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in the Island of St. Helena, at the place 

ed from a boarding-school in England, 

‘order, seen through the button hole of his 

‘me forward by the hand, and saying to 

singing Italian canzonets.” 
is said be, “ vou have » 

*T'is the winter deep ! 

Hangs the vulture’s ravening ry ; the same.” So down he sat. I was in 

‘Like the startling ren considerable sgitation ac the idea; but 

a hp Sl luckily, as soon as he had placed th
e back- 

5 oc a AY gammen men, a servant entered
, saying, 

The sails are rent— « Le diner de sa Majeste est gervi.”’ 

Thotovt mate bont— 
The instaot Bonaparte was seated

. a 

And the helm and bowsprit gone ; servant came behind him and presented 

A ts Er him with a glass of wine, which he drank 

The foundering oer drives on off before gt. began to eat. This, it 

seems, was bis invariable custom. The 

The shrick and prayer 
diaper was served on superb gold 

and sil- 

an a + dopaic ver plate, and beautiful ehina. The ment 

io nk ons a vs was served on the side tables 
by several 

tapas oy bird 
smart servanis in magnificent liveries of 

a chase ol his drowning prey. 
| green and gold, There was a vast vari 

ety of dishes and vegetables, cooked in 

Oh ! many a sire, 
By the low red fire, 

ill wake through this night of woe ; 

For those who sleep, 
"Neath the surge’s deep, 
Ten thousand fathom low. 

And many a maid, 
1a the lonely glade, 
For her absent love would mourn ; 

And watch and wail, 
For the homebound sail 
That will never more return. 

Mourn not for the dead, 

On their sandy bed 
Nor their last long sleep deplore ; 

But mourn for those, / 
Ia their home of woes, 
Who weep lor evermore. 

C. Swaix, Lit. Gas. 

TYARIBTIRS. 

REMINISCENCES OF NAPOLEON BONAPARTE 
AT ST. HELENA, : 

By the Lady of an Officer of the 53rd. 

My first introduction to Bonaparte was 

called the Briers, in the month of Decem- 

w th 1815, abeut six weeks after his arn- 
val at the lslard. 

This introduction was by chance, and |g 

through the meats of two young and live- 
ly English ladies, who had lately return- 

daughters of the proprietor of the Briers. 
We went, by invitation, to dine at the 

Briers, where Bonaparte resided for some 
weeks after his arrival, until the House at 

Longwood was put in order and prepared 
for his reception. I was walking with my 
little daughter (eight years of age,) and 

the two young ladies belore mentioned, in 

the garden before the Briers, when Bona- 

parte dame forth from his tent (which was 
pitched on one side of the house, accempa- 
nied by his Secretary, Count Las Casas. 

Boogparte was = little man, stout and 

corpulent, of a dark olive complexion, fine 
features, eyes of a light bluish grey, and, 
when not speaking or animated, of an ab- 
stracted, heavy countenance. But when 

lighted up wnd interested, his expression 
was very fine, and the benevolence of his 
smile I never saw surpassed. He was 
dressed, on the day of my first introduc- 
tion to-him, in a green coat, silk stockings, 

small shoes, large square gold buckles, 
and a cocked hat, with a riband of some 

coat. : 
The two young ladies, who were respec- 

tively about thirteen and fifteen years of 
ange, were quite familar with the Ex-Em- 
peror, ran playfully towards him, dragging 

him, ‘¢ This lady is the mother of the lit- 
tle girl who pleased you the other day by 

H 

sprigigly little daughter; where did she 
learn fo sing Italian songs?” 
On my replying that 1 had taught her 

myself, he said, ** Bon,” He then asked 

me what countrywoman I was? * Eng- 
Jish.”—** Where were you educated?’ — 
In Leadon.” —* What ship did you come 
out i to St. Helena? bat regiment 
is your husband in? And what rank has 

he inthe army?” And a variety of like 
questions, af quick as possible, did Bona- 
parte. make to me, and allin Italian. Afterig 
“walking sometime inthe garden, Bonaparte 
requested me to go into the house 'at the 
Briers, where a piano-forte siood open)’ 
to sing some Italian songs. 

