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TO CORRESPONDENTS.
e —

WE are much obliged to the authevess of the Sketches from Nature
for her continuation. ; : :

Mary of Coleshill will see that we have inserted some of her coms
munications; more shall appear in our next, - We always receive
with pleasure the contributions of this lady. '

The Lines to Matilda; and to the Memory of Dizna; are intende’
for insertion in our next, s f 4

# % We are extremely sorry for the errors of the press in the poetry
of Joanna Sq—re, inserted in the mumber for January; theji
render necessary he following fa s

ERRATA,

Page 38, line 11, for —— A bloom that lends deformity a pluez,

Read—A bloom that lends deformity a giace.
—— 89, —— 7, for Sonnet to Fits***, read Sonnet to Pity.

== 39, — 14, For — And woos that claim ¢hat softest tend'rest sigh,
Read = And woes that claim thy softest tend’rest sigh,

B
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH

AND

CHARACTER or T2 PRESENT QUEEN or PRUSSIA.

| j[ﬂ’ithb her Portrait, elegantly engraved, from an undoubted original®

Tovisa AvGUSTA WILHELMINA
MELIA,the beautiful and annable
‘consort of FrederickWilliam IIT.,
Fthe present king of Prussia, is
the daughter of Charles Louis
Frederic, duke of Mecklenburg
Strelitz; and thus nearly related
to, our own illustrious queen.
She was born on the 10th. of
March 1776, and married to the
Prince Royal of Prussia, who
has since succeeded to the throne.
On the 24th. of December 1793,
er beauty and amiable manners

acquired her the esteem and afs"

fection of all who approached her,
and she indeed became the very
idol of the populace, who crowd=
ed after her wherever she was to
be seen, and saluted her with the
loudest and most sincere accla-
mations. Perhaps ne princess,who
ever ascended the throne, has
been mote celebrated, for her
personal charms than the beau-
tiful Louisa ; and when-these are
sccompanied, as they are in her,

never before brought to this country.]

with the mildest and gentlest dis="
position, the utmost propriety of
deportment and conduct, and the
tenderest and most constant. af-
fection for her husband, it can-=
not excite surprise that she should
be beloved by her royal consort,
and by all her subjects with a
kind of enthusiasm, and honored

. with a reverence bordering on-

adoration. Of these charms, it 15

-said, that her Majesty is not insen~

sible ; and as almost every woman,
how much soaver of ar angel she
may be, will retain something of
the woman in her composition:
it ‘1s -reported, that Louisa has
been heard to declare, that, in
the company of her husband, and
ot her toilette, haye been spent
her: happiest hours. At her
toilette, exulting, no doubt, in
the contemplation of her own
charms. But then this exulta«
tion was founded on the henor=
able and laudable idea that such
beauty must secure and retaim
N 2



180 Extract Sfrom Celebs in Search of a Wife:

¢he heart of the husband ‘she
loved. § :

Of the effect of this beauty a
somewhat extraordinary anecdote
is related in Prugsia:— An Eng-

“lish baronet, who resided on the
continent as an envey from Great-
Britain, having received a favor
from the King of Prussia, went
to Berlin to return him thanks.
He there saw the Queen, and be-
came so violently enamered of her,

» that his passion rendered him ab-
sotutely frantic. He constantly
went to all public places where

. she was to be seen, and frequently
found means of being one of the
party’ wlxere she was in company,
He would kiss, with rapture, what-
ever he kunew she had touched,
and even the plaees, the chairs,
tables, or bannisters, which hed
onlybeen brushed by the edge of
her garment. This extraordinary
lover remained true till death ;
for he died soon after at Memel ;
and perhaps these extravagamces
principally proceeded from a rapid
decay of intellect, and the break-
#ng up of the frame of nature.

In politics the queen of Prussia
does net appear, at least, not till
datterly, to have in the least inter~
meddled; but ag she favered the
minister. Hardenbers, who was
friendly to the English interests,
the French party endeavoured to

asperse and ridicule her as much

as'was in their power; and Har--

denberg tool care to ‘collect and
_gurry & her all their lampoons
and cavieatures, to confirm ' her
aversion to them; -till at length
she consented to employ her in-
fluence to induce her timid and
urresolnte husband to resist the
encroachments of the French,and
enter into that war which ended
g0 unfortunately for Pruassia,
About the beginning of this

‘than usual. Sir John and LadyBel

year she accompanied ‘the King
of Prussia te St. Petersburg, on 3
visit to the Emperor of Russia,
What the motives of this journey
may have been, or what it’s cons
sequénces may prove, we are yet
unacquainted ; but, as the Queen
of Prussia is a great faverite with
the Emperor Alexander, many are
inclined to hope thathe mayatlast
be induced to open his eyes to his
trueinterests,renouncehis connex-"
jons with France, and prevent the
execution of that plan of universal
empire, which Napoleon certainly
meditates, and which he will not
eonsider as complete unless if in.
‘cludes Russia. ;

In our next, we shall give some;
memeirs of the King of Prussia;
aceompanied by his portrait, de
rived from the same original com”

munication with that of thy
Queen. v |
X rﬂ'
R
THE

VISIT OF CHARITY.

With OpsgrvaTIONS on the
Papapise Lost.

[ From the Novel entitled Ceelels i
search of a Wife.* ]

—

AFTER tea T observed the
party in the saloon to be thinner

* This Novel, is ascribed by report to
Miss Haunah More, with whom some
have :associated Miss Bowdler; and
others Mr, Wilberforce. It is evidently
the production of a writer of ability
and genius, and is a work of religious:
imagination, 2 kind of Religious Courtship.
"Fle heroine of the piece s Miss Lucilla
Stanley, who proves to be the wife of |
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feld having to write letters, and
that individual hayving quitted the
yoom whose presence w,oluld have
reconiciled me to the absence of
all the rest,” I stole out to take a
dolitary walk. *'At the distance of
a quari:er of a mile from the park-
gate, on a little common, I oh-
served, for the first . thne, the
smallest and neatest” cottage I
ever beheld. There wasa flourish-
ing young orchard behind it, and
a little court full of flowers in
~ front. ‘But I was particalarly at-
tracted by a beautiful rose tree in
full blocw: which grew agaiust the
house, anl almost covered the
clean white walls. As T knew
this sort of rose was a particular
favorite of Lucilla’s, I opened the
“low wicket which led into: the
‘& fittle court, and looked about for
# some living creature, of whom I
- might have begged the flowers.
I But seeing no one I ventured to
gather a bunch of the roses, and,
the door being open, walked inta
the house, in order to ackgowlege
my theft, and make my compen-
sation. In vain I /looked round

whom Celebs was in search, and of
whom he gives the following negative
and positive description.
¢ Birst,' replied I, I will, as you desire,
define her by negatives—she is not a
Pprofessed beauty ——she is not a ‘professed
genius—she i not a professed philoso-
pher——she is not a professed anything;
and, I thank my stars, she is not a pro-
fessed artist,” Bravo Charles, now 2s to
« ‘what she is. ¢ She is,” replied T, ¢ from
mature, a syoman, gentle, feeling, ani-
mated, modest —she is by education, eles
gant,informed, enlightened —-she is from
. religion, piotis, humble, candid, charita-
‘ble.” "The work concludes, not as usual, -
in: romances, by the marriage of ithe
dovers, but when Celebs has attained to
| the sure and certain hepe of a blissful
uition. : 2 i

Hatract from Celebs in'Searchaf a Wife.

101 |
the little weat kitchen ; no one
appeared. 3 ¢

1 was just going out, when the
sound of a soft female voice over
head amvested my attention. Fm-=
pélled-by a curiosity, ghich, con<
sidering the yank of the inhabi-
tants, 1 did not feel it necessary
to resist, 1 sofily stole up the
narroew stairs, cautiously stooping
as I ascended, the lowneéss of the
éiel'!ng not allowing me to walk
upright. I stood still ut the deor
of alittle chamber, which was left'
half open to admit the air. I
gently put my head through.
What were 1fiy emotions when I
saw Lucilla Stanley kneeling by
the side of a little clean bed; a
large old Bible spread open before
her, out of which she was reading
one of the penitential psalms to &
pale emaciated female figare, whe -
lifted ~up ‘her failing ‘eyes, and
clasped her feeble handsin solemi
attention. g ;

Before two little bars, whick
served for a grate, kneli Pheebe *,
with one hand stirring some broth
which she had brought from home,
and with the other fanning, with
her “straw bonnet, the dying em-
bers, in order te make the broth
boil; yet seemingly aitentive to
her sister’s reading. Her dishe-
velled hair, the flush which the
fire. and her labor of love gave
her naturally apimated her conn~
tenance, formed a fine contrast te
the angelie tranguillity and calm
devotion which sat on the face of
Lucilla. = Her' voice was ines-
pressibly sweet and penetrating,
while faith, hope, and  charity,

‘seemed: to beam froim ‘her fine

uplifted eyes. On account of the

* The younger sister of Lucilla,
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closeness of the room, she had
thrown off her hat, cloak, and
gloves, and laid them on the bed ;
and her  fine hair, which had
escaped from it’s confinement,
shaded the gide of her fuce, which

' was next thedoor, and prevented

. mo langer control.

her seeing me.

I scarcely dared to breathe,
Iest I should interrupt such a
scene. It was a subject nat un-
worthy of Raphael. She first
began to read the forty-fivst
Psalm, with the meek yet solemn
emphasis of devout feeling.—
< Blessed is -he that considereth
the poor and needy, the Lord
shall deliver him in’ the time of
trouble.” Neither the poor wo-
man nor myself could hold out
any longer. She was overcome

by her gratitude, and I by my.

admiration, and we both at the
same moment inveluntarily ex-
claimed, Amen! I sprang for-
ward with 2 motion which I could
Lucilla saw
me, started up in confusion,

¢ And'blush’d
Celestial rosy red.”

i

- Then, eagerly endeavouring to
eonceal the Bible, by drawing her
hat over it, * Pheebe,” said she,
with all the composure she could
assume, ©is the broth -ready 2’
Pheebe, with her usual gaity,
called out to me to come and
assist, which I did, but so unskil-
fully, that she chid me for my.

_ awkwardness.

3

It was an interesting sight to
see one of these blooming sisters
lift the dying woman in her bed,
and support her with her arm,

while the other fed her, her own'

weak hand being unequal to the
-task. At that moment how liftle
did the splendors and vanities ap-

pear in my eyes! and how ready
was I to exclainmy with Wolsey,_
¢¥Vain pomp and glory of the world |

haté you. r

When they had finished this
pious office, I inquired if the
poor woman had an attendant,
Pheebe, who was generally the
chief speaker, said, ¢She hasa
good daughter who is out at work .
by day, but takes care of her mo-
ther at might; but she is neyer
left alone, for- she has a little
grand-daughter who attends her
in the mean time: but as she
is obliged to go once a day to the
grove to fetch provisions, we gene=
rally contrive to send her while
we are here, that Dame Alice may
never be left alone.” - :

While we were talking, I hear
a little weary step painfully climb
ing up the stairs, and looked, "
peeting to see the grand-daugifi
ter; but it was little Kate Sta &
ley, with a lap-full of dried sticks,
which she had been collecting for+
the poor woman’s fire. The sharp
points of the sticks had forced
their way in many places through
the white mushn frock, part of
which, together with her bonnet,
she'had left in the hedge which
she had been robbing. At this
loss she expressed not much con-
cern, but lamented not a little |
that sticks were so searce; that -
she feared the broth had been.
spoiled from her being so long ia
picking them, but indeed she
could not helpit. I was’pleased
with these under allotments, these
low degrees in the scale of cha=
Tity. & 2 ’
1 had gentlylaid my roses on the:
hat of Miss Stanley, as it lay on
the Bible; and, before we left the °

\

room, as I drew near the good old

-
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dame, to slip a couple of guineas
into her hand, T had the pleasure
of seeing Lucilla, yvh(_) thought
herself unobserved, retiré to. the
little window, and fasten the roses
into the crown of her hat like a gar-
Jand. When the grand-daughter
returned, loaded with the daily
bounty from the Grove, we took
our leave, followed by the prayers
and blessings of the good wewnan.
As we passed by the vose-tree,
the orchard, and the court, Pheehe
said to me, ¢ An’t yo'u glad that
paor people‘can have such plea-
sures 2’ I told her it doubled my

. gratilication to witness the enjoy-
‘ment, and trace the hand that
conferred it; for she had owned
it was their work.- ¢ We have al-
\ ways,” replied Phaebe, ¢ a parti-
cular satisfaction in observing a
Fneat little flower-garden about a
. cottage, because 1t holds out a
.comfortable indication that the
anhabitants ate free from absolute

avant, before they think of these-

little embellishments.’

¢ It looks also,’ sard Miss Stan-
ley, ¢ asif the woman, instead of
spending her few leisure moments
ingadding abroad, employed them
in adoring her little habitation,
in order to make it more attrac-
tive to her husband. And we
know more than one instance in

{ this village, in which the man has

~ been led to give up the public-
house, by the innocent ambition
ef improving on her labors.”

I asked her what first inspired
her with such fondness for gar-
dening, and how she had acquired
80 much skill: and taste in - this
elegant art? She blushed, and
said, ¢ She was afraid I should
think her romantic, if she were to

| <onfess that she bad caught both
! $he taste and the passions, as far
i

z

as she possessed eithe
eurly “and intim
=with the Paradi

, from an
ate acquaintance
se Lost, of which

she considered ‘the heautiful des .

scriptions “of scenery and planta-
tious as the best precepts for land~
scape gardening. < Milton,” she
said, ¢ both excited the taste and
supplied” the rules)  He taught
.tlxe art, and inspired the love of
it. From the gardeds of Paya-
dise the transition to his h
was easy and natual’
asking Her opinion of this
as drawn by Milton, she
¢ That she considered Ey
state of innocence,
beautiful model of
propriety, gvace, and elesance of
° the female character which any
poet ever exhibited. Eyen after
her fall,” added she, ¢ there is
something wonderfully touching
in her reémorse, and affecting in
her contrition.” S
¢ We are probably,’ replied 1,
“move deeply affected with the
beautifally contrite expressions of
repentance in onr first parents,
from being'so deeply ilvolved “4n
the consequences of the offence
which occasiened it.” " %
¢ And yet,” replied she, < T am
a little affronted with the poer,
that while with a noble justness
he represents Adam’s. grief at his
expulsion as chiefly arising from
his being banished from the pre-

eroine
On my
portrait,
replied,
€, 10 her
as the most
the delicacy,

sence of his' Maker, the sorrows

of Eve seem too much to arise
from her being banished from her
flowers.. The grief, though never
grief was so beautifully eloquent,
is_rather too exquisite, her sub-
stantial ground for lamentation
considered.’ A :

Seeing me going-to speak, she
stopped me, with a smile, saying,
¢ 1 see, by your looks, that you
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are going, with Mr. Addison, to
vindicate the poet, and to call
this a just appropriation of the
sentiment to the sex ; but surely
the disproportion in the feeling
here is rather too violent, though
1 own the loss of her flower might
have aggravated any common pri-
vation. Thereis, however, no fe-
male character in the whole com-
puss of -poetry in which I have
ever taken so lively an terest,
and no poem that ever took such
‘powerful possession of my mind.’

If any thing had béen wanting
to py full assurance of the sym-
pathy of our tastes and feelings,
this would have completed my
conviction.
Virgilian lots formerly struck the
superstitious.
vation of the Paradise Lost, and of
it’s heroine, seemed te bring us
nearer together than we had yet
been. Her remarks, which I gra-
dually drew from her in the course
of our walk, on the construction
of the fable, the richness of the
imagery, the elevation of the lan-

znage, the sublimity and just ap- -

propriation, ef the sentiments, the
awtul structure of the verse, and
the variety of the characters, con-
vinced e that she had imbibed
her taste from: the purest sources.
1t was easy to trace her knowlege
of the best authors, though she¢
guoted none.
¢ This,” said T exultingly to
tmyself, ¢is the true learning for
g lady ; aknowlege that is rather
detected than displayed, that is
_¢onversation ; that is seen, hot by
her citing learned names, or ad-
" ducing long quotations; but in the
ﬁeneral result, by the delicacy of
er taste, and the correctness of
ker sentiments,

Aliscellancons Reflexions.

¥t struck me as the *

Qur mutual admi-

-felt in 1t’s effects on her mind and

SENSIBILITY.
A FRAGMENT. |
A
—WHAT art thou, Sensibility}
Whence derivest thou existence
Restless, invisible ! how wvarious,
how wundefinable thy emotionsy
thy throbbingy distress me ; knows
est thou the fragility ef the bosom
thou inhabitest ? Thou addest to
the pang -of misery, and bnght
eneth the smile of Joy! — Yes,
thou beamest in the warin tear
that fell on the withered haud of
the poor old beggar; as it wa
feebly extended to receive ti
mite of compassion from mine, ]
Theu pointedest the ray that lei
my eye a deepened lustre, wheg
an exquisite sensation of delight
glowed in my cheek as I behe]
the enfranchised robin I had
leased from the limed spray, shake
the dewny crimson of it's plumes,
aud pour forth it’s' little thanksin
grateful warblings. — Thou flut-
teredest at my ?ieart.' yesterday,
Sensibility ! ~—and dwellest theu
not in the bosom of the bard, to
the sweet melody of whose lyre
the beatings af my heart vibratel

Miry of Coleshill,

g

. 5 e F e |
MISCELLANEOUS REFLECTIONS,

5 - iased

o From the French. ).

"HOPE is a loan made to hape
piness which is not very often re-
paid. ~ :

The good qualitiesof women are
frequently at rest; their char
are everin action, B
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HARRIET VERNON ;
OR,
CHARACTERS FROMVRE_AL LiFg;
A NOVEL. -
i “In a Series of Letters.
: BY A LADY.

[Concluded from p.61.]

