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§ iy also 1o ¢ jump the life to cowme,’ if they cen
i recute impunity i their presert coreer. Let
b Eaid them read Macbeih with care, aud get from
red to its wondrous page a ternfic glimpse of the
world. diet them look on poor, weak,
e not deluded human nature when trusting in
Ellen itself, Let them see the highest earthly
g rank, when unblessed by Heaven—the
A, haughtiest, 1oftiest, steadiest mind, when
wish, turned from God to follow, with its own
r; and rash steps, the mezes of life. Let them,
while they are pure and innocent, remain so,
ill be? Let them keep the quiet conscience of the
Gida gentlewoman, even if, to do so, they are
obliged to réwmuin in her lowly position. Let
room, ®em never, for ¢ the dignity of the body,’
e first poison the quiet of the soul. Let them
tread the darkest, weariest paihs of commoen
seek, life, vather_than fill their minds with any
¢ her delusive and hollow hope of worldlysdvantage.
s Bas Put no rancors in the vessel of your peace,
ation, whatever be the temptation, Cling to bim
v sad alone whose promises are fulfijled. Commit
f bit- no ac?, greater or smaller, waich can prey on
hips.’ your imagination and poison the good which
1 that may be in store for you. Put no damned
y had Spot npon your hand, Oace there, it is
riing ineffacable by all the wagbing of the ocean—
T by sll the perfumes of Arabia: and bowever
valled great may appesr the temptation, keep 1he
re the eternal jewel, Innoceuce, from * the common
xClte- enemy of man,’
him- g
el to From the New York Youth's Guzette.
o his The Vatican, a mugnificent palace, in
nd in Rome, is said tu consist of seven thousand
sadly, rooms. Itis advahmgrum]_\' situsted on an
ence.’ eminence, vne of the seven hills on which
8, his encient Rome was built, Tae parts the
The most admired ave the grand stuircase, the
them, pope’s apa. tments: and, above all, the vatican
1nited library, so beautiful a favrie, that it is gaid
which it willadwit of noimprovement, and also the
er sun ricbest in the world, both 1n printed bouks
stered and manuscripts.
them HORRIBLE MODE OF TORTURE AND EXE-
s and CUTION IN MONTE VIDEO.
ut her In the various uses to which they apply
din a the bides of bullocks, that of punishment
is not left out. It is related of them that
they sow up their prisoners ina wet hide,
, and leaving out the bead and neck only: and in
t em-— this condit'on lay them on the ground in
tke sun to dry. In the process of drying,
irough which the hige soon does, in the powerful
k}lhs of ~effects of the sun, it becomes contracted and
't the produces the most excruciating torturz on
i bliss, the unfortunate prisoner by the increase of
reader pressare; but if night arrives before he dies
from its effects, the hide rclaxes again with
r, the the moistare of the air, only to prolong his
ger of sufferings on the next day, which generally is
s and the last. So cruel a death is ever worse
ss had than that which the boa constrictor can
y Ha- inflict, and the invention of it is said to
nmons belong to a batbarian named Ramiriz.
eatur- ——
—~fare- SOUNDS.
l—her The diffienlty of transmitting sounds to a
ifeless great distance arises from the sound spread-
of  the ing and losing itself in the surrounding uir;
>, who so that if we could confine it on one side,
doing as glong a wall—on two sides, as in a narrow
s Mase street—-or on all sides, as in a tube or pipe
angel ~we should be able to convey it to great
distaoces. In the cast iron water-pipe of
Paris, which formed a continuons tube with
ks, by only two bendings near its middle, the low-
jazine, est whisper at oue end was distinctly heard
at the other, through a distance of 3,120
ligious feet. A pistol fired at one end actually blew
Cbris out a candle at the ‘other end, and drove out
egarded ligkt substancss with great violence. Hence
appli- we se: the operation ot speaking tubes which
means pass from one part of a buildlng to another,
Nearly and of the new kina of bell which is formed
hassion, of & wooden or tiy tube, with a small piece
which at each end. By pushing in one piston, ‘7;;
ut rane air in the tuve conveys the effect to t"},“.
d give piston at the other end, which strikes
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SWIFTNESS oF MEN,