Behold me now bern. at the piano- 
fortej with the Conquesor of the World 
standing behind my chajr. I forgot my 
fears in my astonishment, and got through 
the et of ““ Ah che nel Petto’’ tolera- 
bly “we |.—* Bien,” cried Bonaparte; 

““ Csi de Paeviello,” which shewed he 
was well acquainted with the style of the 
composers, 
‘youth 1 could also perform a little on the 
piand forte.” He then ran over the keys 
of the instrument in tolerable style, to 
show that be was not boasting of what he 
could not perform. | 
“The Italians,” said be, “have cer- 

tainly the first for music and compo- 
oe = “a world ; ry the Germans, 

ei the Port se Spanish, t 
the French, yor Br 
od I do not know which of these two last 

v¢. the worst taste in com 
stay; I had uearly forgotten the Scolch. 
Yes; they Lave com 

"| never allow more than fwenty minutes for 

“ Ab,” said he,” in my 

lastly, the English; but [soft and snima 

position. But | husband, General Bertrand, was viceroy; 

on posed some fine airs.” | dress : 1 

All this he said ia French, with his pi gan. ou Well Whole, spipndll ond ob 

ay at ba ». “You must teach 

the most delicate manner.” ‘Bonuparte
 ate 

of a number of dishes with great appeti
te. 

Ho talked a groat deal to me; hi
s conver- 

sation was chiefly questions respec
ting 

India, and the manners and dress of 
the 

natives there. | | 

« Your English gentlemen,’’ said he, 

“ git an intolerable time at: dinner—and
 

afterwards drink for hours together, wh
en 

the ladies have left them.” As for me, | 

dinner, and five minutes additional for 

General Bertrand, who is very fond of 

bon bons.” | 

~ Saying this, he started up, and we all 

followed him in‘o the drawing room, when 

each of the Generals taking a chapeau- 

bras under his arm, formed a circle round 

Bonaparte; all continuibg standing. Cof- 

fee was presently brought, and the cups 

and saucers were the most splendidly beau- 

tiftul 1 ever beheld. Napoleon now con- 

versed with all around most agreeably. 1 

admired the china ; upon whieh he took a 

coffee-cup and saucer to the light to point 

out its beauties ; each saucer contained 
a 

portrait of some Igyptian Chiet ; and 

each cup some landscape or views of dif- 

ferent parts of Egypt. 

¢ This set of china,” said he *‘ wa: 

iven me by the city of Paris after my re- 

turn from Egypt.” | 

Napoleon then requested me to sing, 

and 1 sang a few Italian airs. The Coun- 

tess Montholon then performed seme little 

French songs, and he jeined in humming 

the tune. A party of reversis was then 

formed. Napoleon was now jo high #pi- 

rite ; he was winning at reversis, and he 

always liked to win at cards ; he began to 

sing merry French songs. About ten o’- 

clock he retired, making a sliding bow, to 

his apartments, attended by Count Las 

Casas, a 
The second time I dined with Bona- 

parte at Longwood, the mvitation was by 

chance, and from his own mouth. 

His barouche, drawn by four fiery bor- 

ses, now drew up to the door, and he in- 

vited Madame Bertrand and myself to get 

into it with him, and accompany him in a 

drive round Longwood. The three French 

Genersls,Bertrand, Montholon, and Gour- 

gaud, were in splendid upiforms; the hor- 

ses went like fury, and the road being 

extremely rough, I thought it not impro- 

bable that I should have my neck broken 

in company with the conqueror of the 

World. Bonaparte was rather abatract- 

ed during this drive, but he talked a little 

of the singular appearance of the gum- 

wood trees, which compose the heads of 
Longwood and Deadwood Camp. | 

We were staying at Plantation House, 

the country residence of the Governors of 

St. Jlelena, with Governor and Mrs. 