"LETTER XCV.
Aliss . Vernon to BMiss West.

£5 : : Iampstead.
1 PROMISED, my dear Su-
san, to wuite from. this place.
We have been here one week. I
took a respectful leave of Mis.
* Wilson, thanking her for all het
favors, and we parted very good
friends. e gt
" Maria felt a little agitated at
the thoughts of this fitst interview
with the %olone'l.; but he received
her with s6 much ease and address,
that soon dispelled all her trepi-
dation, and the first day passed
in conversing on general subjects.
The next day, the Colonel drew
me aside, and teld me Mr. John-
son ‘had informed him of his offer,
and that I had referred to him and
my other friends for their appro-
bation. i :
tinued he, ¢ if you find no reluc-
tance to marry, I see not where
you can bestow your hand with a
greater prospect of happiness, and
. You have my entire approbation ;
my sister will also tell you she is
_of the sante opinion; and 1 am
sure his friend Wentworth cannot
. butwish it. T wish to be consi=
dered by you and your sister in
the light of a parent, friend, and
guardian; and as Wentworth has
Vor. XL. ‘

¢ My dear Harriet,” con-_

chosen me, in' conjunction’ with
My. Johnson, as trustee to his set-
tlement, I will take the same office
fm'. you, in conjunction with Mr,
Wilson, whom I suppose you will
compliment on the occasion.’ -

< Oh! dear Sir,’ said I, how
good you are.- But Mr. Johnson,
may not perhapsthink a settlement
liecessary to a girl without a for=
tune.’ 4 ;

¢ You are mistaken,’ said he;

- * he has already spoken to me on

the business, and proposes to set-
tle on you five hundred a-year,
which is following his friend’s
example, of one-third of his estate.
And now, my dear, what say you 2

Shall I have the honor of pre--

senting you to. Mr. Johnson in a
place more sacred . A

¢ Oh!' dear Sir, what can 1
say & I certainly like Mr. Johnson
in" preference to any other man;
but I bave my fears.’

¢ What are yout fears ?’ said the
Colonel. b , '

¢ They are that T maynot make
50 good a wife as his menit de-
serves.” RS S

‘¢ Never fear; your diffidence

is his security.”

So saying, he led me to seek
my other friends. T found them
all three together talking on the
same subject ; ‘and, not to dwell
on what one said, and the other
said, the matter was concluded :

‘1 was that day to give my affirm~

ative to Mr. Johnson,

He sought me alone that even-
ing.; and, -after some conversa-
tion, and recitements of what the
‘opinions of the Colonel and my
other friends were, 1 consented
to be his. He pressed me to
name a day; but this also I re-
ferred to my friend, parent, and

uardian, the Colonel. At this
ie seemed much pleased ; and we
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joined our company in high spi~
rits and good humor with each
other. :

After supper, the Colonel en-
tered on the subject at large —
& I take,” said he, ¢ the authority
of a father to Harriet, to lay down
a plan for the completion of this
business, which, I hope, will neet
the approbation of all the parties
present. It is, that, as soon as
the lawyers can finish their part,
the npuptials may take place,
From this house, I shall inyite in
form Mr. and Mrs. Wilson : per-
haps the journey ;may be too
much for her ; but his presence,
as trustee in the settlement, will
be necessary, and he must be ap-
prized of it.” i 5 )

The company all signified their
approbation of this plan, in terms
so very explicit, that I‘had not a
word fo say in objection, and could
only blush and look like a fool.

- ¢ And now, said the Colonel,
¢ 1 hespeak your attention after
breakfast to-morrow, to a circum=
stanee known only to me and my
sister, that I flatter myself will
afford you all much entertain=-
ment and satisfaction. He then
proposed retiring for the wight;
but inot a wink of sleep‘,haa Jrs
the thoughts of the stake I had
thrown, and the curiosity the Co-
lonel’s last' speech had revived,
altogether murdered sleep.

We met as usnal at breakfast,
but my impatience was: such, I
thought John uncommonly slow
in rvemoving the tea-things. At
length they were removed ; and
the Colonel, with a look of inef-

“fable benignity, thus addressed
his sister :—~¢ You have,’ said
he, ¢sister, a letter I wrote you
three weeks since, when T was in
London: that letter contains all
the particulars of an occurrence

that to the day of my death I
shall with pleasure zeview.. To
prevent the trouble of a verbal
relation, I will be obliged to you
to read that letter to the present
companj.‘ 3 : 2

She drew it from her pocket,
and began — and here, my dear
Miss West, as I have Mrs. Am-
brose’s permission, 1 inclose it for
your perusal, to save me the pains
of relating what T fear I should
not do so clearly as the Colonel
had done to Mrs. Ambrose.

And now, my good friends, I
will suppose you have perused the
letter, and are equally surprised,
entertained, and gratified as were
we at the hearing it read, and
equally struck with admiration at
the uncommon exertions of friend=

ship in the Colonel, as well as the

address with which the affair was
managed. « Maria and I were
speechless with surprise and joy,
Johnson first broke silenee, by
saying he was sorry rather than
glad, lest it should make an alte-
rationin my sentiments. =

¢ By no means, said I,-‘ydu
have given such undoubted proofs
of the disinterestedness of your
regard to me, that I should ill de-
serve it indeed if the paltry cir-
cumstance of money could alter
my sentiments — No, Sir, those
are the same they were yesterday.’
_ At this he was satisfied, and
pleasure sparkled in his eyes.—
¢ I have,” said the Colonel, ¢ de-

posited this money in the bank ;|

— and drawing’ from’ his pocket-

"book two drafts of three thousand

pounds each, delivered one into
the hands of Maria, the other to

me. Maria offered her's to her |

husband, but he refused — <No,'
said he, ¢ Maria, it is your ownj
1 will have nothing to do with it j
you shall dispose of it as you think'

—
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: ﬁt, I know you will do it wisely,

_or else I would control you.’

I did not offer mine to Mr,
Johnson; as we were not yet
married; there would have been
an impropriety ; I put it into my
pocket. i

¢« Hold, said Mrs. Ambrose jo-
cosely, ¢ you are to refund me
thirty pounds. . Did I not tell
you it was your own money ; but
no; you would hardly believe me;
it was the Colonel, it was Weut-
worth, or perhaps Mr. Johnson,

- and much ado I had to persuade

-

you . to take it.’ After some
pleasantry at my expence, by her
relating the conversation that had
passed on her presenting me with
the thirty pounds, which she
much embellished by heraction in
the relation, to the no small mirth
of the rest of the company, we se-
arated ; and this mystery, which
‘had excited in me such an un-
common curlosity, has turned out,
not, as you supposed, a bag of
moonshine; but a pleasing predic-
tion. - : i
And now, my ‘dear friend, the
companion of my youth, and the
sympathiser in my sorrows, as
well as my joys, I should ill de-

serve credit for my professions of -
friendship, if, on such an unex-.
pected turn of good fortune, I°

could overlook yon; but, as the
heart 1s deceitful, and we are, a3
a fine writer has observed; the
creatures of our fortune, I delay
not, I will not trust to future con-

sideration what I deem now to be

proper and expedient. I there-
fore inclose you a draft for five
lundred pounds, which I beg your
acceptance [of, as a mark 0‘} my
love and friendship ; and am sin~
€erely yaurs,

: H. VERNON.

“

LETTER XCVI.
Mrs. Wentworth to Mrs. West.

My dear maternal fiiend has
heard from Harriet the very un-
expected turn eur affairs “have
taken. .~ An acquisition of pro-
perty to those who have little or
none is a matter of much gratifica-
tion, but the being able to part
with some of that property to the
relief. of a friend, is still greater.
This inexpressible pleasure is, b
the- good providence of God,
mine; and, 1 think, I cannot bet-~
ter express my gratitude to that

' providence, than by a participa-

tion of it's bounties to you, who,
though' you gave me not exist-
ence, yet, by the care you took in
guiding my unprotected youth,
and instilling those principles of
moral and religious obligations,
to which I-am chiefly indebted for
all my prosperity, are entitled to
my love and gratitude; accept
then, dear Madam, the inclosed
draft for a thousand pounds, from
your once distressed, but now
happy,

Maria WENTWORTH.

AND now, my candid and kind
reader, having brought nearly to
a conclusion the most interesting
occurrences of all the worthy per-
sons that compose this little Fa-
mily History, I shall only briefl
relate the situatien in which
leave them, as well as the'less
worthy characters hereset forth to
view: and, as each character of
the good, and the bad, is to be
found every day,othe writer hopes

Q 3
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it will not be thought too romantic
to be credited. Experience may
have convinced us, that, many
more extraordinary things have
happened within their knoxlege;
so that the writer may be allowed
at least to have preserved the
bounds of probability. “And if,
by thé publication, the reader is
amused, the end'is answered.  To
convey amusement under a harm-
less form, was the highest wish or
-expectation of the writer; and it
is hoped, the candor of the reader
will overlook inaccuracies and de-
fects of compesition from a young
writer, who never before attempted
any thing of the kind.

The nuptials of Mr. Johnson
and Miss Harriet Vernon took
placeabout a month after the date
of the last letter, and were con-

- dacted in all points as the Colo-
nel had planped. They spent a
~week with the ‘Colonel and Mus.
Ambrese, when they returned to
* their places of abode. They have
been now married many years,
and enjoy all that happiness that
might be expected from a union
founded on esteem, and free from
interested motives.  Mus.- Went-
worth has presented her husband
with three children, a boy and
two gidls; the boy they named
Ambrose, in honor of their worthy
friend the Colonel. Mrs. Johnson
‘has two girls. Mr. Wentworth
continued at Hampstead about
. three years, when he purchased a
manor, with a good family house
on it, within four miles of the ye-
sidence of "his friend Johnson.
Doreas had her option, whether
'she would spend the remainder of
hgr days in-the family, or reside
with a sister she had in the bo-
rough; they allowing her a com-

fortable annuity. She chose the
former, and has an apartment in_
the manor-house fitted up for her.
She is very infirm, but likely to
live many years.

Mrs. Wentworth, by superin<
tending the care of her children,
and the ‘'management of her fas
mily;, finds but little leisure, and
less inclination, for fashionable
amusements ; they have a genteel
neighbourhood, where they visit
occasionally ; but visiting, cards,
and company, is not by her made
4 business: Her poor neighbours
take a good.deal of her attention;
but she sees-herself the distribu=
tion of her bounty, so that what
she bestows is_properly up,plled.‘l
This, joined to an easy and af-|
fable deportment, makes her al-
most adored by them all.. M
Wentworth finds all his happiness !
in the society of his wife and chil={
dren; dnd his time is fitted up |
between his books and his garden,
of which he is very fond ; he also
studies agriculture, and is equally
disposed with his wife to acts of
benevolence and hespitality, and
has restored the smoke of the
chimnies at Christmas, which his
predecessor had long discontinued.

Colonel Ambrose resides still at
Windsor, but he has a house in
town, for the convenience of at-
tending parliament, in which he
took a seat the last sessions. His
attention to the business of the
house occupies a good part ef
his time when in town. His sis-
ter, not liking London, resides
mostly at Windsor, and has form-
ed an agreeable. neighbourhood .
with three families, who have
tastes similar to her own. Ne-
thing can exceed the harmonyand.
affection there is between this

brother and sister. She renders



\ =
" his life so comfortable, that h'e has
little cause to regret the state of
celibacy; and, haying now got
| over his disappointment with Miss
| Vernon, and being also advancing
\ beyond the meridian of life, and
| finding Such an agreeable compa-
‘nion in his sister, he has no wish
to alter his condition. He spends
“the month of September with M.
Johnson, as he is:fond of shoot-
Jing, and My.’Wentworth’s manox
furnishes him  with
game. - Mrs, Ambrose goes at the
same time to Mys. Wentworth's ;
and, in the spring, the gentlemen

if not mecessarily confined at
home ; so that a most friendly in-
tercourse is kept up between the
families: Mrs. Wilson grew more
and more peevish after Mr, Went-
worth left Hampstead; so that her
poor husband had a gredt loss ;
but at length the gont in her sto-
‘mach put an end to her fretful-
ness; and left her husband in pos-
session of himself and a handsome
fortune.. After a decent time, he
turned his thonghts to marriage,
and fixed his attention on Miss
I West, who, 4rom what he had
observed when a yisitor at  his
house, appeared to him a very de-

ling now the temptation.to merce-
nary views, which he had when
he married his late wife; he
did not hesitate to offer himself
to. her acceptance: and Miss
# West baving no particular at-
tachment,  and Mr. Wilson  be-
g a man of a good temper, and
{fnot disagreégble manners, and
,possessing a genteel fortune, she
did not refuse him. He left
Hampstead soon after. the death of
his wife, and returned to B—-
{Hall, a place he was always fond
iisf, and which he would not have.

plenty. of -
“son-in-law,

return the visit with their ladies; ..

sirable companion ; and not hav-

_of honor.
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quitted, but to gratify the absurd
humors of his w?fe. :
-Mrs. ' West’s circumstances

. being'amended by the generous

conduct of her young friend, she
enjoys greater accommodations,
On her daughter’s marriage she
removed to a small neat house,

~which Mr, Wilson fitted up for

her at one end of his garden. She -
1s much mended in her health,

and the affectionate attention her

daughter pays her, as well as her

renders her very com-

fortables and they also are a

happy family.

. Amost striking contrast to these

1s the family of Lord Dormont ;

his endeavours to care his wife of
her pride and vanity, and to sub-

_due her spirit, had no other effect

but to. make her hate him; and
they were perpetually wrangling.

Despairing ‘of . success by these

mieans, he grew indiﬂ'e\rent about
her, and consulted only how he
might preserve his property; and,

at the same time, not appear to
the world in a haish light. Fe

bronght her to town; she fre-
quented the publi¢ places, where
she soon met a set of libertines
who were ready to ensnare 2
beantiful manried woman, and she”
fell an easy vietim to their flatter=
ing arts : they inticed her to play,
— she lost her money, —her hus-
hand, . shocked with the extraya=
gant bills brought in for apparel,
refused the payments of her debts
What was to he done ?
They avere discharged by the
prostitution: of her person. Her
reputation was totally lost ; and she.
grew hardened. Her husband find~
ing her irreclaimable left her toher
fage, He retired to the continent,
].ga_vmg her with lier jewels and a
thousand Pﬂ_liﬂdﬁ in bank paper.
With this she figured away, bata
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sheit time reduced het to distress.
Slie wus seised with the sniall-pox 3
it proved a most virulent sort, and
destroyed every particle of beauty.
As she had nothing but this to
engace admiration, her lovers and
flatterers forsook her. ¥ Her money
being uearly exhgusted, she was
thieatened to be turned out of
her lodeings.  In this distress she
wrote to My. Wentworth in tlre
most humiliating terms, and en-
treated him to come to her.
at first hesitated, but soon con-
sented, taking with him his friend
Johuson. Buthow was hé shocked

at sceing her!— Her beauty all -

irrecoverably goné; mot a feature
1n her face the same. He waited
not to tall with her, but instantly
ardered a coach, discharged: all
demands of the people of the-
house; took her and her maid
~to the house of a medical gentle-
wman of Ins acquaintance, with a
request that he would use every
“possible means for the recovery of
her health, and- engaged to de-
fray all the expence.  She was at
this gentleman’s four months, and
recovered her health in a partial
degree ; but her censtitution had
received, - trom the virulence of
~the discase added to the mortifica-
tiou for the loss of her beauty, so
great a shock, that there was
reason to appreliend she would
fall inte a decline. Mr. Went-
~ worth proposed to her going
abroad, and recommended strong-
Iy ‘her retiring to the -convent
- where was‘her friend Lady Ama-
ranth ; he judged this to be the
most eligible plan. - At first she
objeeted, but Wentworth's remon-
straness prevailed. He undertook
“to defray all expences of the
voyage ; procured her ‘a proper
servant ; wrote: to the Lady 'Ab-
bess of the convent; agreed with

. hife.

He

the captain, -and furnished he
with all necessaries.  He accon.
panied her himself to the ship,
She arrived safe at the convent,
and. was admitted as a boardey,
She continued there about eight.f
een months, when griet and re.
morse, -added to an enfeeb]‘gd
constitution, put an end to he
Her fate affords an awful
lesson to those unhappy females,
whose vanity and passion for ad.
miration has the ascendeney uf
their minds. |

“Lord Dormont was a’man not
totally devoid of merit; he wa
in some degree a man. of sens,
generous, and humane. ' He hal
received a good -education, and
good . principles were early i
stilled into his mind, the effecs
of which never entirely forsodl
him. -~ He felt severe conyictio
from every deviation from reci.
tude ; but his being early ad
dicted to gaming, obscured (if ng
extingunished) all better princ
ples.  There were some gool
traits in his charaecter: he oftei
made rtestitution where he hai
injured, and has been known to
refund & gaming debt, when the
loser had been’ much distressed
by it. He granted an annuity to
the girl he had seduced, and placed
five hundred pounds in the hands!
of trustees as a provision for the))
child. But he wanted unifor
niity ; and these ' commendable
actions seemed more the pacifiérs
of an accusing conseience, that
would make a composition, or set
off one good action for several bad
ones, than an innate principle off
religious or moral duties. :

On hearing of his wife’s death,
be returned te England,, renewed
his ‘old acquaintances, and o

course betook ' himself to his Omi
habits of gaming, until his fox-g
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tune was reduced to three hun-
dred a-yedr, on which-he retired
' two hundred miles from the capi=
tal. ~His reflections on his con-
duct affording him nio satisfaction,
the consequences of which he
could not alter, his life bécame a
burthen,and in about four months
after his retreat, he put an end to
* hislife with a pistol. — His sister,
Lady Staunley, lately had a severe
. attackofillness,which seemstohave
~“awakened hertoasenseof her errors
— Dixon being unable to raise
five thousand pounds, the amount
. of the damages, ran away the day
‘after the trial was over. He went
to France, and it was said that he
was ‘engaged in some of the
bloody conventions of Robespierre,
and was guillotined amongst many
.others, perhaps less worthy the
punishment. — Mr. Vernoa did
not survive these events more
than two years. He died suddenly,
and without a will ; and his sisters
being sole heiresses divided one
_ bundred thousand pounds lke-
tween thém. 5 5
o

THE END.

