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Vestices or THE Romans 1x Britain .—Many of 
our Roman cities have become entirely wasted 2nd 
desolate; Silchester is one of them. Corn-fields and 
Pastures cover the spot once adorned with public and 
Private buildings, all of which are now wholly destroy- 
¢d. Like the busy crowds, who inhabit them, the 
®difices have sunk beneath the fresh’ and gilen green 
fWard; but the flinty wal! which surrounded the city, | 

yet firm and the direction of the streets may be 
Cscerned by the difference of tint of the herbage: and 
¢ ploughshare ‘turns up the medals of the Caesars, «0 
oe dead and forgotten, who were once the masters 

Nhe world. —History of England: = Family Library, 
M0, XXI. 

— 

.. Exerisu Litekarore.—In ‘Fngland, unhappily 
liitrary men, as a body, bave few feelings in common 
With the great mass of the people. Our literature 
has been, and still is, essentially aristocratic: they ‘who 
Write seek their chief applause from aristocratic eircles 
ind derive from thénce their, chief reward, and, so 
Ong as a Jow ambition ’shall infuence their minds, go 
long will they prove the mere servants of a dominant 
tlass. But )f, in place of money, a feeting reputation 
ind an admittance ¢o fashionable circl:s, the elevated 
and honest desire of bemg a nation’s instructors, a 
10pe of raising a-popular literature, a literature spread- 
Mg its wide and paramount and beneficial influence 

mong the whole people, had been their ruling spring 
Of action, and the conscious werth of having contribu= 
led to such a work had been their sole expected re-| 
Ward, then would the literary men of England have 
taken their fit station ameng the jiterary bodies of Eu- 
Tope, and would no longer have been ranked with 
the fooi=boys and servile “hirelings of au arrogant 
Noblesse, If'such a spnit had actuated the 
Writers whose works are now under consideration, if 

they had banded together to rescue the people from 
the thraldom of ignerance—had boldly determined to 
Yrave displeasure, to be careless ef immediate renown 
~had set before themselves the une great purpose of! 
tlevating the “moral and intellectual condition “of the 
People, and to it had directed all their efforts, and for 

sacrificed all" paltry ambition—at this day they 
Might have ruled in that nation, where now they are 
Utterly insignificant. and instead of being classed with 
Ti pedagogues ‘of a chanty school, might honestly, by 

ie power of understandwug ever undersianding, have 
Wayed the determinations and governed the fortunes 
of millions. ‘P'lis, however, has appeared an object 
Hove their ambition—They have been content with 
78 pedagogue’s reno=¥n, and 
“Ong may they continue to enjoy that petty fame 
tiey covet, still exhibiting themselves with success as 

the lions of a drawing-room, as the tiny dictators of 
their little circles, awing into silence all desperate op- 
borition, and by their authoritauve nod, guiding the 
Mathematical opinions of a bevy of fluttering belles. 
— Wesimuister Review. x 

\ A conceited actor boasted of the number of charac- 
ers that he had played in ene evening. ¢ I have seen 

You play two characters at once.’ said a sock-and- 
buskin “brother. * What were they? inquired the 
former.  ¢ Why, you atttempted the character of Cas- 
Par, and played the “devil with it,” jeplied the 
latter, 

OBSERVANCE ©F THE SaBBaTE 15 O Tamaiti.— The 
Russian enterprigers under the command of Captain Ketzecbue, 

ade a famoiis O Tahaiti on a Saturday, and they were 
With the enthusiastic delighi with which the amiabie “I-ha 
Uf the Friendly Islands always > the European 
he ceremony of the interchangin was gone through, and 

the selection of a friend. The } converted into a market, 

Dargains were eonducted with laughter; and, in short, all was fun 
and frolic between the ehildren of nature and the children of the 

Sea. But be next day being Sunday, the Scene wus changed 

recaived 

hitants 

On the following morning we weregreeted by the sun from a | 
Cloudless sky, with'a most superb illammation of the eountry 
Opposite his rising. His rays, glittering on the mouotain-tops be- 
ore they reached our horizon, graduafly enlivened the variegated 
green that clothed their sides down the va es, till the king of day 

urst upon our sight in all his eplendour, aying the luxurian 
landscape of the shore in still more enchanting beauty. Amo 
the thickets of fruit-trees were seen the dwellings of the happy 
habitants ofthis great pleasure-ground, built of bamhoos, ; 
Lovered with large leaves, standing each in its little gard 
1 our great astonishment, the stillness of death reigned among 

them, and; even when the'sun stood high in the heavens, ©o one 
Wag to beeeen, The warm friendships formed but yesterday 
teemed already to have cooled: we were quite forgotten. At 

ength we obtained from the boat, sent off tous at the break of 
Ay with provisions, amexplanation of this enigma. The Inbabi- 
tant of Tahaiti were celebrating the Sunday, sn which account 
they did not leave their houses, where they lay on their bellies 

