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"Are whispering many a gentle word, 

. Towrapt 

"Wake, lady, wake—I have a wreath, 

-jndwvidu 

bis side, convinced him off * Expet from a powerful article iio the mite Ba pg Sag 
his mist e, and plainly discovered to last numbersol: the American Magazines} G sp ify ak culprit who with: 

's beautify! and | him the fearful nature of the pecil into] under the title of * Passage In: the lif of WERCR 0 Fl gic y erect aired Nie 

p our world u-uigh which he had fallen so uoexpectedly, | Mary Start? BECoa Ag IN 3 sozeng wmmpar ge amiss” Ag sg ent 
.. ORve ny brigt eyes! 3 and the difficulty he would experience] An hour had scarcely elapsed before pee fbi apes, STS ih might have 

‘Wake, lady, wake—the nightingale lin extricating himself from it. Encou-|the lights were extinguished through’ Ee od eforia of Bis eneinies 1 

Tells to the morn her loveslorn tale! {raging his comrades with his voice and {the vaulted hall of Holyrood—the |! hee ys as ot Ee hil a 

Now doth the brook that’s hushed by day, | egiures, the traveller prepared io de- | guards were posted for the wight, the lny-at hie (vol; asi han: Seen: pimid 

As through the vale it winds its uy 1iend himself to the last ; and a loud and | officers had gone their r
ounds, the la- sculptured eae oy ats dl ee Br te 

A - simultaneous shout from his little party "dies of the vov
al circle were dismissed, hut his eve glared wildly a fn 

The leaves, hy the soft aight-wind stirr’d, 

And all earth’s sweetest sounds are heard, 
Save thy sweet voice ! 

Wake, lady, wake —thy lover waits :— 
"Thy steed stands saddled at the gates : 
Here is a garment rich and rare, 

{rom the eold night air 3 
The appointed hoor is fown— 

Danger and doubt have vanished quite, 
us way before is clear and bright, 

"Save thee alone ! 

Thy broad, Jair brow shall raise beneath ; 
J have a ring that must not shine fa 

‘On any finger, love, but thine— 
" P've’kept my plighted vow. 

‘Beneath thy casement here I stand, 
*T'o lead thee by thy own white hand, 

Far from this dull and captive strand, 
But whereart thou? 
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THE SENSITIVE PLANT. 

Nay little trembler, shrink not thus, 
As though a foe were nigh ; 
1 would not harm thy smallest leaf, 

Then let thy terrors fly. 

Alas! *mongst human kind, there be, 
earts sensitive as thou, 

Who hear in every tone reproof, 
See Irowns on every brow. 

“Oh may 1 ne’er such dark distrust ‘ 

With needful caution blend 1 
But rather view, ull else I’ve prov’d | 
Each stranger as a {riend. : 

rs 
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DEATH OF RICHARD LANDER. | 
(From the London Literary Gazelle.) 

We mentioned a fortnight agn, that 

one of the companions of our unfortu- 

fale countryman at the period of his as- 

pasination had returned home; and 
we 

have now the welepghol satisfaction 
of 

stating the particulars of that mournful 

gvent as collected from an eye wilness, 

and a party to the ‘contest. It is asad- 

dening tale, but one in which the pub- 

lic must feel a deep interest. 

Richard Lander and his associates 

entered the Brass River, and beg
an es- 

cending it in excellent spirits. With 

then were two or three negro musi
- 

cians, who, when the labours of the da
y 

were over, cheered their counirymen 

with their iostroments, at the sound of 

which they danced and sang 
in com- 

pany, while a few Englishmen belong
- 

ang to the party amused themselves 

with angling on the banks of the stream, 

in which, though not very expert, t
he) 

were tolerably successful. ln this 

pleasing manner, stemming a stroag 

current by day, snd resting from tha
ir 

toil at night, Richard Lander and his 

little baad, totally unapprebensive 
of 

danger, and unprepared to overcome or
 

meet it, proceeded slowly up the Niger
, 

Al some distance from its mouth, and 

on his way thither, they met King
 Jack- 

et, a relative of King Boy, and one of 

the heartless and sullen chiefs who rule 

{assured him that they shared his
 feel-| and all was darkness and silence. In 

{| Meanwhile several of the savages, burning in & small recess, Raters 5 

{having come out from tkeir conceal beautiful painting of the virgin, but the 

lshots of the Kaglish ; but Lander, |obscurity which reigned in the many 

{ The shock made him stagger, but he 

{ bush, than they started up, and rushed {ed by 

ltheir lives depended on their energy | Yes she 

| THE DEATH OF CHATELAR. 

