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love to sit on & cloudless summer night,

. nature displays.

" ment, and an opporiunity is afforded it to

suré 1n the flash and glare of tashion and

i God. Is not this a dream ? Will it ap-
pear otherwise when daylight shall have |

" sue {he ordinary routine of business ; and

*'ble s the wheels thunder furiously over

" then any more than a dream ?

dream? Ah! ’tis nothing more. He, who

~ lidlg in the sun l?nbt—m.ade;ing through

4o}y pillow. ‘Does she not seom as a vi-

Lg%

ke MM ‘breéze walt the sound to other
-+ {Fhe student upon whose pale brow the

’ ,; Whigh he has for ‘many years been lay

: | KNOWLEDGE.
(By Bdward L. Bulwer, Author of Pelham.)
Tis MNIN—-:oultho lamp which o%er

feedsin um.dmm-

' From ocean, eatth, the stars, the sky ;

“To mngnm& pall, -
bare before the kindling eye -
I man, the darkest mist of all!

- Alas! what boots the midnight oil”
Thé madness of thie struggling mind?

only leave us doubly blind!
W hat Jeatn we fiom the past?—Lhe same
~ Dull course of g]ory;dguilt, and gloom!
1 asked the Future—and there came »
No voice from its unfathomed womb,
‘Tte sun was silent, and the wave ;
. - The.air replied bot with a breath ;
~But earth was kind, and {rom the grave -
-y Arose the eternal answer—Death'!
And this was all ; we need no sage
- "\"To teach us nature’s only trath
O fools! o’er wisdom’s idle page
"f'o waste the hours of golden youth.
In science wildly do we seek T
t What only witheting years should bring—
- Thélanguid pulse, the feverish cheek,
T'he spirits drooping on their wing.
Even now my wandering eyes survey
The glass to youthful glance so dear ;
W hat déepening tracks of slow decay
Exhausting thought has graven here?
To think, is bdt to learn, to groan, :
To scorn what all beside adore,
T'o feel amid the world alone,
An alien on a desert shore,
To lose the only ties, which seem
To idler gaze in mercy given! :
To find love, faith, and hope, a dream,
~_And turn to dark despair [fom heaven!

TARIBETRS. |
MIDNIGHT MUSINGS.
I am a lover'of the midoight hour. |

watching the heavens clustered with tre-
ars. . I'love to gaze upon the
serene queen of night, as she progresses
along the azure vault, shedding floods of
mellow light upon the world below. The
effect is magical and subduing. Every
thing that is touched by her silvery beams
is sofiened and etherealized. Then the
soul sympathises with. the grandeur that

To me there is nothing so sublime and
impressive, as the silent and midmght
hour—=and to reflect that in this deép and
universal hulk, the stupendous globe, and
she vast number of flashing worlds that
stud the blue canopy of heaven, are per-
forming their various revolutions under the
guidance of kim, at. whose fiat they sprang
into esistence. At such a time, the soul |
is disengaged from every artificial excite-

speak its own bold and original language.
Society hath its charms. There is plea-

beauly ; and under thrilling infloences,
those with anwithered hopes, and unblast-
ed sxpectations, tread boldly on. Bat it
seanis to me, that il by some untoward ac-
cident the conviction should fasten itsel{up-
onme that my last hour had come,l should
feguire no sublimer preparation than time
spent in perfect solitude—the vastness,
the  grandeur, and glory of midnight !
-hushed quiet, beautiful midaight ! what
deep and absolute silence broods in the
air, and over the earth—upon the deserted
‘street, and upon the temples of the living

h“}ﬂlﬁ-—ﬁ&o s burning temples are

ty years beforg, by the anfortanate grince.
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veins the mad

kissed by the breezes i mockery.
And the - wife waits the rdt‘uﬁg of him
she loves ; from the gaming hovse—the

counterpartof hell. -~ .« . /
Aqdr&b outig mother who wakes and
sighs for the lovely babé shé has buried.
'And the follower of Bacchas, who 18 re-
velling. in some' den of vice and ribaldry.
And the slave who starts inh “sleep,
shakes his chains and mutters revenge.
And the wreteh imimuted within the dark
prison walls, whose hands are red with
ore, who to-morrow shall be dragged
Fbﬂh‘ with a thousand eyesd bent fiercely
and scoffingly upon him, to hear the judge
pronounce the doom of death ! The s0
moonlight falls upon these unnoticed—the
Yeam that rests upon them is disregarded
" and the world moves on—the night re-
cedes~-the stars one by-one retire—and
the daylight appears.— Troy Press.
2 - 090> :
. MALCOLM MACLEOD.

