng sails smartly Ton up tothe yard arms, and well] 

Stretched out to the boom ends, so as not to lose 
Yingle puff of the breeze, were making the good eh) 
tremble and spank along; like aa oid bunter, conscl-| 
Us of the game. There was not mich to do at the 
Bins; as every thing necessary for action was kept! at | 
all times in such- a state of preparation, that the men | 
Merely took their places, cast loose the tackle falls and | 
'eachinge, and were ready to h v2 dashed right along 

fide af an enemy, without the delay of a minute, 

* In the course of half an hour the fog cleared 
way entirely, and we discovered the chase to be two 
Ngatey, ne totally and the other partially dismasied 

Yl our coming aearer, the largest of them displayed 
On her jury mainmast a huge French ensign. The | 
*haller ship of the two showed the unpleasant signal; 
of caprure, the French flag being hoisted over the en-| 
Sign of Engiand; and we soon recognised in ber one | 

OF our own squadron, the Clenpatra, a 82 gun frigate 
She hag about a w before, afier a 
ugh setion with the Ville de | n gna frigate 
9 the largest la What resistance tl n 
Wight have m to us, bad he pet previously got 

Pretty weil peppered by the gay little Cleopatra, | 

Hall not presume to say: I he hac 
“een, he did uot appear to lke our double row of] 
'®eth, and at once struck, on our 
o® fore fool, ~ Basil Hal’s Fragments of Voyages and | 
Prayels, 

| 
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Esrousar or Tne Apriatic —On the return 
the_conquerars of Lide, Alexander, in person hastened | 
10 feceve his benefactor and to acknowledge 

of obligation; and at a selemn ceremony, whicl 

lived to be celebrated so long as the republic 

td, dates its origin {rom lus gratitude. 

dant touched the land, the holy father presented him | 

| 

1 con—| 

exist— 

With a ring of gold. “Take,” he said, ¢ this ring, | 
id with it take, on my authority, the your) 

Subfact Every year, on the return of t y day, | 
You and your suceessers shall make knows 
‘rity that the right of conguest has given the 
® Venice, as a spouse to her husband!’ Of : 

Privileg os with which the Venetians were then gi 

this vapal grant appears to have been cherished by 
hem with the mest tenacious prige. The Adriatic is | 
Yow widewed of ber lord; but, during the long course of | 
Six hundred years, every fresh return of the feast of | 
“Stension witnessed the renewal of the figura 

"131s. The dove and his claris-imi, having 

poss 
tic | 
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ap 
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{sometimes out in the field by day, the 

| with the lovers, walks out with them, goes to e o i 

in the church of St. Nicole, embarked en beard the 
gorgeous Bucentaur; a state galley blazing with gold, 
enriched with eestly ernaments, and preserving such 
fanciful identity with the original fabric as could be 
obtained by perpetuzl repair without total recenstrue— 
tien. Gliding through the canals, amidst festive 
shouts, and triumphal musie, this superb pageant ara 
rived at the shore of Lide, near the ‘mouth ef the har 
bour; and there, the princely bridegroem, dropping a 
golden riag into the besem of his betrothed; espoused 
her with this brief but significant greeting, *¢ We wed 
thee with this ring, in token of our true and perpetu— 
al sovereignty.” 

FROM POEMS BY H, G6. BELL. 

ADDRESS TO A PRIMRQSE. 

Frowgzr! thou art not the same to me 

That thou wert long ago; 

The hue has faded from thy face, 

Or from thy heart the glow,— 

The glow of young, romantic thoughts, 

When all the werld was new, 

And many a blessom reund my path 

Its sweet, fresh fragrance threw; 

Thou art not what 1 theught thee then, 
Nor ever wilt thou be again. 

It was a thing of wild delighs, 

To find thee on the bank 

Where all the day thy opening leaves 

The golden sunlight drank ,— 

To see thee in the sister group 

That clustering grew together, 

And seented too delicate for auglt 

Save summer’s brightest weather, 

Or for the gaze of Leila’s eyes— 

Thou happiest primrese neath the skieg! 

I know not what it was that made 
My heart to love thee so; 

For though all gentle things to me 
Were dear lor ‘A iong ago, 

There was no bird upon ‘he bow, 

No wild-flewer on the lea, 

No twinkling star, ne running brook 

I loved so much as thes; 

£ waleh'd thy coming every epring, 

And hatil'd thee as a living thing. 

And yet I look upon thee now 

Without one joyfal thrill; 

The spir’t of the past is dead, 

My heart is calm and still, 

A lovelier flower than e’er thou art 

Has faded (rom my sight, 

And th 

Brought unto me a blig 

re same chill that stole her bloom 

Tis fitting thou should’st sadder seem, 
L Since Leila perish’d like a dream! 

