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[From an American Puper.]
FORGETFULNESS.
— ) —

WE parted—friendship’s dream had cast

Deep interest o’er the brief farewell,
And left upon the shadowy past

Full many a thought en which to dwell.
Such thoughts as come in early youtl,

And live in fellowship with hope 3
Robed in the brilliant hues of truth,

Unfitted with the world to cope.

We parted—he went o’er the sea,
And deeper solitude was mine ;
Yet thera remained in memory,
For feeling, still a sacred shrine :
And thought and hope were offered up
Till their etherial essence fled,
And disappointment, from the cup,
In dark libations, poured instead.

We parted—’twas an idle dream,
That thus we e’er should meet again :

For who, that knew man’s heart, would deem
That it could long unchanged remain ?

He sought a foreign clime, and learned
Another language, which expressed

To strangers the rich thought that burned,
With unquenched power, within his breast.

And soon he better loved to speak
In those new accents than his own ;
His native tongue seemed cold and weal,
To breathe the wakened passion’s tone.
He wandered far, and lingered long,
And drank so daep of Lethe’s stream,
That each new fseeling grew more strong,
And all the past was like a dream.

TWe met—a few glad words were spoken,
A few kind glances were exchanged ;
But friendship’s first romance was broken,
For hia bad been from me estranged.
I feltit el'—we met no more—

My heart was trae, but it was proud ;
Life’s early confidence was o’er,

And hope had set boneath a cloud.

We met no more—for neither sought
'To reunile the sever’d chain

Of social intercourse ; for naught
Counld join ite parted links again.

Too much of 1he wide world had been
Between us for too long a tims :

And he had look’d on many a scens,
The beautiful and the sublime.

And he had themeson which to dwell,
And meaiories that were not mine,
Which formed a separating spell,
And drew a'mystic boundary line.
His thougkts were wanderers—and the things
Which brought back friendship’s joys to me,
To him were but the spirit’s wings,
Which bore him o’er the distant sea.

For he had seen the evening star,
Glancing its rays o’er ocean’s waves,
And marked the moonbeams from afar,
Lighting the Grecian heroes’ graves.
And he had gazed on trees and flowers
Beneath Italia’s sunoy skies,
And listened, in fair ladies’ bowers,
To genius’ words and beauty’s sighs.

His steps had echoed through the halls
Of grandear, long left desolate ;

And he had climbed the crumbling walls,
Or op’d perforce the hingeless gate ;

Avd mus’d o’er many an ancieut pile,
In rain still magnificent.,

Whose histories could the hours beguile
With dreams, before to fancy lent.

Such recollections came to him,

With moon, and stars, and summer flowers ;
To me they bring the shadows dim

Cfearly and of happier hours—
I would those shadows darker feoll—

For lifa, with its best powers to bless,
Has but few memoriss loved as well,

Or wolcomo as Forgelfulaess.

L e A A
A DOMESTIC SCENE.

BY MRS. HEMANS.

*T'was carly day—and sunlight stream’d
Soft through a quiet room,

That hush’d, but not forsaken scem’d—
Still, but with nought of gloom ;

For there, secure in happy age,
Whose hope is from above,

A father communed with the page
Of Heaven’s recorded love.

Pure fell the beam, and meekly bright,
On his grey holy hair,
And touched the bool with tenderest light,
Asif its shrine were there ;
But oh ! that Patriarch’s aspect shone
With something lovelier far—
A radiance all the spirit’s own,
Caught not frow sun or star.

Some word of life ev’n then had met
His calm benignant eye ;
Some ancient promise, breathing yet
Of immortality ;
Some heart’s deep language, where the glow
Of quenchless faith survives ;
For every feature said—* 1 know
That my Redeemer lives.””

And silent stood his children by,
Hushing their very breath

Before the solemn sanctity
_Of thoughts o’ersweeping death 4

Silent—yet did not each young breast
With love and reverence melt ?

Oh ! blest be those fair girls—and blost
That home where God is felt !

In a populous town, in one of the mid-

their artificial value merely from their ap-
pearance, this ring, being so ndmiml‘)le an
iiitation as to deceive even a connolisseur,
answers the same purpose as the parest dia-
mond ring in the world.”

¢ Admirable indeed 1"’ echoed he of the
silver trade. *“It is a treasure. Why, Run-

ded, with a smile, ¢assuch articles oblain ‘
|
\

stone.” ‘

« The best judges,” said the stranger, “are |
at times deceived. I can have no possible
motive to mislead you 1n this matter ; nn‘d
I assure you, on my word of honor, that chis
is a false brilliant.” %

The jeweller knew not what to r_nnl-:e of
it.—There seemed, indeed, no possible mo-
tive to deceive him. e looked first at the
stranger and then at his ring ; but the form-
er only smiled good temperedly at []].CJC\‘:"
eller’s incredulity ; and, as for the ring, it
still gave the lie to its owner’s words.