Ia Boswell’s Touer to the Hebrides,a
vivid portraiture has been preserved of
this excellent specimen of the Highland
gentleman, as he appeared in 1774 He
was now,”’ says Mr. Boswell, ¢ sixty-two
years of age, hale, and well proportione
with a manly countenance, tanned by the
weather, yet haviog a ruddiness io his
cheeks, over & great parl of which bhis
rough beard ‘estended. His eye w
quick and IivoE‘,{et hiélook was not fier®®,
vut he' appeared at ouce firm and goodhu-
moured. He wore apair of brogues—tar-
tan hose, which came up only near to his
knees-—a purple camblet kilt—a black
waistcoat—a short green cloth coat, beund
with gold cord —a yellowish wig—a large
blue bonnet, with a gold thread button.—I
never saw a figure which gave a more per=

him just as he was. I found him frank,
and polite, in the true sense of the word,”’
Mr. Boswell afierwards deseribes Flora
Mec Donald, then residing at Kingsburgh,
and advanced in life,as ** 8 little woman,
of genteel appearance, and udcommonly
mild and well bred.” When at Kings-
bargh, Dr. Johnston slept in the bed
which had been occupied, eight-and-twen-

& The curious reader may desire some
farther notica of a lady so celebrated as
Flora MacDonald. It may be mentioned
fromthe tradition of her family, that she
was indebted for het liberationtoF rederick,
Prince of Wales, father to bis late Ma-
yesty, King George 111 His Royal High-
ness had the curiosity to visit ** the Pre-
tender’s deliverer” as she was called, in
Prison, He asked how she came to do
a thing so coatrary to the commands of
her sovereign, and so inimical to the io-
terests of her country ; to which she an-
swered, in @ firm but modest style, thai
she conceived herself to have only obey-
ed the dictates of humanity in doing what
she had doue, and that, if it ever were his
Royal Highness’s fate, or that of any of
his family, to apply to her under circum-
stances equally distressing with those of
the Chevalier, she would, with God’s
blessing, act again precisely in the same
manner. Frederick was so much pleased
with this reply, that he exerted himsell to
get her out of prison.

After she had been set at large, sae
was taken into the house of a distinguish-
ed female Jacobite, named Lady Prim-
rose, and there exhibited to all the fricnds’
of the good cause who could make inter-
est to get admission.  The presents which

she got a* this period were perfectly over-

come 2 . When we shall go out and pur- |
the street that is now ceserted, shall trem-

it, and its dusty tracks be thronged with
avaricious men, c:ying money ! money '
Will this dim moonlight hour appear o us

‘And indeed, what is our life bat a

but yesterday roved the forest with us,
gatheri wild flowers, listening to the
oongf' of birds, or watching the brook—
bright and suony danghter of the hill—

leaping atd bounding in its joyous way a-

-Jong the banks of emerald—posuring over '

the tiny cataract, its bright- waters spark-

the vile, till it ‘finally looses itselt in the
bosdin of the lake—has had bis life’s
blood chilled by the touch of the cold and
bony finger of death. What is left of him
bat a'dream ? - /

She, by whose dide we used to spend [erica, Bod met with mapy 'strange mis-

our liésure hiour; whose presence was our
joy ; whdse smile our happiness ; whose
eye was cot excpeded in brightness by the
eye of the gazelle ; whose silk-like form
_aras unrivalled for beauty and symmetry —
has departed !—does she seem ought but
a dream ? |
Sié who ohee loved us, whose eye fol-
lowed our “every movemeént with .tender-
ness and mno‘.y—_-npouwh, se breast we
reclined—from whose lips we have received
instruction, and by whose knee we used to
say our eveoning prayer, rests upon her

sion, the recollection of which is pleasing
yet mouraful ?
« Hark! <he cloek strikes mw--——twu!1

ears ?——Who also beside is now awake ?
@old-sweat stands ; whose blood shot eye
telle of deep and’intense thought, is now
pouring over his books, regardiess of pre~
'&M",‘ se— ng for future fame. ~
. Bub alas ! all thée treasure of knbwlodgo
-