Jt is ssid that men who are ysed to it,
will outrun horses, by holding their speed
llunger. A man will also wallc down a hors, ’
for after he has wravelled a few days, the
Forse will be quite tired, but the man’ wil] b
as fresh for motion as at the beginning. The
king’s messengers walk in Persia, 108 miles
in 14 hours, Hottentots outstrip lions in zb;
chase, angd eavages who hunt the elk, tire it
C€own and take it: they are said to huve per
formed a Journey of 3,600 miles in less thap
six weeks,

BOOKS,

Your domestic comfort will pe incomplete
without books.  The ‘mind wants a supply
as well as the body, eud reading constitutes
one means of such supply.  Thege mu«i
VAry n some measure t0 suit your taste ang
education, Always bave a fewy easy eleme
tary books, in wiich you ean teach tne
children their lessons; and a few books and
papers laxd convenient for reading whenever
any part of the family has a little leisure,
Be careful, Lowever, that every book and

ns

I

{ Bu matter what her position might be.’

paper be such as you would wish your chilx
dren to peruse; acd that they contain nothing
of en immoral or an irreligious tendency.
Besides a geod dictionary, and as many other
books as you can afford, see that every one
of the children is supplied with a Bible, so
that you may, at any time, all read together.
This is better than buy ng one large Bible at
a great epxense. What can be pleasantter
during the winter evenings than a supply of
good books?

From Graham’s Magsazine.
‘HATH NOT THY ROSE A CANKER.
Pressep with the weight of morning dews,
Its siender salk the rose was bending,
And red and while in changing hues
Upeon its cl.eek were sweetly biending;
Bat underneath the leafiets bright,
By blushing beauty hid from sight,
Enamored with its fregrauce rare,
The canker worm was leasting there.

O! thon who in thy youthfal days
Ambition’s wreztbs art provdly twining,
And fondly hoping worldly praise
Will cheer thine after years declining,
Beware, lest every tempting rose
I'hat in embition’s pathway grows,
Conceal beneath its semblance faiwr
The lurking canke: of despair.

And thou who 1n thine early morn
For sin the paths of truth art leaving,
Remember, thoagh no pornted thorn
May pierce the garland thou art weaving,
Yet every bud whence flowrets bloom
Shall its own living sweets entomb;
For deep the canker worm of care
Is feasting va its vitals there.

Thou too, the beautifal and bLright,
At Pleasure’s snrine Jevoutly luxuuhng,
Dost thou not see the fatal biight
Across thy roseale chaplet stealing?
Time hath not* touched with fingers cold
Those glossy leaves of beaaty’s would,
And yet each bud and blossom gay
Is marked for slow bat sure decay.

O! ye who sigh for fowers that bloom
Io one eternal spring of gladness,
Where beauty finds no darkcoed tomb,
And joy hath never dreamed of sadness;
Elysian fields are yours to roam
Where groves of fadeless pleasares bloom;
O! linger not where sorrow’s tears

Moy blight the cherished hopes of years. |

MRS. LOIS B, ADAMS,
Fiom Graham’s Magazine.
HARRY CAVENDISH.
By the Aathorof ¢ Cruising in the last War,
the < Reefer of *76," Eic,
THE

LAST S8HOT,

_* 7 * I barried on iy clothes, and follows
ing bim to the deck, saw, at the first glance,
that the good doctor’s fears respecting the
strangs sail were not without*foundation, She
was a sharp, low brig, with magts raking far
aft, and a spread of canvass towering from her
ecks sufficient to have driven a sloop of
war.  T'he haze of the morning had concealed
her from sight until the last five mina es; but
now the broad disc

of the sun, rising majes-
Rhy o
tically behind her, brought ont her musts,
tracery and bull in bold and distinet relief,

When first discove red, she was within long
cannon ehot, bui stauding off 10 \vindw:ndb.
She altered her course :n;nrdiulely, however,
on perceiving ms, and was alrendy closing.
Sha canied no ensign, bat there was that mn
ber crowded decks and jaooty aie which did 1

not permit me 1o doubt a moment as to her
character.