Teadiug the Bible and howling aloud; laying aside every species 
of occupatton, they devoted, as they said, the whole day to 
Prayer,’ : 

and 

but, 

ody of 

still bear his character, | 

| pathiging reader’s feelings, 

1] 

EXTRAORDINARY SKILL IN DiviNg,.—We threw
 some 

pieces of barrel hoops into the sea, when numbers of the 

Islanders instantly precipitated themselves to the bottom, and 

snatched up the besty, for the possession of which we 
could 

plainly distinguish them_wrestling with cach other under the 

water.—Kotzebue’s New Voyage round the World. 
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EARLY RISING. 

I had the pleacure of spending the last Christmas holidays, very 

{ agreeably, with a family at Bristol. I am aware that those who 

| have heard nothing of the Bristolians, save through George F rede- 

rick Cook’s satire on them,* will be amazed at any one’s veuturing 

to bring together, in the same sentence, three such words as 

“agreeably,” + Bristol,” and * pleasore:’ but 1 declare it, on my 

ona knowledge, that there is in that city one family, which, for 

good sense, good humour, pleasantry, and Kindness, is not to be 

outdone by anv. in Great-Britain. _¢ The blood of an African,’ 

indeed’ There isnot one amongst them, not excepting the ladies 
—u0, nor even excepting Miss Adalwide herself (albeit she sweet- 

ens her coffee after the French fashion,) who would net relinquish 

the use of sugar forever, rather than connive at the suffering of 

one poor negro. The family I allude to are the Nerringtons. 

As u rigid recorder, [ speak only to what I positively know; 

there may be others ef equal value. 
Having an appointment of some importance, for the eighth of 

January, in London, J had settied that my visit should terminate on 

Twelfth-night. On the morning of that festive occasion I had 

not yet resolved on any particular conveyance to town; when, 

walking’ along. Bread-street, my altention- was brought to the 

subject by the various coach advertisements w hich are posted on 

| the walls. The ‘Highflyer’ annosnced its departure at three in the 
afternocon—a rational hour: the ¢ Magnet’ at ten in the morning 
—somewhat of the earliest; whilst the * Wonder’ was advertised 

| to start every morning at FIVE precisely! ! !-—a glaring impossi- 

bility. We know that in our enterprising country, adventures are 
| sometimes vndertaken, in the spirit of competition, which are 
{entirely out of the common course of things: thus, one man will 
i sell a bottle of Blackieg for pinepence, with the charitable inten- 

| tion of RUINING his ‘neighbor (so think the worthy public) who 
has the audacity to charge his at a shilling—the iutrmsic value of 
the commodity being mn either case a fraction less than five farth- 
ings. Suck a manceaire, however, is tolerable; but the attempt 

to_ruin a respectable vebicle, professing to set out on its journey 
| at the reputable hcur of three in the alternoon, by pretending to 
start a coach at five o’clock in the morning, was an imposition 
tolerable in Dogberry’s sense of the word—it was ‘ not to be en— 
dured.” And then, the downright absurdity of the undertaking! 

for admitting that the proprietors might prevail. en some poor 

ideot to aut as coachman, where were they to entrap a dozzn mad 
people for passengers? We often experience an irresistible im- 
pulse to interfere, in some matter, simply because it happens to 

| be no business of ours; and the case in question being, clearly, no 

| affair of mme, 1 resolved 10 inquire into it. I went into the coach 

| office. expecting to be told, in answer to my very first question, 

| that the advertisement was altogether a RUSE DE GUERRE. 

| ¢ No, Sir,” said I to the book-keeper, “you start a coach to 
| London at five in the morning? 

¢ Yes, Sir,” replied he —and with the most perfest NONCHA- 

| i 
| 
| 

| LANCE 
| + Youur At fivel—in the MerNINe? rejomed T, 
with an er § ly expressive of doubt. 

ive toa minute—lwo minutes later you’ll loose your 
place. 

This exceeded all my notions of human impudence. It was 

evident 1 had hore an extraerdinary mine to work, so L determin- 

ed upon digging into it a few fathoms deeper. 

¢ And would vou, now, venture to BOOK a place for me?’ 

cnow direetly, si... (Hand down the Wonder Lun- 

nen book, there.) When for, €ir? 

