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TO ‘CORRESPONDENTS.

THE continuation of the Elville Family Secrets in our next, .

M. Spencer will excuse our giving another title to'her piece: we
have not room for more Walks.—C, T. will likewise notice.this obser-
vation. :

The contributions of F. T. Pmner, are recexved ~and mtended for :
insertion.

We are much obliged ta W. M. T. for his further communications,
which shall certainly appear ; and very sorry it should be necessary to
give the following lList of  Errata pointed out by hlm in his Temple of
Wealth, 1nserted m the number for July :—

Stama? line 2 for lovelier read lLivelier

11 3 black back

iz 8 - ’hllvery even uniil
15 q after alas! dele ¢o

17 7 for wake tead work

19 2 - came “come

33 7 - sung sang
36 4 the rustic  this rustic
— 9 vantsh'd, evanish'd
Q7+ ~3 ¢ e see’st

— 9 {o this £ thee
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THE MYSTERIOUS ADMONITION.

A TALE,

(With an elegant Engraving.)

ABOUT the middle of the
_twelfth century, when the great
lords of most of the countries of
Europe exercised an: unlimited
power over their vassals, and were
nearly independent of their sove-
reign, Rodriguez, count of Ve-
nasque, possessed large domains,
and a strong castle, at the foot of
the Pyrenees. He was a generous
and benevolent chief, and all who
lived under his authority revered
him for the mildness with which
he exercised it, and the readiness
with which he heard their com-
plaints; and, if in his power, re-
dressed their grievances, when
made known to him. He had
been careful to educate his son,
Henriquez, in the same principles,
and instil into him an early love of
. virtue; and his lessons and ex-
- ample appeared to have the best
effect on the heir to his wealth and
power..: o &Y

When Rodriguez, to the great
regret of his affectionate subjects,

~was consigned to the tomb of his

forefathers, his son Henriquez suc-
ceeded to his ample possessions
and authority, and, for some time,
appeared to tread carefully in his
steps, and to conciliate the esteem
of 2ll around him by the strict jus-
tice he dispensed, and the good-~
ness of disposition he evinced on
various occasions. The daughter
of a neighbouring - great lord, the
Baron de Morillo, had attracted
his attention, and appeared to have
made an impression on his heart.
A matrimonial union between thenr
was spoken of ; but some disputes
arising between the baron and
Henriquez, relative to a certain
tract of land claimed by each,
caused it to be deferred till they
should be adjusted.

Estella, the daughter of the Ba-
ron de Mornillo, was beauteous as
an angel, and mild and gentle in
her manners, While 1o her com-
pany, Henriguez felt the full force
of beauty and goodness, and loved

SN2 :



456

her without reserve; and she, at
the same time, felt a rising esteem
and regard for him ; but, unfortu-
nately for him, the dispute which
took place between him and the
Baron de Morillo, prevented a
union which would have preserved
him from the commission of many
odious and disgraceful actions.
- The mother of Henriquez sur-
vived her lord about a year; and,
while she lived, her tender care
and excellent advice preserved her
#son in the paths of virtue; but
soon after her decease, wealth and
power appeared gradually to cor-
rupt his heart, and debase his man-
ners. He was frequenily engaged
1n scenes of riotand intemperance ;
and when he had wasted large
sums of money in acts of extrava-
gance, he had recourse to mean
and @ppressive extortions on his
vassals to procure a fresh supply,
“which he again wasted in the same
‘ wretched manner. Into these ha-
*bits of gross dissipation he had
been principally led by a lady of
- dissolute manmers, for whom he
“had conceived a licentious passion,
“—Johanna, the danghter of one
of his attendants, though by no
means perfect 1 her” personal
~charms, had gained such an as-
cendancy over him, that she could
lead him into the commission of
every folly and vice she chose,
and obtain from him whatever she
thonght proper to ask. The castle
became an almost constant scene
‘ of revelry and debauchery, and he
lost the esteem of all his:attend-
ants and vassals, who began to hold
his character in the utmost con-
_ tempt, and even, almost, in detes-
*tation, :
~ Batiated nearly with the charms
~of Johanna, which, in fact, were
. mever very inviting, he chanced to
- -meet with the daughter of a nieigh-

|
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~ bouring gentleman who possessed
a small maependent estate, and
instantly conceived a very violent
predilection for her. But he did
not find her so compliant as Johan~
na; and the indignant manner in
which he was repulsed by Kosalie,
only inéreased the ardour of his
irregular passion.-The abandoued,
but artful Johanna detected the
anconstancy of his wavering heart;
but, so far from expressing any
emotions of jealousy, she professed
herself ready to aid him, with her
advice and assistance, to obtain the
gratification of his vile desires.
Various artful schemes were sug-
gested: by her to allure and se-
duce the innocent Rosalie, but all
proved unsuccessful ; and it was
at last resolved, that nothing but
force could succeed, and that force
- should be employed.
Some trusty braves were there-
fore secured; who, when it was
known that Rosalie would go un-
‘accompanied to a neighbouring
town, by a certain lonely path,
“were to waylay her, seize her, and
“bring her by force to the castle.
They executed their orders punc-
tually ; and Rosalie was brought
‘o the castle, and 'confined in a
high tower, at the extremity far-
thest from the-part usually inha-
bited. ; '
The vile Johanna, and another
domestic; were the only personsin
~the castle who knew that Rosalie
had been brought in. Johanna
immediately hastened to Henri-
‘quez, to inform him that his prey
was 1n- his power; but, whether
his conscience rebuked him, or he
“could not' prevail on himself in-
stantly tordetermine how to act; 1t
was some time -before he could
resolve to go to her: at length,
however, he went. -~ .- i
He had to pass threugh- a large
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gallery in the most gloomy part of
. -the castle y on his arrival at which,

a sudden flash of light seemed to il-_

lumine allthe place, and he beheld
before him a tall female- figure,
holding a dagger, and calling to
him, in a hollow voice,—¢ Stop.’
—He started back, struck with

astonishment and dread bordering.

on horror.—¢ My mother " he ex-
claimed ;—*¢ and from the grave !
—=¢Stop,” again said the phantom
< you go to do a deed which will
blast your name for ever; and
whelm you in perdition. The dag-
ger of her father will avenge her
injured innocence ; all shall praise

_ the act, and execration and nfa-
my alone ‘attend thee.—Stop while
it is yet time,”—The phantom dis-
“appeared, all was dark as before ;
and Henriquez ‘sunk on the floor,
and fuinted, overpowered with hor-
Tor. 2 :

But not to leave our. readers,

likewise, too much in the dark, it
_may be necessary to observe here,
what might have been mentioned
‘before; that among the domestics,
‘attendants, and inhabitants of the
castle, there was one near relative
‘of Henriguez; his mother’s young-
est sister, named Elinor; who,
-amid all his extravagance, would
never leave him, but frequently
took the liberty to admonish him,
and to upbraid him with his infa-
mous conduct. Her advice, how-
~ever, had always been received
‘either-with mdicule or revilings.

“She had yet never ceased her en-

* deavours to recall him; if possible,

- “to the paths of decorum and vir-
tue. She was much respected by
‘2ll* the domestics ; and had at
length gained over the confiden-
" tial servant of the wicked Johanna,
~_to divulge to her some of her mis-
- “tress’s secrets. By her she had
. ‘been informed of the plans con-
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trived against innocent Rosalie,
and herhaving been at last brought
by force into the castle. Shocked
at the crime her nephew was about
to commit, and the disgrace and
odium it must bring on himself
and his family, she conceived the
strange 1dea, as it certainly must
appear, to gain at least some time
by acting on the superstition and
natural timidity of one who, she
was certain, would listen neither
to advice nor to reproof. = She
knew that Henrtiquez was a firm
believer in the appearances of de-
parted spirits, and extremely fear-
ful of what are usually called

_ghosts. * She therefore habited -

herself in the robe and veil which
had been worn by his mother, and
taking a daggerin her hand, with'
the aid of a lanthorn, produced all
the terrific appearance that has
‘been described.

Her plan, however extraordina-
ry, had, as we have seen, all the
success she could have promised
herself from it; and, in the se-
quel, its beneficial effects were
happily more eomplete than she
could have expected.—Henriquez
lay in a state of inseasibility till
he was taken up by the servants,
who carried him to his chamber,
and laid him in his bed.  When
his senses returned, the first per-
son he inquired for was his aunt
Elinor, to whom he related the
extraordinary vision he had seen.
As no person knew the secret, or
had received the least intimation
of it but Elinor herself, she was
in no danger that it should be dis-
closed ; and did all sbe could to
encourage him in the belief that
all he had seen was real. The
terror he had felt, and the violent
agitation of mind he had suffered,
produced a severe, and even very
dangerous illness; during which
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he yielded himself entirely to the
guidance of the good Elinor, dis-
missed the abandoned Johanna,
and sending {or the father of Ro-

salie, restored to him his daugh-"

ter, fortunately uninjured, implor-
ing, with many tears, forgiveness
of both ; and entreated their pray-
ers for, us he feared, a dying, but
traly repentant sinner. .
But when he had thus relieved
his conscience, and firmly resolved

to return to the paths of virtue, "

he began visibly to recover. The
good Elinor continually watched
him, and attended him night and
day; and, when completely re-

stored, he never afterwards relap-

sed into the licentious and vicious
habits of which he had before heen
guilty. He renewed his acquaint-
ance with the lovely Estella, who,
finding that he was indeed another
and a better man, gave him her
hand in marriage, and they lived
many years in love and happiness.
‘Whether the secret of the real
nature of the mysterious admoni-
tion he had received was ever re-
vealed to him by his worthy aunt,
this history saith not, nor is it,
indeed, of much importance.

4
OrsErvATIONS on the PEmsoxs
and Dgress of the ENGLIsH.

(From Travels in England.translated
Jrom the German of C. . Goede.)

I DO not believe that any coun-

try in Europe can boast so much

_ general elegance, and symmetry
of form, as Great Britain : this at
least is certain, that one meets
with fewer deformed beings here
 than elsewhere. The men, how-
ever, are better formed than the
Wwomen ;- the latter, in particular,

. are seldom seen with beautifully
+ - small feet, a charm common with

{1

French women, but not less ad-
mired on that account.

The physiognomy of hoth sexes
inEngland is prepossessing, but de-
void of a certain captivating charm:

-yet their features are soft, and

their eyes beam mildness s=but
without that bewitching languor
which fascinates the beholder ;
and this may arise from the noble
and exquisite form of the nose,
which gives infinite dignity to the
whole countenance.

The complexion of the men is
ruddy ; that of the women beauti-
ful in the extreme : the skin is of
a most dazzling white, and soft
as the cygnet’s down, but their
mouths are either large or not
agreeably formed ; and this defect
is glaring, notwithstanding their
aptitude to smile, when they dis-
cover the whitest teeth possible.
Still these smiles, however pleas-
g, want that alluring grace which
animates the features of the less
beautiful Parisiennc.

1f the stranger is surprised to
find beauty so common in Eng-
land, he will be still more so when
his observation has pointed out te-
him the equality of exterior which
pervades all; classes. At Paris it
15 easy to discover the citizens, the
men of letters, the man of busi-
ness, the nowveaw riche, or the
decayed nobleman ; each has his
peculiar deportment and distin-
guishing apparel ; but in England
1t 1s scarcely possible to know a lord
from a tradesman, or aman eof let~
ters from a mechanic; and this
seems to arise from the sovereign-
ty of fashion in the metropolis.

In other countries a few trifling
individuals alone obey the fiat of
the fickle goddess ; but in London
young and old bow with sub-
mission at _her shrine. Here the
changes of fashion and the opera-

i A
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tions of whim, fancy, or caprice,
are so various, so rapid,that half the
houses in town are completely me-
tamorphosed every two or three
years: a circumstance, however,
which considerably promotes the
prosperity of the nation at large.

The fashions, however, of this
country. are simple and harmo-
nious ;. the shape, perhaps, does
not always please the eye, but
the colour is invariably becomiug,
and the tout-ensemble agreesble.
Nothing would appear more ridi-
culous than to see a man haif-
fashionably clad ; as the coat is
cut, so must the waistcoat and
breeches correspond. Nor would
this suffice, unless the shape. of
the hat, and exact measure of the
boot, were in perfect unison: every
veform, therefore, must be radi-
cal. As Germans either do not
understand, or will not attend to
these minutize, they must thank
themselves if they find they are
stared at or ridiculed as they walk
the streets.

Tt 1s notorious that the ladies of
France have always disputed the
superiority of taste with those of
England. Without entering into
the controversy it will be proper
to observe, that each have a pecu-
Tiar and diametrically opposite way
of setting off their native charms,
and while the former enter a draw-
ing room, us lightly attired as the
statue of a Grecian sculptor, the
latter envelope themselves in the
foldings of a Spanish mantle. The
ladies heré ave as attentive to the

. corresponding  harmony of their
dress as the gentlemen. Fine
_muslins are the invariable order of
the day ; and a lady is never seen
' abroad withouta hat. Buta par-
ticular style attaches to particu-
lar occasions. - At church the
ladies are plainly dressad, and the
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gentlemen appear with round hats.
At the Opera, the former are full
dressed, wear their hair ornament-
ed ; and the latter appear suitably
dressed  with  cocked hats and
shoes. -

& VISIT
ON A SUMMER'S EVENING.

BY MATILDA SPENCER.

THE scorching heat of the sun
had given place to more tempered
rays, when I walked out with an
intention of visiting the sick daugh-
ter of a neighbouring cottager. A
rude and unfrequented path led
me to my favourite walk.. On one
side was a rural hedge, from which
the little songsters poured their
grateful songs,  in notes wild,
sweet, and harmonious; on the
other, cattle were grazing, before.
me was an open and extensive field
<decked in a sweet variety of
greens,’ while a gently-rising hill,
with the aid of a few tall and
stately poplars, half concealed the
spire of the village church. Hav-
ing reached the hill I sat down,
but not to enjoy the rural scenery,
which at any other time would
have inspired me with delight, for
the cold indifference of a friend
preyed heavy on my spirits. Lost
in. pensive tecollection, I had al-
most forgotten the approach of
night, and hastily arose to fulfil
my engagement. The departing
sun-beams still lingered on the
cottage which I entered, I found
the object of my inquiries much
worse than I expected; her pale
and faded cheek rested on the ma-
ternat bosom of her aged parent,



460
whose tears flowed as she witnessed
the extreme, the agonizing misery
of her daughter, and knew that no
relief could save her from an early
and untimely-grave.

I accepted the friendly offer of

a seat, and endeavoured, (though
in a faltering voice) to console
them, but was quite surprised at
~finding such meek resignation in
the good woman, and such unex-
ampled patience in the heavily
afflicted - girl. I observed that
“afflictions were useful lessons to
mankind, and incident to morta-
lity ; therefore ought to be cheer-
fully borne.’—¢’Tis true, she re-
plied, ¢TI ought to kiss the chastis-
g rod, and bow before the de-
crees of an all-merciful God! (a

tear strayed down her furrowed

cheek,) but we are too apt to mur-
mur. [ said we ought not to dis-
trust the goodness of God !—¢ Nor
do I, replied she; €I have ever
trusted in that Being whose care
1s over all ;—and amid my troubles
have I ever remembered him who
is both able and willing to help.
But to seemy daughter suffer thus,
1s hard,and a motherfeels.” Tasked
the invalid if she was willing to
die: she fixed her eyes earnestly
on me, then directed them up-
wards, and feebly exclaimed ¢ Not
my will but thine be done.” Her
mother said her afflictions had

weaned her from the world, but.

an inward groan from her daughter
stopped her. Let me say I felt
humbled ¢if,” said I, (mentally,)
¢ this poor woman is thus grateful,
surrounded by poverty and afflic-
tions, how ought my heart to ex-
pand with gratitude? Ought I
- to repine if a few briars are scat-
terediin my rose-strewn path 2’ I,
however, checked these reflections,
and offered my mite which was
most thankfully accepted, and

A4 Visit on a Sumner’s Evening.

promising to call again on to-mor=
row, bade them good night.

¢ Peace to the inhabitants of this
cottage!” T exclaimed, as I fast-
ened the wicket-gate; ¢and may
that Power, on whose goodnesbs
you sohumbly depend, take your
suffering daughter to that happi-
ness she so ardently pants after.

The full-orbed moon had now
shed her silvery light around, and
the universal calmness that reigned
throughout the face of nature, was
in pertect unison with my feelings.

" Never, ye votaries of fashion and

dissipation, did ye experience a
satisfaction equal to that I felt.
It was a pleasure so pure, so fer-
vent, that it had power to ¢ hush
each ruder passion; to banish
every unpleasant reflection from
my memory; and diffuse tran-
quillity o’er my mind.

¢ But the long pomp, the midnight
masquerade,

With all the freaks of wanton wealth
array’d ;

In these, ere triflers half their wish ob-
tain, i

The toiling pleasure sickens into pain ;

And, een w 1‘1ile Fashion’s brightest arts
decoy,

The heart distrusting; asks if thisbe joy?

' GorpsMmITH.

T felt seriously improved by my
eyening’s ramble, and concluded
it by repeating the following lines
from my favourite poet :—

< Father of light and life! thou good
supreme !

Oh! teach me what is good! teach me
thyself!

Save me from folly, vanity, and vice!

From evlery low pursuit; and feed my
sou | :

With knowledge, conscious peace, and
virtue pure ; e
Sacred, substantial, never-fading bliss !*

THOMSON:
ChatterisyJuly 10, 1807.
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HARRIET VERNON;
OR, :
CHArACTERS FROM REAL LIFE.
* A NOVEL.
In a Series of Letters.

. BY A LADY.

(Cc.ntinued from p. 412.)

LETTER XXXI.
3fiss Maria Vernon ta Mrs. Anlrose.
Dear Mada;n,
ACCEPT my best thanks for

your very kind: and affectionate
letter, every line of which cannot
but mterest aud afford me plea-
sure: but I know you might ac-
cuse me of affectation did I refrain
from acknowledging that the lat-
ter part of your letter was perused
with + pecubiar  satisfuction.
hear of Mr. Wentworth's health
and prosperity will ever afford me
pleasure, independent of any in-
terested reflections.

