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' BOTANY FOR LADIES,

By Dr.

TENTH

MY fair reader has’ been hitherto
fatigued by the explanation of bo-

tanical terms.
Every science has its peculiar

language.

Music bas also its gamut, ireble,

bass, flats, slarps, naturals, common
and triple time, 'semibreve, e,
crochet, quaver, SemiqUAYErs demi-
SCImLqUADET, major and manoit keys,
&c. &c. the meaning of which are
to be understood, before ‘the player
can have the satisfaction to delight
2 circle by the varied and exquisite
charms of music,
So/it is with botany.

The ancients invented 2 fable to

. illustrate this necessary union.

They represented Vulcan as mar-
ried to Vienus, the Goddess of Beauty
{0 the God of Deformity.

| The rugged path of science must

Thornton.

LESSON,

be first trod, before we arrive at the
pleasant. :

. The fair reader will by this time
feel-anxious to know the uses of the
parts of flowers.

The calyr is intended for the
protectionof /the flower at its first
opening. e

Hence it is caducous, from the
TLatin word cadere, to fall, dropping
sometimes immediately - upon the
expansion of the eorolle, as with
the poppy.

. Usually it rolls back its leaves, or
_segments, as in the Meadia, vide
plate 15. L. b. and often again closes
them upon the fruit for-its protec=
tion, as is seen in the same jflower,
vide pl. 15. L. ¢; and then 1ot um~
frequently increases to a-considera-~
ble size, as in’ the Egg-plant, vide
pl. 15, L. d ande. | :

i, 3F2 . ¥



400 Happiness.~A Fragment.

«—t Pale eve with many a crimson streak,
HAPPINESS. Soft fading, tig’d the lime~invested hill; = ?
I

And through blue steams emezging from the
A FRAGMENT, = lake .

ot Rolls curling on, and hovers o’er the rill ;
Fei The smoke that slow evolves its pillar’d form.
NP From yonder straw-roof’d cottage, swestly
‘ throw'd
MARY resides in-a pleasant rural ~O’er my hush’d bosom asuperior charm.”

vale, upon the verge. of a winding e ;
river: I had once the felicity to visit As 1 wallke(:dwnh lglary, my. ideas
the virtuous maid. = Her circumstan- wer: alwaien ) a?h Ihrtecollected
% past pleasures, methonght not un-
ces are truly resPectabIe. Her |9wly like the present. The h:art-rending
yet happy cot is overspread with a theaaht. il d
anopy of jessamine; a circlet of ought, jehrew -a icampe hpon Ing
; Py li ook - the dosii e Spds, and I endeavoured to forget
G SRR SN b them, and with asigh I began =z
goldfinch and a canary are the convérsation Ma 'gwas not._inat-
happy, cheerful occupiers of this sil- ; "y

" tentive to my situation; she bade

MR EIH me-yet hope the time would come
< In shadier bowet, when my sincerity would be reward-

More sacred and sequester'd, though but ed. We walked gently on.

) feign’d, 3 S

Pan or Sylv lept mpl

NZ’; ?ﬂuz‘:sag:éﬁi\é?'s SBby IO BIP ¢ Enamour’d walk, where odorous scents

disclose

She reigns the beauty of the villa; ~The hidden jassamine, eglantine, and rose;
by all belgved, by all rZspected 3 to; ez ‘:E’:-ge:i;h’lovc’ and hafghd, e xaps
kind to injure, too good to distress, And stolea kiss unseen by vulgar eye.”
ready to alleviate, and willing to ;
6bligye. Her form boasts the it%age As we sat under the shade of a .
of loveliness, and all the elegance of willow, I stole from her finger the .
cleanliness; her temper mild and golden pledge, As I viewed its glit-
pleasing. Mary is adorned with ‘ering form, my aching bosom swell-
every grace that renders lovely wo- ed and recoiled with a sigh : I could
man truly amiable. have wished I might be allowed to

g S return another to Mary—return a

¢ Graceful she moves, with more than mortal  promise of connubial bliss; but I
™ formm:]"a’nseL. ~ dared not entertain the hope.  Hap~
5 i py and blest (exclaimed I) is the

When Milton speaks of Paradise, fortunate youth that claims you as
and ‘describes Eve, and the impres- his own! ;
sion Adam felt when he first beheld

A3 . ¢« QOh! were it mine to win this maiden’s
_ her, that impression was nqt more Heate ;
“forcible than were my feelings at Mary, whose _enliﬁhu;n‘d sou:) is plleruel S
b i1 i 1 g And spotless, as her form is beautiful;
g}; ﬁ?? ";{erhvle\}, I had. Wllttha}:y' Then,Fheavenly Love, thee would I celebrate,
e frienasnip 1 conceived 10T DEr 1, numbers not unworthy of the theme:
“might sdon have been converted into From stormy Iusmns’ rage, ambition, free,

fove, had I not known a. gende The whirlwind and the tempest of the soul

St s > Free from the fury passions, aod serene
-swain pleaded his-addresses. Isaw  Aqphis biege st R o AT
-~ him—I congratulated him, and with ~ Through ;tuxe'swildsmman;ic, hills, vales,
% a frankni i ¢ L WOOUS A e
; fa' ra!!;;( e “éorlhy TRl hg PEs And markiné to cach othier 35 we stray'd
- s Mlary under my. care, and WE The grace peculiar @f the rural scenes,
t ont for a walk, : Thus joining veices, raptur'd sing of the




A pensive Ramble on the Banks of Cuse.

MBLE on the BANKs

& pensive R4
' of Ousk,

By R1aHARD.

£ What scenes of sorrow wake the soul to

pain,

What ﬂoodls of anguish cloud the sick’ning
eye! j <

® sons of pity! pour the melting strain ;

O sans of pity ! heave the plaintive sigh!

For cold is he, the youth oFgraceful frame,
Whose Qesds of mercy spoke the feeling
mind; : “

Te whose warm breast were frierdship’s hal-
low’d flame,

The Bard’s wild fancy and his fire assign’d:

Say, gentle spirit, whither art thou fied,

0 what pale region of the silent dead?

Yet why inquire ? where some sweet season
blows,

&ure Grief shall smile, and
her vows; ?

Despair grow mild—Distraction cease to

Friendship breathe

rave,

And Leve once more shall clasp the form he
gave. :

DRAKE.

THE rosy clouds skirted the top
of the distaut hills, and reflected the
beams of the drooping sunj; the green

_ carpet, which wasspread around, gave
Nature a beautiful appearance, when
I strayed alone with a book'in my
hand, and enjoyed the luxurious treat
which the prospect afforded :—thus I
endeavoured to forget my own cares,
and the cares of others. I directed
my steps to a retired walk, where 2
short time since my departed asso-
ciate and friend L and myself
used to repair, and pass the happy
moments in unreserved conversation.
His soul was filled with honour and
social virtue: falsehood; deceit, and’
pride, were not inmates there; a
friend of integrity and candour, to
every onemild and affable, all who
kuew him loved and respected him.

Here, fair and gentle reader, was a

youth with promises of happiness;
but in the midst of hope the unseen
hand of death snatched his gentle
life, todwell in realms of neyer-fading

bliss. As I contemplated on the un-

401

certainty of human life, the follow-
ing lines of§ Gray pressed onmy mc~
mory.
¢ Haply some hoary-headed swain might say,
G@ft have we seen him, at the peep of dawn,
Brushing with hasty steps the dews away;
To meet the sun upon the upland lawn;
There at the foot ef yonder nodding beach,
That wreaths its old fantastic root so high,
His listless length at noon-tide would he
stratch, e
And pore upon the brook that bubbles by.
* k kK kB ¥ kR Kk kR K
One morn I miss’d him on the custom’d hill,
Along the heath, and near his fav’rite trees
Another came; nor yet beside the rill,
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he!
‘The next, with dirges dire, in sad array,
Slow thro’ the church-way path we saw hine

orne
Approalch and read (for thou canst read) the
ay

Grav’d on yon stone beneath yon aged thorn.r

¢ How sweet, how consoling it is,
(says a favourite author) in the tran-
quillity of retirement, to call to re-
membrance our absent friends! Ah!
this remembrance alone makes us
taste again in‘solitude all the plea- -
sures we have enjoyed in their so-
ciety.' 1 cannot help quoting the
following lines which I recently be-
came possessed of, but from wherce
I know not.
¢ Still isthelark, that, hov’ring o'er yon spray,
With jocund carol usher'd in the morn; *
_And mute the nightingale, whose tender lay
Melted the feeling mind with sounds forlorn
More sweet, dear L——, was thy plaintive
strain!
That strain is o’er, but mem'ry ne’er shall
fade,
When erst it cheer’d grey twilight's dreary
shade,
And charm'd the. sorrow-stricken soul from
pains
I travelled on with my mind load-
ed with reflection, till each tumalta-
‘ous care and important agitation had
vanished with = “ the gairish eye of
day :;’ every noise was soothed into
serenity and peace; there'was no ob=
ject but seemed to be at rest, -
¢ Save that, from yonder ivy-mantled tow'ry
The moping owl does to the moon complain
Of such as, wand'ring near her secret bos'r,

~ IVIplest her ancizat selitary reign.’ 3
TR = GraT.
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The far-distant moon peeped from
behind the netghbouring woods, as I
journeyed on by the side of the-wind-
ing Ouse, and soon enlightened the
silver stream with her pale rays ; the
scene, indeed, ‘was calculated to in-
spire sublimity of thought. Tn this
still, p,cn'sive moment, I imbibed as
it were the universal repose of na-
ture; I will not here urge those
sentiments.of devotion, those grand
~ and august conceptions, which this
subject has a tendency to inspire. I
.sincerely regretted -the loss of my
departed L. I grined sight of
my abode; and soon T'repaired, after
a prayer fo the good, beneyolent
Omnipotent, to rest,

: ¢ O sacred rest,
Sweet pleasing Sleep, of all the powers the
3 1

Whose balms renew the limbs to labours of
‘the day: : : :

Care shuns: the soft approach, and -sullen
fees away. 2
; DRYDEN.

*
* NARBAL AND SELINA;
: ‘ CR,

Ferocrous Passion its own Pu-
. NISHMENT. ;

ATate.
(With an elqg('zul'}_’ngm'cing. )

1IN the torrid regions of the cast,

. where the sultry biams of the sun,
which parch the sorface of the earth,
exalt to a kind of fury the human
passions, when unrestrained by reason::
and reflection, lived Narbal the Ayab,

> the chief of a wandering tribe, who
- subsisted by rapine and devastation,
His form was athletic, his eye fierce,
his anger terrible ;. yet was he' not
destitute of a kind of barbarous ge-
nzrosity, which sometimes: held. the

‘chants going to Damascus.

Z\/‘a@al and Selina. -

place of virtue; as all his pasgions,
whether- good or iil, were i the
extreme. : i

In one of his predatory excursions,
at the head of histapacious followers;
he attacked a small caravan of mer-
The
Arabs plundered it of every thing
valuable, and murdered most of the
merchants, only a few being able to
make their escape, “Among those
who fell was a .Greek, who was

taking his danghter Sclina, a beau-

tiful girl of about ten years of age,
with him to Damascus, where he
intended to fix his residence in fu-
ture,. "Amid the scene of horror,
Narbal seized Sclina as his prize; he

‘was struck with her beauty, and He

pitied her estreme affliction. His
heart" seemed as it were for the first
time softened into humanity, and he

_employed every attention to alle-

viate the sorrows and soothe the
melancholy of the lovely Selina,

. As yearspassed on, Selina increas-
ed in stattve and beauty, and ac-
quired not only the good-will and
friendship of Narbal, but inspired
him with a most ardent affection.
Convinced of his sincerity, and yield-
ing and gentle in her nature, she

~returned his affection; she even at’
" length embraced his religion, and be--

came his wife. She bore him a son,

N

whom he named Ali; and for several -

years they lived in a state of as much

‘happiness and content as was com-

patible with the rude and predatory
state of life in which they existed. ©
Yet the wild fits of passion. to

which Narbal was frequently subject

often alarmed and terified the 'gentle
S-lina; but as he violently loved her,
there was no very veal cause for het
fears. At length, however, the de-

“mon jealously entered his head, and

he thought that he could perceive 2

Selina for a handsome youth, the
son of a chief of a .nleigh,bﬁu?mé’

growing partiality in the breast of #i)



‘o The Soldier's Funercl.

tribe s and it was indeed true that
the youth had seen and admired
Selina, and that he would .gladly
have engaged in an amour with
her; but it was not true. that
he was ‘at ‘ all ‘encouraged by
Selina, who had, indeed, scarcely
noticed that he was in the least at-
tentive to her, But the suspicions
of Narbal, once excited, could not be

soon appeased, He was perpetually -

on the watch, and perpetually fancied
that he discovered something to in-
crease his own torment. His own
life was become wretched, and he
rendered Selina’s the same,” by his

unjust suspicions, and the violence

of his infuriated passions.

. Tt chanced one evening that Se-
lina and her son Ali left -their tent
toenj oy the cool of the evening, after
the heat of a sultry day.  Invited by
the shade of a wood which they saw
at a distance; they entered it, and
. ‘soon so lost their way, that they did

not find it so easy to get out as to

enter it, and were overtaken by the
night. Narbal returning at the same
 time, and finding Selina had walked

‘out, was immediately haunted with

his nsual jealous suspicions. He went

out immediately in quest of her, ex-
pecting now to make great disco-
veries. A fatal chance directed his
steps in the way she had talen; and
he saw her and Ali near the skirts of

the wood. Alive to'all the fears

with which she had latterly been 1m-
pressed by. his presence, she uttered
a slight scream at the sight of him.
As he knew the voice well, be was
certain it was her; but the darlchess
of the evening prevented him from
immediately recognising hisson. His
passion and jealousy would not suffer
him to doubt that this was: her pa-
ramour. He instantly advanced, and,
it lunged his sabre

aid him dead at
the same mo-

403

ment. overpowered with horror, sunk
lifeless on his arm. He raised the
reeking blade to deprive Eer also of
life, bat a2 momentary rezumn of afi
fection held his hand,  Wthen the
violent storm of passion ‘had sub- -
sided, and-he was able fo look on
what e had done, he saw his son "
dead at his. feet, and bis wife, his
beloved Selina, breathless in his arms; ;
Nor could any attention or, art re-
store her to life; the horror of the
scene had talken too powerful an
effect’ on ‘her delicate. and feeble
frame: she revived ‘but for a mo-
ment, utfered two or three conval-
sive sighs, and then expired.

Narbal stood fora time, changed,
asit were, to congealéd stone, Dread-
ful were his feelings, At length, rea-
son forsook the man who had not
known to exert it in curbing the vio-
lence of his passions. He beeame
furiously insane, and in this misera~
ble state survived several years, a
wretched example how, by not re-
straining bratal passions, human na-
ture may be reduced to the verge of
absolute brutality. ;

THE SOLDIER’S FUNERAL.

IN the church-yard of KEast
Bourne I was resting mysell ona
gravestone, froma walk ratherlonger
than usual It happened to be about
the time when the bell was drawing
towards a conclusion, which soon
brings the rustic from his white-wash-,
ed parlour to hispew. Thereisnotin
life'a more pleasing scene. To seé
the rosy maid on whose cheek sits
health, smiling in full meridian,
dimpled by the pleasure she enjoys
i being attended by -a favourite
youth, on whose sunburnt forehead
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Teigns content.
how I eovy thee!
From these reflections I was
abruptly aroused by the swelling
notes of a trumpet, which I found
announced that theremains of a dra-
goon were escorting by his comezdes
to his {ast quarters. Slow and so-
lemn were their steps, and their
whole demeanour truly spoke their
hearts were interested. I understood
from one of the spectators, that the
deceased belonged to a regiment just
veturned from foreign service. ¢ Poor
fellow®" 1 ejaculated, “then hadst
escaped the fatigues and hardships
of a foreign clime ; met danger, and
death; in every breeze; yet had that
insatiable monster not received his
commission ; but as if weary of his
_ lenity, or to make the stroke more
painful, when, perhaps, thou hadst
thought to have met the fond smiles
of an aged parent, the endearing
‘embraces of a loving wife, or the
inexpressible joy of pressing thy
children to thy breast, then did he
smite thee, and that to the quick.
The accoutrements of the soldier
were laid upon his coffin, to him no
fonger of use; and his horse, which
had been his faithful = companion
during many a weary march, as if
perfectly sensible of the dissolution
of his master, with mournful steps
followed his remains. A few com-
rades (rom the treop to which he be-
longed, witharms reversed, brought
up the rear. Never in my life did
3 feel so much affected by so com-
mon a circumstance. I have been
ghe foot-ball of fortune from my
outhnp; adversity and I have dong
shook hands together; but there is
2 pleacare in misfortune, with which
_the sons of prosperity are little ac-
quainted. Providence, in pity toour
=tate, strews now and then a flower
4n our path well worth the gather-

Oh happy rustic,

The Soldier’s Funeral.,

|

ing—and though a tear, as a glis-
tening dew-drop, trembles upon its
bud, it only adds to its fragrance and
beauty. = - -2 :

Inow felt the full force of this; for,
as I lifted up my hand to miy hat tq
shade off the sun, I détected a strag-
gling tear gliding down my cheek.
Bat I freely let 1t fall; it was pav
ture’s innocent offering on the altar
of sensibility, and I am confident it
was a sacrifice indulgent Heaven
would not disdain, for it was accome -
panied with sensations that princes
might have envied. '

T looked on, while the comrades of
the old soldier performed their last
sad duty over him : his horse was led,
or, as { fancied, dragged reluctantly
from his grave.  After the procession
had departed, I observed one of the
partystill loitering nearthe graveun-
til he sawit filled up, when, taking the
spade from the sexton, he carefully
selected as many sods as covered it.
—Worthy fellow! may the spot
where thou shalt sleep never want 2
covering !'—It will not; some gene-
rous soul like thyself will be the last
to leave it—if not, Nature, ever true
to her task, will plant over thee 2
verdure that shall never decay, and
which none shall dare te disturb!—
He east a mournful look at the
place, as if to mark its situation,
and slowly left the spot. Honest
fellow, fare thee well! thou pos-
sessest a heart that would do honour
to an higher station.—I myself,
poor as I am, will erect z stone in
memory of thy friend, that whenever.
it is thy fate or mine, in our jour-.
ney through life, to pass this way,
memory may not fail to recall the
scene, or sensibility to pay her briny
tribute 5. S 0 S S

- J. BAGNETT..
Ea:t-Bourze Barracks. R

o,




Harriet Vernon; or, Characters from real Life.,

HARRIET VERNON ;
oR,
CHARACTERS FROM REAL LIrE.
A NOVEL,
In a Series of Letters,
BY A LADY.
(Continued from p. 856.)

LETTER XXVIII.
My, Wentworth to M. Jolnson.

Bengal,

I LOSE no time to inform my
dear friend of my safe arrival in this
place, after a most expeditious and

* pleasant voyage. I am perfectly
well and in excellent spirits, which,
when I have told you my adventures,
you will not be surprised to hear. I
wrote a few lines to you and colonel
Ambrose by the. Besborough: but
a few days after her sailing a
change took place in my affairs of a
most wonderful nature, which, not
to keep you in suspense, I will now

- ‘begin to relate. ;
I was received by Mr. Win-

. stansley, the gentleman to whom I
‘was recommended by colonel Am-
brose, with great politeness; beis a

fine old gentleman turned of seyenty,.

very infirm, and totally incapacitated
for business.—¢I have,” said he,
¢ made my fortune in this place,
and although' I am an Englishman,

" am determined to end my-days here.

I have no connection (and he sighed

~ as he spoke) but one daughter, who

is my care, would T could say she
was my. comfort I’

I was affected with his words and

- manner : \you are to understand I had

been with him three weeks, and was

Become perfectly acquainted, I ex<

Vor, XXXVIII, ‘

i
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pressed a surprisa that I had not seeni
the young lady ; he informed me that
she was seldom at home, being fond
of any-society rather than his, ¢ Shé
is now,’ said he, ¢ on a visit to a fas
mily of character and fortune, about
seven miles from this place. They
are fond of her to excess: I canmot
disapprove of the acquaintance other-

wise than because they are zealous-

catholics, and have persuaded my
daughter to become of their rea
ligion.’

The old gentleman seemed pleased
with my conversation and company ¢
I felt a respect and concern for him,
which induced me to be more than
commonly assiduaus to -please ‘him.
I found I could manage his business
with great ease; and, in short, every
day made me more and more pleased
with my situation. I felt a great
curiosity to see the daughter, but
avoided mentioning her, becaunse- I
observed the subject was shunned
by the father, and evidently gave
him pain.

One day, when we were conversing
as usual, he looked with uncommon
€arnestoess in my face, and asked
me if I had parents living.—I re=
plied, that I had lost them both
when young; that I did not remem-
ber my father, but did my mother
perfectly,, as I was fourteen when
she died. ’ S

¢ Do you know what her maiden
name was?’ it ;

I replied, ¢Noj; I had never
heard : nor have I, thatI know of,
a relation in the world.’ :

¢ I hope,’ said be, ¢ I'am not im-
pertinent; but you will much oblige
me if you would favour me with

-some account of your mother.’ _
I told him my life would be com=

prised in a very few words, My mio-

-ther seemed to be a woman of vir=

tue and good sense. « She gave me
as good an education as her circum-
stances would admit of, and eften
: 3G -

T

3
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told me that my success in life must
depend on my own exertions, for
that her own support was only an
annuity for her life; that I had no
relations, unless a brother of hers,
whom she had disoblized by marry-
ing my father, was living. This she
had no reason to think was the case,
it being twenty years since she had
seen or heard any thing of him, nor
did she know to what part of the
world he went. Her eyes were al-
ways filled  with tears when she
spoke on this subject. ~ At her death
T was placed in a merchant’s count-
ing-house by the clergyman of the
parish, in which employment I had

supported myself until now, that I
am five-and-twenty.  And this, sir,’
continued I, ‘is myshort history. But,
perhaps. it may give you satisfac-
tion to see the picture of my mother,
which I have in my possession, and
will, if you please, produce.

¢ That will be every thing, ’ he re-
plied, with much agitation; -and
which made me at once apprehend
what doubtless you also have by this
time conjectured.—I produced the
picture, but repented my precipita-
tion, for the moment he cast his
eyes on it T thought he would have
fainted. I caught him in my arms;
it was, indeed, my uncle, Oh'!

Johnson, conceive the: feelings of s
both! words are wanting’ to express
the scene that followed this dis-
covery.

_Inow in my turn became impa-
tient to learn more particulars, which,
as soon as he was sufficiently reco-
vered, he gave me in substance as
follows :—¢ The history of my father
and mother, your grandfather and
grandmother, T will not at present
relate; it is of no importance. Suffice
1t to say, your grandfather died when
¥ was twenty, and your mother
only five years old ; she was only my
half-sister, for my own mother’ died
when I was very young. I was bred
to no business, but when my father

.

