
my tongue. Buton repeating his words, and offering me the mo. 
ney, I dafhel it from his hand, and in a phrenzy of fury ruthed 
from the houfg. I guefled full well the authors of my mifery, 
the vile Wilfords, who, in my abfence by the moft fervile arts, 
ingratiated themfelves with Mr. T » He abandoned me for 
their fons. Hours I continued walking about his demefne almoft 
unconfcious of my being ; the infult I had received, the difap- 
pointment of all my hopes was too much for a natural impetuous 
temper. When reafon a little calmed my pafiion, I refolved 
immediatly to repair to my parents. I had not feen them fince 
my infancy, though my withes to behold them were great. Mr. 
i always prevented my gratifying them as they lived at an 
extreme diftance from him. Nothing will intimidate a youthful 
mind when bent on executing a favourite proje& ; on foot, 
therefore, without confideration I began my journey ; no pleafing 
thoughts foothed my breaft or beguiled the tedious way. The 
third day I conjeCtured I muft be pretty near their habitation ; 
filial piety fprung in my breaft and quickened my: fteps at the 
idea ; a pleafing calm diffufed itfelf over my foul in anticipating 

. the rapture of the partial embrace=a dufky hue was beginning 
to fteal along the expanfe, and fober evening had taken her 
wonted ftation in the middle air.” 

A Church-yard lay on one fide of the road, and the only fe- 
peration between them was a flight broom hedge. I thought I 
heard the plaintive voice of woe. I looked and difcerned a ve- 
nerable man, whofe figure muft have moved even the fullen 
apathy of the ftoic. He was feated on a new made grave—his 
grey locks difplayed his age, and he appeated bending beneath the 
prefiure of misfortune—his eyes were now watering the grave, 
now caft up to heaven, with a fettled look of defpair. could not 
pafs him unnoticed—I entered this mournful reecptacle of death 
—too much alforbed, he had not heeded me, till a figh burt 
from my opprefled heart. Without ftarting, he raifed his head, 
and cried, who feeks this dreary fpot !—One I geplied, pierced 

by adverfity, who is haftening to a parent’s bofom, where his 
wounds may receive the balm of confilation. Struck by your 
diftrefs, I could not pafs you, a fecret impulfe rofe in my foul, I 
wifhed to hear your woes. Alas! young man, he anfwered, my woes 
are of the fevereft kind. I indulged hope, I liftened to irs idle 
prattle, 1 thought to have fpent the remnant of my days in 
peace—but the thafts of affliction were let loofe againft me—they 
pierced this aged brealt—it once had courage, refolution— I 
now can boaft of none=-grief has fubdued it—yefterday’s fun be- 
held the darling of my age configned to the earth—the worm will 
foon begin to feaft upon the beautious chee’ I have fo often kit 
with all the idolizing warmth of a parent; but fhe is happy, an 
angel—his voice faultered—Nature demands thofe tears from me 
as her juft tribute—the virtues of my child too—he could not 
proceed, a fob ftified his words—after an interval, he continued. 
I have a wife, fic is dying, bleft releafe from mifery, yet frail 
fortitude would not enable me to fee her depare. She raved for 
her child—1I wept—fhe called for food—I fhuddered—I had none 
—1I crawled from the houfe to this grave—it has been watered 
with my tears. Unhappy man! ill-fated Harland Har- 
land | repeated I with emotion—Great God! pardon me, had 
you a fon ?—Yes, the hopes of his happinefs mitigates my def- 
pair. A friend adopted him, and promifed to fhelter his youth- 
ful head from the mifery I now feel. Since the five firft years 
of his life I have not beheld him.. Now, cried I, catching him 
in my arms, you behold him—blafted his ardent expectations, re- 
turned a beggar to you. For a moment he was filent, then rai- 
fing his hands to heaven, exclaimed, thy will be done, Almighty 

Father ! this is the final firoke. How fallacious are the promi- 
fes of men. Well does the holy book of infinite wifdom advife 
—Put not your truft in princes or the children of men. 

Come, my child, my poor deceived {on, let us haften to your 

mother, perhaps fhe lives, you may receive her biefling. But 
why fhould I minutely dwell on this melancholy fubject ? No, 
amiable Mifs Blandford, I will not pain your generoufly fufcep- 
tible heart. In a fortnight I paid the laft mournful tribute to both 
my parents. Half infenfible of exiftence, I continued till a hap- 
py ceftiny condaéted me to the {pot where fo providentially I af- 
filted in faving you—again I was the inftrument of preferving a 
life fo infinitely precious. Oh, Mifs Blandford! at your fight 
{enfations unknown to me before rofe in my brealt! Pardon my 
prefumption. My mind open to each foft impreffion—fuch a 
form, fuch fweetnefs, no wonder. Th: keeneft diftrefs reduced 

me to my prefent fituation. 1 hal no friends to whom I coyld 
apply for aflitance. In my tranquil days I had taken pleafure in 
cultiva in; fmall fpots of ground, and rearing 

All the lowly children of the vale. 