We havebeen nine weeksat this'
place, but I must own a further
acquaintance has not removed my
dislike to Mrs. Wilsor. She be-

haves aswell to us as she 1s capable

. of behaving to any one. - She 18

‘very pressing that we spend some
months longer here. We have
engaged to comply with her re-

quest, and I have written to our:

brother for his consent: As we
have receive
_ from his silence that he hes no
objection.: .

~ Mr. Wilson improves much on

 further acquaintance. He seems
partial to us both, and did he not

Ve XARVOL T e

o ‘
- forced politeness, which I think

no answer, we Infer.

mdulge himself in indolent habits

~which stupefy hiin he would reelly

be an agreeable man. He takes
a long nap after dinner, from
which he is sometinres 1ouzed by
Harriet, who, when it don’t rain,
insists on his walking on the
terrace. She has laughed him ont
of many of his dull airs, as she
calls them. 1:'tell her she must
not make so free with him, for 1

.think I can discover a tincture of

jealousy in Mrs. Wilson; but this
discovery of mine so diverts Har-~"
riet that she declares she shall be
freer with him than ever. I re-
pent telling her, for I fear her vi-
vacity will carry her too far m
this particular.

We have a young lady and gen-
tleman on a visit here: the form-
er a most disagreeable woman,
proud, conceited, and ill-temper~

‘ed: the latter a genteel, sensible

young man. - They are lovers,
but strange ones; for he seems to
avoid her company as much as
possible ; behaves to her with 2

seems to increase daily; while she
regards him as a swain her large
fortune has secured to her, and
pretends to no other than a pla-
tonic love for him: I, howevers
have no doubt but he will shortly
prevail on her to bestow her hand
inwedlock. I find heis the son of
a clergyman lately deceased, whose
living of five hundred a-year was
promised by his patron to be be-
stowed on the son ; but no sooner
was it fallen in by the father’s

‘death, than: the man in power be-
stowed it on another, and poor

Mr. Beaumont experiences the
fate of many others who trust to
the promises of the great.  His
father, by great economy and &
good fortune with his wife, left

30
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three hundred a-year for the sup-
port of his widow ; but the young
man, now six-and-twenty, is to-
tally unprovided for until his mo-
ther's death.- In such a situation
it is no wonder he should cast s
thoughts to his rich neigiibour,
miss Jones, with whom his family
had been long acquainted, nor is
it any  wonder that his inother
should be anxious for the union
which would set her' son above
dependence. 'This 1s the situa-
tion -of Wr. Beaument’s affairs;
‘but the situation of his mind, I
fear, is very unhappy. I am cer-
tain that s heart 1s notinterested
1n the business, and most sincerely
do 1 pity him.  Mrs. Wilson has
taken a- fancy to Mr. Beaumont,
whom she says she used to dislike.
This alteration in her sentiments
T think proceeds frem his having
made her some compliments gra-
tifying to her vanity; for, being
a young man of sense and pene-
tration, he soon discovered her
weak side.

Harriet informs me that there
.are cards of invitation to a ball
given by a gentleman in the
neighbourhood on his coming of
age, but Mrs. Wilson' says we
shall none of us go. Harriet is
much vexed on the occasion, and
has engaged Mr. Beaumont and

Mr. Wilson to coax Mrs. Wilson'

mto the humour of accepting it:
I suppose they will attack her en
her weak side. T am summoned to
dinner, and will relate the suceess
of their endeavours afterwards.

© - <It was very polite, my dear,’
- said Mr, Wilson, ‘¢ Mr. Rivers
to send us those cards this motn-

)
B

¢ But you are determined not to -

g0, I believe, madam,” said Ilar-
riet, s 3 it

<0 qértainly,’ replied Mr. Wil-
son, 1t 1s out of the question;
they do not, I dare say, expect
it : &

¢ Dear ! what makes it out of the

question, Mr. Wilson ?. said Mrs.

‘Wilson.

¢ Nay, if you like it, I should be’

very well pleased to accompany
you ; it would look very pretty to
see a man and his wite dancing
. together.’

¢ Now you are sneering at me, I
suppose ; I saw you tip’the wink
at Mr. Beaumont, so, for that rea~
son, I am resolved to go, thongh
I shall not dance.’

. “As you please; I orﬂy wonder

you should think of going at your
tune of life.
¢ At my time of life! what do
you mean, Mr. Wilson ? T danced
as geod a minuet five years ago as
ever you saw.’
¢ Well, madam,’ said Harriet,
“as you intend going, who shall
be of your party 2 I suppose you
will not go alone.’
¢My. Wilson, miss Jones, and
Br. Beaumont, will be justa coach
full,” replied Mrs. Wilson.
< No woman of sense,” said miss
Jones, ¢can be fond of dancing;
+ I shall not be of the party 1 assure
you.’ 3
¢’Pray Heaven I may never bea
woman of sense then ! > exclaimed
-~ Harriet. i
¢ The prayer is unnecessary, re-
torted miss Jones.

<1 positively will not stir out of

the house,” said Mr. Wilson, ¢ for
any ball in Christendom.’

“Then I can veas
‘vou, asagreed on, said Harriet
archly : T'was vexed with her.

¢ Perhaps, miss,” said Mrs. Wil-

Othello to '

son, ‘I may choose to take you

with me; and as Mr. Wilson and

a

[
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miss Jones choose to stav at hiome,
I wish you and your sister would .
accompany me and Mr. Beau-
mont.’

The point” was now gained:
Harriet was so deh% ited that she
could scarce refrain from betray-
ing herself: T whispered her not
to talk lest she should spoail all.
Mr. Beaumont seems as much
~ pleased, bhappy, I suppose;: to es-
cape for one eveniig hom miss
Jones.

Harriet desires me to say that
she is much obliged to you for sa-
tisfying her curiosity; we could
* not but admire your spirits. = Ah,
madam ! were all our sex like you.
I want to rvesign my pen to Har-
riet, but she tells me her whole at-
tention 1s engaged to keep Mis.
Wilson in good humour, and con-
trive her dress, which 1s to be very
gay. AsIknow you can be en-
tertained with trifies when occur-

rencesof consequence are wantmw ;

I make no apology for the len‘jth
of my letter, which was at first only
intended to express my gratitude
for your last favour, and request a
repetition of the same kindness.
I conclude with respectful com-
~plimnents to the colonel, in which
Harriet joins with your much
obliged, A
S A, VerxoON.

LETTER XXXIL
 Miss Vernon to Mys. West.
: My deinn '\Iédam,

ON every oceasion ‘where the

advice of a sensible and kind friend
1s found necessary, 1t is my sisterts

and my happiness to experience -
in you that inestimable advan-

‘ tage: may we ever be guided by
- your advi dcy and pxoﬁted by your

it

experience. I am requested by
Harriet. to write to yeu on a2 sub-
ject which she feels a reluctance
to enter upon herself. I inention=
ed Mr. Beaumont as a sensible,
agreeable young man: you.are
now prepared for what is to follow.

He 15 fallen in love with Har-
riet, but he is engaged to miss
Jones “The utmost of his ex pect=
ations 1s a curacy promised him of
fifty pounds a-year. He had not
been here many days before I dis=
covered his paituhtv to my sistere
I was uneasy, for 1 fe eared. he was
too pleasing not to be agréeable in

“the eyes: of a woman disengaged in

her atfections. ;

¢ This Mr. Beaumont,’ said she
te me, yesterday, ¢isa charming
young man ! what think you sis~
ter 2

< He is certainly very agreeable,”
seid I, ¢ but I wish you were notiso
sensible ‘of 1t. * I fear miss Jones
will be displeased at seemg you
so much together; and I fear—
shall T say all 1 fear, dear Har-
riet

< Oh, yes; let me hear all your
fears, and then I will tell you all
my hopes.’ »

‘She turned from me to fetch
her work which lay on the table,
and I discovered strong marks of
confusion in heraverted face. She
sat down, and in her intelligent
countenance [ read all I feared

¢ Mr. Beaumont,” continued I,
has heen here a month ; he is en-
gaged to miss Jones; he is a
young man of no property; his

U]

‘ 1nothe1 has set her heart on seeing

him united to this lady on account
of her large fortune ; nor, indeed,
has he auy prospect of support by
any other means. It is very wisible
to me that it is only her fortune
that has induced him to think of
the unjon; you have made the

.300
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‘same observation.. In proportion
45 he has shunned ber society 1
have observed that he has sought
yours.  Durning the last week his
marked attention to you has, I am
certain, been noticed by miss
Jones. That he prefers you to
her I hayve no doubt ; but circum=
stanced as you both are, itis, m
my cpinion, high time that you
should refrain from receiving those
attentions from him which are due
only to miss Jones. DMy Harriet
is above reserve, and I knowwill
. answer me with her usual sincerity
when I ask herif she has not given
NMr. Beaumont too
of her regard and—'
¢ Stop, stop, dear Maria !’ inter-
rupted she, ¢ I will tell you every
thing. It was never my intention
to conceal from you what bhas
passed between NMr. Beaumont and
me, although I know I shall incar
your anger.’ ;
¢ Impossible,’ said I; ¢your
_ frankness will cancel, in my eyes,
all your faults.” - :
She then proceeded thus :—
¢Inever in my life saw a young
man so agreeable as. Mr. Beau-
mont ; 1 found my partiality in-
crease every day, and felt that I
envied miss Jones.
with every attention and prefer~
ence I received from her lover.
Sure, thought T, if T were beloved
by this man L should be happy;
but it is not likely he should think
of me when miss Jones’ thousauds

are glittering in his eyes, though I

cannot but think he hkes me best.
In this mauner did my thoughts
roam, and thus were they en-
gaged; when one day last weel,
when you and every hody had rode
out, he suddenly entered the par-
lour where I was sitting leaning
my elbows on the table in a pro-
found reverie. He caught me by

‘

great a share !

I was pleased

the arm, and expressed a surprise

at finding me alone, and in so

profound a study. There was
something in his manner Inexpres-
sibly tender, and in short, Maria,
ke that merning declared he loved
me. This declaration was deliver-
ed with such warmth, and at the
same time with so much respect,
it was impossible to doubt his sin-
cerity, - I have told you my senti-
ments of him, tell me how I should

have acted on this unexpected

declaration.’

¢ Undoubtedly,’ replied I, ¢you
should have reminded him of his
engagements to miss Jones.”

¢ She never entered my head at
that time.
answer'; but after a silence of a
few minutes I told him that his
mother must be consulted on the
subject. ¢ And may I then,” said
he, ¢ obtain your consent to con-
sult my mother 2 Have I been so
happy as to gamn your favourable
opinion 2”’—I recollected myself,
but it was too late; for he ex-
claimed, taking my hand, ¢ Yes;
I am that happy being I I with-
drew my hand, but was wholly 1n-
capable of knowing what to’ say:
what could I say, Maria ? He had
now formed, indeed, the right con-
clusion. ' Had the world been de-
pending I could not have contra-

dicted him. I believe he had as

well as myself forgot miss Jones,
I, however, recollected myself, and
mentioned her.—¢¢ Name hernot,”
said he, “I detest her ; never shali
my heart be enslaved by golden
fetters. T will this day undeceive
her,’and acquaint my mother.”—
¢ Hold, hold,; said I, <I have a
sister to consult 22 I dared not say
my own heart, for he had discover-
ed that already.
head, Maria; did I not say yea
would be angry with me? I left

I could make him no.

You shake your
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the room, and have since avoided
l)eing alone with him. He this
morning accused me of shunning
him. ¢ How can I do otberwme,
Ireplied, ¢when I consider your
engagements to miss Jones,! ¢ 1
only,” s2id he, want your per-
mission to lay all before her, yet
why should T want permissien ?

'M‘ heart inforins me that she has

no place there: this day will I
make to her that avowal.” ¢ I
am a paor weak girl, Mr. Beau-
mont,™ said I, ¢ but I have a sister
who is capable of advising me;
to her I will commmncate what
has passed, and will request her
to talk with you on the subject.’
He urged me to stay louger with
him, but I told hxm i “auld not
hear another word until I had
informed you; and now, my dear
sister, T have told yon all.’
Dear, mngenuous girt! How did
her artless tale affect me: what a
lustre does a frank and open mind
reflect on the character of 2 young
woman. I see, dear Harriet,’
said I, ¢thjs gentleman has im-

_pressed your mind too deeply for

me to hope that my persuasions
against’ indulging your ‘passions
will avail any thmo indeed I am
‘the last person who cun, with pro-
‘priety, advise you to a couduct
I am myselt incapable of pursu-
ing. We are too apt to ask advice
t0o late. Had you and I reflected
on the cousequenees of mdulo'mg

a partiality for persons we—' [
¢ Do notrecriminate,’ mtc—mpt—‘
_ed-she, I trust we shall neither of

us repent our past conduct;. for
my part Iam gone too far to re-
‘cede. " I have not acted prudent,

“but that virtue is, I fear not, im-

plauted in my disposition. I will

~tell you what I purpose; with your
~.8.ppmpa§mn, to do,

 In the first.

place I think miss Jones should be
wrote to, or somehow informed as
you and Bir. Beaumont may think
best: Mrs. Beaumont no doubt
should be caensulted.’

“And then,” interrupted I, smil-
ng, ¢ the wedding may take place
between you and her son. Upen
my word, Harriet, you lay down a
very easy plan, but I must confess
I see many difficulties in the exe-
cution; I fear Mrs. Beaumont’s
consent will not e'mlv be obtain=
ed for her son's unien with a wo-

man destitute of fortune, more es-
peu.d.lv considering his. situation
with miss Jones. But suppose
her consent aud even apprebation
could be procured, how are yeu to
be supported 2’

‘You talk, ¥aria,’ ephed she,
“as if an immediate marriage was
my wish: how can you entertain
such anidea ? The utmost ¥ think
of at present is the obtaining Rirs.

. Beaumont’s appmbdtlon of her

son’s choice; the emancipeting
bim from his engagements to miss
Jones; and a mutuzal promise of
being united, some’ years hence, -
when ecircuinstances will admit,’

- ¢I was going, dear Harriet,” said
I, c to give you my advice as well
as opinion; but, as I before ob=
served, I fear the former will be
too late. You mterrupted me,
and F thought by your manner
you was ummlmcr to hear it.’

e By no means,’ replied she; ¢
promise attention to all you may
say, and, if powb‘e, a compha"ce
with all you wish.’

< \Vell then,’ said I, ¢your ac=

" quaintance with Mr. Beanmeont is

very short. His character, as we
have heard it fiem Mr. and Mus.
. P
leson, is good ; his temper—(far
be it from me to sippose it un-
amiable,} but 1 cannet but cbserve
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it must be very much so indeed if
it was discoverable to us; a very
indiffcrent temper will ‘appear a
good one when seen onlyin com-
pany, where itisa person’s interest
10 appear amiable. Mr. Beaumont
is no doubt sensible, and elegant
in his manners and person;; but are
these the only qualities to. be
sought for in a husbaud ? A plain
understanding, joined to a good
temper, and a knowledge of the
world are, in my opinien, prefer-
able to all the graces of a court,
and learning of a college without
them.  You are young and vola-
tile, and it 1s not to be wondered
at that you are.pleased with the
attention of such a man as M.
Beaumont, and feel a partiality to
such apparent perfections. That
they are only apparent I will not

even suppose; butI think alonger .

time necessary to determine their
reality. Surely when my Harriet
considers calmly she will not fetter
herself by engagements of so seri-
ous a nature with a young man ~he
hasnotknownlonger than a month.
Circumstanced as Mr. Beaumont
and you are, it is for both your
mterests that you should each en-
deavour to overcome a partiality,
which induiged there is little pro-
spect of having a happy termina-
tion. An attachment so much in
its mfancy I should suppose might
be overcome. Time and absence

I should think would wear away

the nImpressions of excellencies
Enown only for a few weeks. I
am, perhaps, as i have before said,
. the last person who should speak
thus on the subject, yet I cannct
but think my own case different.
An agguaintance of four ‘years
justities me, in my own’ eyes at
‘ teast, for a conduct I am con-
deruning in you. 1 have now

or, Characters from real Life.

spoken my sentiments, and have

only to entreat that my dear sister
will thoroughly consider anid weigh
the subject before she conferrcd so
great a biessing as the promise of
her heart on Mr. Beaumont.’

The dear girl said she would re-
tire and consider all | had said;
she left the room but soon return-
ed.—¢ I have not taken long to
cousider,’ said she; ¢ the point of
view you have placed the subject
n has couvinced me that [ ought
not to encage myself to Mr. Bean-
mont: [ wilt endeavour that my
affections shall not be engaged.
I hope I shall not be classed among
the romantic girls who give away
their hearts to external merit only,
and piunge into matrimony, desti-
tute of the means of living. I
think he should marry miss Jones
as well from honourable consi-
derations as ‘interested ones; but
I have uufortunately given him
reason to think that he'i1s not in-
different to me.
him 1n his ifst address, perhaps he
micght at once have relinquished
all thoughts.of me: I see I have
acted wrong, and have let myself
down 1n his eyes, no doubt, as well
as in my own.’

¢It is not yet too late,” replied
I, ¢ to retrieve this step you regret.
If you inform Iim that you have

‘considered the matter, and are re-

solved to conquer the partiality

Had I checked

you have permitted him to discover.

in his favour, and if you have he-
roism enough to urge him to fulfil-
his engagements with miss Jones,

your uneasiness will sabside, and
you will bring him to the test;

for, if he relinquishes all hopes of

your favour and pursues his. first.

engagements, I doubt not but you !