_ment. I.absented myself from het

..
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died found myself in possession of
five hundred a year, out of which I
was by my father's will to pay my
sister one hundred pounds a year
when she came of age, and to main«
tain and educafe her untl then,
Her mother had been dead two years,
This trust was to me an acceptable
one, Ilived on my estate, and su=
perintended the “education of my
young sister : I taught her myself all
[ knew, and procured masters to in-
struct her in the accomplishments
I was not capahle of teaching her
myself. Sensible, amiable in her
temper, and lovely in her person,
she grew up, every thing that could
charm the heart and ensure the af-
fections of all who knew her. I de-
voted myself entirely to her com-
pany, and found that in her absence
I was unhappy.—At the age of
twenty, after refusing several eligible
offers, she selected a young man of
small fortune as her partner for life.
Accustomed to consult me on all
occasions, she did not in this instance
omit it, I had no objection to the
union, ‘but what arose from the
young man’s extravagant turn: I
mentioned this to her; but she, like
other young women, trusted to the
power of her charms and example
to reclaim him in this particular.
To shorten my story—it was agreed
on that the marriage should take
place when she came of age, which
now wanted but three months. In
the mean time, Idiscovered, with in=
expressible concern and surprise, that
another reason lurked in my breast: |
to make me averse to the intended
marriage. I found that Iloved your.
mother too well to permit my wish=
ing to see her united to anothers
Shocked at the discovery, I exerted
all my fortitude to endeavour to.
overcome this unfortunate attach=

saciety, while she, with the innocent
affection of a sister, would re})roach‘ :
me with neglect and decreased loves
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To conquer my passion while con-
tinually in her presence I found
1mpossible, but I had command
€ncugh over myself never to wound
her ears with™ such a declaration,
. The day at length arrived for the
marriage; I attended her to the altar,
and by an effort of resolution as
great, perhaps, as was ever exerted
by man on a similar occasion, I
gave Rer to your father. On pre-
tence of urgent business in London,
I left the new-married pair, and did
indeed set out for that place, where
Ihoped, by plunging into dissipation
and’ company, to erase from my
mind all painful recollection. I was
soon convinced of my mistake, for
in the course of a few months I
found my fortune diminished and
my grief augmented, Thus circum-
stanced, 1 formed the resolution of
going .abroad. I sold my estate and
embarked for this place, without
daring to trust myself with an inter-
view with your mother. I wrote her
a letter telling her what I had doue,
and added, that I found it necessary
for my peace that I should never see
her more, for that I loved her too
well. On my arrival in this place
I embraced an opportunity which
presented itself of entering into
business with the remainder of my
fortune, in which I have succeeded
beyond my most sanguine expecta-
tions, and in a short time recovered
my peace. I married an amiable wo-
man, with whom I lived happily for
some years, when it pleased Heaven
to deprive me of her, leaving me one
daughter., I wrote many letters to
your mother, but never had an an-
swer, By what you say, they either
must have miscarried, or have been
intercepted by her husband. I had
- thoughts of returning to England
for the purpose of finding her, but
I'could not prevail on my wife to
accompany me, When she died,
which is only eight years since,

I was become an old man, and I
found myself unequal to the task.
In what a wonderful manner has

" Providence blessed , me, by thus

bringing you to comfort and sup-
port me ! By your account of your
mother’s straitness of fortune, I con=
clude that she found my fears of
her husband’s extravagance realised ;
but this, together with the fate of
the letters, cannot now be known.
Would to Heaven she were now
alive! But why do I breathe such a
wish ? Am I not completely blessed
in beholding her son? From. the
moment I heard your name and saw
you, a gleam of hope came across
me; and when I conversed with you,
and discovered sentiments so con-
genial to those possessed by your
dear mother, my fear of a disap-
pointment delayed my inquiry con-
cerning your family, This precious
picture, which at once places the
reality of your being my nephew
past all doubt, was taken at my re-
quest, the year before her marriage.
The original is in my possession :
this is a copy.’

In this manner did the good old
gentleman continue conversing for
some time, I felt myself unable to
answer a word, from excess of joy
and surprise.  As soon as we could
compose ourselves, he retired to
write to his daughter, my new-found
cousin, and I to you. [ hope it will

teach you; and I doubt not your

congratulations by the first convey=
ance, I hope this will find you in
health and happiness equal to my
own. To your good, uncle present
my best respects. I suppose my
fair cousin willi be home in a few
days; Ilong to see her, and hope
to work a reformation in her beha-
viour towards her fatner.

Iam, dear Johnson,
sincerely yours,
Cuarces WENTWORTH
362 5

Ay
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LETTER XXIX.,
Dorcas Jenkinsto _ihe Miss Vernons.

My deat young Mistresses,

I yave bad it in my mind to
swrite every day, but something or
other has always happend to hinder
me, and then I be a very slow writer
as you do know, and tis mortul cold
to sit up stairs, and I can never write
when any body is by, so you may be
sure, ’twas not because I did not bear
you in mind that you have mot
heard. To be certain, I must lose
my senses before I can forget my
young ladies. Wehavehad a strange
rumpus here since you have-been
gone ; nothing do never go right

* when miss Maria is out of the way,
My master is as cross as two sticks
athwart ; and enough to make him
for matter of that, for to be sure,
nobody do like to pay money for
nothing, tho! “for - that ~matter
master if he cou’d help it would
not pay it for something. I never
lilked . that Mr, Curtis; he always
lock’d so sheepishly some how. I
knowd what wod come of Nanny
and he being so great. 1 told master

" 1 thought as how she lookd pretty
biggish ; but he only laughd at me,
and thought he knowd better. But
however, the day after as sure as
fivepence she went before the justice,
and swared she was with child by
master. “Twas no use for master
to deny it.. He furned her out of
doors, but he is obliged to pay for
her lying in, and the maintenance
of the child when born.. Now as
sure as I am writing, tis Mr. Curtis’s
child; and so mazster says; znd he
have turnd him away too, and I
dont know where he is gone. . Mas-
ter swares he will not have a young
maid in. his house again; so we have
got an old woman almost as old as
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me, and we hobble about the house
as well as we can, He wanted me
to do all the work, but alack-a-day,

I am not able; and so T told master :
T'must be maintained now without
doing much work; and I know .
when my young mistresses marry I
shall without grudging. * I be some=_
{imes very low-spirited, and can’t
help it, to think how miss Maria
have been disappointed by the colonel,
But I forgot 1 was never to mention
it. To be sure, I cannot but won--
der in my own mind. I have hada
parcel of dreams lately that I dont
like; but I think of what you do
always tell me, that I must not mind
them, and yet I can’t help it. That
tall gentleman in black, Dixon, T be-
lieve his name is;- called here lately, ©
and there was a lady with him, a very /
fine-looking one too. They afked i
master was at home, so I shewd
them into the parlour, and calld
master from  the counting-bouse.
To be sure, I was" very curious to
know what the business was; SO
what did T do but listen at the door
a bit, and pick'd out a little. Mas=2
ter did not know the lady, because =
I heard Mr. Dixon say, this ladyis
a  widow whose husband dicdin s
Jamaica two years ago. She hasa.
very large fortune in thg plantations
there, but has no one to secure it for
her. I thought, perhaps, you migi.)t ¢
be able to advise her how to actin
the business. I could not hear what
master said, but it was something
about considering .of it; and the
lady thanked him many times. They
staid about an hour, and master
seemed in a brown study all day |
after. And this is all I know about
it, and it was not worth writing, but
I thought I would tell you all-the
news I could piclk up: I bave been.
looking in the almanack to see how
long you have been gone: it is seven
wecks, Master never saysany thing
about you; but iis not wocth migd
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ing what he says, or what he do
not say.

I began this letter a week aooe,
but was determined to finish it by
»the twentieth of January, which is
to-day, because it is miss Harriet’s
birth-day; so wishing her " many
happy birth-days, and many happy
years to both, I.remain your loving
purse and dutiful servant,

Dorcas JENRINS.

Miss Harriet Vernon 1o Diss West.

ITake up my pen again, dear

- Susan, to infofm you of our pro-
ceedings at B. Hall. 'We have put
a little life into Mr, Wilson, who is
really a very good sort of a man,
and grows on our liking : he behaves
50 well to his peevish, perverse-temn-
pered wife, that I cannot but admire
the patience of his disposition. ~ She
owns herself much happier with him
than with either of her other hus-
bands. We have made several vi-
sits in the neighbourhood, but are
obliged to be careful not to ex-
press a wish to go to any particular
place, as it is sure not to be grant-
ed. T have found one good thing in
this very whimsical woman ; she is
generous by starts, and has made us
some small presents, but she cer-*
tainly has not a fixed principle of
generosity. -

A few days after I wrote my last,
we sct out in the coach to visit onr
other cousin, Muys. Meadows, M.

- Wilson did not accompany us. The
sisters, I found in the course of the
ride, were not on the best terms.
Mrs, Wilson said a few visits passed
_ between them in the course of the
-year, but her sister was so taken up
“with her own concerns, that. she
. pever paid any attention to hers.
- She informed s that her children

SIS
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had each ten thousand pounds left
them by an uncle of their father's,
but that Mrs. Meadows saved for
them as mugh as though they were
wholly dependent. By this time we
were arrived at a handsome house,,
and conducted by a smart scrvant
out of livery into a parlour, where
sat Mrs. Meadows and her two
daighters, one 'at the. harpsichord,
the other'drawing, accompanied by
two masters. She received her sister
in a formgl cool manner, and the
two misses made each a stiff board-
ing-school courtesy to their. annt.
Mys. Wilson informed her who we
were, but she was, or pretended to
be, a total stranger: to the name and
conuexion,- She asked no question
about us, and began acquainting us
with the great improvements the
young ladies had made since they
had last seen their aunt. There ap-
pears nothing engaging in the per-
sons or manners of these girls, who
seemed to be about twelve and four-
teen years old, neilher were their
performances above mediocrity ; but
the .mother had no eyes for any
other object than them and their
employments, Inafew minutes the
son entered the room, and presented
to our view a finished fop. He ap-
pears to be about twenty, and has
just left his studies at the university.
After bowing to his aunt with an air
he thought wonderfully genteel, he
begeed to be introduced to her fair
companions; and, seating himself
by me, sat staring in my face with
an insolent irnpertinence,” whilst his
mother observed that he grew taller
and taller every day, and asked Mis,
Walson’s opinion how he would look
in regimentals.  The particular at--
tention paid me by my swect bean
induced Mrs. Meadows to look 1in
my face, an honour she had not be-

' fore done to either of us. I was

glad to be relieved by Mrs. Wilson's
Tising to take leave, We werenof
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requested to prolong or repeat our
visit, therefore Maria and myself
shall certainly not intrude ourselves
_again. So you see there s no profit
or pleasure to be expected from this
quarter,
_ During our ride home, we were
entertained with Mrs. Wilson's ob-
servations on the great alteration
that had talcen place for the worse
in her sister’s person, since she had
Yast seen her. She seemed much
pleased with Maria’s observing that
she must always have been a plain
woman. She made no remark on
the little notice she had taken of us,

When we arrived at B. Hall, we
found Mr. Wilson reading .a letter
just received from a lady.— My
cousin, miss Jones,” said he, ¢ has
just lost her mother, and T think we
must invite her to spend a few weeks
here.” : ;

¢ Indeed she shan’t come here,’

“said the ungracious lady; €I hate
ber more than any person on earth.’
Come, let me see her letter; I sup-

- pose she is finely rejoiced to bury
‘her mother. ~ She is now a twenty
thousand pound fortune, I think,

She then perused the letter, and

* Mr. Wilson said, with 2 smile—¢To
be sure, my dear, you did not think
me in earnest to invite miss Jones,
as I know how much you dislike
her.’

< To be sure I did,” she replied;
¢and on second thoughts, I think

* it will be proper.’

¢ By no means,’
Wilson.

«Bat I chaose it should be so,” said
she ; <and I desire you will invite
her directly.’

¢ Nay, if you wish it, I will,’—and
winking at Maria and me, left the
room for that purpose.—This 15 the
‘way to manage Mrs. Wilson, -

We were now: given the charac-
ter of miss Jones; but I do not in-
dend to take.it from our cousin,

replied Mr.

 gentleman looked grave; my cousin
-seemed to be racking her brains for

her foot, for the purpose, I suppose; -
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She describes her as very learned,
very conceited; very proud, and,
what in her opinion is youch worse,
very plain.  ‘I'hie poor servants here
lead a wearisome life, and seldom
continue longer than six months.
The parlour bell is now ringing most
viclently for the maid up stairs, and
the girl is walking down as leisurely
as possible.—¢ Why don’t you rum,
girl 2 said I ¢ your mistress is cer-
tainly very ill.”  The girl laughed.—
¢ Oh no, miss,” said she, €it is only
madam’s way; she rings as loud ten
times a day, and all for nothing
atiall? : ‘

We last week received a letter
from Dorcas, and as I think you will
be diverted by its simplicity, as well
as by an accident that has befallen
our brother, I will enclose it. 3

Bless me, here is a chaise stopped
at the door, and a very genteel young
man alighting! A lady, too, in deep
mourning ! It must be miss Jones,
to be sure. I must hasten down fo
be introduced.

Eleven o’cloclk. T am come up to
bed, but before I sleep, I must tell
you about miss Jones; Iam sure I
shall not sleep for thinking of her.

By the time I had reached the par-
lour the lady and gentleman were seat=
ed, together with Mrs. Wilson and
Maria. On my entrance a profound
silence struck me with a seeming awe,
and threw my features into a serious
cast.  After making my compli-
ments by a courtesy, which was re-
turned by a stiff bend of the body by
the lady, and a genteel bow from

the gentleman, who reached me a

chair, I took my geat. 7The lady .
concealed her face with a white =
handkerchief, on which however I =
could not discover the trace of a
tear. Maria’s eyec were full; the |

something to say, and was shaking
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of assisting her head. The silence
was at length broken by the gentle-
man observing that the roads were
very heavy.
¢ They" are indeed much soiled,’
said miss Jones, “ by the great de-
scent of frozen water, which has
obscured the hemisphere for some
days past.’ g
¢ We have had snow ‘here,’ said
Mrs. Wilson.
€I mean,” replied miss Jones,
€ what is vulgarly called snow, by
the expressign of frozen water.” -
‘You are so learned ! isaid Mrs.
Wilson, with a sneer.—< Pray, was
your mother sensible to the last 2’
¢ She continued,” replied miss
Jones, ¢in the possession of that
invaluable blessing, reason, to the
Jast; and, to use the expression of
Dr. Goldsmith, she
¢ Sank tothe grave with unperceiv'd decay,
Whilstresignation gently slop’d the way.’
Just as this speech was finished
Mr. Wilson entered. He approach-
ed the lady, took her hand, and was
going to salute her: but she drew
back her hand, turned away her face,
and observed that there was no occa-
sion for that familiarity. He turn-
ed on his heel, and shook hands
with the gentleman, whose name
I then found to be Beaumont: he
told him he was heartily glad to see
him; it was an unexpected pleasure,
for which he supposed he was in-
debted to his fair cousin, looking at
miss Jones, By this observation I
guessed he was a lover of the lady.
I had already seen encugh of her to
guess also that her twenty thousand
was the only attraction to a man of
Mr, Beaumont’s description, There
is something extremely engaging in
* ‘the person and manner of this young
" man. Ilong to know who he is,
and what could induce him to pre-
fer miss Jones, But what is that

to me? s >
 added, he hoped for
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the continuance of his company,
although he had not requested it by
letter.—Mrs, Wilson frowned.—He
thanked him, but said it was his
intention to return home the next
day ; he would however take a ride
sometimes, and pay the ladies and

him a visit. »

Mrs. Wilson said her head was
so indifferent that she could not bear
much talking, and proposed that we
and miss Jones should retire up
stairs till dinner. We did so, anrd
endeavoured to become acquainted
with the lady; but she was so ex-
tremely formal and reserved, that
we found it impossible.—Conceive a
tall thin figure, about twenty-five
(which T find is her age, though I
should have guessed her to be near
forty), with a face pale as death,
jet-black hair, features not in them-
selves disagreeable, but made so by
a2 satirical sneer, and a habit of look-
ing cross and fretful. She walks
with such a solemn slow pace, one
would think that she was in the
train of a funeral.

After we had been together an
hour, during which time she had not
uttered a single sentence, she ob-
served, that Mrs. Wilson was a most
ignorant ill-bebaved woman; that
nothing. but necessity could have
induced her to make: the visit, for
that she bad taken a house that
would not be fit to inhabit these
eight or ten weeks. She might, in-
deed, have been at Mr. Beaumont’s
mother's; but as only a* platonic ©
love subsisted between her son and

“herself, she feared that by going

there it would give the world reason
to suppose she meant to marry him.
—1 asked her if she really thought
platonic love could subsist #—¢ Cer=
tainly,” she replied; ¢ she bad writ=
ten an essay on the subject, which,
when her trunk was unpacked, she
would show me.’—¢ You appear to
me,’ said she, “young women, te
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have received an education some-

thing above the vulgar part of the
community. From the little T have
heard you say, you are not ignorant
of language.’—¢We vnderstand none
but our own,” “said Maria, -

¢ And T fear are not great pro-
ficients in that,” added I.

<1, said miss Jones, with an

“emphasis, ¢ know the derivation of
every word in the English tongue.’

¢ Really ! that must be very enter-
taining,” said I, ¢ with great indif-
ference,’

In this manner we conversed, or
rather talked; for little 7 was the
hero on miss Jones’s side, who, not-
withstanding her learning, did not
seem inclined to communicate any
part of it to us; whom she seemed to
regard with great contempt, calling
us young women, and regretting
that she could never form an ac-
quaintance with-her own sex, or find,
gowhere she would, females who had
eceived an education and had acquir-

Fed sentiments congenial to her own.

At dinner some Latin sentences
passed between the two gentlemen
and miss Jones, which highly dis-
pleased Mrs. Wilson, who observed,

and I thought very justly, that if .

people could not ' talk plain English
when abroad, they onght to stay at
home.

In the evening we played cards;
and Mrs. Wilson losing, was in
worse humour than ever. !
Beaument, however, by a most
lucky speech, set all to rights.—
¢ Do not, dear madam,” said he,
“spoil one of the finest faces in the
world, by looking out of temper,'—
This compliment to her face at the
expence of her temper might have

. ofiended another woman ; but it put
her in such perfect good humour
the whole evening, that we pass-

ed it very agrecably; and hefore .

we parted Mr, Beaumont wias re=

Mr. ,

O the Lion.

quested by Mrs. Wilson to stay, at -
least, the remainder of the wetk.,

And now, my dear Susan, have I
not for the present given you a spe=
cimen of the whole party # I hope
I am not, or ever shall be, ill-tia-
turedly satirical ; but indeed [ thinlk
such characters as Mrs. Wilson and
miss Jones deserve to be held up to
ridicule: and now T shall close this
pacquet, and resign myself to sleep,
it being past midnight, - With every
good wish, :

I remain yours affectionally,
. H. VErnon.

N. B. T must not cmit to inform
you, that colonel Awmbrose has.res
ceived a letter from Charles Wents =
worth, who 1s safely arrived and
well, : ; ,

Maria's spirits are much mended

since hearing this.

(Lo be continued.)
e ——
ON THE LION. °
.BY
DOCTOR THORNTON, ‘
Author of Botany for Ladies, S

THE lion was early introduced
into menageries. Being the king
among animals, the subjugationofit |
evinced the superiority of man, and
proved him fo be in truth, ¢The
lord of the Creation.” As menageries |
were first established by princes, who
in times of peace enjoyed the sports
of hunting, and extended their con=
quests over powerful animals, the
lion, confined in dens, evinced to |
their dependents the greatness of
their power, and added fresh laurels
to those cbtained by achievements

in war. sy
The male lion has a most supei® |
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. Joined with activity.

* weapons.
fuse to confront his power. Even’

those :emplqyﬁé.f
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front; a fine forehead; broad nos-
trils ; lively and piercing eyes; and
a flowing mane, which nearly con-
ceals his round ears, and extends
over the shoulders, adding great
dignity to his noble appearance. His
body is a perfect model of strength
When en-
raged, his forehead is'furrowed with
deep wrinkles; he erects this mane
from an excess of the electric fluid.
His eye-balls roll, and from the
same canse flash fire. All the

muscles of the lower jaw quiver.:

His long bushy tail terribly strikes
backwards and forwards against his
sides. He prepares his fore foot to
strike, the claws being extended to
the extent of one’s little finger, and
with a growl, which discovers his
huge teeth, and tongue covered with
large rteversed points, he attacks
his adversaries, however numerous,
There is no retreat, and the strongest
spears held forth by intrepid hunts-
men are shivered into atoms, whilst

* ‘those not destined to receive the

shock of his furious assault, coming
upon his flanks, stab him with their
All animals but man re-

when vanquished /by the: address of

his adversaries, and wounded, he will
‘not turn himself to flight, but re-

treats by falling back, still contend-
ing with assailing enemies.

Lions were formerly more abund-
-ant than now. = Pliny relates, *that
Quintus: Scevola was the first who

exhibited several of these animals -
at the same timein the circus, when
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princes of the same country think
they make a mighty present by send-
ing to European potentates one or
twa lions, Thesame abundance con-
tinued for some time during the em-
perors; but it appears that this dis
minished during the second century,
since Europe already regarded it asa
great magnificence on the part of
Marcus Aureliug to have shewn an
hundred lions at a time, when he
triumphed over the Marcomani. To
augment the number, a law was made
to prevent the hunt of the lion. The
great number of lions probably oc-
casioned many of them to be tamed,
and pushed their education toapitch
which might astonish us, although
we haveseveral very strikingexamples
in our times. Hanno, the Carthagi-
nian, was the first who tamed the
lion, and his fellow citizens con=
demned him to death, saying, ©that
the commonwealth had every thing
to dread from one who knzw how
to subdue such ferocity.’ Antony,
the triumvir, having seated by his
side the actress Cytheria, was drawn
in his car by lions : ¢ Prodigious ex-~
cess,” says Pliny, ¢ more horrible
than all the horrors of these melan-
choly times.’ ;
Let us now descend to the lion of
the French menagerie. He was born

-at Senegal, and, being taken very

young, ‘was brought up in thé coun-
try with a little spaniel of the same
age. After some time, these two
animals were given to the director
of the East India company, who
sent them to France, and made a

his preetorship, made an hundrid

- fight together, being all of them
males ;” and Pompey, after that, six.

hundred, of which one huadred and

fifteen were males; and Cesar four

forms us that
Scilla were. pre-

hundred, Sen

sents sent from B
Hlauritania ; but at this time the

S

cchus, king of
table, and

RS i R e

" he was edile; that Scilla, during - present of them to the government :

they were landed at. FOrient, <and
arrived at Versailles on the twenty-

eighth of September, 1788; they were

then seven or eight months old, and

they were shut up in the same den.
Their childhood had not been passed

in capti ;\f)y, free inthe house of their
master, tea

equally dividing his cas
. skl o

i with the produce of his®
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resses, they were bound together
with a mutual affection. This friend=
ship between animals of a different
gpecies and opposite dispositions is
pot uncommon, but it is never form-
ed except among those who live with
man, and always begins by the com-
mon sentiment of his benefits.