Exrracrs from the EARL of CAr-
 L1sLE’S THOUGHTS or the Pre-
"sENT CoNDITION 0of the STAGE.

[Contiiued from p. 82.]
DWELLING, as T think it
useful,” thoueh perhaps somewhat
tiresome ‘to do so repeatedly, yet

* when the buildihg of a new house

_is in contemplation, it is’ not im-
pertinent to lay hefore the public
all ‘the positive evils as well as
possible, ‘mischiefs,
quences of 'an overgrown space
L& : : 7

the conse-

allotted for the public enter-
tainment. . -

Garrick, had he been at first
condemned to enter upon the im-
mense area of modern Drary-
Lane, instead of that of Goode
man’s-Fields, or on the.compar-
atively small one of the old Drury-
Lane playhouse, disappointed by
making but slight impression by
his wonderful display of ceunte-
nance, by the mad looks of Lear,
by the fears and rage of Macbeth,
he might possibly ‘have been con-
tented to have wooed alone the
comic: Muse ; it being easier, for
reasons I have before detailed, to
have captivated the multitude by
his astonishing powers in this line
of acting; and his greatest ad-
mirers might have felt no regret
at his confining himself to’ that
walk, for which nature and his
talents seemed so exclusively to
qualify him. * The younger Ban-
nister appears to be'a sort of in-
stance for the elucidation of this
observation. It was my lot to be
present when he attempted the
part of Hamlet: T can safely say
he made the best promise of be-
coming eminént in that character
that was ever made by any other
youthful attempt. T should
hardly expect to gain credit for -
this remark, if I could not call to
the remembrance ‘of many his
very superior tragic effort in 'the
Children in the Wood, and yet it
would be difficult at this day to

.persuade any one that he was by

nature formed for any other style
of acting than that”which has
gained for him deservedly so
much of the public favor.

The theatres of the antients,
particularly those of the Romans,
were liable to the same reproach
in regard to size with those of our
metropolis ; and it must remain 2
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matter of wonder how the great
number of spectators could de-
rive pleasure from the satisfaction
afforded to the eye or ear. One
.of the smallest in Rome was that
which Auagustus raised to the me-
mory of the young Marcellus.
“Small as thisis described to be, it
however. contained twenty -two
thousand persons. No contriv-
ance was omitted to remedy these
inconveniences and defects; and
the adoption of every stratagem
to swell out: the player by im-
mense quantities of drapery, and
raising him to the utmost possible
herght, seemed calculated to give
‘that part of ‘the audience which
sat at a distance,, some chance of
having a view of the comedian.
Added to this, the antient mask
was held indispensable. It was
made of various materials, of the

. bark of atree, and of the stronger.

wood itself. As it covered the
whole human head like those de-
seribed by;Captain Cook in the
rowers of a boat’s crew from
Sandwich Island, it could be made
of any largeness correspondent to
the augmented bulk of the actor;
and one must lean to the opinion
of those writers who maintain the
‘aperture of the mouth was of 'the
same assistance to the flinging out
the voice to an extreme distance
as our speaking-trumpet. The
vast opening of the mouth strength-
ens the suspicion that ‘the voice
was greatly aidéd by it. “When
the sacrifice ‘was once made of
watching, aud no longer noticing
the progress and effects of the
passions, working on the face of
the comedian, and when the mask
with scrupulous propriety was as-
signed to each character ; the se-
vere and majestic, to the tragic;
the grotesque, to the fauns and
satyrs; the comice, to the farci-

cal; the youthful, to the young:
and the aged, to the old; perhaps
the reparation for the loss alluded
to, will appear the best and m‘bsi,

likely “to have satistied an en. |

Lightened audience. L
Without being able to ascertain
by what mechanical ingenuity the
wask might have the power of
diiving the sound into the remote
parts of the ‘circumference of eur
enormous theatres, I  shall net
gravely recommend the use of it,
Of it’s utility, as persisted in by
theantients, there can beno doubt;
and if the new playbouse. is in-
tended to embrace a similar space
with those whose ‘magnitude has
provoked these remarks, it would
surely be something gained, wefe
we enabled - to judge of the re
citing powers. of the actor, or of
the beauties or imperfections: of
the dramatic poem, particulany
when the mask would notincrease
‘the privation we have been made
+o0 submit to. LA
The candid reader will perhaps
be inclined to think too much,
importance bas not Luen given'to
this part of the subject, when he
reflects on the probable advantages
likely to be derived from a new
theatre of reasonable magnitude,
not wantonly sacrificing the pro-
perty engaged of the manager ot

_proprietor; and yet cousulting the *

teasonable pleasures of the fie-
quenters of it. It must raise the
fair hopes, that, by the contraction
s0 often pressed, the Tragic Muse!
may feel herself recalled, again to
visit her once favorite regions, an

to ‘call forth again the benumbe

faculties of those, who'in this and
in every age (till barbarism should
overwhelm all things in one unis

versal ruin) are.and will be foun
as capable as their predecessors
to charm and improve the world,

|
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Nor will the comic authors be in-

- scosible to the new day breaking
- upon them, and assisting thein, to

scare away those evil spirits of the
stage, under the appellation of
melo-dramas, &c. &c. &e. with
names as barbarous and incom-
prehensible as themselves. Why

~ may we not look for the return or

reanimation of such talents as
were possessed by a Congreve, a
Wycherly, a Vanbrugh,and aShe-
ridan # This last person appears to
have taken a melancholy leave of all
scenic excellence in his valedictory
effort of Pizarro. By this he
seems condemned to put a tomb-
stone on all his pure and correct
dialogue, all eballitions of  his
truly classic wit and judgement,
and leave- his ‘admirers to deplore
that he has sunk into the rival of
those whose abilities were alone
calculated to. fill up the gap be-
tween horsemanship_ ang rope-

- dancing at Astley’s and Sadler’s

Wells.  What in' point of amuse=
ment and delight might we have
not reaped from his powers, had
hie been called upon to write parts
for Garrick, Weston, Mrs. Clive,
and Miss Pope ? But, alas! the
mask is not again to be resorted
to; we may, even though he again
should take up his pen, pay our
money at his door, and return
home, without feeling - any im-
pression from the humor, or even
being able to comprehend the plot

- of the drama.

I'come now to # part of this
subject of infinitely higher im-
portance than that of which I
have treated: tothe considcration
not only how the” public may be
entertained in the most commmo-

dious manner, but how it may be

entertained without risk ordanger.

No one frequenting our theatres

€an reflect without horror eon the
Vor. XL,

scene of confusion that would in-
evitably ensue, upon a fire break-
Ing out in any part of the house,
or even upon a causeless alarm of
Jt. This was demonstrated net
long ago at Sadler’s Wells, when
‘many perished by the same miser=
able deaths as was the lot of those
wretches who were trampled upon
and duffocated at an execution of
some criminals near Newgate. Itis
most alarming to examine any of
our theatres, and to perceive,
from the smallness of their doors,
their slight wooden staircases,
their lobbies constructed of tim=
ber, how few of the audience
would gain the street, or any place
of safety. . ok

Without invidiously imputing
to the present proprietors any ne~
glect or oinissions on this head,
that bad not obtained for ages
-before, I shall not refrain from
“proposing some  plans for avoid-:
ing the misfortunes I have te-
ferred to; and shall solemnly
invite the architects employed,
and all concerned in. the raising
the new edifice, either to profit by
the following hints, or propose
something more efficacious and
practicable in their room. :

It is in the attempt to provide
for the public safety we shall have
most to lament the want of the.
office of the AEdile ; but it is not
sufficient merely te deplore this
defect, but to excite the labors,
zeal, and care of every one capable
of applying the best remedy for
it. It thusbecomes an imperious
duty on us all, a duty pgrhaps de-
rived from something like a self=
interested watchfulness over the
many who may be held thg most
useful part of the community,
but it is also rendered sacred by
humanity. Can it be imagined
that these sons f?f art, industry,
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lahor, and who have a right to de-
mand from us a relaxation of their
toil, will be able to take care of °
‘themselvesy and weigh, when
amusement is before them, all the
consequences of indulging the
pursurt of it? Those who have
siven any thought to this subject,
. should consider themselves their -
protectors, and their guardiads. °
Should the proprietors of the
- new intended theatre propose no
abatement of it's size, weak in-
deed. will be their plea for an
augmentation of the price of ad-
mittance.

Should no “provision he made
for the escape of “the audience
from danger, the Lord Chamber-
lain should have something to say
in behalf of the public, before he
gives his fiat for any performance.
But will it not be hard to insist
upon a reduction of receipts at
the time novel expences are in-
curred for additional outlets or
buildings, and at the very mo-
ament when the patentees™ are
under a great recent loss, and
when the increase of population
of the metropolis calls for even
more  exteusive accommodation ?
I can only answer, they have been
wubject to misfortune with every
‘man; every merchant, who specu-
lates upon gain. The insurance-
office was open to them: they best
know whether they might not

" have made the blow much lighter.

As to the increase of our popue-
lation in London, the answer is
equally ready; why have we not
“more licensed theatres ? _

By limiting the space of the
house it is impossible to deny but
that the payments for ‘the en-
trance will be less: but it must
occur to the managers, that in
such a commodious arrangement
“they will be enabled to preduce

‘The Portrait s an Irish Story. .

o
both the best tragedies and come.
dies without the cost of much' de.
‘coration, or of new sceunery o
dresses.. And [ doubt whethe;
the getting up a melo-drama, with
a full compliment of  enchante]
‘custles and fiery dragons, will no
press more wupon their finances,
than ten of the other sort I'haye
mentioned.
will not be to be regretted, @of
cheap sense, for expensive nen
sense. gk

THE PORTRAIT.
AN IRISH STORY.
BY.\VITHAM EA‘RRO“’.‘
AS Mr. Patrick l\laﬂone, o

of the society of itinerant hay
markers, was trudging the higl

.road to Liverpool to join thel

pacquet for Dublin; his “native
place, the sight of a letter lying
ou the foot-path attracted his at

tention, and he stopped shert inffl

the midst of a vociferous duet by
himself, of
« The fidler be follow’dsbefore,
¢ And the bride was just behind—
to pick it up. : Lo
¢ And what does it- say ? said
he: ¢ Sir Peter Kyan, Knight,
Pepper Hall!' and where can that
hot-house be. Oh! and wont I
ax the first public house manl

sees ; and perhaps, if I give it thef

Jontleman, I mayn’t lose a thir-
teen by it.’ Rt
Ie had by this time arrived at
the black bull on the road, when
he thus addressed it: = | 2y
- <.Oh! Mister Bull, and isthat|
your ould black face that I see

and won’t T be after shaking hands §

wid your foot ’
He entered.

It so, the exchangel

The only pefs’oliii !

]




in the tap were a countryman and
a Jew pedlar ; he sat himself by
the Jew. . 2otk

¢ My. Pothoy,” he shouted,
¢ bring me a pint of beer, for it
mayn’t be you have uo Irish white
.wine at all.’
¢ What do you call Irish white
“ wine, Siv 2’ said-a cherry-cheeked
lass, putting down the porter as
she spoke.

< Arrah faith © he Treturned,
¢ and our potboy ’s a girl — what
do I call it 2 and don’t I call it
buttermilk 2 but what ’s your
name, my sweet cratur »’ ..

¢ Moggy,’ said dimple mouth.

¢ Aud where did you get them
two' littie black eyes? by Jabers,
and they are not the ones my ould
wite had, save her soul — httle
Cupid, sweet rogue, tipt yours
wid love, but I tipplt my wife
' Lers,” ;
The girl quitted the place, and
the Jew pedlar pushed his shop
“toward the Irishman.
< Von't you puy Moggy any
ting #* said he. St
< And where’s the money, you
pork-eater; 'and haven’t 1 buat
seven thirteens left, and if I stay
wid you, shall I have them long?

¢ Vy you need not make so
much vork apout it ; you'd better
lay ’em out vid me, den you can’t
be robb’d atop of ’em.”

¢ Oh! you may say dat wid
Lyour own. knavishs face, and vat
have you got for to give avay, Mr.
‘Mordecai 7 <.
¢ Give avay, I'm surprised atep
of you; tink I can afford to give
fauy ting avay; vy, you've cot no
fconscience at all.’
¢ Och, and haven’t 1, but for

than yourself. Mine isnot so often
put-to the blush as yours, Mr.
Moses ; besides, and it is not so
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the matter of that a little more -
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often brought on the carpet ;
yours, by this time, must be.worn
thieadbare, if the devil a bit have
you —but what have you got to
sell . :

_© Every ting,
ting.’

¢ Oh! then tip us hold of a big
b\}shel of porates, Mr. Gauze con'z :
sclence.’

¢ I tont sell it —

- What then, I've been shakine
hands wid your foot, and have I
—get out wid you': ‘a Jew is
twelve degrees worse than a Turk,
and a Turk is ten times woise
than a thief: but none of your
tricks upon travellers; an’t I a
tramping, and where am 1 tramp-

my love, every ‘

_ing to

¢ You’rea scaly vite face plack-
guard ; youi vorse den Philip
Levi the fishmonger.’ sl

¢ Hold:/your ugly tongte, or
perhaps my fin may give you a
dab.’

¢ Vat —strike me! T'Il' call te
Lord May'r, TIl have you put
atop of the Counter, 1’ll fetch
Mendoza, and I'll take de law of
you. | "

¢ Oh, and so you may, but it
shan’t take me.’

¢ Vat, an tink my Lord May’s
von't soon take you—ah, you
von’t like it, dat you von’t, for I
didn’t —’

¢ Ah, what! your own ugly self
has been there, and have you —

Oh! oh! and how did you sto-

" mach the brid and water, Mr.

Moses ?’ {
¢ Vy, it stuck in my stomacli_
— oh, tear, let me go.’ ]
¢ Well then, I say, Mr. What-
do-you-call-em *’ :
¢ Salek Lyons, ‘an’ please you."
¢ Well, if Mr. Salek Lyons
thinks himself affronted, let him
call on Mr. Patrick Mahone, big
LB B ) :
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uncle to Mr. Dermot O'Doddy-
‘pole, Esquire, the greatsmall beer
brewer, in dear little Dublin; he
will receive the satisfaction of a
jontleman ; and if thegv are both
kilt all together, by Jabers, but
they shall get drunk after it over
_a bowl of butter-mjlk.’
¢ I dont like butter-milk.’
¢ And what do you like — och,
and to blow up ‘an Irish jontle-
memn bred and born, becaise he isg
not so big a rogue as yourself
¢ Let me come out—1I vant to
come out.’ .
¢ No, thank’ee, Moses, and that
1 wont: may I be choak’d wid a
big poratee if I do at all, Comne,
Muster Salek Lyons, out wid your
purse and tip us a little ‘whiskey,
by way of getting into favor
again.’
¢<.Me send for whiskey — you
mean my broder, he lkeeps a
whiskey.” 5
< Did you cometo the aleliouse
man widout a thirteen in.your
pocket, or do you think that an
Irish jentleman will pay for you
— no, no; here Moggy, you sweet
cratur, get the pedlar balfa pint
of rum ; he never tasted; it, he
says.’ ;
£-1 don’t vant it — I don’t vant
it— I’ve cot no money to pay for

it

¢ Oh! here it is, here it is,
Moses ; take a sup of it, and
drink this toast wid you : ¢ May
the man who_loses his eyes in de-
fence of his country, never see a
Jew rogue wid de other.”

The poor Jew repeated every
word, but, before the glass touch-
ed his lips, the Irishman seised it.

‘¢ Oh! be off wid you, and ne-
ver let me see your face again.
What! stir about the sugar wid °
that big ugly beard of yours—
©Oh fie! and had it got to that
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mouth of yours, like the gulphof
Mexico, should I have tasted nea
ver a drop of the eratur — faith,
and jit’s the black hole at Cgl !
cutta.’ = !
¢ Vat, pay for it and not trink
it ? but let me come out.’ %o
The Jew got himself released,
and was going. s i
¢ Stop wid you,’ said Patrick;
¢ what picture face is that you
have yonder in your shop; and
faith if it is’nt— och, faith, by
St. Patrick ! and solitis the sweet
face of the nobel Fitzgerald, and
whatis the worth of his head?”
¢ Vy, noting at all;’ answered
the Jew, who would gladly haye

“escaped with the loss of the por

trait, but the vociferation of the
enthusiastic Irishman  arresfed
him, ;

¢ Come here, you double-~dis-
tilled rogue in grain, though your
watches won't go, you will fast
enough. — Come here, I say, and
think yourself well off I don’t let
this toothpick fall. on your bald
head — worth'nothing atall you—
but there’s a thirteener for your
picture,and it’s the best article you
every sold in your life. Be offiwid
you, or I’ll be after you hefore you
can say butter-milk.’ i

The Jew’s exit was quickly
made ; the Irishman watched him
from the house, his eyes then
quickly reverted to his purchase,
and, as he viewed the well-res
membered features of the chief,
the tear of recollection dimm’d
his eye —he folded it up — putit
mto his bosom — again took 1t
out, and again deposited 1t—then|
flinging himself upon therbench,
he laid the: print once more be-
fore him, and thus pondered :

¢ What wil] I do wid him, now
I've got him~—do wid him — why
T’1l frame him, and then I’} hang
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him in my garret, that I may- al-
waysremember, ¢ Erin gobragh.”
' Again he replaced the portrait ;
and, taking up his bundle and
stick, left the black bull, wiping
his eyes'with his sleeve, and whist-

- ling the popularanthem of ¢ Crop-

pies liedown,” -

(€ Qh! but didn’t I forget to
ax Mr. Publichouse man where
the nite lives what I've got the
letter for &’

He was returning back, but at
that tnstant the countryman who
_had been in the room from Pa-
trick’s first entrance, came out,

and the Irishman taking the let-

ter from his pocket, said :

¢ Friend; and can you tell tne
where Sir Peter Kyan, Knight, of
Pepper Hall, lives »’

¢ Aye, to be zure, but thou
ben’t going there, be you?”