)

will easily overcome your affection

for him, and wi}l bave the pleagﬁre
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of reflecting that you have acted
honourably by iniss Jones; but if
the reverse 1s the case you will
then be left at Liberty to act as
you please.’ :
She approved of this advice, but
said she was sure she could not
support such a conversation. I
proposed her writing, but she en-
treated me to see Nir. Beaumont
and inform him of her sentiments.
I told her I by no means liked the
. office; perhaps she might alter her
sentiments, or, perhaps, I might
say more or less than she could
wish.” She entreated me so earnest-
ly to comply with her request, that
I would talk with him, that at
length I was overcome, and con-
sented to enter on the disagreeable
task in the afterncon : in the mean
time I proposed acquainting Mrs.
Wilson with all particulars: this
Harriet opposed at first, but I
thought it absolutely proper there
should be no reserve, and she con-
sented that I should do as I
pleased. '
I went to Mrs. Wilson's dress-
" ing-room, and was fortunate to
find her in high good humour from
the circumstance of a becoming
cap just put on. I dismissed her
maid, desiving I might finish dress-
ing the lady, and informed her
briefly of all that had passed. She
heard me with more attention than
T expected, and approved the pur~
posed conversation between Mr.
Beaumont and me.—¢ I always
thought Mr, Beaumont liked Har-
riet,” said she, ¢ for he has once or
twice said to me that he thought
her almost as handsome as I was
at her age. .I am delighted to
think how miss Jones will be mor-
tified, for I dare say he won’t mar-
ry her now.’ ;
¢ But, madam,’ replied I, ¢what
prospect is there for my sister 2’
i \

¢Ob! she will have a lover for
a few months,’ said $lrs. Wilson,
¢it 18 time enough for her to mar=
ty ; but how shall we contrive to
give you and,the gentleman an
opportunity of talking this after-
nooun? I think, as I am pretty
tolerable to day in my looks, I will
drink tea with my sister Meadows,
und take Mr. Wilson, miss Jones,,
and Harriet with me.’

1 knew Mrs. Wilson’s advice -
would be 'of no value on the pre~
sent occasion, so only thanked
her for her mtention, and request~
ed secrecy. She seemed much
pleased with the confidence I had
reposed 1n her, and we separated
till dinner, which Harriet and my-
self wished over. We took our
seats at table with as different
thoughts and sentiments as, per—
baps, ever occupied the minds of
six people: Muys, Wilson at the
head, opposite a large looking—
glass, had her ideas occupred by
the captivating figure it presented
of her person. Miss Jones declar-
ed she never was more fatigued in
her life than at present, having
spent the morning in translating
select passages from Epictetus,
(which she had brought with her
for that purpose) in order to do.
that fine wrniter justice after the
injustice done him by miss Carter, .
whose translation she held in con~
tempt. Mr. Wilson (who 15 an
excellent judge of cooking) was
occupied in examining the stuffing
of a fine hare beforehim, which he
said had nof a grain of pepper or
salt in it. Mr. Beaumoat, abdsent,
and out of spirits, called for wine
every minute, and complained of
a bad head-ach. Hamet looked
pale one moment and blooming
the next; her chief solicitnde be~
ing to avoid the eyes of Mr.
Beaumont : her own were fixed
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on her plate, the contents of
which diminished but slowly. = As
for my thoughts, they were fully
occupied by the expected conver-
sation. : \

Little passed at :dinner, and
when the cloth was removed Mrs.
Walson said she had a proposal to
make to which there nust be no
ebjections made by any of the
- eampany.

i “Upon my word, said miss

Jenes, ¢ you are very arbitrary in
your proposals, you give wus no
option,—quite a dogmatist.’
¢ Nene of your hard words,” re-
plied  Kirs. Wilson; ¢ £ propose
going this afterncon to see my sis-
ter,- and 1 desire that you, Mr.
Wilson, and miss Harriet, will ac-
company me: Mr. Beaument and
miss Vernon must entertain each
other, for there is not room for
them in. the coach.’ I thought
- miss Jones locked pleased at find-
ing Harriet was going, but that
might be my fancy. = Harriet
blashed extremely, Mr. Beaumont
looked at me, bowed, and said he
should be khonowred by my com-
pany. Sk
¢ All settled then,” said Mus.
Wilson; ©¢ we have uothing to do
but to order the carriage.” Miss
Jones said she had mo objection
to this visit as'a relaxation to her
‘morning studies; and in about half
an hour they set out, leaving Mr.
Beaumont and me in the paﬁbur.
We were both at a loss for a few
minutes what to say ; at length I
~ began, and acquainted him 1 had
that morning been informed by
my sister what had passed between
them during the lost few days.
. He appeared confused, and an-
- swered he wag very unhappy in uot
being permitted to have an op-
conversing with my

- partun

Yl >
‘#ister, which he plainly saw was -

purposely aveided by her, but that
she had given him hopes that if,
on'consultiug me, she found I was
not averse to his wishes, she would
consent to hear him on a subject
111 which his heart was ‘deeply in-
terested.

¢ And to what purpose, Mr.

Beaumont, should she hear you ¥’
sad I: ¢ what prospect can yon
have in uniting yourself to ‘a wo-

man without fertune, circumstanc- -

ed as you are? My sister, with a
frankness that does her the high-

est credit, has consulted me on the

subject, and T have givengher my’
opinion, which is, that you sheuld - -
endeavour to conquer your par-.
tiality for-each other, and pursue .
your engagementswith inissJones.’

¢ And is this her opinion ? said

he, with great earnestness; ¢ why
did she give me hopes of her fa-
vour 2’ '

¢ That she gave you those hopes
18 what, on " consideration, she

“blames herself for; but sach is

the openness of her conduct and
disposition, that she found it,
at the time, impossible to dis-

guise those sentiments of regard

for you which she felt on your
declaration.’ 4 o

¢ And has she so soon changed
those sentiments * - ;

¢ No, Mr. Beaumont ; my sister
is not fickle, although she may be
irresolute.’ o

¢ Pardon me, miss Vernons I
meant not to reflect op your sis-
ter, but why did she not conde-

“scend in person to inform’ me of
this change in her sentiments ?*

““That she' did not, sir,’ said I,

“is‘a convincing proof that the
“change arose from circumstances,

not from fickleness of disposition.

She candidly acknowledged that .

she felt herself unequal to the task
of desiring you to forget her, You
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are, I doubt not, a man of too
much honour to take advantage of
an ..Lckuo“led“edwea]\nex and if
on cousidering your viewsin life
you are convinced it will not be in
your power to provide for a wife

i a comfortable manner I hope, ;

and doubt not, that you will colu-
cide with her wishes, in rootmo'
from your heart a growing attach~
ment where a happy termination
cannot. be expected. < This, Mr.
Beaumont, 1s what I am commis-
sioned by my sister to say; these
are her sentiments. I mformed
Mrs, ‘\Vilson of the affair, as think-
ing it improper to have reserve to
that lady, and am obliged to her
for this opportunity of speaking.

He remained silent some tune,
then starting, as it were, from his
reverie,— MNo; ‘it is impossiblc il
can forget your sweet sister ! My
mother loves me, she has an income
of three hundred a-year, which will
be mine at her death;Iam pro-
mised a curacy of- ﬁtty pounds
a-year. Wewill live with my mo-
ther.’

I told him I saw no altm native
between a slender maintenance,
Jjoined to its attendﬂ.ut distresses,
and renouncing all thmu,htb of my
sister. ¢ But,’ arldeu I, “you seem

not to consider miss Jones: T un~

derstand you have been long en-
gaged to her.”.

<1 have,’ repl‘ed heig but my

- heart was never in the connexion,
nor is miss Jones capable of affec-
~_tion for any object independer
* her books and learmno - Her fa-
ther, by gomo‘ out of the common
course of thmtrs, in bestowing on
her an educahon suited only to a
learned profession, has rendered
her unfit for the society of her
wn sex, and made her the bur-

lesqae ‘of ours.”
“ Wxth these sentlments of the

‘v OL. XX‘E\’ TP >
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laJ\, said I, ¢you surely cannot -
think of marrying .xcr, Tgtie by
no- means follaws that, by refin=
qm..hnw my sister,’ you, plange
yourself into the ﬂn_]\.p piness ok
mdrrying a woman. you dislike,’—
I went: on h{lkiuz: for some time,
and thought 1 discovered in ‘his
countenance - marks of confusion
and  vexation ; he traversed the
room,.seemingly.at a loss what to
say. At lu yﬂ.—‘ Permit me,?
said he, . < to re qurht your interest
with your channing sister; that
she will not withdraw her favour
from. me until I have written to -
my mother, and consulted her on
the subject. I cannot, without
her knowledge, acquaint miss
Jones with the change in my sen-
timents ;. for I pxo.mcu, at_her
earnest request, that if any such
change should take place, 1 w ould
plenoml\ acquaint her. Why
she exacted this promise I know
not; but I think myself bound te
dbey ‘her.’

I'teld him T would inform my -
sister of Iis wishes, and if she, his

mother, and himsel, concur red in -

the propriety of t'ae union, I cer-
tainly had no nght to averse. .’
He retired to write to his mother,
and left me, I own, not much
pleased with his manner or senti-
ments. That a youny man w ith
such an opinion of a woan as be.
professes to entertain for wuss
Jones should ever have formed the
mtention of making her his wife,
seems, in 1oy mmd to argue some-
thing wron . at least a merce-
nary dlsposmon is_discoverable.
His early declaration to my sister
whilst under such'n engagement -
evinces no very nice regerd to ho<
nour. He should, in ‘my opinion,
have emancipated himself from this’
engagement before he had pre~
sumed te address ancther. . An
3T

be
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‘engaged man or woman I look on
“as married ; and, in the eye of ho-
“nour, they certainly are‘so. ‘I like
“not the exaction of the promise by

his mother. ‘Why should she wish-

to make heréelf the principal in a
case 1n which miss Jones was un-
“doubtedly so?
“reason to alter his'mind in regard
-to marrying her, why should she
“be averse to his immediately ac-
quainting the lady without first
“consulting her? The happiness
and honour of her son was delayed
and forfeited by consulting in a
case which only required the sim-
ple question—have I changed my
" sentiments ?
These were the thoughts which
arose in my mind when he with-

drew. He soon returned, and read.

_to me the letter he had drawn up
to his mother. I thoughtit sensi-
ble and respectful, and checked
myself for, perhaps, my too hasty
disapprobation of a young manwho

. % .
was at least dutiful, He mention-
ed my sister in the highest terms,

-and declared his determination to -

relinquish miss Jones.. In short
1t was a letter wholly unexception-
able;  and after taking a copy to
show to Harriet, it was dispatched
by a messenger, who was ordered
to stay all night at Mrs. Beau-
mont’s, and bring an answer in
the morning, the distance being
twenty miles. ik ;.

By this time the party returned

from their visit. . NMrs. Wilson’s *

good humout had subsided. ' The
Toads were so bad she would never
zttempt going again at this season
of the year.—Iler nieces were

brought up so pert there was no

bearing them. 'The eldest gab-
‘bled French to her, and when she.
found she was not understood,
_ fupposed that language was not
~ tanght wheu her aunt was young.

If her son saw

" have stayed at home.’

- was very angry, and declared she
“would not be laughed at.

“has not spoken three words to ler

-amply made ‘it up to her; when

The youngest wondered she did
not wear a lappet, and the nepliew
ordered a hassock to help her into
the coach. All these particulars
were told Mr. Beaumont and me
as soon as she was seated; with
the observation, that she saw ot
why she should put herself out of
the ‘'way to accommodate other .
people; and she would not set her
foot out of the house again te
please any one.

¢ I own myself totally at a loss,’
said miss Jones, ¢to conjecture
your meaning. For whose plea-
sure have you incommoded your-
self ? ‘'Not mine, [ am sure; forl
have spent, as I expected, a most
insipid evening; and-had there
been a Cieero or Horace in the
house, I should most certainly

Mrs. Wilson, wlo' knew not
the names of Cicero or Horace,
thought she reflected on the dc-
‘commodations she gave her visit~
ors.—¢ [ am sorry, miss, my house
is not furnished to yourmind; but
if you will ask the housekeeper for
‘the things you mention, I dare say
she will supply you. Itis fatiguing
enough for me to entertain my
company without attending to the
furniture of their rooms.” -

This mistake forced a smile from
every face, which she perceiving

<Come, mydear ! said Mr. Wil-
son, ¢if any body has reason to be
affronted, it is miss Hamiet herej.
for, I believe, her cousin Meadosrs

SREERE T S BT R

the whole time, and never wished

her a good night when she went = &

avay, e e
¢ Well, Mr, Wilson, you have

did you pay me the attention of
sitting’ on the same side of the

s
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coach all the way, and taking my
cup of tea the moment I had dore
with 1t »’ S :
The silly woman now complain-
ed of her head and spirits, and
went up stairs, I accompanied
her to her apartment, but so wholly
was she engrossed, by the mortifi-
cations she had received, that the
result of Mr. Beaumont’s conver-
sation, and mine was quite un-
thought of. I returned to the
parlour and fonnd Mr. Wilson set
down to a hot supper: Mr. Beau-
mont and miss Jones disputing on
apassage in Milton ; the only Eng-
lish poet, she says, worth reading.
Harriet retired to her apartment,
I followed her; and after relating
all that had passed between M.
Beaumont and me, she coneurred
in my opinion that there was some-
‘thing mysterious in his conduct,
and made me happy by assuring
me that she would take no. step
witheut my knowledge, and the
advice of ourmaternal friend. She
said she believed Mrs. Wilson had
informed her hushand of the af-
fair, for he had remarked, at see-
ing her rather mortified at Mus.
| Meadows’ coolness, that the pro-
spect of'a good hushand was worth
more than her civility. This, con-
veyed in a whisper, had roused
Mirs. Wilson’s jealousy. :

. About noon the next day the

messenger returned from Mis.
Beaumoant’s. - We were hardly se-
_-parated since breakfast, except
“1niss Jones, who seldom honours
us with her company, until dinner
time. . She regards Harriet and
e as two ignorant.girls, and sel-
dom condescends to speak to us;
her conversation being chiefly di-
rected to her false lover and Mr.
‘Wilson. The servant delivered a
letter which Mir. Beaumont gave

to Harriet unopened, <On this
letter,’ said he, ¢ depends my hap=
piness. If"it does not plead my
cause I have no other plea to of=
fer; for on my mother’s approba=
tion and wishes have I ever been
dependent.”  The entrance of a
servant relieved Harriet from the
embarrassment of an answer, She
put the letter into her pocket, and
retived to read, as follows :—

Mrs. Beawmont to her Son.

¢ Your happiness, my dear son,
has ever been inseparable from my
own ; of this I trust you are well
convinced : I therefore feel no re-
luctance in complying with your
wishes where that i concerned,
That you have met with a woman
every way preferable to miss Jonés'
I wonder not at; nothiug but in-
terested motives could éver have
obtained my approbation of your
union with that lady; but on no
account do I wish you to sacrifice
your peace for the paltry consider~
ation of money. You say the ob-
ject of your afiections 1s without
fortune. The means for your sub-
sistence I have well considered :
T have an income of three hundred
a~year that devolves to you at my
death, which my age, near seventy,
warns me cannot be far distant,
The description you give of your
charming miss Vernon raises with-
in me a wish that she would by a
speedy marriage with you comfort
my declining years ; and make
me happy by partaking with your=
self of my small fortune under the
same roof, I say nothing of* your
church preferment: a curacy will
be soon in your possession, and E
doubt not in a few years your fur-
ther advancement. If domestic
happiness in the society of each
other is all you seek, this plan,

A R R "
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according to my ideas, will not be
unacceptable. Itis the only one
I ‘can suggest sui‘able to my own
wishes and abiljty of performance.
Your compliance with my request,
of informing me of your attach-
ment to this lady, previous to ac-
quainting miss Jones, has highly
pleased me. I had very important
reasons” for making the request,
and have now to urge the continu-
ance of reserve to that lady for the
present. / T know you will say you
cannot, consistent with your ho-
nour, continue the deception, I
see the justice of the observation,
but, my dear son, suffer me to
entreat your compliance with my
desire, that you will not, until you
are actually married, undeceive
miss Jones, My reasons, which
you shall then know, you will allow
to bLe highly proper: your own,
as well as my happiness is depend-
ent. - In the mean time trust my
knowledge and discretion, and rest
assured that I will lead you into
no step which shall be derogatory
to your honour. I have no more
to add but my hest wishes to the
object of your affection,s whom 1
hope shortly to embrace as a
daunghter. ‘4
s Your affectionate mother,

M. Beaumont.

After we had perused this letter
we looked at each other, at a loss
what to- sav. At length T said,

—¢ Harrlet !

of this affair. I feel wholly inca-
_pable of judeing how fo act,
and by your opinion I will be

 guided.’ i
“ Iwill, my dear sister,” said she,
‘1mmediately comply. with your
request; 1 feel as incapable as
. yourself of advising,'—¢ If Mr,

i

pray write, to our’
dear’ Mrs. West all the particulars:

Beaumont las an interest in your
heart, I fear it will be of little use
to ask advice, if it proves contrary
to its dictates/— 7 :

€ Ah, Maria! it is that I fear.
My heart assents to the proposal
contained in this letter, but some=
thing whispers me that I' ought
not to obey its- dictates without
further consideration.’

We had now a difficulty how te
return the letter to Mr. Beau-
mont; at length we agreed she
should enclose it in the following
lines addressed to him :—

¢ Sir,

¢I have perused the
enclosed, and feel grateful to Mrs.
Beaumont for her kind wishes and
-expressions towards me; but the
subject istoo important to admit
of a hasty detennination. My
youth and inexperience make it
necessary that I should advise with
some judicious friend, for which -

cpurpose I shall write to a lady

every way worthy that title. In®
the mean  time, if you wish to
oblige me, you will aveid all op-
portunity of conversing alone on -
the subject with

Your obedient seryant,

fai - H.Vernon.

Finding Mr: Beaumont was
gone out I went in search of Mr.
and Myrs. Wilson, showed them,
the letter, and informed them of
Harriet’s determination. . They
both appeared pleased, and advis~
edno delay ; but that the marriage

should take place as soon as possi«

ble, Muys. Wilson, I thought, show~ -
ed greater pleasure at the idea of

miss Jones” disappointment than

Harriet’s good fortune, The en-

trance of that lady put anend to

the conversation. I il
And now, my dear mad\am; you

1
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have all before you ; we feel pecu-
liarly happy in the opportumity of
reference to so good and wise a
friend. Qur brother has not writ-
ten to usatall. The possibility
of ourwanting money, [ suppose,
- has never occurred to him. - We
are, however, thanks to Iys. Wil-
son, who with all her faunlts has
some generous.fits, not under the
necessity of soliciting him, Adieu!
" 1oy dear madam ; with the greatest
affection and respect, I subscribe
myself your !
; Maria VERNON.