At his arrival in France, the lion
was gentle and as fawning as his
companion ; no onefeared toapproach
him, and he returned all the caresses
which he received : but soured, pro-
bably by his captivity, his original
ferocity was not slow in appearing,
and entirely unfolding itself with his
age; faithful, however, to his keeper,
he did not cease to shew his gra-
titude to him. It was feared that
. he would bave perished in the: pro-
cess of cutting his teeth; he is the
only lion brought young to the me-
nagerie who has survived this periad,
which is always full of danger to
these animals. He soon experienced
another peril; one of his claws
grew into the flesh, and would have
killed him, had not an operation
been performed ; the claw was cut,
the matter was let ont by the keeper,
and the animal recovered: he bore
this operation very willingly. His
-yemoval to the Botanical Garden,
which tock place about two years
since, was not attended with any

. difficulty; he was put into a great
cage, uscd for removing beasts from
one den to another; and his dog,
being fastened to one of the bars,
followed him in the same carriage :
the same prison received them at
their arrival,

There this noble animal was exhi-
bited in the plenitude of his strength
and vigour; he had reached his full

: growth, and his long captivity had
not been able to impair his native
dignity. His figure was awful and
majestic; his proud, fiery glance,
seemed to awe all who approached
him. His size was a medium be.

Lion.

tween the large and middling specieg
of lions. He was six feet and a
half long, and three feet two inches
high. A thick mane covered his
head, and the front parts of his bedy,
which was all nerve and muscle,
The hue of his ¢kin, a bright fawn
colour on a dark ground, gave ad-
ditional fire to his motions, and t»
the expression of his features; but
through this fierceness appeared an
air of gentleness cultivated by the
sense of benefits, and the enjoyments
‘of friendship. His food was horse-
flesh. His allowance was about fif-
teen pounds a day. He took itin
his claws, tore it with his teeth, and
swallowed it without chewing. The

dog, his cempanion, eat bread, and

gnawed the bones that the lion left
him, Twice in the day, commonly
morning and evening, he raised his\
thundering voice, as if he wished to
give his lungs this salutary exercise.
If the sky was overcast with thick
clouds, he roared several times, as if
presaging a storm : during the storm
he was silent.  Misfortune had
strengthened the tie formed in child-
hood ; deprived of the pleasures of
love, he felt those of friendship the
more strongly. He lavished on his
dog the most tender caresses; the
dog received and returned them with-
out fedr and without distrust: his
natural gaiety, his frank and open
air, tempered the grave and serious
disposition of the lion. He often
threw himself. upon his mane, and

playfully bit his ears, The lion bent °

down his head, as taking part in his

‘sport.  Often he himself invited bim

to play, by puttipg him on his back, -
and pressing him between his paws:
Neither the crowd that surrounded

him, nor the new objects continu=
ally passing before his eyes; nothing,
in short, could take him from the
society of his dog. When he was
inclined to repose, it was by his side
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that he slept; and, at his waking;_ |
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he it was whom he wished
see again,
Their meals when given by their
« keeper only suspended this intimacy
for a moment, They then sepa-
‘rated to receive their several portions,
and neither dared then toinvade the
property of the other. This inter~
esting peace was, however, some-
times troubled by those who came
to enjoy, and who ought to have
respected it. Pieces of bread, thrown
through the bars of the den, be-
came almost always a subject of
discord. The dog, regarding all that
came from the hand of visitors as
Pproperty belonging to him alone,
seized it with extreme eagerness.
If the lion made a motion towards
it, he threw himself upon him, and
bit his ear with such fury, that he
- often drew blood. The lion con-
tented himself with putting aside his
unreasonable friend with his paw,
But these storms were only tran-
sient, The lion. never abandoned
himself to anger, and the dog soon
recovered from his passion. But there
. was in their mutual attachment a
remarkable shade of difference, which
explains the caprices’ and humours
of the one, and the unalterable kind-
ness of the other. Independent on
thei earth, proud, and wild by na-
ture, the lion, become solitary and
a captive, had associated to himself
a friend. He loved his friend for
his own sake, and was attached to
him chiefly. The dog, equally affec-
tionate, loved him also; but before
he had given himself to the lion, na-
ture had given him to man, Faithful
to his instinct, he ran with eagerness
to meet him, who, opening the door
of his prisdn; restored him for a mo-
ment to liberty. He loaded him.
with caresses; gaiety sparkled in his
gyes, whilst his poor friend, uneasy
at his absence, roared in a plaintive
tone, walked backwards and for-
wards along his bars, went; te the

first to

_ Kion caressing his favourite
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bottom of his den; looked at the hole
where he had got out, walked away,
and returned again. When he came
back, the dog saw his companion
with pleasure; but his last look
seemed to say to the leeeper, ¢ [ love
you most.’ .‘Some time after the
removal of the lion and his dog to
the Menagerie of the Musenm, the
tender bond which united these ani-
mals was broken. The dog con-
tracted the mange: this was per-
ceived too late to Be remedied; he
died. The lion, deprived of his
friend, called him incessantly in dis-
mal roarings; he soon. fell into =
deep melancholy ; every thing dis~
gusted him; his strength and his
voice grew weaker by degrees. Ap-
prehensive of his sinking; they en-
deavoured to divert his grief by ptes
senting him with another dog.” One
was sought for, resembling his friend
in shape and colour. When such an
one had been found, it was brought
before the grating of the den, The
lion fixed him with a sparkling eye;
he uttered a tremendous roar, and,
with his paws extended, and his claws
unfolded, scemed ready to dart for-
wards. It was supposed, from this
sudden and violent passion, that the
instinct of the beast had been de-
ceived, and that, in his fury, he only
wished to throw himself on the per-
son who detained his beloved dog;

‘hence he was abandoned to him with=

out hesitation. The dog, thrown
into the den, shuddered with dread ;
he would have escaped, but the lion
seized him with his paw, and killed
him in an instant*.

A similar regard had been ob-
served in old Nero .in the Tower.
When Hector, a young lion, now
to be seen in Exeter 'Change, was

<

* Vide a Visit to the Menagerie by Mons.
Jaufret, vol. . elegantly translated by Miss -
Aikin, with an interesting frontispiece, tha-
Spaniel.’

2 :
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deprived from illness. of his keeper,_
he became sulky, took food sparing-
ly, and evidently pined; but when
his former keeper was restored, he
looked cheerful, fawned about him,
and accepted his food as formerly.

The lions in the Tower of London
have many of them lived from se-
venty to eighty years¥ ; probably in
the wilds of Africa, in their native
state, they may attain to an hundred
years.

e R e

SOLITARY WALKS
IN A COUNTRY CHURCH-YARD.

BY JOHN WEBB.

WALK III.

¢ A raven from some greedy vault,
Amid the cloister’d gloom,

Bids me, and ’tis a solemn thought!
Reflect upon the tomb.

The tomb! the consecrated dome,
The temple raised to peace !

The port that to its friendly home
Compels the human race!’

CunNiNGHAM.

THE sun was sinking below the

horizen, and the tower of the adja-

cent church was catching ¢ the last
smiles of day,” when I began my
third ramble among ‘the tombs, I
was serious—such a frame of mind
is indispensable in one who walks
forth to meditate among the nations
of the dead —As I had a few minutes
before quitied the active scenes of
life, T'was'led to make th se reflec-
tions.  What are all the riches, ho-
nours, and enjoyments of this world
to one of those lifeless skeletons
who tenant the gloomy asylum be-
neath? Could I summon from the
 “vasty deep’ the-spirit of a war-

i Dr, Shavw,

Solitary Walks in a Country Church-yard.

rior, with what sovereign contempk
would he view the green Jaurel of
victory, or the proud trophy of fame!
Could 1 offer the brilliant reward,
he would spurn it from him with
indignant arm, and exclaim, * What
are such splendid trifles as these to
an immortal mind ?’ ‘

Could I call from the invisible
regions the mind that once inform-
ed the body of the ambitious states-
man, and tender him an imperial
crown, with an averted eye, which
would dart one of the keenest glances
of scorn, he would cry out, Take
from my sight that fascinating bau~'
ble! let it cause the head of some
earthly tyrant to ach: such gew-
gaws are infinitely beneath the no-
tice of immaterial beings.—Could a
soul that once animated the carcase
of a miser appear to me, and it were
in my power to command fortune
to present him with the riches of
Peruvian mines, and all the trea-
sures.that are hid in the mountains
of Golconda; with looks not to be
delineated by the pencil of the
painter, nor described by the fancy
of the poet, he would say— Let me
not behold that white and yellow
earth. Gold and silver pass not
current in the country where I dwell,
The deity of gold, which I wor-
shipped below, can gain no admis-
sion to realms where matter never
enters,

After indulging the reflecting
mood a while, my attention was di~
verted by the spot where my ancestors-
repose, not ‘in dull cold marble,’
but in the g:lid bosom of mother
carth. . Though they filled no cona
spicuous situation in the world, never
glittered in the gay circles of the
great, nor acquired the wreath of
glory in the ensanguined field;
though no eloquence of theirs e’er
charmed the listening senate, nor
did their bands e’er guide the heln:
of state ;. yet they were useful meme-
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bers of society, and acted a decent
part in the chequered scene of hum-
ble life ;

¢ And if their country stood not by their skill,
At least their, foilies never wrought her
fall.” CowpER

They had their foibles, and where
is the race of men who have not ? —
Too partial to company, and too
fond of a cheerful glass, they cer-
tainly were, and ofttimes exhilar-
ated their minds and brightened their
ideas, by pouring forth libations to

¢ Bacchus, purple god of joyous wit,
‘With brow soiute, and ever-laughing eye.’
: Young.

But here let me pause!—

Rest in peace, ye sacred relics of
my progenitors! may no unhallowcd
pen of mine record your frailties,
but cover your faults with a mantle
of charity,

¢ And leave to Mercy and to God your
doom !’
DoppRIDGE.

Beneath a turf of grass, that waved
to the breeze of evening, lay poor
_idiotic Samucl, whose vacuity of rea-
son ‘

¢ Did pleasure to the gay dispease,

. But pity to the wise.”

Poor youth, how circumscribed
were thy joys! how complicated
were thy sorrows! The sweets of
friendchiy, the delights of social in-
tercourse, the felicitics of the soft
attachment, and bliss of conjugal af-
fection, were unknown to thee!
No tender friend poured the balm
~of consolation ‘ into thy wounded
mind: no sprightly circle im-
proved thyintellectual faculties, by
the attractive charms of conversa-
tion : the fascinating smiles of a be-~
loved objoct never gave thy heart
a pulse unknown before ;* nor did
the fond endearments of the wife
that Providence bad given thee, nor
the sight of a troop of bloomihg
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spartlings, ever cause thy breast to
palj itate with delight. Cut off by
Hezven from: the pleasures of life,
like a solitary pilgrim, thou ddst
sojourn through a vale of tears; the
ridicule of foolish men, the sport of
mischievous boys, till death, the
friend of the wretch who knows no
friend, summoned thee ¢ to another
and a better world.’

Let the higot, if he please, con=
demn me for excess of charity, ia
consigning this hapless idiot to man=
sions of rest, and represent our ale
mighty Master as ene who expects
to ‘reap where he sowed not.” These
are not my religious'tenets. j

Poor youth! thy ialent was not
misimproved-—tion possest none,
In thy solemn audit, thou wilt ne-
ver have to account for conscience
stifled, faith profaned, privileges
abused, opportunities neglected, and
abilinves prostituted. In that awful *
period, the Vohaires, the Boling~
brokes, and the Humes of the last
century, will have abundant reason
to envy thee,

¢ When pJointed lightnings from the wrathful
udge
Shall singe their Jaurels, and the'men
‘Who thoixght they flew so high, shall fall se
ow.’
STANDEN.

I had no sooner departed from
one grave, than another, the 1esting-
bed of an eld soldier, pressed upon
my attention, whose exploits, had he
moved in an higher sphere,. would
doubtless have given an additional
lustre to the annals of British valour,
But I may jusidy observe with
Southey, :

——— Of unrecorded name
Dy’d the mean man o

and but for this humble memorial

the remembrance of his servicesat =

Dettingen, Fontenoy, and Culledeny
would in a few years have bezen lost
in oblivion: for no storied urn
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eaught mine eye, no martial bust

frowned upon me as [ advanced:
his countrymen had placed no re-
cording stone to point out the hero's
last retreat, nor had any kind rela-
tive bestowed the annual pittance to
bind his green sod with briars,
When age rendered labour in-
sufficient for a maintenance, he
' sought refuge in his parish work-
house,

¢ Where sireless youth and joyless age repair,
Driv'n by hard fate) to seek parochial care.
What poor reward awaits the humble brave!

A name unknown, and an untrophied grave.’

But whilst ruminating over the
unconscious dead the dews of night

began to fall, and admonished me!

(if bealth and all her rosy blessings
were dear) to return to the abodes
of the living. Soon Somnus began
to shed his poppies over me; and
while the downy god was about to
take his station on mine eyclids I
exclaimed with Somerville,

¢ How vain the pomp of kings! I.ook down, ye
great,

And view with envious eye my humble nest ;

‘Where soft xepese and calm contentment
dwell,

Unbrib'd by wealth, and unrestrained by
power.’

Haverbill, Suffoll,

The avMrasre Wire and ArTruL
MisTRrESS.

[An Estract from SaNTO SEBASTIANO, a
Nowely by the Auibor of ¢ The Romance of
the Pyrvenzes'. |,

~* (Concluded from page 583.)

¢« MY mother’s conduct most sen-
sibly affected lord Delamore; but
he retired to his pernicious counscl-
lors; ‘and returned—as firmly believ-
“ing the attachment of St. Orville
as  before—ewith the croel mans

The amiable Ufzfe and artful Mistress;

date, which peremptorily ordered my
amazed mother to cease from that
moment her protection of Mary, and
never to hold intercourse with the
dear girl more. This was a direfu}
command ; torturing alike to the
hearts, the fondly attached hearts, of
my mother and Mary, ;

¢ Mamma, in dismay and distrac«
tion, now deviating from her estab- |
lished rule of never speaking of her
domestic sarrows, revealed this un=~
fortunate event to an amiable friend,
Mrs, Constantia Fermor; who, from
that time, became the protectress
of Mary.

¢ Not more cruel than unfounded
was the suggestion of Alfred’s at-
tachment to Mary: it is true, he
fondly loves her, but it is with the
affection of a brother. Lady Dela-
more, -from the uncommon discres
tien  Mary, upon every occasion,
evinced, was induced, when she at- _
tained ‘her fourteenth year, to dis=
close to her the secret (which my
mother fitmly believed) of her birth,
with strict injunctions . never to
breathe a suspicion of it to any onej
and shorily after brought her on 2
visit here, to introduce her to ths
equally well-informed St. Oryille :—
for well knowing their often seeing
each other could not well be avoided,
and fearing their mutual fascination,
she prudently led them to love each
other by the near tie of consanguinity.
After uiy dear grandmamma Ash-
grove's death, and that I'resided en-
tirely at home, I too was introduced
to. Mary, as my sister; and soon
learned to love her almost as dearly

~as I'domy brother: and, in despite of

my father’s interdict, I often go to
see her, as she is now only a few
miles distance from hence; as upon
the mariiage of miss Spencer, about.
two years ago, to a man of good for-
tune, near Lywe, WMrs. Spencet
moved her residence to that places
Only for my visits, my beloved -
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sister (for T am incredulous to lord
Delamore’s assertion, and am, as
well as St. Orville, certain Mary is
his daughter) would be quite broken-
hearted, for she is dejected beyond
measure at being so cruelly deprived
of the happiness of seeing her beloved
benefactress.
¢ Selina, I have already told you,
was easily won by the blandishments
of Mrs. Monk; whom, for years,
she visited unknown to my mother:
and in those secret interviews, her
mind was so perverted, and her heart
so modelled, that her duty and affec-
tion were quite alienated’ from her
incomparable mother, and given, with
Rer whole confidence and interest, to
the diabolical mistress of her father.
_ At length, my poor mother obtained
the dreadful intelligence of who it
was that estranged the affections of
her eldest child from her. Agonising
was the borrible information: she
entreated, supplicated, implored, and
commanded her daughter never to
visit Mrs. Monk more; but in vain.
The secret once disclosed, Selina
braved the matter out; triumphed
in her disgraceful disobedience; and
now openly visited this mortal foe
to her mother: and to this hour she
daily resorts to her, recounting all
the occurrences of the castle, and
plans and plots with her, to make
my mother wretched.
¢ By this unnatural (and surely I
may say, infamous) atrachmeut to
Mrs. Monk, the wily Selina first se~
cured for herself a high place in my
deluded father's affection 3 which she
has since failed not to improve, by
her unwearied -blandishmeents and
machinations : so that it is long
since it has been firmly believed by
all, that she will be sole heiress

to my father’s immense ~personal

wealth; and yet even that belief,
nor her personal attractions, ever
gained for her a suitor, uatil sir
{harles Stratton, Juined by fils
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thoughtless dissipation, and with a
mind careless of domestic happiness,
made proposals for her, against the
entreaties, nay prayers, of his mo- .
ther, lady Horatio® Fitzroy, But,
¢ lady Selina, or a pistol,” was his
reply; and he addressed Selina—a
woman I have heard him execrate
ten thousand times, as a fiend, 2
diabolical, and every harsh epithet
he could think of ; even at the time
he was making desperaté love to
me, . ... Nay, start not; I am not
Jove-stricken ‘by my sister's elected
husband, Oh! no; I have but onc
cousin, who ever endangered my
heart :—not sir “Charles Stratton ;
but one too tasteless to think of me:
—s0, thank my stars, my affections
are still to be disposed of.

¢ The moment Charles (who was
the avowed absolute aversion of Se-
lina) declared himself her lover, she
instantly became most desperately
enamoured; and compels him to
act the lover in the most glowing
colours: and if you have any par-
tiality for the ridiculous, I thiuk you
will be amused by sir Charles’s real
or pretended passion. For, you
must know, it is his invariable rule
to fall in love with every new pretty
face he sees; and the last, in his
opinion, is always the most fasci-
nating: so that, when he comes
here, should he be surprised by the
sight of a beautiful new face, expect
to sce him sonse at once into love
for it, and making awkward endea-
vours to conceal from Selina bis new
admiratien. W

< About myself, I have little to
say. I am four years yonnger than
Selina (one cause of her great aver-
sion to me); and nearly three my
brother’s junior.. My grandmother
Ashgrove {(wha leng knew, before

my dear mbthe‘g‘covered ityof-Se
lina's intimacy with the vile Monk), =~

fearing that myfigart should be pers
verted by parnicion counsel, early.

i

i
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begced me from ‘my mother. = For
two years, I resided totally with
grandmamma : but then, upon visit=
ing my mother, and finding lord
Pelamore made’ no attempt to in-
troduce me to Mrs, Monk (I sap-
pose, because he knew my volatility
would lead me to keep no sceret),
my grandmother judged it for my
happiness not totally to monopolise
- me, lest; by doing so, she should
weaken my mother’s affection for
me. From that period, therefore,
until my dear grandmother’s death,
T resided six months alternately with
lady Ashgrove and at home; my
education conducted by a very esti-
msble governese, aided by masters,
and under the inspecting eye of my
mother and grandmother,
< In this way, too, was Selina edu-
cated;—only, without the assistance
of grandmamma, who, I may say,
atmost ‘abhorred my sister. Selina,
e her turn, even from my . birth,
eonceived a dezdly enmity to me;
and, ere I was actuated by her con-
duct to my adored mother, I strange-
Yy disliked her. - We never, in child-
hood, eoalesced ; but, as time went
on, and disclosed many secrets to
me, my dislike has changed to detest-
ation.- Muinal antipathy “has in-
ereased with our years; and .since
my beloved Mary was despoiled of
-~y mother’s protection, my nominal
sister and selt rarely exchange even
a sentence in A week : for at that
time, greatly irritated by my father’s
erttelty to poor St.- Orville (which
all sprung from the diabolical malice
of Selina, and her coadjutor Monk j,

i the angnish of my heart, T said:

fo Selina, <l was sure she was a
_ ¢hangeling, and not my mother’s
child.” Her rage almost amounted
‘ to frensy, and she Hung her draw-
ing=box, thien in her hand, at me;
but Juckily it didinov reach me s
and, since that e, you cannot
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wonder at my being upon worsg
terms than ever with her,

¢ By being so much with my dear
grandmother (who absolutely detesty
ed my fathier), I heard him harshly re<
probated, and turnedinto thestrongest
ridicule, by my lively aunt Enner-
dale; heard him: condemned by lord
and lady Horatio Fitzroy, with un-
qualified severity : and, tenderly love
ing my mother, you will not won-
der that resentment for the neglect
and unkindness she has experienced
took po-session of my mind: and
that perpetually hearing bim spoken
of as I did, should lessen him in my
estimation. I hope you will con<
sider this as some mitigation of my
failure in veneration for lord Dela-
more : but St. Orville will not re=
ceive it as such; indeed, this is the
only thing we ever disagreed about ;
for his mazim 1s, ¢ that others fail-
ing in their duties, is no excuse for
our doing 'so.”

<<« Though my father,” St. Orville.
always says, ‘¢ sometimes forgets his
affection for his son, that son shall
never forgst his duty to his father.”
Nor does he, miss De Clifford; for
no one who sees the undeviating -
sweet, conciliating, 'and respectrfu‘l
manner of St. Orville to his father,
could suspect that father ever had
been crucl or vnkind to him.