< And to be sure I am; haven’t

- 1 got aletter from him, and won’t

I be after being the postman.’
¢ That alturs the caze; I thought

. you mought be gawing arter the

sarving man’s pleace.’ 3

¢ Well, and what of that ¥’

¢ Why, don’t munmn; he be a
mortal wicked sort of an oldish

_gentleman — dang un; and he be

zo hot too — he falls into-sitch
woundy passions ’at quit asteunds

all’t folks; and, besides, he do”

keep a columbine mun.’
;¢ A concubine yow mean —an’
-ean I help that at all —mo, te be
sure I can’t — where does he live
¢ About twea mile from thie
pleace, straight along as ever yow
can go ; but I’ze ganging past it,
I'll shou you.’ 3
When the Irishman arrived at
the hall, he rung a lusty peal on

‘the Kitehen bell, which was an-

gwered by g servant girl.: z
¢ Give this letter to his honnor,’
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said Pat, < and tell him T must sce
him.”

The girl took the letter to her
master, and shortly after desired
the Tiishman to walk in: while-
going up stairs, he was preparing
a long string of compliments for
Sir Peter in thorough Irish, but
his € worship’s honnor’ stopt him.

¢ 50, young man, your late mas-
ter gives you a most excellent

s Character for sobriety and honesty,
and that’s quite enough for me:
you may consider yourself my ser-
vant from this time; my steward -
will settle with you respecting
wages — there, you may go.’

¢ What, Pat,’ sajd the Irishman
to himself; ‘as he closed the door
after him — ¢ what, Pat, and is it
your own sweet self that. has
Jumped into a place of all werk
,—oh! see if I don’t drink bum-
pers to his honnor’s. health every
day in the week.”

He met the steward at the foot.
of the stairs, who desired him to
walk into the parlonr. SExig

¢ Have you any character,
friend > said he, throwing him-
seif into an arm-chair.

¢ No faith, I haven’t,” answered
Pat, following his example on a
sopha. .

¢ Does any owe know you?

¢ Och! that they do.’

¢ Who 'can you rvefer me to for
‘acharacter:?’

¢ Why, I’ve no relations alive

_ but what’s dead.’ siid

¢ Have you hiv’d with-aa’one ¥

¢ Yes;, Sir, wid my wife.’ -

¢ I don’t mean that—iwhat place
were you. longest in 2 !

¢ The big house in the Ould
Bailey.” :

¢ Aye, indeed, what did they
put you there for 2’ ¢

¢ Becaise an ould woman robb’'d

s
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me onc day, that [ was sarvant
to.”
< T fancy you.must have robb’d
her.” -
¢ Oh, faith! and it was that
thing.”
¢ How did you get off 3
‘¢ Aswell as I cou'd, after the
dogs vid a cat o’ nine tails tann’d
Mr. Malione’s hide well for him.”
* < What did you do with your-
solf after that 2
¢« Why, Sir, having one night
about two o'clock in the morning
a shallaley fight wid a man; I
. gave him such a yeat one wid my
toothpick here, that 1 laid him
as' flat as a herring; then I was
sent ahoard the Tender, where,
faitli, and I was not very tenderly
used ; and then to a transport,
but the deyvil a bit of -transport
was there: we soon met wid a
Frenchman, and our bead man the
captain lost his head, which spoilt
the look of his face for ever and
ever.’ » %
¢ And why did you leave them £’
< Arrah, faith, becaise they left
me; for one day being ashore, the
ship sailed away, and there was I
by mysclf all alive o! —didn’t
my heart kick up d pretty bother-
ation when I had got rid of our
big nosed.boatswain, who every
day play'd at the same game wid
me as Mister Jack Ketch did at
the big house.’ :
¢ What became of you then ?’
¢ Why then I weut to Ireland,
‘and —=-e4t kis eager tongue was

. just ready ‘to Taunch his conne-

xion with the rébels — a tear filled
his eye, and roll'd down his rongh

' cheek —and intuitively thrusting

his hand into his bosom, he un-

- consciously drew out the portrait.

* ¢ What paper is that > said the
steward, reaching out his hand,
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which Patrick instantly gave the
paper into. >

< The head of Fitzgerald, he
observed, looking attentively at
it, ¢ and I would not part from it
for a bushel of ———’

< But you must part from it
and that instantly ; if Sir Peter
knew yon had this in your posses-
sion, he would discharge you;
therefore let' me advise you' to
put it in the fire.” _ i
. ¢ No, and that I wont, never;
but, if [ wmust part from it, it
<hall be to my brother; it shall be
his companion, if it cabnot be
mine: and please you, Sir, if you
will give me a piece of paper, and.
I’ll write to him.’ ;

e obtained his request, and;
retiring into the Ikitchen, fo
to the amazement of the other ser-
vants, began writing: his letter;
however, he stopped, as if e re-
collected himself, and saluted
them as follows: ;

¢ Good day to you all, my dar-
lings — Oh, Mirs. Cook, won’t T
be after being lLetter acquainted |
wid you hefore” long —Heaven
and St. Patrick bless you all—
but I can’t stop jabbering now, for !
I've got tosend a man by the post”
in this letter. A

The epistle was as follows : -

¢ Dear bhrother Jenvy, and
sister Gorg, ;

¢ The nobel Fitzgerald eums
wid this letter; keep it for moii .
sak, for I have got a very gud
plaise, and don’t waunt to heerun
thro” the boddy anny woor; so
no moor at prissent from your bu-
tifool brothur, >

¢ PaTrick MamoxE.

With this letter the pottrait of
thgghief reached the- cottage of*
his brother, who was the owner of

2
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~ a little farm in the county of Kil-
! —dare ; he had'been married about
a year, and had one child. .Al-
though not so great an enthusiast
as his brother Patrick, he hung
up the portrait above the fire-
place in one of his rooms.
Some months had elapsed, when
ene night his wife bein;{ taken ill,
he left his bed to get her relief,
and, baving strack a light, he
| placed it on the mantle-piece,
' and administered a cordial to'her;
it soon relieved her, and he was
preparing to return to rest, when
a violent noise from without
alarmed them — they waited in
anxious suspense— some one was
trying the door, which was aoon
after burst open, and a hody of
people, known by the name of
Thrashers, entered the apartment.
His wife sunk senseless in his
~arms, and he did not expect they
would leave him his life. By their
inquiries, he learned they came
' to search for fire-arms; when one
of - them stepping forward to
reach the candle, discovered the
“portrait of Fitzgerald; his coarse
features instantly relaxed, as he
eagerly ran over the well=drawn
likeness of his chief ; then calling
his fellows around him, he showed
them the picture, which, after
they had gazed at for some time,
. they prepared to depart, and ex-
pressed their sorrow that they had
broken into the peacetul habita-
tion of a friend to their cause.

——————

| On the CoxNEXION detwecn
Porrry and PAINTING.

A coalition of a very pleasing
pature hds been- attempted by
soine  British-© artists,  between:
poetry ind painting, are no doubt

[
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copggnial arts : they have some
principals or essential quulities in
common, and denote similay ener-
gies in the mind of the poet and
the painter. ] Y

It is therefore exceedingly
pleasing to see the fine fancy of
the poet, particularly the bold and
striking imagery of Shakspeare, as
it was exhibited in the Shakspeare
gallery, realised by the pencil und
displayed, as it were, not only to
mental, but actual vision.

But the observation is no less -
Just in criticism than in morals,
that where we enjoy a great deal ,
of pleasure, we also encounter z
good deal of danger. Pleasing as .
on many occasions may he the ef-
feets of this combination between
two of the most elegant arts, it
ought not to be attempted in any
instance, without cautious deli-
beration and “acute discernment.
In particular much discernment
and good” taste are required for
ascertaining what passages in a
poem are proper subjects for
painting. Here the admirers of -
painting and the partisans of it’s
alliance with poetry may be in-
clined to ask —Are not all fine
passages iu a poem fit to be de-
lineated by the painter? Are neot
the arts congeaial, and are they
-not produced by similar energies ?
They are admitted to be con-
geniel, but somedistinctions must
be attended to. Let it he par-
ticulayly attended to and remem-
bered, that what is highly poetical_
is not always picturesque. Many
fine thoughts of the poet, cannot,
by all the creative power of lines,
colors and shades, be rendered
visible. Cun any grief be more
natural than that of  Cordeha,
when she is informed how cruelly
her_sisters have treated their fa-

ther? But who cai pourtray the
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feelings that shrink from notice,
as the sensitive plant from the
touch ; that veil themselves with

reserve ; that fly even from con- _

solation, and hide themselves in
the secret mazes, and mysterious
sanctuaries of the heart.

Kent. Did your letters pierce
the queen to any demonstration of
grief? g i

Gent. T say she took ’em, read
%em in presence — :

And now and then an ample

“tear t1iil’d down

Her delicate cheek : it seem’d
: she was a queen

Over her passion, which, most

rebel-like, -

‘Sought te be king over her.

Kent. O, then it moved her.

' Gent. Butuot to rage. Patience
and sorrow strove )

‘Which should express her good-

hiest. You have seen

.Sunshine and ~ rain- at once.

~ Those happier smiles

That played on her ripe ‘lip

seem’d not to know

What guests were in her eyes.

which parted thence
As pearls from diamonds dropt.

In brief
Sorrow would be a variety most
beloy’d, %
If all could so become it. .
Kent. Made she no verbal
questien'?

Gent. Once or twice )
She heay’d the name of father
Pantingly forth, as if it prest
- her heart :
Cry’d Sisters ! Sisters! What
P th® storm of night
* Let pity ne’er believe it! then
she shook
The holy water from her ‘hea-
venly eyes,
And then retir’d to deal with
grief alone.
Inlike manner the sublime and

~was before mine eyes; there was

awful vision in ‘the book of Job, |
the indistinet form of the spirit,
the portentous silence, and the
solemn voice, shake and appal the
soul; but set at defianee all the
skill and dexterity of the most ip.
genious artist.

¢ In thoughts from the visions
of the night when deep sleep
talleth on men, fear came upon
me and trembling, - which made
all my bones to shake. Then a
spirit passed ‘before my face ; the
hair of ny flesh stood wmp: it
stood still, but I ‘could: not dis-
cern the form thereof, an-image

silence, and I heard a voice.’

In fact persons of real caudor
who are capable of discerning,
and of giving attention to the

beauties of nature, will acknow-f

lege the existence of many fiue
and striking landscapes, which
cannot be Imitatéd or displayed
by the painter, Exquisite scens
ery, without heing picturesque,
may be distingunished both for
beauty and grandeur. Or shall
we say, as I have heard asserted

by some fashionable connoisseurs, |-

that nothing in external natute,
ne cembination whatever of wa-
ter, trees, and verdure, can be ae-
counted a beautiful object unless
it can be transferred to the can-
vass. Contrary to this, it mayat
least be doubted, whether many
delightful passages, if I may so
express myself, both at the Lea-

sowes, and among the lakes in}

Cuamberland, though gazed  at

with tenderness, or contemplated f
with admiration, would not bafile}’

all the power of the pencil

Though poetry ought to be likef:

painting, yet the maxim or rule,
like many other such rules and
maxims, 1s not to be received
without due limitation. )
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It is, therefore, the duty of the

1 pitinter, who by his art would'il-

Tustrate that of the poet, to con-

sider; in every particularinstance,

, whether' the deseription or image

. be really picturesque. 1 am loth

to blame where there is.much to

commend, and where the artist

possesses high and deserved repu-

tation. But will it not be ad-

“mitted, that the picture by Rey-=

nolds, which represents the death

! of Cardinal Beaufort, as described

| by Shakspeare, is liable to the

censure of injudicious selection in

the choice of a subject? Or is it

| possible for-any coloring or deli-

neation to convey the hotrror of

. thesituation so impressively as:in
the words of the poet.

Sal. Disturb him not; let him
pass peaceably. S
King. Peace to his soul, if God’s
good pleasure be.

Lord cardinal, if thou ﬂlink“:t,

.+ on Heaven’s bliss,
Hold up thy hand, make signal
of thy hope —

God forgive him!

The subject is entitled to more
particular consideration. Certain
dispositions of mind produce great
effects on the body ; agitate the
whole frame ; impress or distort
the features. Others again, more
latent ot more reserved, suppress
their external symptoms, scorn,
or reject, orare not so capable of

- external-display ; and occasion no
remarkable, or no immediate
change, in limb, color, or feature.

Such peculiar feelings and affec-

tions, averse to render themselves -

~wisible,. are not fit subjects for

that art which affccts the mind by
presenting to the eye the resem-
. blant signs of it’s objects. ~Des-

Vor. XL. =

- He dies and mukesno sign — O
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pair j.‘f of this number ; such utter
despair as that of Cardinal Bedu~
fort. It will not complain, for i1t
expects no redress; it will not la-
ment, for it desires no sympathy :
brooding upon it’s hopeless affic-
tions, it neither weeps nor speaks,
‘ nor gives any sign.’” But, in
th[:z picture under review, the
printer represents the chief cha-
racter in violeut and extreme agi-
tation. 'Nor is even that agita-
tion of. a kind sufficiently appro-
priated. Is'it the sullen anguish,
the suppressed agony; the horrid
glt?om, the tortured soul of des-
pair * Noj it is the agitation of
bodily pain. The poor abject
sufferer. gnashes his teeth, and
writhes his body; as under the
torment of corporal suffering. The

_anguish is not that of the mind.

No doubt, at a preceding mio-
ment, before his despondency was
completely ratified, the poet re=
presents him as in great pertur=
bation'; but the affliction is from
the pangs of death. f
War. See how the pangs of
“death do make him grin.
_Bat, after his despair receives
full confirmation from the heart-
searching speech of Henry, his
feelings are scared with horror, -
and his agony will ¢ give no sign.”
For the moment of the picture 15
not when Beaufort is said to be
grinning with mortal anguish; but
the more awful moment, when,

‘haying heurd ‘the request of Hen-

ry, he sinks, of consequence, into
the decpest despondency. Before
that, it would have been no other
than the picture of a man, of any
man whatever, expinng with bo=~
dily pain. If, indéed, the picture
is to express any thing peculiar
or characteristic, it must be des-
pair formerly excitgd, but now

\
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raised and confirmed by the speech -

of Henry. s ;
- "King. Lord cardinal, if thou
- - think’st on Heaven’s bliss,
Hold up thy hand, make signal
of thy hope —

He dies and makes no sign-—-b\

God forgive him !

In short, the passage, highly
sublime and affecting; «as 1t must
be acknowleged, is more poetical

than picturesque; and the artist .

has wasted, on an ill-chosen sub-
Jject, his powers, rather of execus
i tion, in this instance, than of in-
vention. ' Surely we see no mas=-
terly invention, in the preterna-
tural being placed behind, or be-
side, the cardinal; for, though
the poet has said in the character
of Henry, that ¢ a busy meddling
fiend was laying siege to his soul,’
yet; as the speaker did not actu-
ally See the fiend; there was no
occasion for intreducing him by
the side of his' bed. Nor is there
much invention in the stale arti-
fice of concealing the counte-
nance of the king, because his:
feelings-could not be painted. In
faet,'theaffectionateastonishment,
and pious horror of Henry, were
fitter for delineation, than the
silent, sullen, and uncommunica=
tive despair of Beaufort. ° -
- ‘The rage of delineating to the
‘eye all that is reckoned fine in
writing, may be illustrated also in
the performances of other able
and famous artists. In Gray’s
Ode on the Spring, we have the
following allegorical description
Lo! ‘where the rtosy-bosom’d
haurs,’
Fair Venus’ train, appear, © -
_Disclose the long-expecting flow-
€r5, T g5
And wake the purple year.

 Shetches from Nature. e

The hours accordingly, adoyned |
with roses, disposed as the poet
describes-them, are represented .
0n canvass, as a company of joll
damsels, twitching or pulling ane-
ther very beautiful and buxom
female, who 1s represented ag |
sleeping on a hank, and clothed
with a purple petticoat. Seeing
such things, it is impossible not
to think of' Quarles’ or Hugo’s
emblems. The thought, ¢ whe |
shall deliver me from: this body of
sin and death,’ is presented to the
eye in one of them, by the figure
of 2 man® inclosed within the ribs
of a monstrous and hideous skes
leton. In truth, the inventor of
‘the prints in some editions of the
Pilgrim’s Progress (where, amon
others, Christian is represented as
trudging along like a pedlar, with
a burthen on his back), is intitled
to the merit of priority in the ex-
travagance of such inventions ;. for,
let it be remembered, that itis
only against extravagancies and
misapplications, and- not against
the idvention itself, that I have |
ventured to remonstrate.

SKETCHES rrom NATURE.
A NOVEL. :

1n a Series of Lettens.

BY SOPHIA TROUGHTON.

[Continued from p.71.] :

LETTER XXVIIL ‘

Lady Walsingham to the Eapl of ||
Walsing ham. i

: Walsingham-hall

My Lord, 2 '

1S it possible the letter your

" servant has brought csn be your-
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#niting? The hand indeed 1s
/ yours, but not, I hope, the sen-
timents: : i
Spieson your conduct, my lord 2
Who, let me ask, told you that
tale? but I think I know; for it
is a -common failing of ;sthe un-
happy beings who have fallen from
the heights of virtue, to endea-
- your to drag the less erring to
their own level, ;
- I have even forborne writing to
your / lordship,  lest you should

. amagine that I had a curiosity to

pry into those affuirs on which
you seem so tender, -

I inclose my informunt of your
being'in town ; which s a para-
graph cnt from 4n old newspaper,
which I received from the village

. ds an envelope to~some ribands.