{To be continued. )

) SR
SOLITARY WALKS
IN A COUNTRY CHURCH-YA,RD
B JOHN EEB,
WALK IV.

«When I enter into a church-yard
I love to converse with the. dead. See
how thick the hillocks of mortality arise
ail around me, each of them a monu-
ment of death, and the covering of a
son or daughter of Adam. Perhaps a
thousand, or ten thousand picces of hu-
- man nature, heaps upon heaps, lic bu-
. ried in this spot of ground; it is the
old repository of the ihabitants of the
neigh ouring towns, a collection qf theﬂ
_ ruins of many ages, and the rubbish of
tyenty generations.’

« Dr. WarTs,

A NEW-fallen shqwér had re-
freshed the parched realms of Na-
ture, and sweets exhaled from:a

~ flaunting woodbine, 'i-mpregnatedﬂ
_the passing breeze with fragrance,

when I began my fourth excursion

-among the tombs, The air, which -

a short time before resounded with
the melody of birds, and the buzz
of insects, was all tranquillity.

=Y

2

The blackbird had retired to his
bow_ery recess, and the bee to his
honied dome: the bat uo longer

plied his leathern wing, the bee- -

tle forbore to ¢ wheel his droning
flight,” and the butterfly had
ceased to display his enamelled
pinions ¢ bedropt with azure,
green, and gold.’

The queen ‘of night, enthroned

in the blue expanse, gilt the sur=
rounding scenery with her silvery
rays, andl, as Milton says, shadowy
set off the face of  things, and
prompted the sclitary mind to me-
lancholy musings. Fast by the
chancel of the church lies Florio,
the youthful, gay, the murdered
Florio, who was stabbed in an af-
fray at a cricket-match. The
hapless youth sleeps forgotten, be=
neath a grassy sod, and no mema=
rial records his hapless fute.
¢ Forgotten! T recal th’ improper word,
T never can forget that scene of blood ;
I saw him in the clicerful morn of life
Fall a sad viciim to a villain’s knpife.
<Did Fancy’s wild illusions cheat mine
ear?
Or did I from the tomb these accents
hear?
Tuan’d to the Muse’s lyre: S

¢ Pause, midnight wanderer! who devoid
of dread

Thus meditates among the village dead-

Hear my admonitary short.address,

And profit by my tale of wretchedness.

Like yours my check was flush'd with
Healih’s red dves,

Tiopels promisid pleasures glitter'd to
nine ¢ves ;

Charm'd by"blithe Fancy’s gaily-painted.

o

dream,

Heedless I sail'd down joy’s enchanting

siream
Until, alas! a Providence severe =
Marr'd each bright thought, and clos'd

D1y 24y Career, - .
Unceremonious doom [ no waming

giv'n, .

No time to reconcile offended Heav'n. B

e RGR
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Spaich'd from Life's jocund scemes in

youthful bleom,
Untimely hurried to the darksome
tomb.

*Taught by my fate, by my cxperience
wise,
Shun those mad haunts where storms of
discor-'l Tses s
Whose gales may Life’s fieil batk in
' piecss tear,
And sink it in the whitlpool of despair.
« While life and health, and youth arein
your power,
Let virtuous actions grace each fiying
hour;
Then should mischance thy vital spark
destroy,
& sudden exit will be sudden joy.’
Author's Manuscript Poems.

A mnew-erected tombstone, not

- far distaut, told another tale of -

woe :—Two blooming daughters,
torn from their parents by the aw-
fal stroke of the grim phantom
Peath. Sucha sight might justly
call upon the feeling hemt to sym-
pathize, and the tedlful eye to
weep for sorrows not its own,

“Ch! tis a scene that rends the feeling
heart,
That drowns in tears soft Pity’s melt-

g eye; A
Might make stern Pluto drop the savage
part, i
And melt his iron breast to sympathy.

¢Oh! when the deep resounding <olemn

knell
With horid pause broke thro’ the
froubled air,
What heart so flinty knew not how to
feel 2

~ What cye deny‘d the symuat hetic

“tear?

‘Yet t}xmk not He who watches over

Could to these childrens hapless fate
be blind;

,’

stone, aand reading the ioﬂcwmg“

Solitary Walks in a Country Church-yard.

That Power, who gracious marks tire
sparrow’s fall,
Appmms the date of man’s superior
kind.

<Ah! rather think, that to the future

wise,
He saw misfortune mark their earthly
sfate
Saw gathering clouds” of sorrew round
them rise,
And snateh’d them, pitving
storm of fate.”, |

\{V.COLLXNS, A:B:

, from the

Traversing the dreary sceue I
came to a spot where the relics of
a Dutch soldier. were laid. Dur-
ing the rebellion in 1745 he came

; to England with an army of 6000

of his countr\pmn, to assist the
English in subdm.w the Scottish:
rehels. Being qualtcud in this
town, he s&ckened and died. Poor
youth! far from thy native coune
try, thy much-prized home, the
futher that dandled thee on his
knee, the mother who supplied
thy mfdncy with milky beverage,
and the maiden who bectowed on
thee her affections. Strangers per-
formed the last sad oche, closed
thine eyes; and delved thee a bed
in this ¢ place of skulls.’
Poor youth !

¢No friend’s complaint,
meunc tmr,

Pleas'd - thy pl.e ghost, or gmc’d thy
o 1

mournful bier ;
By foreien hands thy dymg eyes *\ere
clogid,
By forewi] hands thy ¢ actue limbs . com-
hos'tl 5
By forcizn hands thy }mmblc grave
- adorn’ d,
‘By strangers honour'd, and by strangers
‘mourn'd.’ ; ’
POPz.-
After wi >xtmg ther tumb-

verse luscnbed thereon,

no. kind do-




The Harvest Evening,

o Keep death and judgment always in
your eye,

Node s fit to live who is not fit to die,

Make use ©f present time, because you

. must

Shortly take up your lodsing in the
i ging
dust.

{ retired to my bed, where sleep,

as Shakspeare says, knit up the

ravelled sleeve of care; and es-

corted by Morpheus I visited the

paradise of happy dreams.
Haveriull.

B s il
_To the Epitor of the Lapy’s

% - MAGAZINE,
SIR,

SpouLp you think the following
#rifle (founded on a real fact which
hap%ened at Coldwaitham in Sussex,
last-harvest,) worthy of a place in your
entertaining Magazine, you will oblige
 constant reader by inserting it.

I am, Sir,
your obedient servant,
5 W. H.
Ryegate, Aug. 10, 1807. :

* ———

. THE HARVEST EVENING.
YL RURAYL SKETCH. .

‘AT .length the crimson West
proclaims the end of day; the sun
sinks down behind the hiil, and
Jeaves the jaded peasantry to seek
their homes. < How still around !
The atmosphere is hush’d ! Be-

* hold the happy tribe ! their sultry
‘ day completed, issuing from their
- hospitable master’s door;
- takes his road, and, warm in heart,
~ give each the kind ¢ good night.
“Ah ! who knows how soon the Jast

% ]

each -
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¢ good night’ may come '—One
youth, the kindest of the throng,
bids the farewell ; and, with e
little dog, hastens his steps toward
his father’s cot. Buat hark! what
rattling in the trees ! Louder and
louder is the sound! The wind
still rises, and sable clouds pres
cede the impending storm. At
once the whole hoiizon is a dismal
scene! The tempest comes ; the
dreadful lightning darts its fatal
blaze, and thunder shakes the
earth ! Alas! the inoment fraught
with direst woe is now at hand-e
A burning flash strikes the poor
youth, and lays him prostrate on
the ‘ground! The faithful dog,
close to his master’s feet, howls
out and feels the blow. The dog
comes to him ; but ah ! in vain he
expects his master’s kind caress ;.
no more he feels his soothing
hand. The peasant falls to rise
no more! Virtue and filial afa °
fection inscribe these lines upom

his rural grave:

¢ Beneath this humble sod is laid,
Bemoan'd by all the village train,
A vouih who ev'ry effort made
he love of all his friends to gainy

< From early dawn fo closing night
His aged parents ease he sought 5

And ali their comfort and delight
Was by his daily labour bought.

¢ No task to him was €ler too liard
‘Which zave his aged mother rest}
Andioft the happy dame’s regard
Slie warnly to the yonth express'd

¢ But sh ! the mother now is lostm
THer life, her sole sopport, is gone¥

The fatal stroke her reason cost, o
Distraction does her loss bemoan,




FASHIONABLE RUSTIC
WALKING axp HALE DRESS.

( Witk an Engraving, cle[ganz‘ly co~
loured.)

1. A JACKET and petticoat
of thick slate-coloured muslin or
fine stuff; the jacket trimmed
_ with a double row of pink rib-
bon, and the petticoat and sleeves
Vandyked with the same ; long
sleeves or gloves to match the
dress: a gypsy hat of chip or
straw, trimmed with pink crape;
and a' half handkerchief of the
same tied under the chin; white
parasol, and slate-coloured or grey
shoes.

2. A short round dress of thick
India muslin, made close to the
throat, which is finished with a
Vandyke collar : the front orna-

mented with rvich work or lace;.

lain ]ong sleeves, trimmed at the
Eottom with the samne. A cap of
yellow satin intermized with lace,
and a yellow rose in front, yellow

kid shoes and gloves.
D s > T 2y s ey
THE SWORD.

A FraGuENT.
By Caroline A—.

¢ I WISH I were a man,” said

the youthful Frederic to his little
_ sister Madeline.—— Dear me, bro-
 ther! how often will you say it ?

-and suppose yon was a man, what |

would you do then #

_ Frederic cast his eyes on his
father’s sword that hung over the
chimney ; the colour mounted to
his lovely cheeks. ¢ I would,’ said

he, raising his hands towards the

- sword in an attitude of supplica-

The Sword.—A4 Fragment.

» country,.and be a

dren looked fiightened, for the

5, |
i y
tion, © say to my mamma, I am
now a man, fullil now your_ pro-
mise; give me my father’s sword ;
let me join the army, fight for wy
hero like my
father I’
“ Aye, brother, but suppose you &
should, like my father, die in bat-
tle, or like that brave hero we read
of in the news-papers the other
day, who'in the great sea-fight
fought the French so nobly—"
¢ And ‘conquered, sister !—That
was a glorious death ! He will
ever live in the hearts of his coun-
trymen ; and each rising gerera-
tion will read the name of Nelson -
with rapture, and try to imitate

+ 80 great an example.’

¢ Indeed, Frederic, I do not
like to hear jou speak so; one
would think you were unhappy, I
am sure mamma 1s the best of
women. We have an elegant cet-
tage, and beautiful gardens to play
in. WNow, for my part, I never

- would wish to quit mamma’s side:
“But, come brother, suppose you

and I wereto attend a little to our
tasks to day; you know mamina
has promised, if we are goeod, to

“take us to Theodore’s; cottage; T -

long to know how his arm 1s; it
was a sad thing for him to break
it : I wonder who attends his silk-
Worms now, as his children are too
young to.do any thing for him.
Lam sure when I am there and - |
see their distress, I bless God ‘for
his goodness to me, and enabling
mamma to relieve the poor.” -
Madame de Soleure here inter=
rupted the conversation; the chil-

tasks were totally forgotten.—< My
beloved children,” said the amiable *
lady, I have heard your conver-
sation ; I was sitting in ‘the next.
room ; the partition is so thin, and
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you spoke so lound that it was
impossible for me not to hear
you; your sentiments delight me.
Yours, my darling boy, must be
as yet suppressed ; if it be the will
of Heaven to spare you, a few years
will bring you to that period you
so ardently wish for. In the inter-
vening time you have a great deal
to learn. A true hero must be a
gentlemans both his mind and
manners must be polished ; and
without education that will never
be. Return, my dear Frederic,
to your studies; waste not even a
particle of your time, for like par-
ticles of gold they each have their
separate value; and 1f lost, the
mind which polished might prove
your greutest ornament, would be
dormant to yourself and friends.
I will keep my promise by attend-
ing you this evening to the cottage
of Theodore.’

~While I have my young friends
hard at their task, and their ami=

* able’mother occupied in domestic

arrangements, I will give my little
readers an outline of madame de
Soleure’s history. I think I hear
miss Fanny say, ¢Oh! I hope we
shall hear more of sweet little Ma-
deline ;' and master Tom says, ¢ [
long to know if Frederic gets his
father’s sword ;> pwhile miss: Eliza
is quite pleased that the author or
authoress is to tell them something
of good madame de Soleure: as 1
shall make miss Eliza the oldest in
the present party, she shall be gra-
Titied, e el i

< Madame de Soleure lost both
her parents at so early a period of
life that she had no recollection

_of them : her mother’s sister took
_ charge of the orphan, and never
~ was trust more umplicitly fulfilled
 than it was by miss Meadows. The
_death ofa beloved sister had chased

the smile of joy from the face of

4 Von XXXVIIL
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miss Meadows. The opening blos4
soms of genious which she saw ris-
ing in the mind of Maria inspired
her with an idea which she thought
would sooth many hours of sad re~
flection. This was to educate her
niece herselt; and no person was
better calculated for such a task
than miss Meadows. =~ She was
well edticated, had read a great
deal, reflected much, had mixed
with the higher circles of life, and
could draw from each scene, and
cach character, those traits she
thought would so form her Maria
as to make her amiable in domt
tic life. Under such a precep-
tress the little Maria could not
fail of improvement, and never
was trouble better repaid. Often
would the little orphan say, when
her aunt rewarded her with a kiss
for well executing her task, ‘I
should be an ungrateful little girl
1t I did not endeavour to please my
dear aunt! I will never, while I
live, vex my dear aunt!” Maria
was blessed with the outward form
of beauty ; her mind was the seat
of the milder virtues; she possessed
sensibility to feel for the woes of
others ; to feel that gratitude was
the first debt due to the Almighty
for his benefits to her, and to her
aunt who had endowed her with
those mental accomplishmentsthat
taught her to loak on the frivelities
of life with indifference. She had
just reached her eighteenth year
when her aunt’s health began to
decline :, a rapid consumption had.
taken possession of her frame.
With what tender care and anx-
jety did Maria watch over her early
friend ; by ecach endearment she
would try to ease the heavy hours
of pain; night and morn would
she implore Heaven to spare her
aunt, her more than parent.

‘The climate af England was

: 3 L
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thought by the physicians too keen
for miss Meadows,and towards Au-~
tumn they ordered her to Lisbon,
or the south of France ; at this pe-
viod France enjoyed the blessings
of peace, and the people were
happy in being governed by a good
king. Miss Meadows, who had
ever her niece’s improvement at
- heart, thought that a tour through
this delighttul country would be a
source of delight to a mind fond of
the charms of nature ; and Maria
formed in her ardent imagination
her aunt's restored health, whilst
travelling with her through those
delightful scenes she so often read
of :—she had nevér quitted her na-
tive shades in Somerset, and now
“anticipated the pleasure with ar-
dour natural to youth.* * * % % *-
Shepton-Mallet.

e —
A NIGHT WALK
IN SEPTEMBER.

ByJ. M. L.

¢ Now air is hush'd, save where the

weak-ey'd bat
‘With short shrill shricks 8its by on
leathern wing; 2
~Or where the beetle winds
: His small but sullen horn,
As oft hie rises “midst thie tyvilisht path,
Against the pilgrim borne in heedless
‘huim § . :
XNow teach me, maid compos'd,
: To breathe sonze soften’d strain,
- Whose numbers stealing thro’ thy dark-
‘ning vale, Sl
Maynot unseemly withiits stillness suit,
- As musing sloy, T hail
. Thy genial loy’d return

Corrins,

¥

Summer was preparing to de-
part, and to resign his throne to
Auturn, when I began my Sep-

s

‘Deep in the desert shrieking aisle,

A4 Night Walk in Sej)tc’ﬂlbb’z‘.

tember’s stroll ; the harvest was
1n most places ended; ouly a faw
beans were left to be got 1n, and |
the farmer’s Summer toil would |
beended. The air was very calm,
and I could not help ejacufating,

~-¢ This 1s the time,

For those whom wisdom and whom
Nature charm, :

To steal themselves from the degenerate
crowd,

And soar above this little scene of
things ; i

To tread low-thoughted vice beneath
their feet :

To sooth the throbbing passions inte

peace, ‘ 4
And woo lone Quiet in her silent walks.*

TroMsoN.

The fallen leaves that rustled
under my feet as I walked ony
seemed to whisper in my ear,
Winter 1§ at hand ;> for when
Summer quits us short is the
progress till Winter )
¢ Reigns tremendous oler the conquer'd

year.’ S

As yetit was warm and fine, and
Night was clad in her brightest
robe ; no sullen cloud obscured
the bright face of heaven, all was
beauty, and all was peace ; éaCb

¢ Bilver-streaming star’ :
poured its radiance around, and
the pale-eyed moon shed her wan=
ing lustre on the earth.—Thus
may we address Night when si«

lence and serenity attend her:

sLo! where the meek-cy’d train atlend {
ueen of the solemnt thoughit'! descend;
h hide nie in romantic bowers !

Or lead my step to'ruin’d towers'; .

Where gléaming thro’ the chinky doot

The pale ray oilds the moulder'd floor*

While berath the hallow’d pile, L

Rapt Contemplation stalks. along,
And hears the slow clock’s p:

';v_tqﬁguve o




A Night Wall: in September.

G 'mid the dun discolour'd gloom,
Sits'on sonie hero’s peaceful tomb,
Throws Life’s gay glliu‘ring robe aside,
And tramples on the neck of Pride,’
OcILviE.

Crossing a field of stubble I
heard the partridge’s ery.—Night-
loving bird ! well may’st thou, at
this season more especially, seek
the gloom of midnight rather than
the glare of day; instinct has
taught thee to dread the hour of
light, and instinct teaches truly.
Soon as morning appears, the
sportsman, with jocund heart, ‘will
seek thy closest haunt; there the
steady pointer will show thy hid-
“ing-place—his master advances ;
fear seizes thee! you rise, and
death almost certainly awaits thee !