-~ -

op, may be destroyed to-morrow by the

'surprise at the curiosity which had been

welming ; and the flattering attention
which was paid to her, might have turned
thé heads of ninety-nine out of a huadred
such young ladies. lonstances have been
known according to tha report of her
descendents,of eighteen carriages belong-
ing-to persons of quelity,ranging up before
the house in which she was spending the
evening. Throughout the whole of these
scenes, she conducted herself with admira-
ble propriety, never failing to express,

excited regarding her conduct—conduct
which ‘she used to say, uever appeared
extraordinary to herself, till she saw the
notice taken oi it by the rest ol the

world. | |
Afler retiring to her native island, which

she did with a mind totally unaffected by
her residence in London, she married
Mr. M’Donald of Kiogsburgh, the san
and successor of the venerable gentléman
to whose house she had accompanied
Prince Charles. When past the middle
of life, she went with her husband to Am-

chances in the course of the colonial war.
Before the conclusion of that unfortunale
contest, she returned with her family to
Skye. It would appear (hat, ay this ad-
vanced period of hier life she retained all
the heroic courage which so remarkably
distinguished her early years. It was
told by her venerable daughter, Mrs. Ma-
jor MacLeod, who accom anied her on
the occasion, that a Frencg ship ol war
having attacked them in their homeward
voyage, and all the ladies being immured
in the cabin, she alone could not be re-
pressed, came upon deck, &nd endeav-
oured by her voice and example to ani-
mate the men for the action. She Wwas
gpofortunately thrown down in the bustle,
and broke her arm ; which caused her af-

el —

spirit of poor Mercutio, that she had oow
risked her life in behall of both the house
of Stewart and that of Brunswick, and got
very little for her pains. M

She lived to :a-good ‘age, continuing to
the last & firm Jacobite. Such 18 said to
have been the viruleoce of this spirit in
her compasition, that 'she would bave
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fect representation of a Highland gentle-
wnan. I wished much to have a picture of |

3
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68,0 e, housing, to'cal Oharled by bie
;«;ﬁ&n ry epithet ¢ the Pretender.”’—Free
ress. | T T ‘

A Goop Reasox.—A han Yeing over-
(aken by a shower, sought shelter from the
rain in & house of 8 NOgro: ﬁéél"- O",
entering, he found the n.ogo in the only

thimney cor-

dry spot jn the house-—the Chi
ner-—as happy sé'a claoi, fiddling miost

merrily, Our travelter tried to keep dry,
but the rain came in from all quarters.
<« Jack (said he,) why don’t; you fix your
house 2"’ ¢ Oh cause er raia 88 I cant.”
“ But why don’t you fix 1t when it don’t
raia*? ¢ 0O wen er don’t rain, er don’t
need no fixing .. Dunstable Telegraph.

| e & 4 el
Ricurs or Women.—Since the passage
of the Reform Bill, considerable exeite-
ment hae taken place among the fair sex
in England as to their civil rights. One
hdyf(unmnrried)_of fortune and family,
named Mary Smith, of Stanmore in York,

‘| had presented a petition {0 the House of

Commons, on the subject, in which she
said that females weie only kept in thral-
domn among the barbarous and heathen na-
tions : but that in-England, which had ri-
s2nto such a high pitch of civilization, such
restfictibos should be abolished. She

d{complained that femalés were gmenable
1to the laws and liable to be punished for

their crimes, while they were tried by
judges and juries of the opposite sex ; they
should therefore be allowed to git upon ju-
ties. I fine, she prayed that unmarried
females of mature age, should be put ona
footing of equality with che male sex, and
be admitted to a shate of the representa-
tion.
The petition was read by Mr. Cobbeit,
amid shouts of laughter {rom all sides of
the house. A member then observed that
it might be an awkward circumstance, i
six unmarried females and six males were
on the same jury, and that they happen-
ed notto agree on their verdict, they might
be locked up together all night. Mr. Cob-
bett said, -the house might perhaps think
that of no consequence, - ke had known
males and females to be Jocked up toge-
ther, and even to sleep in the same room
together, both 10 England and America,

The petition was laid oo the table ; so
that the qualifications of females to sit on
juries, or be returnéd to parliament, are
in a foir way of undergoing discussion.—
Eve. Slar. ~
-0
From the Detroit Gazelie. ;

without any awkwardness ensuing from it.
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Garden Theatre, with two .nnﬁdg for the pur-
pose of fighting a duel, the stdience considered
it a gross,exaggeration of Kentuckian customs.

