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Hare comes the Duke de Nemours.  He was
the handsomest boy on horseback we ever saw,
and now, dressed as a cavalry officer in the
national guards, he *is the very love of a sols
dier.” Wedo not wonder he should have won
the heart of the prettiest girl in Germany, save
and exeept the young betrothed oneto the Ce-
earovitch of Rossia. ¢ Dless his sweet eyes,’
said some Dnglish lady. as he passed us .hy
a0t & moment since. We suppose the English
lady thought her English wss not understood,
bot we will not mention her name, for the best
of reasons, we do not know it. The Duke de
Nemours is the aristocrat of the Orleans family,
that is, on the male wide, as the king's sister,

the Princess Adelaide, is on the female side. !

The Duke de Nemours regretied the events
of 1830, deplored that his father was called 10
the throne, lamented over an hereditary peer-
sge, which that resolation destroyed, was
sorry that the Duchess of Berry was arrested

the ‘raw head and bloody benes’ school of
polities in any purt of the world The Duke
de Nemours speaks in raptures of his reception

and its august inmates. He is now talking to
the lady of a general, for whom be is said 10
enlertain a sincere regard. How she blushes.
But he is as cool, dignified, and (apparently,
at least,) unconscious of the pleacore he is bess
towing, as if he were not young, not handsome,
not brave, not generous, and not good. Sheis
¢o dance with him directly. But the general
wishes him further. N importe, the young
duke is as gallant as he is honorable, and as
chivalrous as any of these progenitors of his
whose name he netly bears.

The Dake de’Aumale, though possessing a
large independent fortune left hun by the
Prioce de Conde, conforms to his father’s tze«
tics, and is dressed in the costume of the day,
he is an infantry officer of the National Guards,
They teil a story of this young Doke d’Au-
male which is much to hiscredit. When the
Chamber of Deputies 1mpertinently rejected,
by a cartain majority, the dotation asked from
it by the King for the Duke de Nemours, the
Doke d’Aumale drove to the palace, entered
the presence of the King his father, and offer-
ed to place at the disposal of the monareh,
for bis disappointed brother, the very sime
som that had been asked from the country.
Louis Phillip embraced him and said, * we will
consider my son.” The Duke d’Aumale is ra-
ther a pensive looking young man; he has stas
dred bard; has borne away the prizes at the
College of Henri IV.; and is less fond of gay
life than his brethers. But he is as brave as
the best of them, and would fight right gallant-
ly if called into the field of battle,. We would
rather see him, however as we do to night,
at * a ball at the Tuileries.” The dnke has
asked Madame Thiers to dance. This is a
compliment to herself, more than to her bos-
band; for eheis pretty, and he is by no means
in love with demecracy or with war, His tu-
tor is a fousilleten writer in the Journal de
Debats, and one of the most spirituel and
lively. M Thiers isa National Goardsman to
aight; though, if France had only such guards
as hum, she mast raise five millions of soldiers
to defend her frontiers, for England eacnot be
insulted long with impunity. Madame Thiers
is 4 much pleasanter person to talk 1o than
her very troublesome und dictatorial husband.
She knows how to converse in the chitchat
style so essential toa ball room: whilst he ais
ways sets all his sails, crowds all his canvass,
and blows all his bellows about politice, pare
ties, the press, railroads, and himsell. Mad-
ame Thiers dances, too, very well; whilst her
sdmiring mother, madame Donse courts Ge-«
aeral Jacqueminot, and makes downright love
to sll the princes.

The young Prince de Joinville is not Lere.
He is seldom at home. The king has resolved ‘
that he_shull be no * land labber sailor.” He
is learning all his grades lika another officer; |
and can climb to the top gallant mast truck as
well as the best of them. It is a great pity
that ha is not at ¢ the ball at the Tuilleries’ to
night, for he is a merry fellow, and a Prince of
a dancer, bat he is ¢ where Juty calls,’ and #0
‘ good luck to him.’