ings, and would follow his example. | Mary’s chamber a_single lamp was 

ment, were brought by down by the|light was not sufficient to penetrate the 

Inevelied hair and faces blanc 
Jrerror, The Q 

4 des nsiderable | rreason I’ At length the SA 

gu mT hepa | led inmates of the palace, With torch. 

of ceady.been made known to the public. | rushed inte the apariments PACE pc 
GREE heer "Lael snd chamberlain, ladies with dis- 

hed with 
seen stiod erect ‘in the 

en, The Queen, still furinus from the 

wrong done her fame, marked the ex 

pression, * Silence I’ she cried * De- 

graded ! wouldst then meanly beg thy 

shouldst die to mortow, Hence with 

whilst stooping 10 pick up a cartridge angles and alcoves of that irregu
lar ap- 

from the bottom of the cauoe, was'| par ment, althopgh the moonbeams were | 

struck near the hip by a musket-ball. [admitted through the ep
en casement. 

Her gatb of ceremony laid aside, her 

did not fall ; and he contjpued cheering | lovely shape scant
y veiled by a single 

on his men. Soon finding, however, |robe of spotless linen, her avhurn tres: 

his amunition expended, himsell seri ges flowing ip unrestrained luxwiiance 

ously wounded, the courage of his |almost to her feet : if she had been a 

Kroomen beginning to droop, end the | creature of perfect-human beauty when 

firing of his assailants, instead of di-| viewed inall the pomp of royal pagentry, 

minishing, become more general than |gshe now appeared a being of supernatur: 

ever, he resolved 10 attempt getting io- | al loveliness. Her small white feet, un: 

to the smeller canoe, afloat at 8 dis-|sande led, glided over the rich carpel 

tance, as the only remaining chance of | with a grace, which a slight degree of 

preserving a single life. For this pur- | fancy might have deemed peculiar to 

pose, abandoning their property, the | the inhabitants of another world, For 

survivors threw themselves into the [an instant, ere she turned to her repose 

stream, and with much difficulty, for | she leaned against the carved mullio is 

the strength of the current was incre- of the winduw, and gazed pensively, 

dible, most of them succeeded in 2c- and, it might be sadly, upon the garden, 

complishing their’ object, No sooner | where she had so lately parted from the 

was this observed by the men in sm- {unhappy youtly whose life was embitter: 

that very f(eeling which, above 

out with wild and hideous yells; ca-|all others, should have been its conso: 

noes that had been hidden behind the |lation. Withdrawing her eyes from the 

luxuriant foliage which overhung the ri- {moonlight scene, she knelt before the 

ver, were in an instant pushed out in-|lamp and the ghrine which it illumin- 

to the middle of the current, and por-|ated, and her whispered ori
sons arose, 

sued the fugitives with surprising velo- jpure as the source from which they 

city, while numbers of people, with sa- flowed ; the prayer of a weak and hum 

vage antics and furious gesticulations, | ble mortal, penitent for every trivial er- 

ran and danced slong the beach, utter- | ror, breat
hing all confidenc in him wha 

ing loud and stariling cries. The | can alone protect or pardon the prayer 

Kroomen maintained, on this occasion, [of a queen for her numerous children
 ; 

the good reputation which their coun-|and, last and’ holiest of a!l woman's 

trymen have deservedly acquired prayer, for her urfortunate admirer 
prayed for Chatelar, that 