[t appears however to have been i due keep- |

ing, ) a recent tourist gives the foll ing con-
versation as having taken place between him
and a Kehtackian, ¢ In your part ol Ken-'

tacky, are there any du€ls now?’ ¢ Yes, we've|

sometimes a little rifle and buck-shot practice,
but not so-often as I remembér in my younger
days. 1In our towna duel took place ashort
time ago, which gave us a deal of amusement.
The parties were a doctor and a lawyer, who'
had quarrelled at a horse-race ; they agreed to
fight next morning with rifles, in a copse of
thirty dcres of trees and brushwood, and to
take every advantage like the Icdians. Ac<
cordingly the lawyer, to make sure of his man;
went out of town at.night and lay in the copse
till morning, with bis sifle pointed over a ﬁ:g
towards the road by which he expected his an-
tagonist to come,— T'he day dawned and the
sun rose, still no doctor a peared 5 the lawyer
was beginning to think his enemy had taken
fright and declined the combat, and was get-
ting up to return to town to groclaim the pol-
troon, when he heard a stick break behind him,
and looking up he saw_the doctor’s rifle pre-
sented within ten feet of his head. The lawyer
fortfwith called a parley, and was allowed to

go off into the wood to try again ; away he(p

went, and looking about, he found a hollow
tree ; in'it he ensconced himsell, and réemained
quite for some time, when hearing no noise, he
ventured to lookout with one éye, when ¢ crack’
werit a rifte from some bushes in tront of him,
and the bark of the tree was knocked off by a
ball within an inch or two ot bis head, He
saw smoke but nodoctor, and therefore could
not return the fire; he accordingly called
another parley. 'The doctor, who had been
often out with Indians, now showed himself
and agreed to make up the quarrel. They re-
turned to town and had a horn together, and
 we had a good laugh at the lawyer.’
~ 0§ >
THE CAPTIVE BOY.

All who are conversant with the early
history of our country, “will recollect that
our frontier settlements were, many years
ago, before the power of the aborigines
was broken and subdued, frequently laid
waste and desolate by the incursions of
the Indiane, who, not content with pilla-
ging and destroying whatever. property
lay in their way, marked their footsteps
with blood, and made captives of all whom
glutted vengeance or caprice mmduced |
them to spare. ‘

It happened in one of these incursiond,
that a young wan by the name of Bird,
with his wite and child, an infant boy of
about six months old, was made a prisoner.
The quantity of plunder in possession of
the savages, making the assistance of the
unfortunates father and mother importaut,
their lives were spared, for the sole pur-
pose of assisting in carryiog it off. They
were shown their burdens and directed to

T

forest scenes dnd sports id ﬂl’ic e

passed his boy-hood. Vain were :: ux
tempts to wean him frorh his native habits
—and as vain the efforts to obliterate the

| recollectiotis of his adopted home frc
{mind. While p«iﬁiﬂgnd and ind‘nm

were resorted to, hie modéstly aequiese
ed ; but when force was tri&d,yanm ";

compelled to change his blavket for the

| garments of civilized life ; and his favorite

bow ‘or a book, he grew suddenly diseon

tented ; and at last was missing {n his ft:
fher’s house. He wds seen the sime even-
ing, arrayed in the Indian garb, crossiog a
distant mountain, and bending his ¢ourse
to;vard’s the settiog san. |

t was upwards of twenty Yeard of :

event that Mr. Bird and bis aife, now :52:::
ed some-what.in years, removed to a new ser-
tlement, where Mr. Bird had purchased a tract
of land, at a great distance from their former
residence ; and while a more commodious
building was erecting, they inhabited a smai|
hut: adjacent to a thick wood: One day the
old lacdy was leit alone, the, men. ot the neigh-
bourhood having gone to a distance of several
miles to assist at & caising, she saw from her
door several armeid and painted Indians ap-
roaching her. Alarmed, but resolute, she
seized a hatchet, and ascending a Iadder, into
the loft of the dweélling, drew it up atter het

and determined to defehd herselt to the last,

T he savages entered,and finding their efforte

to entice her down were vain, laid down their
rifles to ascend after her; bnt the firs: hand
that was thrust through the trap-door was
severed, by the intrepid heroine, and an alarm

being taken at the moment, that the whites

were coming, the Indians retreated, and dis-
appeared in the woods instantly ; while almost
at the same moment Mr. Bird and his party
came in sight,