In this fituation I mix not with the other domeftics~that 
indeed I could not bear. Fortune in degrading my rank has 
Jeft my fpirit unfubdued. Pardon me, Madam, for having en- 

grofied fo much of your time. I could not refift the with of ac- 
quainting you with the occurrences that have reduced me to this 
fiation. Farewell, moft amiable of women, may fmiling peace 

ever hover rcuad you, prays E..Hs 
(To be Continued.) 

Oliver Bradley 
ESPECTFULLY informs his friends and the 
public in general, that he has removed from that old Stand 

in Back-firect, to his new Shop, nearly oppofite the Main Guard, 

where he fill carries on the BracksmiTH and EpGe-TooL 

* bifinefs, in all its various branches, i 

He tenders bis thanks to the public, for t' e favours he has 

"received in the line of his bulinefs, and withes a continuance of 

their cuflom. : ; 

N. B. Any orders in the above line will be thankfully re- 

ceived and faithfully attcnded to. 

Wanted, 
: A QUANTITY of RAGS, for which, Books 

or Cafh will be'given 1a xchange. 
PRrINTING-OFFICE, 

FOR THE TELEGRAPHE, 

THE DROOPING ROSE, 

A PASTORAL MONODY. 

Sweet Rofe, look up ; thy Seafon comes at laft ; 
Fierce Aguilo hath fpent his chilling blaft ; 
And every Monument of Winter's power 
Melts in the Weftern breeze and vernal fhower. 
Sweet Rofe, thy Seafon comes, and comes to bring 
The welcome period of no common Spring. 

Thrice has yon River burft his icy chain, 
And fpread his annual tribute o'er the plain, 
Diffufing, from his rich and {welling tide, 
The Seeds of future plenty far and wide; 
While here, forfaken, it has been thy lot 
¢¢ To bluth unfeen,’” and, in this charming fpot, 
¢¢ To wafte thy {weetnefs on the defert air.” 
But now, fweet Rofe, look up, this joylefs doom 
No more awaits thy renovated bloom. 
His tafk again, fee, faithful Nichols plies ; 
Again this {pot attracts admiring eyes; 
And they, whofe abfence we fo long bewail, 
Befpeak fair Winds to fwell the lofty fail, 
And foeed their paifage home. But—is it bose 2 
Can it, alafs, be fo to them, who come 
From England hither ? Or, as hence they went, 
Can they return, with joy and gay content ? 
Yes! when afenfe of duty intervenes, 
Virtue will gladly quit the fplendid Scenes 
Of pomp or pleafure ; ftill fecure to find, 
In every place, that ¢¢ Sunfhine of the mind,” 
That felf-approved ferenity of foul, 
Which tempers every clime, from pole to pole, 
And turns the World, in all its ample round, 
Yor England’s Progeny, to Englith ground. 

Then droop no more, {weet Rofe ; they come! they come! 
Here to enjoy again the sweets of home ; 
Pure joys, which hallow the domeftic fpot ; 
Pleafures which, tafted once, are ne'er forgot ! 
Sweet Rofe, they come, for whofe return the fighs 
And prayers of anxious thoufands daily rife. 
O may propitious breezes waft them o’er 
With fpeed and fafety to this Weftern fhore, 

Where loyal thoufands with impatience burn 
To hail the jubilee of their Return! 

A RIDDLE-=BY MR. COWPER. 

( SolofFed for edo T¥icgrapbes) 

| AM juft two and two—I am warm, I am cold, 
And the parent of numbers that cannot be told. 
1 am lawful, unlawful—a duty, a fault, 
I am often fold dear—good for nothing when bought. 
An extraordinary boon, and a matter of courfe, 
And yielded with pleafure where taken by force. 

STRICTURES 
ON THE 

NECESSITY OF INVIOLABLY MAINTAINING 

THE 

NAVIGATION AND COLONIAL SYSTEM 

OF 

Great-Britain. 

BY LORD SHEFFIELD. 