. true.

Yoour'lordship’s remark; thut ¢ the
longer we are acquainted with
some persons, the’ less one sees to
like,” I have most sensibly found
But, my lord, cast a re-
trospective glance on your own
conduct: could you, a few months
back, bhayve been thns long from

| your wife—your children, and

not send one letter, nor make one:
Jnquiry concerning them ? Ah!
~my lord. ¢

Alas! how are you altered:
what a whirl of dissipation  must"
you have run through, that you-
could write so unteelingly of your
“ blooming litile daughter 2 -~ .

I find 1t 1s your lordship’s plea-

‘csure to protract the time of our

weeting.  God Almighty bless
you, and grant you the full gra-
tification of every wish which shall

. tend to your honor and happiness.

Wherever you are, or wherever
. you go, the fondest wishes of my
_heart wil attend you.

The remains of my sweet Adol-
phus will be deposited by the side
“of ‘yaur honored parents to-mor=
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row night, at ten o’clock. Your
lordship’s commands are. obeyed ;
his funeral will be splendid.

I hope this letter will not be so
unfortunate as_to displease you,
like the last. T would not recris
minate ; neither can I palliate:
faults 1 have never committed.

I entreat your lordship to be-
lieve (whateveran invidious tongue
tmuy whisper to the contrary), that
I am, sincerely, S
Your disinterested friend,
and most subwmissive
servant,
CAROLINE WALSINGHAM.

LETTER XXVII, ‘
Mys. Handy to Mrs. Pinthurst.

O vup Pinthurst, we have had
sueh a kettle of fish at our liouse;
and all my fatsin the fire toe, for
would you believe it, that false
man Sur Harey Camply is gon
— yes, indeed, Pinthurst, he his,
and left me in the suds; buti
dont car much abot it, for 1'may
mak my fortin yet, as yew shal
here. You must know, Pinthurst,
my lady took it in her heed to go
to & old frowsy ant of hurs, and
leve .me here, so i have a grate
deel of time on my hands, and
have bsen a most poked to death.
Then, to make bad matters worse,
i had turned up my nos to_pore
deer Mounseer Pabloss wile Sur
Harey keep me ,compeny; an
now his master is put him m ain,
and he has mad hour Sally, the
ander house mad, a bride béfor
my hies. Then, for the next bad
job, away gos my-lord, and the
‘hole troop of them ; to be shure
they al comed down the thing
that was' hansom, and sow they
ot; they mad fus enouchf. So

: Q2 ]



124

befor they goes coms Mis Lester
‘to me, and says she, Lettice, yew
are a monstrous clever body, an I
hav took a liken to you, —an if
you will mind and do what I tell
_yew, i will mak your fortin, and
it’s no harm, it’s only to tell me
- every thing that is donin this here
house, and yew may think it a
honnor to corespond with me; and
let me no if ever that Irish Ba-
derly coms, and makslove to Lade
Walsingham, and if yew do ketch
them i wil give yew five hundred
pounds, and then you may go to
Itialy, and, has yew ar such a han-
som gale, yew may mairy to yew
lik, and by hima tittle, and be
caled my lade as well as yewr
mistress. - So i told her i wood be
proud to write to her; and she
sade, here, Lettice, tak thisas a
ernest of what I will do for yew,
and shé givd me five gunies. And
1 think, Pinthurst, 1 shal sone
havs the five.hundred, for i saw
Baderle, the Irish felor, yesterday
in a by walk in hour park a talk-
ing to himself; iwated,-an wated,
hopping hur lade ship wood -com
to him, and then I would have
had my five hundred pounds; for
i cold have mad a litle love talk
- for them, and have sent it of to
" my friend Mis Lester ; but i shal
ketch um yet, for I have nothing
- todo but watch her ladeship, and
i onli wish to sea hur with him,
thats awl — if yew was to sea hur,
yew wood think butter wood. not
melt in her mouth; but lord i
can look very demur myself befor
“my lades. O Pinthurst, 1 sea him

coming along, this sam Irish Ba- -

derle; he1s comng to the house.
. Thisis luckey for me, fori can
lisen 2t the key-hole. Excuseiny
hyrry —this is so luckey for your
friend, ;
: - Lrevrice Hanpy.
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LETTER XXIX.

Lady Walsingham to_ the: H(;n,
Mrs. Howard. 5

My beloved friend, I reeeived
your letter of condolence, and
thank you most sincerely for the
consolations it atforded, which

- were neither few, nor small. [

inclose you the ‘copies of tworof
my letfers to Walsingham, and
one of his to me.

think I was overwhelmed with
SOrrow, 1
unkindness- of my husband has
nerved my heart jwith fortitade;
and the loss of my child has eon-
strained me to look only to that
Power, who, for wise and good)
ends, has stripped me of almost
every “earthly tie. I know my
child cannot come to mie, butl

shall go to him ; and something §i

tells me the meeting is not very
distant. I have now mno regrets,
but look forward to death asun
inn, where 1 shall sleep, and be at
rest, and remeniber my misery 1o
more. Beyond the grave, I may
hope for happiness which is de-
nied me here, ¢
The hopes of the family

and my hopes are blighted by the
treachery of false friends, My
sweet girl is -the only earthly

thing which twines avound my f

heart; and to your friendly carel
could consign her with confidetice:

But whether my life is length-§

ened tp jyears, or coutracted to
months, T'will endeavour tarender
to others that happiness T am de-
nied to enjoy myself. T will have
pleasure in the felicity of those
about me, and live in expectation

But no, my friend ; the §

are bu- ‘
ried in the grave of my Adolphus, )

; Fj

When you §
have read them, you will perhaps i




: Shetches from Nature.. o5
oar a noble recompence in arother this, for one of the fine Madams of
and a better world. London.” I will not repeat the
In this temper of-mind I fre- wife’s answer: it was teo bitter

. quently walk to ;lle village; in-- against the man I must alwavs
| quire into the wants and necessi- love, as the father of my children,

ties of the poorer sort, and en- the husband of my heart.
deavour, all in my power, to pre- I have received a letier from
vent their feeling the absence of Mr. Flighworth, in which he com-
' their youthful benefuctress—the pliments me on.my unparalleled
blooming, generous, Mrs. How- generosity — tells me his son is in
ard. [thenturn my pensive steps Naples jothat he . had, by letter,
. to the abode of the worthy May- < refused two veny ndvantu'reou.;
" mard. From an hour passed with offers, declaring that he xrv;ou]d
" him, and his gentle daughter, T mairy none but Jessica Magnard.
am sure of reaping advantageand He could marry- no other with a
consolation. safe- conscience, To oblige his
' Young Westbery has used such father he wonld give. up the
dispatch in fitting up the deserted thoughts of being her h ushand ;
| ‘poor-house, that I have already but, for the peace of his own
eighteen children: six boys and miod, he must decline all con-
twelve girls settled there. The mnexions with any other woman &
‘house is roomy znd commpdious; ~— ¢So, you see, Madam, con-
every thing about it wears an air tinues he, ¢that uniess I con~
of comfort, content, and cheerful- -sent to your Ladyship’s proposals,
ness, and is a source of pleasure the family of the Highworths are
to me whenever I visit it, whichis likely to become extinct. My
| generally ouce a day. Mr, May- sister would have'givenJessica five
| “nard has taken the trouble to se- _thousand pounds; (that wus the
lect proper persons as instructors, agreement, I assure you, Madam.)
“to the children in every branch of But my sister, dying before the
_useful knowlege. They are an amarriage took place, I came in
elderly couple; and, with their whole and sole heir, as a body
unmarried  daughter, have for may say. So the case was altered;
years been tenants tolord Wal- 1 could not afford to marry my
singham. They are thankful for gu to a girl who had got nothing :
the place, and seem very proper but a string of poor relations.
- persons for the situation. However, things are now altered
I think the worthy souls around again; and as ‘my silly boy will
me are acquainted, ‘bhy some fancy none other, and as it will
means, with my lord’s infidelity. oblige your Ladyship—why, T
Whenever I come in sight of give my consent (o the mateh;
them, they flock to me with such: and will write to my son imme-
affectionate love, such respectful ~diately. Jessica’s portion, as I
duty, that at once they both grieve said, was to have been five thou-

and delight me. : sand pounds; butif you will give
Last night T overheard one of her three; Madawm, I will set down
-the farmers say to his wife — with the loss of the cther twe

¢ What pity it is, Betty, that oar myself, and furnish thiem a house
Lord should leave such a Lady as iute the bargain ; for the sake of
i
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having the honor to oblige the
- Most Noble, the Countess of
‘Walsingham. ¢

‘V%itness my hand, &c. &e.’

X have written to this strange
mortal, assuring him that I will,
with pleasure, advance three
thousand pounds, to promote the
happiness of two such deserving
young people. : K

A pentleman inquires for me
~— perhaps a messenger.from my
husband ! — T go to attend him,

. : g
- [fn continuation.]

‘And who should this gentleman
be but your old favorite Baderly.
His back was.to me when I en-
tered, but when he turned round
and I saw who it was, the emotions
of my mind ahnost overcame me.
The last time he arrived here he
“was intreduced to me by my hus-
band ; I'was surrounded by friends,
and rejoicing in the society of the
perfidious  Lester. — Now, my
own sad thoughts were my only
compaunions ;:— My child! my

. hushand ! but T will not dwell on
the contrast : — enough to say, I
felt all the wretcheduess of my
situation at that moment. He
hastened towards me, and respect-

fully pressed my hand to his Iips:
—guzed a moment on my face,
turned from me, and I saw the
sympathising, tear .fall on his
manly cheek. He passed his hand
over his face—¢ I hope 'your

. Ladyship’s little daughter 1s

well—! ¢ ; :

.. *0, perfectly recovered* from
that cruel disorder, which.... But
I will go and fetch her.—’

.1 was hastening from the room

_to hide my emotion, and openjng

" trembling, ¢ if you will not punish
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the door with quickness, surprisalf§
Handy, my sister’s maid, on one
kuee, listening at the keyhole. . Tt
was with difficulty she saved her
self fiom falling on her face.

¢ What boldness is.this, Handy,
said 1; but before she could speak
Baderly: had hold of her; and,
with his usual impetuosity, dragg.
ed herinto the room, and shutting
the door with violence —¢ Speak!
cried e, ¢ Wilio set you on your
cursed employment ¢ O, was i
the effect of-your own impertis
nent curiosity ? Speak I’ ©* © =

¢ [ will, I will, sir,” said she,

me; I will tell you the truth,
‘though I shall lose five hundred
“pounds by it: Miss Lester told
me to listen.—’ ‘

¢ Miss Lester!’
astopishment. R -

¢ Yes, Madam, Miss Lester bid
me write her word of every. thing
which passed in this house.’ &
. ¢ And, Isuppose, you have not
disobeyed her commands,’ suiti}r

caid I, with

Baderly, with indignation. v
¢ No, Sir,” whimpered Handy 3!
<1 have, to be sure, wrote her
,word of every thing which has
happened, and should have told|
her every 'word you would have|
spoke to my Lady to-day, be
cause she promised me five huns
dred pounds ; but.I'll never doso
again, nor send her word of any/
thing that is done in the house.’ |
<1 will take care, Handy, sad
I, ¢that you never shall; fory
from this moment, I dischafggf
you. Go to the steward ; he will|
-pay you your wages. - Your Lady
will not be displeased when she &
informed of your contemptible
behaviour.’ o ; §
She did not reply, but quitted
the room’; and Jessica qu_gihgvim
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ot the same time relieved me from
a situation, which would other—
' wise have been embarrassing. T
told her of the affaiv.  She spoke
| warmly of the treacherous njean-
€ ness of Helen, anﬂ the ingratitude
of Handy. {
" 1 left. her with Mr. Baderly,
| while I fetched my Sophia. He
| praised the symmetry of her little
form : rejoiced that herbeauteous
face had escaped the ‘ravages of
the cruel diserder with which she
( hud  been afflicted; and after a
‘short, general conversation, rose
to take his leave. 1 was obliged
{ to appear inhospitable; T could
| not, after what had passed; ask
l\:qhi!'n to stay the night. He tooka
_tender, and even a solemn, leave
of me, and, bowing to Miss May-
nard, rushed from the house,
and was out of sight in an in:
| stant. - : :
{ I acquainted Jessica with my
‘successtul negotiation with Mr.

lE._‘with wonder and gratitude ; and
{soon retired to give vent to her
!'emotiqn's;‘and I came up to give
[ you an account of this unexpected
" visit of Baderly’s. I think him,
{motwithstanding’ his imprudent
i conduct to me, asensible, worthy,
| tender-hearted, man ; a character
[ well caleulated to render a de-
o feving” woman happy. I hope
[ that'in him I see the future hus-
{ band “of the amiable Lady Mary
{ Brilliant, as @ am sure she loves
 him; and I think them worthy of
| each other. Hé'is going to em-
inmediately for his own

|
|
|
|
|

- bark
| Country. My beit wishes attend
him, ds it is most probable this is
-*_ﬂl"fe last meeting we shall have in
i‘-ﬂm world, -1 am now . going 4o
{ Pay my usual visit to the tomb of
| My lost Adelphus,

i i

‘Highworth. She was speechless -

127

[4n continmation.]

. AbY'my dear friend, my sweat
incredulous Howard, ‘had you
been with me this evening, yon
would have been convinced that,
the solemn groans, the heavy
sighs,

pel, did not pioceed from owls,
but from the unquiet rest of ‘un-.
embodied spirits. O, my friend !
what horrors have I gone through
this evening; but I'will endeavonr
to describe thein : —

I proceeded, as usual, to the
grave of my child. I do not re.
collect whether I told you before,
that he is Jaid in the tomb of the
late Lord and Lady W alsinghany.
I was sitting on the steps of the
altar, and gazing on the letters
which compose his- name, when
my attention was suddenly roused
by a deep, a hollow groun ! pro-
ceeding from the same tomb from
whence ['had before heard’ similar
sounds. A solemn silence reign-
ed for a moment, which was
broken by acother dreadful groan,
followed by a piercing scream of
agony. I sat in anxious terror,
'my blood half congealed, and my
eyes fixed on the tomb, till I oh-
served the arrow in the hand. of
the marble figdre of death, which
ornaments the mopument, shake.
That T might be sure my eyes
did not deceive me, Iloolked again

.—and again saw it shake more vios

lently. Asunable tohearthe sighe,
as to account for the cause, I hid

my face on my knees, which smeote

each other, while the drops of ter-
ror trickled down my face. After
a long silence, 1 ventared to look
up, and cast a fearful glance to-
wards the tomb, bnt was almese

petrified at seeing 2 tall, ‘thin -

.

L before heard in the chae
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gure standing at it's side. It was

clothed in a black robe, which
was folded round ene arm; the

other huug listless by it's side.. - tated.
The face was shaded by a large seeme

hat; a plume of: bluck feathers

niodded over the crown in sullen

- grandeur.

the dreadful head Mr. Young saw,
“and L no longer wondered at his.

fear.  But though the face was

. shaded, and partly hidden by the
large hat; T could observe a thin
_pallid visage. Itappeared young:
¢ But the youthful blood had long ceased
to tinge with healthy hue it’s colorless
lips and cheek.’ &

. It's eyes were sunk in theit sock-
ets, and rolled with indeseribable
horror round the chapel: it’s

" black bushy eye-brows were con-

tracted, aud it’s whole: appear-

ance denoted internal agony and
despair.

Inagine my terror, in the pre-
sence of an inhabitant of another
world, (at least such I had reason
to think it.) — Alone,
tombs, in the very courts ‘of
-death, in the chambers of the
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ed to die away in hollow murm
~— sifence succeeded. The sp
tre which appeared so latelyag
by conflicting passions
f calm, It bowged it’s hm
on the tomb, and uttered some Y
~words, but the langmnage was
_quite uninfelligible to me. It
rose, and wrapping 1t’s arms ip
_ the folds of it’s black robe, pro.
_ceeded down the north aisle, with
“a slow, solemn pace. ‘
3 p%,, retreati%%‘“"gave me {re
cou-j‘-g‘ige; I even resolved to fi
Jow, unless it led to the vaull
beneath. . T offered up a silent
prayer for protection, and folloy-
ed as silently, and at as greal
distance as possible, without qu
losing sight of it. Tt proceeded|
through many turnings and p
I was unacquainted with: at |
" it entered oue of the rooms on.
In less than a min
same door,
e to bhe

"This, thought I, is

i)z‘:ss’ed through the
no traces of it

dead ; and not only in the pre-

sence of a spirit, but, by’
tatious it underwent, it
not of the happy order.
~ Unacquainted wi
it’s appeariig, 1
‘dread of it’s turnin
eyes on me ; but tho
ed repeatedly round
it seemed to overlo
stood without motion for t!
of five minutes. A holfow,

duse of

drawn oan issued from
to which it leaned.

— Thegroan was repeate
in‘a s ill niore dismal r'tpne‘-—
_ Aguin it started ; and,_stawm

on the p:;,.wgment, as 1if with
patient fury, paced v
and forwards, 'The gro%?s%f_

-

obs
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ceeded down the west aisle, with
\ cuatious  steps, and had just
. reached the door, when the most
frantic shrieks burst onsyour, ter-
rvified friend ; I looked back, but
every object was enveloped in
the evening gloom. I thoughton
the village legerids, that theghosts
+ of the wicked appeared at certain
times, and lamented on eatth, the
misery they suffered for themn
crimes in another world. Butwhat-
ever is the cause of tliose dread-
~ ful sounds I am still iguovant. I
xemained at the door till silence
was once more restored, and then
walked round to tliat~part of the
building inhabited by old John-
son. He, and his grateful Acatha
overwhelmed me with thanks and
blessings for taking' two of their
. little nieces into my school.