* A rover, by —-

said the skipper, who
had beea scrulinizing

the _~1ravvgu sail throngh
a glass; * and she s treble our force,” he
contivued, in a whisper (0 me. ¢ We have
no choice, either, bat to fight’

I shook my head, for it was evident that
€scape was impossible !

* She sails Like a witch, too,’ T replied, in
the same low tone, * and would overhaul us,

"[ wish we were & dozen leagues away,’
said the eaptain, shrogging his shoulders,
* there is little honour and no profit in fighting
these cat-throate, and ir we are whipt, :s we
shall be, they will slit our windpipes as f we
were 80 many sheep in a slaughter-house,
[)‘1}»5, *

‘ Not g0,’ I exclaimed en hoeiastically, ¢ we
will die sword m hand. Since these maurder.
ers have crossed our pith we mast, if evary
thing else fuil, suffer them to board us, and
then blow the schooner out ol water. 1 my-
eellf will fice the train.’

¢ Now, by the God above s, yon speak as
& brave man should, end shame my momen-
tary disgust, for fear 1 will not call it, No,
Jack Merrivale never wanted courage, hows
ever prudence might have been lntti{nrym Bat
hitde did I think that you, Cavendish, would
ever show less prudence than myself,
bave to-day, 5

P as y(vu
You seem a changed man.’

‘I am one,’ [ exclaimed;  but that is nei«
ther here nor there. When onca yon free-
boater gots alongside, Harry Cavendish will
0ol be behindhand in doing his daty.’

My euperior, at any osher time, could not
have failed to notice the excitement under
which 1 spoke, but now his mind was 100
fully oceupied to give my demesnor a second
thought, and our conversation was cat short

over our heads, plumped into the sea some
fathoms distant, At the same instant a mass
of dark buntuog shot up to the gaff of the brig,
and, slowly uorolling, blew out steadily in the
breeze, disclosing a black flag, unrelieved by
a single ewblem. Bat we well knew the
meaning of that ominous ensign.

* He tanits us with his accarsed flag,” said
the skipper energetically; ¢ by the Lord that
liveth, he shall feel that freemen know how to
defend ther lives and honor. Call aft the
men, and then to quarters. We will blow
yon scoanirels ount of water, or die on the
last plenk.’

Never did I listen to more vehement; more
soul-stirring eloquence than that which rolled,
like a tide of fire, from the captain’s lips
when the men had gathered aft. Every eye
flashed withindignation, every bosom heaved
with high and noble daring, as ha pointed
impetuously to the foe and asked if there was
one who heard him that wishec to shrink from
the contest, To his impassioned appel they
answered with a loud huzza, brandishing their
catlasses above their heads and swearing to
siand by bim to the last,

‘I konw it, my brave boys—I remember
bow yon fought the privateer’s men,’ for most
of his old crew had rexentered, ¢ but yonder
cat-throats are still more deceitfal and blood-
thirsty. We have nothing to hope for fiom
tem but a short shrift and the yard-arm.
We fight, not for oor conatry and property
ilone, bat for our lives also. "The little Falcon
1as strack down 0o many prizes already, to
show the coward’s feather now, Let us make
these decks slippery with our best blood rather
than eurrender. Siand by me, if they board
us, and—my word on it—the suarvivors will
long talk of this glorious day. And new, my
brave Jads, eplice the maia-brace, snd then
1o quarters.’

Another cheer followed the close of this
harangue, when the men gathered at their
quarters, each one as he passed to his station
receiving a glass of grog. As I ran my eye
along the decks, and saw the stalwart frames
| and flaching eyes of the ‘crew, I felt assured
| thet the duy was destined to be desperately
ir:<w1'.c.~(rd: and when I thought of the wvast
{odds against which we had to contend, and
the glorivus deeds which this eaperiority
wonld make room for, I experienced an exoln
tation which I cannot describe. The time
for which, in the biiterness of my heart, I had
prayed, was come; and [ resolved to dare
things this day which, if they ever reached
the ears of Annette, should prove to her that
[ died (he death of a gallant soldier. 'I'he
thought that, perhaps, she might regret me
when I was gone, was sweeter to me than
the song of many waters.