¢ Here the Tude clamour of the sparts-
man’s joy,

The gun fast thund’ring, and the wind-
ed horn,

Would tempt the Muse to sing the
rural game :

How, in his mid career, the spanicl,
struck

Stiff by the tainted gale, with open nose,

Outstretch'd, and finely sensible, draws
full, : i

Fearful and cautious, on the latent prey;

As in the sun the circling covey bask

Their vivid plumes, and watchful ev'ry

way
"Thro’ the rough stubble turn the secret

eye.

Caugﬁt in the mieshy snare, in vain they
beat

Their idle wings, entangled more and
more ; S

Nor on the surges of the baundless air,

Tho' horpre triumphant, are they safe;
the gun,

Glanc'd just, and sudden, from the
fowler's eye,

O'ertakes their sounding pinions; and
D : 2

1Ry
3 miﬁ:: te, brings them from the tow'r-
e
- Pegd o the ground; or drives them
. wide _ding:;s‘di S \
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Wounded, and wheeling various, down

the wind.
These are not subjects for the peaceful

Muse, ¥

Nor will she stain with such her spot-
less sono ;

Then most delighted, when she social
sees

The whole mux'd animal creation round

Alive, and happy. ’Tis not joy to her,

This falsely-cheerful barb’rous game of
death ; .

This rage of pleasure, which the rest=
less youth

Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming
morn ;

When beasts of prey  retire, that all
night long,

Urg'd by necessity, had rang'd the dark,

As if their conscious ravage shunn'd the
light,

Asham'd, Not so the steady tyrant,
man,

Who, with the thonghtless insolence of
pow’r,

Inflam'd beyond the most infuriate
wrath

Of the worst monster that e'er roam'd
the waste,

For sport alone pursues the cruel chase,

Amid the beamings of the gentle days.

Upbraid, ye rav’ning tribes, our wanton

rage,

For hunger kindles you, and lawless
want ;

But lavish fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd,

To joy at anguish, and delight in blood,

Is what youﬁwrrid bosoms never knew.”

THOMSON.

On my way home, teward which
1 was now hastening, as the mists
began to rise, my ideas, by an im-
pulse which no man can contral
or define, were led to the females
of the present day ; that some few

"of them are faulty the fairest

amongst them will allow; that
they are but few, very few, 1 am
extremely willing to believe : but,
as my walks are addressed more
particularly to them, aud for their
perusal, I am sure I shall be ex=

cused for ending this with what
¥ 3Q2 :

“

oy
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Hurdis calls a ¢ friendly lecture to
the fair.” The truths it contains
are obvious; and though it 1s a
Jong quotation, still the beauty of
‘it will amply repay those who have
never before read it ; and to those
who have the pleasing recollections
of Hurdis’s poetry, will be, I am

_sure, a sufficient inducement for
them again to peruse it.

¢ Unwedded maiden, is there yet a

man

For wisdom eminent? Seek him be-
times :

He will not shun thee, tho’ thy fre-
quent foot

Wear out the pavement at his deor. Ye
fair,

Be sedulous to win the man of sense ;

And fly the empty fool. Shame the dull

boy s
Who leaves at-college what he learn'd
at school, ; ‘
And whips his academic houss away,
Cag'd in unwrinkled buckskin and tight
boots,

More studious of his hunter than his = °

books.
Oh! had ye sense to see what powder'd
apes
Ye oft admire, the idle boy for shame
‘Would lay his racket-and his ball aside,
And love his tutor and his desk. Time
was
‘When ev'ry woman wasa judge of arms
And military exploit, *T'was an age
Of admirable heroes! -And time was
When women deait in Hebrew, Latin,
Grecek : <
No dunces then, but all were deeply
; learn’d. :
T do not wish to see the female eye

®

B lamp: LR =

i T do not wish to see the female check

I Grow pale with application.  Let your
: care o

Be to preserve your beauty , that se-.

cur'd, - s
Improve the judgment, - that the loving
»5 faits il \s b 5
May bave an eye to know the man of

5
.

A Night Wall in September.

~ Waste all its lustre at the midnight

~And nought diminish

ure the jewel of her charms

From him who ill deserves. et the
spruce beau, =7 |
That lean, sweet-scented, and palay’rous * .:j
ool, g
Who talks of honour and his sword, ‘5’
and plucks : g
The man who dares advise him by the
nose ; : g
That puny thing which hardly crawls .
about, g
Reduc'd by wineand women, yet drinks

on, = |

And vapours loudly o'er his glass, re-
solv'd

To tell a tale of nothing, and outswear

The northern tempest ; let that fool, I
say,

Look for a wife in vain, and- live de-
spis'd.

<1 would that all the fair ones of this

isle

Were such as one I knew.
her soul !

She lives no more! And I a genius need

To paint her as she was. Most like,
methinks,

That amiable maid the Poet drew

With angel pencil, -and baptiz’d her *

Portia. £

Happy the man, and happy sure he was,

So wedded. Bless’d with her, he wan-.

S iderdinot i 7 .

To seek for happiness; ’twas his at
home.

How often have I chain’d my truant
tongue /

To hear the music of her sober words!

How often have T wonder'd at the grace

Instruction borrow'd from her eye and
cheel ! b

Surely that maid
love i e <

Who bears such rich resources in her=
self s

For her sweet progeay! A mother
taught § %

Entails a blessing ‘on her infant charge

Better than riches ; an unfading cruse.

She leaves behind her, which the faster
flows T Ci e SR e

The more 'tis drawn ; where ev
may feed, "= 50

Peace to

/
deserves a monarch’s

SRR, UV o DA AR

CLE% I

fySO

stock.
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Ye crowded boarding-schools ! Are ye
not apt” ] 1

To taint the infant'mind, to point the
wa s :

To fashionable folly, strew with flow’rs

“The path of Vice, and teach the way-

~ ward child

Extm\'ugance and pride 2 Who learns
in you :

To be the pradent wife, or pious mother ?

Lo be her parents staff, or husband'sjoy ?

"Tis you dissolve the links that once held:
fast

Domestic happiness. "Tis you untie

:lzhe matrimonial knot ; "Tis you divide

The parent and his child. Yes, 'tis to
you !

We owe the ruin of our dearest bliss!

The best instructress for the growinglass

Is she that bare her. Let her first be
taught,

And we shall see the path of virtue
smooth .

With often treading. She can best dis-
pense

"That frequent medicine the soul re-
quires, !

And make it grateful to the tongue of
youth;

By mixture of affection. She can charm

When others fail, and leave the work -

undone.
She will not faint, for she instructs her
oI,
She will not torture, for she feels herselt.
So education thrives, and the sweet
maid
Tmproves in beauty, like the shapeless
o TOCKG
Under the sculptor’s chisel; till atlength
She undertakes her progress thro the

world, i
A woman fair and good, as child for
parent,
- Parent for child, or man for wife could
S vishe et = s :
. Say, man, what more delights thee than
the fair? = fei :
YWhat should we not be patient to en-
: dure |+
08 t‘hev command 2 We rule the noisy

world,

But they rule us. Tht'a.n teach i:lmm'_how

th {q,. wﬁh,jﬁdgm,e_nt.
Theirapplawse
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May once again restore the quiet reion

OF yirtue, love, and peace, and yet
bringebacl - ' i

The blush of folly, and the shame of
yvice !?
: Virrace CURATE.

e
SKETCHES rrom NATURE,
' A NOVEL.
Ina Series.qf Letters.
BY SOPHIA TROUGHTON.

(Continued from p.372.

LETTER III.

Lady Walsingham to the Dowager
Countess of Aubry.
¢ Why isa wish far dearer than acrown?
That wish accomplish'd, why the grave
of bliss #*
Walsingham-hall.

My dear Madam,

I AM now in possession: of the
first wish of my heart; the com-
pany of miss Lester: but, alas!
five years residence in foreign
canatries has made a great aiter-
ation in my friend. In person she
is improved ; but in manners, in
sentiment, how sacly altered !

The warm, generous friendship
of the bloomiug Buglish girl, is
changed for the studied softness
of an [talian signora, or the
haughty airs of a Spanish donna;
though she can still assume the -
more pleasing manuers of her own
nation when she pleases, but ca~

_price is the magnet that influences
all she says or does. )
I shouid not, my dear madam,
~make so free with Helen's charac~
ter if she did not herself take pains
to have it known ; and often says
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thatshedespisesthe tame figureshe
made before her quitting England :
the land of fogs, as she cills it.

I am greatly disappointed, and
believe she 15 the same; for she
evidently prefers Walsingham's
company to mine.

She 15 no favourite of Mis,
Howard ; indeed that lady often

‘speaks so tart, that she astonishes

me ; for certainly miss Lester is
still a very fascinating companion,
though I should not choose her
now for a friend; but as Mrs.
Howard did not know her before
her leaving England, I Imow not
any reason she has to be particu-
larly displeased.

Mr. Baderly came the same
evening as Helen. He is a very
fine young gentleman, and has
that graceful ease in his manner
which denotes he has been used to
the best company. He has fine

spirits, and Helen rallies him from

morning till night.

Yesterday morning' sir' Harry
and Mr. Linly went on the canal
to fish. When they returned,
they praised so much the beauty

of the scenery, the coolness of the

water, and the largeness and cana
venience of the boat, that the la-
dies said they would see if they
‘had not exaggerated.  Accard
ingly in the evening we embarked;
and found the, water delightful ;
the conversation was sprightly,
and we thought not of returning

~tall the moon rose and cast her sil-
- very light on the water and sur-

rounding country, which, by the
delicacy of the tints, acquired

 fresh beauty, ;

Seymore, who touches the flute
with great taste, played Handel's
water-piece : the echo from the
hills, and the dashing of the oars,
formed a not unpleasing concert.
The feelings of the company scem=

Sfetches from Nature.

ed in unison with the calm and
undisturbed scene. . A pleasing
melancholy pervaded me, and |
gave myself wholly up to the ena
thusiasm pf the moment,

Mis, Howard, who possesses
“such harmony as 1s in immortal
souls,’ sung the sweetly plaintive
air of ¢ Crazy Jane’ with so much
pathos, and Seymour played the
accompaniment with such tengder
energy, that the tears flowed down
my cheeks unperceived: till they
fell on my hand. I hastily wiped
my eyes, and looked around to see
if my tender folly was noticed. I
was rather embarrassed on ehserv-
ing My, Baderiy’s eyes fixed on
my face with attention. Surely
he must think me a very weak
creature, surrounded with bles=
sings as [ am, to weep at imaginary
woes ;—and  yet ‘they are not
imaginary. How many blooming
daughters of innocence have given
joy to the heart, and rapture to the
countenance of their fond parents,
till

“The cruel spoiler cane: cropt the fair
bud, / :
And rifled all its sweetness ;

Then cast it like a loathsome weed

away.! I

- Algs! how many deting mo-
thers hearts have been left to
break! How many grey heads
brought with sorrow to the grave
by the detestable arts and false
blandishments of the vile se-
ducer ! i ‘

It is this peoples the streets of
the nietropolis with miserable and
unhappy women,. dyies

O Seduction ! of what dreadful
evils art thou not the parent?
Coutempt, Despair, and Suicide,
are thy offspring ! 2

We passed the ruins of the

tle which, at that still hour, looke
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awfully magnificent. I should have
liked to have landed and explored
its venerable apartments, and will
the first opportunity, though when
- that will be T know not; for the
gentlemen are continually plan-
n‘m§ parties of pleasure, and at-
tending them ; and the affairs of
my family quite engage my time.

We landed about ten o’clock,
every one delighted with the ex-
cursion,

I am writing at my window, and
see in the garden Jord Seymore and
Mirs. Howard in earnest conversa-
tion. I thought when miss Lester
first came 1t was probable that lord
Seymore aud she might, from a
similarity of temper, feel a softer
sensation for each other than mere
friendship.- But Helen is no
longer the girl T once knew her;
aud it is evident that Mrs. Howard
is the mistress of Seymore’s desti-
ny. And who that knows the ami-
able disposition of both but must
wish him success with that charm-
ing woman ! She is so young, yet
so considerate ; so beauteous, yet
so humble ; so witty, yet so mild;
that a common observer, from her
unassuming behaviour, would not
think her possessed of any shining
accomplishments. :

She does me the honour to pro-
fess a sisterly regard for me, and‘
my affairs.

Julia shuns company as much
as possible, indeed rather more
than good manners allow, [am
persuaded some coucealed grief
preys on her health, and have con-
jured her to acquaint me with it.
She ‘was offended that I should
uppose she could have any thing
Ed , and peevishly told me that
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to remove the effect: at any rate;
by participation I might alleviate,
might lighten that load which;
apparently will sink her into her
graves

The brilliancy of her eyes is
dimmed, the rose of health has en-
tirely forsook her check, in short
she is but the shadow of her former
Self.'

I, who am so eminently happy;
onght and do wish to remove every
trace of sorrow from the hearts
and countenances of those about
me : how much more particularly
trom the face of my Walshingham’s
dear sister! He hasemade me the
happiest of women, and 1 am dis-
tressed to see the sombre veil of
melancholy cloud the features of
any of his family. .

Adien! my dear madam: with
many prayers for your health, E
subscribe myself

Your dutiful and
 affectionate daughter,
CAROLINE WALSINGHAM.

EETTER 1V.

Lady Walsingham to the Countess

of Aubry. ?

Walsingham-hall.

JULTA still continues her mys-

terious conduct, shuns company,

looks extremely ill, yet says she
ails nothing.

- Yesterday evening Mrs.Howard
and I was walking in the park
“alone (a very uncommon circum-

stance ; for both lord Seymore wd
M. Baderly are extremely atten-
tive to the movements of Mrs.
Howard). We came in sight of
the castle, and I proposed walking

* through the apartments; she con~
“sented, and we entered the north
tower, the lower part of which is

inhabited by the old park-keep
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an honest, faithful servant, who
has lived in the family from a
boy.

1 asfled Jolnson if there were
any part of the castle more worthy

' of cbservation than the rest; for
we had but little time, and wished
to see all we could.

The old man staved at me for
amoment,—¢ Why laws, my lady !
I hope you ar’nt agoing for to
scare your precious wits in them
there grand apartments ; but I am
sure you will, if you go for to see
sights there, saveing your pre-
sence.

¢ Why, said I, ¢ Johnson, what
is there so terrible in the grand
apartments as to make you Ima-
gine we must lose our senses in
visiting them ?’

s \Vhy deare me, my lady, there
has been shocking work done there
formelly, when them barons was in

fashion. Though I am sure neither

my lord, nor bis father, nor grand-
father, ever hurt a Bair of any
body's head ; but/then, when that
man that was no kmﬂ Oliver
some'ot had the m'ma;;emo of
thmﬁs, this castle was given to
one of his friends, and -nobody
knows what was done here then.
© Besides these ghosts, and such
cattle, take it in their heads—'

¢ Ghosts!” exclaimed Mrs. How-
ard, ‘my good friend, I fgar come-
thmg- has scar ed your wits, if _you
think we should see chosts.’
- $Oh! asto that, s‘ud old Aa oa-

tha, < we do all know that ¢ g,lmats-

~does live in them rooms in that
~ tower, (pointing to the west one ;)
‘and if any body was but to go in
th

1 out, ali

',reJmngS we had surely.

they would not ever come
" an pledse your
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‘ Yes, my Lzuh
¢No, my lady," mterrupted
Johnson, and fi owning at his
wife, ¢ nobody has; but they are
' Kept locked.’ -
‘You have the 1e)s though,
Johnson ;—have you not? said
I:—be seemed embarrassed.——=
¢ Come,” Johnson, tell me ‘what
mystery hangs over the cast]e, if
you .are aupmmted with = any.
You may. speak without fear; this
lady 1s my friend’—I saw liim look
hard at Mrs. Howard. :
¢ Well, madam, you know what
1s best ])Lttel tlmn I; and since.

you command me, why I must tell

you, though 1 hope you will not
tell lady ]ulm, for she might tdke,
it ill, cause sbe bid me tell no-
body.’ : ;

¢ Lady Julia?” exclaimed I,
¢ what of lady Julia:#’

A(ram he looked at Mis. How-
ard, who seeing the worthy soul
did not speak before ber, would
have retired. But I knowing the
pride of Julia’s heart too well to

think she would intrust a secretof

any consequence to the keeping of
old Johnson, pu,\'diled on her to |
stay ; and as she loves to see every
one about her easy and comfort-
able, made the old man sit down
in his arm chair. 1
*Why you must know, my la-
_dies,” suid he now, ¢that I bave
been a good forty years in the es- |
tate; and so was i the family.
long before this present lord was |
‘born. Ah! I shall never forget
what a sweet boy he was, and what
_'W Zell,
1 _mg, ~about

“but as L




ehapla fthe Castle for hours, look-
g her tomb, and would some-

_ times stay out very late, hut none

~ of the servants dared go to. look
~ fot him,.

‘I wasatthat time park-keeper,
and more it fov the place than I
am now ; God help me ! but my
. young lord is very good to let me
stay here, for I do think 1t would

break both dame’s heart and mine

to leave this house where we have
fived so 1many, many years,
_ < Well, one night it rained, and
blew at a great rate, and my lord
t; so the servants came to
great coat, thinking I
ow when he caiie out, as
 there i 15 a way from this tower all
over the castle; but I had taken
care to have the door nailed up
long before.,
came in and out at a little door in
the West tower. Well, there we
~ waited and wait
. out, and so we d-see him at |
~ but he did not come from the

melcizes from N ature.

‘But my lord always
d to see him come

8 castle but from th wood d nched,

geon ; but when he came he said
the villains had done their work too
efiectually for him to be of any
use: and, as he said, so it hap-
pened ; e on the fourth day my
good lord died, and was buried
with his lady.

*This was a woful day for his

ﬁoor servum,'s, and them rooms

ave been shut up ever since; so
every thi

18 in the same state as

“we left them.’

' <How do you know that >’ crled
Agatha; <I dare say the chosts
have tumed every thing tops:—
turvy.’ :
| We all think,” said Jo‘nnson,’ i
lowenng his voice, ¢ that my lord’s
spirit won’t rest till it has Justlce
done on his murtherers ; as there

,.has been strange 1oises heard ever

since in that part of the castle.
But of late years dreadful sights
have been seen; and now no per-
son would go  past that tower after
dark for a guinea ; no, not one in
all the vxllabe, though they were
st g. As for us we live pretty
quiet 1n this North tower, as it is
he West one which is haunted.”