W HFN 1 zffert the importance of the eftablifh- 
ed principles of Englith navigation, to the com- 
mercial and maritime pro(perity of this country, I 
reft my opinion on no abfiraét and theoretic grounds, 
but, on the firong and ftubborn evidence of experi- 
ence and of fat, For fome time after the Ameri. 
can war, the increafe of our thipping was rapid and 
remarkable; and Lord Liverpool, and other very 
intelligent men, have not hefitated to alcribe that 
increale to the policy, and to the policy alone, with 
which England then maintained her navigation and 
colonial {yflem, +Whereas, in the courle of ten 
years, during which we were renouncing our oid 
and wife regulations, the extraordinary diminution 
in our tonnage, which has been mentioned, took 
place; while the number of ve leis employed by Great 
Britain in the American trade, diminifhed as rapid- 
ly as it had before increaled ; and the tonnage of 
America, according to her own account, advanced 
with yet greater rapidity, viz. to 939,000, that is, 
to within about 15,000 of what is known to have 
been the whole commercial tonnage of England, in 
the year 1787, It would therefore appear, not on- 
ly, that our commeice and marine are intimately con- 
netted with our mavigation fy{tem, but that, as that 
fyRem is infringed or maintained, the commerce 
and marive are to flourifh or decline, 

Even the flightet view of our Weflt-ITndian 
trade, will render the danger of infringements of 

this kind, fufficiently obvious, The number of 

veflels employed in our commerce with that part of 

the world in the year 1791, as appears by the report 

of the Committee of Privy Council, amounted to up 

wards of 740, containing 154,043 tons. This is great 

in a commercial, but {till greater in a political efti- 

mite. The profperity of the trade proves the wif- 
dom of the {yftem on which it has been conduted ; 
snd the number of feamen and veflels which it em- 

ploys, renders it of effential confequence to the ma- 
ritime power of the nation, 

I feel more zealous on this {ubje&t from a know- 
ledge of the efforts that have been made to derange 
the effential principles of laws and fyftems under 
which we have flourithed, and which have become 
the objet of applaule, and as far as poffible, of imi« 
tation, in foreign nations, Some of the Weft- Indi. 
an planters more than once, and that with violence 
and c'amour have laboured to acomplifh their views 
of an unreftri&ed intercourfe with America; and 
the a&ivity of their zeal, and the eager felfilhnefs of 
their views, ftill continue to be exerted to carry 
their point, We know that, onthe occafion of 
the treaty of 1794, with the United States, they 
proceeded fo far in conjunétion with the Americans, 
as to obtain the important and milchievous concefli- 
ons that American veflels not exceeding 70 tons, 
fhould enjoy a free trade to the Weft India ports, 
Fortunately, the Americans were diflatisfied with the 
limitation ; but though they fulpended the ratificati« 
on of the article, (and they fhould in future be kept 
to their word) the fat is fill the fame, and conti- 
nues to peak a very forcible admonition. I am, 
therefore, apprehenfive, and more particularly when 

I tecolleft that they into whofe hands thele affairs 
generally fall, do not always dire& their attention to 
fuch fubjefts. They are too apt to liften to thofe 
who have a mealure to carry, or a prejudice to main- 
tain ; and however acquainted they may be with 
theory and theoretic writings, which often miflead, 

they have not fufficiert prattical knowledge to 
comprehend the full meaning and probable confe- 
quences of what is propofed, 

I cannot but dwell much and anxiously on a 
fubje&t which involves not merely the maintenance 
of our navy, but the whole ule, and advantage, 
and dependence of our colonies, Sir Jofiah Child, 
{peaking of our Weft India Iflands, maiatains, that 
“if they were not kept to the rules of the A& of 
Navigation, the confequence would be, that, in a 
few years, the benefit of them would be wholly loft 
to the nation.” Dr. Adam Smith frequently ime 
plies the {ame perfuafion, and afferts uneqivocally, 
¢ that the fame at is the wileft of all the commerci. 
al regulations of England.” Mr. Gentz, as we 
have feen, adopts and heightens this language of 
approbation and praife, I repofle not however 
even on the high authority of thefe names but on 
the fafts and evidences by which that authority 
has been fan&ioned ; and I do not hefitate to alert 
my own perfuafion, not only that, if the admittance 
of American fhipping into the Weft India ports is to 
be allowed, thofe iflands would become dependent 
on the American States ; and that rather than 
{furrender the carrying trade to the iflands, it would 
be incomparably better to renounce the iflands them- 
felves. 

It can f{carcely be repeated too often that Britain 
derives no benefit from her Weft India Colonies, 
except thole accruing to her navigation, manufac. 
tures, and agriculture, by fupplying their wants, 
and by the monopoly of their carrying trade ; and 
it is thole advantages alone, procured and preferved 
by the navigation {yftem, which can counterviil, in 
any refpeét, the enormous expenfle of protecting 
them, The fame articles which they furnith, might 
be purchafed at leaft twenty per cent. cheaper at o- 
ther markets, and the fame revenue would arife from 
them, if they came through the Dutch, the Danes, 
or the French, 1 fee not, therefore, why we 
fhould make the facrifiges expeéted from us, either 
with refpetto America, or the iflands; with refpeét 
to America, becaufe there can be little doubt of her 
continuing to take from us more than {he can pay 
for; and with refpelt to the Islands, becaufe the moa 
nopoly which they enjoy of the Britifh market, fe 
cures to them a better price than they could clfes 
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