I will stake wy life on'it,” thought t!_}g
the merchant of precious stones—< I will
stake my life onit, that he is himself deceiv-
ed as to the value of the stoue, orelse that,
for some reason or other, he does not wish
others to know it.” 5

Somne days past, and the stranger dist not
recur to the subject. But the Inp}d::.l‘.v’s
thoughts ran continually on the brilliant,
and every time they met the temptation be-
came strbnger. At last he summoned cou-
rage; and asked him of the ring, if he were
willing to entrust it to bis care for a single
day, that he might test its purity to his own
satisfaction. To this request the stranger
at once assented, and the ring was placed in
the jeweller’s hands. \

*But all the usual tests only strengthened
his original opinion. IHe showed it to sev-
eral of his brother lapidaries, and they were
in ecstacies at the sight ; declaring it one
of the most perfect brilliants they had ever
seen.

« Well,” thought he at last, < even if it
be not a diamond, the best judges think it
is; and it is the same to me as if it were. I
can sell it 85 a diamond, and that’s enough.”

In returning it, therefore, mext day, he
asked its owner what sum would tempt him
to part with it.

“ T have told you,” he replied, « that I
value the ring much above its real value. I
do not wish-to part with it.””

“T will give muchniore than its value as a
false brilliant ;” said the jeweller. “I will
give you two thousand five hundred pounds
forit.”

“That is ten times its value,” said the
other, “but I cannot part with it. I can-
not sell the gift of a departed friend.”

“ I muy venture another offer,” thought
the merchant : “Ican sell it for five thou-
sand ;”’ then aloud : “I will give three thou-
sand pounds for it, and that is my last of-
e

“T will tell you, candidly,” rejoined the
other, after a long pause, piaying with the
ring and drawing it several times offand on
his finger; “I do not think it rigkt to sell
it ; but you seem so very anxious to possess
it, that I know not how to refuse you. And
yet—to teke three thousand pounds for
what is not worth three hundred, ! can hard-
ly reconcile it to my conscience. Will you
give'me,” he added at last, ““a certificate
from under your hand that you purchase
this stone trom me, notas a diamond, but
(as in truth it is) as a false brilliant 7>

« With pleasure,” said the other, eager to
close the bargain.

“ Then the ring is yours,”’

The merchant immediately wrote out the
certificate and a check on his banker for
three thousand pounds; and the stranger,
drawing his ring from his finger, presented
it and received the papers.

The same evening the jeweller took out
his treasure from oue of the innermost draw-
ers of‘his secret cabinet to admire its lustre
at his leisure.—It seemed to him less bright
than before. He rubbed first the stone and
then his eyes. Could he have been deceiv-
ed ? | It certainly was less bright.. He held
it in a strorger light—his suspicions increas-
ed—he applied his highest magnifier—alas !
alas ! the {raud was too evident. The stran-
ger had adroitly substituted another at the
moment the bargain was closed ; and the
lapidary had givon three thousand pounds
for a bit of paste,

_But remedy there was none. There were
witnesses enough to prove the stranger’s re-
peated assertion that the diamond was a
false one, and even his own certificate
would testify to the same effect,

So he smothered his bitter disappoint-
ment as well as he might, tossed the treach-
erons bauble in a corner and never again,
boasted to his brother lapidaries of bis bar-
gain in purchasing the diamond ring.

¢ WE’LL SEE ABOUT IT.”
By Mrs. C. Hall.

land counties of England, a straneer of
agreeable manners and fashionable exterior
frequently made his appesrance. He ora-
dually obtained the acquaintance of some
of the most respectable ichabitants ; among
the rest, of a jeweller, a man of considera-
ble wealth, and reputed to be very know-
ing in his profession,

One day while sitting after dinner overa
bottle of wine, our friend of the precious
stone department, whose eyes were never
idle in the way of business, espied, on the
little finger of his new acquaintance, a rich-
ly chased gold ring, set (apparently) with a
brilliant of great size, and of the firet water.
Hc_hegged to be permitted a nearer view
;;Vh]zchh was accorded with much politenes;

' the strang

)“A xl)af’ll‘i.,f(':z't!nt stone, sir,” sai j

ani ne, sir,” said the jew-
eller, re.urning the ring : ““it is but seldom
we see a brilliant of that size so perfectly
free from flaw or blemish A

“You mistake, Sir,” said the stranger
smiling, Tt is but an imitation stone ;
?'et s0 excellent a one, that the best jmer;

ld:‘eI{b:\inl’?erc;[lJ;d Sy its appcnrax}ce.” 3
et 1ed the other; “a false
ant &% It cannot be. I have follow-
ed my profession for thirty years, and I ne-

ver yet have been decej i
yet | eceived. Permi
second inspection.” Vi)

) But t]lis only seryed
impression, “ I{ cann
to himself s |
I see it, as well as
and if that be not
diamond or watch »
the stranger
clined (o ¢

to confirm his first

he re

CENT b 3 4
No. Tt was the gift of o valued friend
to me cn his death bed.. I estoen ;¢
4 18 gihly o8 i IL were, as u sur o
tiuth? bhe

<« We’ll see about it !”’—from that simple sen-
tence has arisen more evil to Ireland, than any
person, ignorant of the strange union of itpetu-
osity and procrasiination my countrymen exhibit
could weli believe. They are su!ﬁ(;'ienlly prompty
and encrgetic where their feclings are concerned,
but, in matters of business, they almost invaria.
bly prefer seeing about to doing.