5 Nousense, sald Mis. Howard




gthﬂpe, madam, you lel be secret
" too; for, indeed, I would rathexf
mas; but w"hdt could she : see but have died .than have broke -
a spirit to. fm_htevn her so mnch ®  word, or teld any ene else. But
Poor young . ladv ! did she not go you are our lady, and the mistress
. into stericks almast mn this vexy of the castle, and commanded m
+ room ¥'—¢ Why, yes, o she did,’ . to give you the keys which I have
- said the old man, musing. ‘ not got ; for lady Julia teok them
. “You must know, madam, (ad- with her, and said she weuld k
dressmo himself to me,) ¢ that my them; and they have never bee
lady Juilit took a faney, as you asked for till now.
have done, to go ever the castle; <So then she ecollected sh
and came one evenmv to me for ‘had not shut the little door
‘the keys, which nobody had ever * would needs - .go ‘back te shu ;
- asked for before. So L gave them though I offered te go,
- to her, but tried to turn was no coward ; but ahe
from vza.tmsr theWest apartments,‘
>cause of the dismal sights there ;
. bat she only s :
~ ealled me a cowa
God, I2m not. s
“Well, I saw ne more o'f 1ther
lady nor keys fill about a
after, when happenin
mg that way, I sees m lady 'ﬂv
out of the little door throu
- which her dear father used top i€
S0 many years ago. She came
Qunce by me, and almo t kno
- me down. Well, she run rot
~t’ ;Eus door, and I




_ The eyes of Johnson seemed to
thank her for this consideration,
and he promised to go with us if
we still nsisted on seeing the in-
side of the castle, provided we
went by day-light ; and so to-mor-
row, or at least the fivst day we can
make an opportunity, he is to show
us a6 much as'he can of the en-
chanted castle, o two damsels who
he thinks are much teo bold.

On entering the house we found
Seymore and lady Mary at bat-
tledoor-and-shuttlecock, and Mr,
Linly and sir Harry Champly
playing backgammon.

Mr. Biderly was sitting very
pensive in one of the windows.
Mis.Howard asked him where lord
Walsingham and miss Lester was.
He replied, “they walked out early
in the evening, and are not yet re-
turned ; and, indeed, ladies, I was
Just thinking of the easiest niethod
of journeying to Elysium; whe-

ther by a gentle descent in the °
canal, or a step up by the help of-

my garter. But since the graces
oft Walsingham are returned, 1

Baderly, this is

exed at
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1 yself there without the b
-» < LA “ towards her, £ Aud since Walsing-
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of your country to be in despair at
ideal disappointments. Had you
rouzed up your courage to have
sought, you might probably have
found her, and enjoyed a duet;
which, without doubt, you would
have preferred infinitely to a trio;

. but see the dear . girl herself t

Why do you mot join her, Mr.
Baderly 2

¢ Because that spot which is ho-
noured by Mrs. Howard's presence
must be the centre of attraction to
all, while wit and beauty are held
in estimation among men,’ :

She was going to reply, but was,
prevented by the entrance of miss
Lester and Walsingham,

Helen looked extremely dis-
pleased at Mrs. Howard, and
blamed the earl for taking so long
a walk ; vowed she would go with
him no more, as walking in the
country was an excessive fraveil
penible.—< The wind, I suppose,’
said she, ¢has madea fine figure
of me.'—At the same time fixing
her eyes on the glass.—

*You are always a fine figure,’
eried sir Harry, rising 4nd coming

ham 1s out of luck, may I hope to
profit by his misfortune ? Will

‘you permit me to escort you in

Ik 2'—¢ dhomon
L pous eraindrois
k no more with
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Do not you think, my dear
madam, the story we heard at aold

Johmnson’s a very odd one? The:
y

account he gave of Julia's terror
amazes me ; what could she have
seen? - As for Johnson's story I
should think nothing about it, as
ignorance is generally accompa-
nied by superstition; but Julia’s
mind is an enlightened one, and T
remember formerly she used to
laugh at the idea of the appearance
of spirits; therefore would not haye
been easily alarmed, Perhaps it
is something she discovered there
which depresses her spirits, ‘and
affects her health, I wish I knew
what it was, that I might, if possi-

ble, relieve her, and dispel the

gloom which obscures her mind,—
I hear Walsingham,coming up.—
Good night, dear madam, I will

soon write again, 5
CaroLINE WALSINGHAM,

(To be continued, ) :

SYMPATHY.

A FRAGMENT.

¥

: al
To what we fear of! _d_eatlix.

- flection told b

Sjmpathy.—-d Fragment.

he leaned on the grave-stone, and |
dropt a tear: and, as the tide of . |
tenderness came over his heart, he
seemed to articulate—Alqs ! my
departed fiiend ! Soon must T fola |
low thee—soon must all submit, |
and be as thou art! Soon, ahf
soon must all' descend into the
gloomy silent grave |—

¢ Ay, but to die, and
where ; .
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot 5
This sensible warm motion to become
A kneaded clod ; and the, delighted
spirit i
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice
To be imprisoned in the viewless winds
And blown with restless violence roun:
~ about ;
The pendent world ; or to be worse tha
worst s : o
Of those, that lawless and incertain |

go we know npt

i

thoughts o
Imagine howling ! ‘tis too horrible! .
The pveariest and most loathed werldl

- hfe, g :
That age, ach, penury, imprisonmen
Can lay on nature, is a paradise i

1

&

Bending o’er the silent so
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= A Morning Wa?/: n Autumn,

 He returned with the flowerets
in his hand—he said they would
constitute a memorial.—He pro-
_ posed giving a part of them to her
' who once claimed the friendship
“and the love of the deceased.—
¢ With tears,” he exclaimed, ¢ will
she snatch from me so dear a prize!
but, alas! how afflicting must
that moment be ; it will draw from
the eyes of the hapless maiden a
flood of tears !|—tears of sorrow,
- sympathy, and affection '—As he
attered these words I beheld the.
manly tearss v aia L
% <Stand trembling in his eye;
~ And the deep sigh, tho’half suppress'd, -
3 S ESCH‘C’\ b o5 22V s s
i ';I'hetdo‘ngn' of his breast—"
A MOR

i

.
- This, indeed, is a very curious ar- |
4

- nishes a strikin
powerful instinct impressed by the

: Wamn'd of approaching Winter, ga-
o R i A ‘i",.uThe swalloys-people; and toss'd wide o
NING WALK

- Oler the calm sky, in convolution swift,’

i

)
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rays of the rising sun reflected
faintly on the fields which were
stripped of the harvest; the air no
longer resounded with the melo- -
dy of birds; the dull stlence which
reigned was only interrupted hy
the screams of those birds of pas~
sage which were about taking leave
of us for a more temperate climate.

ticle in natural history, and fur-
mstance of a

Creator. Thomsoi, in noticing

 their disappearance in Autumn,
Tsaye s e

¢« When Autamn seatters his departing
o gleamns, £ S

‘ther'd play

~around, .
The feather'deddy floats : rejoicingonce,
Ere to their wintry slumbers tﬁey re- -
“tire,”

~ As T crossed the fields the

- prospect which Nature presented,
- demanded reflection. The neigh-
. bouring meads were no longer

covered with flocks of sheep, nor |
enlivened by their bleating, yet

. there were beauties to inspire ad-
~ miration.

This is the season, the

happy season, wherein the charms

f Summer give place to more lux-
i The boughs



~ *Good morning, my dear.’--<Glo
~mmorning, sir,’ she returned, with a gl

400

which every moment may now re-
mind thee; and I would fain adopt
myself, and wish the generous rea-
der to adopt, the charming lan-
guage of the poet of the Sedsons:

¢ For me; when T forget the darling
-theme, .

Whether the blossom blovs; theSum<:
merray - > 3

. Russet the plain, inspirh}g Auntumn

s gleams, ; g

Or Winter rises in the black'ning Hast,

Be my tongue mute, may Fancy paint
no more, 5

And dead to joy forget myheart tobeat.?

 "The morn was very clear and
fine; and ere I had rambled fa
‘entered a little coupice, ¢ i

approaching me with alittle hook-
stick in her hand, andfollowed by
httle girl and boy, e 1th a litt
basket. As she passed I (r
- impertinently, I confess)exclai

blush, and veice that conveye
~ hight to my ears.
. seat, and asked
~ lowed to accom

A Morning Walk in Aitumn.
Creature ; nor could T figure Ve-

lovel
have seen a maid like this—

tian queen,when deckeciwifh cost
Iy pearls, and dying with love, dis-
play haif the charms of thisartles

nus more attractive, when in her
Idalian groves she caressed hey
fayourite Adonis. I eannot hel

quoting the deseription which the
immortal Shakspeare gives us of ;
y woman ;—he surely must

J 7

¢ Fair, lovely woman, youns andaffable,
Dore clear of hue, and far more beau:
~ tiful
Than  precious sardonys, or p ple
rocks ;s e S
Of amethysts, or glittering hyaeinth
Beauteous and stately as the eye-train's

As g};ﬁ&xods.és the moi’ning W&shfd



- A Morning Walk insdutumn
I.quickly reached a little inn by began to weep, Her tearsaffected
the road side. I entered it, and me;—they were the tears of suf
drank a cup of coffee, as I was. fering innocence, and love. She
familiar with the family; when looked like the humble lily, bend~
I was about to depart, a stage- ing with the dew-drops of the
. coach stopped at the door. It was morning.—¢ Weep not, my dear !
very heavy laden; the passengers™ I exclauned; ¢perbaps thou hast
alighted to take refreshment; and been imprudent, but not guilty.”
~amengst the rest I particularly” Tasked the occasion “of her dis~
noticed a young woman, appa- comfort, when, wiping’away her
~rently about the age of ninetcen. tears, she began— Sir, I am most
As they were about going off she miserable! 1 left the best of pa-
told the coachman she would not rents to follow a young man on
trouble him any further, but walk. whom I placed my affections. My
~“As you please, Ma'am,’ replied friends forbad our ugion. We
- this knight of the whip, taking a eloped, went to town, where I ex~
- dram; he then resumed the reins, pected to have been made his wife,
anc gone. I was rather at- - but,alas! I judge my own impra-
tracted by the appearance of this dence forfeited that right. We ne
female, and finding she took the soonerarrived than Ilost sight ‘of
same road I was going, hastened him. Iwaited, and inquired, but
 to overtake her, which I soon did. could learn nothing of him : thus
SR TR '~ deserted 1 set off for my home.
~ Alas! home I have none! no
~ friendly rnoip'f-’to'she'{ter my wretch-
ST S . ednoess! My parents have long for-
B il Dot et
; daughter I She stopped and cried
- Dbitterly : ‘her grief found an easy
; and though the  passage to my heart. I ohserved.
-~ -the trembling tear run downher |
€ ehegk, HOT ~ face, fair as the snow on the plaiz
 which the sun-beams has mo¥
% S!?‘ed. R DA ALE S, 3

= --—-——‘.AS she paSS'd, !
“Mine eyedfellion her2 s e s -
=~ ‘Herjettylocks -

lustr —-Shewas




changed 1s every prospect; that
which once gave such placid de-
hight is now dull and alarming.
Once, ne black reflections arose
to make me regret the past,—no
_painful, dreadiul thoughts to make
-me fear the future.—~Once my
beloved pavents studied wny peace,
and seemed to derive their felicity
. from mine :—once, they could
clasp a spotless daughter to their
bosoms, and innocence and plenty
crowned my hours with delight.’
At this moment a stage overtook
“us; she begged of me to stop it,
- which 1 did, and helped her up.
‘We shook hands ; she wished me
every happiness her tongue counld
express, and they drove oif.—I re-

gretted I had not her address.— ‘ ot :
; ] ¢ Did’st thou but know tbe_ inly touch

CAJEC AT

(While my tears fell, and my looks ol

low’d her,)

¢ Poor loveliness! those charmswhich

now attract %,
Passing  attention, once, perchance;
have grac’d : ;

The social hearth, and o'erdomestic joys

Cast a pure splendour.”

As they disappeared T uttered

to myself the following soliloquy :

~—¢ Hapless female! may peace

- and serenity crown the remainder

of thy days with
“happiness; and w

by thy fors p:

".Eet;fer"to Mr. John Webb.

,T’hose tears for thee, which ought in

- Lady’s Magazine I find a le

Strong memory of its virtue, a

Cast clouds o'er thy spent sp
denied ) Syt

The power to deck with mirth each rioy
scene.

Unhappy girl ! a female eye shall shed

drops of blood g
To fall from thy seducer.
wotldihi et S fes s iR
That man thus privileged to ruin souls
Shall rove about undaunted : whilst the
wretch, e 5
Whom he hath made must either
" unseen, J :

Or plunge in deé’pér guilt, and fall f

Shame, O

ever !”

ToMr. JOHN WEBB.

of love, '
Thou would’st as soon
with snow, :
As seck to quench the fire of love
words.’ S L

20 kindle

Sir,

<IN the last number o

addressed to me from you %



Descr)'ptz‘on of the Sound, Island of Zealand,

perlod be which must separate
you; may you long live to invoke
the tuneful muse, and pen poetic
fancy.—For your kind remon-
strance [ feel obhged but—

¢ Oh thou did’st then ne’er love so hear-
tily,

If thou remember’st not the shghtest
folly

That ever love did ma! ke thee run into,

Thou hast not loy’d.—

- Yet, however humiliating and

romantic my sentiments may ap-
pear to you, I trast I am not al-
together deserving of the vile ap-
pellatlon you have thought fit to
brand me with, namely, a sub-
verter of the rights of man ! Deem
me not too arrogant if with the
1minortal poet I say

¢ I dare do all that may becornc a man:
W ho dares do more is none.—"'

And know, Sir, I'am not so com-
pletely sunk into that sorrowful
paroxysm of grief and despair to
have recourse to the foul means
you allude to, torid me of my dis-
quietude. Revocate the 1dea,—
Heaven forbid it ! And know

< Amor ]uvszt seribere  que puderzt
. dicere’

: Beheve ‘me, Slr, it was not any
~ youthful fancy that imprinted on

the tablet of my heart the fond

characters ; and be assured that

‘the 1mpression is such as no
effort ean obliterate:—Your {and-
‘every other) remonstrauce must |

~_ever prove an meﬁ"ectlve a.ntxdote
) my mdls ;

&e. 4é3

Cleanse the stuff'd bosom of that perii-
ous stuff :
Which weighs upon the heart #*

The rhapsodical, romantic, tn-
bute of professional kindness in
the conclusion of your letter I can-
not clearly demonstrate. Iam not
altogether satisfied whether you
mtend it as a ludicrous bullesque,
or unot ; and you seem in one part:
of yours rather to abneoate ¢ the
heroes of romance ; " but 3 your ima-
ginary style persuqdes me you are
strongly allied to that fraternity.

I joined the festive throng, but
bappiness was not there. Plea-

sure, in all her gilded allurements,

has stood forward to my view, and
courted me to enjoyment in the
rosy cheek and sparkling ey eye, that
told me ¢ what the sun is ‘made
of y—and yet so far from giving
me the sought-for happmess they
only mcreased my uneasiness.—

Happiness is a shadow ;—Content
the substance ;—where the sub-
stance 1s, the shadow must follow.

—— ¢ I pray you, in your letters,
When you shall these unlucky deeds
relate,
Speak of me as I am:—
Then must you speak
Of one who lovid not \ucelv but too

well A
SoY

Drscripzrron of the Souxnp, the
IsLaND of Zearanp, and the
Crty of COPENHAGEN.

( Translated from a German Pampklet«
publzshe at Berlm in 1801 )5
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to the South of Europe, and Elsi-
neur and Helsingburg may be call-
ed the Northern Pillars of Hercu-
les. It formsithe communication
between the North Sea and the
Baltic.

The Sound is two miles and a
half broad at the narrowest part,
where sandbanks on the Danish,
and the Scheeren rocks on the
Swedish, coast, confine the ehan-
nel so much, that men of war of
a great draft of water can only
pass one after the other. The
Danes have, from this circum-
stance, been enabled to establish
a toll, which brings in a consider-
able sum, all ships that pass Elsi-
neur being obliged to pay this duty.

Farther to the Eastward, par-
ticularly near Copenhagen, the
Sound widens; but still there is
scarcely room for vessels to ma-
nceuvre or fight, and the flotilla
defending it might receive great
support from the batteries on shore.

Zealand, the largest of the Dan-
1sh islands, is about 160 miles long,
and 120 broad. The chief produce
is barley, oats, and wheat. The pas-
ture lands are very good. There
are extensive woods of oak and
beech, and the lakes abound with
fish. The best harbour is that of
Copenhagen, the metropolis and

royal residence, built on the oppo--

site side of the strait, between
Zealand and the island of Amak,
and celebrated for its excellent
port, and its convenient situation
for trade. It was only a village
till the year 1954 when it became
a town. In 1443 it was erected
- into a bishop’s see, and made the
_ residence of the king ; but suffered
- to enjoy its own municipal laws.