The youngest of the male branch of the fa-
mily is the Duke do Montpensier. He is just
emergitg, or rather, has just emerged, from
maternal and acntly influence  Perhaps it is
becaase he is the youngest, bot Montpensier
is a great favorite with the family e is
talking away there to the countess Flahault,
a dear Rnslishwomun. and an admirabla spe«
eimen to0. The Orleans all speak English,
and like Euglish people, hsbits and feelings.
Tha coantess is married to a right good French-
man of the best school, a true friend to Louis
Philippe, and a lover of all that is just and
honorable.  Tha Duke de Montpensier will
hand oat the countess to the next qaadrille,
end we will look at them.

But here comes the King, accompanied by
the Queen, the Princess Adelaide, and (ke
Princess Clementine. Now for a good, but
respectful stare. They are . proceeding up,
anross, and round the gallery. Letus mark
them wall. The band is playing the Marse.
Inise, Thig is not the tune which the King ne
20 Orleans, or as a gentleman, loves, bat it is
the tune of his guests, for the * citizens’ are
bere who made him a king! The kiog looks
mach elder of jate. Still he walks well, he
smiley through his wrinkles, and looks gay in
*pite of his cares. [Jo seems to kncw all his
Rucsts, and yot this is impossible. What does

®*y? He isnow speaking to General Jac-

my dear general. | am never so happy as
when I am surrounded by the national goards.”

The Queen adds, in a most mild and charm~
ing manner, ‘ and by their families.” That is
quite sufficient for General Jacqueminot; away
he proceeds to repeat the King's kind sayinge,
and the Queen’s benevolent postscriptum-—and
now both speeches are in the mouths of the
assemblod thousands, and the band sirikes up
the French air, * One is never o happy as in
the midst of one's family.’

The Queen smwiles more than she speaks;
she looks all grace and graciousness, but her
smiles cannot hide her one seeret sorrow. That
| surrow is the fear of of poignards and pistols;
not for her own life, but of those directed
agsinst her busband. Her life is one of coc~
stant, anmitigated care. At home she dreads
the intrasion of some srmed band; abroad she
fears each sound, and sees a 1traitor in each
face. Yetall who approach her love her.

THE INQUIRY.
TeLL me, ye winged winds,
That round my pathway rosr,
Do ye not know some spot
Where mortals weep no more?
Some lone and pleasant dell,
Seme valley in the west,
Where, free fiom toil and pain,
The weary soul may rest?
The loud wind dwindled to a whisper low,
And sighed for pity as it answered * Noi’

Tell me thou mighty deep,
Whose billows round me play,
Know’'st thoa some fevored spot,
Some island far away,
Where weary man may find
The bliss for which he sighs,
Where sorrow never lives,
And friendship never dies?
The lood waves rolling in perpetuel flow,
Stopped for a while, end sighed to answer
CAS

And thou, serenest moon,
That with such holy face,
Dost look upon the earth
Asleep in night’s embrace,
Tell me, in allthy round,
Hast thon not seen sotne epot
Where miserable man,
Might find a resting spot?
Behind a cloud the moon withdrew In wo,
And a voice sweet, but sad, responded * No!’

Tell me, my secret soul, ;
Oh!tell me, Hope and Faith,
Isthere no resting place
From sorrow, sin and death,
Is there no happy =pot
Where mortals may be bless’d
Where grief may find a balm,
And weariness a rest?
Faith, Hope, and Love, best boons to mortal
given, :
Wav'd their bright wings, and whispered,
* Yes, in Heaven.”

NEW WORKS.