But scarcely Lad thedeliverc. l her.life a
proached, before Mrs. Bird’s eye ught sight

of the severed hand, and lo! there appeared be-

fore her the scarred right hand of her eldest
son.

Such is the story of the Captive Boy;and
from it [ draw the inferénce that it is habit
that endears the savage to his wilds; that
teaches him to love his own pursuits ; and to
delight in blood and treachery; and that be-
tween the natural passions, affections and dis-
positions of men, there is no diflerence, except
such as 1s created by education and custom.—
Canadian Courant. :

' S
Weérr, poxe Lapies ! —The Boston Atlas
savs, -

Fashion is a whimsical jade, but who ever
dreamed that she would put canes into the la-

dies’ hands.  But sv it is, *‘ pon honor.” Two
ot our fashionable ladies exhibited themsélves
yesterday in Washington street, with their lit-
tle sticks, which they flourished with becoming
grace. Gentlemen must Jook out mn future
and always give ladies the inside of the walk,
or they may smart for it.
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A FrLeer TAREN BY A Cuarge oF Horse.

since lived a respectable family by the name ol .
B———.. 'The (ather, though nota wealthy, and having wrapped

in danger, than tobetray signs of fear; and espe-
cially 8o, since his conduct might havea great
influence upon the minds ol those about him.

in the greatest peril.

with every part of the fording place, and when asleep ;

scarcely arrived at his place of destination,

and done his errand, when su¢
quently

ingly darkis- -
By the kindness of his friends, he was per-
suaded to relinquish Kis design of retarning in

the evening, and to wait gntit morning. ‘T'he

that bound them,

night. But he knew he had taught his son 10| g6,5 - Lt before day, fatigue, antiety,

ring and fearless spirit, and would never be res-
trained by force, he should, as 8oon as it would
be sufficiently light in the morning, attempt to

sion of strength and fortitude to attempt 1o
cross it. He therefore passed a restless night;

anticipating, with

was still, ahd nothing was to be heard but the|fondness ; the mother for the last time
3! )

tinguish objects across it, than he placed him-
self on the bank to watch for the approach of green bark

his son.

were roused into action, for he knew that his

ward or return was toincur the same peril.
His horse ariived in the deepest pait of the

After travelling from sunrise until late

He had oecasion to send a little son across |at night,through a long summer’s'day, the

the river to the house ol a relation, on an €r-iparty arrived at an Indian vi'lage, and the : .
rand, and ag there was then no bridge, the Ti-| capiivesbeing secured the Tnditas thrdw | 700 J09887 struck with surprise on behniding
ver must be forded.-—The lad was familiar | .y | a the s and a beautiful set of curls on the head of .a lovely

' iemseives Of.l e gl’Olan, and were soon rnald’ a [nember of his class, whose hair had
. but it may well be supposed that |been usually very plain. * Ah! Eliza,” said '

\denly, as is fre-{ How they might escape, alone occupied

the case in mountainous countries, the |their minds ; they matured their plan and | . : ;
heavens became black with clouds, the winds|put it into execution, but to avoid recap-/ ;v:gh y({’u. When I was an infant he curled it
| biew with great violenee, and the rain felt inly, e required even more vigilance and re- l\?z;n?iblz'ttong(\)wi:hat 1 ?‘EQ,GYOWD up, *_“3 thinks
torrents ; it was near night, and became ex eed-| 1 iion than it required ingenuity and . yneH.

strength to free themselves ﬁ_]qm the cords

They however set out, and with their
(ather suspected the cause ol his delay, and|helpless babe, which, as by a miracle,

was not over anxious-on account ofdal{y acci- | they had still succecded in preserving un-| 4 oo one of those called
dent that might happen to him quribg the { yoticed, began at midnight to retrace their | hrewer Obgcrvingnzegc(::os .f,f,ﬁ{,f‘:':ﬁ?”n'ﬂ:’;
: i

