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"the figure of Harland. 

§ 
AR TET wr, Set 

Seat of the Muses. 

ON MY EARLY GREY HAIRS. 

IFE'S current now ebbs in the courfe of each vein, 
And my high pulfe of youth is impair’d ; 

The gout, through my nerves, in the warnings of pain, 
Tells, that pleafure’s full bowl fhould be fpar’d. 

[hough feafon’d by labour, by hardhips inur'd 
To fuftain the rude blafts of each clime, 

My grey curling locks to the grave have infur'd 
The fhort voyage on the ocean of Time. 

In viffions fucceflive, gay fancy fill flies, 
Still, her cloud-woven fabrick endears 

But reafon, awaken’d, more feelingly cries, 
¢ Thou hatt reap’d the full harveft of years," 

For the ftars at my birth feem'd ill-fated and bleak, 
And led me through life's many bowers, 

Where, no monitions could forward or check, 
Or point out the thorns from the flowers. 

And oft, when Misfortune has crofs’d my lorn way, 
Have I folac’d my cares in the bowl ; 

Yet Honour, while Paffion held madly the fway, 
‘Kept the watch in my tumult-tofs’d foul. 

Seduction ne'er loofen’d my heart's honeft fplice, 
As the wild waves of Paffion would roll § 

Mj barque, often lurch’d on the fand-banks of vice, 
Again righted, and wore off the Shoal. 

And now, when my day-fpring, my blofloms are ocr, 
And my hairs like a hoar-froft in June— 

¥ feel no regret, for my barque nears the fhore, 
Where my head fhall regain frefher bloom. 

en wave, ye grey fignals, adown my young head ; 
"our warnings in mercy ate given— 4 

*h, e’er the fkies of bleft fummer have fled, 
"fing breezes of heaven. 

SPUNKEY, Efa, 

'LAINT. 
» 

. 
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aity but my father heard 

.« me of having concerted it, 
owed if I faw Harland my huf- 

with ite How cruel (uch harfhpefs. 
. the caftle, he brought me to London ; 

nd I entered into it, I thought it would banith 
us. At the expiration of a year Heaven bleft me 

-vely infant. My health was now fo delicate, the phyfi- 
> ordered me td Briftol. Mordaunt acompanied me thither 

not indeed out of tendernefs, but oftentation ; he wifhed the world 
+6-think him perfe& and yet counterfeited a love for me, which 
in reality exifted not, as his heart was too depraved to be long 
fufceptible of a virtuous paflion. My father accompanied us. 
We bad a houfe one mile from Briftol. Each morning I ‘went 

“¥o' the rooms, the remainder of the day was fpent in weeping, 
and praying over my child, in lulling her to fleep, and huthing 
her feeble ries. 

I had juft entered the room one morning, and was conver- 
fing with a youzg lady, when turning round, I was flartled by 

Struck by his appearance, various emo- 
#ions ruthed upon me, I could fcarcely ftand, trembling I leaned 
upon my companior—the alteration of his looks too vifibly ma- 
nifefled the diforder of his mind; defpair tinged every feature, 
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and the luftre of his eyes was totally extinguifhed, I hunied 
from the room~I forgot my refolution—we cannot always com- 
mand our feelings—the power above makes allowances for hu- 
man frailty. I would have difcontinued going to the rooms, on- 
ly I feared exciting the prying eyes of fufpicion. 1 again went, 
beheld him, and returncd more unbappy. In the afternoon, 

walking alone in the garden, I faw a bit of paper thrown over the 

hedge, I fnatched it up, and perceiving Harland’s writing, 1 flart- 
ed, I hefitated whether to open it—imaginaticn pitured his (uf- 
ferings—1I broke the feal, and perufed the following lines : 

€¢ Julia, the miferable Harland is on the point of eternally 
quitting his native kingdom, he flies to remote regions, far dif- 
tant from an obje& who has banifhed peace—will fhe yet be cru- 
el, or will her nature, once gently kind, comply with the laft re- 
queft of one whofe laft figh will be for her. Oh Julia ! to leave 
this kingdom without bidding you adieu, is more than can {up- 
port—I ficken at the idea. Refufe me not, I conjure you, one 
parting interview, to footh the folitary hours of my life, 1 have 
wandered on bewildered with misfortune, marked for affli&ion 
from the earlieft dawn-—nought but the long dark night can ef- 
face them. If you comply, as ah! furely you muft, leave a note 
where you received this, and at any hour or place you fhall ap- 
point, I will meet you. Adieu, moft loved and moft lamented 

objet of my foul.” 