Wilks, about a [ortpight just before the 

arrival of Hudson Lowe from England, 

who succeeded Colonel Wilks in the go- 

veroment of the Island, 

Governor Wilks, his daughter, and my- 

self, set forth (rom Plantation House in 

the Government carriage, a huge vehi- 

cle, drawn by siz bullocks; for in the steep 

precipitous roads up and across the Island 

of St, Helena, to proceed 1a a carriage 

drawn by horses, would be dieadfully dan- 

gorous, pay, almost impossible. These 

bullocks, therefore, were drawn and dri- 
ver by three men ; and alter some hours 

oing across the most dangerous narrow 

roads, or rather paths, sharp turnings, and 

precipitous horrors beneath, enough to 

terrify the stoutest heart, acd turn giddy 

the strongest head, we arrived at Long- 

wood House. We proceeded to. visit 

Countess Bertrand, and the Countess de 

Montholon. 
I must not forget to give my female 

{rieads an account of Countess Bertrand. 
‘She was the daughter of a nobleman of 

the name of Dillon—by his wife, an Ame- 

{rican lady. 
The Countess of Bertrand was a most 

engiging, fascinating woman. She had 
resided many years in England with her 

aunt, an English lady of quality, She 

spoke our language with perfect fluency, 
{but with a slight Frosch accent. Her fi- 
gure was extremely tall and commanding; 

ves black, sparkling, 
She had, in fact, 

been a sort of queed at Trieste, when her 

pearance ;~—her 

and when she held a regular court, her 

rapidity. * Madame,” said be, “ you no 
doubt delight in performing ocd 4 pie- 
ces and in singing?” Ibowed affirme- 

“J was certain-of it,” said he ; tively. 
* we all delight mw do what wo know we 

J was instantly strack with the elegance, 

rand. The General, her husband, who 

Be, © for I'know but little of nance 

but a slight elegaut bend took from her|lerers were a Mrs. Pyne and two of her 

height, and added to her interesting ap- children, whose bodies were taken through 

3 asd 
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about ten years of age. Gt 
rand was Kp pad RE ing man, ap- 

parently about forty; his manners were 

are [some ‘‘ pa yrs with red printing op 

rned by a slight sleeve which it afterwards 
appeared were four 

dress consisted of scazl+ | Exchequer-bills. 
The other was a hard 

open, natura: and dignified. 

A Tracepy 1x Rear Lire —From 
pri- 

vate correspondence we glean the follow- 

ing particulars of a ning tragedy, wh
ich 

has just been acted on the stage of real 

life at New Orleans; fatal as its acts h
ave 

been already; it is to be feared that “ more 

lives must yet be drained” before the last
 

scenes sre closed to our view by the cur
- 

teio of folfilment. - 
Mr. M—— an old and worthy citizen 

of New Orleans had retired with an am- 

ple fortune, and a beloved and only daugh- 

ter, to his estate in the neighbourhood of
 

the city, whore he educated this sole prid
e | 

of his heart, ia “all that could adorn her 

person, or eularge her mind. In the me- 

ridian of her beauty and accomplishments, 

she was wooed and won by Mr. H.—
, 

s gentleman in every way calculated to 

make her happy ;—and for many month
s 

thoy were so, until some mercaontile spe~ 

culations provided for him by the wealth 

of the father, drew him to England, where 

he remained about a year. 
On reaching his country once more, 

with his heart yearning for home, and its 

nameless, numberless enjoyments, he found 

unequivocal proof of his wife's infidelity
. 