Frem Balwer’s ncw'Novel, Night and Mora~
ing.
b o % nf ILIE

Ir, reader, you have ever looked through a
solar microscope at the monsters in u drop of
water, perhaps you have wondered to ygnrself
bow things so terrible have been hitherto
unknown to you, you have felt a loathing at the
limpid element you hitherto deered so pure,
you have half fancied that you would cease to
be a water drinker; yet, the next day you have
forgotten the grim life that started before you,
with its countless shapes, in that teeming glo-
bule; and, if so tempted by yeur thirst, yon

{ have not shrank from the lying crystal, aithough

myriads of the horrible unseen ar emangling,
devouring, gorgling each other, In the hquid
you 80 lranqmlly imbibe; so it is with l_hn(
ancestral and master element called Life.
Lapped in your sleek comforts, aad lolling on
the gofy of your patent conscience, when, per-
haps for the first time, you look through the
glass of science vpon oné gahstly globule in
the waters that heave around, thatfill up, w!(h
their succelence, the pores of earth, that mois-
tens every utom subject to our eyes, or hauodled
by your touch, you are startled end dismayed,
you say mentally, ¢ Can soch things be? 1
never dreamed of this before! I thought what
was invisible to me was mon-existent in itself,
1 will remember this dread experiment.” The
next day the experiment is forgotten. The
Chemist may rarify the globale—can Science
make pure the World?

From ths Edinburgh Philosophieal Review.
STATISTICS WORTH KNOWING.

Ix Great Britain the number of individuals
in a state to bear arms, from the ege of 1'6 o
€0, is 2,744,547 The nomber of marriages
is about 98,030 yearly; and it has been reck-
oned, that in 63 of these unions there were only
three which had no issee. The _nnmbor of
deaths is about 341,700 yearly, which makes
nearly 25,692 monthly, 6,398 weekly, 914
daily, and 40 hoarly The deaths among the
women are, in proportion to the men, a3 50 to
54. The married women live longer than those
whe continue in calibacy. Tu the country the
mean torm of the number of children produced

tion is seven for every two marriages. The
number of married women is, to the geueral
| namber of individuals of the sex, as one {0

0etwingy, py, says, * The scene is ravishing

{
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|
!
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by each marriage is four, in towns the propors |

three; and the number of married men to the
of all the individuals of the male sex, as three
to five. The namber of widows is, to that of
widowers, as 8 to 1; but the number of widows
who marry again is, to that of widowers in
the same case, as 7to'4. The individaals who
inhabit elevated sitnations live longer than those
who reside in lees elevated places. 'The hall
of the individaals die before attaining the age
of seventeen years. The number of twins is,
to the number of ordinary births, as 1 to 65.
According to calculations, founded upon the
bills of mortality, one individoal only in 3,126
attains the age of 160 hundred years, The
number of births of the male sex is, to that of
the female sex as 96 te 95.

From Fox’s Sermons on the Principles of
Morality.
SECULARIZING OF CHRISTIANITY,

Tue secularizing of Christianity, the making
it a kingdom of this world, the blending and
mixing op of its docirines and worship with
political considerations is not one of the old
ways in which primitive Christianity walked.
The simplicity and spirituality of the Gospel
cannot be impaired or obscured without mis-
chief. Let princes and potentates, let magis-
trates and senators do it reverence; their per-
sonal and official, their public and their pri~
vate homage, in itself and in the persons of its
constituent professors: bat let them not affect
Lo be its patrons. ‘I'he only righteous and use-
ful establishment of Christianity by law ie the
condacting of legislation on Christian principles.
It is the upholding of justice and mercy—it is
the direction of all power to the public good—
it is the preservation of the weak from the
oppression of the strong—it is the assertion of
the rights and the zdvancement of the interests
of mankind—it is the due apportionment of
punishment to crime, so that there is only so
much euffering inflicted 8s isneedful to protect
the innoceut, nnd such suffering as best tends to
amend the guilty—itis the securing to all full
liberty of speech and worship, and helding an
even balance between contending parties—this
and this alone, is an establishment of Christia~
nity consistent with, christianity.

