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elearer the path befure him, € that
QlGJH’I’O’Jﬂdv(‘i him ; an > way of eseape. Spme
rorjured M¥ears have pasced, and he is still a yau
nd, "Wk ¢ does not ihink of his pledge nor the de-

[do!” "Bgradation of drunke

anfit him
man, he is

would
hasa

»
for those duties in life, whic
bound to perform.

ame All-sustaining Source, and ke is safe
rem all danger.

From Godey’s' Lady’s Book.
THE OLD MAID.
HY sits she thus in solitude % her heart
Seemsmelting in her eye’s delicions blue,—
“WAnd as it heaves, her ripe Tips lie apart
= Asifto let its heavy throbbings through ;
in her dark eye a depth of softness swells,
*  Deeper than that her careless girthood wore ;

aven onlf [A'nd her cheek crimsons with the hue that tells

beget Wit
able  for ;
M1 is her, thirtieth birthday ! with a sigh

_Her soul hath: turned from youth’s luxuriant
- bowers,

I That measured outits links of golden hours !

16 ip the She: feels her inmost soul: within her stir

s to ketls 'With thoughts too wild and passionate to
‘mixed 8 epeak ;

ste likes

(¥ ét her full heart—its own iaterpreter—

WhatSE" " b S
Jeagued Tranclates itself in silence on her cheek.
;;P’mr} 1 Joy’s opening buds, affection’s glowing flowers,

Ouee lightly ‘sprang within~ ‘her beaming
track ;

3 Oh, life was beautiful in thoee lost hours !
And:yet:she does not wish to wander back '

No ! the but Joves in loneliness to think

" On pleasures pist, tholigh never meote to be 3

vas gaid Hope links her to the future—but the link

ledge b «-That binds her to' the past—is Memory !
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* From her lone path she never turns aside,

They 1 Though passionate worshipper before her
ho- ng “fail;
Like some pure planet in her lonely pride,
ien.” She seems .10 8car and beam zbove them ali!
a Not that her heart is cold, emotions new
hgal‘v: b And fresh as flowers, are with her heart-
vonder # strings knit:
xternsl 5 and eweetly mournful pleasures wander through
inds mARE - o virgia doul, and softly ruffls it.
t until
Lil-Po Forshe bath lived with heart and soul dlive
1 2R To all that makes life beautiful and fair;
&weet thoughts, like. honey-bees, have made
m driok their hive:
ce ; 8 Of ber soft bosom-cell, and claster there,—
nily, Yet life is uot to her what it hath been,—
oher o Her sonl hath, learned to look beyond itg
1 gloss, —
¢ And now she hovers, like ‘a star, between
il 4 Her_ deeds of love—lher Sayiour on the
uch high Cross!
v :‘52;1 Beneath the cargs: of earth ehe does mot bow
5 Though she hath oft/times drained its bitte
: ciip, ;
it v But ever wanders on with heavenward brow,

et And eyes whose. lovely lids are lighted up 4

She feels that in that lovelier, happier &phere,
Her bosom yet will, bird-like, fiad its'mate,
And all the joys it found so blissful here

* . Within that spirit.realm perpetuate.

ower
I we
rength
on findl Tet, sometimes o’es her trembling heart-stri

. g beart-stringe

thrill
“Soft sighs, for rapturesit hath ne’er énjoyed ;
: . And then she dreams of love, and strives to fil]
With wild and passionate thoughts' the cra=

% : ving void:
e to P9 Andshs wanders on—half sad, half blest—
i-ou.ho . Without a_mate for the pure, lonely heart,
?ra'&'v hat, Yearmiug, throbs within her virgin'breast,
ceply Never to find s lovely “counterpart !
o eve MRS. AMELIA B, WELRBY.
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a8 WOMAN'S WIT,
g in The fn'!low’!lng p*‘;?"‘é‘”_"ﬂ the life of Gusta-
Lirang vus 'Vasa, when that digtinguished monarch
look ok refuge from the Danigh usurper ip Dale-
opo carlia, tv mature his noble play for the deliver-
“muc ance of his coua'ry, s truly dramatic ,—ss On
h ‘ a little hill stood a very alicient habitation, of
iy 1 i %
Pmad I %0 “minmple ‘an ‘architecture that you . woild
h""l‘ taken it for a hind’s cottage, insteqy’ S
o i P;;!cﬂ that, i times of old, had been the
z hé. : r.‘ode of bobility. It consisted of a long farm
;nncef' o s“;-f“c.““’",,formed of fir, covered in 4
¢ glondl -lrnnge: aston wich geals, and odd ornameq
..ver 1 tal \\;vtl!lmgs 1 the carved wood ; but the 8pot
il was D luw‘d.bdy the virtues of its heroic mis-
'ap"' N’!ﬂslf"lo saved, her presence cf mind,
pert the hife of the futare deliverer of hercouotry.
cefiflilE Godtavus; havitigs by ‘gqieyiliaceident; bech
1 o discovered in the Mines, bent; his course to-
,ebo' wards this house, then inhabited by a’gentles
1»uu nanof the name of Pearson, ‘whom he had
(vw kaown in the armies of the late adminiatrator.
mcﬂ' g Hare, ?t-. hoped, ‘rom- the obligatioas” he” had
euri"- tormerly laid on the officer, that he should at
e /
1€y ot