Enraged almost to madness, he taxed he
r 

with her guilt, which she confessed to him 

on her knees, yet refused to yield him up
 

the name of her seducer ;—until moved
 

by the tears and eloquenca of her wratch- 

od father, who acknowledged him to be 

Mr. ——, a rich young planter. To him 

the broken hearted parent went, demand-
 

ing reparation for the loss of hie once dar- 

ling child, and the seducer pledged him- 

sell, that if a divorce could be obtaine
d, 

he would repair the wrong, as far as lay 

within his power, by an immediate mar- 

riage. With this slender consolation, the 

s(Micted father besought the injured hus- 

band to forego all personal revenge, that 

he might thus in part remove the stigma 

which bis, worthless child had fixed on h
er- 

self and them. By the aid of eminent 

counsel, the decree of divorce was spee- 

dily precured, and with the document in 

his possession, the afflicted father once 

more sought his child’s seducer; but now, 

he peremptorily refused to ratify his pledge 

and finding all entreaties useless, the fa- 

ther loft him with this warning :—*‘ Young 

man, though your conduct proves you a| 

villian, I will not, without due delibera- 

tion, hurry you or myself into the pre- 

sence of an unoffended God ;—I give you 

fourteen days to reflect on what you have 

done; ifthen,you still refuse her satisfacti
on, 

you shall accord it to me.”” The two 

weeks passed without producing the de- 

aired result, and on the following morning 

at day-light, they met. The old man’s 

eye failed hin, and the seducer stood un-
 

harmed by his fire, while he, with a more 

deliberate aim, added to the ruin of the 

daughter, her father’s death, by shooting 

him through the heart, 

On (be Tdllowing doy, the 20th of last 

month, the lamented old man was buried 

with military honors, having fought with 

distinction in the revolutionary war ; end 

since his death, the planter has received a 

challenge from the husband, not—as he 

stated—to atone for the loss of a worth- 

less woman, but to avenge the fall of an 

honored father. Four others— relatives 

of the deceased, have followed his exam
- 

ple, and it is feared that before this time 

more viclims have been added to the ca- 

talogue of deaths, resulting irom ibe in- 

dulgence "of an unhallowed passion.— 

New York Traveller. 
er § PP 

Wreck oF THE EArt or WEyMYss 

Saack.~Triar of Mr. Reeve.~On Wed- 

nesday at Norwich, Joseph Newman 

Reeve was indicted for felonously 
stealing 8 bag, nine 5). notes, four Ex- 

chequersbills of 1001, each, and 100 so- 

vereigns, the preperty of Mr. Pyne ; and 

a box; ‘the property of some person un- 

known. It appeared that on the night of 

Saturday, the 31st of last August, there 

was a most violent storm along the coast 

of Norfolk, and the Earl of Wemyss, Leith, 
smack, was very early on the following 
morning observed near the shore al Bran- 

caster, with her masts gone, and in a most 

distresved condition. When the tide bad 

a little ebbed, seversl persons went on 

board to offer their services ; and then it 

was discovered that no fewer than eleven 

persons, of whom geven were ladies, bad 

perished in the cabins.—Their bodies 
were dragged from below deck by boast: 

‘hooks, end ‘leid on the companion of the 

vessel ; ind amfbogsl the unfortunate suf- 

The prison- 

| sons, neighbours of the isoner, who saw 

J. Scarlett then stated, that on the very 

kinddess, and dignity of Countess Bert- 

was likewise Grand Marschal, presently 

d 

I. 
entered, leading in two of the most ex- ) 

the skylight from the cabin. 
er who 1s the son-in-law of the Lord of 

the manor of Brancaster, was one of 

those who went on board, whilst the men 

were engeged in wearching forthe bodies. 
° When 

up, 8 black bag fell from ber arm into the 
cabin, and the man with the boat-hook 

fished it up and gave it to the prisoner, 

who was standing close by, aod who threw 
it towards-the companion of the vessel ; 

body of Mrs. Pyne was brought 

in paper ; one of them eo 

parcel, about four inches in length, and 

two or three fingers in bredih, which a 

Mr. Green, who was hp; 

oy ogc ‘wh put into 
pocket. He also took from one of the 

ears of Mrs. Pyne an earring, and a ring 

from one of her fingers, which he after- 

wards put into his pocket also. = During 

this time the deck was crowded by per- 

what was going on ; and it was stated by 

the witness that ne injury was done, or any 

indignity offered, to any of the bodies of 

the deceased. ‘The Captain of the vessel 

appointed a Mr. Mingay, a merchant of 

Brancaster, his agent for the care of the 

vessel and cargo ;and Mr, Mingay on 

the same day, applied te the prisoner to 

deliver to him the articles he had taken 

(rom the person of Mrs. Pyne. He éid| 

not, however, state bis authority, as a
gent 

for the vessel or otherwise. The prison- 

er declined giving them up, stating that 

he was sent by the, Lord of the Mauor 
to 

take care of the property and save it from 

plander. On the 3d of the same month 

the prisoner delivered to Captain Nesbitt, 

the commander. of the vessel, the rings 

and the reticule of Mrs Pyne, sontainin
g 

four Exchequer-bills of 100]. each, nine 51. 