1 stood ast at the fellow’s coolness.—* To-morrow. 

« Full outside, sir; just one place vacant, 13, ) 

The very word, © outside,” bring’ng forcibly to my mind "the 

1 ering creatures being induced, by any 

on the top of a coach, on a 
drizzling mornieg in wary, confirmed me in 

Jlief that the whole affair was, what is vulgarly called a “take 

¢ Let you | 

y 
1] 

| | 

| 
{ 

{ 
a dozen shi 

3, 10 perch themselves 
t idea of teu or 
possible weal 

|] | oy 

0 vou WILL venture then to Book a place for me? 

gir, if you 
+ill go #0 far as to receive hall my fare? 

yound two. 
, perhaps 

Vou are inary person! Perhaps, now—pray 
ps, now, you will carry on the thing so far as 

ive the w $ 
you please sir—two pound feur. 

id observi at the same time, and mn 
his imagination witha vivid picture of 
and jury. © You sl {rom me 

a him the 1 

lated to 
counsel, } sha!l bear oe 

-y ud 

“¢If you please, sir; to-morrow morning, at five PUNCTUAL— 

start to a minute, sir—<hank’ee, sir, good morning, sir.” And 

red without a blush. 
. vhat expedients,” thought 1, as I left the office, ‘“ will men 

esort, for the purpose of injuring their neighbours! He is one 

| who es s himself to the consequences of an action at law, or, 

at least, to the expense of sending me to town, in a chaise and 

| four, at sonable hair of the day; and all for so paltry an ad- 

; vanta s that of preventing my paying a trifling sum to a rival 

{ proprietor—and on the preposterous pretence, too, of sending me 

{ off at five in the morning. 
The first person I met was my friend Mark Norrington, and 

have since rolled over my head, I 

this he ut 

| 
——— Even now, though menths 

shudder at the recollection of the agenies I suffered, when assured 

[ by him of the frightful fact, that I had, 1ealy aad truly, engaged 

{ myself to travel in a coach, whieh, veally and truly, did start ‘at five 

lin the morning But as the wovel-writers of the good old Miner- 
| va school used, in similar cases, to say, ‘in pity to my sym- 

1 must draw the mysterious veil of 
acute sufferings!’ These, I must | coneealment aver my, oh! too ! 

| own, were, in no Little degree, aggravated by the manner of my 

i 

friend. Mark, as a sort of foil to his many excellent qualities, has 
one terrible failing: it is a knack of Jaughing at one’s misfortunes; 

or, to use, his own paliiating phrase, he has a habit of looking at 
the ridiculous side of things. Ridiculous! Heavens! as if any 
one possessing a spark of humanity could perceive anything 10 
excite his mirth in the circumstance of a fellow-creature’s being 
forced out of his bed at such an hour! After exhibiting many con- 
tortions of the mouth, produced by a decent desire to maintain a 
gravity suitable to the occasion, he at length burst into a Joud 
Jaugh; and exclaiming [with a want of feeling I shall never entirely 
forget] Well, I wish you joy of your journey—you must be vp at 
rour!’—away he went. It may be asked why I did not forfeit 
my forty-four shillings, and thus escape the calamity. No; the 
laugh would have been too much agains me: 80, resolving to puta 
bold face on the matter, i—I willnot say I walked—I positvely 
swaccERED about the streets of Bristol, for an hour or two, 
with all the self-importance of one whe has already performed some 
extraordinary exploit, and is conscious that the wondering gaze 

of. the waltitude is directed towards him. Being condemned to 
the miseries, it was but fair that I should enjoy the hoaours, of 
the undertaking.- "To every person I met, with whom I had the 
slightest acquaintance Isaid aloud, ¢“ I startat five to-morrow 
morning!’ at the same time adjusting my cravat and pulling up my 
collar; and I went into three or four shops, and purchased trifles, 
for which 1 had no earthly oacasion, for the pure gratification of 
my van-glory, in saying—¢ Be sure yousend them to-night, for I 
start at five in the morning!’. But beneath all this show of gal. 
lantry, my heart—like that of many another hero on equally des— 
perate oecasions—my heart was ill at ease. I have often thought 
that my feelings, for the whole of that distressing afternvon, must 

ave been very like those ofa person abeut to go, for the first 
time, up 10 a balloon. 1 returned to Reeves’ Hotel, College- 