25t God to touch, { €3
{ Daune

Let every reformed manvlook up to the §

i flew to Gustavus, whom she b

ind @ safe ret
wilhh every marg of
\ that respect

s are pro
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Pearson received him
iendship—ney, treated
and submission which
'to pay g the truly great,
ir_external honors

veheme i

nob :
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take ‘up arms, he offered, !ih(‘.:-k('(lf, o uy the
spirit _of the mountaweers, and declared that
him:sell and his vassals would be the first to get
an example, and turn out under.the uo;lxrr;.!r::l
of his beloved general. G us relied onhis
word, and promising not 10 nams himself to
any while he was absent, some days alierwards

saw Pearson leave the house to put his design
{nto execution ., It was indeed a design, and a

black one. Under; the specions clouk of a
zealous effection for/ Gustavus; the traitor was
contrivieg his ruia The hope of makiog his
court toithe Benich tyrant; and the éxpectation
oi a large reward, mduced him to sacrifice his
honor to his ambition, and for the sake of a
few ducats, violate -the most sacred” laws of
hospitality by betraying his gueet.  In pursuance
of ihat bese resolution, he proceeded to vne of
Chrigiiern’s officers commanding in the Pros
vince, and isformed him that Gustavus was his
prisoser: Havieg commilted this treachery,he
bagd not the-courage to face his victim, but,
telfing the Danes how to surprise the prince,

¢ who, he said, believed himself under the pro.

tection of & Iriend, he propased taking a wider
circuit home, while they: epparenily unknown
to hirg, rifled it of its treasure. It will be
an casy matter,”” sald he, *fornot even my
wife knows that it is Gustavus,” The officer,
at the:head of a party of well-armed soldiers,
warched directly to the lake.  The men invest.
cd the ‘house; while the leader, abrupiy en-
tering, found Pearsonls wife, according to.the
fashion of these days,  employed in culinary
preparations. . Atsome distance from her sat a
young man in a rustic garb, lopping off the
knots from the broken branch of a tree. The
officer told ber he eame in King’s Christiern’s
name, to demaud the rebel Gustavus, who, he
knew, was concealed uvnder her roof. The
dapntless . woman never changed colour ; she
Immediately guessed the man whom her hus-
band had iutroduced as a miner’sson to be the
~wedish hero.  The door was blocked vp by
eoldiers. In an instant she replied, without
once glancing &3 Gustavus, who sat motionless
with surpnse, ‘*It yon mean the melancholy
gentlemey my husband has had bere these two
days, he has just walked out into the wood, on
the other side ot the hill.  Some of these sol-
diers may readily seize him, as he -hasno arme
with him.” At this morment, sudder ly turniog
her eyes on Gustavue, che fiew up to him, and,
catching the stick out of his hand, exelzimed
1n an aBgry voice, ** Unmannerly wretch, what
8it before your betters ! Don’t youcee the king’s
officers in the roum?. Getout of my sight, or
some of them ghall give you adiubbing!’ Aa she
spoke, ghe struck him a blow on the back with
all her sirength; and, opening a side, door,
* There, get into the scullery,” said ehe *““itis
the fittest place for such company;”* and giving
bim another knock, she flung the stick alter
him, aud shut the door.  *“Sure,”, added  she,
in a great heat, ““never woman wase plagued
with such a louz of aslave 1 The officer be g
ged she would not disturb herself on . his ac-
count ; but she, affecting; great reverence for
the king, and, réspect for his. representative,
prayed him to, euter her, parlour, while she
brought him some sefreshments  The Dane

“civilly complied, perhaps glad enough to get

fromthe side of a ehrew ; aud

= 1mpediately
ad.bolied. in,and,
by means ofa back passage, .conducted him 1n
a moment o the baok of the luke;, where the
fisher’s boats lay, and, giviug him aduection
10 an honest curaie across the hdie, commlited
him to Provideuce.”