You may be sure Idid not men-
tion to themn the alavm I had had
in the chapel; but asked John-
n in a careless manner if things
were more quiet than they used
to be in the west apartiients.
The old manlooked earnestly at
- me for a moment, and then said,
© ¢ Ah, Madam! if your Eadyship
o will but Stay a quarter of an Lour
it will be quite dark; and then,
1f yon will ‘but take the trouble

=
i

O

A
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- west tower, you will see, with

it is dark, marches through the
. Yooms.” The old man involuntarily
© shuddered — 2
¢ Well, Johnson,’ said I, ¢ T will
| stay:.’ o &
~ Accordingly, when it became a
little  darker, we sallied forth ;
the old man arming himself with
a stick, We walked round, oppo-
site the windows of the west
apartments, and had not stood
ten minutes, before a sudden light
gleamed on the walls — s There !
Vo X 4

Londen Fashions.

to. walk round with me to the *

your own eyes, the frightful Agure’
. which every night, as soon as

there I' eried Johnson, retreating
backwards.—The light proceed-
ed slowly across the #oom; and
was followed by a ficurelin black,
which, by the form and 'eig{htﬁ
thought to be the same which had.
80 mysteriously vanished from my
sight in the hall of audience. Tt's
arms were wiapped in it’s robe,
and the large flapped hat still ob-~
scured it’s countenance.  The
light went first, thongh no one
appeared to carry it — the figure
followed, ‘and all was again en~
-veloped in darkness. ;

““'1 liope your Ladyship has seen :

enough now,” said my trembling

24

companion, € and will leaye this

place.’—1 did not stay for him
to repeat his request, but turned
‘my back on the castle, and all it’s
horrors ;* and am determined ta

go there no 1or€ in @n eyening, -

nor alone at any time.
I will now endeavour to get a

little sleep, and leave you to form

what conjectures. you please ‘on
this mysterious: affair, which hes
alarmed : :
Your : .
CAROLINE WALSINGHAM.

(To be coh_té'ﬁ’ued. /

Loxpon Evening anp Fuin

- Drgss.
1. A SHORT round dress of rich

white satin, bordered round the-

bottoni with silver lace ; over the
dress a short vest crape, richly

spotted with silyer, and terminat- .

ing in deep points, to each of

. which 1s suspended a small silver

tassel. Head-dress a Spanish hat
of royal purple velvet, ornament-
ed in front with a gold or silver
flower. White satin “shoes and
white kid gloves. ;
9. A train dress, composed of
R
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buff figured sarcenef. or the new-
Iy-invented' washing silk ; the
! dress made quite plain, and orna-
mented with trimming to match,
-a¥ith a front of white satin, Head-
dress a ennmson velyet cap, inter-
mixed with lace, and silver flowers
in front. Buff kid shoes and
white gleves. -

-

CHARLES anp LOUISA.

AT S
 NEAR a small village'in the
neighbourhood of -, stood
the seat of Sir Simon Seaton.
Sir Simon, from his childhood
fond of money, had married early
in life the ‘daughter of a rich
citizen, who, proud to have his
child a Lady, gave with her, on
the marriage day, fifty thousand
pounds. . Lady Seaton died in
giving birth' to a sou, who was
named Charles. ' Sir Simon was

greatly afflicted at the loss of his.

Lady ; but her father, dying a
short time after, and leaving all
he possessed to Sir Simon, soon
eonsoled him for his loss.
‘Charles, at the age of eighteen,
went on a visit to a distant, and
unfortunately poor, relation of his

mother’s. This family consisted
‘of. Mr. Stanly, his wife, and
. daughter. It was here that

Charles Seaton saw and loved
Louisa Stanly, a lovely girl of
fifteen, His passion daily in-
creased, and it was with great de-
light he perceived, one day, as he
entered the Toom, that Louisa was
alone, he proposed a walk, and
heled her imperceptibly to alittle
bower.  Here he declared his
‘passion, and the blushing maid
. confessed she loved. 'The en-
- raptured Charles pressed her to

Charles and Lowisa; a Tale.

“them to make him happy.

“of such a proceeding. )

'private marriage ; adding, thathe

4

name a day; she referred him to
her pavents; he conducted the
trembling: Louisa to her apart-
ment, and sought her father ; he
found him with Mrs. Stanly iy
the parlour: he confessed his loye |
for their: daughter, and: asked
They "
told him how much it was_thei
wish to bestow their Louisa on &
youth so deserving of her, and ii‘:. |
Sir Simon would consent, they
should be happy to see him the
husband of their child. He fle
to his lovely mistvess, and im=
parted to her his success;; yet, ay
money was'Sir Simon’s ob{'ect,'hqt
feared it would outweigh his love
‘for his child, and pressed her to
consent to a private marriage, but [
Louisa’s delicacy would not allow
Charles, finding every argument
vain, hastened to his father and
told his tale of love; but Sitf
Simon forbid him ever ‘to seef
Louisa Stanly again, and imme-
diately to prepare ito marry Miss
Laura Languish, an elderly but'§
rich lady. Charles, contrary to
his father’s orders, hastened to
impart the beart-breakingintelli-
gence to his beloved Louisa. The
blushing ‘givl received the news
with anguish ; since she thought
she must be for ever parted from
her dear Charles. - But he, loyer-
like, again ventured to entreat a

had no doulit, but that when Sir
Simon knew they were married,
he would forgive them. Louis
i{ielded to the solicitations of her
over, and was secretly conducted
to the néighbeuring church; and
united to her beloved Charles.
They then threw themselves at
the feet of Mr. and Mis. Stanly,
who readily forgave them, but
feared, still move than the lovers
Sir Simon’s anger, el




Charles, leaving his adored wife
to the care of her parents, sought
bis father; who, on hearing of his
son’s disobedience; forbid him his
presence. Charles, at this, re-
turned half distracted to his wife,

“but in their loves they almost for-
got Sir Sinlon’s anger. They re-
mained with Mr. and Mrs. Stanly
. till' the lovely Louisa presented
« her enraptured husband with a

son,’ and she had. not long been
recovered from herlaying-in, when
an express was_sent to Charles

. to inform him that Sir Simon was

| taken ill, and was not expected to
recover ;- and wished to see his
‘son before he died. Charles, who
tenderly loved his father, was
‘much affected, and set out without
delay. When he amived he was
conducted to the bed-side of his
| father, and a reconciliation took
‘place. = Sir Simon then requested

' to see Mys. Seaton and her child,
| "and they were sent for and arrivec
‘justin time to receive his blessing,

as he expired in the arms of his
| son not' long" after Louiea’s ar-
vival. oo ) :
This event greatly shocked the
gentleflouisa, and her husband
! (noW! Sir Charles) greatly feared
tor her health ; but, happily, the
tender cares of her husband soon
restored her to his arms in perfect
health ; and, being now in pos=
session of a large estate, and hav-
ing handsomely provided for the
| worthy Mr.and Mus. Stanly, Sir

|

Charles and Lady Seaton, blessed -
| in each other’s loves, ¢reareda nu- .

| merous offspring; lovely like them-

| selves,and good, the honor and or-~

nament of all the country round,’

. B.

Vi Letter from Grdce Green-Peas.

\
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2o the EprTor of th;;%,LAD‘Y*S
3 X MAGAZINE. *

. INDEED, Mr. Editor, your
correspondent, the self-created
S_qu'n‘eSS *, Elizabeth Eagle-eyes,
gives herself a wonderful deal of

consequence, and an infinity of-

airs; what! she is” afraid, for-

:sooth ! of beingfconfounded with

honest tradeswomen, and desires

‘to have a title, never heard of,

bestowed upon her and her qua-

* lity-tag circle. . But, if that be

the case, will she pay her bills
better > Will her milk-scoresbe
oftener rabbed out, her baker and
butcher settled with, er her de-
spised neighbour haVe ready mo-~
ney for carfots and cabbages? T
wish shie would send and discharge
my long account, for I can hardly
find room asit'is to chalk down
the articles she has had: and, if
I am to add Squiress to her name
too, good lack-a-day, it will
lengthen the bill without adding
fo the sum. Let her, but shorten
her days of settling, and I care not
what her title be; she may call
herself ‘knightess, or baronetess,
or any other zss she chooses,
provided she sends the money to

Your humble servant, -

GRACE GREEN-PEAS,

Green Grocer,

Piccadilly,
March 11, 1809,

* -See Magazine for January 1809
: uRa



LOCHIEL’S, WARNING,

THE BATTLE OF CULLO-

-~ DEN, 1746.

(Whritten by Thomas Campbells Author of
¢ The Pleasures of Hope. ») ¥

"wxumn

PREVIOUS T

‘LOCHIEL! LOCHIEL! beware of the

When chLOWIands shall meet thee in
battle array!

¥or a field of the dead rushes red on my
sight,

And the clans Qf C.llloden are scatter’d

- in fight:

They ra]ly, they bleed, for their kingdom
‘and crown,

Woe, woe, to the riders that trample
them down :

Proud umber[and prances, insulting the

And thcu— hoof-beaten bosoms are trode
e plain.

But l-an' through the fast flashing light-
ning of war,

VV}-a' steed to the desart flies frantic and
far?

”lxs thine, oh Glenullin! whose bride
shall await,

Like a love-lighted watch-fire, all night
in the gate.

A steed comes at morning: no rider is

~ there;
But it’s bridle is red with the sign of
e despaier.
'W'ee, A.lbm"’ to death and captxvxty

Oh, wcep, but Lhy tears cannot numhel
. the dead

“ The Gaelic appellation of Scotland,
more parucularly‘the Highlands,

i |
Tor a merciless sword ol:’\‘-:Culldden,shalL

 wave, - i
Culloden that reeks with the blood of the
braves.

LOCHIEL.

Go prench to the coward thou death. |
telling-fear!

Or, if gory Culloden so dreadfil ap-

pear,

@raw, dotald around thy old wavenng
sight, |

This mantle- to cover the phantoms of
fright, .-

WIZARD. A H
Ha! laugh’st thou, Lochiel, my‘ vision to
& scorn |
Proud bird of the mountain, thy’ﬁlumc
shall be torn!
Say, rush’d the bold eagle exul.tmgly ]
forth,
From bhis home, in the. dark-rolling
clouds of the north,
Lo!the death-shot of foemen outspced
~  ing he rode,
Compamonless, bearing destruction i
broad
But dowan let_him stoop from his hav,o:
on high,
Oh! home let him speed, for the. spoiler
‘is nigh,
Why flames the‘far’ summit? why shuot
5 to the blast
"Those embers like stars to the ﬁrmamem
cast?
*Tis the fire-shower of ruin, all dread:
fully driven,
From his eyvie thut beacons the darken
of Heaven, 3




W s

: : POETRY.

@h, crested Lochiel! the pcerless in
might,

Whose banners arise on the battlement’s
height, -

Heaven’s fire is around thee, to blast and
to burn:

Return to thy dwelling ! all lonely re-

. turn

Tor the blackness of ashes, Shdu mark
where it stood,

And a wild mother scream o’er her fa-
mishing brood,

"LOCHIEL.

False wizard, avaunt!'I have marshalled
‘ my clan !
I;Thelr swords are a thousand, their bo-
soms as;one !
They are true to the last of lhexr blood
and their breath,
‘And like reapers descend to the harvest
of death.
Then welcome be Cumbexl’md s steed to
.- theshock,
Let him dash his. proud foam like a wave
on the rock!
|} But woe to*his kindred, and woe to his

canse, %

When Albin her claymore indignantly
draws,

. When her boneted chieftains to victory

Cl'mmrnl%d the dauntlcss, and Moray the
: proud,
fk All plaided and plumed in’their tartan
| array—

“IZ:\RD

--Lochlcl Lochiel, bewme of the day! .

Tor dark and despaxrmg, my sight I may
seal,

But man cimm)t cover what God Would
reveals =

'Tis the sunset of life gives me mystxcal'

lore,
* And commg events cast their shadows

T tell thee, CuHoden’s dread echo shall
rlll"
With the blood -hounds that bark for thy
fugitive king.
g Lo' anointed by Heaven with the vials
of wrath,

Behold where! he flies on his desolate |

_path!
' Now in darkmess and billows he swept
from my sight,
Rise, rise, ye wild tempests, and cover
: his ﬂx&ht‘
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—'Tis finished. ‘Their thunders are
hush’d on the moors:

Culloden is lost, and my country de«

lores.

But where is the iron-bound" prisoner!
where,

For the red eye of battle is shut in de-

\ spair,

Say, mounts he the ocean—wave bamsh’d
forlorn,

Like a limb from his country cast bleed-
ing and torn *

Ah, no! for a darker departure is

near
_~The war-drum is mufiled, and “black i is

) the bier;

His_ death-bell 1is tolling; oh mercy:
dispel

Yon B]glﬂ:’x that it freezes my spirit to
te

Life ﬂutters convuls’d in his quivering

And the bloud streaming nostril in agony
SV\’lms

Accurs’d be the faggots that blaze at his
fee

- Where lus ’heart shall be thrown eve it

ceases to beat,
With the smoke on hxs ashes to poison
the gale— ‘

LOCHIEL,
—Down, soothless msulter' I trust not
- thy tale;

For never shall Albm 2 destiny meet,

Sorblack with dxshonor, so foull with re=
treat, - .

Though my perishing ranks should be
strew’d in their gore,

Like ocean weeds heaped on the surf~
beaten shore,

Lor:hxel uma.mted by fright or by

‘While rhe kmdlmﬂ' of life-in his bosom:
rcmams
Shall vxctor exult or in death be laid

With brs back to the field, and his feet te
the foe!
And leaving in battle no blot on his
name,
Look proudly to Heayen from the death-
‘ bed of fame.

* An English historian, after comme-
morating 5)6 severe execution-of the
Hx hland rebels -at Culleden, Carlisle,

elsewhere, concludes by mfm—mmg
us, that thousands experience his Ma-
jesty’s mercy, in being transported for
hfe to the plantations,
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MARY ; Tue MANIAC,

"T'was night>and the storm howt'd tre-
. mendously loud,_ .
Tadignant the elements clash’d; 4

The face of all nature jas veil’d in a

2 shroud,

Deep thunders broke forth from ecach

- " horror—fraught cloud, 3
And the lightnings incessantly flash'd!

When Mary the maniac distractedly stood
" On a rock which the ocean o'erhung ;
And mournfully gazed on the turbulent
. flood,
While Phrenzy’s. wild  phantoms, be-
_ sprmkl'd with blood,
Her heart with keen agoniés wrung.

Now tears of deep ianguish bedew her
pale cheeks,
Now laughter convulses her frame ;
And often with wild incoherence she
speaks, ° it
Then, starting with terror, affrighted she

shrieks,
And calls on her Henry's lov’d name.

For deep in her bosom, untutor’d by art,
Did Henry's dear image remain;
But when from his Mary compelled to
depart, 2
A mournful presentiment told her fond
B * heart
- That shenie’er should behold him again!

Too soon was the ‘fatal inte‘ll'\gence.

brought, 5
_ Too true was poor Mary's surmise ;

“With Nelson, the pride of his country, he

fought,
And, covered with glory, with Nelson he ,
sought 3 g
His valor’s reward in the skies!

But oh to his love how accute was the
wound! R
“‘Her heart in her bosom was broke !
In torpid amazement her faculties bound,
+ Pale, motionless, senseless, she sank on the
ground,’ .

And only to madn.es.ﬁ awoke!

* But Henry’s remembrance still hung on
| her speech, G

_ In spite of Insanity’s scourge 5

~ And oft wonld _she list to the’ raven’s
e 3 hoarse screech,. i
Or si;.u% as she wander’d alone on the
. each; y ;
For;Henry a sorrowful dirge.

-3
E>

ROQETRY. .

-

Y L-;,?'I

And now as she clamber'd the rook’s
2 rugged height, o3
Amid the fierce hurricane’s ragg,
¢ Dear Henry, where art thou? she

Y shrieked with affright,
1 seek thee, my love, "midst the horrop
of night; { S .
Oh come ! ——and my anguish assuage! |

"Fis thy bride that invites thee;— Q)
where dost thou rove 7
Dear Henry, forget not thy vows;——
T’ll seise the bright stars as they wander
above, | |
A glittering tiara to wcave‘.for ‘my Iévq, i
_ And place it myselfion his brows, :
¥ b i 4
Ha ! ——sce, on yon billow mdjastic e/
. rides ! I
Blue lightnings illumine his form ! = &
See ! see ! — as he rises the ocean divides
He calls me I'——he welcomes the hap‘pie,ﬁ
of brides, g
_ And 'beckons his love' through the
storm! '~ ;

1 come, dearest Henry!— ye billows be,

hush'd ! g

And milder, ye winds, be your breath!|

-1 come "—and - while, transport - her

countenance flush’d,

O'er the brink of the precipice wildly

; she rush’d, : Riany
And ended her sorrows in dadth !

JAMES FREDERICK BLAKE

Islington

Jan. 12, - p

1809.

~ TRANSLATED FROM ANACREON, O

ATRIDES’ toils I long to sing, :

And Cadmus’ decds on warlike string;

But lo ! my lyre to love resounds, %

And heroe’s acts no longer sounds.

For this my ev’ry string I chang’d,
_And all mylyrel fresh arrang’d.

To sing of Hercules I try’d,

But ah ! ’tis all in vain I cry’d.