and skill, and they impelled their slen- |strength might be given to him (rom on 

der bark through the water with unri- [high to bedr the same crosses of a mis- 

valled swiftness. The pursuit was erable existence, and that by divine 

kept up for four hours; and poor Lan-| mercy the hopeless love might be up- 

der, without ammunition or any defen- rooted from his breast. The words 

sive weapons whatever, was exposed (J | burst passionately from her lips, her 

the straggling fire, as well as the in- | whole form quivered wily excess of her 

sulting mockery of his pursuers, ‘One | motion, and the big tears fell like rain 

incident which occurred in the flight [from her uplified eyes. While she was 

deserves to be recorded. A white man [in the very flood of passion, a sigh was 

named T——, completely overpowered | breathed, so clearly audible, that the 

by his fears, refused to fire on the sa-| conviction fashed like lightening upon 

vages who were within a paddie’s {her soul, that this most secret prayer 

length of him, but stood up in the ca-| was listened to by other ears than those 

noe with a loaded musket in his hand, [of heavenly ministers. Terror, acute 

besebching them by his gestures, 10 (terror, lovk prssession of her mind, 

take him prisoner rather then deprive | banishing by its superior violenco every 

him of his Jife. While in the act of|engrossing idea. She snatched the 

making this dastardly appeal, a musket | lamp from its piche, waved it slowly a- 

ball from the enemy entered his mouth, | round the chamber, and there, in the 

and killed him on the spot. The others | most hallowed spot of her widowed 

behaved with the greatest coolness and | chamber, aspy vpon her ungnarded mo- 

intrepidity. The fugitives gained on|ments, stood a dark fignre. Even inthat 

their pursuers ; and when they found | moment of astonishment and fear, as if 

the chase discontinued altogether, Lan- [by instinct, the beautiful instinct of 

der stood up, for the last time, in the [purely female modesty, she snatched 

canoe, and being seconded by his re- |a velvet mantle from the seat vn which 

ining associates, he waved hia hat it had been cast aside, and veiled her 

and gave a Jast cheer in sight of his|person even be‘vre she spoke, ‘Oh, 
adversaries. He thon became sick and | God it is de Chatelar !’ 

 
—
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over o Jarge tract of marshy country on
 

the ban . of the Brass River. This 

was hailed by ovr travellers, 

and a present of tobacco sad rum was 

offered him; he accepted it with a mur- 

mur of dissatisfection, and bis eyes 

sparkled with mulignity as he said in 

bis own Jenguage, ** White man will 

never reach Kbue this time.” This 

sentence was immediately interpreted 

10 Lander by a native of the country, 

a boy, who sr wi bled to death 

from a wound in the knee; Lander 

made light of the matter, and ailribu- 

1d Jucket’s prophecy, for so it prov- 

ed, 10 the petulence and malice of bis 

disposition. Soon, however, he disco- 

vered bis error, but it was too late to 

correct it, or evade danger which threat. 

ened him. On ascending as far inland 

as siaty or seventy miles, the Enghsh 
spproached an island, snd their pro- 

5 jo the larger canoe wos effectu- 

| which grew on ibe island, 

and on both banks of the river in its vi-. 
ciaity, smbuscedes «f the naiives 

eo crew, busily occu- 

{a pen ; but while he was proceeding 

o|him; but his natural cheerfulness soon 
«| regained ite ascendeacy over his mind, 

faint from loss of blood, and sank back | Sweet Queen, replied the intruder, 
axbhausted in the arms of those who |‘ bright beautiful ruler of my destinies, 

were nearest him, Rallying shortly | pardon— big 

alterwards, the nature of his wound was| * What ho | she screamed in notes of 

commenicated to him by Mr. Moore, u | dread intensity, * a moi a moi mes Fran- 

young surgeon from England, who had coi.” My guards’ Serton, Cuarmi- 

accompanied him up the river, and |chael, Fleming'. will you leave your 
whose conduct throughout this disas- [queen alupe ! alone with treachery and 
troua affray was most admirable ; the |black dishonor! Villain ! Slave ! she 

| very soul was bursting (rom her bosom, 

land bad not a truer servant left behind 

the villain! Bid Maitland execut
e the 

warrant. Oursell ; ourself will sign i, 

away | Chutelar dies at daybreak.’ 

« 1Tis well,” replied he calmly, © is 

well, the lips | love the best pronnunce 

my doom ; aad | die happy since | die 

for Mary. Wouldst thou but pity the 

offender, while thou dost doom bis of- 

fence, de Chatelar would not eschange
 

his shortened span of lile, and violeat 

death, for the brightest crown in Chris- 

tendom. My limbs may die, my love 

will live forever. Lead on minions, 1 

am more glad to die than ye lo say ! 