From'the Boston Evening Transcript.
VIEW OF NEW YORK.

A writer in the New York Tribune, who has
ascended to the topmost elevation of the spire
ot Trinity Cliurch, gives to that joursal the
annexed deseription ‘of ‘the extensive view
overlooked from that lalty eminence . We co-
py itnotso much for the account of ihe pang-
ramic ecene, as for ‘the interesting reflections
deduerd by the writer from what hie saw aboye
and ‘helow him :—

¢ Thespiral staircase is completed to the top
of the church, but from thence to the peak. of
the spire the asceatl .is made by a series of
some dozen ladders, .- Bui once having achiey-
ed the perilous ascent, look down.en -New
York. There, likea deep channe] ent through
the habitations of men, goes Broadway in q
straight line to Union Park. - Like delicate
black lines crossing and re-crossing and shoot=
ing.on and down, are countlessomnibusees and
carriages that swarm, this great -thoroughfare:
Nearer by, they appear like;miniature vehicles
creeping over the pavement. . You cannot see
the pavements of Greenwich ava Hudsonstrests
but the black spaces they make in the unbro-
ken mass of buildings, look like two distant
colamus of nien standing on a wide baule field,
Bending around the Battery upward ike ahorse
shoe, stand our multitndinous shipping, while
far away, like a lover clagping his mistress,
the Hudson and ‘east’ Rivers fling ‘their arms
ardund’ the island almost joining hands at Har-
let. " 'White sails'dot the landscape as the
distant sloops ‘pdes and re-pass over the field
of visian,some lazily droppibg down the stream
and others’steadily stemiming the tide before a
fdir' breeze, 1l ‘swallowed up in the distance
oa the one eide, and the gorge of the High~
lends on'the ' gther, they are lost to the view,
Ihere stand the' pallisades like a rampart frow-
ning 'over the river, while nearer down the,
white top of Wechawken glitters in the bright
sunlight, Brooklyn and Newark lic on either

haed, asyou wheel toward the bay—nay, yen
can see almost to Princeton, and the outling of
land ‘snd eky is absorbed in the distance.
Nothing can exceed the beaaty of the bay {rom
this pornt of view. Jis green islands and cury=
ing shores, and quict bosom over which vessels
are eluggishly riding at aachor, harmonizé into
ascene of almost perfect beanty, We must not
forget either the htile ** tugs” or tow boats that
are flying about fike so mauy little fussy masters
of ceremoties to keep all things in order. In
the distance the Narrows opens to the ** eter-
nity” ‘beyond, whose broad bosom is heaving
majesticelly against the'unclonded end, dreamy
Youder goes u stately ‘vessel, moving off
on her perilous journey.  As. sail alter sail is
sheeted home and fills to the rising breeze,she
fiings the foam along her flashing , kides, gnd
leesens like expiring hope in the distance,
Another is justriding inwa the_bay with her.long
voyage ended —The storms have. battered her
canvass and the sea lashed her sides, and death
shrieked through her rigging ae the midnight
tempest swept over, but her movement.is now
trerquil'and gerene, as if nothing had ever dig-
turbed the proud * and even tenor of her way.”
What is it that makes one think less of the
world the higher he gets above,it. He cannot
look'down from a lofty height’ on .the habita-
tious of man without a feeling of pity for his
race. The heavens are quies above him, and
the far off landscape quiet before him, while
the tumult and strugples of men make the only
discord in the ecene. And_then their petty
strifes and ambitions and jealousies look 80 un-
worthy of Him.  If the Deyil should wlsh_!o
tempt us with the, world, we should not advise
him to"‘take us on to a * high mountain,”
where God @nd nature speak so loudly and so-
lemnly to the heart, but in some such . place as
Wall street, where a man comes to the surface
0r'gots to the bottom just as he happéns to have
a small or large porton of thig world’s gear.
The ocean is slumbering quietly in the dis-
tance, but below me is the uproar of New York.
The rattling of wheels, the sound of machinery,
and the confuged hum of the multitude ‘strug-
gle up through the atmcephere with 'a mufiled
sound. The city lies like & map beneath me,
but what a chaos of enotions is sweeping
through it.  The earth is faisty rocking below,
and all set in motion by the human heart, that
restless thing.  There ambition is soaring, and
pride talling, and wealth crumbling to dust,and
hearts breaking There poverty lies crusiied
under its load of evils, and vice writhing w_uh
is owp torture. There therich manis rioting
over the gains his villainy robbed from his
confiding friend, who is now toiling for his dui-
ly bread  The emoke setiles down over the
city prieon, afit emblem of the fate that hangs
over itsinmates. Heavens! how the city shak-
eg 10 the fierce action of human leet and hands,
Combine a!l the acking beads and hearts under
every roof, and muliiply the grief ard vexation
of each man by &)l that are like him—look
throogh the hovel into the heart of its occupant
ich the strupgles of the tens of thotsunds
aud the thousands more to live in the
end without ) —count all the deos of
ifamy and drunke and, oh, what a sick
and mad citv il is Yet there i another gide
pictore. How much of that tumult is
canzed by (he sriroke of houest industry. How
o ire thinking and good hearts
There are innocent hearts 2nd
, and over all go the epi n[.:hn’.
teinples Gud, “poiuting ‘Where the gspira~
tiens of ny a man ascends.  Heaven help
New York eity !~ When one looks dowa upon
it—eribracing it in ove glance, and cottem-
plates the elements of ord, and yet alzo of
strensth 1ts hosom holds, he eangot but {eel she
is'yet 1o play an impdrtant pert in the history
of the world.
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LABOUR AND ITS REWARD.
Tromas Houp, in his Magazine for November,