¢ Not sowith me, I am ashamed
to say; for seldom can I catch my='
self treating my father with proper -
respect. My mother’s injurics are
ever Hloating in my mind’s eye; and,.
in a constant state of irritation, L.
often found my flijpant tongue say=
ing sancy things teilord Delamore—

-nay, sometimes turming  him 10to:

vidicule-—which. always extremely

displeases my mother with me; and :

yet I cannot help it; for how cana

libertine father be an object of re- .

spect * to his grown-np offspring 2

Tudeed, until I came down to attend
Fe
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bim in his last illness, I firmly be-
lieve I hated him,

“Though lord Declamore’s late
acquired dislike to London confines
him so much to the country, he has
constantly made my mother spend
every spring in town, to keep up the
family state and consequence in the
public eye; and to mix with those
of her own station, unmingled with
the base alloy, which in the country
he is compelled to .admit into the
society of his family. Last year,
being eighteen, [ was presented ; and
a very delightful time we had in
town, from the queen’s to the king’s
birth-day: but this year, alas! how
sadly different! My father, out of
sorts with every one, because he had
unjustly quarrelled with his son,
would not accompany us to town;
but staid here, broocﬁng mischief,
and at length fretting himself into
illness. My dear mother, in con-
sequence of mental disquietude, fell
dangerously ill the last week in Ja-
nuary, and continued in a very weak
and precarious state until the be-
ginning of May. By the manage-
ment of Selina, my father knew not
the danger my mother had been in,
until it was past; and just as he
heard of it, his terrible illness came
on; when I hastened down to him,
and found him so weak, so ill, so
full of agonising pain, so very near
death, that I felt my supposed ha-
tred of him had been all delusion.
Yor twe,days after my arrival, he
knew me not, his fever ran so high
(his -complaint, rheumatic gout) ;
but when his abating pain, and con-
sequent decrease of fever, allowed
him to observe me, he eagerly called
me to him, kissed me tenderly, said
“I looked like my angel mother” (a
resemblance he never allowed be-
fore), and bade me “not to leave
him,”” I meant to obey him; but
shorly after, I was compelled to res

VYox, XXXVIII,

L
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tire, with his physicians, to receive
instructions from them.

¢ On my return to my father, he
said to me, in a tone that. thrilled
through my heart, <2y child, go
to bed. I remarked how pale and
thin you looked; and Holt bas in-
formed me, your long and tender
attendance upon your mother sub-
dued you, and that you have been
very ill, and in a rheumatic fever
too. Iknow that pain, and must
feel for you: but hearing you left
your sick chamber, for the first time,
to come to me; and that since your
arrival you never sought your pil-
low; has given such pain to my
heart, I cannot bear it.—Go to bed,
myiehild8

< I wept for joy, at this proof of
his affectionate concern for me; and
feeling that Nature did absolutely
rzquire my taking rest, to sustain
me through, what the physiciaus
apprehended, a relapse in my father,
I retired : after two hours” rest, T

- returned, and found him still; bis

curtains drawn around him. I sat
quietly by his bed-side, until I heard
him sigh heavily, and move. I then
gently drew aside the curtain, to
look at him; when he instantly
caught my hand, and pressed it af-
fectionately to his lips.—Oh! how
my heart thrilled!

¢ That night, as the nasty fore-
boding doctors apprehended, he had
a relapse; but it turned out, most
fortunately, of little consequence:
when, in the first moments of re-
turning pain, poor Holt, overpower-
ed by his sorrow, unguardedly drop-
ped some word expressive of despair.
My father, with almost terrifying
vehemence, instantly exclaimed—
“¢ Driveller! I am not dying. I can-
not, will not, die! Emily cannot
now come to me; and on the bo-’
som of my angel wife, ouly, will 1
sesign my last breath.”

X
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Y
Oh, Miss De Clifford! what delu
sive dreams of happiness for us all
did I avgur from these emphatic
words! During the very slow. pro-
oress of my father's amendment, his
kindness and growing partiality to
me seemed hourly to. increase, We
talked incessantly of my mother. 1
venitared tospeak of St. Orville 5 my
father seemed pleased that 1 didso;
“and we often pursued the subject
together. At length the Gazette
arrived centaining my gallant bro-
ther’s late glorious achievement;
during tha perusal of which, my fa-
ther wept dike a child ; and, as soon
as abated agitation permitted him to
hold a pen, he wrote a long letter to
- St. Orville :—what it contzined I
know mot; but it cost lord Dela-
more many tears.
¢It happened, most unfortunately,
that my father was so much reco-
vered, as to be able to walk out be-
fore the return of my mother;—a
return, I have no doubt, Selina most
diabolically retarded : writing for so
‘many renewals of Icave of absence;
—first. for permission  to stay the
birth-day ; -and then that my mother
looked pale, and was so wezk she
was not yct equal to so leng a jour=
ney ;—and this was all, I am cer-
tain, because she dreaded Lheir meet-
Jng before Monk had an opportunity
- of working my overthrow in my fa-
ther’s favour, and tusning his heart
from my motker. Last Monday—
. woh ! it was black Monday for me!—
my father walked over tovisit that
" enchantress Monk; und  returned
‘from ber, an altered being. - No
more did his eyes beam with affec-
tion on-me; no more was his voice
‘attuned by kiodness.
tursed the harsh, siern father, I had
“ever before found him. 1 thanked
. Heaven, 8t Orville's letrer was gone,
- beyond the reach of malice to recal 2
but T trembled for all the airy casilés
I bad built, for the conjugal hap-

Alas! he re-

The amiable Wife and artful Mistress.'

piness of my parents: and, alas!
alas! the frigid reception my father
gave my mother, after a separation
of almost five months—and after her
dangerous indisposition, and his own
—cruelly put every lingering hope
to flight. I know he was offended
at her want of punctuality, in not

~Bcing at Bridport, to which place he

anxiously rode this morning, to meet
her (the longest ride he has attempt-
ed since his illiess) ; and fatigue and
disappointment terribly irritated him
—but could not have occasioned ¢uch
a heartless reception. as that: and I
cannot but mingle self-upbraidings
with my sorrow; for I doubt not
my indignant impetuosily increas-«
ed the malice and machinations of
Mrs: Monk. ;

¢ On my father’s being taken ill,
this Circe flew hither. By his lord-
ship’s order, she was admitted, and
became his chief nurse:—and such
a nurse, Seabright the housekeeper
told me, never was before seen!.... =
Sitting rocking herself on her chair, -
with-a face a yard long, to look
woe-begone; and without rouge, 10
look like grief. Howling, when he
moaned; fidgetiing with the cur-
tains, when he dosed, effectually to
awaken him ; running abont, shout-
ing, bawling, and calling every one
—impeding all;; and doing nothing: =
berself, when his pain became vio-
lent and alarming—bnt officiously
giving him all “his medicines, 9f
which, in her tender, agonised anxi=_
ety-(as she herself termed i) always
contriving to spilt two-thirds: though
she managed never to lose a drop °f,
the madeira she had continually re-
course 10, to sustain her through her 4
heart-rending attendance:: and both: @
Seabright ‘and Holt affirm, they are x|
certain she threw the medicines abouty
and made all ‘her nioises, o purpose X
to prevent his recovery, being-anxi- 2
ousito come into possession ‘.()f thess
immense bequest he has :rpadc to
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her. Certainly, from the moment
my falher’s rest was undisturbed,
and that he got all his medicines, he
recovered rapidly,

< However, to return to the point,
of myself upbraicing.—On my ar-
rival, this vile woman retired to
my fatha’s dressing-room, where
I most unexpectedly encountered
her. - My indignatién, at there be-
holding the destroyer of ny mather's
happiness, almost amounted to fren-
sy: I ordered her instantly to quit
the castle; nor ¢ dare to contaminale
the air I breathed, with her polluted
breath.”” Her cyes flashed fire: but
I suppose the fire which flashed from
mine was more tremendous; for she
obeyed me, without uttering a syl-
lable: but never shall I forget the
look of deadly, implacable vengeance,
she darted at me, It struck the
chill of terror to my heart, and made
my coward frame shake with direful
apprebension.’.. ... :

This long narrative, of Iy Theo-
dosia’s, was told without a single
audible comment from our heroine ;
for her fadyship, fecling that to re-
mark upon the circumssances she
recited must be painfully unpleasant
to her young companion, delicately
contrived to avoid any pause that
might scem ta demand a reply. But

< though Julia spolte not, her heart
was too full of sensibility, too feel-
ingly alive to every right propensity,
xet to be strucle most fercibly with
many ard vatied . emotions, ‘during
this . distressing narration ; which

(whilst 1t  inspired much tender

solicitude, sympathising sorrow, high-
Iy awakened admiration, the extreme
of indignation, contempt, and hor-
ror) drew the resistless tear of pity
from her eyes. el

Her ladyship’s = cormymunications
_bad seen the close of eveniing out;

and, by moon-light, they had paccd.

many a turns 'upo'n ‘the “terrace, an

- trepidation, reached cut the m

earnest speaker and  an ' attentive

hearer; and, so deeply were they
both engaged, they Leard not the
supper-bell, nor thought of return«
ing until the old butler came, him-
self, tu seck them, :

€O Heavens " exclaimed lady
Theadosia, ¢ how hecdless of time X
bave been! 1 have made you shed
80 inany tears, « that your cyes,
and my, own, ~will awaken guspicion
of the conversation of our walk.’

Her ladyship, and Julia, now con-

‘trived, by the aid of a watering-por,

to get some Wwater from an adjacent
lake, on. which the mcon-beams
Lrightly played, anvd bathed their
eyes, until they belicved every trace
of tears’ was rvemoved. This little
hurry and exertion, by absiracting
their thoughts from the subjects that
before so much saddened them, gave
to thein spirita something like cheer-
ing exhilaration, and led them back
to the cactle totally devoid of every
appearance of” dejection, which, to
the penetrating eyes of lady Selina,
might have betrayed them,

The same party assembled at-sup-
per, which formed iheir dinner cir-
cle, Ladies Delamore and Selina
entertained the two gentlemen with
town news, and anecdutes of several
persons and -gccurrences, they had
heard and met with duning their long
absence ; ‘until lord Delamore sud-
denly said—¢ Emily, did you re-
member to bring me the medal 2

Her ladyskip instantly drew from
her pocket a case, which she thought
coniained a medal, and banded it to
her  husband; bet dn a2 moment,
aware of her mistake, she, in greac!
i,
demanding her own ‘case—uiui it
was {oo late; lord Delamore had
opencd it; and the cheeks of lady
Delamore were blanched with ap-
terror, . Lhs Jordship
i f;d

prebensive
started, looked for & ‘monen
then exclaimed—<Chil how
ing is this invaluable likeness to my -

; 312 s IR A
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boy I"'—After a few moments more,
spent in earnest gaze upon it, he
returned the porfrait to the trem-
bling lady Delamore, into whose
eyes the sudden tears of joyful sur~
prise had been called, by the words
—¢ invaluable likeness to my boy ;'
but discretion arrested the fall” of
those happy tears.

Spirited conversation was now at
an end : the incident of the portrait,
for different reasons, unhinged the
parents and their daughters; and
all full of obtruding thoughtfulness,
no one was longer able to bear a
connected part in discourse, After
a few unsuccessful efforts, by Mr,
Temple and Julia, to restore con-
verse, all sunk into silence ; and lady
Delamore, at length, aware of the
universal gloom, broke up the dumb
party, and they separated for the
night.

A NIGHT WALK
IN AUGUST, ,

By F. M. L.

¢ The bird of Eve began her tune,
The chilly night-dew slowly rose,

Whilst in the Tast appear'd the Moo,
As Nature sank to sweet repose.”

Aithor's BManuseript Pocrns.
THE day had been a West-In-

diar day for heat, and each toiling
harvester had literally earned a hard

day’s labour “by the sweat of his'

brow.” Much’ of the corn was al-
ready carried, and a few days pro-
mised to see the whole safely got in.
Bvening’s < placid hours’ had called
the labourers home, and the mild
summons had been gladly obeyed by
_them all; for fatigue had made the
thought of home doubly dear, Thus

A Niglt Walk in- Auguss.

might they exclaim with Eloorss
field—

¢ Still twilizht, welcome! Rest, how sweat
art thou!”

I sought not the fields tiil ¢ the
chilly night-dew’ began' to smoke
along the surface of the neighbour-
ing stream.  When my last Night
Walk was taken, every appearance
portended a coming storm ; and the
portents were not ' deeeitful: - the
storm came, and it was an awful
one! I have heard many men boast
that they were never alarmed at a
tempest, let its violence be ever so
great: [ am myself not at all timid
during a storm, bat it is at all times
awe-inspiring; and when the pealinz '
thunder, preceded by streams of li-
quid fire, seems to roll in tremend-
ous majesty just above our heads, I
envy not .that man’s mind who can
coldly and apathetically listen to its ©
terrific tones, and say it inspires him
with no sentiment of awe, with no
feeling of fear. I freely confess ¥
have felt both, and in the most ter-'
rifying. moment ef a tempest have
becn ready to exclaim—

¢ Where row’s the trifler? where the child

? of pride ?

These are the moments when the heart is
try'd!

Nor lives the man with conscience eer sa
clear,

But feels a solemn, reverential fear;

Feels too a joy relieve his aching breast, y

When the speut storm hath howl'd itself to.
resty

" BrzooMFIELD-

Hurd‘is; fdo, is very impressive on |
this subject. He says, :

¢ There let messit tosee the low’ring starm

Collect its.dusky horrors, and advance

T'o bellow sternly in the ear of night;

To sce th” Almighty electrician come, -

Making the clouds his chariot. Who can
< stan £

When he appears? The conscious. creature

ics,. !
And skulks away, afraid to see his God
Charge aud recharge his dreadful batterye
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¥or who so pure his lightning might not
blast,

And be the messenger of justice? Who

Can stand expos'd, and to his judge exclaim,

« My heart is cleansed, turn thy storm
away.”

Fear not, ye fair, who with the 1 ughty
world '

Have seldom mingled.
storm,

And let me hear you tell, when morning
comes,

With what tremendous howl the furious
blast -

Blew the large shower in heavy cataract

Against your window how the keen, the
quick,

And vivid lightning quiver’d on your bed;

And how the deep artillery of heav'n

Broke loose, and shook your coward habi-
tation.

Fear not ; for if a life of innocence,

And that which we deem virtue here below,

QCan hold the forky bolt, ye may presume

To look, and live. Yet be not beld, but

. shew

Some pious dread, some grave astonishment :

For all our worthy deeds are nothing worth

And if the solemn tempest cut us short

In our best hour, we are in debt to heav’n.”

VitraGe CURATE.

Mark the rolling

On this night all was peace; the

stars shone above, in radiant beauty ;.

the planetary star of eve most con-
spicaous amongst them, ¥ gazed on
them with mingled wonder and ad-
niiration, Thethought that every
fixed star was a sun, similar to that
which enlightens our own earth, and
round each of which revolves a pla-
netary system, whose orbs are all too
far removed for mortal eyes to be-
hold, led the contemplating mind to
the Omniscient hand that created
and regulates the whole of so stupen-
dous a system. True indeed it is,
that, 5

¢ Stars teach as well as shine. At Nature's

birth
Thus their commission ran— ¢ Be kind to
Man!’—

- Where art thou, poor benighted traveller?
The stars will light thee, though the moon
should fail. 2 .
Where arc thou, more benighted! more
.astray b
In ways immoral 2 The stars call thee back,
And, if obey'd cheir counsel, set thee right !*
Youne.

Strange it is, but ne more strange

than true, that there are men weak
enough, mad enough (I hardly know
what name to call it by), to believe,
or at least to endeavour ts5 believe,
that thereis no God, no almighty
Bring, whose sole~creating  hand
formed the wondrous werld we live
in, the wondrous worlds that sur-
round us; when even every leaf,
every blade of grass attest his power,
without extending a glance to the
immensities of the universe, To
such a lost being it should be said,

¢ Come hither, fool, who vainly think’st
Thine only is the art to plumb the depth
Of truth and wisdom. ’Tis,a fricnd who
calls, 2
And has some houest pity left for thee.
On! thoughtless stubborn sceptic.
abroad,
And tell me, shall we to blind chance ascribe
‘The scene so wonderful, so fair, and good ?
Shall we no farther search than sease will
lead, :
To find the glorious cause which so delights
The eye and ear, and scatters ev’ry where
Ambrosial perfumes ? s there not a hand
Which operates umseen, and regulates
The vast machine we tread on ? Yes, there

Look

is :

Who first created the great world, a work

Of deep construction, complicately wrought,

Wheel within wheel; tho' all in vain we
strive

To trace remote effects through the thick
maze

Of movements intricate, confus'd and strange,

Up to the great Artificer who made,

And guides the whole. What if we see him
not ?

No ‘more can we behold the busy soul

Which animates oursclyes.  Man to himself

Is all a miracle. I cannot see

The latent cause, yet such [ know there is,

Which gives the body motion, nor can’tell -

By what strange impulse the so ready limb

Performs the purposes of will. How then

Shall thou or I, who cannot span ourselves,

In this our narrow vessel, comprehend

The being of a God ?  Go ro the shore,

Cast in thy slender angle, and draw out

The huge leviathan. Compress the deep,

And shut it up within the hollow round 3

Of the small hazel nut. - Or freight the shell

Of snail or cockle, with the glorious sun,

And all the worlds that Jive upon his beams,

‘I'he goodly apparatus that rices round . »

The glowing axle-trec of heaven, .. Then
come

And I will grant ’cis thine to scale the height

Of wisdom infinite, and comprehend

Secrets incomprehensible 3 to know e

‘There is no Gad, and what the potent cause ==
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' Which the revolving universe upholds,

And not requires a Deityat hand.
Puﬂmd\. me not, wsulting disputant,

That 1 shail die, the wick of life consum’d,

- And spite of all my hopes sink to the grave,
Jever to rise again.  Will the great God,

Who thas by annual miracle restores

The perish'd: year, afd yout th znd beauty

W\LS

By ws\\‘lemun strange, where none was-

ask'd,
“Lcave o'\ly man fo be the scorn of time
And sport of death? Shall only he one
) pring
One ]mst\' c~uerer, and one Antumn see,
And then to Winter irredeemable
Be doom’d, cast out, reje and despis'd?

Tell me not so, or b" thyself enjoy
The melancholy thought. A I'deceiv'd?
Be my mistake eternal.. If 1 erry

* Bt is an error sweet and lucrati ve.

For should not i‘Icn‘ en a_ farther course
intend! g

Than th rt.ace oﬁue,-l am at,least

‘Thrice happier than thou, ili-bading fool,

Who strivse in vain the awful.doom to fly

Which I not fear. * But L sha/l live again,

And still on. that sweet hope. shall my soul
feed.s ! - FRH :

A medicine it issw. hich.yvith a'touch.
Heals all the pains of lifz; a precious baln,
Which makes the tooth of sorrow venomless,
And of her hor n;t-q:'mg 50 keen disarms

Cruel Ao exsity.

Hurbprs.

Proceeding on my ‘ay 1 passed

the humble bharcn of a smiall vil-
fage.

¢ Rlean structure, where no bones of

heroes lie!
T'P.e rude

ce of poverty.
- else why that roof of

hose low: “cells
spxuu, 1
‘Ar‘d rampant DCtdCo lift the spiry head.”
LOGMFIELD.

Turnmg now out of the lane T Had
been walking along, I entered a
iield, where ‘the beams of ‘the ¢ full
“otb’d Moon” shewed in long lines
- of succession the sheaves of ripehed
X wheat ‘which another dav ‘would' in

- all probability sce safdy ‘housed 3

 while

_enable the farmer to ejaculate with -
fe.vent thanl\fuh.e=s, 3

< and mallow

* ¢ Now ey Iy bzu'_r; isfill'd, ond harvest done,

_And labours up 1gmn

windows: with the frequent’

- Nor let it grieve you to forger a sheaf

perhaps anothcr week would :

A Night Walk i Augnst,

I almost lamented it was night, for-
it prcvented me from contemplating
a picture hke the following.

¢ Now c’er his corn .the sturdy farmer
looks,

And swells with satisfaction, to behol
The plenteous | st which repays ms toil,
We too are gratified, and feel a joy
Inferior but to his, p ers all ) )
Of the rich bounty Pm\u.uve has strew’d
In plentiful profusion o'er the field.
What to the eye more cheerful, to thesheart.
Wore satisfactive, than to look abroad,
And {rom the window see the 1eape1 strip,
Loek round, and put his sickle;to the wheat?
Or hear the eml" mower whet his scythe,
And see where he has cut his sounding way,
E’en to the utmosc edee of the brown field

e

- Of oats or barley ? Vhat delights us more,

Than stumousl" to trace the vast effects

Of unabated Tabour 7. to observe

How soon the golden ficld abounds \\xth
sheayes?

Houw soon the oat and bearded barley fall,

In frequent lines before the keen- edged

scythe ¢

Thu Ll’l[[ nnff team then comes, the swarthy.
hid . ==

Leaps down and doffs his_frock alert, and’

 plies ©o
The shining fork. Down to the stubble’s
- eGgL
The' ‘easy wam descends half=built, - then
turns

From pile to pile i

With rustling step the swain proceeds, and
sl

Bears to the groaning load the well- po-sd
sheaf.

_The gleaner follows, and with studious eye - ]

And bended shoulders traverses the field

To cull the scatter'd ear, the perquisitz

By Heaven’s decree assign’d to them whe
necd,

And neither sow nor reap. Ye who have
sown,

And reap so plenteously, and find the giange

T oo harrow to contain the harvest given,

Be not severe, and gr Udg‘ the needy poor

So’'small a poxtwn. Scatter many an ear,

And overlook the loss,  For He who gaye !
Will bouateously reward the purpos'd wrang.
Done to yourselves; nay ‘more, will twice

repay
The generous neglect. ~The field is clear’d;
No sheaf remains; and now the empty wam .
A load less honourable waits, = Vast toxl
suctaeds,
And still the team retreats, and ‘still returns
To be dgain tull-iraughu.‘ Pmcued, ye
swains,
And make one autumn of your hves, youx

Snll new, your harvest never done. Prac d,
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And stay the progress of the falling year,
And let the cheerful valley laugh and sing,
Crown'd with perpetnal August. Neverfaint,
Nor ever let us hear the hearty shout
Sent up to Heaven, your annual work com-
~ plete,
And harvsst ended. It may seem to you
T'he sound of joy, but not of joy to us.
We grieve to think how soon your efforts
Cceuse,
How socn the plenteous year resigns her
¢ fruits, 1
And waits the muteapproach of surly Winter.”
3 Hurbis,

I now pointed my steps towards
home, recollceting these lines of my
favourite poet, Hurdis,

¢ Let us not borrow from the hours of rest,
For we must sieal from morning to repay;
And who would lose the animated smile

Of  dawning day, for th’ austere frown of
ot enight?

T grant her well accoutred in her suit

Of dripping sable, powder'd thick with stars,
And much applaud her as she passes by
‘With a replenish’d horn on either brow:

‘But more I love to see awaking day

Rise with a fluster’d cheek; a careful maid, *
Who fears the has outslept the ’custom’d

. hour,
- And leaves her chamber blushing.” ;
Virrace CURATE.

————TTE———

THE STROLLER.
By D. Y.

¢ No youth did I in education waste, *

For happily Thad a strelliny taste.

Natvre's my guide ; all pendanery I'scorn;
* Pains'I abhor, I was a strolier born!”

