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their devotion to command, their perseverance, and 
that manly courage which never forsakes them, | 

Prive axxo Hoatiwiry.—Old Ironside, the Guar-| 
dian, has already admirably panted the degrees of, 
civility, shown by a rich man of etiquette to persons af 
Is acquaintance, according to their title and rank, | 

from « My lord, your devoted servant?” to ¢ Ha,| 
Frank! how are you?” Pride, now-a-days, displays | 
self in the same, or, perbaps, a more offensive man- | 
tier, than etiquette did in similar circumstances in the | 
thne of Queen Anne. Jick Wilson was a school - | 
fellow of mine, and we were often engaged mn: boyish 
Pranks together, I was once beaten for him rather 
than tell that be was, and I was not, the aggressor; 
and « play-days,” usually spent together, in summer 
Wi bird-nestiog, and 1 winter 1 reading whatever we 
couly lay our dands, provided it was nothing ** in shape 

OF pressure” at all cesembling what we were forced: 
to study during the rest of the week. Well, Jack, 

“ing older than me, first left the school, and. by good 
luck or good interest, got a jnnior clerk’s place in a 
Merchant's counting-house. Ile ceased then to mvite 
We otien to his father’s house; and in a few months he 

Ceased to invite me at all. Six months after he left 
school pe gave up taking my arm; mn less than a twelve- 

Muth he shook hands through all the varieties of 
hearty jokmg, kind, damp, cold, and fresty; and, by 
the expiry of that period; fairly relinquished shaking 
me at all. His salary rose, and he got a long coat. 

le then began to sir me when we met. When the 
bunch of seals and white neckclock were added, he 
Passed with a “ How d’ye do?”’ which, as menths 
Were on, gat to a nod, and came to a jerk, sideways, 

23 if pride stiffened the neck and memory pulled 1t a- 
Way in spite of hm. His eyesight and memory, though 
'® is but twenty two, have now both deserted him 
Copying letters and folding samples, I am given to 
“tow, is bad for both.) Ile does not choose to know 
Mes | scorn to remember him, Thus pride and hu 

Mihily combine to produce the same results wn beth of 
US — The Chameleon. 

Davee of LiteraTure.—To the young mind, 
the ndolgence in the pleasures, which 1magination 

ids in the silent companionship of books, may be re- 
B2rdeq as often very dangerogs. It is unconsciousiy 

"dining itself te a separation from men, during the 
Very years which should tram it to the performance of 
the work in which it must mingle with them. Tt is 
learning to withdraw itself from men, te retire mito 
itself, to leve and prefer itself, to be its own delight and 
ts own world. And yet a course meanwhile awaits 
It, in which the greater part of time, strength, thoxght, 
¢sire, must be given up to avocations which demand 

It from itself te others: in which 1t must forego its ewn 
delight, or rather must find its delight in service which 
abstracts it from itself wholly, and chains it to th 
Weary world. — Bluckwood's ecles. 

Dormant Proressities.—The riches of the mine. 
Tal world are hid, while those of the anima! and vege— 
table kingdoms challenge remark and observation,  [f 
Will not, however, be denied, that the concealed stores 
of the earth are as useful and orcamental for all the 
Purposes of life as the more ebvious productions of na- 

ture, theugh they are not revealed but by some physi. 
tal convulsion, extraordinary eccurrence, or the skill 
#nd experience of the geologist or practical mer. 
An anagoly obtains between certain qualities and pro- 
Perties of the human mind and the inferences I would 
Uraw {rom the experience of men on the admitted phy- 
Siweal jacts above stated. The energies of the soul are 
Uikunown te its possessor till circumstances call them 

« to action The dispositions of mankind are equally 
Cveiled, under the smooth covering of every-day occur- 
ences. Propeosities, whether to good er evi] actions 
Way sleep dormaut for years; nay, they may never, in 
the career of this life, be displayed, and yet their ex- 
Istence may be as real as though they were in a state 
of hourly development. Noman knows, that he bas 
Dot with him the will and the impetss to commit crimes 
4% atrocious as those at the bare recital of which he 
shudders; nor the most abandoned and heartless crimi- 
nal that the * milk of human kindness” circulates not 
his bosom, though it hath wever flowed forth mn 
One genial drop of teoderness or wffcction. Circu- 

stances are the midwives of deeds. Men are acted 
upon differently by the same circumstances and vicis— 

| situdes; and crime may spring through one mind from 
causes which might have generated in another tha 
highest moral virtues. This belief1s at the bottom of 
true charity .— From the Chameleon, a New Work in 

ithe style of the Annuals. 

FROM THE LITERARY SOUVENIR FOR 1832, 

THE TRIBUTE OF ARMS. 
[There 1s a legend conpected with the Church of Notre Dame, 

that one of the earhier French Kings rode inte the Cathedral 
after a victorious battle, aad Jeft theré his horse and arms as 
an offering w God and the Virgin for his success. Up to the 
period of the first Revolution there existel an equestrian sta- 
tue of a koight armed cap-a-pie, who is supposed to have been 
this hero. tlistorians are agreed as to the fact, but differ re- 
specting the indentity of the individual.] 

