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:°P°Y--7‘Iealousy ought to be tragic, to save it from
€Ing ridiculous.—-We appreciate no pleasures unless
We are occasionally debarred from them. Restraint is

‘ahiet golden rule of enjoy.ment,-—-Romance and Re-
y.

Yes axp No,—If the quaintness of antiquity ea®
throw a charm and spell even ever characters of a
common-place order, then X may hope that the per—|
sonages I am about to intreduce to my readers will
awaken a very keen and hively interest; for the archives
of the Herald’s College furmsh ne claims on this pont
by which theirs can be rivalled. Not only were their
Whispers heard under the vine and fig-tree of patri-
archal times, but their counsels were breathed even in
the sweet shades of Paradise. If their antiquty may
claim our reverence, their ubiquity must exeite our
wonder: Frem the frozen regions of the pole to the
bursing climes of the eqeator they are known and
histened to. I'hey are fovnd in the woodland council
of the Indian chief, when the calumet of peace or the
bloady hatchet of war is about to be sent to a distant
tribe; they talk with the wild Arabs of the desert be-
neath their curtaed tent; they are present amidst the
black eyes, rich turbans, and flowing robes of the selemn
divan; they whisper to the grave and sententious Mao-
darins who are found in the ceremonial hall of Fum
Hoam; they kindle the bright blaze of eloquence in
the British forum, and inspire thoughts that breathe
and words that burn; they are found near the throne of
the king and in the hovel of the beggar, round the do-
westic hearth and in the banqueting~hall, though ranged
under different banners, though competitors and rivals
they frequent the same spots, and haunt the same
places.  These deu zens of the antique world, those
rangers of the earth, these dwellers in the city and the
camp, the palace and the cottage; tius pair united and
yet separate, are known in England by the names of
¥es aod No.  Their aspect and manuner present a
siugular contrast; a smile beams in the eye and plays
Tound the mouth of Yes; her countenance is epen and
Joyous, her manner biand, playful, and gentle; and the
tone of her voice music to the eer. In her happier
moments she 1s enchanting as Calypso “ herself, The
aspect of No is grave and forbidden; seldom he smiles,
and then in sueh a sort as one whe mocks himselt that
he 15 moved ‘o smile at any thing: bis maoner is se
date and unbending, his voice clear but somewhat harsh.
Hs partisans, indeed, trace the lines of = theught and
wisdem 1 his ample forehead, and discover an expres-
sion of bevevolence beaming forth amidst the.unattrac-
tive gravity of his demeanour; and they declare, that
weakness lurks in the ever.ready smile of Yes, and
may be traced mn the eadenee of her dulcet voice.
Tbough the t-reh of discord is sometimes kindled by
the agency of this parr, yet the parties themselves rare-
ly ceme to anopen rupture. Now and then then equa-
nimity of Yesis disturbed by the quiet expression of
triumph which appears in the features of No, when be
bas successfully played the part of privy counsellor; and
she accuses him of taking a maligoant pleasure in
crushing the wishes of the human heart, and de-
stroy the blossoms of hope and happiness — The
Amulet.

A Sceve rrom THE REvoruTion.—On the fol-
lowing day, my brother was obliged to remain some
time at home, to put n order some papers which my
father had marked to be destroyed. He left home at
three o’clack to pay ws a visit, and perceived, as he
went along, groups of individeals, whese sangumary
drunkenness was horrible.  Maoy were naked to the
waist, and their arms and breasts eovered with blood.
They bore tattered garments upon their pikes and
swords. Their countenances were inflamed, and their
eyes hageard: in short, thewr appearance was bideous.

1iThese groups became more frequent and more numerous
My brother, in bis uneasines about s, determined to
eome to us at all risks, and drove rapidly along the
Boulevard, uatil he arrived oppesite the house of
Beaumarchais. There he was stopped by an immense
mob, composed, also, ofhalf-naked wdividuals besmear-
ed with blood, and who had the appearance of demons
incaroate. They veciferated, sung and daneed! [t
was the saturnalia of hell! Qo perceving Albert’s
cabriolet, they eried not, ¢ Let it be taken to him! Jet

ment the cabriolet was surreuaded by the multitude,
and, from the middle of the crovd, an object seemed
to arise and approach My brothe’s troubled sight
did net enable hum at first to pereeive long auburn
tresses clotted with bloed, and a countenance still
lovely. 'The object ecame nearer and rested upon his
face. My unhappy brether utrereax .» iereing cry.
He had recognised the head of Madame de Lamballe.
—Memoirs of the Duchess of Abrantes.

FROM THE LIVERPOOL ALBION.

DELUSIVE HOPES.
Ta=e bark rides prendly o’er the briny lake,
And, from the stooping mast, the pilgrim’s eye
Leoks backward o’er the vessel’s foamy wake,
Haply, once more that much-loved land to spy,
Which nurtured a1l his dreams of bliss and love.
’Tis vain! the ciouds upon the waters lie,—=

With quick inteasity his eye-balls rove,
Aund allaround the ocean melts to sky.