THUS sung a few years since a

noted snob, whose name I need not

here mention—hehas madetoo much
- noise in the world to b: a stranger:
~and [ find he was a siroller too, and

‘Il venture to say the cobbling stool

of bold crispin served for a desk; but

what of that? he can now afford a
good table—and what’s better, can
well® furnish: that table,

© ¢ A strolling crew from various callings

sprung,

- Som of youhave been gy, iz, others sailors's
- Some drays have whisthing driven, or caxts of

b dingyaats S : :
‘And othezs mighty baréers been and t.-{__yl::r.r.-’:

5

“consent (as they say},

*yet fashionable,

" me just to add, thatif a P

waistcoats, “shirts, gaiters, cravals,

A‘?j’

This Mr, Mend-sole we find was =
fond of readinz and strolling, ‘and'so

am I and we read of greater men
equally as fond : {or instance—Pe-
trach was thrown into a fever, by

being deprived of
days ;
read when it was p
sitting, riding, or walk
the elder had” always
to read to him du his

Byutus, while serving un the army
under Pompey; employed every mo=
ment he could spare in  readings
Alexander was also fond of reading,

and. amidst his' conquests felt un- 72
happy for want of books; and Plu-
tarch informs vs he intirelylived on
history.: To be sure I now and then - »
give a peep into the newspapers, and
sometimes a book, but [ doassure
you I do not exist by reading. )

reading toree -
unger) always:
le, whetheg® =
“ 0 s g
5 and Pling &
some person

,_
@

¢ Every one as they like,
As the 014 woman said when she kiss’d her
ToW.! 4
- And so say I—and as silence gives
I presume
you, my dear sweet and angelic fair
reaters; consent to my strolling ; and

. as that is the case, I must by way of

compliment give a little return, in
the way of flattery,- which (allow
the © expression) the generality of =
your-lovely sex have a partiality to..
And to begin with the truth, it is
praiseworihy now to find the ladies
in their dress are great ¢conomistsy; *

Permit me to-say, hewever, that =
fashions are like quack medicines, =
what becomes cne lady may be fatal -
to the charms of another; prevalence
of fashion, however, is.equallyap-
plicable to hoth sexes. . Bultins is a
digression from my subject. :
on who %
had beén absent from £his country ten
years: were now to return and see ¢
our ladies in theit scull-caps, pellices,
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&c. what in the world would he
think? why, he would think that
an epidemic frensy had infected the
swhole beau monde.

I cannot conclude my stroll with-
out giving a hitle prece of an extract
from Pope, not but what this gentle-
man and myself may vary a little in
opinions : be that as it may, I just
subjoia it by way of a finish.
¢Time was, a2 seber Englishman would knock
His servants up, and rise by five o'clock;

. Instruct bis family.in virtue'srule;
“ Send his wife to church, his son to school.
Now times are chang’d—
Sons, sires, and grandsires, all will wear the
* ‘bays ; R i
©Our wives read Milton, and our daughters
plays’ j

1LONDON FASHIONABLE
"FULL DRESSES.

(With an Engrsving, elegantly co-
lowsed.)

1. A DRESS of white satin, trim-
med round the bosom and sleeves
with-arich Vandyke border of rose-
coloured velvet; train long, rounded
off on one side, and terminating 1n
2 square corner on the other: the
bottom of the dress is also. orna-
mented with ‘the same Vandyke
border, of a much larger pattern:
over the dress, a drapery of lace,
spotted and trimmed to match.

- The hair is dressed with combs and
.bands, and hanging ringlets on the
sightside, ornamented with thepaddy
plume.  White satin or kid shoes
and gloves. .

2. Dress of light blue crape, over
2 white sarsnet lining, ‘made strait
over the bosom, and ornamented
with lace edged with a puffing of
_zrarrow white ribbon ; sleeves short,

and trimmed to' correspond: the

waist conined with a cord and tas-
seis; and 2 sich embossed ribbon

Comparison of ihe Cities of London and Paris.

laid on round the bottom of the dress
about an inch from the edge. The
hair ornamented with a rich gilt
comb,

[We are indebted for the above
dresses, and for their kind informa-
tion on all occasions, to the favour
of Perkins and Co. milliners and
fancy dress-makers, Charlotte-street,
Rathbone-place.}

Gn the ExTent and Porurous-
NEss of Lonpow, and a Com-
parIson of the Ciries of LoN-
ro~N and Paris,

{ From ¢ Trawelsin England, translated fromthe
Geyman g/‘C. AGGS Gaea’e.’}

FOR many days after my arrival
in London, I was constantly employ=
ed in perambulating the town ; but
it was sorne time before I found my-
self capable of forming any compre-
hensive idea of its stupendous won-
ders. Itis a singular fact, that, in
the zeal of discovery, I have often
led my London ftiends through parts
of the metropolis, of which they,
born and bred within its precincts,
were altogether ‘ignoraut. It may
therefore be easily conceived, that -
travellers whose stay is short vwually
remain ignorant of the most interest-
ing features of this picture, which,
to be surveyed with adyantage, re-
quires to be seen from many points
of view.

The Thames, for instance, affords
abundant scope for contemplation or
curiosity ; if only cursorily ebserved
from one of the three bridges where
every object is confined, and the in=
quisitive traveller feels himself on
no better title authorised to descant
on its beauties. Bt if we wish to
survey the grand lineaments of this
river, we must ascend the Monu~

ment, or St, Paul’s; or if we would :
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fix our observation to its central
points, the Adelphi terrace will fully
gratify us, From the latter spot
we have an uninterrupted view
of Westminster and = Blackfriars
bridges ; to the left, Somerset-house
appears in all its magnificence :—
on the opposite side of the water
lies the borough of Southwark,
which forms a fine contrast to the
gothic beauties of Westminster. We
fancy it to be a large manufacturing
town ; while we see black houses of
various forms rising here and there
in irregular heaps, crowned with
clouds of smoke issuing from nu-
merous furnaces. There are no ships
on this part of the river, but thou-
sands of barges and boats are per-
petually passing; some with goods,
other with passengers; the whole
together forming an agreeable pre-
lude to the unique perspective below
the bridge.

Nothing can be more surprising
than the eagerness of speculation
which coniributes daily to increase
this vast metropolis. = I resided in
Southampton-row, Bloomsbury, near
which the duke of Bedford is en-
. gaged m very extensive buildings,

and has some thousands of ‘work-

men fin constant employment. I
‘Temember that en my return to.

town, after an absence of some

months, I could scarcely believe my-
self at home. On reviewing the
~ meighbourhood, I could have fancied
myself transported into a fairy world,
where by the powers of a magic wand
palaces and gardens had suddenly
found existence. I paused, and asked
myself whether I had not previously
seen these new strects, new squares,
new gardens; in a word, this new
city : or, whetherin reality the heaps
«of stones and rubbish which: I had
left piled up from the materials of
old houses had been metamorphosed
into new and elegant buildings,
Peopleé crowded along the well-light=
Voru, XXXVIIL

(9]

ed pavement, where I had left only
obscur¢ avenues; and every thing
wore the appearance of enchantment,
The opposite side of Southampton-
row, late an open space, was not
only built upon, but inhabited; a
coffec-house was open, and some
very handsome shops exposed their
merchandise for sale! Tavistock-
square, a new chapel already con-
secrated, and streets intersecting
each other, were novelties that rais-
ed new wonder in my mind at al-
most every step I took. :

Perhaps strangers may imagine
that the distant parts of the mstro-
polis are mouldering into decay,
while this new-favoured spot ex-
hibits such pecaliar indications of
taste and- improvement; but their
wonder will increase when I assure
them that this spirit of enterprise is
general, and may be discovered even
in the poorest and most wretched
parts of the town,

But, it may be asked, does not
this enormous metropolis swallow up
the towns of the interior; and do
not its monopolising riches reduce
the most considerable of them toa
state of listlessness and decline #—
Noj it appears as if the whole king-
dom were inspired with one genera!
soul, and that eyery town in it were
increasing in the same proportion
as the capjfal itself. London may
be called the heart of this great em-
pire; it infuses into all the mem-

_bers that vital energy with which its

own surcharged - pulses so proudly
heat. If wevisit Bath, Manchester,
Liverpool, Birmingham, Newcastle;
in short, all the great provincial
towns; we perceive the same spirit.
of emulation, and the same diffusive
opulence.

¢ Then these cities are thus richly
empbellished at the expence of the
country at large; and whilé com<
merce and manufactures flourish,
the blessings of luxuriant nature are
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greatly neglected ?’—By no ‘means.
Agriculture and every part of rural
economy flourish in England with
unrivalled ‘success.  Even ‘the de-
tails of farming engage the attention
of the higher classes, and the trea-
sures accumulated by commerce in
the city are applied to the caltiva-
tion and improvement of the soil.
The rich London merchant, retiring
from the fatigue of the counting-
house, ‘creates an carthly paradise
-npon his estate, and generally ter-
minates his busy life in the honour-
able distinction of beiug a country-
gentleman. 5 :
Nothing so effectually elucidates
a point as comparison ; 1 shall there-
fore frequently, in the course of
¢ this- work, compare: London with
Paris ; not, however, without being
aware'that my task is invidious. All
persons have their prejudices, and
these are sometimes too powerful to
be conquered either by refliction or
observation. General views often
depend on particular optics, and
Pprepossessions, national or political,
cannot be expecied to be without
their.influence, Though both might
intend the greatest impartiality, it
would be difficult to find an Eng-
lishman and a Frenchman of the
same opinion.  Bach will suppose
and contend that the metropolis of
his own country surpasses all others ;
though while some points of resem-
blance may exist, they are in their
general character and appearance
wholly opposite. b
Every traveller will say without
Jesitation, that London affords less
enjoyment to 2 strauger then any
other metropolis in Burope. . In this
 particular it certainly yields the palm
~ to Paris; for without connections a
. Mdn can do nothing in England ;
whereas, at Parie, while we pursue
Pleasure, pleasure still follows at our
heels.© And yet I doubt whether

an Englishman would candidly ad-

Yln'zthc fact, Hence modern’ French

~of ity having been the residence ofa

- @ stranger may live here some tim
. before he discerns the presence of

Comparison of the Cities of London aind Paris.

writers affirm, and with truth, that
of all the European capitals, Lon-
don is the most dull and gloomy,
To the superficial observer, T admit,
it may appear so; but lec a man
domesticate in London, and form.a

free and extensive acquaintance with

the inhabitants, and he will assuredly
form a different opinion.  To such
a one every object will insencibly
cliange its form.

quence; and he will parceive those

peculiar features: which characterise

He will

a great and free people.
forget the deficiency of external or-
naments so evident in all places of
public amusement; he will cease to
dwell on the importance of splen-

dour and variety; while he contem=
plates with silent admiration thesu=
perior excellences of the prevailing,

constitution and system of laws.

All who have had an opportunity
of viewing these two large cities,
must admit. that = Paris

of its palaces

the palaceof Luxemburg, the former
dwellings of the prince of Condé,
of the minister at war, the minister:
of warine, and many others which
are the unrivalled boast of Paris’; mor
do I know a single private buildin&
in London, which vies with any of"
those numerous hotels that former]x;
manifested the existence of a French
nobility. 4

In Paris every thing reminds us

splendid court, where th¢\-n°ble‘
rivalled each® other in luxury, ap
magnuificence ; but in London ther
are nq traces of this kind, Indeed

court at all, which only manifests
its grandeur on particular occasions?
and though much expensive pros

%

What at first ap-.
peared * trivial will assume conse- -

surpasses -
London in the number and beauty
The ' latter cannot | -
show any public building that will =
admit of comparison with the Thuil- |
leries, the Louvre, the Palais Royal, A

y
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fusion decorates the interior of the
houses inhabited by the higher classes
of society, yet the outside of them
inspires’ no ideas of exalted rank;
and the building which exclusively
claims the' name of palace, and is
the residence of England’s kings
has an appearance perfectly mlser-
able,

From the Pont Aeuf at Paris, the

eye wanders over an immense per-.

spective, in which the ‘magnificent

quays show an extended line of su-
perb edifices: but.the Thames affords

no suchobjects ; it exhibits no magni-
ficence but its own, which, hawever,
certainly surpasses that of any other
river in the world. On the other
hand, the streets of Paris are narrow,
unpaved, and, consequently, flthy in
the extreme; and -besides this so
crooked, that we can have no perfect
view along any of them; but those
of London are extremely grand and
spacious, excellently pavc.d and, in
general, regular. :

The Place des Vzctozrcs, and the
Place des Vendome, are finely and
regularly built, but are by no means
lively. London has upwards of
twenty squares on the more exten-
sive scale, independently of others,
The houses in these, perhaps, are

not very large, or remarkable for

their architecture ; but who in his
senses would exchange ‘the cheerful
impressions arising from the extreme
neatness of these buildings, and the
© green' lawns which they surround,
for the vaeant splenduur of solitary
palaces?
A uaveller, unaccustomed to any
large city, will be surprised on en-
tering Paris, at the population which
It exhibits ; bat that surprise will be
raised into. wonder if he afterwards
visits London; where he will encoun-
ter three times ‘the number of pas-
sengers in every street.
- ference is easily-accounted for.r
the first glace,

A\

This dif-
In
London is in itself

more populous: than Paris; the re.
turns of the latter, according to the
most recent calculations, giving only

547,750 souls, whereas,  agreeably

to the records laid befgre the house
of commons, in 1802, London is
stated ' to contain 864,845 inhabit=
ants. I have been assured too bya
friend conversant with the suhjtct
that this statement was entirely in~
dependent of the perpetual influx of
forcigners  and ‘strangers from all

parts of the wunited kingdom, as.

well as of the numerous soldiers an
sailors on service here: so that Lons
don may be taken to contain nearly

half a mnllion of inhabitants more
Bat there are still more

than Paris.
powerful reasons.  London is avow-
edly the first commercial city in the
world ;
tivity and industry of its inhabitants
give new life and diversity to every
busy scene. It contains by far a
greater number of opulent idlers than
Paris; and the number of travellers
here exceeds that in any part of Eu-
rope. - The latier fact is proved by
the receipts of the London turn=
pikes, from which it appears that

upwards of ten thousand persons

daily pay toll .at the  several

and consequently the ac-
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gates.—These canges together ac-

count for the superior populousness

- of the streets here ; and it is no less

true, that London, so vast in its
compass, and so thronged as it ‘i3
in all its ayvenues, appears scarcely

large enough for the accommodatlon :

of its inhabitants.
The illaminations of Paris and
London are unquesuonably the most

maguificent speaacles in Europe, :

but they differ both in their nature

and their effect.

Paris on such an eccasion presents

a coup d il calculaled to lull the

senses into a state of enchantment.
The magnificent arcades of the nu-.

merous palaces which decorate the .

banks of m Fiver appear hke falry

8K2
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¢astles ; the effulgence of whose ap-
pearance is reflected with almost in-
conceivable effect on the placid bo-
som of the stream.

The boats* floating on the Seine
tesemble meteors issuing from the
waler : while groupes of small craft,
decorated  with variegated lamps,
form a moving picture of surprising

- splendour. Every distant object con-
tributes to heighten the magnifi-
cence of the whole, till the mind
catches the delusion of the eye, and
each faculty participates the domi-
“nion of fancy.

If we follow the crowd from the
quays to the Thuilleries, we shall
behold a blazing wood, * from the
glare of which the dazzled eye can-
nce fail to shrink,  In the Elysian
Fields, which are contiguous to the
‘palace, temples and pyramids bril-
iiantly illaminated rise to the view
in every direction ; while music
mingles with the plaudits of the
_spectators, and heightens the im-
pression of the scene.

But here the effect ends. A
stranger now perceives the whole to
_be a show prepared by sovernment:
to amuse the people; and all other
parts of the city are enveloped in
their usual darkness, ‘

In London an illumination is a
toleen of public rejoicing, yoluntarily
v.evmced by the people themselves. [t
18 general, because every individnal
i5 interested, and every individual
gordially contributes to'its splendour,
& '_I'he public buildings on this oc-

~_casion cannot make much parade; as

. theydo not, with the exception of the

. Bank, present any considerable fa-

B ;;g_'_({de"foxj the purpose, ‘and are other-

. wise disadvantageonsly situated: but

~ the private houses are superbly and
faneifully decorated with lamps ; so

“that in 2 long handsome street the .

- brilliancy is uninterrupted, and in-

S !;xp_resgbly grand. Ina word, what
Paris displays from one particulac
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position, TLondon exhibits in every.
quarter,  Each bye-street claims its
share in the public rcjoicing, and
we wander about the town till we
are'lost in the contemplation of an
object that appears without end.

The inequality of the buildings,
and the circumstance of every occu~
pier following his own fancy, prevent
any regular plan of illumination; but
“this perpetual variety serves only te
improve the scene. The eye might
otherwise be fatigued with same-
ness; but now fancy and caprice
create fresh objects of admiration at
every step we take.

THE
 ELVILLE FAMILY SECRETS,
i
(Continued from p. 201.)

ONE day as Matilda was sitting
at a window ruminating over her
unfortunate destiny, she perceive
ed a lady on horseback, richly ca~
parisoned, accompanied by two gena
tlemen and a numerous retinue, ap=
proach the outer gate. What were
her scnsations may be easily con-
ceived, on discovering the lady to be
her sister, ‘cne of the gentlemen her
husband, and the other her father,
For a moment she forgot all hier sors
rows; but she recollected thicre was
yeta dear object she must inguire
after, her favourite brother, and yet
greater favourite whom shedurst not
mention. To her most anxious ques~

- tions concerning her brother, why

he behaved so unkind as never to
write to her, even if be could not
see her, were returned the most eva«
sive answerS. Indeed the pertur«

_bation of an _aCCfusﬁng conscience
scarcdly permitted the okl man te
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answee at all. Matilda was alarm-

ther !’ exclaimed she, ¢ let me
hear' the worst, I beseech you!'—
'\Yith difficulty he said, ¢ My dear
girl, mention pot his name; you
know not what T suffer on hearing
it.'—Here the anguish of his bosom
overpowered his speech, and he re-
mained a few moments motionless ;-
Matilda was little better, not doubt-
ing but he had shared the fate of
the unfortunake Burns.—In faltering
accents she exclaimed, © Oh my fa.
ther! is he living ? Have I'yet an ai~
fectionate brother, or have I not?’
¢ Do not distress me any more, my
_daughter; I know not where he is.
Mad-hecaded young man that he is!
he has been in Scotland ; then with
lady Brampton. For his disobedience
in visiting that base Elfrida, I have
banished him for ever from my pre-
sence ; therefore if you wish to be
reinstated in my favour mention
him no more.’ .
¢« Heavens!” she involuntarily ex-
claiféd, ¢ my brother unsettled in
his mind! Once he was kind, harm-
less, and knew no guile: that is not
the case now, or he would not thus
have deserted me 3 because I can’
have given him no reason for his
eruelty.”
Her father’s emotion, and her
brother's wandering, convinced her
there was some mystery with which
she was npot acquainted; she bad
now some slight suspicion that she
had not been dealt fairly by. The
countenance of the countess too,
during this conversation, underwent.
many changes, ! The earl her h\;s-'
band paced the apartment apparent-
ly lost in thought. = Thus for the
present thiz affair rested : but her
“gister during the course of the day
took an opportunity to wound 'her
already lacerated feelings by saying,
¢ Now, Matilda, don’t you look back
with pleasure on the ‘day when you

ed b?; his manner—*¢ Oh, my fa- _
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consented to your father's wish, and
became countess of Hollen, being
fortunately prevented from following
your own inclinations?’ :
Matilda answered with unusual
spirit—-¢ If = ever ‘commiseration
touched your callous bosom, men-
tion no more that sad day, nor all
the train of misfortuses and uneasy
hours which have succeeded it; nei=
ther seek by any means to disparage
so amiable 2 youth as was Burng,
All the malice nor art human nature
is capable -of will ever sully the
“pure remembrance of his character ;
his noble spirit soared far above the
machinations of weak minds. The
recollection that I was once beloved
by so superior a being will bring a
ray of comifort to this agonised heart
so long as life remains; and when
the all-wise Disposer of events shall
call me from this world, I shall
be united to the sole pessessor of
my whole affection, no more to feel
the pang of separation : oh, bliss toa
much for frail mortal to dwell:on ¢
My darling daughter claims my ten=_
‘derest attention; sweet soother of
many a solitary hour ! May Heaven
in'its oodness ‘spin out my weari=
some thread of existence to shield
her otherwise unprotected innocence
from those ‘ills . which have almost.
broken the heart of her unhappy
mother !’ S 5
The countess could have patience -
to hear her no longer, but began
pouring forth her abhorrence of sich
obstinacy 5 when Matilda, to avoid
her, abruptly quitted the room, after
she had very eandidly confessed her
‘sentiments. In her haste she ran

~ against her father, who was just

entering the apartment she was quit=

“ting: he had overheard what she

had been saying; a momentary gleam
of reproach entered his breast for his
cruel treatment of her; he plainly
perce'n(ed' the fatal passion was wrap=
ped areund. the very. thread of her.



existence; and he likewise as plainly
saw the ravages grief and disap-
pointment had made in a face and
form; once the most lovely in nature.
To sce her so wretched. and entirely
on his own agcount, struck Keen re-
morse to his soul every day; to wit-
Dess it ‘was more than he could en-
dure: therefore they soon took their
departure, not much regrected by
DMatilda; for shef ound very little
consolation in their society, as they
still retained the same inflexibility of
nature which “first alienated her af-
fections from them, Her husband
was now quite a stranger to her,
having long had another object to
engage his attention; the second un-
fortunate victim to his baseness,
whom he had seduced under a fic-
titious - marriage : it thercfore an-
swered his wicked purposes to keep
the real countess secluded from the

world ; he could then own or desert

her at his option. This elucidated
‘the mysterious words she had heard
from the old friar; as the first un-
happy young girl’s feclings were so
wounded when she heard of the de-
ception practised to delude her from
the paths of virtue, that she sur-

vived: the shock but a very short

time, and was interred in the chapel.
Time, as it had long done, rolled an
withleaden wings; her wholeattention
was devoted to the little Martha,
who became a charming companion
by her innocent prattle, begniling
many a tedious hour. Long accus-
tonmed to a husband’s inditference,
she was determined to support it
with firmaess; indesd she never pos-
sessed his warmest affection: a heart
'S0 ‘contaminated with ‘vice could
have ‘but little to bestow, even had
she possessed the whole, which, li-
bertine like, was divided 2mong se-
veralis S SR Il Rl i

-As I have before observed, she was

determined to supporthis indifference

with firmness, which was no greut

o L
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trial wh re there was not sincere af<
fection ; but to meec with indife
ference from the only person we
truly love,sand to whom even life
itself wenld not be too great a sacri-
fice, is distiessing to an extreme : it
may he traly denominated one of the
real ¢ miseries of humanlife,’ not ima-
ginary,every feeling heart can testify;
yet Matilda, among all her causes of
gricf, could now support this with
calmness, thinking it more honour-
able to endure the afflictions sent by
an all-wise Providence with patience
than to murmur at dispensations we
are tanght to think for our goud,
although very often difficult is the
tasic.