There came a knight, in his armour light, to the Church of 

Noire Dame; 

The victor heir of proud Navarre, and the sun-bright Oriflamme; 

The chancel rung "neath his courser’s tread, where the priests 

were bowed in prayer, 

And the mitred abbot raised his head, for a princely guest 

was there. 

He greeted not that holy band, but made the accustomed sign, 

And reived his bark with a practised hand, at the foot of St. 

Mary’s shrine; 
Then lightly leaped from his saddle down, the monks stood mute 

the while, 

And his kingly brow was lighted now with a bright triumphant 

smile. 

As he bewed him there on the altar stair, and his devour duly 

paid; 

For he added glory te his crest, and fame to his battle-blade; 

Then laid aside his heli of pride, uor shunned the gazing crowd, 

But kneeling pear, where all might hear his homage, breathed 

aloud: 

¢ Mother of God! 10 thee 1 bring this hacked and dinted shield, 

And this red reaping-hook of death, from Cassel’s bloody field; 

These trophies true are sure thy due, to whom all honour be, 

"The strife is done, the battle won, by might derived from thee! 

«I offer here wy victor spear, my proud and gallant steed; 

The horse and lance, how dearly proved! that served in serest 

need: 

Yes, Mary Mother! unto: thee such gifts of right belorg, 

For the race is not unto the swift, nor the battle to the strong, 

* What must I prize, I proffer thee; accept the tribute meet; 

My sword, my shield, my spear, my steed, all prostrate at thy 

leet; 

I'here let them lie, before thy shrine, thatall the world may see, 

We know who uerved the congueror’s arm, and gave it victory!’ 

MRS. ALARIC A. WATTS, 

BREVITIES: 
Fortuae 1s painted bhad, that soe may notblush to behold the 

fools who belong tw her, Some men got 0a io the world on the 
same principle thata sweep pisses aninterrnptedly through a 
crowd, People who aff ct a shormess of signe mast think it he 
height of good [riaae 1h be bora bred. Lounging, nuemployed 
people may be called of the tobe of Joshua, for with them the sun 
stands still. Fanatics tuuk aned Tike lolg=they mast be baited 

— 

to madoess ere they wre in a fit condition to die. There 18 an 
ancient saying—" Froth hes ina well.” May oot the modern 
adage run—* The mort cermin charuy w ata pump’ Some con- 
noisseurs would give «hundred pounds for (he pa inted head of a 

beggar, who would threaten the living mendicant with the stocks, 
If yon boastofa contempt for the world, avoio getrng into debt. 
tis giving to gnats the fangs of vipers: The hearc of the great 
man, surrosinded by poverty und trammelled by dependence, is like 
an egg in a nest built among briars. Tt must enber curdle into 
bitterness, or, if it take life and mount, struggle through thorns 
for the ascent, Fame is represented bearing a trumpet. Would 
not the picture be truer, ware she to hold a handful of dust? Fish- 
ermen, in order to handle eels securely, first cover them with 
dirt, In hike manner doe. detrnction sirive to grasp excellence. 
The friendship of some men is quite - Briarean. They have a 
hundred hands. “I'he easy and temperate man is not he who is 
most valued by the world; the virtue of his'ubstemiousness makes 
him an object of indifference. One gf the gravest charges a- 
gainst the ass is—Nhe can live on thistles. The wounds of the 
dead are the furrows in which living heroes, grow their lavrels. 
Were we determined resolutely to aveid vices, the world would 
foist them on us-—as thieves put off (heir plunder on the guiltless. 
When we look at tie hide ofa tiger in & furrier’s shop, exposed 
to the gaze of every malapert, and then think of the feroeity of 
the living beast in its nate jungle, we see a beagle before a 
magistrate—a magistrate before a minister; there isthe skin of 

office—the sleckoess without its claws. With some people poli- 
tical vacillation heightens a man’e celebrity— just as the galleries 
applaud when an actor enters ina new dress. If we judge from 
history, of what 1s the beok of glory composed? Are not we 
leaves dead men’s skins—its letters stamped 1a humao blood— 
its golden clasps, the pillage of nations? It ss illuminated with 
tears and broken hearts. 