Little time, however, was left for euch
emotions, for scarcely had the men taken their
stations when the pirate, who had bhinherto
been manceavoring for a favourable position
and only occasionally firing a shot, cpened his
batteries on us, discharging his guns in such
| qoick saccession that his sides seemed one
continuous blaze, and his tali masts were to be
seen reeling backwards from the shock of his
broadside. Instantaneously the iron tempest
came hurtiing across us, and for a space |
was hewildered by the rending of timbers,
the fallng of spars, and the egonizing shrieks
of the wounded. The wnin-top-mast came
rattling to the deck with all its hamper at the
very moment that a messmate fell dead beside

mea, For a few minntes all was consternation
and confusion. 8o rapid had been the dis-
charges, and eo well aimed hud been the

shot, that, in the twinkling of an eye, we saw

| ourselves almost a wreek on the water, aond
comparatively at the merey of our foe,
¢ Clear away this hamper,” shouted the

skipper, ‘ stand to your guns forward there,
and gwve il'1o the pirate.’

With the word the two light pieces and the
gun amidships opened on the now rupidly
closing foe: but the metal of all except the
swivel was eo light that it did no percep'ible
damage on the thick ribbed huil of our anta
gonist.  The ball from the long eighteen, how-
ever, swept the decks of the foe, and appeared
to have carried no little bavoc in its coorse.
Bat the broadside did not check the approach
of theraver  His object was manifestly to
run us alou]l end board us. Steadily, there-
fore, he msintained his course, swerving scar-
cely a htir’s bresdth ai our discharge, but
keeping right on as if scorning oar futile efforts
to eheck his progress. We did not, however,
lotermit oar exertions. Alithough crippled
we were not disheartencd—despairing, wae
entertained no theoght of submission, bat ral-
lying around our gons, we fooght them like
lions atbay, firing with such rapidity that onr
decks, and the ocean around, goon came to be
almost obscured in the thick fleecy veil of

smoke that settled slowly on the water.
Every few minutes u ball from the pirate
whizzed by in our immediate vicini'y, or

crashed among our epars; but the increasing
clouds of vapour, clinging about the pathway
of our foe as well as of ourselves, made his
fire natarally lees deadly than at first. For a
short space we even lust sight of our antagonist
and the gunners paused, uncertaiu where to
fire; but euddenly the lofty epars of the pirute
were seen riding above the white fog, scarcely
a pistol shot from us, and 10 another minute
with a deafening crash, the rover ran wus
aboard, his bowsprit jimming in our fores
rigging as he approached us bead on. Almost
before we could recover from our surprice we
heard a stern voice crying oat in the Spanish
tongue for hoarders. and immediately a dark

by a ball from the pirate, which, whistling

mass of roffians gathered, like a claster of

boes, on the bowsprit of the foe, with cut~
lasses brandished ~aloft, preparatory 10 a
dsscent on our decks.