Mary, beautiful Mary, think herealter 

upon Chatelar !’ 
The guards passed onward : last of 

the group, unfettered and unmoved, de, | 

Chatelar stalked afier them, Once, 

ere he stopped beneath the low browed 

portal, he bowed; placed both hands up 

on his heart, bowed lowly, sud then 

pointed upwards, as he once again 

chanted the Pensez a moi, Noble Dame, 

Pensez a mor. As he vanished from 

her ‘presence, she waved her hand mn 

patiently to be left alone, and all nigh 

long she traversed the floor of her 

chamber in paroxysms of the deeges 

despair, The wairant was brought to 

quivered as though he waiild have spok-| 

forfeited life, wert thou my father, tho
u 

ps 

4 i 

’ 

almost unimaginable number of inuty 
vesicles. The crystals of various salty 
were seen in the act of formation ang 

regnti The most beautiful of 
these were tbe hichromate ol poiggy 
A few drops of salt petre, end a varie, 
uf other sulis, were controveried (roy 

‘whluid to a crystahzed state. To theyy 
Mr. Murray, of the Rovdl Tostitugioy, 
14 about 1h ~dd a few very rare and cy. 
rious petrefactions, which will als pe 

By the higher magnifying powers of 
the microscope 8 bug was increased 

the enormous length ol seveniy. fy, 
feet =n full grown bedfellow of Coleg 

—and in a pieve of cheese too yma] y, 
tempt even a hungry Mouse Wis sey 
the active and mighly operating 
those living things which we are in 4, 

habit of swallowing by millions 4 , 
monthful, 4 Bon 
A visit to the microscope 15 alow o 

lecture on divinity; no one can quit 
without feeling that the least are ajmoy 

and we should imagine thet the. mas 
lives aot, with a head so obtuse snd 
the heart so void of feeling as lo de, 

part from it with any other conviction 
than that these things are not the work 
of chance, and that they do display, i 

an emineot degree, the powers of Hix 
who created all things, and having dopg 

#0, pronounced them to be ** very good ” 

Waar o’crock 1s ir ?—When | way 
a young lad, my father one day culled 
me to hum that he might teach me how 
to know what o’clock it was, - He told 

me the use of the minute finger and 

the hour hand, and described to me the 

preity perfect in my part. 
No sooner was | quite master of this 

additional knowledge, than | set off 
scampering (0 join my companions at 

a game of marbles; but mv father cals 

led me back again ; ** Stop Humphrey,” 
said he, © | have something more lo 
ell you,” 

Back aga | went, wondering what 
alae | had got to learn, for | thought | 

her : silently, sternly, she traced her 

signature beneath it; not a sigh of 

sympathy was on her pallid features, 

not a tremor shook her frame ; she was 

passionless, majestic and ovnmoved, 

The Secretary left the chamber on his 

fatal errand and Mary was again a wo-} 

Prostrate upon her couch she man. 

lay, sobbing and weeping as though hes 

defying all consolation spurning ever) 

offer of remedy, . *’Tis done!” she 
would say, , Tis done! [ have pre. 

served my fame and murdered mine 
only friend. 
The morning dawned slowly and the 

heavy bells of all the churches elanged 
the death peal of Chatelar, 
The tramp of the cavalry defiling] 

from the palace gates struck on her 

heart as though each hoof dashed, on 

her bosom. An hour passed away, the 

roar of a culverin swept heavily down: 
wards from the castle, and all was over! 

Ha had died as he lived, devoted! 

‘ Mary, divine Mary !” were his latest 
words, ‘I love in death as 1: love in 

life, thee and thee only.” The axe 

drank his bluod, and the Queen ol Scot- 

than he whom for a moment's phrenzy 
she was compelled to slay, yet was his 

might not relent, the woman did forgive, 

and, in many a mouruful hour did Mary 
think on Chatelar, 

Tue Oxy-HybproGen Microscope, 
The proprietor of this extraordinary 

instrument is, by a further engagemem 
with the managers of the liverpool 
Theatre, enabled to continue this amu- 
sing and intellectual exhibition fur ano- 
ther fortnight, 