- In the midst of these her medita-
tions she was one day surprised by a
stranger in a military dress rushing
into her apartment. Overpowered
with joy, she recognised her long~
lost brother Sydney. When she had
a little recovered, she ventured to in-
quire after his lost friend.

¢ Can you mention his name,
Matilda?' said he, ¢ after such a
breach of your faith: can you so
wrong your judgment as to prefer
sach a villain as Holden to the gal-
lant Burns? I can ill express the
indignation I felt at your hypo~
cricy ; I was long beforé I conld cre~
dit it, till your own letter convinced
me that it was your own inclina<
tion.’ : )

< Never, never, my brother! Hear
all before .you reproach me; then I

“am satistied you will have no cause.’

—With difficalty she then related
all that had befallen her since his des .
parture, accompanied by his much-
valued friend.  He was struck mos
tionless on hearing the recital of so
much perfidy. All utterance died
on his pallid iips; he paced the room
with distiaction depictured on his .
countenarce—< Is it ‘pussible, my

sister,” said he; ¢ that a father should ' -

be guilty of such barbarity entirely

1 X {
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to destroy his child’s peace of mind
for the sake of sordid ambition, so
inconsiderable when put in competi-
tion with sincere affection ? But the
days of sincerity and humanity are at
an end; and sophistry and obduracy of
heart have succeeded, Poor Burns!
what an age of distress has he suf-
fered !’ Sy
Maltilda heard no more 3 till then
she was mnot certain that he was

living, although from several parts

of his conversation she had some rea-
zon toexpectit. ¥When she recovered,
he implored her, for the sake of her
lovely lictle daunghter, to moderate
. her grief, as be must depart imme-
¥ diately (afterasking one favour), un-
Jess his visit might be maliciously
constraed : she promised to grant it,
if consistent with reason.—¢ But does
. Burng yet live 1'—* He does,” was
I the réply, ¢ but an outcast from so-
ciety.”
< Q grandeur! O mad infatua-
tion ! thou bane to all social happi-
ness ; but for thy inflience should T
have been happy with the object of
my affections !’ :
< Cease your wandering, Matilda ;
you must gsant my request: he
drags, on a miserable existence—he
intends to see you ence more, then
entirely to leave a country which
has caused him such nneasiness, and
in a foreign Jand seck an antidote for
hopeless Tove:  In Scotland your re-
semblance haunts him in the person
,of your dear sister Elfrida ; there con-
sequently he cannot remain. Whi-

ther he will wander is at presentun-

known to himself. He now is wait-
ing for permission ‘to bave a last in=
terview « far better had it been had
we bravely fallen fighting for our
country, than to have lived to have
seen you thus estranged from us.
The little playful Martha that mo-
ment ran ‘into tbe room: he ar-
dently kissed her; ‘and bitterly sigh-
ing, consigned her to the care of her
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unhappy mother, again {ntcxceding
for his friend’s ‘last adien.—¢ Re=
member,” said he, ¢ M:ulda, the
affection he bears you ; remember
your cruel treatment of him: you"
was too carly persuaded against your
own inclination, Yourimage, Tam
sure, isdeeply engraven on his heart, .
He will mever cease to think of you
till every vision of this transitory
scene shall be forgotten’ °
She nrged the anguish such an 1=
terview would occasion foboth, and
which now was of no avail, and ‘the
impropriety attending it; but herbro-
ther would take no denial. Martha
wonld have followed him as: he left
the apartment, andas he turned tother
his countenance spoke unutterable
language. The little innocent, alarms
ed at his manner, thinking he was
angry, ran hastily back to her mo--
ther, who shed over her a shower of
tears, A
Matilda passed a sleepless night, -
and in the morning a leiter was
_given, Before she had time to break.
open the seal, a person rushed inte
the room ;—it was Baras himself.—
¢ Ah, Matilda!” said he, ¢ why do
I live to see this day! why had not
Heaven, in compassion to my agony,
given me a resting-place where the
wicked cease from trouble!” He *
took her hand and pressed it to his
heart: she conld not support her
sensations, but sank under them,.
apparently lifeless. The proper re-
storatives revived her, She was
shocked to see the ravages made in
“his once fine features and form. Ale
though his eyes had lost och of
their vivacity, still the same fascinat= -
ing address prevm'ﬁe':'; the same ten=
der expression beamed on his coun-:
tenance which first captivated her
younginexperienced heart.—Matiida
urtered with vehemence, ¢ Why did
I consent to see thee again ? all thi
~ distress had hetter been avoided.
He thought these words intended to.
; . 2 ;
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_convey reproof, and his whole frame
tottered with agony. Cold drops
¢hased each other down his pallid
face. Matilda gazed on him with
frensy depictured on her features :—
¢ Why reproach me?” said he: € have
my sufferings for your sake not been
enough? I am for ever bereft of
peace, and by such infernal means!
Your « invaluable brother bhas in-
formed me of all the arts used to ab-
solve our solemn vows of eternal
love, and eternal I was always de-
termined it should be: on my part
T shall never retract themj; never
can I love another. This breast,
once warm and susceptible, is now

zendered cold as the frigid zone:

still are my vaws as pure as when
they first escaped these trembling
Tips. Bow can I call to remembrance
~ that scene ? how dwell en so agon-
sing a theme! yet it will return im-"
* pressively to my eyes ; and my very
. soul hangs over the recollection. My
Matilda, so I shall ever call you,
- mie you are in the eyes of Heaven,
though torn from me by such diabo-
Yical means !’ ;

Seeing the countess apparently in-
sensible, he fixed his eyes stedfastly
on hers.=—¢ My Matilda,” again he
said, ¢ you don’t seem to notice my
being present; are you displeased at
my visit? Speaks [ won’t support

. your disdain; I have a remedy here,’
franticly grasping his sword.—Ma-
tilda shrieked ; a sense of his danger
aroused her from the reverie into
which she was fallen.—¢ For Hea-
ven's sake, forbear !’ she exclaimed ;
$ I am not angry. Do you not know

me better than to suppose I could

- be displeased with you?’
~ The door that instant opening,
“the little Martha ran to her with
‘ineffable sweetness. - The innocent
- child Jooked up in ber face—¢ My
dear mother, is this the gentleman
-~ goldier you so often talk about? I
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am sure he is very unkind to make
you cry so.’—F¢ My dear girl!’ exa
claimed ' she, ¢ I cannot snpport
your presence now.' Here Burns
took her up in his arms,—¢ Have
you,’ said he, ¢ so sweet a consoler
of your troubles as this lovely child »*
To which Matilda answered in the
affirmative, ¢ Sweet little cherub !’
continued he, ¢ young as you are,
I can plainly " perceive the exact
counterpart of your angelic mother
in those infant lineaments; the
matchless beauty is forcibly depics
tured, Inherit her virtues, her graces
of person; but Heaven prevent her
misfortunes _ from falling on thy

head !'—Again Matilda requested him |

to permit the child to leave them,
Burns entreated her to suffer her to
remain.—° Do not, Matilda,” said
e, ¢ refuse me so trifling a favour;

most probably it is the first and last |

time I shall enjoy her innocent
prattle.”—Then apparently recol-
lecting himself, he added, ¢ How,
how can I expect it, the thought is
distraction: once I thought you mine
by vows made in the presence of
God, sanctioned by your brother.
Your first letter after my arrival on
the continent filled me with extacy ;
but that coldness in the subsequent
one, that accusation of infidelity ;

_and then your firm resolution of

marrying the earl of Holden—Hea-

_ven! how did I supportit? At that

critical juncture we could not leave
France. By my absence all my mea-,
sure of woe was accomplished. I

_must away from this part of the

world; I cannot live to see you in the
arms of another.’

A kind of convulsive motion ren-
dered all utterance impossible on
the part of the countess: the de-
spondency, the wretchedness, of an
object so worthy her ‘tenderest affec-
tions, was more than her already op-
pressed feelings could endure. A

/
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flood of tears in some measure re-
lieved her as she endeavoured to con-
sole him, to point out the folly of
despair, but in such faltering ac-
cents as plainly ‘showed she could
- mot practise the lesson she dictated.
; . (To be continued.)

R ——
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Daes sligh ted love oppress thy heart,
~ Come, rouse thee;lad, nor yield to sorrow:
For should you and your mistress part,
- A kinder may-be found ro-morrow.’

R, ;
. IN'some of your poetical and prose
. contributions, inserted in the Ladies
Magazine, I observe you hint at a
disappointment in a tender attach-
ment, and that you continue to feel
those~ unpleasing sensations which
result from unrequited affection,
- . Shall T attempt to expostulate
with you for bowing at the shrine of
Tove's eapricious deity? Shall I pre-
scribe a remedy for the infatuating
malady ? or shall T call ridicule to
my aid, and try

$ Tolaugh a frantic lover into sense i#

‘Why run to solemn shades and
sympathetic glooms to brood over
your fancied wees, and to cherish
the pleasing, painful idea of the dear
deceiver.  Rather join the festive
circle ; singleout some rosy damsel
¢ whose eyes can tell us what the
sun is made of;;' and may they meet
in contact with yours, sparkling in-
to joy, while your throbbimg hearts

 palpitate in unison. :

- InyourMorning Walkin Summer,
_page 320, you $ay, that during your
ramble §ou pictured to yourself the
dangers you would endure, if by the

endurance you could obtain the ob=

ject of your heart. This reminds
me of a gentleman of great jearning
Vor. XXXVIIL,
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arid splendid talents, who appears
to have been exactly in your predica=
ment, ¢1 should not,” he exclaimed,
‘mind crawling on my hands and
knees. round the ghobe, if by so
doing I could gain the maid of my
affections.” These are expressions
humiliating in the extreme to the
masculine gender, Were all: of
your opinion, ye subverters of the
rights of man! the lords of the crea=
tion must bow their haughty crests,
resign their boasted superiority, and
forfeit their magna charta, which
Heaven, when Eve offended*, ims
parted to man,

Tn a poetical piece of yours, every
verse of which concludes with the
signature of your beloved Jemima
(no very poetical name for: the mis=
tress of a poet), yon avow, that you
fear your unhappy passion will ter~
minate your existence. I sinzerely
hope that a kindlier fate awaits you;
and that you will leave to the heroes
of romance to die for love. Whilst
you were indulging the romantic
idea of dying for the idol of your
adoration, I wish to think, that;
poet-like, you were dealing in fic-
tion, and never had the remotest
thought of having recourse.

¢ To the tempting posl, or felon knife.”
CowrER.

Bestir yourself, nor thus supinely
droop; and if you have any dormant
seeds of pride in your nature, let
them vegetate, let them blossom, and
bear the fruit—disdain,

¢ Rouse “yourself, and the iweak wantoa

' Cupid 7
Shall ﬂ'forlx:i your neck unloose his am’rous

ol
Aad, like G dew-drop frem 2 lion’s mane,
Be shook te air.

$HAKSPEART.

* Let not Hope, that gundiin angel,

“be bmished‘ frou} your mind: its ras

: # Gen. i, 16,
"3 L
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diant beams can cheer the gloomy
heart; its lenient balm cansodthe the’
wounded mind.

s Hope is a lover's staff ; wallc offwith that,
And manage it against despairing thoughts.”
SHAKSPEARE.

Try what absence will effect:
doubtless it ‘will tend in a great
" measure to wean your mind from
the object of your idolatry; and
Time with his sponge will erase
from the tablet of your heartall the
fond characters which youthful fancy
imprinted there. ; g

But if, contrary to my friendly re-
monstrances, you at last fall a vic-
{im to the soft infatnation, I will
pen your epitaph, drop a poetic
tear over your ashes, summon the
Toves and the Graces, and invoke
Cupid to come, and break hisarrows,
and tear his rosy-chaplet. I will in-
vite the queen of the fairies, with
her train of tiny inyisibles, to strew
your grassy turf with flowers. A
disconsolate. red-breast shall sing a
requiem to your departing spirit, a
widowed dove shall coo a funeral
dirge, and alove-lorn damsel shall

plant a violet on your tomb.

. Jonx Wegs.
Hawerbill, July 24,1807,

—— Y —

Account of the New Comeny,
called ‘Errors EXCEPTED,’ per-
formed for the first Time at the
Theatre-Royal, Haymarket, on
"Thursday, August 13.

THE CHARACTERS.

Frank Woodland, =~ - Mr. Young.
Commodore Convoy,” = Mr, Fawcett..
Mr. Convoy, - = - Mr Grove.
Lawyer Verdiet, -~ = Mr.Matthews.
Mr. Grumle}', - .= = Mr. Waddy.
Qld Mannerly, - = - Mur. Chapman.
Tom Mannerly, - = Mr. Decamp.
Gabriel Invoice, = = Mr, Carles
Richard, - =~ = - Mr, Liston.
Mr.Ringbolt, ~ - - Mr Wim_'ron.
Wiliam, - - - = Mr. Troman,.
Samugl, =~ ‘- = -

Mr. Male,

The new Comedy—< Errors Excepted.’

Sylvia, S RS e

Nixs.Hall, == <« ‘a Mrs. Liston,

Betty Barnes, - = Miys Powell,

Fanny Freeman, - - Mors, Gibbs,
THE FABLE,

THE father of Frank Woodland
leaves his estate mortgaged to the
elder Mr. Grumlcy, te redeem which
a sum i3 bequeathed in addition to
the amount of a debt due from Ga-
briel Invoice, a dishonest speculator,
who not only eludes payment of
what he already owes, but fleeces
Frani: Woodland of his remaining in~
heritance. The young man is by his
villainy not only reduced tolive on the
fruits of his education, but obliged
to resign his pretensions to Sykia
Conroy, a young woman of large
fortune, whom he had addressed un-
der an idea-that he would possess
property of his own by the redemp-
tion of his father’s mortgage.

This lady has two other suitors—
My, Grumley, who'holds Frank Wood=
land’s estate; and My, Verdict, a
foppish, but persevering, attorney.
The first she dislikes for the bruta-
lity of his manners, and for his folly
in trying to conceal a low but honest
origin ; and the other is detected in
having broken a promise of mar-
riage to Mrs. Hall, a widow in bu=
siness, who meets and circumvents
her faithless lawyer at every oppor~
tunity he takes to address Syluia,

Commodore Conroy and My, Con-~
z0y are brothers, and joint guardians
to their niece Sylria. The commo-
dore’s carriage, on his. return from
a distant command, breaks down;
and this accident is taken advantage
of by a stranger, who, while the ser-
vants are gone for another chaise,
attempts to rob the Commodore:
the latter resists, when the oppor-
tune entrance of Franmk Woodlund
prevents the robber, and discovers
him to be the fraudulent Gabricl In-
zoice, who had plandered Frank of
his fortume, lost it 3t the gaming



The new Comedy—* Errors Exceplody’

table, and -hearing the Commodore
mention that he travelled with a
considerable sum, had adopted “the
rash resolution of retrieving his own
broken fortune at the. Commodore’s
expence, and without in the least
suspecting that the Commodore is
his near relation, whose very long
residenceabroad prevents their know-
ing each other, : %
The wife of Gebriel Invoice, and
ber infant, are both deserted by bim,
* and left to’ experience the resentment
of his creditors.  Commodore Conzoy
is at this time bringing home alarge
bequest ‘from India, which is left
solely and independently to Gabriel’s
wife, and out of which she restores
Frank Woodland the property her
husband had defrauded him of—
Frank baving been the only one of
Gabriel’s claimants who, in his re-
sentment to the husband, bad not
forgotten to commiserate the wife,
Old Mannerly has been a village
schoolmaster, but is reduced to toil
as agardener, by the oppressionof his
fandlord Gruumley, who sends the old
man’s son, Tomn AManncrly, to sea,
on a false charge of peculation, be-
cause the youth had refused to marry
Grumley's neglected miistress, - and
because Tom had resented the
*Squire’s ill usuage of Fumny Free-
man, an interesting girl, between
whom and Z'om there is a reciprocal
affection.  Betty Barnes, a mest
communicativelandlady, isthe cousin
_ and protectress of Fanny Freeman ;
they both reside at the village inn,

where several of the events of the p

play take place.  The scenes in this
inn_are much enlivened by Richard,
a rustic \aiter, whose ‘blundering
< Errors,’ produce some material in-
cidents, Frank IWoodland having
ather warmly expostulated. with
Grunley on his treatment of the te-
nantry, a quarrel ensues, and Frank
is put in custody by the vindictive
'Squirejifor an assault,  Syleia Con-

. 439

2oy at this time confesses her regard
for Frank, and asks her guardian’s
permission to marry him; but an
equivoque ensues, by which the Com~
modore supposes. she . means Gabriel
Invoice instead of Frank, and, of
course, refuses to give his niece to
a highwayman, = The imprisonment
of Frank seems.to strengthen this
supposition, till an  ecelaircisement
takes place, by which every thing is
setright.  Sylvia weds Frank, Tom
marries Fanny, the Lawyer keeps
his promise to the WWidow Hall, the,
Squire is obliged to receive the ac-
quittance-money for the mortgage
of Franl's estate; and, some few
. Errors Exccpted,’ all the parties
are suitably recompensed. ;

It will be seen'by this sketch, that
this piece, -the author of which is
Mr, T. Dibdin, to whom the public
are indebted for some mirthful hours,:
is rather a light summer comedy
than a regulac and well-finished-
drama. It is accerdingly written in
a style suited to its temporary pure
pose: it is full of playing upon
words—puns—contrived mistakes—
misconceptions—marvellous, if not
unnatural, incidents, &c. &c. A
merchant is asked why he failed in
business when_he had no business to
fail ; and, speaking of the passengers
of the mail coach, ¢all the mail is
said to be fe-males.’ The comedy,
however—Errors Ercepted—is cer
tainly an agreeable summer amuse=
ment, 3
The performers deserve much
raise. Mr, Young rendered Frank
Woodland manly and interesting—
Fawcett’s Commodore Convoy was
active’ and pleasant, although we
_cannot thinl but the author might
have contrived so as ‘to give the
powers of the actor a scope more
- peculiar_to bis style—Matthews's

Verdict'was pertinent and comieal—
Liston’s grimaces set the houseina’
soar—Chapman’s Of‘i Mannerly was

U R o
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well cast and played—Carles's In-
voice was a good representation of
the villain—and Decamp, in ¥oung
Aannerly, grinned as prettily, and
Jooked as well, as he could.—With
regard to the ladies, the merits of
Mrs: Litchfield equal any praise
which we can bestow—Mrs. Gibbs
appeared now and then in her very
. best manner, although we regret
that the author has not given her
more for the exercise of her valuable
talents—And Mrs. Liston’s  Mrs.
Hall had every commendation, aud
warbled her song charmingly.

The Prologue (which we have
given in the Poetry), was. well
pointed, and told with goad effect,
by the excellent delivery of Mr.

Young. The Epilogue was, perhaps, :

better written, very appropriately
drawn, and admirably spoken by
 Mrs. Litckfield, whose powers we
never before witnessed on such an oc-
casion. They are valuable, and ought
not to lie dormant.
- The house was crowded by all the
gay, fashionable, and critical, in
town; and the comedy was given
out for a second representation with
the loudest plaudits,

¢ —— R ——
Curious ADYERTISEMENTS from
g | AERICAN PAPERS. |
% :
PFrom Fanson's $ Stranger in America.’)

JOHN Richard Deborous. Hig-
ging, ladies. hair-dresser, from New
York, takes the  earliest opportu-
nity to inform the ladies of Philadel-
phia, that, in compliance withearnest
and reiterated entreaties, he has ar-
zived at this city, and intends to
make it the place of his residence
long enough to develope character
and_design; or, 'in other words, he
means to employ some days to the
best employment of his talents in the

)

Curious Advertisements from American Papers.

line of his profession. « Of the various
duties of a hair-dresser of eminence,
none excites more anxious concern
than that of turning his abilities to
the most profitable account for him=-
self, and most for the happiness of
others. o :

—

TwE citizens generally of all par-
ties are respectiully invited to partake
of a barbacue, on Saturday next, at
the Spring on Monacasy, near Sto-
rer’s White-house Tavern, two miles
from Frederic, on the Lancaster road.
The candidates -are all respectfuily
requested to attend, as it is expected
there will be a political discussion,
that the people may then have an op=
portunity of being fully informed on
public subjects, by hearing both sides
face to face, in an open and fair
manner.
¢ My art can lend new beauties to the face,
And spirit give to ev’ry native grace;

T he magic of the mind ’tis I impart:
But for my skill in the cosmetic art,
‘What were: the proudest dame ?*

Ty brilliant talents and acquire-
ments of Henry J. Hassey, whose
residence is at No. 123, Front street ;
and whose unrivalled merits, like the
blaze of a comet, throw a glory round
the general prospect, which renders
visible the common herd of frizeurs,
are universally acknowledged; but
the visibility of that herd is very
evanescent, and when seen, are no
more to be regarded by the side of
the grand luminary than the constel-
lation of smaller lights encircling the
moon when in full-orbed splendor.
In the classical language of ancient
Rome, Henry J. Hassey shines among
the candidates for notoriety ‘in his
profession, S :

Velut inter ignes Luna minores.
¢ With r.ne,pxesu}npm'ous miscreants, do ye
The brrx;j\'_ and razor only doom’d to ply?
Or haply torevive the rotten locks
Of paltry caxgns mounted on youx blocks,"
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POETICAL ESSAYS. &

PROLOGUE
"TO THE NEW COMEDY,; CALLER
¢ ERRORS EXCEPTED.

#ritten by Mr. Charles Dibdin, jun. and
£ spoken by Mr. Young.

PERUSE the fairest page, and still you'll
trace,

That error is the lot of human race;

E’en with the best, at Nature’s Jast repose,

¢ Ervors excepted,’ the account must close.

No living man without some folly made is:

Andtho’sterntruth wont evenspare the lm]ie:;.

& et to their Jot should trifling errors fall,

¢ Look in their faces, you'll except them all?”

Wisdom herself may err as well as Wit,

Law’s writ of error 1s not boly writ.-

The Doctor too has faults, but, happy lot,

Physic’s fuux pas, when buried, are forgot!

In seeling Fortune’s all-desir’d abode,

We meet cross pathis of error on the road.

Placarded invitations meet the cye .

At every turn, with ¢ Now’s your time tQ
buys’iid: : ;

And thye mysterious charm. of B Y

All to insure you, when the wheel goes
round, x

OF blanks excepted; ninety thousand pounds

Authors to eritizal exceptions bow;

And Critics candidly must allow,

“I'hat, while they lash the faults of scribbling

. elyes, s

"Twere well from error to clear themselves..