* Rally to repel boarders!” thundereq the
skipper, springing forward, “ho! beat bask
the bloodhounds from your decks,” and with
the word, he made a blow at a desperado
who, at that moment sprang into the fore rig--
ging; when my soperior drew back his sword
it was red with the heari’s blood of the
assailant, who, falling heavily backwards
with adull plash, squatted a second on the
water, like & wounded water fowl, and then
sank for ever. For a single breath his comw
panions stood appalled, and then, wih a
savage yell, leaping on our dechs, fiercely
aitacked our little band, 1In vain ouor gullant
tars dispated every inch of ground—in vain one
after another of the assailants dyed the deek
with his blood—in vain by word and deed
the skipper incited the crew to almost gigantic
exertions; nothing could resist the overpower~
ing tide of assailants which poured on in un un=
remitling stream from the brig, bearing dewn
every thing before it as an avalanche from the
hills. Step by step our brave lads were stea-
dily forced backwards, uniil at length the
whole forecastie was in possession of the foe,
and a solid mass of freebooters was advancing
on the sturbord side of the open main hatch,
in eager pursait of the retreating erew. [ had
forseen this resul: to the cooflict. and instead,
tnerefore, of aiding 1o repel the boardere, had
been engaged in loading one of the lighter
guns with grape, and dragging it around, so ss
10 command this very path;—a daty which I
had been enabled 1o perform unnoticed by
either party in the ficrce excitement of the
melee. | had hardly masked my Lttle battery,
tnd not three minates had elapsed from the
first onset of the boarders, when my mesmates
came driving towards me,as | have described,
beaten in by the solid masses of the enemy.
Alroudy the fugitives hud passed the hatchiway,
and the foremost desperadoes of the assailing
column were even now within three feet of the
muzzle of my gun, when Isigned 10 my con~
federate to jerk off the tarpaslin whizh had
masked ous piece. The pirates started back
in_horror when they saw their peril, but I guve
them no time to escape. Quick as lightning
lapphed ihe match, and the whole fiery
calarac! was belched vpon them. Langoage
cannot depict the fearful bavoe of that dise
charga. The huricane of fire and shot mowed
its way lengthwise, through the narrow and
erowded colomn, scattered the dying and the
dead beneath 1s track, as a whirlwind uproots
the forest trees; while groans,aud imprecations,
and shrieks of anguoish rent the air, drowning
the sounds of the explesion, and the crashing
of the grape, emongst its vietims.

* Now charge!’ | shonted, as if seized with
a sudden frenzy, springing into the very midst
of the foe,* charge them, my galiant braves,
and sweep the marderers from the deck. No
quarter to the kuaves! Hew them to the bris-
ket,”and following every word with a blow,
and seconded by oar men who seemed to catch
my fury, we mude such havoe among these of
tho pirates whom the grape had spared, that,
astonished, paralized, disconcerted, and fioally
struck with mortgl fear, they fled wildly
from the echooner, some regaining their craft
by the bowsprit, some planging overboard and
swimming to her, and some leaping headlong
into the deep never 1o rise again. Seizing an
axe, and epringing forward, 1 hastily cut our
hamper loose from the foe, and with the next
swell the two vessels slowly parted.

¢ Now fo your gons, my men,’ shouted the
skipper, vnconscions of a dengerous wound, in
the excitement of the mement, * give it to them
before they can rally 1o their quarters.
Fire!’

We poured in owr broadsides like bail,
riddling even the solid sides of our foe, anHl
making his decks slippery with bloed, and all
this before the discomfited freebooters could
rally so their guns end return our ehots. Osr
men, fired with an enthusiasm which approach-
ed 1o madness, loaded with a speed that se¢ms
to me now incredible, and the third broadside.
was shaking every timber of ‘our little crafi,
before a solitary gan was discharged in reply
from the.pirate.

¢ Ah! he has woke up at last,” said my old
friend, the captain of our long Tom, * and she
may yet regain the day if we don’t fight like
devils. Bring me that ghot from the galley.’

¢ In God’s name, whut do you mean?’ said
I, as he coolly sat down by his piece. * In
with the ball and let the vover have it—nota
moment is to be los:.’

¢ Aye! I knows that, leftenant; and hers
comes the eettler for which I waited,’ he ex-
claimod, as the cook brought ared hot ehot
from the galley, ¢ I thought 1'd venture on a
little. experiment of my own, and I’ve ecen
’em do wonders with these fiery comets afore
now., There—ihere she has it,” he exelaim-
ed, as the shot was sent home, ‘now God
have mercy on them varmint’s souls.’

From some strapge, unaccopntable presens
timent, I stepped mechanically. backward and
cast an eye at the brig, which bad now flos-
ted to some distance, As I did so, a trail of
fire glanced before my sight, and I saw the
simmering shot enter her side. Thought was
not quicker than the explosion which followed,
shaking the sea beneath and the sky above,
and almost deafening the ear with its vnesrthly
concassions, while instanteously a gush of
flame shot far np into the sky; the masws of
the vessels were lifted perpendicularly upwarde,
and the whole air was filled with shattered
timbers and mangled homan bodies that feil
the next minate puttering around us into the