The subjects selected for inspection 
ball could not be extracted, and {.an- cried, turning her flashing eyes upon 
der felt convinced that his career would | him, her whole form swelling as it were 
soon be terminated. When the state of | with - the fury of injured innocence, 

excitement to which bis feelings had |‘ didst thou think that Mary, Mary the 

been wrought gave place to the langour wife of Francis, the annointed Queen of 

which generally succeeds powerfu) ex-| Scotland, would brouk thine famous 
citement of any kind, the invalid’s|addresses : nay, kneel not, or I spurn 

wound pained him exceedingly, and forthe, What ho! will no one aid me in 
several hours afterwards he endured |my extremity.” : i 

with calmness the most intense suffer-] * Fear nought for me,’ faultered the 
mg. From that time he could neither 
8.1 up, nor turn on his couch, nor hold like thet of some inspired Pythaness, 

down the river in a manner so melan- 

choly, and so very different [rom the 
mode in which he was ascending it only 
the dey before, he could not help indulg- 
ing in moureful reflections; and heltempt must have terbidden it ¢ 

talked much of his wife, his children,| Nay, Mary, hear me ! hear me but 

his friends, his distant home, and his|one word, if thet word cost me my Jie? 
blighted expectations. It was a period] ‘Thy life ? badst thou ten thousands 
of darkness, and distress and sorrow 10 lives they would be but a feather in the 

scale against thy monstrous villainy. 
What he bd again sho cried stamping 

who would exult in the infamy of one 

by heavens i'l could have feared, con- 

wretched Chatelar ; but with a voice 

she broke in, * fear thinkest thou that J 
could fear » thing, an abjpet coward] 

whom he pretends to buve ? Fear thee!| 

are of almast infinite variety : and such 
are the magmlying powers of the mi 

last wish satisfied, for though the Queen jos 

knew all about a clock, quite as well as 
my father did. : 

“ [Jumphrev,” said he, ‘‘1 have 
tavght you to know the time of the day, 
| must now (each you how to find out 
the time of your hte,” | 

All this was strange (0 me, I waited 

rather impatiently to hear how ny father 

would explain i, for I wanted sadly 

to go to my marbles, 

“The Bible,” said he, describes 
the years of man to be three score 
vears and ten, or four score years 
Now life is very uncertain, and you 
may not live a single day longer ; bul 
if we divide the four score years ol an 
old man’s We into twelve parts, hike 
the dial of a clock, it will allow al 

most seven years for every ligure. 
"When a boy 14 seven years old then it 
is one o'clock of his life, and this 1s the 
case with you ; when you arrive si 
fouricen vears it. will be two o'clock 
with you; and when at twenty-one 

years it will he three o'clock, should it 
please God thus to spare your life, In 
this manner you moy always know the 
time of your hfe, and lovking at the 
clock may, perhaps, remind you of it. 
My great grandlaiher, according te his 
calculation, died ot twelve o'clock ; my 
grandfather at eleven, and my father al 

At what hour you and | shall die, 
Homphrey, is only known to Him to 
whom all things are known 
Never since then have | heard the 

inquiry, * What o'clock is it? nor dol 
think that | have Invoked atthe lece of 
a cloek, without being reminded of the 
wards of my father, 

I know uot my friends, what o'clock 
it is with you, but | know very well 

i 

mean (o do any thing in this world, 
which hitherto 1 have neglecied, it i 
high time to set about it. The words 

the dial plate of a clock, which it pever 
croscope, that the structure of the mi- 
nutest animalculie, whatever element it | 
may be created to exist in, is rendered 
plan and intelligible. Many of these 
objects possess powers of volition that 
are “beyond our comprehension, until 
we see displayed the adaption of the 
‘means to the end. The same may be 
said of vegetable life, the organization 
of which is fully developed by the ex- 
hibition of the great variety of woods 
and plants. so as to show the internal 
arrangement,—the air vessels, the sap 
vessels, and other contrivances for car- 
rying on the process ol vegetation, 
On Wednesday night several seienti- 

wen attended alter the public, a private 

intended for the inspection of the pub 
lic generally. These consisted of the 
cizculation of the bload in the foot of & 

fic, professional, and literary gentle 

would perhaps have possessed 10 my en 
timation, il these words had not been 
spoken. Look about you, my friends, 
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Jean be struck off at the sl 

the greatest of the creator’s works; 

figures on the disl plate, until | was - 

what time it is with myself; and that if} 

ot my lather have given a solemnity lo 

I earnestly ectreat you, and now snd 
then ask yourself what o'clock it is with 

received. Blunks, |landbilly, &c. &8. 
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