A fire in the year 1728, in twenty-
- four hours consumed 1,650 houses,
five churches, the university, and
four colleges. Another fire in the

after a design of the celebrated

month of February, 1704, con--
sumed the palace called Chris-
tiansburg, which was built by
Christian V1. at his own expense,
without laying any tax on his sub-
Jects: it was an immense pile of
building of hewn stone, the wings
and stables of brick, stuccoed.
This city hasa noble appearance
from the sea, and is about two |
miles in length, one mile and a |
half in breadth, and six milesin
circumference. Some writers es- |
timate the number of inhabitants o
at 85,000, others 100,000. In |
many of the streets the canals are |
deep enough to admit large ships |
to come close to the warehouses, =
a circumstance of the greatest |
convenience to the merchants.
There is an university of some
importance, founded in 1478, by
Christian  the First, under the
sanction of Pope Sextus IV. an
Academy for Artillery and Naval'
Cadets, a Society of Natural His-
tory, an Academy for Painting,
Royal Societies of Sciences, Belles o
Lettres, and Surgery, a Veterinary
School, a Royal Library, contain-
ing about 100,000 volumes, be-" |
sides a large one belonging to the 1
University, about fifty H05p{_t315 o
and Poor-houses, a very spacious -
Exchange, and a fine Arsenal. |
Among other excellent manufac-:
tories, one of beautiful porcelain, =
established and carried on by F ik
H. Muller, an apothf:cary, d?" b
serves particular notice. 16
round toyer of the church of the =
Holy Trinity is reckoned a master-
piece of architecture ; it was bul

=
@

astronomer, Christopher Longo-
montanus. It is 150 feet higl 2
and 60 in diameter,and the en-
trance is a spiral arch, so
and spacious, as to admi
to ascend to the top,



Anecdote of Boisrobert.

periment which the Czar Peter the
Great is said to haye made in 1716.
Copenhagen enjoys the privileges
of a free port, and carries on a
considerable trade. In 1768 up-
wards of 3,800 ships entered in-
wards, and about 3,700 cleared
outwards. That Copenhagen is a
place of great strength, both by
nature and art, 1s evident froim the
three long and bloody sieses it
sustained under Frederie I, Chris-
tian IT1, and Frederic I11, thongh
the fortifications were then by no
‘means in the state they now are.
As the town of Christian-haven,
built onthe isle of Amak, is gene-
rally comprehended with Copen-
hagen, this island may be noticed
here. « Tt is seventeen miles in
length, by seven broad, and has a
communication with the city by
means of two bridges. The soilis
- uncommonly rich, and the 1sland
_is considered as the garden and
dairy of Copenhagen, to which the

Amalers bring for sale all kinds-

of vegetables, milk, butter, and
cheese, in great quantities.

Of the Danish towns within the
Sound, the next in point of im-
portance is Elsineur, built on the
declivity of a mountain, directly

. ~opposite to Helsinburg, on the

Swedish coast. It contains from
five to six thousand inhabitants,
who derive great benefit from the
~number of people passing through

_the town from Sweden to different

_parts of Denmark, and still more
1n consequence of the toll that is
i levied from all vessels passing the
' Sound, on which acconnt, each of
the nations trading to the Baltic
usually have a consul established
iere.—Christian IT had an inten-

“secretly wished to be reconciled to

‘account of some
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important fortress of Cronenburg,
begun by Frederic 1L in 1577,
and finished in 1585. The fortifi-
cations are in the best order, and
the guns command ,the Sound,
which 1s here not more than a mile
auad a half over, for men ‘of war
dare not keep near the Swedish
shore, on account of the shoals.
The most important islands in
the Sound are, 1st. Amak, which
has been already described. 2d.
Saltholm;, a small island Belonging
to the Danes, where there are ex-
cellent quarries of limestone, free-
stone, and marble. This island
1s uninhabited, being overflowed
in winter. 3d. Huen, or Ween, a
fertile island, formerly an appen-
dage of Zealand, but annexed to
the Swedish crown at the peace of
Rotzchild. Tt was bestowed by
Frederic the IId: on Tlycho de
Brahé, the celebrated astronomer,
for the term of his life. :

ANECDOTE of BOISROBERT, a
Frenca Dravaric WRITER.

THE Abbé de Boisrobert, by
his pleasing conversation and di-
verting talent, which he could
exert to a high degree, became a
great fayourite with cardinal Rich-

lieu, who loaded himn with benefits

till the scandalous conduct of* the
Abbé putan end to them. Several
persons - solicited his pardon in
vain, though the cardinal himself

him. At last his physician found
means to relieve him from his anx-
iety, and produce a reconciliation.
"The cardinal asking his advis
Slight indispo-

sition with which he was attacked,
the physician wrot r
tion : * Recipe Boisrobert :-
e LSS
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Boisrobert.—' The Abbé was im-

mediately sentfor, and the disorder

~ went off.

T

ANECDOTES of ARRIA, the RoMAN
HEROINE,

ARRIA, a Roman lady, dis-

- tinguished by her fortitude and
conjugal affection, was the wife of
Ciecina Pxetus, a man of consular
dignity, who died in the 42d year
of the Christian sera. Pliny the
younger, in one of his epistles,

has preserved several anecdotes of

7

her, some of which are well de-
serving to be recorded. Her hus-
band, and her son who was a very
~ amiableand promising youth, were
_ both seized at the same time with
- a dangerous disorder. ‘The son
died, but the mother concealed
the distressing event from the sick
father; and whenever she appeared
~ in his presence, assumed a cheerful
countenance, and answered hisin-
quiries respecting their son with so
- much composure and serenity, that
= she even prevented the suspicion
~of his death. When her husband
- was apprehended, in consequence
of having joined Scribouianus in a
rebellion against the emperor Clau-
dius, and was conveyed by sea to
- Rome, Arria wished to accompany
him in the same vessel, but being
refused, she hired a fishing boat
and followed him. Having arrived
at Rome, she determined to die
Pxtus; and to the remons--
ance of her son-in-law Thrasea,
10 asked her—¢ Would you wish
our daughter should accom-
if I were to die ?’ she re-
provided she had lived
ppily with you as
Pietus.” To those
and who endea-

oo e e
I die by that which Pxtus must receive.

- Arria, the daughter, who was ‘

Anecdotes of Arria.

voured to diver the execution of
her purpose, she said, ¢ You may
make my death more painful, but
you cannotprevent it; and dashiug
her head against a wall fell sense-
less on the ground.  Upon her re-
covery she calmly said, <1 told you
that I would find a difficult road
to death, if you hindered me from
obtaining an easy one.” When her
husband was ordered to destroy
himself, Arria, perceiving his he-
sitation, plunged a dagger in her
breast, and then presented it, co-
vered with blood, to her husband,
exclaiming, in words celebrated
by the ancients, who did not enter-
tam that horror of self-murder
which Christians have derived from
better principles: Petus! it is
not painful. Martial's epigram
on this subject is well known, but
it has been remarked that he has
given an ingenious turn to the
expression which injures its noble
simplicity. :

< Casta suo gladium cum traderet Arria

S Peto, LA

Quan de risceribus traverat ipsa suis

S qua fides, vulnus, quod. feci, non
- dolet, mquit, ;

Sed quod tu facics, hoc mihi, Peate,

dolet. 8
When Arria pull'd the dagger from her
side, - - v

Thus to her consort spoke th’ illustrious |
bride :o+ ok 1
The wound T gave myself I do not

- Tatler, No.72. -

- iR

married to Peetus Thrasea, p‘,ro"_«
posed to imitate this example 0
her mother, when her husband was
condemned to death under Nero
but she changed her resolutic

upon his request, who desired her

their daught,t;e






In darkness dissolves the &y frost
work of bliss— -
'Where now is the plcture that Fancy
~_touch’d bright, :
y parent’s {%nd pressure, a and love’s
“‘honey'd kiss? © - ¢ -
lor ! sailor boy! never again
o‘fs?mu mc, love, (:J); kmdred thy
wishes repay ;
nbless’d and hho

POETRY.

Go, zephyr, and wlnsper fhis s truth I'n

The ]lnpe of the snepherd too ghddens
the gale:. =
Alas ! %ut I hear not the voice of my

lm e. :

"The lilies appear in theu' fairest arra

To the vallies the waoodbmes a fra- -
gr:mce nnpa.rt»- i
The TOSEs: the pnde of their blushes dxs—
lay ;
“Alas! but I meet not the nymph of
my heart inied

Go, shepherds, ‘and’ brmv fhe sweet

~ wanderer here, )
The boast of her sa-:,_a.nd delxght of
the swains ;




POETRY.

STANZAS
Addressed to the Young Roscius.
© BY ANNA SEWARD.

EEN' as the sun, beneath the line,
comes forth,
Where no preclusive  glimmerings
warn the night, :
Strips her dense mantle from the sabled
earth,
And pours himself at once in floods
of light.

So on our eyes, young Day Star, didst

thou break, :
In dazzling effluence, and resistless
~charm ‘
Ere in thy soul those passions cou'd
awake, : :
That look’d and breath’d, and light-
en’d from thy form. |

We saw them, at thy magic call, appear,
Tho’ but till then to manhood only
known
Yes, ere upon thy head the thirteenth
year
The violets of a primy spring had
strown. -

In all Expression’s subtlest shades they
came; -
Thro® that Promethean glance, those
varied tones, :
Love, jealousy, and horror, rage, and
shame,
Their hopes, their fears, their trans-
ports, and their groans.

In thee and in the scorn of gradual art,
Genius her proudest miracle began';
Gave thee despotic empire o'er the heart,
Long years ere growth and strength
might stamp thee man.

Beneath the crown upon' that infant
brow, i U
The robe imperial on that fairy frame,
Stream’d all which gance and grandéur
_can bestow,
- All which-a monarch’s dignity pro-
claim. )

. Thy Proteus soul each garb of fecling
. wore, S

: Firq in thine eyes, and passion in thine
sl ;

d still became thee, and in equal
power, :

rlands of love, and laurell’d wreaths

- of war, e S
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Now thrice has Pheebus pass'd each
duteous sign, ’
Sinceadirst thy talents met our won-
dering gaze ; | -
Still in augmenting lustre seen them
' shine; L
Still scorning, like himself, all Lor-
rowed rays :
Seen the expansion of thy fair renown, .
Thy powers, thy graces, rising with
thy years—
So bright. thy morn, what splendours
wait thynoon !
‘What trains of light, eclipsing all thy
peers ! :
When youth and Art’s proud summit
thou shalt gain,

Passions, that now are but illusive
deem’d; :
Then shall their empire in thy heart at-

tain,
Then be, what long by miracle they
seem’d :

And when they glow in all their genu-
ine fire,
Deeply are felt as gloriously pour-
tray'd ; ‘
Oh! may they nought in actual life
inspire,
That may thy virtue, or thy peace in-
vade !
Above pale Envy's reach thy soaring
fame
Long mayaccordant multitudes attest ;
And prosp’rous Love, and pure Religion
frame
The shield impassive for thy youthful
breast ! :

And may advancing life for e display.
The gems of knowledse, and of joy
the flowers ; ;
Shim(aJ unobscur'd on thy consummate
ay,
With softest sun-set gild thy evening
hours. | :

‘On wealth and rank while rolls Obli-

vion’s stream,

Thy mem'ry olerits whelming waves
Y X s,
shall elimb 4 ; ;

For thy dear country shall record thy

name, i g Al

And bind thy splendent wreaths on
the dark brow of Time! :

Lilc}y‘l‘eld, June 27, 1807.
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TO CATERINA.

Lrom an anonymous Portuguese Poct.
BY W. M. T.

OH for that dear delicious hour
I pass'd with thee, my love, last night,
When on thy panting breast reclin’d
Thy arms around me fondly twin'd,
We kiss'd, and kiss’d with warm de-
+ light !

It was indeed a blissful hour,
Such as o'erpays an age of pain ;
" And T will dwell upon its thought,
‘Tl in thy kiss with rapture fraught
T feel its pleasures once again !

SONNET
& Heritten in Cheshire, 'Sundd;z/,—t_ﬁme %

1807-
BY. W. M. T.
- THIS, this is nature ! on the bloss'my
g Spl'(ly 3 %
. The linpet sings; and mildly floats
along P :
. The plintive cuckoo’s never-varied
: song, :
‘And fragrant is_the hawthorn-scented
way ! i ;

- Oh misht I ever pass the live-lone
- Such sweet, ) 0
 these among !
Nor' join again  the city’s bustling
- throng, i
Where on the sicken'd sense ' vile
_stenches prey,
- Andhorrid dinsassail the deafen’d ear;
- For now I feel a bliss, ves deeply feel
- These lovely scenes my drooping fancy
~ cheer, e :
- And o'er my senses as a vision steal :
| ¢'en as those which, tothe mourn-
€er's eye, ; S :
’ ofpe‘s prospects bright, and
years of future joy ! ;

day,

ESS TO TWILIGHT.
IL I‘mtwfhght, 'h»ail ! thy calmness

s welcome to Affliction’s child, :

such simple scenes as!

POEFRY.

Congenial to the soul thy shades,
When sadness imperceptive fades ;
How oft thro’ summer’s-lengthen’d ddy
Dyewish'd in thy mild tents to stray,
That faithful memory might review
The scenes that time can ne'er renew,
Until the mind subduw'd by grief,
Would fancy its excess relief.
When day subsides, and Nature rests,
Thy stillness calms the anguish'd breast;;
The feeling mind is sooth’d by thee,
And scarce regrets her destiny.
COTAGENA. *

SONG.

WHEN Luna’s beams illume the sky,

And sleep seals all but Love’s walce eye,

Perchance the sailor on-the deck,

Oft picture’s how life’s bopes may
wreck ; ! i

Thinks l‘:aply rests his fav'rite fair,

Who wakes for him with anxious care.

But fate commands, the hero roves,

And leaves the land and her he loves ;

Brayes icy gales, or torrid heat,

And scorns from either to retreat ;

Yet that brave heart unnery'd would be,

Did Hope not beam futurity.
COTAGENA:

MAD SONG. :
AH! pityme not, sceI'm gayas aqueer,
P'm deck’d with the choicest of How’rs -
from the green;
"Tho! my cheele may be pale, there’s no .
tear in my eye, ;
And ’tis seldom I give to sad mem’ry a
sighi e e 1P -
*Tis my choice thus to wander, unheed-
ed fo rove, T :
.Forhome has no joy for the exile of love.

“ Spare that look of compassion, indeed

I’m not mad, ; St

Yet your sympathy softens and makes

-my heart glad 3 i

Tho’ my lover is fled, and seeks some -

fairer fair, e e
And bas Teft and de-

SpRns s

In faney (l inconstant T see as

The illasion 1s sweet to the exileof |

ot k COTAGEX

By g
me alone, to 1

% ¥
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FOREIGN NEWS.

> * Vienna, Aug. 6.
THE French ambassador lately re-
¢eived a courter from Paris, and another

with an Austrian courier have been .

dispatched to that capital. Much busi-
ness seems &oing on in our chancery ;
but though affairs of importance seem
to be the objeet, we are happy in per-
ceiving thdt war forms no part of it.
Almost all the treops have returned to
their garrisons, and fusloughs are grant-
ed to a considerable number of privates.

Vienna, ug. 8. The peace between *
France.and Russta appears to have put

an end to the dispute which has so long

continued relative to’Cattaro and Bran-

nan. Though' we have as yet heard

‘nothing official with respect to the giv-

ing up of the former, it appears to be

eertain that it will take place ; and it is

g understood that Brannau will be eva-

[ cuated on the 20th mst. and restored
. to Austria, as will also Gradisca.

* Kiel, dug.10. Mr. Jackson, the

same who was in Prussia, has been with -

~ the Prince royal, to demand that Den-
~ mark shall make a common ‘cause with
- England against France, threatening on
the: part (a)? X
-+ refusal, to land troops in Zealand, and
. take possession of Copenhazen. The
- ooly answer the Prince made was setting
eut for Copenhagen, to make prepara-
- tions for defence. The English have

1d 20,000 troops.. The Danes, inde-
pendent of the militia, have 12,000

51 ‘g;ab{e force is unfortunately in
‘and it will be difficult to
into the island, which is al-

Ho

his government, in case of -

efore Copenhagen 16 ships of the line, -

‘men in the island of Zealand. A more’
¢  against the English:

the history of thie world of a similar act
of atrocity ; for what cause of com-
plaint has England against Denmark ?

Franchfort, Aug. 10. If we may be-
lieve report, the %ODf‘cdcratio'n of, the
Rhine 1s to meet without delay. The
first of September is said to be the day
when the oath of allegiance is to” be
taken to the king of Westphalia in the
capital of Cassel.

Svery letter received from the North
concurs in stating that the English go-
vernnient persists in -the fesolution to
continue the war, not to enter into any
negotiation, 2nd to reject the mediation
of Russia. It is believed thdt the offi-
cial declaration respecting this import-
ant subject will be made public. We
already hear of the great measures which
on this account will be adopted and put
in force against England.  We are as-
sured that until the re-establishment
of a definitive treaty of peace between-
England and the continental powers,
an army of 80,000 French is to occupy
all the German ports of the Baltic, as
also those of the North sea and the
Hanseatic towns, and that ancther army
is to be stationed in reserve in the king-

. dom of Westphalia ; that ‘all commu-

nications with the continent will he
shut against England ; = that Russia,
Prussia, and the other continental
powers, will act hostilely against those
eternal enemies of the public tranquil~

-lity ; in fine, that Denmark, in con~

cert with ‘the French, wiil shut the

Sound, 2nd likewise the two Belts;,
Paris, Aug. 16. It isdifficult, without

having been witness of it, to formi an idea.
ofthe magnificence of the feteof which

all Paris was yest'errday the theatre:
& S e

P
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The mareh &f the troops, in resorting
1o the church of Noére-Dame, alon
 the streets and public places, dscorat
- with all that taste

titors, their unanimous acclamations,
the splendor of their dresses,  the pomp-

of their equipages,  the number and

~beauty of the troops;‘all these circum-!

stances uuited offered the speetacle of

the most beautiful trivmph of which
- modern Europe can boast.