I shall not fiud it difficult to illustrate this ob-
servation ; from the many examples of its truth
in hlg.ly and low life, I select Philip Garraty. ?

Philip, and Philip’s wife, and Philip’s children
and all ofthe house of Garraty, are employed from
worning till night in seeing about every thing,
and, consequantly, in doing nothing. There is
Philip—a tall, handsome, good-humored fellow, |
of about five and thirty, with broad, lazy-losking
s)}«)ulders, and a smile perpetually lurking about
his mouth, or in his bright hazel eyes-—nlc pic-
ture of indolence and kindly feeling. here he
is, leaning over what was once a five-barred gate,
and leads'to the haggart ; his blue worsted stock-
ings {ull of holes, which the suggan, twisted half
way up the well-formed leg, fails to conceal :

dell bimself might swear to its being a truo[

while his brogues (to use his own words) if they
do let the water in, let it out again. With what |
unstudied elegance does he roll that knotted twine |
and then unroll it ; varying his occupation, at |
times, by kicking the stones that once formed a |
wall, into the stagnant pool, scarcely large enough
or full-grown ducks to sail in. . 5 %
2ut let us first take a sury he premi 1
The dwc{linﬂfh(lj‘ll:‘;g ;’;J::“I“y Of.']-” g b,
g S ong rambhing abode,
much larger than the generality of those that fall
to the lot of small Irish farmers ; but the fact
is, that Philip rents one of the most mtcn;;vef
f‘arr.‘\-\:”nlxo éx:,dinnlc}iéh\)izl:ll???d"l‘:\md (.n:rg.'nt to ch
Alean,cp an vorl( he dw !f)n}&s.
3 ess, 3 f the |
and |

o
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is deserted by the grunting lady and her grubbing
progeny, who are too fond of an occasional repast
in the once-cultivated garden to remain in their
proper abode ; the listless turkeys and contented,
half-fatted geese, live at large and on the public;
but the turkeys, with all their shyness and modes-
ty, have the best of it—for they mount the ill-
buiit stacks, and select the grain, a plaisir.

¢ Give you good morrow, Mr. Fhilip; we
have had showery weather lateiy.”

¢ Qch, all manner o’ joy to ye, my lady and
sure ye’ll walk in, and sit down ; my woman will
be proud to see ye. I’m sartin we’ll have the
rain soon agin, for it’s every where, like bad
luck, and my throat’s sore wid hurishing thim pigs
o’ the garden—sorra’ a thing can I do all day for
watching thim.”

¢ Why do you not mend the door of the stye 2

¢« True for ye, Ma’m dear, sol would—if [ had
the nails ; and 1’ve been threat’ning to step down
to Mickey Bow, the smith, to ask him to see a-
bout it.”

s T hear you’ve had a fine crop of wheat, Phij.
Wers?

¢ Thank God for all things! You may say
that ; we had, my lady, a fine crop—but I have al-
ways the height of ill-luck somehow ; upon my
sowkins (aud that’s the hardest oath I swear) the
turkeys have had the most of it; but I mean to
see about setting itup safe to-morrow.”

«« Bat, Philip, I thought you sold the wheat,
standing, to the steward, at the big house.”