T'o you (tothe Audience) whose approbation to
obtain

Our bard has sought, and sometimes not in
vainj ¥

Fiis cause he offers, as at Mercy's shrine,

¢ To err is human—to forgive; divine 2 :

Liet Mercy's infiucnce, then, your bosems
sway;. H 3 g

L xespt g extors, buk coespt Bis playe

 Ladics and Gentlemen,

A ey

EPILOCUE
TO THE SAMZ, .

WRITTEN BY JOHN LITCHFIELD, E3Q«
SPOKEN BY MRS, LITCHFIZLD,

I'VE oft heard szg,

An Author’s like a Merchant, and his Play

The bark in which is lodg'd his precious
store,

Freighted and destin’d for some distant shore.

Our Author's vessel’s small, and light his

cargo, :
And what he dreads the most is your em=

argo. ; :
Tust now, behind the scenes, the _poor maR
press'd me, ;

And swid, all trembling, that if I address'd

ye, :

He would ensage, however ¢ tempest tost,

His agitated bark should not be ost;” :

1 smil'd of course, and told the flatcering
rogue, g

I knew not how to speak an Epilegue—=

But here I am on deck, and thus before ye,

I'll try ip Sailor’s language to implore ye :

For, though I never stirr'd a foot from shore,

I've learnt some lessons from the Commedore.

8o as'a Cenwoy, though no man of war,

Lt me look out, and see how matters are.

And first I'll try my soundings in the Pit;
Lurks lh;are no zock on which our brig may
split?— :

No' q}\'ﬁcksand:, shoals, or flats, nor no lee-
222 ghoyey s 8 ;
Where many 2 vessel has been wreckd
s S TGO e Pl
Tn yonder quarter (ufper bid ofithe
. storm szems brewing o v
That threatens to involve us allin
A ship prepases for action—si ! be

t i%s ta'en nis stadlon |
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His name is Critic~="tis, I s¢¢ him fow,
I know him by the Gorgon at his prow ;
A heavy sailer, but his fire is galling, -
And no one ventures near without 2 mauling:
His head all snakes~~no wonder that the shot
Sent from his ¢annon comes so hissing hot:
See how he lowers his jib—ray,do not frown,
Mor cut our rigging up—nor run us down.
( To'the Front Boxes ) That in the offing ther
is call'd the Rover, * >
Who never fights but when he's half-seas
LoVers <
And is well known on our dramatic ocean
By his rough sailing and unsteady motion.
He has but just left port, for well I wot
His upper works are damag’d by grape-shot.
. Y'wo other signs he has, howe’er he got "em,
A head well brazen'd, and a copper bottom
(pointing to the heels).
{20 th= Gallery) Bur you, my honest friends,
stow’d in the shrouds, -
. - Who speak in thunder from yoeur birth, the
= clouds;
¥ ou, Ik true sailors, never hardly press
Whei you behold a vessel int distress,
For well you know, who rulg the subject
L Wave, ; y -
‘When it is time to punish, when €0 save—s
Eager the haughty open foe to bend,
As to chastise a veutral hellow friend:
¥f our ship’s crazystake her inta'tow,
Safcly she’il sail under your weather bowy -
Eor should she prove, alas! a cast-away;.
Qur bard's third night will be a banyan day..
{Te the Side Boxes)—Ladies, between decks,
- if your fayouring gales . -
You lend to fill the Paet's trambling sails,
His summer voyage won’t turn cut a dream; -
< His boat sails freely both with wind and
stream;’ i
- Early the Critic sea she’s wafted o'er,
AAnd gains triumphantly the wish'd-for shore.
P'll to the Author, and dispel his fear, ‘
&And say, his goods have found 2 market

< here; i
m S2¥, £00, for I think T guess aright,
- Fere you will vendezvous to-morrow night,

o ———
.

~ THE SUICIDE.

WHEN Twilight drew her mantle o'er,
* And Day clos'd up his goiden door,
¥ masing, solemn Wway 1 took
*+ Waere craggy rocks a stream o'erlook ;
The dismal Cwl, with hollow voice, =
“Proclaim d that darkness was her choice;
Fhe Fox, with prowling fearful mien,
Now pac’d ;_izje.s’ie\\{y,‘ silent,.green,
W &gﬁ}n sleep to catch his foes;
€ 'uiurde'uné;::et‘ch he goes !
€ the pedsant takes his rest;
mﬁv hie be blest !
e - fans his rosy face,
On her attends each blooming grace:
}?e sleeps, the man by Heaven chose *
Lo picture health and sweet repose.—

POETRY.

How different is the rast of him y
Whose mind is fraught with deadly sinf
He rises from his restless bed,

His soul convuls’d with secret dread ;
Wild fancy forms unnuntber'd woes,

To end this Jife the maniac goes.

The moon had gain'd a little height,
And threw around her silver light,
When, lo ! I'saw, it made me shrink,
This wretch wag at the horrid brink.
Forward 1 rush’d and seiz'd his arm,
And forc’d him back, secure from harms,
Amaz’d, I cried, ¢ O insect man!

How wav'ring is thy every plan;
Thinkst thou the fury of an bour.

Can all thy ills of life devour ?

How much mistaken is thy pride,

That does in that false hope confide,
Since God has form’d our dying day;
Reflect on that, and go thy way.”

With that I Jeft grim misery’s child ;

His eye-58lls flash’d, he scornful smil’d.
¢ Contemptuous reas'ner,’ loud he cried,
And tore a picture from his side:

¢ Behold you this! QO emblem dear,

Of sainted angels we revere !

My love by death to heav’n has fied,
Her body number’d with the dead.
Think after this that 'l exist!”

His tears flow’d fast—the shade he kiss'd.
¢ Conze, clasp me fast, now welcome Death—*
The king of terrors caught the breath,
For, lo! he sprang the dreadful steep,

In beav'n to love—or hell to weep.
Confus’d and fix'd each trembling limb,
My soul pour'd only thoughts on him.
He's gone—he’s dead! a heartfelt sizh
O’ercame my soul, and tears each eye.
So when amid the Ganges’ roar,

“The mighty eagle in his soar

Views the young bird with piercing eye,
And, pouncing, dooms the thing to die,
The sailor hears its tender cries,

And pity darkens both his eyes.

With sorrow’d heart my senses trac’d,
Nature by this foul deed defac’d.

I sigh’d a pray’r, to save his soul ;.

Yor pray’r o’er Mercy has controul.—
Homewards 1 took my thoughtful way,
My menory here will often stray =
Sweet hope shall hover with her wings,
And mercy briug from King of kings.

)

S—— R —

ODE

oN THE SUﬁRESDER OF DANT21C,

FAIR, heav'nly maid, immortal Poetry,
Romantic child of thought, T sing to thee;
And, mounting on thy golden wings,

I strike my humble-sounding lyre;
And, kindling with etnerial fire,
Aloft my spirit springs.
And soaring to Parnassus’ blooming plains,
1 hail thee, daughter of inspiring strains |

<

LS 5



POETRY.

And then, while Pity’s teax obscures my Y€,
For hapless Dantzic’s fate? I'll deeply sigh.
Once noble city ! proud and free,
Blest with fair Liberty, thou stood :
But war and carnage, stain’d with blood,
Their lances aimed at thee.
T'hen fled bright Freedom with unsteady wing,
And thy brave Poles obey’d a Prussian king.

Fhen didst thow murmur, and with high
disdain
Scorn the proud victor, and despise his rgin,
Bue, now, far greater woes are thine;
In terrors clad, thy foes surrourd
And hurl thy turrets to the ground,
‘With many a fatal mine.
And see, like Nero, false Napoleon stands,
Fell son of Mars, the bane of happy lands.

Lo! D’Enghien’s death hangs low’ring on his
brow, 3 ?
With Austria, Hanover, and Prussia’s woe.
See murder, fraud, and crueity,
Exulting in his deadly frown,
" Tear or displace each tott’zing crown}
And menace woe to thee.
For o'er thy tow'rs the tyrant years his
sword, -~
And death, or mean submission, is the words:

And, ah! thy fainting warriors strive in vai
The ills of doubtful battle to sustain.
No ally, now, can succour send—=
The chiefs upon thy walls appear,
An olive bough of peace they rear,
Unable to contend. g :
‘Wide are thy portals to the victors throwns
And, ah! a tyrant’s will becomes thine own.

Affrighted, from the mournful view I turn,
The rage of fickle Gallia’s sons to mourn.
And oh Thou Power that rul'st the seas!
Protect Britannia’s gallant band,
And save their navy-girdied land
From horrors such as these; - :
And grant their sov’reign, from his native
4 threne, S AT ! :
May see the wiles of ev’ry foe o'erthrown!
MARY ELIZABET limee—s

IINES |
WRITTEN BY MOCNLIGHT.

WHEN shall my sorrows have an end,
When will my misery cease?
‘Where can I hope to be at rest,
Or where to meet with peace?

The midnight hour strikes on my ear,
The world is sunk in sleep;

Eut I my watchful vigils keep,
¥Yet only wake to weep.

_Far absent every friend from me,
And every joy is fled; :

And keen Despair dwells in.m

y breast,
- Fer even Hope is desd. :

Come Death, the weary wretch’s friend,
Come quick to my relief;

Open the grave, and make me room,
And Jet me be at peace,

Yet ah, be hush’d each murmuring word,
And each rebellious sigh be stills
Father, 1 bow beneath Thy rod,
And yield my wishes to Thy will.
Sornia TRoOVGHTORy

e

THE POOR MAN'S COMFPLAINT.

- { Addressed to the a).;n.ror, on bis requiring birm

to destroy bis dog, or to enter ity in order o
Py for #) a7
WHILE the rich and the great in thew
luxuries roll, = %
And fortune's indulgences proves o
©Oh how:can you wish to deprive me of pnté
And take the poor dog thatI-love !

Misfortune on me all her vials has pour’d;
And Law, with hisaspect so grim,
Has robb’d me of all that could comfors,
bestow, : ek
And nothing is left but poor Trim.

By a landlord severe I was turn'd from my
farm
From comfort and competence husl'dy -
A flaw in'my lease gave the villain a plea
To turn me adrift on the world.

Two boys, the dear product of conjugal love,
When they saw me gaunt Poverty’s prey,

ZLeft me and my cot, and betook to the seas,
And fell in Trafalgar’s proud day.

The wife of my bosom, whom twenty years
since .
1 led blushing to Hymen's blest fane,
O’erwhelm’d by the tidings, her mind feit 2
shock, .
And, to heighten my grief, grew insane.

‘What misfortunc has left, and stern iaw
would not take, . ;
Can vou more inhunian desire ?
Can justice, or reason,.or policy claim
The sacrifice which you require?

; Nine years the peor cur my conpanion bzg

been, : x
There’s no one can charge him svith ill;
He never at midnight's still hour sought the

fold, SR
The innocent lambkin to kill.

Ye sportsmen, my Trim never marr'd y
oy'd sports, : 4
He never destroy’d a poor hare; i
Nor e’er did my hand place the mischievous

wire - . Y s
The game whxch you prizeto enspare. -

Now whilst you assess, forbear to appress,
Nor striv to 2ugment my thick gloom. *

“Why seck to deswroy the small pittance i

oy . -
TJhayt is granted on this side the tomb. 2
Haverbilt, Qugust 10,1807, Joux W3k,

o
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- LINES
TO A YOUNG LADY,

#bons the author by chance saw ab @ place of
“public amusementy an; occurrence which ean
| “never be obliteraicd from bis inind

WHO Jives o'er yonder distant lills,

Ah! far beyond those flowing rills;

‘Where yonder moon her lustre fills—?

"Tis Harrict,

Who is the maid I' chance did meet,
With lovely form and manners swegt,
Vlio smiling kindly me did greet—?
¥ : iR ! "Fwas Harrie,
< Who wore a little tippet blue, :
‘When near her bcautem}lls foém I? drew s
Iy heart enraptur'd to her flew? = .
?\( iy e Sweet Harriet!
" When my address she deign’d to take,
n my poor heart a wound (gd m:ll\i(e,
hich I must bear for her dear sake. :
. <0 Ohl Harriet!
Tliough many miles do us divide,
1 still will in' the maid c;n;id(_zd: .
©Oh! let not ill my truth betide, ;
.O ’ SR Harriet!
To this loyd spot I'll oft repair, %
’hen seasons different liveries wear.
' To Heayen I'll raise a suppliant pray’s
. For Harriet,

The l«;mely star that cheers the night, *
And adds a ray of twinkling light,
Shall witness bear to all-my plight

 The gentle zephyrs, as they fly .
On balmy wings, shall bear a sigh,
And guard it through the aerial sk

Ah! ‘gentle maid! that sigh receive,
*Twill say—I for thy sake do grieve, =

And how my troubled breast does heave s
v : P
- Oh! tothe ia!e one sigh censign,

And let me hope to call thee mines;
- Tor thee I'd all the earth resign, vl
R it s g My Harrret!
 Fuly 29,1807, g RS TR
BALLAD

| 8UNG DY MRS. LISTON, IN ACT 11, 0F THE |

. -NEW COMEDY ‘CALLED .
: . SERRORS EXCEPTED}
- ROUNG Verdict was a lawyer gay,
... Who of our town surpassed all;
. He went one ev'ning te t‘hefpléy- o
. And fellinlove with Mrs. Hall,
* But wicked man will oft betrs
Attornies gmi_tz»warsq_thn:nyn‘,

* For when he'd nam’d the ‘wedding:
- He rag away from Mrs. Halls

&

da

B

For Harriet,
* He knows net that 1 love, nor how a thom

“11:: Ha.rti‘et.:"‘”

; - Kind Harriet! = i S s
- FROM WORDSWORTH’S POEMS.
T TRAVELL’D antong unknown men,

’Tis p;ét! that -me]axlgchd]y axeﬁm!

- Beside an English fire. :

POETRY.

Therefore iu time a warning takey

Ye widow ladies great and small,
Lest in the grass you find a snake,

As was the case with Yrs, Hall,

O e

LINES
ON SEEING & GENTLEMAN APPROACHK A
DISTRESSED YEMALE TO RELIEVE HER,

AH ! cease a while, pooexr mourner! to bewail
Thy poignant griefs, almost too great te
; ear; ‘ . ¢
"Though many may reject thy piteous tale, »
- One friend adyances now whe’ll lend an
ear, :

Soft Pity’s dew-drop dims his azure eye,
Where mild benevolence deth ever shine;’
His generous hand will all thy wants supply,
Soothe thy sad heart, and bid thee not
repine.

Then dry those trickling tears, unhappy fair$
Norlonger thus bemoan thy cruel fate;
But offer up to Heaven one grateful prayer
«For him, who sav’d thee in thy wretched
states ! - i

I kind relief from him can never know,"
In silence I my sufferings must conceal;
Nor seek for pity which he might bestow,
Or breathe a sigh that would those woe3
xeveal. g

S5

Consumes this bursting hearty and:makes me

OOty n
August 318070 CarorINe

Inlands beyond the seas
Nor, England! did I know til} then

- What love I bore to thee. e

Nor will I quit thy shore

o A second time 5 for still I seem:
~ Tolove thee more and more.

.'.Aniong,btl;yv mountaing did I feel
-~ Thejoy of my desire;

And shie I cherishd turn’d her wheel

tornings show’d, thy nights conceal’d,
 bowers where Lucy play'd; =

ine is, too, the last green fieldy &
Liucy’s eyes survey’d | -

/[



T 446 1

FOREIGN NEWS.

East Prussia, §uly 14.

ON the r1th instant, theic majesties
the king and queen of Prussia arrived
again at Memel,—The emperor Alex-
ander passed through Riga on his return
to Petersburgh on the same day.

St. Petersburgh, Fuly 18. The em-
peror Alexander arrived here at eleven
in the evening of the 16th instant, and

not on the morning of the 15th, as was

asserred. The mistake arose from 2
discharge of cannon at four on the
morning of the 15th, which was ima-
gined to proceed from the arrival of the
emperor, bur which, as we afterwards

learned, announced the celebration of -

_peace, ~ On the 1sth, thanksgivings
were offered up in every ehurch on ac-
count of the peace. Their majestics,
the empresses Elizabeth and Maria,
with the grand dukes and duchesses,
repaired in the state carsiage, accom-
panied by all the artendants of the
court, out of the Taurus Palace, to the
cathedral church of the Holy Virgin,
where a solemn service was performed ;
and in the evening the whole city was
illuminated.

Yesterday, the 17th, the happy re-
zurn of the beloved Alexander was pub-
licly celcbrated again. His mzjesty,

the empresses Elizabeth and Maria, ac--

sompanied by all the attendants of the
court, repaired to-the cathedral criarch,
where the great officers of the empire
were assembled, and atrended divine
worship.  On his return, the emperor
was received with loud huzzas by the
populace, who callected rogether from
“all sides. and atrended him home.
the evening the city was superbly and
elegantly illuminated. oS
The anniversary of the independence
of America was celebrated op the 4th
Vol XXXYI1I. Y

In

July, in Kronstadt, by the resident

Americans, about forty in number,

Lewet Harris, the general consul of

the United States, presided. Varioos

Russian officers were present, and toasts:

in honour of Aierica and Russia were .
drank ; the last of those enumerated isy

¢ The Freedom of the Seas.’

Since the st July, O. S. the mani-
festo of last January, respecting ‘the
merchants of Russia, has becn put in
execation to its full extent.

Warsaw, Fuly 20. The Austrian ple-
nipotentiary, general St, Vincent, lefc
this city on the 15th instant for Vienna.
Baron Von Stutterbeim, who had been
sent to Tilsit with particolar instruc-
tions, arrived there on the gth, after
the peace with Russia and Prussia had
been already concluded. Two days af-
terwards he again left Tilsit.

The queen of Prussia continued in
Tilsit only twenty-four hours; she was
received at some distance from tha town
by a battalion of French horse guards,
who cscorted her to the gysreers ac
which she alighted with the “honours
due to her. : 3

Milan, Fulp 20, The intelligence of
the conclusion of peace has spread here
universal joy.. Wehave learned atthe
same time, that the Russian troops in-

Cattaro have received orders to sur-

render that place, as weil as Castel
Nuovo, to the French troops, and to em-
bark immediately for Russia, :
Berlin, July23. Thae emperor Naa
poleon hias seat o the emiperor of Rus-
sia, the grand duke Constantine, the
princes Kurakm and Labenow, baron
Budberg, and general Bennigsen, the
grand cross of the legion of bhonour,
Prince Jerome,the graad dukeof Berg,
and the pringes of N-ufchatel and Bz
2 2 1 T

&
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nevento, have likewise received the or-
der of St. Andrew.

The king of Saxony has founded a
new order of the Green Crown, in ho-
nour of the emperor Napoleon, ;

Paris, July 26, This morning at five
o'clock the empererarrived at 5t. Cloud,
in perfect health. :

"\ Leipsie, Fu 26, . Our university, to
establish a [asiing monument in honour

of the immortai hero Napoleon, and the
restoration .of the peace of the conti-
nent, by the advice of the professors
(Hirdenburg and Rudiger, have resolved
that in future the stars that form the
girdle and sword cf Oricn shall be de-
rowinared the stars of Mapoleon. Our
universicy cannot doubt that this name
will be adopled by the academiss and
astronomers both of this:and cther
countries. ;

Banks of the Elbe, Fuly 27.  There
15 every reason to believe that all the
changes that will take place in Europe

irenot yet made known to the public,
The delay in publishing the treaty be-
tween France and Russia makes it pre-

“ sumed that it dontains eventual condi-
tions, the execution of which wiil be
“deferred-for a fixed time, i
Ir is said, nor without foundation,
that peace has been proposed to the
English cabinet, under the mediation of
Russia, and that the execudon of the
measures-aireed on will ot take place
tillithe answer of that cabinet shall have
been received, ; S ;

Hemburgh, July 28, We understand

that rhe dispatches which contain the
application. of Russia to Grear Britain

_ 1o aceede to the general peace were
forwarded the-day before yesterday: to

* England, by a packet which ser sail
#rom Tonningen immediatgly afterthey
had ‘been put on board. :
Jadp 30. - When jhe emperor Napo-
leon arsived ar Dresden he was dressed
in a green uniform, with the insignia
of the Jegion of honGor.
mounted the steir-case, with his hat.in

- his band, the king beside him, &c. On
the, 18th instant lie rode out with few
attendantsy and he rode so much before
the: gusrd, ther every bady could ‘sec
bint.: Hewasi
Liat without any

ce oi"-f:arhet. “Fhe

He hastily:

< tain thac the:

laip uniform, his-

* Foreign News.

populace shouted as he went along, and
he nodded graciously all round to
them, but did nct take off his hat, ex-
cept when he passed ‘the guard. He
examined the fortifications, &c. Inthe
2fterncon he was in the picture gal-
lery with the King, where there was a
numerous party. He examined the
pictures with great attention.

©On Sunday the zgth, after having
been engaged in conferences with dif-
ferent ministers, he appeared at church
with the royal family. They came in
about half past cleven, at the end of
the Credo. - He led inthe queen.  He
was in an infantry uniform, and white
breeches and  waistcoat, white .silk
stockings, and a plain hat upder his
arm, with the cordon of the legion uf
honour over his coat. He took hissta-
tion before the window, near the grand
altar, the chief place. The king and
queen knelt beside him. He continued
standing, however, with his hat under
his arm, often takiog snuff from a
stuffbox he held in his left hand, He
was eternally in motion, like onc who
is in a hurry to-be off.. When they
came to sing the Sanclus he knelt with
the rest, and read in a little book which
was teside him. . He soon rose up, and
continued till the end of mass, standing
as he was befere. ;

Faly 31.. The Prussian general Kalk-
reuth has fotlewed the French emperor
to Paris, in order to execute an impor-

tant mission with which he is charged

by his court.

Letters from Tonningen, dated the
28th, state, that the fleet of merchant—
men expected from Eondon had arrived
in the Kyder, but that the commandez
of the convoy -would not permit the

. ships to goup to Tonningen. The mer-

chants interested in these vessels have
‘applied to the custom-house for autho-
rity. to unload them at the places where
they. are lying, but this bas been re-
fused. Ttis feared thercfore, that the
ships will have to return without de-
livering theircargo. =

. Banks of the Elbe, SFuly 3., ];;.is cer-
French authorities at
Hamburgh have:given ordets dt Cux-
haven to receive any person that shall .
agtive in an English flag of truce with

.J<

]
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@ue respect’ and honour; and that the
vessel bringing such a negoriator shall
be allowed to proceed as far as Ham-
burgh, without the least molestation.