takes occasion to absolve himself from the

reproaches of over-tasked and under-puid

labor - He saysi—

“ As my works tegtifv, I am of the \vnrhi‘ng
clags my.w‘!f, and in my humbie r;-!{a‘le furnish
employment for many hands, including paper-
maker+, draughtsmen, eugravers, compositors,
pressmen, binders; folders, and stnchtrs—vand
critice—all receiving a fuir’s daye wages for a
fair day’s work. ; - My gaiusare contequently
limited ; not neasly o encrmous ag_have been
ré¢lized tpon shirts, slops, ehawls, &c —curi-
ously illusiralivg how 4 'men of woman rmgh:
he *clothed with curses. as with w garment™
‘My fortune may be expreeed without @' long
frow of those ciphers, those U’s, ai once signifi-
cant of Hundreds of thousands of' ponnds, "and
as many ejaculations’ of pain land sorrow from
‘dependant slaves. My weajth might allibe
thoarded, if I were miserly, in a gallipo or fin
snuff box. My guineas, placed edge to edge,
instead of extencing from the Mincries (o' Gol-
den equare, would barely reach from: hometo :
Bread etreet. - My riches would hardly allow
me a roll in them, even if turned into the new
copper'mites. But then, thank God! no re-
proach clings to my eom. * No tears or blood"
clog the meshes—no hair, plucked in desperas
tion, is, knitted with the silk of my lgan purse.
No consump'ive sempstress can point at, me
her bory forefinger and say, “ For you, sewing
$n forma puuperis, 1 :am become. this:Living
Skeleton )’ or bold up to me. her.fatal.needle,
as one through the eye of which thescriptural
camel must pass ere I may hopé to enter hea-
ven. No ‘withered work woman, shaking at
me her dripping snicidal locks, c¢an ery,in a
piercing yoice, *“ For thee, and [for six poor
pence, I embroidercd eighty flowers on this
veil”—literally a veil of tears. © No famishing
labourer, his joints racked with toil, holds out
to me in the palm of his broad hard hand seven

 whigh

miserable shillings, and mutters, * For thess

and a parisly loaf, for sz 'long days, from!dawn
ull duels,  through hot and.celd,, through «wet
aud, dryy L tilledihy Jand.”, . .My short sleeps
are  peaceful ;.. my: dreams uptroubled: . No
ghastly pbantoms with reproachful faces; and
eilence more, terrible. than, speech, haust my
quiet pillow.”’ !

From Ewbank’s Hydraulic Machinery,
THE SHIP/SYRACUSAN.