I could not refufe his laft requeft—I was not proof againft 
fuch intreaties, I might be cenfured, but I could not conquer the 

tender feelings which compelled me to comply. After fupper, 1 
ftole to a little fhady bower, fituated in a fhrubbery, and feldom 
frequented by any but myfelf. Here Harland waited for me— 
our meeting it is impoffible to defcribe—he began with gentle 
upbraidingse Unable to bear the idea of his thinking me faith- 
lefs, I declared the compulfive power which forced me to the 
precipice of defpair. His feelings at this difcovery overcame 
himehe raved at the cruelty of that parent, who, a&uated vy | 
motives of avarice and ambition, had facrificed the happinefs of 
his child for ever—he implored my forgiverefs for ever thinking 
me inconftant=~he almeft wept at my fufferings—he befought 
the being above to infpire me with fortitude and refignation to 
fuftain them. The time approached for our feparation—it was 
abfolutely neceflary on my account. Harland attempted to bid 
me adieu, but his words were inarticulate, he took my hand and 

preft ic to his palpitating heart, I had endeavoured to fummon re- 
folution, his diftrefs conquered me, a laft interview, an eternal 

farewell from the deareft obje& of my love—the dreadful idea o- 
verpowered me, and 1 funk fainting on his bofom, he clafpt me 
to it, the emotions. of our fouls could not be reftrained, my pal- 

lia cheek was wet with tears of mifery, 1 forgot the world, I only 
remembered the cruelty of my fate. At that inftant Mr. Mour- 
dant and my father rufhed into the bower, their frantic rage, I 
thuddered at the recclle€ticn of. The former flew at Harland 
from whofe arms I bad furk, full of the moft direful apprehen- 
fions. Fe attempted to remonftrate, but in vain, the fword was 
at his breaft, the inflru@ive impulfe of felf-prefervation prompt- 
ed bis defence, it was too dreadful to behold. I fainted, and in 
a happy infenfibility was ccrveyed to my chamber. Returning 
life made me too foon acquainted with the fatal confequence of 
the combat, they were both woundede—a hocking tale had fpread 

The retreat they had chofen, was by its feclufion, calcula. 

ted for the narrownefs of their income, and by its bea
uty for the 

promotion of their pleafure. 

| knew was regarded by the power above, . 

H 

to my dithonour, it was credited, appearances fo much againft me, | 
infamy branded till then my unfpotted character, my father’s 
proud foul fwelled at the ignominy of his daughter, he confider- 
ed .me as an everlafting difgrace to his family, as baving fullied 
that blood, of whofe purity he fo often boafted=he rufhed to the 
apartment, where I fat ftupified with the horrid events of the 
night, myfelf the fatal caufe—there, there was the arrow which 
pierced me to the foul, his whole face was diftorted with paflion 
—rage flathed from bis eyes, in a voice fcarce intelligible, he 
exclaimed, ¢¢ wretch, curfed be that day on which you were born, 

| 
| 

you have branded the illufirious names of your anceftors with ip. 
famy ; from this hour I renounce and curfe you in the bitternefs 
of my foul, and {wear in the fight of heaven never more to fee 
you.” For a moment I flood transfixed like a ftatue=—a fhriek 
wild and piercing then broke from me, and 1 fell fenfelefs on the 
floor. When a little recovered, I called for my cruel father, I 
implored him to withdraw his curfes, but he was gone—reafon 
could not retain the fhocks the had received. A violent fever 
fucceeded=—for a month my life was defpaired of ; the Almighty, 
however, thought fit to prolong exiftence. 
of returning fenfe, was to inquire for my cruel conpe@ions. Sir 
George and Mr. Mordaunt had both left the houfe with folemn 
afleverances of never again beholding me. Harland, dear ill-fated 
Harland, had paid the laft fad debt of nature. My hufband had 
ftood his trial, but poffefled of intereft and wealth, he was foon 
acquitted ; my child he had taken with him, and left orders for 
me to quit the houfe on my recovery ; alfo a paper wherein I was 
informed of the fettlement made on me, and the perfon on whom 
I was to draw for it. Mifs Rivers, my faithful friend, negle@- 
ed me not in the hour of fevere calamity ; the had me conveyed 
to a family in Wales, who had juft retired there, and had no ob- 
jection to receive me as a boarder. Heart-broken, I forfook a 
world where my deareft hopes were blafted, yet 1 left it with no 
impious repinings againft my deftiny. I confeffed myfelf properly 
punifhed, humbled to the duft——I felt the impropriety of having 

The firft ufe I made | 

ever placed myfelf in a fufpicious fituation ; but I was thorough- i 
ly penitent for having (though I trufted in a flight degree) devia- i 
ted from the path of re@itude—Heaven, I fancied, accepted my 
contrition, by placing me in a family of love, fuch as 1 hall now 
defcribe, s 

Captain Harley, after a life of ativity in the fervice of his 
country, retired to a fweet retreat in South Wales, to enjov the 
clofing evening of a bufy day ; his family confifted of a wife, the 
faithful companion of all his forrows, and one daughter, who be- 
ing the only furvivor of a numerous offspring, was doubly endear- 
ed to them. She was the @aff of their age, the doating of their 
hopes, and they bore her continually an their hearts, to that 
heaven which they knew would alone prote& her from thofe ca- 
lamitous frokes they had fo often experienced in the courls of | : 
their lives. 