¢ It was all as one as sould, only it’s a bad
world, Madam dear, and ’ve no luck.—Says the
Stewart to me, says he, I like to do things like a
man- of business, so, Mister Garraty, just draw
up a bit of an agreement that you may deliver
over the wheatfield to me, on sich a day, standiag
as it is, for such a sum, and I’ll'sign it for ye, and
thin there can be no mistake, ouly lat mo have it
by this day week.—Well, to besure, I came home
fall 0> my good luck, and tould my wife ; and on
the strength of it she must have a new gown,
And sure, says she, Miss Hennessy is just come
from Dublin, wid a shop full o* goods, and on ac-
count that she’s my brother’s sister-in-law’s first
cousin, she’ll let me have the first sight o’ the
things, and I can take my pick—and ye’ll have
plinty of time to see about the agreement to-uior-
row. Well, I don’t know how it was, buy the
next day we had no paper, nor. ink, nor pens in
the house; I mean to send the gossoon to' Miss
Hennessy’s for all—but forgot the pens. 8o,
when 1 was seeing about the ’greement, I be-
thought of the ould gander, and while I was pul-
ling as beautiful a pen as ever ye laid ye'r two eyes
upon, out of his wing, he tattered my hand with
his bill in such'a manner, that sorra’ a pen Icould
hould for threc days. Well, one thing or another
put it off for ever so long, and ‘at last I wrote it
out like print, and takes it myself to the stewart.
—Giood evening to you, Mr. Garraty, sayshe;
good evening kindly, sir, says I, and hope the
woman that owns ye, and all ye’r good family’s
well ; all well, thank ye, Mr. Garraty, says he ;
I’v got the ’greement here, sir, says I, pulling it
out as I thoughi—but behold ye—I only cotcht
the paper it was wrapt in, to keep it from the dirt
of the tobacco that was loose in my pocket for
want of a box (saving your presence ;) so I turn-
ed what little bits o’ things T had in it ouat, and
there was a grate hole that you might drive all
the parish rats through, at the bottom—which the
wife promised to see abou! mending, as good as
six months before. Well, I saw the sneer on his
ugly mouth (for he’s an Englishman,) and I turn-
ed it off with a laugh, and said air holes were com-
fortable in hot weather, and such like jokes—and
that I’d go home and make another ’greement.
>Greement for what? says he, laying down his
grate outlandish pipe. Whew ! may be ye don’t
know, says I. Not I, says he. The wheatfield,
says I. Why, says he, din’nt I tell youthen, that
you must bring the ’greemiont to me by that day
weel ;.and that was, by the same token—(pul-
ling a red memorandum-book out of his pocket)—
let ine see—exactly this day ‘three weeks. Do
you think, Mister Garraty, he goes on, that when
ye did’nt care to look alter ye'r own interests,
and I offering so faic for the field, I was going to
wait upon you ? I don’t lose my papers in the
Irish fashion. -Well that last set me up—and so
I axed him if it was the pattern of his English
breeding, and cne word brought oa another ; and
all the blood in my body rushed into my fist—and
I had the il luck to knock him down—and, the
coward,what does he do but he takes the law o’ me
——and I was cast—and lost the sale of the wheat
—and was ordered te pay over ever so much mo-
ney : well, I did’nt care to pay it then, but gave
an engagement ; and I meant to see adbout it—but
forgot : and all in a jifty, came a thing they call
an execution——and to stop the cant, I was forced
to borrow money from that tame negur,the excise-
man, who’d sell the sowl out of his grandmocher
for six pence (if indeed there ever was a sowl n
the family,) and it’s a terrible case to be paying
interest fov it still.”

¢ But, Philip, you might give up or dispose of
part ofyour farm. Iknow you could get a good
sum of money for that rich meadow Ly the river.”

"¢ True for ye, ma’am dear— and I’ve been see-
ing abou? it for a long time——but somehow I lave
no luck. Jist as ye came up, I was thinking o
myself, that the gale day is passed, and all one as
before, yara a pir’s worth have I for the rint, and
the landlord wants i. as bad as I do, though its a
shame to say that of a gintleman ; for jist as he
was seeing aboul some ould custodium, or some-
thing of the sort, that had been hanging over the
estate since he came to it, the sheriff’s officers
put ezecutioners in the house ; and its very sor-
rowful for both of us,if I may make bold 1o say
so0; for I’m sartin he’ll be racking me for the mo-
ney—and indeed the ould huntsman tould me as
much—but I must see @hout <Z; not indeed that
its much good—for I’ve no luck.”

¢ Let me beg of you, Philip, not to take such
un idea into your pead ; do noé lose a moment ;
you will be utierly ruined if you do ; why not ap-
ply to your father-in-law, he is able to assist you,
for at present you only suffer from temporary em-
barrassment.”’

¢ True for ye—that’s good advice, my lady ;
and by the blessing of God ’ll see about il.”

¢ Then go directly, Philip.>?

¢ Directly ; I can’t, ma’m dear, on account cf
the pigs ; and sorra a one I have but myself to
keep them out of the cabbages ; for I let tha wo-
man and the grawls go to the pattern at Killaun ;
iv’s little pleasure they see, the craturs.” :

“ But your wife did not hear the huntsman’s
story %’ v

¢ Och, aye did she—but unless she could ocive
me a sheaf o’ bank notes, where would beblha
good of her staying—but I’ll see about 7.