: of a little trickling rill, to per-
The son arrived on the opposite ish, where, as she cast a last languishing
:horetat me s::me monx:ltlltl,han;l :‘as’be%inlging look, after she left it, she saw it scram- g oet, sod il Wb B TRy {4 drt
6 B . Y v a . y
OO Nt o e father’s fcelings|bling after the lowers that grew around it. | ghoild fice by lignal.-:t&a?gcfldtﬁ?:d ﬁrs.;,raﬁ

: . The father and mother escaped to the - e
son was in the most eminent danger. He had it 4 Earl Balcairas turped on his heel' and_was
proceeded too far to return ; in fact, to go for- settlements, and Mr. Bird speedily col-| walking away, when Atnold exclaitned “ Why

lected a large party of his neighbours, |don’t you fire, my Lord??® * Sir,» gaid the

and returned to the spot where the child | Edrl, looking over his shcalder, < Ileave yon

 Uscounon snur Possession 200 ULt folow. e mothr e roea siraitod her |iad. in 1795, sa the London Athe into Hol-
& y B K8 which in these circumstarces awaited her |land in 1795, says the London Athenssum, the

in and laws throngheut a very mountainous | . . . . .
part of the state of Connecticut, a few years infant, shoqld it be dlscpvered, contrived | ffost was unprecedently severe, and the Texel
to conceal it from her inhuman captors, so completely icebound, that he ordered some

it up in her burden,

was a respectable man. He had fought the|close to her breast, journied by the side | = "o “pp .
battles.nl‘hm country in the fe""f"d““‘”j’ 3""& of her husband towards the wilderness, tft)éir horsss’ g,i\:i;ct‘;%rggl'ﬁgﬂat;;pedhgpun =
'mrlilll tl‘ll: I‘l‘al:‘l,e::::zd‘z;::l ;tc?sn:lswoavsax?g:; :rr:x. sorrowing oo doubt, but invoking the pro- made a ¢apture of "them at the ﬁ,lit'st'xpr;r,n:na:i
3 . 1 3 2 ‘l ’ . i o8 i . »
dent to preserve and effect the air of copfidence | 264" °‘hH'"’ whofse almighty arm can |though t.hur whole means of offence apainst a
succour the most unfertunate, and deliver | broadside were a few hundred sabres and hose

squadrons ol cavalry to charge across the frozen
element, and captare the Dutch fleet, lockéd

pistols! 'We believe that the occurrence stands

without a parallel in ancient or modern history.
~= 0

A Maipex’s RepLy.—A puritanical preacher

the water was low, which was at this time the| . " , | :
case, could cross without dariger. But he had Bird and his wife eveo after so much fati- | he, * you should not waste your precions
’ gue, felt little dispossed to close their eyes.

rime curling your hair; if God intended it to be
curled, he would have curled it for you.”
« Indeed”’ sail the witty maid, I must diffet

-~ 030> “
Curiovs Historicaz, Facr.— During the
troubles. in the reign of Charles I. a country
girl came to London, in search of a place as a
servant maid—but not succeeding, she hired
hersell to carry out beer from a brew house,

low occupation, took her into his family as a

render the most obsequious obedience to his :
o b comEIAnHe ;ar‘ul as he possessed a da- and the waat of nourishment so completly servant,.and after a short time married her,
exhausted them both; that they found. the but he died while she was yet a young womanb,
following dilemma placed before them— |
the child must be left in the wilderness or
(otd the river on s return. He knew also, | they must remaia and perish with it, The e
that the immense quantity of water that ap-imorning was already streaking the east as a skilful lawyer, to arrange her hosBand’s
peared to be falling, would by morning €ause | with orey. and they koew ‘hat their fight affairs. Hyde, who was alterwards the great
the river to rise to a considerable height, and| tgh ¥ b & y 4 r thght | Earl of Clarendon, fieding the widow’s fortune
make it dangerous for a man in the full posses- st have beea discovered ; they kngw, very co_nmderable, married her ; of this marriage
- too, the characters they had to deal with; |there was no other issue than a daughter, who
and that to escape there was not a mo-
a father’s feelings, what ment’s time to be lost. Distracted withop-
might befal his child ir;lt(il\e m;;;lingt; .The | posing resolutions, a sense of duty tothem-
day dawned ; the storm pad cea ; the win ‘ ' |
y dawned ; 5 d|selves, finally prevailed over the ‘parents! . i 4 old, (who it is well known played the

and left her the bulk of his fortune. The ba-
siness of the brewery was dropped and Mr.
Hyde was recommended to the.young woman,

was afterwards the wife of James II, and mo-
ther of Mary and Ann, Queens of Eagland.