He rented bu: as much land as would fupply his hou 
hold 

wants, this he delighted in cultivating himfeif, aihited by an oid 

trufty fervant who had been a foldier in his regiment. , Courade 

was the veteran fon of calamity, and his misfortua
es ftren gthen< 

ed the claim his {ervices had given him upon the affections of his 

mafter. During a late conteft, a brave and only ion had ! alien by 

his fide in the fisld of battle; fcarcely could he furvive the blow, 

but confolation effeded what fortitude had pot power to do, 

Captain Harley was not only a good foldier but a go d chri@{ah, 

and by pointing out the path to heaven, gave poor Conrade ful 

affurance, by faithfulling difcharging the humble duties. of his 

ftation, he fhould obtain a paffpost to rejoin his brave and be. 

loved fon. : ’ 

Louifa at the pericd of their retirement was fifteen ; her 

mind and form were opening to perfection, and both promifed to 

contain the fairest loveline(s of ingenuous innocence and graceful 

metry. 
ie The lilly and the rofe gave their moft beautiful tints to her 
completion ; her fine black eyes beamed with the fenfibility of 

her foul, never did fhe hear the tale of forrow without emotion. 

Harley kad little to give, of that litte he gave abundantly— 

not the largenefs of the gift but real inclination of the donor, he 
Like the benevolent 

paftor of Auburn village, to kim repaired the needy and the wan. 

derer, and found a ready welcome—often too, the weather beaten 

foldier in journeying to his narive home; to lay his bones among 

thofe of his forefathers, turned in hither, and cheered by hofpi- 

table fare, 

€¢ Shoulder'd bis crutch and foew’d bow fields were won" 

Harley knew what it was to have the unfhelcered head exps- 
fed to the chill-blaft and fharp bitings of the wintry froft. 

Such was this little family of love who retired amid Welch 
mountains, enjoyed that content and happinefs which the votae 
vies of fathion, mifled by diflipation can never experience. 

Lou fa was my conftant cempanion—Ilike a miniftering fe. 
raph fhe hufhed the turbulence of anguith, and wkifpered peace 
to my perturbed foul. 

. 

{To be Continued.) 
c 

HINTS To THE rADIES.—1T has often been remarked 
that the generality of females have many admirers, and, at the 
fame time, few-or no lovers; and they wonder at it: but the 
reafon is obvious if they thought, but thinking is become quits 
unfathionable.  ¢ Ah!” faid a venerable virgin lamenting the 
degeneracy of the age, ¢ courting is nothing to what it was when 

“¥ was young! The flirts now a days make the fellows fo {aucyy 
that there is hardly to be found a refpeable lover." 

The obfervation was juft. The women of the laft age were 
moft reipe&ted, becaufe they were more referved. For want of 
a proper referve, they are treated with indifference which is near- 
ly allied to contempt j they make themfelves too cheap to keep 
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up their confequence, without which they can never be refpec. 
table. 

To fpeak philofophically, 2 woman muft repel before the 
can attradt. All this advice may found oddly to a female ear; 
but the who laughs at it, pays no compliment to her underftand= 
ing. 

Ovid, who knew human nature tolerably well, difcovered 
not a little penetration when he made Daphne fly fo faft from 
her Jaurelled lover, for his paflion was increafed by the purfuit. - | I 

Our modern Daphnes are quite other fort of people. Ine | | 
ftead of flying from, they run into the arms of their Apollos, and | | 
are afterwards furprifed that they grow ceol to their charms, | 
Lovers are like foortfmen, to whom the pofiefiion of the game is | 
nothing to the pleafure of the chafe. If women would ftudy lefs | 
to pleafe they would give more pleafure, This is an orthodox, 
which thofe for whom 1 throw out thefe reflections cannot come 
prehend, and, till they can, they will never make their fortunes 
by their faces. The rofes of youth are not long in bloom, and 
when time has torn them away, there's an end to love at firlt 
fight; and on that, they feem, by their manner of fetting theme 
felves off, chiefly to depend. 

The modern fine ladies carry their heads well, I muft own, | © 
and have fine fweeping tails ; but when a man of fenfe would @ 
chofe a wife, he expects to meet other good qualities than thofe} 

"which might well recommend a horfe ! ¥ 
To be ftared ar a few feafons, and negle@ted, and in a few 

more fink into oblivion, is the lot of a thoufand fhowy girls, who 
have only external appearances to recommend them. Without 
prejudice and diferetion, even the moft fubftantial ornaments, 
though they excite admi ation, will never procure efteem. 

Prudence is fuperior to pearls, and there is no kind of come 
parifon between diamonds and ait Rion, Fools may be caughtf 
by the fhell, but a man worth having will make the gem the obe 
Jet of his attention! i 

An Attorney in the city of Naples lately brought an ation 
againft a gentleman who called him an borefl man, and recovered 
damages, becaufe the Limb of the Law proved that he lo& his prov 
feflional charalter by the imputation. \ 

., MAxX1M.—A peevilh temper quarrels with the bleffings it 
difcovers, with its friend, with itfelfe—and defeats the labours of] 
Providence for its fatisfa&ion. 

FREDERICTON: | 
PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY 

MICHAEL RYAN, 
At r12 Orrrce, (near the Church) In FroxnT-SrR2RT) 

85 Where Advertisements, &¢. are thankfully received, and 
where PRINTING in GENERAL, will be executed with 
NEATNESS and PISPATCH. 
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