¢ Immediately then, Philip ; think upon the ruin
that may come—nay, that must come, if you ne-
glect this matter ; your wife too 3 your ('un]ily, re-
duced from comfort to sLar\'aliou;_your home de-
solate’’—

‘¢ Asy, my lady—don’t be afier breakine my
heart xmirclyv; thank God I have seven u; fine
flahulugh children as ever peeled pratee, and all
undc_r twelve years ould; and sure I’d lay
my life tin times over for every one o’ them : and
to-morrow for sartin~-no—not to-morrow—-ghe
hurling ; I can’t to-morrow ; but the day after, if
I’m a living man, Ll see about it.” 3

Poor Pl{ili;f! his kindly feelings were valueless
bcp.xuse of his unfortunate habit.  Would that
tiis were the only exanmple I could produce of the

down

ill effects of that dangerous little sentence—¢ I’/ |

see n._l;uut it.”>  Oh that the sons and daughters of
the fairest island that cver heaved its green bosom
above the suface of the ocean would arise and be

doing what is to be done, and never again rest |
>
{

contented with ** SEEING ABOUT 1T,

THE BLIND BEAUTY OF THE MOOR,
(4 Fragment.)
':() thee—O palest phantom—clothed in
2 t, not like unto a ghost riser

e-clothes to a

uuto thee
the mist
Pl AR

ded beaunty,

[‘'drew ti

[ save in the pu

head, or alighting to trim its plumes on
knoll fur up an inland glen ! Death seems
not to have touched that face, pale though
it be—life-like is the waving of those gentle
hands—and the soft, sweet, low music
which now we hear, steals not sure from
lips hushed by the burial-mould ! Restor-
ed by the power of love; she stands before
us as she stood of yore. Not one of all the
hairs of her golden head was singed by light-
ning that shivered the tree under which the
clild had run for shelter from the flashing
sky. But in a moment the blae light in her
dewy eyes was dimned—and never again
did she behold either flower or star. Yet the
images ofall the things she had loved remain-
ed in her memory, clear and distinct as the
things. themselves before unextinguished
eyes—and ere three summers had flown
over head, which, like the blossom of some
fair perennial flower, in heaven’s gracious
dew and sunshine each season lifted its love-
liness higher and higher in the light—she
could trip her singing way through the wide
wilderness, all by her joyful self, led, as all
believed. nor erred they in so believing, by
an angel’s hand ! When the primroses
peeped through the reviving grass upon the
vernal braes, they seemed to give themselves
inte her hand ; and ’twas thought they hung
longer unfaded round her neck or forehead
than if they had been left to drink the dew
on their native bed. . The linnets ceased not
their lays, though her garment touched the
broomstalk on which they sung. The cush-
at, as she thrid her way through the wood,
continued to croon in her darksome tree—
and the lark, although just dropped from
the cloud, was cheered by Ler presence in-

to a new pssion ofseng, and mounted over |

her head, as if it were his first matin hymn.
All the creatures of earth and air manifestly
loved the Wanderer of the Wilderness—
and as for human beings, she was named, in
their pity, their wonder, and thew delight,
the Blind Beauty of the Moor !

She was an only child, and her mother
had died in giving her birth. And now her
futher, stricken by one of the many cruel
diseases that shorten the lives of shepherds
an the hills; was bed ridden—and e was
poor. fall wordsesery sylldble by human
lips, the most blessed is—Charity. No man-
na now in the wilderness is rained from
heaven—for the mouths of the hungry
need it not in this eur Christian land. A
few goats feeding among the rocks gave
them milk, and there was bread for them in
each neighbour’s house—neigh-bour though
miles afar—as the sacred dutycame round—
and the unrepining poor sent the grateful
child away with their prayers.

Ove evening, retursing to the hut with
her usualsong, shedanced up to her father’s
face on his rushy bed, and it was cold in
death. If she shrieked—if she fainted—
there was but one ear that heard, one eye
that saw her in her swoen. Not now float-
ing light like a small moving cloud unwilling
to leave the flowery braes, but driven along
like a shroud of flying mist before the tem-
pest,she came upon us in the midst of that
dreary moss; and at the sound of our quak-
ing voice, fell down with clasped barnds at
our feet—¢ My father’s dead 1”” Had the
hut ' put already on the strange, dim deso-
late look of mortality 2 ‘For the people
cane walking fast down the braes, and ina
little while there was a group rovnd us, and
‘we bore her back agaia to her dwelling in
our arms. As for us, we had been on our
way. to bid the fair creature and her father
farewell. How could she have lived—an
utter erphan—in such a world! The ho-
ly. power that is in Inonocence would for
ever haye remained with her; but Inno-
cence longs to be away, when her sister Joy
has departed ; and ’tis sorrowful! to see the
one on earth, when the other has gone to
heaven! This sorrow none of us had long
to see ; for though a flower when withered
at the root, and doomed ere eveto perish,
nay yet look to the careless eye the same as
when it blossomed in its pride,—its leaves,
still green, are not as once they were,—its

bloom. though fair, is faded—and at set of

sun, the dews shall find it in decay, and fall
unfelt on all its petals. Ere Sabbath came
the orphan child was dead. Methinks we
see now her little funeral. Her birth had
been the humblest of the humble; and
though all in life had loved ber, it was
thought best that none should be asked to
the funeral of her and her father, but two

or three friends ; the old elergyman himself

walked at the head of the father’s coffin—
we at the head of the danghter’s—for this
was granted unto our exceeding love ;—
and thus passed away for ever the Blind
Beauty of the Moor !— Bluckwood’s Mag.