— 

NAPOLEON’S PROPHECY, 
[Remarkable Prophezy of the Emperor Napoleon, as regards En- 

gland, France, Russia, and other European States. Being a 
suppressed passage from both French and English Editions of 
1¢ Count Las Cases’ Journal.”] : 
*¢ Tn less than fifteen years from the present time,” said the 

Emperor Napoleon to me one day, as we stood viewing the sea, 
from a rock which overhung the road, ¢ the. whole Epropean 

system will be changed—revolution will succeed revolution unnil 
every nation becomes acquainted with its individual rights. De- 
pend upon it the people of Europe will not submit to govern- 
ed by these bands of petty Sovereigns—these aristocratic cabi- 
nets. 1 was wrong in re-establishing the order of Nobles in 
France; but I did it te give splendour to the throne, and refine- 
ment to the manners of the people, who were fast sinking into 
barbarism since the Revolution. The remains of the fendal eys- 
tem will vanish before the sun of knowledge. The people have 
only te know that allemanates from themselves in order to assert 
their rights to a share in their respective governments. ‘This 
will be the case ever with the boors of Russia; yes, Las Cases, 
you may live to see the time—but 1shall be cold in my grave— 
when that colossal, but 1ll-cemented Empire will be split into as 
many sovereignties, perhaps republics, as there are tribes which 
compose it. The states and principalities of Europe will be ina 
continual state of turmoil and ferment, perhaps for some years— 
like the earth, heaving in all directions, previous to an earth- 
, che at length the combustible matter will have vent, a tremen- 
ous explosion will take place,—the lava of England’s bankruptcy 

will overspread the European werld, overwhelming kings and aris- 
tocracies, but cementing the democratic interests as it flows. 
Trust me Las Cases, that as from the vines planted in the soil 
which encrusts the sides of Etna and Vesuvius, the most delicious 
wine is obtained, so shallthe lava of which I speak. prove to be 
the only s01l in which the tree of liberty will take firm aud per— 
manent root. May it flourish for ages! You perhaps comsider 
these sentiments strange and unusual; they are mine, however. 
I was a republican, but fate and the oppesition of Europe made 
me an Emperor! 1 am now a spectator of the future. 

EDITORIAL DIFFICULTIES. 
Next to poverty, delinquent subscribers and duns, to which most 

editors are subject, the greatest difficulty is to please. the public. 
For so great 1s the variety of public taste and feeling, that had the 
conductor of a periodical paper as many heads and as many pens 
as his paper has readers, he could never hope to please all; for 
they cannot please themselves. Does he now speak out in lan- 
guage plain and simple? it is mere common place; the taste of the 
learned is not gratified; it js fit oly for the vulgar. Does be as- 
pire to elegance? the unlearned cannot understand, and the learn- 
ed regard him as a pedantic fellow, dabbling in what he has no 
real pretensions to. Does he show his colors, and boldly contend 
for his ground? he is too severe. Does he hide himself behind a 
mass of equivocal matter? he is a temporizing hypocrite. If he 
publishes extracts that are better than he can write, he has no 
taients of his own to display? and if he fills his paper with origi- 
nal matter, he might have given something better from the works 
of ethers. If he attempts to philesephize, it is dull and uninter- 
esting; and if he write on plain and familiar subjects, every body 
knew them before. Does he attempt to mswruct? he needs to be 
instructed, Does he attempt to amuse? it is light and trifling. 
People generally are fond of being praised, and one would suppose 
this might satis(ly them, But let an editor try the expedient, and 
he will soon find out his mistake. For such is the power of en- 
vy, that no one will thank him for praising Him, and every ove 
will hate him for praising others. Most people are fond of hear- 
ing their neighbours slandered, but if you attempt to point out 
either the vices or the follies of mankind, every one will find 
something applicable to himself,~and here again you encouater 
the hatred of the whole mars. Every person can tell you how to 
conduct a paper to please himself, and of course offend every 
one else. I'hese being stubborn facts, there is no aiternative but 
for an editor to please himself if he can, and hazard the conse- 
quences. If he does this, he willbe certain of satisfying ve, 
which is more than he cam say if he tries to please all.—Upland 
Union. 

University oF Grascow.—8ir Henry Cockburn 
was installed Lord Recter of the University of Glas- 
gow, on Friday, the 6th January, 
After the eaths were delyvered, his lordship addres 

sed the Assembly at considerable length. In his ad- 
dress te the students he spoke as follows: Early su- 
periority was useful in childbood, but in young men it 
was almost sufficient to secure a continuance in super- 
ority Examples pressed readily upon him, but he 
would only look at the illustrious men they had of late 
years henoured by placing them where he stood— 
(Cheers.) Francis Jeffery (Cheers) while certainly 
not beyond the age of many now before him, display.d 
those literary powers which in a few years cuubled 
bim to change the character of the critical literatures 
of the country (cheers.) Mackintosh (cheers) whine 
yet a very young man, displayed those powers in thi» 
very line which enabled him afterwards to break a 
spear, and that pot an inglorious one, with the giga: tic 
Burke (Cheers.) Brougham (tremendous cheers) at 
17 years of age, was honoured by the approbation of 
the Royal Society of Lendon fora paper on’ a very 
difficult branch of mathematics; and, from the frit 
whisperings of gemns, had he not gone on in a serivs 
of intellectual achievements, so rapid and so brillant 
that they had no contemporary analogy which could be 
preduced, except, perhaps, the military conquests of 
him who pow sleeps at St. Hela. [eheers] Camp 
bell (cheers] while yet a lad 1n the University, had 