notes, three sovereigas, three shillings, 

and other articles, as the properly which 

had been found by him in the reticule.— 

The house in which he lived was search- 

ed, and nearly 100 sovereigns were found 
in the drawers of two rooms, but whether 

they were his rooms or those of his father 

in-law (whose house it was), or of any o- 

ther member of the family, was not shown,
 

nor was there any evidence beyond that 

which bas been detailed to show that Mrs, 

Pyne’s reticule contained gold or silver, 

With respeet to the box, it appeared thal 

when the prisoner first went down to the 

vessel, he was on horseback, and that 

some person who wes standing in the wa- 

ter, handed him a dark coloured box, a- 

bout fourteen inches in length, with which 

he rode towards a temporary tent erected 

for the reception of the bodies and pro- 

perty of those who perished, and in which 

the preventive guard were stationed, He 

returned ina wioute orAwo to the vessel 

without the box, aad it did not appear 

from the evidence what he had done with 

it, though it wes shown that he took it in 

the direction of the tent, and he was ab- 

sent about the time which would have en- 

abled bim to reach it. This was the sub- 

stance of the evidence for the prosecution. 

Several of the witnesses spoke favourably 

of the character and honour of the prison- 

or. Mr. Baron Vaughan was of opinion 

that there was not sufficient evidence to 

call upon the prisoner for his defence. — 

The prisoner was therefore acquitted. Su 

morning after the transaction, Mr. Reeve 

had written to the brokers in London, 

whose names were on the Exchequer-bille 

with a view to ascertain to whom they be- 

longed, and where her relations lived. He 

also wrote to the husband of Mrs. Pyne, 

stating the ‘unhappy occurrence of the 

previous day, and giving an account of 

the property in his possession. From the 

brokers be received an immediate answer ; 

but owing to the circumstance of Mc. 

Pyne having changed his residence (which 

he had found on a letier in the reticule) 

his letter to that gentleman had miscarried. 

Sir James produced these letters at Lourt 

and stated that he had a cloud of witnesses 

whom he would have called to the charac- 

ter of Mr. Reeve, had the case called up- 

on him to do so. 
i 
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Tue Fireman’s Doc.—Our readers may 

remember to have seen, some limeiback, 

an account of a dog - which had taken a 

strange fancy to fires and firemen, and 

which scarcely ever failed of being at a 

great fire, aud remaining there until the 

engines were removed, and whose affec- 

tion appeared not to be for any particular 

indifferently. Poor Tyke, for such was 

his name, is now no more. His cusioma- 

ry howe was in one of the recesses of 

Black(riar’s-bridge, whence, in the couise 

of last summer, some miscresnt, in sheer 

wontonness of mischief, dragged him, and 

threw him over the parapet into the 

Thames. He was rescued by a waler- 

man ; bet the injuries he had received, his 

advanced age, and his becoming diseased, 
rendered it necessary shortly after to drown 

him, which painful duty was performed by 

the man who had saved him ele a wate: 

ry grave. A successor to Tyke had start- 
ed up in a dog which has attached itself to 

the firemen of the London United Esta- 
blishment, and which has been named 

“ Chance.” He first presented himself 
at the Watling-street station-house, and 
was thea ia « half-starved condition ; and 

although repeatedly driven away, he con- 

stantly returced. ‘The men at last took 

compassion on him, and admitted him as 

one of their body. He is extremely ea- 

ger to follow the men to a fire ; and no 

sooner hears the ncise of the drawing oul 

of an engine he displays uncommon anxi- 
ety to follow it, though, from the danger- 

ous manner in which he rushes into the 

thick blaze of < fre, the men always se- 

care him in the cellar, if possible, before 

starting. He takes no notice of the me 

t was an empty bag. Presently alter the 

fices. Yhen once he getsto a fire, he will 

individual of the body, but for the firemen |g 

his temerity, bat seer 
“At a fire in Bow 

whence he was ry 

considérable difficulty. = At another time 

when one of the firemen had a torch, he 
made a snap at the blaze, end burnt his 

mouth and face severely. A few months 

on which the following distich was en. 

graven :— : VE | 

« Stop me not, but let me jog, 
For am the fire establishment dog. 