AR IT AR
\somem mennoy semew

Prcorrarrrivs.—There are three sub-
jeets upou which the vulgar part of the
world has always been very much divided,
more perhaps from want of judging for
themselves, and being under the influence
of early prejudice, than frem a real solid
inquiry into the sinfulness or harmlessness

of the thing itself—and these are, shaving | o 4

and reading newspapers on Sunday, and the
conversation fit to be observed upon that
day. The opinionsand practices of a wor-
thy clergyman in Perthshire, now deceased,
may not be inaptly stated here. An elder
of his parish had called rather early for him
upon the day of public worship, before he
had got himself adjusted tor public appear-

ance, and as he was aware of the sanctity |

of his visitor, and bis extreme fondness for
cayilling, he was determined to put his pen-

chant for parlation to the test. After the |

usualinorning salutations,Andrew sat down,
and the minister, beginning to think he had
slept an hour too long, when his brother of
session had walked at least two miles, he,
without seemingto mind the presence of
his coadjutor, rang ihe bell for the maid.
The minister was at the time a widower.
¢ Jenny, get me some hot water, I want to
shave,”” The minister paced the room and
Andrew mused, (Mr, Scott was a man of
an uncommon flow of spirits, and ready re-
collection.) “D’ye shave on the Sabbath
day, Sir ?”” said Andrew, with a face almost
lengthened to- his distance from home,
“ shure ye might hae doon that yestreen.”
0O yes, Andrew, I like always to appear
clean in the pulpit.” Another interrogato-
ry, served up immediately, convinced Aa-
he bad never known his minister

wst with the minister, during which the
Newspaper was banded in. Mr. Scott gave
a mowentary rest to his jaws. opened up
the. folio, and began to read in silence.—
¢ Dear me, Sir, d’ye read the news on the
Sabbath day P ¢ O yes, Andrew, I like
always to know the state of affairs before I
enter the pulpit, that I may know how to
conform my prayers.”’
during the late war with France.

PTRATT

HARDWARE.
The Subscriber has just re
“firom ‘rpoul—

IS SPRING SUPPLY OF

Y'RYR [N
GOODS,
viz —
» W HDS. and Cases HARDWARE
34 HS5iThey e, 2
8 Tons rose, clasp and horse Nails, ass’d. ;
10 do. Flat and round English Iron, do.;

1 do. Swedish Iron, ass’d. ;
35 do. doublerefined Axe Iron, 3 to 3} inches,
3 do. Pots and Bake Pans, assorted ;
1 do. German, Blistered, and Cast Steel,
25 do. Double & single Plough-share Moulds,
1 do. Plough-plate Iron assorted 5
1 do. Shot and Sheel Lead,

2 Hhds. Tea Kettles and Griddles,
10 Doz. Frying Pans, 12 Boxes Tin ass’d, ;

1 Cask Putty, 1 do Blue, 1 do Lamp-Black,

1 Ditto Red and Yellow Ochre, 1 do. Allum,

I Ton White Lead, 12 Doz. Scythes, ass’d ;

12 Dozen Shovels and Spades,
1 Box Looking Glasses, assorted 3
1 Bale Hair Cloth and Curled Hair,

1 Hhds. Shoe Thread assorted ; 2 cases Hats ;

0 Crates Earthenware, ass’d

] -
Y I
€00 Stone Jugs assorted ;

1 Cask each boiled and unboiled Linseed Ojl 4

I Bale Cod Lines, a
AL S 0--2 rels

sorted, &e. &ec

1

the very best quality. £2F=All of which will be

Sold very <heap for Cash.
N SMELH DE-MIL T

No.3, S.

May 16.

GEORGE THOMSON,

Has received per Ship Brothers, from Liverpool,

and Brig Thomson’s Packet, from Dumiiies

and Whitehaven :
PART OF HIS SPR!N(?SUPPLY or

BED § AR B ATt
R_RY @‘U\*Ji&/’;‘f‘),
—AL S 0—
TD®RANDY, G
U Port, Sherry, and Madeira WINES,
Linseed, and Pale Ssal Oil, Paints,
Soap, Window Glass,
Mould & Dipt Candles, Cheshire Cheese,
Raisins, Currants, Loaf Sugar,
Shelled Barley, Oatmeal,
Enghish and Swedes Iron,

Tin Plate and Iron Wire, Nails and Spikes,

Chain Cables, Cordage, &c. &ec.

(& Which will be Sold very low for Cash,

or other approved payment
—LIKEW1S

150 Chalds. best Orrel COAL.

St Jcohn, May 28, 1829.

Lumber, Fish, &ec.