Three hyndyed carpnters were employed m
building this vessel, which was compléted in
on¢ year." The timber for the planks and yibs
wds obtained partially “froni Mount Etna and
pariially from Italy,dther materials from Spain,
and hemp, for'cordage from the Vicinity of the
Rhone, She was evety where ‘secured with
large “coppet” naile (belts), ‘each “of which
weighéd ten’pounds and’ npwards. At equal
distance, albround the ‘exterior, were astatues
of Aulas, nine feet in height, supporiing the up-
per decks and rriglyphd'; ‘becides whickh the
whole cutside was' sdotned ‘with printings, and
environed with ramparts of guards of iron, to
prevent an énemy fiom boarcing her.” She had
three masts ; for two of these trees sufficiently
lerge were  obtathad ;withdutimuch _difficulty,
but a suitable one for a mammmast was not pro-
cured forsome time. A swincherd accidently
discoveredj gne growing on' the ' mountaies of
Bruttia.  She was launched by a few hands,
by meaus of a helix, or screw machine, inven-
ted by Archemedes for the purpose ; and it ap-
pears thal che was.sheathed with - sheet lead.
Twelye anchors,.were on board, four of ‘which
were of wood, and eight of \iron Grappling
irons were ditposed all round, which, by means
ofisuitable engines, could be thrown  into. ene-
mies’ ships. . Upon each side of this vessel
were six hundred young men fully ermed, snc
an equal number on the masts, and attendwng
the-engines for throwingistones.. - Soldier (ma.
dern maripes) were.also employed on board,
and they were supplied with @mmunition—g ¢,
stones and arrows—Dby little boys:that were be-
low (the powder morkeys of 8 modern mans
of-war), who sent  them up, in baskets by
means of pulleys, She haditwenty Tanges of
oars. Upon a rampart was an engiiie ‘inven-
ted by Archiigedes, which could throw arrows
and stones of 300 poundsto the distance of- @
stadium (furlong), besides others for. defence;
and spspended in.chains of brass. She'seems to
have been what ig.now, called a: * thtee-deck-
€x”, for there were thyee ¢ galleries: gr eorri-
dors,” {rom the. lowest. of which the' sailors
went.down by ladders.to the hold. - 1n the mid-
die one were. thirty, rgoms,- in ‘each of which
were four beds ; the  floors- were paved with
smull stones ofdifferent colonrs (mosaics), re-
presenting scenes from Howér’s 1liad - The
doors, windows, and  ceilings: were finished
with * wonderful art,” and embellished with
every kind of ornament. The kitchen is men-
tioned, as.on this deck, and-nextsto -the stern.
also, tiree large rooms for eating:: In thethird
gallery were Jodgings for. the soldiers, ‘apd &
gymnasium, or. place  of excercise, There
were also gardens in thig yessel, in which ‘va-
tious plants, were, . arranged - with taste, and
among them, walks proportioned to the magni-
tude of the ship, and shaded by ‘arbours of vy
and vines, whose roots. were ;in large ‘veesels
filed with earth. | Adjacent to,these 'was a
room named *¢ the gpartment of!Venus?” the
floor of which was paved with agate and other
precious siones ; the walls, r0of,/and windowa
were of cypress wood, and adorned withwases,
slatues, pantings, andiinlaid with ivory.. ~Ano-
ther 1o01s, the pides and .windows of which
were of boxwood, contained a library ;- the
ceiling represented the heavens, -and onhe top
or putside was a sun.diel. . Anothes apertment
was fitted,up for bathing ;,the water was hea-
ted in three large copper; cauldrons, and the
ba hing veesel was made of a single stoneiof va-
fiegated . colours; it contained sixty . gallons:
There were also ten stables’ placed -om iboth
sides of the ves:el,  together with atraw and
corn for the horses, and conveniences, for the
horeemen and their . servants. AL, cer-
tain distances, pieces of timber projected, upbn
were  piles . of: wood, revens, mijls,
ard other contrivances for the-seryices. of. life.
At the ship’s head was a Jarge reservour of fresh
water, formed of plank, and pitched.!  Near it
was a copservatory. for fish, lined » with sheet
lead, containg salt wates. ., Although-the  weil
or hold was, extremely deep, one man, - Al
theneas says, conld pump out all the water thut
leaked into her by a screw pump, which Arch-
imedes adapted 1q that purpose. . There were
probably other hydranlic machines on . boayd
for the plants, bathing apparatus and kitches,
&e. The upper decks were supplied with-wo-
ter by pipes of earthenware and of lead, the lat=
ter most likely exterding from pumpe. or' en-
gines that raised the liguid ;, for there. is, res-
son 1o - believe that machines anglogous; to

forcing pumps, were at that time known.

From 'Andeos Fryxwell’s ' History of Sweden,
A"COMPRESSED VIEW’ OF SCAN—
DINAVIAN MYTHOLOGY.

Al nationg have scught, by means ‘of 'a my-
thology, ‘to explain the crigin and government
of the world, the destiny of man infthis life, and
his state ‘after death. The béliefand ideas en-
tertained by the ‘carly €2aadindvians on these
points may be found detailed in an ancient
work entitled. ithe. Edda. ' Aecording to that
work. there:was in‘the begining of "time; véi-
ther earth, ocean nor sky, but one huge gulf,
called Ginnungagap. Ou the one side of the
gulf lay Niflham, a region of frost and cold; on
the other Muspelshem, where Sutur reigne, the
regions of fire and light. “ When' the “vapors
from Niflaem met the rays from” Muspelshem,
they obtained life and became'n rgreat - giant,
called Ymer.—This giant was evil, as were all
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