Banks of the Main, Auprst 3. The
public journals state, that, still more to
strengthen the frontier of the French
empire on the side of Holiand, and to
secure and facilitate the communication
berween the two kingdoms, a copven-
tion has been concluded between the re-
spective governments; * that all the
strong places on the Maese, till it falls
into the sea, shall be ceded to France ;
in recompense for which Holland is to
receive considerable augmentations on
the frontiers of Westphalia..

. Papis, Aug. a. Personages of “dis-
tinction. are daily returning from the
grand army. The king of Westpha-
fia.has arrived. ' The minister of war
is every moment expected. The mini-
ster of foreign affairs, prince Benevento,
and his secretary M. Moret, arealready
here.

The official journalof this day con-
tains the following article, dated Berlin,
July 26 :—

¢ The king of Sweden, finding his
troops driven into Stralsund, has again
resorted to the subterfuge of asking an
armistice. The answer given by mar-
shal Brune was, that in this® way the.
unsuspecting candour of the French
had been for once over-reached s but that
it would be the extreme of silliness to
allow himself ro be again deccived ; that

“the king of Sweden must surrender
Stralsund, and abandon Swedish Pome-
rania for ever.’ 4

Letters from Rome mention  the:
death of cardinal Bencdictus-Maris-
Clemens, known by the. title of duke
of York, in the 82d
He was the last of the Stewart fami

and of the p\re‘tend;rs’ to the British ¢

throne.

Aug. 3. Letters from Ha,m'bq.rgh

state, that'a Russian squadron is to Jom
.the Danish fleer, in order to shut the
Sound against the English. It is also.

said, thatfor the same purpose a corps:
of French tro
merk, toact )

The cardi

- sharr time beforc his

néert with that courc.
of York bequeathed a
death to th

SRAE
year of his agel .

“sail of the ki

“to proceed to Dens 5!

-
/
{

of Sardinia all his jewels, worth abour
four millions of francs, znd his title and
claim to the crown of Great Britain.

Gottenburgh, Ang. 3. The English
sloop of wiar, the Mosquito, arrived
here the day before yesterday; when
an officer landed for the purpose of pro-
curing pilots for the Belts, but without
success y~and . yesterday the English
fleet destined for the Baltic passed this
place : thirty sail were seen from our
rocks. ‘As the wind has been’ very fair,
they muse before this time have reached
Copenhagen.

Private etters from Copenhagen, re-
ceived by yesterday’s post, state, that

| gereral Bernadotte (the prince of Ponte

Corvo) was with the prince royal at
Kiel, and that 2" large French army
waited his commands, “If this be true,

-the Englié[\ flect could Aot have arrived.

at a'more critical junciure,

Elsinenr, dug. 3. The first division
of the English flcet, consisting of twen-
ty-six sail, came to 2n anchor ac one
o'clock in the afterncon, off Cronterg.
One of them is a three-decker, the ad-

amira’s ship. carrying a blue pendant

from' the mainmast-head 5 rwelve one
and two deckers, seven cutters, and the
rest smaller. The commanding officer
of a cutter came this morning to speak
to the commandant of Cronberg, but
could not return to the feet on account
of the wind’s becoming foul; he was
consequently obliged to come 1o an-
chor, and resort to telegraphic commu~
picaion with the fleer. We under-
stand thst it is to procced to-morrow’
for the Baltic. The second divisien is
immeaiately expected to follow the
first, and’ to have alresdy urrived off

“Anhalt.  Seme ships ‘are alsa said ‘1o

have gonetnrcugh the Great Beje. Lasc
Sunday arrived in ourRoad an English
frigate from ¢he North Seas, :

Arg. 4.~ An Enzlish fleecof twelve
welve frigates, and -
some swaller vessels, afnived yesterday.

Uin this road frem the North Seds.’

enbitighy .= By accounts

: enrn_that the first -
glish et passed. the
on Monday last, and
d a salute inthe cu
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HOME NEWS.

Dublisty July 27,

ON Saturday night the garrison of
Dublin was under arms, large patroles
sent out, and every precaution  taken
that the apprehension of public dis-
turbance, upon a large scale, might be
supposed to suggest. The garrison had
been lately weakened by the embarka-
tion of two reziments of the line for
Ingiand (the 7th and 8th), and, with
the exception of the gth garrison bata-
lion, was composed of militia regiments

at the time of the expected riot.  How-.

ever, the whole force, inadequate as it
was to coatinue the heavy details of
dury that the garrison requires, were
ready for any exertions circumstances
might render necessary. - The serjeant
posted at Harold’s Cross, (a:principal
entrance to the citv, and the road from
the counties of Wicklow and Wex-
ford), reported, that during the day
he had remarked a considerable number,
to the amount of upwards ‘of a thou-
sand, of country-looking persons who
had passed the post on their way to the
' city 5 and scveral other persons vwhose
vigiant eye detected those appearances,
which, if they had been credited, might
have prevented the misfortunes of ‘the
23d July, 1803, communjcated their
suspicions to govirnment, that some
" ‘mischicf was impending. The discre-
tion of not mentioning names is too ob-
- vicus to be apologised for. Howeyer,
the night passed over without any cir-
cumstance oceurring in the smallest de-
gree to countenance the reports that
weie ade. Government, without al-
tering the mild tenor of its conduct, is
prepared to use a strong hand,

London, Fuly 29. The following
letter has been received from Halifax in
America.

¢ Halifax, July 4.

¢ The Columbine sloop of war, which
arrived this morning from the Chesa-
peak, brings an account that the Leo-
pard, of fifty guns, sent a lieutenant on
board the American frigatec Chesapeak,
to search for five men who had been se-
duced from the Brirish frigate Melam-
pus, but which the commodore would
not allow the lieutenant to do, Cap-
tain Humphreys of the Leopard then
fired a shot a-head of the American fri-
gate, and received three shots in re-
turn,  Caprain Homphreys then came
within pistol shot, and having hailed

the Chesapeak, and received no satis-

factory answer, he ponred three broad-
sides into her, which killed five and
wounded twenty-three of her men, the
shot having gone completely through
her. The American commodore struck, -
having five feet water in the hold. The —
lieutenant of the leopard then went on
board the American frigate ; and on his
reaching her quarter-deck, the commo-
dore delivered up his sword, which the
lieutent returned, and gave him permis-
sion to hojst his colours, saying he only
came on board to search the vessel for

“British seamen, shewing the commo-

dore vice-edmival Berkeley’s order to
captain Humphreys ro that effect. The
American commodore then ordered his
crew to be called on deck, when the
lieutenant of the Leopard immediately
singled out three of the Melampus's
men. v i
Dealy July g0, The convoy to the

§
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eastward, consisting of two sloaps of
war and two brigs, are just getting un-
der weigh, and the trausports with rhe
expedition  are expected to sail this
evening.  Orders were issued last night,
to be in readiness to sail on the signal
being given ; riot an officer belonging to
the troops in the Downs has been seen
on shore all the day : their destination
remains a profound secret here: Con-
jectares are various, but no one seems
t0'speak from any better authority than
another.

The embarge is so strictly enforced
here, that not so much as a shore-boat
1s suffered to go off to the ships with
provisions without a custom-house of-
ficer. The Howe frigate, store-ship,
came into the Downs last night with a
Spanish prize, the cargo of whicl con-
sists of tallow, canvass, &c. one of the
sixty sail taken in Monte Video by the
gallant Sir Home Popham, from whence
she sailed about two months ago, ]

Yarmouth, Avg. 2, Sailed this morn-
ing the second division of the fleet,
consisting of his mejesty’s ships Mino-
taur, admiral Essington; Majestic, ad-
miral Russell; Resolution, Agamem-
non, and Mars, and several small ves-
sels.. Remain in the Roads his majesty’s
ships Roebuck, Agincourt, and the
Vixen. ?

Portsmouth, Aug. 1. Circumstances
have called lord Collingwood for the
present from his station off Cadiz, where
he has without once leaving ir, block-
aded the remnants of the combined fleets
since the glorious day of Trafalgar. His
lordship sailed on the 27th of June up
the Mediterranean ; it is imagined for
‘the Dardanelles, as Sir Arthur Paget
went with him in the Ocean. Admiral
Purvis now commands oft Cadiz, in the
Atlas of 74 guns, captain Pym.

Falmonth, Axg. 2. Arrived the Prin-

cess Mary packer, Pocock, with mails

from New York (left it July 4). and

Halifax in eighteen days; ar which
place were lying his majesty’s ships
Ville de Milan and Observateur : the
Duke of Montrose packet arrived at
New York on the 4th July. By the
accounts nothing but war can appease
'\ the mobility of America. Our supplies
are ordered to be discontinued to the

News. 4ig
English ships of war: in consequence,
they have threarened to lay three ships
of war along -sidec Hampton, and rzke
by force what they refused ; the Hamp-
tonians were using every means to ie-
sist. . On some part of ‘the coast the
boats of the English ships have landed,
and carried off fifty hexd of cattle, Of-
ders have been issued by the secretary
of war for all naval officers to repair
without delay to Norfolk. Cimmodore
Barrcn and midshipmen are among the
number of wounded on board the Che-
sapeak. One hundred thousand dsl-
lars were offcred to bail colonei Burr,
and refused. . Several vessels { Ameri-
cans) have been sent to Halifax.
Norwich, Aug. 4. At the late assizes
for Norfolk, Marcha Alden was found
guilry of murdering her husband. The
following, among other circumstances,
came out in ¢vidence : On the Sarurday
night, the prisoner, her husband, and
their little boy, were left about twelve
o’clock ‘at his house. About three next
morning she was seen walking along
the road by three persons, to whom
she said her husband had been eut
drinking, had cume home and gone
away agein, and that she feared he was
muydered or drowned. A young wo-
man, named Mary Orsice, who had
been very intimate with the prisoner,
said the prisoner called upon her on the
Sunday morning, at six o’clock, told her
she had murdered her husband, took
her to the house ; where, in the bed-
room, the girl saw Aldsn lying dead,
with a wound in the forehead, his skult
split, the check and jaw-bone broke,
and the head nearly severcd from the
body. Every part of the room, a baok,
cloths, &c. were sprinkled with biood.
The gitl and the prisoner put the body
into a sack, and buried it in a hole in
the garden, The same night the pri-
soner opened the grave, and they both
dragged the body a considerable way
along a road, and threw it out of the .
sack into a clay-pit. Oun the two fol- |
lowing days the witness assisted the pri-
soner to clean the botse.. Somé ume
after, the body was fonnd, She told
the whole affaic to- her father, but de-
nied- it before the coroner. All the
articles marked with the bloed of the
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deceased were produced in court. The
prisoner had mohing to say.” “Nobody
e for her; and, after full investi-
ion, she was found—Guilty. The
{2e, in an awful 2nd impressive maz-
. passed sentence on ber, .
Lindony “Axg, 4.  Sunday evening
their mijesties and princesses walked
on Windsor' Terrace, which was much
crowded,” but not so. genteelly atrended
as bsval 3 many were turned off being
antoxicared, ‘particuiarly ‘one person
who was desired to puil of his har as
their mcjesties passed, which is the
eustomary respect, which he refused to
do. “The mgrguis of Thomond, who
was walking ncar their majesties, sees
ng only one person nor uncevered, step-
ped up ro him and ook off his hdt; upon
which he immediately “siraek the mar-
quis, and kicked him, He was imnie-
diately secured by Edward: and Dovsetr,
zhe police tificers, and kept in custody
tili'their majesties wenr off the Terrace,
when he was cvamined before colonel
Desbraow, as 1o wholhe was, witen hethen
=ave his address, and said his name was
“Hodges, and lived in Wesminsters he
wasthen serat liberty, witha reprimand.
On Wednesday' nese thie ‘prirce ‘of
Wales will leave Carlton house, about:
Boon, for Brighion.  His royal” high=

<pos

ness wili remain there until the conclu~

sion of the Lewes Races, whien he goes
mminediately to Oatlands: bis stay there
will be short, only during the celebra-

tion of the duke of York's birth-day ;-

then he visits his brother Clarence for
asingle day, tocelebrate a similar fes-
tival ; returns to Londen, and from
thence proceeds direct to Cheltenham,.
where his highness intends to sojourn
for six weeks! Lord Faucoiberg’s house
Lias been taken for, the purpose. Pré-
¥ious to the pritce’s leaving Brighton,
he intends giving ‘one magnificent bal]
2 the Pavition, to which will be invited
2 numerous party of his friends. Of
the six weeks proposed residence dr
Cuelcenham, his highness will set apart
a formight to rusticate as Warwick
castle. fn his journey to and from
_Ct_xe‘.tenha‘ng; ‘he will adopt the same
method oftravelling:as he did last sum-
mery and visit his friends on the road,
in the safe UNOSTEntatious manner.

‘mind with dread and terror.

“nicated to. Mr.
- bouse, which was the left wing of tie

Home. News, .

On Sundsy the duke of Marlborough
senc a White saria flag to his majesty 2t
Windsor Castle. according’ to custom,
as the tenor by which he halds Blen-
heim-House, granted to his ancestor
uron his gaining the celebrated battle
of Blenheim, ~ The flag was rithly em-

“broidéred with emblematical devices.

Ao A most alarming fire bioke
out zbeut half-past seven olclock yes-
terdiay evening, in the engine- house be-
lopying to Bir. Pearton, who kept 2
very extefisive cotton manufzctory and
feather  warchouse at Hoxton, - Mr;
Pearion’s dwelling-house ‘was the lofe

“wing of that grand and beauriful build-

ing, the Hanerdashers’ Hall and Alms-
houses, ‘which he held from the com=
peny on a lease of sixty years : ke Kept
upwards of thirty men; women, and
boys at work. ;
The fire is supposed to proceed from
‘that which was under the copper in'the
engine-house, as it broke out in that

~building, and soon communicated to

the machindry and cotton: In less than
half an hoar, the Wwhole of the house
was in fames, meking a rapid progress -
towards : the warehouse, which =~ was
biled with -goods 1o the amount of -
zo,cool.  From the dry state of the '
buildings, in which there was much-
woody these houses, ‘and two adjoining

‘new oues, not cnurely finished, werc

complerely burned down in an hour,
The flames were so furious, thar they
were perceivable from all parts of the
town, aod spread a geneial consterna-
tion among the inhzbitants. Every
street was filled wirh.specrators to' be-
hold the awfal sight, which flled the
When
the first engines arrived, there could
not be a drop of water procured but
what was, carried in buckets from 2
pump which was i the rear of the
buiiding, water: being very scaice in
that peighbourhood.  The fire commu-

Pearson’s. dwelling-

the roof about nine o’clack,, =

About eleven o’clock the fire was
subdued so fac that no farther damage -
was dreaded. e :

haberdashers’” alms-houses, and caught
1SESy %

A dreadful

3
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#'clock yesterday morning at the Lam- miles and an half an hour, they muse
beth Warter-works, which raged with  complere the distance of 150 miles ia
great fury for four hours, Inspite of that time.—It takes place at New-
every exertion, a part of these valuable market on the s2th Qcrober next, for
works was entircly, consumed. This = soo guineasa side; and although Wood
calamity will occasion serious inconve- “gives caprain Barclay twenty miies, he
v mience to a great part of the borough of 15 sti!l the favourite from his astonishe
Southwark, Lambeth, and other places  ing speed, having lately gone, with ap-
that were supplied with water from parent ease, forty miles in four hours
these works.  The ‘mischicf done and fifty-seven minaces !
amounts to three thousand pounds. ;
Auz, 8. American papers are re-
ccived tothe 12th ule.  They are filled
with the proceedings of different meeta
ings upon the subject of the affair be-
tween the Leopard and Chesapeak, and’ :
are of the highest importance, -+ BIRTHS.
The president hasissueda proclama- ;
tion, in which ‘he delarcs that it had ¢ : -
been previously ascertzined that the vy z5. At Belle Vue, Isle of
scamen demanded were native citizens  Wight, the lady of G. Ward, esq. of a
of the United States. e therefore re~  daughter.
quires all armed vessels bearing com-  28. At Beaumant Lodge, Old Wind-
_ missions under the government of Great - 501, viscountess Ashbrook, of a daughrer.
Britain to deparc immediately from The lady of E.L, Austin, esq. of
the harbours of the United States, in- Wll_mmgton, Kent, of a daughter, who
terdicring the entrance of all the said * survived but a few hours.
harbours to che said armed vessels; and 29, At Exmouth, Devon, the lady
in case such vessels shall refuse to de- of Cheselden Henson, esq. of a davgh-
part, or shail hereafter enterithe har- ten

bours, forbidding all intercourse with At Melbourne House, lady C.Lamb,
them, and prohibiting all supplies from of a son. ; B
being furnished them. = 30. At Harrow, the lady of lieute-

Of this proclamation, the opinton of "?N‘CQlUl{Cl Wade, of the g6t riffe re=
the ‘democratic patty is, that it is too giment, ofa daugheer,

moderate—of the federalists, thatitis At his house, Woodcore-place, Ep~
sufficiently firm, .~ aoe som, Surry, the lady of George Smith,
The American government have or-  €5q- ofa duughrer.

dered 100,000 of the militia to be call- August _6. fo Hanover-squarg, of 2
ed out, the ports to be fortified, gun- som, the right hon. lady Le Desgencer.
boats'to be firted out—and all midship- x2.  Ac lord Yarborough’s villa, at
men have been directed to repair to  Chelsea, the lady of the hon. Chiarles
Washingon. i A, Pelham, of a danghter.

Aug. 12. The extraordinary match - Ac Cam’s Hall, Hants, Mrs. Deliae,
between Captain Barclay and the c‘c‘lc‘- of a son.
brated Wood, of Lancashire, which has. -

long agirated the sporting circles; was MARRIAGES.
finally scttled at Brighton during the = S
““lafe races; which, from' its extrabp. Sy 2z, At Stoke church, in the

~ dipacy nature, ciused betring to an P_'_‘-‘\;'*S" of § ke Damerel, in the councy
immense amount.— T he pArties are to Ut Devos, Lll_al‘lﬁs Hazwell Towaley,
‘undergo the prodigious fatigue of going 4. 97 £ r‘.JV{kl_ BiA miss  Gle-
on' foor for four and twenty successive - TR wath-duck, in’the same
' ‘hours: an exertion hithertg mkoowi PAtin i TR
' i1 the annalsof pedestrian featss and & 8. George’s chiirch, Liver-
1t i3 suppostd thar, at thegrdie. ofifive 02 DF S 1o Tonathan Brooks, Joha
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French, esq. of Lawnsdown, in the
Queen’s County, youngest brother to
lord Ashtown, to Jane, eldest daughter
of the late Dr. James Currie, of Liver-
pool. -

August x. At St, Dunstan’s, Step-
ney, Henry Rooke, esq. of Withering-
ton, Wiltshire, to miss Nettleford, of
Stepney Green.

4. ‘At Kensington, sir James Innes
Ker, bart. to miss Harriet Charlewood,
second daughter of the late Benja-
min Charlewood, esq. of Windlesham,
Surry.

6. By special licence, at Addis-
combe, the hon. James Walter Grim-
ston, only son of the viscount Grim-
stov, to lady Charlotte Jenkinson, daugh-

. ter of the earl of Liverpool. Imme-
diately after the ceremony, the newly-
married pair set off for Gorambury, the
seat of lord Grimston, Hertfordshire.

At Halstead, in Essex, T. R. An-
drews, esq. of Great Portland-street,
London, to miss Scarlet, daughter of
the late James Scarlet, ®sq. of the for-
mer place,

At the parish church of St. Andrew,
Holborn, John- Hoapkins Foster, of
North Curry, near Taunton, Somerset,
esq. to miss Susanva. Miller, eldest
daughter of Mr. Charles Millet, of
the Terrace, Gray’s Inn-lane, attor-
ney at law, :

11, At Woodford, by the rev. J. P.
Mosley, sir James Whalley Smythe
Gardiner, barr. of Roche Court Hants,
to miss Frances Mosley, second daugh-

ter of the late Oswald Mosley, esq. of-

Bolesworth castle, Cheshire, and sister
of Sir Oswald Mosley, bart.

. At St. Leonard’s, Shoreditch, Charles
Lush, esq. one of his majesty’s deputy
lieutenants for the Tower Bamlets, to
Mary,thesecond daughter of Mr, Amos,
of Hoxton-square. 3

13. At Mary-le-bonne church, by the
rev. Edward Fawcett, A. M. J. Mau-
%han, esq. of the honourable East India

ompany’s marine, to miss Hay of Port-
land-place,

James M. Boyle, esq. of Tullyvin,
county of Cavan, to miss Mary Daw-
son, daughter of Ralph Dawson, esq. of
Cootehill, north of Ireland. .

At Glasbury church, Radnorshire,
Joha Eckley,” ¢sq. of Credenahill,

M, arrfage:.-—Deatb:.'

Herefordshire, to miss Williams, of Vei-
leanewith, in the county of Brecon.

DEATHS.

Fuly 25. After a short illness, az
Clayton, near Manchester, Mrs. Nash,
wife of Mr. Sebagtian Nash,

30. In the s8.h year of his age, Mr.
Joseph De Boffe, of Gerard-street, So-
ho ; many years an eminent importer
of foreign books. : ‘

31. At Denham, in the 13thfyear
of his age, Frederick, youngest son of
John Drummond, esq. Charing-cross,

August 1. At his apartments, Tot-
tenham-court-road, in. the 76th year
of his age, Mr. John Walker, author of
the Pronouncing Dictionary of the Eng-
lish Tanguage, -and of several other
works.

3. At his house, in Kirg-street, Ra-
therhithe, Mr. John Scarth, stock-
broker.,

4. At her house in York-ctreet, the
right hon. Sarah baroness Water-park,
relict of the fate right hon. sir Henry
Cavendish, bart. Her ladyship is suc-
ceeded in her titles by her eldest son. sic
Richard Cavendish.

8. Miss Smith, only daughter of the
;‘ev. John Smith, of Lopham, in Nor-
olk. ¢

Of a decline, in the 29th year of her
age, miss Mary Taylor, eldest daughter
of Mr. Taylor, surgeon, Bridge-streer, ;

At Mongewell, the lady of the bishop -
of Durham. S ol

At her house in Welbeck-street, |
Mrs. G. Michel, wife of Charles Wil-
liam Michel, esq. of Notherwood, in
the county of Haats. |

At an advanced age, Thomas Wat-
son, esq.of Stapleford Abbots, Essex,

In Scuthampton-row, Bloomsbury,
miss Mary Saver. Tt
13. At Cheltenham, where he wen
for the benefic of his health, captain’
Thomas Holmes Tidy, of the roy

navy. : S
At Hackney, Danicl Fisher, D. B.

Mrs. Richardson, wife of Mr. Ri=
chardson, of Lincoln-inn-fields, 2

22. At Gloucester Lodge, Bromp=
ton, aged 72, her royal highness the =
duchess of Gloucesters Sen
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