The Subscriber offers for sale :—

20,600 Feet Refus ditto 5
4000 Red Oak Hhds, 8TAVES, (dressed.)
150 Quintals COD FISIH;

75 Ditto Scale ditto;
20 Barrels MACXEREL.

—ALSO 0N HAND—

50 Tous rou
assorted sizes.
Ditto square and fdat Swedish litto;
2 Ditto genuine Hoop L. Blistered § oL
1 Ditto German and Cast STEEL—assorted
3 Ditto SHEET IRON ;
Double and single Canada STOVES ;

10 Chamn Cubles a
12 Boxes TIN PLATE, IC.and IX.

2000 Bushels LIVERPOOL SALT.

WILLIAM JARVIS.

19th December, 1£29.

GOODS—On Consignment.

5, 65 and 6% inch HAWSERS ;

The Subscriber has received per ship William

Piut, from Liverpool :—

3{) @R;’&'I'ES well assorted Crockery ;
5 Hampers double Gloucester

Cheese ; 5 do.do. Cheshire do. ;

100 Coils Cordage—assorted sizes ;

20 Ditto Bolt Rope :
2 Pipes snd 2 ha!f pipes Brandy ;
2 Pieces best Hollands; p

59 Bolts of Canvass, fiom No. 1 to 6;
4 Chain Cables, #, 4-8, and 3 ;
6 Anchors; 6 barrels Coal Tar ;

20 Bhips Compasses—assorted sizes ;
50 Dozen Cod Lines ; 10 do. Polluck do. ;
10 Do. Long Lines; 10 do. Bed Cords;

6 Do. Deep Sea Lead Lines ;
6 Do. Hand do.; 6 Ouasks Nails;
6 Casks Spikes M. Pump Tacks;

200 Lbs. Scupper Nails ;

2 Sides Pump Leather ;

100 Lbs. Shoe Thread ; 100 Do. Sail Twino ;

100 Do. Salmon do. ; 100 do. Herring do. ;
100 Pairs Gentlemen’s strong Shoes ;
50 Ditto Lady’s ditio ;
50 Ditto Children’s ditto ;
; — Also—on hand :—
200 Kuts of ¥almon ; 10 Quintals Codfish;
100 Ditto scale ditto ;
200 Boxes Quoddy Herrings ;
50 Ditto Digby ditto.

PG All of which will be sold at reduced prices.

Wi POSCODT

'z_\" LACK and Colored BON

November 14th, 1829.

B
(

Has received per Brig Cx
pool, and other late arrivals from Great Bri-
tain, and which he is now opening at his store
in Prince William Street, a very General
assortment of
BRITISH
MERCHANDISE,
—comprising—
'ﬂ'ﬂ‘.’ GOODS, Hardware, Groceries, &c. &c.
A Amongst which are :—16 Pipes and 5
GIN and' BRANDY ; Hhds, and Half By
LOAF SUGAR ; and 25 Crates well assorted
EARTHENWARE ;—
good quality, and purct d by himself at the best
terms, he can afford to sell at the lowest rates for
cash, or ather prompt payment. July 11.

N \ SRl R Lo
On Consignment,
Z
And for Sale at the Subscriber’s Auction room.
FEW Puns. high proof Jamaica RT

H
. Tierces Coffee ; bags Pimento ; Pipesand
Qr. Sicily I Wiune ; barrels Pork,
Tierces Rice, Teas, Soap, Candles &e.

21st Novomber.  JOHN V. THU

JANUARY 97H, 1830,

LOWE & GROOCOCK,

Have received per WooDa AN, from Liverpool— |

AN ASSORTMENT OF
BAZETTS ;

Flanuel;

e, and Sali
Gioves ; Bl
3road Cloths,
eir Stock on I

| known Store, North Side

Red, W
Ribt

20 JANUARY, 153

The Subscribers o?f'cr

All this happened | bags Bran.—Jx

ved per Briton and Augusta | pair American Boofs
100 boxes mould and 5

and 20 bbls, best J

12lish ayg
i0d, 120
LS soused §
5 100 bolyg gy
Dleces lzcs:i::f_..
uek 5 50 go, Homegict®:
<0
nrlhenwur;; gal'es (of dig
¢ Flanyels 40 dos 8
- Frying P:H:S .d(,z, J
! g2, Sewing 3
Cod Lines and Bed Co;ﬁ; i"di\':"";‘l’}llug'l'vu :
kil and 20J~.C arg ; Udu«
n_furlables; 50
30 pieceg

vubleached Canvag
Dowlas ; 25 do,
Pleces superfine
Importations) I3

Salmon, Herring

terpanes and Coy
chester Printg .