Cupid alone commands my string,

And heroes now no more t'will sing-




POETRY. A

2 z () \
*¥FHE SIGHS OF LOVE. But the sequel of my verse is this
; i d(“,hi‘:h YOIU-' BAUSE not rep;ov’e)’ -
; ; 'd say any thing to please you, Miss
he sich of Tenderriess. ek C £ 5 B
i %‘S;IC{AI:Z{\I lﬁnging o’er his fair one’s form, Buemust-not, cannot, love " «
While:grace sits playing in fier eye, - : & ! i 7
‘Vlﬁle1 [o%ve does all hl); senses clmrm,, Wiy SINCERITAS.
" How tenderis the lover’ssigh, . By the Banks of the Ver,
b The sigh of Wi W,”'tchcdnms., < Feb. 1, 1809.
But when from her he’s far away,: B
And lost the lustre of her eye, —
And passing sad each live long day, .
. VAh! wretched is the lover’s sigh. . © STANZAS To o
1 The sizghiof Bliss.' e .+ O! Tcan ne’er forfet thee s v
e e, R S s b
Again behold th’ illumin’d eve more I 1 Y C
| o\fsweet the moment full of cl,larms, ‘When thf)u a{:‘:ﬁi};’t Hope o -
!' ! ‘Then blissful is the loVer’s sigh. S 73 oothing
| B W s c lntvam.extends,, and but augments my
! Banks of the. Mole, « 2 anguish,
| 1808, . - And gvreati,dwhen parting, rfhou, wilt still up.
E N g % ® ’ y
; ——— - ‘And tell me, while the struggling sigh -

I'smother,

Affection’s cHoicest treasures are deca:

4 - ; : e
i " @ MPROMPTU That T am false to thee, and love el
| ToaLad “who desired the Authorito present e ¢ 7 g
e i, Verses. Think’st thou, ‘while- gazing back with
; 3 2 lmg‘rmg view, x
| OBEDIENT, Miss, to irour oot Ei‘:e vdex;tance iniervene the glance te
[ . My grey-goose quiliT seise ; 258 a 4 b
'AIthg’ugh xz’wre skill it does require Wh_e: d‘i"e,zv'l‘ng with thy hand dove’s last. »
B Gy b S OTE ! adien, ’ o
] '_Thl;m mine —= thy mind to please. : v LTI L an e Forper thden Nevery
{1 What can Iyrite that you’ll approve ? Bevery. i s
(Nay something' [l attemipt). ran. 98180 o i
Hlatt’ry, I'm told, most ladies love ; o2ty 1?09'
- Ijudge you 're not exempt. T : 2

e ————meel ]

\Then I will of thy beauties sing, Sl : -

. And all thy charms rehearse ; 7 -
On Flatt'ry’s fascinating wing: TO A LADY,
¥ I will intrust my verse,

y Who expevted a Compliment from the Author,
| ©! I will say, my pretty maid, : : ; o,
. You are beyond compares, ; NO studied compliment far fetch’d =~ -
That you have manners chaste and staidy  ~ Need bea plied to you; *

A form that ’s sweet and fair. For that which others compliment

| : To you, appliedis true.
| Thy cheeks are like the blushing rose Tee y
| On April’s vernal morn ;

Your ege is like the melting sloes

On the autumnal thorn,

1 tannot, Lady, overlook 4
. A merit such as thine; . ¥
° - And hope that you.can kindly thin

: Seme share of merit mine.
Thy breath is like a zes:hyr soft,
ip 3

| That rests npon thy lip; - i
Fair Maid, 1 "Il sy, I°ve wished oft . Banks of the Mole,
. The ambrosial dew to sip, B

A

-
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ADDRESS

Written by Mr. Evre, and spokengby Mr.
ELLISTON, at the King’s Theatrs i the
FHaymarket, on the Performance of the
Drury Lane Company there.

OI‘T llave you seen, upon the silver

A ﬂoatmg bulwark Britain’s guard and
pnde

With tow’ring masts, the ages miglit defy,

{Those naval pillars of her victory),

With gaudy streamers, and with sails un- -

furl’d,
Looking def:mce on the wat’ ry world !
‘Her crew, as hardy as the rocks, that
brave P
The bold invasion of the furious wave,

* With dauntless. valor, send on eV ry\

breeze,
“These sounds of triumph—* Britain rules
the sea:

Yes, on her foes, her vengeance she

can pour —

But who can still the elemental roar ?

What voice can calm the Ccean’s dread-
ful sound,

When winds sing out the sailor’s dirge
around :

Or, when by lightning struck, the ship
displays

The double horrors of the funeral blaze ?

The crew, desponding, leave theburning

.~ dack, -
And.turn 'w}zth anguish from the sinking

‘wrec

" Thus, our vessel, whose stupendoui
height
Shone thh the radnnce of Apollos

ight #
Vthch erst had stood the many hostile
blows,”
The awful thunde:s of our Critic Foes,

- 1z now dismantled, cast away,and burn'd

And all her tropl:uen into ashes turn’d!

Whilst we, the slupwreck d mariners,
were toss'd
Upon tlhe world’s wide seas, and nearly
ost 3
But Hope, Lhe steady pilot of:he soul,
Toqk to tiuls ‘Life-boat, and preserv dthe
whole ;

- * Alluding to the figure of Apollo,

E whmh stood at lhe e top of the theatre.

POETRY.

Bore us in safety to the fuendl Sﬁm’e,
‘Where l.md protecuou open’d wide thls

x5
Offer’d a shelter to the suff'ring crew

(To the Audience) i
‘Whose future efforts must depend on

Yonr hb‘nl aid must hely us to refit,

And arm the Muses for the war of Wxt_

‘Whilst we, the Champions of the Poet's~
cause,

Will study topseserve the drama’s laws,

And gain the megd of mcnt——\ ourap-\"
‘plause. ;

&

——
TO VENUS.

WHY Venna, cruel Goddess, why, £
Why seek’st thou to destroy -
My peace with love’s insidious sigh,
And damp my future joy ?

Why offer’st me the sweet- smng’d Iyre,
Thelyre that Snppho strung?
Say, can I strike ’t with equal ﬁ‘

Or sing as Sappho sung ?
Know, I the proffer’d boon refuse,
And dare thy utmost hate ; 1
Thinl’st then 11l share for Sapphm |

.’.
Mary, of Colesh,ill-l i

The Lstl:m maiden’s fate ?

IMPROMTU

ON RELIEVING A BEGGAR.
TAKE this, old man, thy looks bespeik ;
thy need, = |

And pity never questions want and |
woe : {

A bright-hair’d angel regu-.ters the deed
Ia Heaven, the meed of chafity beloy!f|

Mary, of Coleshill§|
London, P

t AIludmg to Mr. Taylor, of thl |
“Opera House, who generously gav& thefl
free usg of his theatre for three mghtm K

- the Company. ¢

.‘“



| adjutant to the Emperor.

[

Heidelberg, Feb. 1.
LAST night a messenger arrived here,
ennouncing, that a considerable number
of French troops wrould pass through

* this place, which are going from this
§ country, near the Maine, towards Swabia,

Hunau, Feb. 8. Last night, at the head-
quarters of General Oudinot, an order
was received that the corps belonging to
that General should instantly anarch.to
" Augsburg, = To-morrow morning that
corps is to proceed by regiments on their
new destination. . =

Lints, Feb. 8. The anxiety which the

 reports of a new war in Austria had

occasioned, has been augmented by the
late ‘measures of the Court of Vienna.
It is certain that some light corps are to
be formed, which will be sent to join

| different regiments.—Other military pre-

parations are likewise making, and maga-

tria, M. Fasbender, who in the late
campaigns was principal commissary to
‘ the Austrian army, has been again’ ap-
pointed to that post, and the Count de
Guinne, formerly Adjutant-General to
Archduke Charles, hias been appointed
The Arch-
- duke Ferdinand is to take the chief com-
mand of an Austrian army in Bohemia, if
- war should break out, and Count Belle-
garde will command anarmy in Corinthia
dnd Carniola. In the mean time several
 Generals whoe commanded on the Turkish
frontiérs, have been recalled to Vienna:

any persons, however, doubt, whether

‘the ‘Archduke Charles approves the
- Measures of the comrt; and will be

Vor, XL

FOREIGN NEWS,

zines are forming in Bohemia and Aus-,

137 *)

willing to enter into a new war. In
the conferences which haye been held on
the subject, and atwhich both that prince
and the Archdulke Ferdinand,the brothes
of the Empress, were present, it is said,
2 new general levy was spoken of, and
different measures proposed to render it
agreeable to the people. Those most ex—
perienced in military affairs estimate the
whole of our regular troops at 148,000
men ; but it is not impracticable to find a
train of ‘artillery sufficient for an enemy
of 60,000 men. :

Vienna, Feb. 11. A courier sent off by
our internuncio at Constantinople, M.
Sturmer has brought intelligence to the

overnment of a'new insurrection. of the
anissaries which has been very bloodys,
and by which the Porte was obliged to
conclude a peace with England. The
courier left Constantinople on the I6th
of January. The firét consequence of
this event has been that the Russiam.
Generals have broken off all commu-
nication with the Turks.

Theé Gazette contains the followin
article under the head of Tiurkey :— |

¢ On the 5th of January peace was con=
cluded between Emgland and the Sublime
Porte, by the English minister Mr. Adair
and Haklki Effendi, in consequence of
which all the ports in the Turkish Em-
pire are open to the English ships.—
This impottant mtell:ience. was_imm
diatelytransmitted to the principal com=/
mercial towns in Europe,Asia, and Africa,
and a_great change may be expected in”
the great towns of the Levant, and the
price of most commo;hnes.'
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Vienna, Feb. 15. 'Sixty thousand fron-
tier troops have received orders to repair
towards the interior of Austria. A con-
siderable army, above all, well furnished
with cavalry, is already in Bohemia, on
account of the increase of the French
force in the territory of Bayreuth. Fifty
thousand menare assembled nealr Vienna,
in order, according to the pressure of
circumstances; to repair to the interior,
to Upper Austria, or Shalzburg. The
garrison of Vienna has not yet reccived
orders to put itself in motion. As soon
as_it marches out, the militia are to do
their service, and oceupy the barracks.
“Though there were already a- number
of troops on the other side of the Ens, yet
a few more regiments have been sent.
"Transport pontons have alneady been
brought hither.' < i

The army is furnished with every
thing, except that hitherto no surgeens,
have been appointed. _

At Constantinople an occurence has

_taken place, which may throw ‘some
light upon the situation of Austria. The
Austrian internuncio, Baron Von Stur=
mer, had, on occasion of the marriage
-of one of his kinsmen, given a dinner,
and invited to it the secretary of the
English legation. The French Charge
d’Affuires, M. Latour Mauberg, who
was also invited, wroté to M. Von Stur-
mer, that he could not be present at any
_entertainment while an enemy of France
was of the party. M. Von Sturmer not
answering this letter, M. Latour Maiu-
berg communicated the circumstance to
the diplomatic agents,and invited themto
break off all intercourse with M. Von

.+ Sturmer; which all the agents who' were
at Constantinople have carried into effect.

‘We hear again that 2 number of Rus-

sian troops have lately assembled near the

- the frontiers.of Austrid, more especially
since. M. Von Sturmer so openly threw
off the mask at Constantinople.

Vienna, Feb. 15. In our. Court Gazette,
~‘we read an article from Augsburg of the
4th, inst. to the following purpose:—

- ¢ According to the repeated informa-
tion, theré have been in the territories of
the Confederation of the Rhine divers
movements, which seem to have for their
object the bringing considerable bodies
pf troops together, and putting them
into astate of readiness for public sexvice, .
It is said, that this is the case in Saxony,
Bavaria, Wirtemberg, and other ‘mem-
bers of the confederacy, whose troops are
not already gone, into Spain, According.

.

_ likewise taken plaﬁn the French fron-

, Bavaria, Wirtemberg, Baden, and Darm-

Neus. -

to other reports, these movements hava

tiers on the Rhiné®and in Italy. The
uninterrupted care with which the Aus-
trian government sirice the peace of Pres-
burg, and especially in the latest period,, &
has actively labored to secure the peace
and prosperity of it’s numerous subjects,
and  especially by fit establishments tg
maintain the external security of the Em-
pire, leave no doubt remaining that every ,
provision has been already, or, according
to circamstances, will be, carried into
effect which the principal aim and object
of the government can require.’ B
Frankfort, Feb. 11. The corps under
General Oudinot is making a movement,
apparently towards Italy. =
_ Irankfort, Fep. 12. The articles which
haye from time to time appeared m the
Trench and German papers, poncerned 3
rapture of peace on the continent added
to the numerous couriers, who within
a few weeks have passed daily between W
Paris and Vienna, have had a very disad- - §
vantageous influence upon the Austrian 7
paper-money, which suddenly fell consi-
derably and continues to fall. But here
we are far from considering War as.cer-
tain, of even probable. It is believed,
that there do exist some diflerences be- &
-tween the courts of Paris and Vienna; |
but itis hoped that they will be removed
by negotiation, :
Nevertheless, there prevails much ac-
tivity in the war departments of the
states of the Rhenish league; so that in

stadt, erders have been issued, and even §
executed, that troops may be ready to’
march on the first notice. The soldiers ¥
who had received leave . of absence' have

been recalletl; and in Westphalia a body

of troops has marched towards Saxony, i
in order to be put provisionally into
cantonments.

On the left bank of the Rhine, the
march of French trocps is not frequent,
except some Dbattalions which come from
Brabant. :

: Trieste, Feb. 18. The Austrian troops [
“received on the 15th of Vebruary orders,
which "announce that they will be put §
upon the war establishment on the Ist of
March, and that the militia will enjoy |
the same advantage The officers have
instruction to purchase their horses and
field equipage. Throughout all Austria
are spread reports of war with France 3
The bank paper has fallen & per. centi |
within ten days. - :



~bring into Spain.

" Foreign

Lishen, Fuba 17. We are -authorised by
supreme orders tq,‘;;omm\micat_e to the
public ‘the followinz extract of a letter
From Seville, of the sth of February:—

¢ The French, who were in La Mancha,
retreat precipitately for Madyid, leaving
behind them baggage and'a quantity of
arms, which General the “Marquis de
Palacea has ordered to be collected. A
German gentleman has also arrived here,
with dispatches from the Supreme |Junta ;
he states, that when he left Germany, the
Archduke Fohn had already entered the
“Tyrol, and that it is probable, that at
presents the Archduke Charles has en-
tered Bavaria.. He assures us also, that
in the port of Trieste there were 130 sail
of ships for the\ transport of troops,
which were to'be convoyed by the Eng-
lish. This intellizence had anumated all,
on account of it’simpeding the fresh rein-
forcements which the French wished to
r ‘The enlistment of
troops in these provinces is incessant, as
the manufacture of all kinds of arms, for
the purpose of organising afresh a new
army, and arming the masse. :

Lishony eb. 20. Withia these few days,

 things, have taken a different turn: we

have now received information from
Trieste, that the Austrians have declared |
svar, against France. The truth of this
itellizence is said to be confirmed b
letters received here from the Swedis
Consul at Seville; and it is so generally
believed, that more than a dozen of the
assengers who had engaged to go b
Ehe “ﬁsing}mm have declined going)-'.
Indeed, it seems prohable that something
has happened to interfere with the plans
of the French, by their not following up
the advantages they gained in the neigh-
bourhood of Corunna and Vigo; on the
contrary, they are said to have retreated
towards the frontiers of France; at any
rate, they remain quiet with respect to
offenstve operatiens. b
Panis, Feb, 25. A circular letter from
the Prince Nassau Usingen, has been sent
to the princes of the second class of the

‘confederation of the Rhine, informing

them of the retreat of the British army
from Spain; promising protection to the
members of -the Rhenish confederacy,
Dut at/the same time calling upon them
to have their several contingents ready to
take the field, in case of necessity. The

| cireplar leter concludes with the: ex-

Netos. 139
pression of a hope, that war may yet be
avoided, and that Austria will return to
that system, upon the observance, of
which, the tranquillity and security of
the continent so essentially depends.~

Payis, Feb. 28. The latest dispatches
from Spain, dated Burgos, the 14thinst.
contains the following intelligence :— -

¢ Order is slowly returning in this
district. * The revenue is organising.
‘The inhabitants of the town, as well as”
the cduntry, are all'in repose at home.

¢ Some insurgents commanded by
Cuenca (probably Cuesta, Cuenca is a
town) have shown themselves on! the
side of Badajoz. The Duke of Belluna has
sent a brigade of infantry in pursuit of
them, and “according to tf;e steps which
have. been taken, they are merely de-
serters from different regiments, an they
are'ill armed.

¢ An officer, with dispatches from
Portugal, brings us intelligence that Gene-
ral Mermet has entered ‘Oporto, and
been ywell received by the inhabitants of
that city. s g

¢ Madrid continues to enjoy uninter-
rupted repose. Last Sunday, the King,
accompanied by his Aides-de-Camp, and_
all the Grandees of his Court; walked in
the Prado. 'The weather was delightful.
The people repaired thither in vast num-~
bérs, and made the air resound with re-
peated shouts of * Vivat.” :

¢ It appears certain, that after the sur-
‘render of Saragossa, his Majesty will re-
pair to Seville, It is believed that Ge-
neral Gouvion St. Syr is to take imme~
diate possession of Valencia.’

-Nothing new has been said concerning
the state of aflairs with Austria. It ap-y
pears that the negotiations which are to
determine peace or war still continue.
Hitherto there has been no mention of
the departure of either minister, which~
must precede a rapture; and ‘e have
not yet given up the idea that the matters
which have occasioned the difference may
be amicably settled. The time of the
departure of the Emperor, which is niatu-
rally. consideréd as connected- with' the
negociations, appears to be not yet deter~

_mined. The day before yesterday his

Maiesty reviewed the troops of the gar-

- rison at the Thuilleries. During the last

fortmight his Majesty has hunted several
times for a few hours, 3

s2
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Lendon, Feb. 25.