Curious Custom. —The lace-makers resort 
eurijus custom to save fuel. 
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with them, and, in one word, never quits he daugh « 
ters side, until she is fairly married. The other day, 
in a match were the lover was Fremch, the mistress 
English, the gentleman, some. time after he had. ob- 
tained permission to pay ms ‘addresses, petitioned, 
with much gravity, te be allowed every day, on ena 
tering and quitting the house to kiss his mistress’s 
cheek. The favour was granted, aad the methodical 
and conseientisus lover never dreaming of overstepping 
the bounds prescribed, gave his love regularly two kis- 
ses per day, The courtship was carried onin French, 
of which the mother did net understand one word, and 
the daughter very few; but the diplomacy of love re« 
quiring but little aid from language, the business was 
conducted with facility, and termmated as it ought. 
If the mother however, left the room for an instant 
during the courtship, the lover, in the greatest alarm 
for the henour of his mistress, would start up from the 
sofa en which they usually sat, and throwing epen the 
deor ef the apartment, that the persom in the next 
room might have a full view of him, would pace to and 
fre, or stand as far as pessible from the girl, until the 
duenna returned.” 
A Picture oF War. —At Cindad Rodrige there 

was a great deal of bustle: a great many sick and 
wounded soldiers, their bandages and clothes still 

bloody: every thing seemed 1m motion. A Spanish re- 
giment was mounting guard, officers and orderly 
dragoons arriving and departing in all directions,— 
everybody seemed to have something to de and was in a 
hurry: At last we met Lieut. Robe of the Horse Ars 
tillery, who told us that the siege of Burgos was raised 
and that the army was retreating as fast as it could; 
also, that his father, Colonel Robe, was badly wounded 
and on his way to Lisbon for England. We waited on 
the Colenel, who had been lit near the knee by a 

grape shot, of which he never recovered, but lingered, 
suffering great pain, for seme years. His son was 
killed at Waterloo, after behaving mest gallantly: he 
was a most promising efficer. We stopped that night 
at Cindad Rodrigo, and went en next morning, but 
every thing was in confusion; we could get no quarters 
nor any thing to eat;the roads were strewed with sick 
and wounded. Not being attached, we were, 1n a 
great measure, eur own masters, se halted to rest, as 
we found 1t of no use to ge any farther, and saw the 

Such a set of scarecrows were never 
seen; it was difficult to say what they were, as the 
men’s coats were patched with grey; some had blankets 
over them, and most of them were barefoot; every step 

they took wasup to their knees in mud; women and 
sick ren were actually sticking in it; if a horse, mule 
or donkey stumbled, there the poer starved (I was 

going to say half starved) creature fell, stuck fast, and 
the baggage had to be abandoned. A brigade of ar. 
titlery that had just come from Ingland, was, with 

light troops, covering the rear. This brigade had left 
Lisbon but a short time before, and was in igh order; 
the clothing of the men searce soiled, and the horses 

to a |gleek and fat made a stranze contrast with the others, 
* They agree with { especially the company of artillery {hat had served ia 

ome farmer, whe has several cows in warm winter {the batteries before Burgos. 
{ quarters, to be allowed te carry en their operations, in [latter for prisoners, as they were mostly in French 

We at first took the 

comprny with their ‘milky mothers.” The cows are clothing, many of them riding on the carriages, sick 

t, with their feet buried in straw. 
gl 

whieh 1s towards the candle, 
wards the knitter. 

upon the cushicn, whieh renders the minutess t} 
the lace more visible, 1f possible, than by day. 
cow-houses being generally too dark to 
ever working witheut candles, and the 

prefer working all night. 

or lie down in the straw, by the cushions of thesr 
sweethearts, and sing, tell stories, or say soft. things 
to them all night, te cheer them in their labours *’ 
Frexcn Love-Makixe —-Krench love-making 

differs very mnch frors our English method. 
r courtship, the mother generally sits in the room 

" ( h ch 

“* Dur- | 

{ 

{ i 
[ 
| 

| 
| 

{ tethered in a row, en one side of the apartment, and | apd wounded, drawn'some by oxen and some by mules 
the lace-makers are seated cross-legged wupen the |and horses. 

Opposite each | state. 
rl, in a small niche in the wall, 15a candle, placed | through my previsions, and being without quarters, not 

his debt | behind a clear hemispherical bottle, the flat side of | pein yeh 

and the globular ene to-| get 
This bottle 1s filled with water, te do this I had to pass over the mos 

As soon as|and throws a small stream of streng, pure, white light | they were in a mueh worse state than when 

I never saw British soldiers in sueh a 
Our Lisben party were broke up; I having got 

yet attached, thought it best to go where I conid 
turned to Ciad 

f shock; 

2] 

something to eat, so te 
: hk 

ad Rodrigo 

roads; 

I bad pas- 
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read of | sed over them a few days before, and the number of 
These dead men and animals that now lay by 

allow of their | was shocking. 
cattle being |and losking round I ssw an officer lying on the road- 
lace-makers | side who had been a cadet a few years before at Marx 

Numbers of yenng men, of | lew. 
| their own rank, resert te tiese eow-houses, and git I got him placed upon ane of them; he died 

the road-side 
from t} ) ne dite I heard my name cal 

Some ammunition—carriages going by at the time 
that eve- 

ning, and kL buried him soon after, digging the grave 
yself, with ‘he assistance of one man only; the cere— 

meny. was not long, nor the mourners many. 1 cannot 

now recollect hus name. It bad been. rating all this 
time, and I had nething to eat except the nyts I gather 
red on the road-side, which { shared with my horse, us 

he was nearly as badly off as myself, the gross yond 
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