Bombazeens and Bomb,
or Goods suited 1o ¢

hite Mustard SEED of

cet Wharf:

va,Jemaica Spirits,Whiskey,

(:‘ra(cs well assarted Larth
Barrels Beef, Bils, and half
Tongues, and Royuds,
Bags Fresh Nova-
Puns. Jam, Anti
Barrels Coffee,
Hhds. Molasses
Kegs Cut Nails, assorted sizes:
Quarter Casks Madeira Wine s
Bags soft-shell Almonds ; :
Mould and Dipt Candles ;
English and Catapo-Bello Soaps:
Double Refived Loaf SUGAR:
Twankey Tea, Blankets, ,

road and Narrow Cloths, and
A variety of Dry Goods,
January 9, 1330.

—_
- FINE FLQUR.
SSARRELS Supertine Seratehd
YUR,—just receivel per Ha
ford, and for sale low by

K. D. W, RATCHFORD.

/= [\IB@ H YEET merchantabl
AO) 0 {{YEET merchantable
Eaﬁ?a U E' "Pine BOARDS ;

for sale (3
BARRELS i

Middlings do.;"

Iniong s S Suyy,
100 Barrely g & Ap

ot ang y, i

L quality 1
Americy;l Fobicey 5 |
5 100 bh

0 grey (o 4
s Trigh o
dipt Candlg,;s

20 bhls, L?f,e' & bl e

juid ad gy .

Cllupg pi®
) g, Bely

Salmon sy yor e

ut .\'ajl;;
0 pieces
Linig (‘s- 10 thg.

®

300 Boges assorte] Vyj LS 5 12 by

AZetls, with )
L nug
his Marker, o

J. & g, KINNEsp
e { ;
CINDe 28, 142,

—_—

FOR SALE BY THE §

UBSCRIpuRg,

pecied UERRINGS, i
ARTHENW)ppt
¥ Iy‘__‘ciec:ed asson'm

ich lh:y offer cl‘:‘eaG-\‘Vss :

LOWE & GRoog

North sids of yg AR

tatef

b for cash,

M-u'm.,qnm

JOHN KERR

Orﬁ'urs for Sale at low

! 8 FEVIERCES RICE
and 10 ditto Peay) Birlev,

Prices =
» €0 bugs of pyy

enware,
Dbls, Por,

Seotia OAT¥RAL,
2un, & Demerary Rug,
Barrels Suar,

juare, and flat English IRON,
H

from % inc. to 13-16 inc.

3 Tons Cordage—assorted from Gthd. to 5 in.

"EIVED
Schooner TROPIC —
7=:BLS. Caxso Farr Mackesx,
e==which will be soll low for Casher
approved payment—on application to
SMITi § IRISH.

South Market Whar!, Dec. 5,18

205

7 1:1_?3 ALES ve

20 Boxes of very superior Mould CANDLES,
—IN STORE—
50 Barrels prime Quebec PORK,
100 Half barrels Prime Messditto.

JOHN ROBERTSON.

The Suobseriber has received per ship Avgusia

from Liverpool :— ;
ry well assorted SLOPS, suile
able for the season,

100 Ditto Superfin¢
Now Landing from brig
"RUIT, §c.—on
g WoOoDMAT,
» OXES LEMONS,
Fresh

I

60 Quarter. Boxes,

jusl received from < (o8
200 Barrels Superfine F

10 Tierces of RICE,

{ew Par

; and Coal STOVES,

All of which being of k
j at reduced prices in or

der 1o clo®
< £y

'RY DL

e Feathers, 3"

AYs

. "oy
Now landing ex Brig T '."m.,_
b Jamaca:

s Decenber 1%

thig daYs
he Sdbs‘fr

nd Coffee.

—_— .

By the Harriet, from Port Marit. (Janai)
the Subscribers have rccznve{lf— ;

NS. of RUM of superior sii#5h

¢ Tierces and 16 barrels COFFEE:

---IN STURH‘—- C g
Their Fall Supply of Dry Goob;

Anong wiich are
Gentlemens’ superfing and secon
assortment of Ladies Pehsse Clo
Slankets, Slops, &e. &c.
Mizznes, & Co

Saint John, 28th Nove,_,,be’_lll_’o"ig/
JANUARY 928, 1650,

d CLOTHS, %
s, Flannsls

RYE FLOUR,

j 7 MEAL
A3 200 ditto CORN MEAL
ne FLOUR.

Albert, from I\':w-
TIL

e

Consizmment:
1, from Liverpe ™

Buanch Maseaiel
2 AISINS,

| ALMONDS,

) 5,
!‘:\PE York

LOUR,
ditto,
__Tor sale

fow by

THURGAR:

T
klin Stoves, &&

Jour l"d_ f:
with - and w-“,ﬂ
(R fden: ¢ 2 mll

150 for 82

R

i FLOUR. #

B oy _Forsalehy
B, BV,

North Mar

~ QUM &SUGAR.

el Whaf

ndra from

ces and { gyGAR:

JVED,

I from N""Yar
ibers,
Gent

i 58!
alf ditto GRS g cord
iddhings
. Bbls. Fice Middiings
5 ad, d u
,ar Biscult;
pPLER