Quickly he torns them o’er the heaving prow,
And future prespects animate his breast,
In musing mood, his hand upon his brow;
While the sun droops with glory in the west,
And lights the babbling waves with glittering show,
Tinging with warmth each cold and snowlike crest,—
Hin busy fancy in that heavenly glow
Pictures an earthly paradise of rest.

Thuos, in life’s voyage, ling’ring o’er the past,
Dimly we gaze upon our traek of youth,
And fondly cling to joys that caonot last,
But fade before the sterner touch of truth.
Yet still deluding fancy loves to lave
Deep in false hopes of fitful fading light,
‘I'ill the refracted sundrops near the wave,
And, dark, our fairest visions merge in night.
] * ¢ L

Oh thou, my beautiful, my heart’s first love,
Who flitted o’er my path like a bright beam
Of sunshine in a day of sterm!—thou dove
Of promise, fluttering in a mournei’s dream,
And poiating to the ark of happiness!—art thon,
Too, fleeting as the lovely mounta in stream
That flies 1ts native hills? Then, I will bew
To my sad fate which quenches joy’s last gleam.

I do not blame thee, love. Allthat was thine—
Thy heart—was (reely rendered vp 10 me;
And, in the eye of Heaven thou still art mine,
For * hely nature’ was not Man’s decree.
May peace and joy e’er dweil withia thy breast,—
May sweetest flowers of bliss e’er spring for thee,—
May’st Thou be bappy—dearest, loveliest, best,
Though T be duomed to lasting misery!

Caravant’s axp Goerur.—At Weimar it was
Catalarni’s good er ill fortune to be placed at table
next to the veaerable Goethe. Tt was intended by her
illustrious hest as a mark of respece to the fair Italian;
but the lady was little acquainted with literatare
general, or any ether poetry than that which the fuir
translator of the King’s Theatre murders so exquisitely
for the benefit of its British frequenters.  The pecu-
liar attention paid to ber neighbour, added to his im-
posing appearance, aftracted the curiosity of the syren;
and she inquired s name.  *“ The celebrated Goethe,
madam.” ¢ Pray on what instroment does he play "’
was the vext interrogation. - Madam, 1t is the re-
nowned author of Werther.” ¢ O! yes, yes, I recol-
lect.” Then turping to Goethe, resolved, 1n her tura
to compliment the aged poet  ** Ah! Monsieur,” she
exclaimed, ‘ how greatly do I admire Werther.”
A low bow, answered the distinguished eulogist. ¢ I
never read any thing <o truly laughable in my hfe.
What a complete farce, sir!”" ¢ Madame! the Sor-
1ows of Werther?’ ¢ Ab, sir, was any thing ever
more truly nidiculous!’’ continued the laughable lady, as
she recalled to memory—what? a parody upon Wer-
ther, produced at one of the minor theatres at Paris,
where all the sentimentality of the Tentonic swain had
been cruelly, but laughably burlesqued. The poet’s
nerves were sadly affected by the applavse so equivo=
cally lavished on his nnsuspectad talent, and the lady’s
oredit wag sensibly diminished at the Court of Weimar
by her ignerance of Werther and Goethe-sentimens

Y

it be taken to him!' He is an aristoerat!”’ In a mo-

tality.— Whillaker’s Magazine: Stories of Living
Musicians.