" Never, peihaps, was the pﬁblic joy

4 ©Since your last meeting, new wars,

e

Pigoisn Neps. |

Paris, dug. 17. Nothirg could be

more interesting than the meeting of

the legislative body, which was solemuly
opened yesterday by his majesty. The
new memshers of the assembly having
taken the oath of homage to the consti-
tution, ad fdelity to the emperor, his
ajesty made the following speech :

- Gentlemen, the deputics of the logis-

lative budy s gentlemen, the members of =

the tribunate, and of my council of statc:

new triumphs, and new treaties of peace,

have charlzed, the{_aquct_df the political.

relations of £ s (s
“Fhe Hou idenh

Confederacs ne
peope of Geamany,




N R

* distingui

Foreigh' Néws. :

maritime war shall have, my people
will always find me the same, and
shall always find them worthy of me.-

¢ Frenchmen, your conduct in- these
times toward your empespr; who was
nore than 500 leagues distant from you,
has increased my respect, and the idea
I had formed of your character. I have

felt myself proud ‘to be the first/unons.

you.  The proofs of aitachment which
you have given, me, while, -during ten
months of absence and danger 1 was
ever presentto your thoughts,' have con-
stantly awakened in me the liveliest
sensations, All my solicitudes—all that
relaed gwen to,the safety,of my persen,

was only iqwréé@m% to, me on accort

of the part you took in them, and the
important influence which they miight

. produce on your future. destiny—You

are a-good cud -« great.pesple. .
- “IL have contrived various means for
smplifyme aud perfecting our insu-
tytions. . The.mtiozl has experienced
the happiest eflects from the establish--
ment of the legien of honour. 1 have
distributed vanous imperial titles; in
order to give a new lustre to the most

5]@(} of my subjects, to honour
extraordinary seryices by ‘extraordibary

rewvards,. and. at once to prevent: the

teturn of all- fendal titles, which' are
ineompatible with our constitution..
- ¢ The accounts of my mipisters of
finance, -and of the public treasury,
will make knoven toyou the prosperous
sate of .our finanees. My ;ipc(;z e yvill
see the.contributions wpon landed pro-
perty considerably diminished.
- <My minister of the int

o '{vm g‘n}e

. wou an account of the -public works

which are began or finished ; but those
which -may siill be expected are much
more capsiderab
termination i

le, since it ‘I3 miy de-
‘in all parts of my etn-
je smallest hamiet, the

d the value
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"This speech produced the liveliest en-
thusiasm, and his majesty closed the
sitting amidst the repeated acclamations
of Long live the emperor, {

The other rejoicings were conducted
in tlje hest order. ey

The prince of Neufchatel, minister
at war, has taken the oaths to his im-
perial moajety in his pew capacity 4s
vice-constable.

Charlotlensund, near Copenhagen,

i dugo @7
<Copenhagen isentirely surrounded,
the fresh’ water is cut off, and there 13
a great scarcity «of provisiens;-so’ thay
ina few days you may expect hear,

of its syrrendering.  The Roval Family
applied 10 get leave of Lord Catheart o

withdraw from Copenhagen. In pase:
ing throuch the ‘English amny they
recenved suilitary homours ;  they are
gone to Holstein, there fo reman il
the fafe of the capital is decided. The
politics of Tourope aye such @s i have

rendered 1¢ of the greatest umportance

for England te take possessign of this

island, “and to -kf;‘lp 1t

. Holstein, welug. ©0. Sinee the return

.of the Crown.Prnee, who ¢n the 15th.

instant arrived at JKiel from Copens
bhagen, all English preperty at Alrona,
as well as thronshout the swhole king=
dom of Denmark, hasbeen sequestrated,
and all Englishmen who dre Danish
subjeets have been arrested 3 at thig
same tinie ‘an entbargo was Jaid en il
Danish ships in the Eibe, but no Eng-
Tish ships have as yet been seiged in the
Danish ports. Siein Bille commands
the Danish naval force, and Peyman and’

- Bielfild are. appointed to command in

Zealand. . The garrison of Copenhagen -
consists of 6,600 regular troops. Stock~

holm Gasette, Hu
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5 Portsmouth, August 29.
1 ON Wednesday orders were received
here to stop the sailing of all Danish

vessels, and for all cruizers to send’ in’
Admiral

the ships of that nation, _
Montagu immediately dispatched offi-
cers with a copy of ¢ 1&-03&:@0 South-
ampton, Cowes, &c¢.  There are six
ships lying here, and two at Cowes,
which have been taken possession of. -
Fifieen Danes have ,}l))(:aen sent into
this port since the order to detain them
was recejved. - i
Edinburgh, Sept. 1. A sloop has
just arrived at Leith from St, Peters-
urgh, left 1t the 4th August. Captain
‘Wilson, the master, reports, that when
ke left St. Petersburgh every thing look-
+ edlike warj the English were frequently
hissed in the streets by the Russians;
that the specie that had arrived from
Britain, lord Gower had ordered to be
re-shipped.  On his arnval af Elsineur,
he was not permitted to go ashore’; and
at five a.m. on the 15th, the fleet all got
'« under way, by signal from the admiral,

AL ho,ghmen of war and transports ; that

~ at this time the Danish guard-ship was

miug 1pto Elsineur roads, asa prize
ritish. frigate. .~ Very few British
remained at St. Petershurghwhen
in Wi it; and hemp freight

ay after-
remains of her highness the
ucester were ~removed
residence at Brompton,
in St. hay
4gl!txfei‘is_sicon'vj'i'_."xs

ott half-past one oelock, the

George's chapel, tr
2e. P

NEWS.

As early as six o’elock in the mam-
‘g the volunteers of Brompton and
Kensington beat to arms. After as+
semblinig, to g man, on parade, they
received their instructions from the
captain-commandant, and ‘then they
_proceeded (about nine o'clock) to the
court-yard of Gloycester-lodze, with
mutied drums, &c. Ahput 11 o'clock
arrived the hearse, with six black har-
-ses, and six mourning coaches and six.
Soon after twelve appeared the duke
- of York and the duke of Clarence’s
- private coaches, with six horsesto each
The dulke of York's carriage was drawn
by six beautiful grey horses. About the
same time appeared the duke of Glou-
cester’s chariot and six, the duchess’s
(the deceased) coach and six, and the:
princess Sophia. - The whole of the j
suite of carriages being arrived, about’
half past twelve o'clock the attendants
began to form the line of procession,
and at the time before mentioned, the
cavalcade commenced its route, pre-
ceded by the volunteers, with the usual
iusig;xl_,iazand- Tespect observed on such
‘melancholy occasions ; the band play-
ing, with mufiled drums, the ¢ Dead
March in Sauli' Ten horsemen pre-
~ ceded the hearse, and the nsual number
of mutes attended ; behind the state
~ coach belonging to the deceased, stood . |
six footmen, and four behind that of the’
duke of Gloucester. The procession
moved slowly to Brentford, where the’
" Brompton and Kensington volunteers
' ( he Jatter dis-' -




Home

Feathers and escutcheons were placed on
the hearse, &c: thus conforming to the
sgme etiquette as was observed at the
funeral of the late duke. ' "The proces=
sion reached Windsor about half past
eight o'clock. The funeral ook place by
torch-light.  The duke. of ‘Gloucester
was at Bromptonr when the cavalcade
set out, and was present dunng the in-
terment at YVindsor. The whole of the
expenses of the funeral are defrayed b?r
the: duke of Gloueester. By the death
of her highness.the poor of the vicinity
have lost a-great henefaciress. :

> Sept. 2. Disparches were early this

morning :received from admiral Gam-

bier. They were bronght by Mr, Hill,
our charge d’affaires.  Soon after they
had been ‘opened, the following letter
way sent tg the Liord Mayor :—

- Half pust Six, 4. M.~

_«Lord Mulgrave has the Honour to

acquaint the Lord Mayor, that dis-
atches have been this morning received
tom  admital Gambier, with an ac-
count that the troops, under the com-
mand of Iord Cathcart, were landed
without opposition at Wibeck, in the
island of Zealand, eizht miles North of
Copenhagen, at five o'clock a.m. on

) -the 16tlr of August. ..
. # To theright. hon. the Lord

DMayor.”

-_f"i"‘he._fq‘l_-lowi_‘hg bulletin was sent t
the different public offices in the course
ofthe morning:— =

FEr

A}?}nié;alfy—Qﬁive,' Sept. 2, :

- Edinburgh, Sept:- 38,
h - of
be
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till late in the evening of the 15th —
Early, however, in the morning of the
16th, the army was disembarked at a2
village called V edbech, abput ten miley
North of Copenhagen, without an)"‘.yop:-v.
position. Lord Rossly i, with the troops
from Stralsund, iad airived on the 14t
ofi Moen island. £ :
< Upon tlie debarkation of the troops,
aproclhmation by the commander im:
chief of his majesty’s sea and land forces
was issted, declaring the circumstances
under which they fiad felt themselves
compelled 1o proceed to the debarkation
of thearmy. HRRARE S
- ¢ By private letters of the 17th, itaps
peurs that Capenhiagen was then eom=
~ pletely mvestad. “I'hie division of troops -
from Hiralsund anchored in Kioge Bay
~ on the preceding day.. - They were fired.
at without effect {rom the batteries:
Plymouth, Sept. 2. *Wearly 100 sail
of Danish vessels are in'this port, un-
der detention ; their value is estimated
‘atabout 800,000L. The Revolutionaire,:
44 guns, captain Fielding, is fitting for
sea with all possible espedition, and will
be ready for sea by Monday next. The
Chaunnel fleet came up for Torbay last:
_Monday, but will sai} for their station
again to-day or to-morrow.—Sailed &'
Pappcnhurg{\er dogger and brigfor their
destination, cleared from detention at:
this port—Passed up Channel the Por-’
cupine, 24 gans, with a convoy.' There:
had joined the econvoy a large Danish’
East Indiaman, of 16 zuns and 80 men,*
~ from Batavia for Copenhagen, a for .
_ days before the ' Porcupine came ints
_the Chanpel, and continued with them
till a privatecr of this port; with ordes

_ to detain all Danish vessels, fell in with
the convoy, and communiceted the ot~

ders to' thie captain of the Porcupitie,

who immediately bore down, sent a boat

_ on board, and togk possession of her, and

ried: th the convoy up Chan

_ nel. " It is supposed she has Duteh
p:rgkoq beard, and was bound to

_sterdam. ; shé is valued at 150,0004
is full of silis, bale goods, spices

5 i

last artived at Leth,
rth Berwick, Willi
Be states, thaton.

T the Naze of Norw
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to by 2 Bm:<‘1 Jine of b"nlc

'mm&l sipon. Buenos Asres. Thn armﬂy
that besrded:a sehooner-beloaging
Ao fle

“damuted 20 iles onthis vide- Bucngs
mr:ck thatawas in -company with  Avres ;. they had-seven miles-to.naasgh
0 20 the - captaim. of the across: swamps 2nd aswshy geound, in
'hf;a, it which seme ammanition and provisions

'heﬁmcenéi— the - weredost: - The arny w -_sijx:id{-d intg

thirge :ca‘ur o vere quc-
:  gossinldn getting ;L ssésion: of part of
a Danish ik i chiip the 1 e“mvn, but ‘the third. wvas Mnsuccesss
t‘here.—.Alm ibur n’mksﬁgo ¢ ful . The followina. leiter. was tlus
momm«r sem;m ) the: La:d \Iayor =

: j D
Lotd C’\sﬂerugh h:m & honour of

914—m1¢smﬁ' 208.
« Ta the &‘t kon th

unting the Lord '\Iay(ir, that (hs- >
) d

RN D




% >“:1t all’ "-n'u'al_so

Births.

is a complde roek, with' about 2000
inhabitants ori it, dmﬂv fishermen:: A
viessel is under weigh' tor<Lnoland with~
the dtnpatch&.

Septa 106 -
tl'us mominz, colonel Catheart atrived
at. lord. (Jaqtlu eagh’s, and. captain Col-
_ Iver, of the Surveillante, at the Admiral=
tv, with the welcome:dispatches. fremy,
z nd{mral Gamlser -and lord Catheart.

Messengers were: mstamly dxst.xt(_hed to
‘his majesty, - to the prince o&\Wales; tor
Scatand; “and:ta*Irelmd. + They were
charged: in all the different .tovens n
their route-to communicate the news' m.

the follo \ug short bu&lcﬂn G

e C’upm&arrm lzas s,zﬂcndered

< The- Danish: ﬂef:t has surrenderedy
aud is placed at. iy majesty’s disposal.

Xt consists of eightecn sail of ‘the line,
 fifteen: frigates, and forty other vessels of
~differens sizes: - It surrendered after @

bombardment of three dayss Our army

uffered comparatively very Jlittle loss.”
Ehe following letters \»ue‘wnt w0 tha
: Lord'Ma.yor —

Rl <S¢ vars 5 qumrc,
Bl AR L i dnmc’{w Mprning
rd C ”s;kreaqh. Tias the honour to
acquaint the Lord Mayor, that dis-

tches haye been received from lord
3 athpart, dated‘ from the citadel of Co-
- penbagen, on.the 8th instant,  Aftera
severe bomb: ent of three nr‘]fq 3
- capitdlafion’ was asveed to, by wi u»b.
-~ tlie an}ghﬂ f, mcludm.,‘ essels of all’
; dx;scnpmmsJL surrendered, tazether,

| E*.and 37 wortarand
are-

d:
; :oftF 8?1“

ve s the hopop “toh

Between seven and cmhtx :

,ordered' the coachuiian 6 ditve to

-Portman-square, the lady of the: }rch.'
Se . stream gu'\rds, ofadme;hmr. e

- hon.

r’m‘l’ Garol of 3 a daughiter.
" G T2 At Sudbrook—.park:

captalit

567
when his m'geatv s ﬁec»aml army were
put in possession of thie and arse~
na]s of Denm ark, and of the cxty zn

enhagen.” .

f “he Park :md Tower m(mwereﬁrm;
at eleven, oclock, and the Hlazs werg'
displayed upon the different Churt-hes 2

Sept. 18. Suicide.—A very genteel”
dréssed: elderly man called aeoach off thcr :
stand at thie bottam of Oxford-street, ae* -
eleven o'clock on Wednu;da'v night, and™

Th

scnpnonhmﬁe in St. James's-str

' conchindn had: not proceeded tarvmezr :

he heard the repoit of 2 pisiol, 264, oa’
alighting and opening the eoach-door,

he beheld the gﬂnﬂ&ﬂmn : :
ball having entered’ the” ticad u the"
left temple.. The ‘deceased, wﬁo"v"mr,
taken to a publicshouse: mOxfbrdvslm'&*L.
was ropowned yesierday. © He isa
tall saan, - :md appea:s to beabouc six

B:IRTHS

Aug, 22. At Haucm‘ev pa..\,‘guﬁ-.
folk, the lgd) of mne'al Jcrmnouam,.

- of a’son.

The l‘Clh hon. Iad} Gmx.ham, afi
son and heir. : i
At Highwoed-hill, the Imﬂ of W
liany A.xdr.racn, v&q of .
of ason.
© 20. " At his house, in Ba};er-rtlea,

lieut.-colonel. Plynkett, "of "t o

Lady Caroline Eatibe, wife ofﬁ;!
M. Lambe, eldest Son o8 mi#
viscount: Methoume; of a son and S
at his lordship's house, Wh"

count Deerhurst, in Devons
the' horr'Mrs (,otton.of

fhe s'ud qoun_n)
rd;ef a di\\-zhm’

I’adi‘-.M;m _5:
m-hall, in the

Nor‘ib& {(the seat of Charlet Mor
R&m ) e bon, Sy Bl
38011(-' %
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MARRIAGES.

 Auc. 22, At Mary-Jabon church,
W Mandea, esg. (o miss Walkins,
daughter. of Charles Willdus; esq. of
Wimpole-street. ; X :
. At Wimey, by the Rev. William
Collins, Thomas Bird, esq. of Salisbury-

sirest, Strand, to miss Ann Wioht,

daughier of Johu \Wrizht, esq. decessed,
of g&iddle Field, Oxon.
. At St. Mary’s, Newingten, Surry, T
P. Asperue, son of Mr. Asperne, book-
_seller, of Cornhill, to miss Ann King of
Walworthe .= 3

© 25. At Mary-lashon  church,  najor-

~_general Mumay, brother to siv James-

ulieney, 1o, the Hon. miss Phipps,
-danghter of the late lord Mulsrave.
At Tenby, in Sonth Wales, Henry
Barnes, jun. esq. to miss M. Richards,
daughter of Solomon Richards, esq. of
Salsborough, Wesford, Ireland. - %
20. At St. George's, Bloomsbury, B.
. Holme, esq. to mis' Ann Simpsony

_youngest daughter of the late Samuel

“Bitapson, csq. of Lancaster.

_ At St Lawrence Jewry church, Mr.
- Thomas Hebsun, of London, to miss
Sarah Bramfield, of Addington, Surrey.

_ At Ripon, Mr. John Clark, to miss
%iluer, both of Bishop Thorn-

ROTE
© = Sep 2. At St George's, Hanover-
““gquare, George Maihias, esq. of St
-Janes's-plice, to miss Dennison, of
.. Curzon:street. 5

-At Pile, near
~Castleson Maw, esq. of the Tndia Com-
pany’s Service, toMrs. Bland, widow of

?}:;n.v .
the late colo

bt

nett, assistant quarter-mas-

da; g‘hlcr of the |

hter of Charles Hyde, ‘es

. Bishopignte-church, James

0 mis];{.hne. Mul-
homas Mullett, esg:

‘Broad-street buildi s

obin, es%.

dings.

- Somiersetshire.

Colnbrook, Nathaniel
nel Blaud, chief enginecrat - five
Canterbury, to miss Mo- offic

ate John W
’s palace

of ,Mooriiﬂa;;ce',, in ‘the samme.

Marriages.—Deaths.

_ DEATES.

. Aug. 6. In fhe fifiy-ninth year of
her age, Mrs. Leonora Thomas, the lady
of John Thomas, esq. of Great Baddow,
one of his majesty’s deputy lieutenants,
‘and a magjstrate for the conmty of Fssex.

- 28. When onavisitat Sydenham, 1 |
Kent, John Jones, esq.of Frankly, near
‘Bradford, Wilts, many years in the com-
missions of the peace for that county and

Sep. 6. At Bath, George Augustus |
Lumley Saunderson,earl of searborougtc
His lordship was in his 54th year, and is
succeeded in his titles and-estates by his

- mext brother, Richad Lumley.

In' Charlotte-street,” Portland-place,
earl Deloraine, in the 71st year of his -
age. His lordship having no male heir;
the title becomes extinet.

14. At his seatat Rainham, the most
noble  George Marquis: Townshend, -
field-marshal in' the army, . colonel of
the 2d regiment of dragoon guards, lord

- lieutenant of Norfolk, governor of Jer-

sey, in-his S4th year. :{islnrgghi}) was - -
a Godson of his majesty George 1. and

_served under George 11 in the battle of - i

Dettingen; he served also in the battles
of Fontenoy, Culloden, and Lafeldt;
also at the memorable siege of Quebec,
which town fell into his hands as com-
mander-in-chief, after the death of the
immortal Wolfe; his lordship was, also

‘at the battle of Fellinghauson, and

served a campaign in Portugal, under.
count La Lippe s his Jordship “served
the offices of lieutenant-general and
master-general of the ordnance; and

filled the station of viceroy of Irelund for
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