. '.‘l, | | ,
DigxiFiep Reproor 10 A TrATTOR.—Ge-

part of a traitor inthe Améritan war) was

roar of the river. The rise ol the river exceed-| ,.aas : : . .
od even the father’s expectations, and no soon- g‘”“d her 1nnocent oﬂ'sprmg to her | with George the Third when Lord Balcarras,
or was it so(ciently light to enable him to dis- | reast, bgdcwed its unconsqlously smiling |who was under Burgoyne, in the Saratoga
" cheek with tears, and sat it down om the |campaign, was presented—the king introduced

them. ¢ What, Sire?”” drawing up his lorm,

and fetreating, * the traitor Arnold!” The

consequenee was a challenge from Arnold.—

channel, and was stroggling against the cur-
rent, down which he was 1apidly hurned, and
apparently making but little progress towards
the shofe. The boy bebame alarmed; raising
his eyes towards the landing place he discover-
od his father! He exclaimed, almost frantic
with fear, Oh! 1shall drown, I shall drown!
Nol exclaimed the father, in a stern and reso.
lute tone,and dismissing for a momeat his feel-
ing of trnderness, If you do, PU whip you to
dedth; . g to your horse. The son, who
fi a fa -6r more than the raging elements,
obgyed his cu mmand, and the noble animal, on
which he was mounted struggling forsome
Aime, carried him safe to.the shore. ~

My son, said the glad father, burgting into

terwards to observe, in something like the ‘,"M remember hereaiter, thas in danger you

tiust possess fortitade, and, determining to
survive, cling to the last hope. Had 1 ad-
dressed you with the tenderness and fear which
["felt, your fate was inevitable; you would
'have been carried away in the current, and |
should have séen yot no more.

"Dorrs 1x Kenrvexy.—When Mr. Hackett
L éamie Torward in one of the'scenes of the Ken-

treath of the monaster.

— -

struck any man with her fist, who presum-

tuckian, which was produced at the Covent

-

had béen left—but it was gore; d@dd in to the execulioner.”—Colonist.

the lapseof years, blest with a numerous
progefy, the parents ceased to weep over:
their lost boy.

Fifteen summers had smiled on fhe
harvests, when, in a treaty with a distant
(ribe of Indians, an article of which bound
them to-deliver up any captives that might
bein their posséesion, a boy was put nto
the charge of the ‘commissioners on the
part ‘ot the whites, with the declaration
that he was a white, found 10 infancy upon
the very spot where young Bird had been
left. He was sent to his parents, who im-
mediateiy recognized him by a remarka-
ble écar on his right hand, which he had
teceived in his father’s house.
~ The measyre of the parents’ joy was
full—bat the boy wandered thro’ the rieh
possessions of kis father, without a smile.
His bow and blanket was his only joy.—
He despised alike, the dress, the habits
and the lysuries that were proffered him?

and his mind constantly brooded over thel

A sailor having a mind to ride, and being
uuacquainted with a horse’s rigging, as he
termed it, was very bus in harnessing his nag,
when he happened to place the saddle the con-
trary way—A person near him, observed to
him his mistake, when Jaek, looking steadlabte
ly at him, and giving his quid a twist or two
in his mouth, said: ** How do you know whic
way I am going to ride?”

Guxyery.—One Alexander Gun, belonging’
to the Customs, was dismissed for imp'ro'ref
conduct. 'The entry opposite his name in the
books stood thus:—* A. Gan dwcharged for

making a false report.”

A letter was received at the post-offiee,
Kingston, U. C., some days ago, which bore
the following significant superscription:

.« To George Farley and Percy Deaken,

' Labourers, who were sent out of old

.| England by the'Parish of Alfold in april
1882 ; who séttled with the States
Yankees, at Kingston in'tUper
Canada North America—"
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