Now, is it not an evil, and a crying evil,
that there should ever be such a political
adoption of the Gospel as that its ministry is
brought into suepicion of subserviency to
earthly greatness, and of being pursued merely
as a lucrative and honourable avocation: as
that its profession has annexed to its secular
advaniages: as that prejudice is created against
its evidences by blending them with the dic-
wates of legal nuthority: and as that free in-
quiry into its troths is obstructed vy the na-
vonal imporiion of certain formularies? Are
we not bound to tell the Christian world, that
all this is innovation and corruption: that these
are not the old ways of Christians, but a devi-
ous path down a siippery steep, where, though
gold may glitter by the way, religion 18 in
sore peril of being soiled and crippled? She
loses her good name: she becomes confounded
with the tricks by which men have sought to
blindfold their fellow men; that they might
mislead and plunder them, she loses her inde-
pendence and is obliged to accept the appoint-
merts of a master in her own household and to
do a master’s bidding—she has to learn the
language of courts, and loses her simplicity of
speech and manner—she loses the credit of her
honest disciples, whose good works would
adorn her doctrine, but who are lost in a crowd
of hereditary, careless, hypoeritical, or un-
thinking, and merely nominal professors —she
appears like a thing of earth, and not a heaven
ly visitant. O! not thus shouald the glorions
Gospel of the grace of God be exhbited! We
should put it in contrast with it that unwerldly
kingdom ef Christ, which is not meet and
drink but righteousness and peace, and joy in
the Holy Spirit. We should point to the new
Testament annals of that band of brothers who
were first called by it out of the world, and
who, like their Master, were not of the world.
We should drink into their spirit, and wphold
their testimony, and act upon their principles.
and puorsue their objects. We should keep
the holy name of oar religion, as we should
keep our own souls, unspotted from the world.

From Thomson's Domestic Management of
the Sick-room,

ART OF PHYFICKING.

Few medicines are agreeable to the taste;
but one of the principal objects of the art
of prescribing is to modify their nnuseous tastes
as much as pessible. In the domestic adminis-~
tration of medirines this should not be over-
looked: indeed, it is most essential that in
medical prescriptions, as the medicines are
more frequently given in their simple form,
nanseous medicines have little taste when mixed
with some substance, and whea they are taken
the moment they are mixed. Thus the teste
of Peravian bark and that of Rhabarb, when
either is mixed in milk,is completely covered,
if the mixtare be taken directly. The nauseous
taste of castor oil is covered by warm milk, or
by coffee; and it is also diminished when the
oil is fleated upon eome cold water, and a tea-
gpoonfull of brandy floated upon the o1l. The
disagreeable tasto of senna is congiderably lees
when the infasion is made with cold water,
although it does not lessen the activity of the
drog. The taste of the ordinary senna tea is
covered by the addition of a few grains of
cream of tartar, or by the mixture of common
Bohea Tea, Aloes are rendered more palata-
ble by a little of the cxtract of liquorice added
to their edlation,

From Captain Basil Hall’s Patchwork.
ADVANCEMENT OF THE ANCIENTS IN
COMFORT,

I have ailaded 10 the wheel tracks which
are deeply cut in the stone pavement (at Poma
peii,) but these are not the only marks of ac«
tual use which strikes the eye everywhere.
The stepping stones at the doors, for example,
are mostly worn down by the feet, and the
sides of the wells are deeply cut with the
bucket ropes. It is very remarkable, that even
the narrewest streets of Pompeii are furnished
with commodious raised pavements for foet
passengers—trotivirs, as they are called in
French. And this reminds me of an odd Jjama
ble of circumstances. They have the word for
the thing, but not the thivg itseif, while we in
England have the thing, bat not the werd
which obliges us to use the compound express
sion foot pavement. W hat, is perhaps, still
more carious, the Italians, in process of time,
instead of improving, have gone backwards in
this matter, for Pompeii, which must be up~
wards of 2,000 years old, is far better off for
trottoirs than any modern town in Iiely., It
may be mentioned also that, at the crossings
in the streets at Pompeil, a line of stepping
stones, six or eight inches high, is always pla-
ced: a contrivance for the accommodalion of
foot passengers whichI never saw in any other
part of the world,

—_—
From the Gardener’s Chronicle.
MANURING PINKS,

A friend manured some pinks very freely
with rotten wollen rags, and the imprevement
in the appearance of the bloom was astonishing.
In fact, it quite altered the character of the
flower, To such of your readers asare fond

of the pink, this may be information worth
having.