green, where I was lodging.  ¢ I’ll pack my portmanteau (the 
contents of which were scattered about in the drawers, on the 
tables; and en the chairs]—that will beso much gained on the 
enemy,’ thought I; but on looking at my watch, T found 1 had 
barely time to dress for dinner—the Norrington’s, with whom I 
was engaged, being punctual people.  ¢ No matter; I'll pack it 
to-night.” ’T'was well I came to that determination; for the in- 
stant 1 entered the drawing-room, Mrs Norrington rang the bell, 
and just said te the seryant who appeared at its summons— ¢ Din- 
ner;' a dissyllable which, when so uttered, timed, and acco n- 

panied, is a polite hint that the dinner has not been improvod by 
your late arrival. - 
My story, however, had arrived there before me; and I must do 

my friends the justice to say, that all that kindness could do for 
me, under the eircumstances, was done. “Two or three times 
indeed, Mark looked at me full in the face, and jaughed outright, 
without any apparent cause for such a manifestation of mirth; 
and once when after a few glasses of wine; I had almest ceased 
to think of the fate that awaited me, Miss Adelaide suddenly in- 
quired, ¢ Do you REALLY stort at five?—isn’t that rather early? 
~—* RATHER,’ replied T, with all the composure I could assume 
But for a smile, and a sly look at her papa, I might have attri- 
buted the distressing question to thoughtlessness, rather than a de» 
liberate desire to inflict pain. To parody a we l-known lise, I 
may say that, upon the whele— 

« Tome this Twelfth-night was no night of mirth,’ 

Before twelve o’clock, I left-a pleasant circle, reveling in all the 
delights of Twelfth-cake, pam-loo, king-and-queen, and forfeits, to 
pack my portmanteau, 

¢ And inly ruminate the morning’s danger!” 
The individual whe, at this time, so ably filled the important 
office of © Beets,” at the hotel, was a character. Be it remember- 
ed that, in his youth, he had been discharged from his place for 

omitting te call a gentleman, whe was to go by one of the morning 
coaches, and who, thereby, missed his journey Thig misfurtune 
made a lasting impression on the intelligent mind of Mr. Boots, 

¢ Boots,”said I in a mournful tone, *“ yeu must eall me a1 four 
o’clock.’ 

¢ Do’ee want te getup, zur? Inquired he, with a bread Somer. 
setchire twang. 
Want indeed! no; but IT must, 
Well, zur, Ill carL ‘ee, but will ’ee get up when I pe 

carl? 
Why, to be sure T will. 
Tha be all very well to zay overnight, zur. but it bean’t at all 

the zame thing whea MARMEN come. 1 knoa that of old, zur. 
| Gemmen doan’t like it, zur, when the time do come—that I tell 

‘ee, 
L1x® it! who imagines they shoull? 

Well, zur. if you be as t up as 1 beto earl ye, you! 

not knoa what two minutes arter-vore mears in your bed. Sure as 

! ever clock strikes, I'll have ’eo sut, dang’d if 1 dean’! Goud 

| night zur; and Ex1T Beots; 
| And new I'll pack my portmanteau. 
| It was a bitter cold night, and my bed-room fire had goae out. 
| Exeept the rush-candle, in‘a pierced tin box, I had nothing ) 
{ cheer the gloom of a very large apavtment—the walls: of which 
| [now dotted all over by the me i h-4ight, as lanchory rays ofthe rus 

they struggled through the holes of the box} were of dark-brown 
wainscot—Dbut one sulitary wax t There ts, trousers, 
linen, book , papers, dressing. vials, in di fusion, aboot 

the room. In despair I set me down at the foot of the bed, and 

contemplated the chaos arovad me. My energies were paralyzed 

by the scene. Had .it been to gaip a kingdom, I cowld not have 

thrown a glove into the portmanteau; so, resolving to defer the 
paeking. till the morrow, I got into bed 

My slumbers were fitful —listurbed. Horrible dreams assailed 

me.. Series of watches, each pointing te the hour of Fur, p 

sed slowly before me, then, time pieces, dials, of a larger ? 

and at last, enormous steeple-clocks, 21l pointing to Foor, Four, 
eur. A change came o’er the spirit of my dream, and bundles 
processions of watchmen moved along, each mournfully dinning mn 

ny ears, ¢ Past four o'clock.” At length I was aticked by 

night-mare. Methought I was an hour-glass—old Father 

5 

fi 

me 

bestrode me—~he pressed upon me with unendurable weight —fears 

fully and threateningly did.wave his scythe above my head—he 

grinned at me, struck three blows, andible blows, with the handle 

of his scythe, on my breast, stooped his huge head, 
and shricked 

mn my ear— 
Vore o’clock, aur; I say it be vore o’clock. 
Well, I hear you. 
But 1 don’thear you Vore o’clock, zur 