Shortly after, at a fire in Spitalfields, the 
dog was lost, and is supj to have been 

stolen ; for, on his return, about three 
weeks afterwards, he was in a lean con- 
dition, ‘and the collar was missing. Fe 
is a large dog, somewhat between the 
bldek-tanned te. rier and the pointer breed. 
The firemen, as may be supposed under 
a cirgumstances, are much attached to 

im, | 

MurpEr AND Savace PUNISHMENT IN 
Turkey.—A letter, dated Constantinople, 
Feb. 25, says—'‘ Last week a shocking 

murder was committed in Constantinople; 

Turkish girl of /about 13 years of age. 
When a child here commences to receive 
religious instruction, it is the custom for; 
the parents to give a feast to ull their 
friends and neighbours; and the girl ia 
question, who was, in this case, decked 
out for the occasion in all manner of fine- 
ry—her head was covered with jewels and 
gold coine, and, thus adorned, she was, 
with the greatest ceremony, delivered 
over to a mollah, or priest, much esteem- 
ed by the family. The child was 50 at- 
attached to the old monster that she unj- 
versally addressed him as baba, or father, 
He conveyed her to his dwelling for the 

blessings were showered upon her head, 
and thi feast ended. The evening ap- 
proached, and the mother, uneasy at her 
datghter’s not returaing, went to inquire 
after her at the house of the mollah, whe 
teigned surprise and interest, assuring 
her that the gir! had quitted bim to return 
home some time previous. Every search 
was made for her in the neighbourhood in 

vain ; her father, a Captain in the army, 
was sent for; he went immediately to the 
mollab, who betrayed such agitation as to 
give birth to a suspicion in the mind of the 
agonised parent that there had been some 
foul play. The house was ransacked to 
no purpose. The garden was thea vist- 
ed, and fresh-turned earth in a particular 
spot excited attention. The father seized 

a spade, and commenced digging wilh 
such fury, that a vory short time sufficed 

to lay open before him the mangled body 
of his murdered child. He drew his 
sword, and with the greatest difficulty 
could be prevented from sacrificing the 

mollah, dragged before the Kadi, e¢on- 
{essed that he had destroyed the girl for 
the purpose of appropriating to himself 
the jewels and gold with which she was 
decorated. He was sentenced to be 

burnt alive, his body being first covered 
with tar, but, on account of his sacred 

lie,” 

. OO 

Arrirupes During Steer.—It is amu- 
sing lo think of the more fantastic att- 
tudes that so often take plece in bed. If 
we could add any thing in the numberless 
things that have been said about sleep by the 
poets would be upon this point, sleep never 
shews himself a great leveller. A man 
in hig waking moments may look as proud 

and self possessed as he pleases. He may 
walk proudly, he may sit proudly, he may 
eat his dinner proudly ; he may shave’ 
himself with an air of infinite superiority 
—in a word, he may show himself grand 
and absurd upon the most trifling occs- 

sions. Eutsleep plays the petrifying ma- 
ician. He arrests the proodest Lord as 

the humblest clown in the most rediculous 
postures ; so that if you could draw 
grandee from his bed without waking him’ 

no limb-twisted fool in a pantomime should 
create wilder laughter. The toy with # 
string between its legsis hardly a posture 
master more extravagant. Imagine a des 
pot lifted "up to the gaze of his valets, 
with his eyes shut, his mouth open, his left 
hand under bis rigkt ear, his other twisted 
and banging helplessly before bim like s¥ 
idiot’s, one knee lifted up, and the other 
leg stretched out. or both knees huddled 
together : what a scarecrow to lodge mé* 
jestic power in ! 

NOTICE. 
R. C. 8. Purwan, has removed his Ofbce 

to the Rooms at the corner of Mr. 
lers's Brick Wilde in Quoen street, and nest 
doer to the Office of the Hon. G, F. Sereet. 

Fredericton, 30th April, 1834, 

om vo ones g——— 
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calling, the execution will not be pub- 

Blanks, Handbills, &¢. &é 

No. 

AtH 

At Sy 

ist D 
20d | 

At By 

At Ri 

1st Di 
2d I 

Jul, 

At Be 

At He 

At Ms 

At sn 
At Sai 

Ist Divi 
Octo! 

44° ''D 

Corp 

1st Divi 
day ¢ 

ga 1 
on M