Blackwood’s Magazine for March.

AFFGHANISTAN AND THE AFFGHANS.

In numbers, the Afighan people, taken in an
oggregate sense, are supposed to reach the
amount of fifteen millions, which may seem to
an European reader, bringing with “him our
false prejudgements as to Asiatic populousness,
a very slender population for an empire so ter-
ritorially vast. But it is more by three mil-
lions than the population of Persia, as reported
circumstantially {or official purposes to Napo-
lean.  And universally we may rest assared of
this fact—that under all Mahometan governs
ments the population dwindles. Of the three
great Mahometan empires at present upon the
earth—all lying in the same genial latitade,
viz: between 30 and 42 degress of north lati-
tude; warm, therefore, unless when very ele~
vated gronnd raises particular districis to a
colder atmospbere; consequently under cir-
cumstances demanding a low and uncost|y scale
of artificial comforts, yet allon the other hand
free from the most depressing effects of heat
wuhin the tropics—viz: Turkey, Persia, Afl-
ghauistan—are all deserts; as to the population
they carry, merely deserts, It is true that
these three empires are all alike, so vastas to
leave room for real natural deserts, in the ordi-
dary meaning, interspersed amongst their cul-
tivated regions:
The seats of mightiest monarchs; and so

large
The prospect was, that here and there was
room,

For barren deeert fountainless and dry.

But this, o far/from being an apology for the
Mahometan governments, is the worst form in
which their viciovs tendency could be recorded,
It is the sloth of Mohometanism which has suf-
fered many of these deserts to arise. Egypt,
it has long heen perceived, is folling continually
more and more within the encroachments of
the sand. And why? There was elways the
same power of nature at work to cause sands
drifts. Dat there was once a power in collision
with this natural power—viz: the energy of
man; and that kept the mischief in check. Bat
this power has Crooped since the Mahometan
era, A country, which is the nearest fan si~
mile of Egypt in nataral conformation—viz:
Lower Sind—to the west of Affzhanistan, is
very nearly the same in condition from the
same canees. But Sweestaun, which is now an
integral part of Soathern Affghanistan, recalls
the sitoation of Egypt exactly, so far ag it is
caused by humunsloth. There is no ceuntry
whose beanty and fertility the Persian poets of
past ages have celebrated with more enthasie
asin, and it might be thooght now that all was
fiction. Not ot all. *The numerons roins
which it still contains,’ says My Elphinstone,
‘ testify Swesstaunto have been a fertile coon-
try, foll of cities, which in extent and magnifi«
cence are scarcely surpassed by any in Asia.’
What then has caused this dresdful change?
Preciaely the same canse as that which is clow
siog up the valley of the Nile: ¢ The Provinze
18 surrounced by wide and dismal deserts,
¢ whence every wind brings clouds of a light
shifling sand,” now this sand it is which ¢ de.
stroys the fertility of the fields and gradually
overwhelms the villages.” At thig duy it s
upon the rivers only that this district retaing jts
old fertility. Napoleon noted down ipn Egypt
this growing encroachment of the fand; he de-
clared that he could see with hig bodily eye
the sand drifts us they increased their lodgs
ments, and he predicted the gradual conversion
of the whole valley into desert, except under
the very circumstances which new form the
exception of Swesstaun, viz: the immediate vie
ciaity of a fertilizing river. It may be fancied,
certainly, that the decay of population, Jepege
dent upon other causes, has produced the de.