Tae Usurer’s Dayenrer.— This is the title of o
Novel by a contributor to Blackwood’s Magazine, We extract
one passage from it which strongly illustrates the character of
this modern Shylozk. Margaret, having neglected her father’s
pereuasions, and refused the hand of the foolish old Lord Single-
ton, 18 disiuhericed, and, together with Worthington, the hosband
of hher choice, pursued with implacable vengeance by Erpingham.
The wily vsurer has taken advantage of Worthington’s misfor-
tunes to advance a sum of money upon his bond, for the payment
of which he is now having recourse to the law; when Margaret
resolves to visither father, and sue for mercy. ¢ Early, there-
fore, the next morning Margaret went to the house of her father,
and theservants ebed tears when they saw her, for they knew that
she was deserted. Her father refused not to see her, but bowed
to ber very politely, and handed her a chair and desired ler to be
seated. Now, though she had much presence of mind and a great
deal of self-possession, aad though she knew what must be the re-~
sult of her visit, yet she could not immediately speak, for there
was &n emotion not to be subdued easily, at the thought of the in-
humanity and heartlessness of him to whom she was come as a
supplicant. Moreover, it suited not the complexion of her spirit
to kneel and sue in an agony of tears and a convalsion of hyster-
ic agony. Calmness she inherited from her father; but the ‘calms
ness which in him was a vice, in her was virtue; for he bore with
calmuess the sufferings of others, but she her own sufferings. For
awhile, therefore, she sat silently, and her f{ather was the first to
speak. ¢ You have come to me on a matter of business, 1 pre~
sume. Will you be kind enough to state it? The business on
whieh T come,’ replied Margaret, ¢ I suppose you may easily
conjecture, the bond which my husband gave you ¢ Bold
to me, wore properly speaking Margaret, sold to me. He had
anequivalent for it.” ¢ Had he, indeed,an equivalent for n?
¢ Ask him.” ¢ He told me what he had, and no doubt he told me
truly, but to my mird, there' was not an equivalent.” Pardon e,
Margaret, pardon me,” replied the usurer; ¢ but there we differ.
In my nind it was an equivalent; and io the mind of your hus-
band it was an equivalent. Harry Worthington was always re-
marked for being an acute and intelligent youth, He would ne-
ver give for any thing more than it was worth. Look ye, on this
table, and on this spot where you see my finger points, lay Harry
Worthington’s bond for one handred pounds, aad here,’ pointing
with the otber hand to another part of the table,: ¢ here lay seven-
ty five poucds, and there stood Harry Worthington; and I said
tohim, take your choice, and he took the seventy-five pounds,
every farthing of 1t without abatement.” ¢ AJl that may be true
sir,” replied Margaret, ¢ butstill1 mast say, that you took ad-
vantage of his necessities——.” Mr Erpingham smiled, aud re-
plied, ¢ To be sure I did Margaret, to be sure I did; what is the
use of advantages of we do not take them. Go about the city, and
look inta the shops and counting-houses, and go inte the markets,
snd what dc you see there? Do you not see that all are takiog
advantages? They could not hve without. * Atall events, they
could not thrive and getrich without. The smple people who
walk about the streets begging, or who abide in miserable houses
starving, have not taken advantages——.’
perhaps he may not redeem the bond; and then you koow, that
the interest will accumulate, and the furniture will be the worse
for wear, and may not fetch so much when sold by auction, and
8o I may be a loser; besides the process is commenced, wnd I
would not rudely abstruct the operation of the law.” ¢ Can no-
thing move you sir, to have a little compassion on your own

jchild? ¢ What shallI get by it Margaret,” said the usurer.

¢ You will havemy thanks——.” ¢ Margaret,” said the usurer,
¢ you were once very fond of buying thanks with your pocket-mo-
ney; where are those thanks now? what is their worth?’ * They
are i my heart sir; they are worth much; they consele me in wy
present adversitv,” ¢ Let them. - You may gonow,  Your bus-
ness ie done. You ask me to stop the process of the law. [T ne-
ver did so yet, and never will. This is not your home; your have
left it, and renounced it You have despised my wealth, which [
had hoarded up for you, and now you may depart. Go; you were
foolish to make the choice, but having made it you must adhere
to it. You had it once in your power to be a peeress; you would
vot. Your husband had his bond once in his power, but he toak
my money, and left his bond; and now he repents.”  Masgaret
had heard and seen much of her father’s insenaibility and heart-
lessness, but perhaps never so much as this. Iicame upon her
with such oppressiveness, that there was no possibility of her ex-
pressing her feelings. She was moraliy stunned and stupified,
and she sat for some minutes in u wild silence, scarce one re-
move from madness; but presently her father ronsed her from her
abstraction, tapping her gently on the shoulder, and saying, in
his usual mild tone of veice, ¢ Mrs, Worthingtoo, this s not
your home, and the chair on which you are sitting is not your pro-
perty, I must desire you to leave 1t, and depart.’ Murgaret
rose, but :he shock of her father’s brutality was too strong for her,
and she eould with dithiculty preveat herselfl from falling. He
led her to the door, and a stranger might have supposed, from the
appearance of ihe parties, that Mr. Erpingham was affording the
kind support of his arm to an invalid, for he moved very gemly
and considerately, and he looked anxiously at her; but when he
had conducted her (9 the threshold, and had ascertained that she
could walk some few steps without his assistance, he gently closedt
the door behind her, and left her to find her way to that home
which was presently to be dismantlea o1 « ts gaods.’ ;
Anecpore.—The following anecdote is. related in
the Evangelical Magazine:—“ An Alrican preacher,
speaking from ‘¢ What 15 a man profited if he gain
the whole world, and lose his own s6ul?” ‘mention: d
ameng other things, that many lost their souls by beiny
toe charitable! Seeing the congregation astonishad
beyoud measure at his saying, he very emphatically
repeated it, and then preceeded to explamn his. mean-
ing, ‘“ Many people, said he, attend meeting, hear
the sermon, and when it is over, they proceed to divide
it out among the congregation: this puart vas' for that
man. that part for that. woman; such denuneiations were
for such_ persons; these threats for ‘you sinpers— and
so, continued the shrewd African, they give qway the

whole sermon, and kecp none of it for themselves.”

¢ No Margaret, -