LAST night Drury-Lane Theatre was
destroyed by fire, which began
was called tie Chinese lobby, that is the
lobby underneath the grand lobby which
faced Brydges-Street. This Chinese lob-
by was the second entered going into the
theatre from Brydges-Street; it was
usually but ill lighted, and from it ascen-
ded two stair cases to the main passages

' and lobbies level with the back of the

front boxes. According to the original
plan of the theatre this Chinese lobby
was intended to be surrounded with shops,
for the sale of various articles, such as
gloves, fruits, &c. during the perform-
ance. The shops had actually been
made since the opening of the theatre,
but they remained shut up with shutters,
never having been finished or opened for
actudl use. This lobby was nearly ready,
the varnishers were at work rather late
dast night, and from negligence the fire
happened., How it happened is not ex-
actly known ; but it is knowg that the:
wvarnish caught fire, and that almost in-
stantly the whole theatre was in a blaze ;
the varnish being such combustible mat-
ter, new laid on the walls, and much of
it lying about, though the fire was im-
mediately discovered by a gentleman of
the name of Kent, passing in Brydges-
Street, yet there was no possibility, of
getting it under. No performance having"
taken place last night, it being Oratorio
night, there was but a watchman or two
and a porter in the house; and as the
fire began at the most remote part from
their usual stations, it had acquired an
unconquerable height before they were

aware of it’shaving begun. ‘The supply-

of water on the top of the theatre was

in what
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quite useless,  the flames being up thers
as soon as any person could have reached
the roof ; and the iron curtain, which in
case of fire it was intended fo drop in
“the centre of the house, at the front of
the stage, thus to save one half of it at
least, had been found so rotten, the mas
chinery so impractible, that it had been
removed. i

In less than a quarter of an hour the
fire spread in one unbroken flame over
the whole of the immense pile extending.
from Brydges-Street to Drury-Lanes;: so
that the pillar of fire was not less than
430 feet in breadth. It is impossible for
the mind' to conceive any thing more
magnificent than the spectacle, if the idea
of the horror and ruin which it brought
on the sufferers, could have been separa-
ted from the sublimity of the object. In
abont 80 minutes after it’s commencement
the Apollo .on the top fell into-the pit,
and soan after the whole of the roof also
fell. - Mr. Kent, accompanied: by two.
others, proceeded by way of the stage to
the spot on fire, and at that time' it was
confined to. the salopn under the coffee-
room which fronts Brydges-Street. Ina
“very few minutes the whole of that part
of the theatre, togethier with the front
row of boxes, were on fire, and the ra-
pidity'of the flames was such, that before
twelve o’clock the whole of the interior
of the theatre was one blaze. — At the
suggestion of a gentleman present, Mrs,
Jordan's dressing-room was broken open,
and her bureau, the looking-glasses, &e.

/were conveyed away. The treasury was

next looked to, some gentieman present
having directed the attention of about 2
dozen persons who were in the houee
thither, and all the books, papers; &&




‘ was awfully and: tremendous
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were conveyed away to the houses of
Mr. Grubb, Mr. Bowley, in Russel-
Street, and Mr.Kent, in 'I'ay‘stock-st{-eu(_
These books and papers, with the articles
from Mrs. Jordan’s rooms, were the only
things saved. the. persons interested in
the theatre speedily arrived, but these,
together with t.l\e performers, were in
time only to witness tl'\e destruction of
the property. - At this ‘moment, Mr.

. Peake, of the treasury, arrived in 2 state
" of agitation not casily to be described;

and, against the repeated advice of his
friends, resolutely went to the treasury,

- and succeeded in getting away other pri-

vate papers. ‘The theatre svas at this

time left to it’s fate, and the appearance

iy grand.,

“The interior was most completely des-
troyed by one o'clock.

When the leaden cistern fell in; it pro-

_duceda shock like an earthquake, and

‘the burning matter forced up into the air
resembled a shower of rocketsand ‘other
artificial fireworks. Some of the hopses
partiatly caught fire in Russel-Street, but
the engines, with a ' plentiful mpﬁly of
water, continued to play on the houses
contiguous to the theatre.

Several of the members of parliament
quitted the house and went upon West-
minster-bridge to view the flames, which,

. from that point, presented a spectacle
* more sublimely terrific than any that has

been witnessed in this capital since the

form some conception of the awful spec-
tacle it exhibited. The night was un-
commonly  fine, and the body of the
flames spread such a mass of Light over
the metropolis, that every surrounding
nb{'ect glittered with the” brightness of
gold. About half past twelve parts’ of
the outward walls, both in Russell-Street
and Vinegar-yard, fell down and com-
pletely blocked up the passages.

At three o’clock the flames had nearly
subsided, and that ocne magnificerce
structure presented to veiw nothing but
an immense heap of ruins. At five

“o'clock the flames were completely sub-
_ dued. At eleven e’clock this forenoon

great quantities of smoke were issuing
from™ the ruins, here and there small
quantities of fire were burning, and some
of the engines were occasionally playing.
The wall fronting Bydges-Street 15 stand-
ing up in the centre as high- as the top
Of the grand box lobby, and each end

“Vinegar-Yard,

141

of that wall is standing still higher 5 but
the walls on each side of the theatre,
namely * next little Russel-Street and
those . beautiful stone
walls, with the colonnade, &c. are com~
pletely down. The houses in Little

_Russell-Street, facing the theatre, are

dreadfully scared and whitened ; some of
them had been on fire in the window
frames, and all the windows are broken
by the heat.” In Vinegar-yard two or
three small houses close to the box-door,
are burat, gutted with the fire, but the
walls are not down. Had not the wall
in Little Russell-Street fallen inwards on
the theatre; it must have crushed the o

posite houses. That street was, notwithe
standing, filled up across to the opposite
pavement with the ruins, chiefly of the
broken colonnade, the stone pillars being
‘broken into small pieces, and with the
;toue-\vorks and half burnt beams of tim-

er.

The walls in Drury-Lane are stand.
ing ; butin all quarters the wood-work
and inside of the theatre are completely
down. .

‘We are happy to understand that no
lives have been lost, though we cannot
answer for that fact,  One man standing-
at the end of Martlet-Court had his leg
broke by the falling of a brick.

The building of tgl:us _theatre cost 200,
000L. = Of the immense property of all

C _ sorts, in scenery, machinery, dresses, de-
fire of 1666. ‘Those who recollect how *

“beantiful 2nd conspicuous an, object the
theatre appeared from the bridge, may -

corations, music, instruments, plays, &c.
of which nothing was saved, we can'form
no, estimate. - :

If the theatre cost 200,000L in building
fifteen years ago, it cannot now be re-
built for 300,000L. It was insured only
for something more than forty thousand
pounds'in the following offices : -

5000 British, 6500 Eagle.
13,500 Imperial, 6500 Globe.
10,000 Hope, RN 479500,

Oxford, March 6. On Eriday night last,
about twelve o'clock, a fire broke out in
the great quadrangle of this noble col-
lege. It was first perceived in the rooms
of Mr. Brown. It communicated most
rapidly to the ‘adjoining house of the
Rev, Doctor White, Regius Professor of
Hebrew, which was entirel consumed,
and the whole of his valuable collection
of oriental books destroyed, The roomy
on the south side of the quadrangle, viz,
those of Mr. James, Mr. Mackie, Mr.
Buxton, and Mr, Parris, were involved
in the flames; and, as they.jom the wests
ern estremity of the hall, it was thought
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that nothing could have saxed that vene-
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the 5th January. —The following letter

rable edifice. — Owing to the active exer- was sent this giorning to the Lord Mayor,

tions of the gentlemen of the university,
and of the town, which were greater
than we ever witnessed on a former oc-
casion, the fire was got under at six
o’cloclk in the morning.

London, March 6. On Tuesday, Feb, 28,

a duel was fought between Lord Fallk-
Tand * and  Mr. Powell, in wwhich the
former received a ball in the right side
of the belly, of which wound he died on,
Thursday mornihg.—Lord Falklanddined
“at Mr. Powell’s hout¢e with a large party
‘on the Saturday preceding the duel ; the
party broke up early, and Lord Falkland
and Mr.Powell went to theOpera togeiher
having taken pleaty of wine., *They
returned from'the Opera to Stephenson’s:
hotel, Bond-Street; and parted as they
had inet, most intimate friends. It was
after this that Lord Falkland visited the
Mount cofice-house. On Sunday evening
Tord Falkland looked in at Stephenson’s
“agdin, and, on espying his friend Mr.
Powel, accosted him in words similar to
these—< 1Vhat, drunk again to-night, Pogoy?”
and it is understood -that neither were‘at
‘this time perfectly sober.

Mr. Powell did not relish the mode in

which he had been accosted, and, aftera
retort, Lord Falkland snatched a cane
from a gentleman’s hand, and used it
about his friend: The waiter and' some
gentlemen present extricated Mr. Powell,
whe retired. On the following morning
Lord Falkland went to Mr. Powell’s
house, and apologised, attributing his
rash conduct to inebriation. Mr. Powell
. observed, that he could not accept of his
Lordship’s apology, unless made at Ste-
phenson’s, before the persons who were
present at the outrage, or to make a
ublic one in ‘another way. Lord Falk-
and could not accede to this proposition;
but, in the ‘afternoon” of the same day
(Monday) Captain Cotton waited on him
from Mr. Powell to state, that if he (Lord
Falkland) would allow Captain Cotton
to make the public apology ataStephen-
son’s, he would be satisfied.  Lord Falk-
Iand was unwilling to go further than
he had done at Mr. Powell’s house, and
ihortly‘ after Mr. Powell sent him a chal-
enge. e z b %
" March 8. The Africaine frigate ' ar-
rived at Plymouth on Monday last
from the Straits, with dispatches from
EVIr. Adair, confirming the intelligefice of
a treaty of peace having been signed
.between Great ‘ Britain and Turkey on

. turned to Boulogne.

announcing this.important event: —
v

. (Copy.
¢ Foreign Office, 8th March
¢ My Lord,

€1 have the honor to acquaint your
Lordship, that a treaty of peace between |
his Majesty and the Sublime Porte was
signed on the 5th Jafiary-last, :

< I have the honor to be, &e. &c.
¢GeorceE CanNNing,
¢'To the Right Hon. the Lord Mayor.’.

Alarch 9. Monday evening Lady Char-
lotte Wellesley, the mother of four chil-
dren by an affectionate husband, eloped
with Tord Paget, the father of ten chil- &
dren by a most beautiful wife, Lady
Charlotte Wellesley is the wife of the |
Honorable H. Wellesley, one of ' the Prin-
cigal Secretaries of the Treasury. Lord
Paget is the cldest son of the Earl of Ux
bridge, to whom he has written a_letter,
confessing his misconduct, but pleading
the violence of his passion in extenuation
of his offence. He adds, that his passion
had been of long standing, and that his
principal object 1n going to Spain was te
subdue it, butin yamn, :

March 20. A flag of truce arrived at
Dover on Saturday from Boulogne, with
dispatches for the transport office, which
were immediately forwarded to London.
The vessel was ordered to sea as soon as
she had delivered her ‘lispatches, and re-
"Che master of the
vessel “says, that the expectations in
France of peace with this country are
very feeble.. The renewal of war upon
the continent has threwn a great gloom
over the public mind. . 3

An_English woman, aged 92, came
over in the flag of truce. ~ She has been
a prisoner in France a considerable time,
having been thrown upon the coast from
a merchant vesselfrom the westward, that
went on shore.— The dispatches are said
to relate to an exchange of prisoners. :

A vessel arrived yesterday afternoon at
Dover, from Rotterdam, the Captain of
which dsserts that Austria has actually
declared war. 5

_Murch 21. The House of- Commons on
Friday night, after haying been engaged
every niglit for more than a week in de~
bates, on the evidence brought in sup-,
port of the charges, made by Mr, Wardle
on the 27th of January, against the Duke
of York, as Commander in Chief of the
army, the investigation of which evidence,
bad ‘occupied the' attention of the house-

> 1809,
'




| © The house divided for Mr. Per-

I Yesterday evening

Baw s v
ina committee of the whole house, for
a great number of successive nights,
came at last, on the motion' of' Mr. Per~
¢cival, after rejecting several amendments
‘and propositions, to the following resolu-
| tion, ¢ That this house having appointed
|- ‘a committee minycstigute the conduct of
his Royal Hf@ncss the Duke of York, as
Commander m Chief, and having care-
fully considered the evidence which came
before the said committee, and finding
that personal corruption; and connivance
at corruption, have been imputed to his
said Royal Highness, find i expedient to
pronounce a distinct opinjon upon the
I said imputétior}, and .are g\ccordmgly of
,.u.pini,on that it is wholly without founda-
| @ tion. .

| cival’s motion - - 278
| & Againstit .- = 156
i : Majority - 32

Mr, Percival stated
to the house that on Saturday morning,
immediately after ‘the decision of the
house of commons was known, and of
his own spontancous motion, his' Royal

Highness the Commander in Chief had

~  tendered his resignation -to his Majesty,

who, with whatever reluctance it might
have been, was graciously pleased to ac-
cept of the same. The motives which
influenced his Royal Highness to choose
this time for so acting, and for not

-having thought any former period’ so
proper, were so honorable and meritori-
ous, \that. he (Mr. Percival) could not
help stating them to the house in’the

. words of the letter in which his resigna-
tion’ was tendered. In this letter his
Royal Highness stated that —

. .¢ The House of Commons having, after
a most attentive and laborious investiga-
gation of the merits of certain allegations
preferred against him, passed a resolution
of his innocence, he might now approach
his Majesty, and might ‘venture to tender
to him his resignation of the chief com-
mand of his majesty’s army, as he could
R0 longer be suspected of acting from
any apprchension of the 'result, nor be

* accused of having shrunk from the ex-
tent of an inquiry which, painful asit
had been, he trusted he should appear,
even to those who had been disposed to
condemn his conduct, to have met with
the patience and firmness which could
arise only from a conscious feeling of
innocence. :

¢ The motive which influenced him
arose from the truest sense of duty, and

*would not becoine ‘him to

o Bittheti - 0 : L

the warmest attachnient to' Liis Majes
from which he had never deparredf atny A
which lis Majesty had, if possible, con-
firmed, by the affectionate and paternal
solicitude” which ke had shown for his
son’s honer and welfare upon the present
distressing oceasion. ‘To his Majesty, as
a most kipd and indulgent father, as a
most gracious Sovereign, he owed every
thing; and the feeling of this alond
would have prompted him to forego all
considerations of perspual interest in the
determination which he had taken. It
sdy that h
should not quit with sincere re;);ret a sif
tuation in which his Majesty’s confidence
and‘partialit{ had pldced him, and the
duties of which had been his anxious
study and his * pride, during fourteex
years, to- discharge with integrity and
fidelity.  Whéther he mighe be allowed:
to add with advantage to-his Majesty’s
service, his Majesty was best able to
decide. : ;
‘The House then voted, that ¢ The Duke
of York having resigned, th& House do
not think it necessary now to' proceed
any further with the report on the evi-
dence adduced before the committee, &e.
as far as it regards the Dukeiof York.! |

BIRTHS.

Feb. 18. At Winchester, the lady of
Capt.. G. R. P. Jarvis, of the 86th regi-
ment, of ason. ;

19. At his house at Merton, the lady
of Joseph Huddart, jun. Esq. of a som
and heir. - By i

21, In-Bond-Street, of asen, the lady
of G. 8. Marten, Esq. of Sandridge Lodge,
Hertsdil g, -

In DévonshiresPlace, the lady of Jos.
Blake, Esq. of a daughter.

24, At. Walbury, in Essex, the lady of
Jos. Grove, Esg. of a son. .

In Portfgnd-Place,- the lady of Valen| -
tine Conolly, ¥sq. of a son.*

DMurch 1. At Raveningham, Norfolk,
the seat of Sir Edward Bacon, Bart., the
Jady of Captain Hodge, of the 7th hus-
sars;-of a daughter. 3 s

2.. At Northsands; Sussex, thelady of
Major-General Crosbic of a daughter.

. At Bloomsbury-Place, the lady of Mr.
James Sykes, of 2 daughter. ?

6. At Danny, in Sussex, the lady of

. Wm. John Campiox, of a daughtu'{.:
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10. At Oxford, the wife of Charles
Badham, M.D. of a daughter.

14. ‘The lady of ‘Thomas Cadell, Esq.
of Upper Charlotte -Street, Fitzroy-
Square; of a daughter,

17. At Downes, the seat of James
Butler, Esq. the lady of Sir J. T\ Duck-
worth, K. B. of a son. L :

At Garendo ark, Leicestershire,
Mrs, Charles ‘Phillips, of a son.

Poore, the
llege, Cam-
 daughter of the
v 2

Fed. 15, By the
Rev. G. Caok, of Fr
bridge, to Maria, tl
Rev. Dr. Hoadley Ashe ;

Philip Frederic Behrends, Fsq. of
road-Street-Buildings, to Miss Farring-
ton, of Broxbpurn,}‘grts., ' :

14. At St.George’s, Hanover-Square,’
by the Rev. Mr. Hodgson, Captain John

- Clitherowe, of the Guards, to Sarah,
eldest daughter of General Burton, of
Upper Brook-Street, Grosvenoh@quare,
andp Hull Bank, Yorkshire,
~ 22. William Sheldon, Esq. of Gray's-
Inn, to Miss Hester Cooper, of Thorn-
haugh-Street, Bedford-Square.. =

At St. George’s, Bloomsbury, by the
Rev. Dr. Willis, Charles Ruddack, Esq,
late of Tobago, to Mrs. M<Farlane, of
Donavourd, Perthshire. e

At Putney Church, by the Rev. Geo.
Lock, Charles Hammersley, Esq. second
son of Thomas Hammersley, Esq. Banker,
to Miss Emily Thomson, third daughter
of John Thomson, Esq. of Wavetley
Abbey. - 5

26, At St. George’s Church, by
Rev. J. Jackson, Chaplain to his

Highness the Prince of Wales, M

g s of Great St. °

chant, to Miss Kingsl

rmington, near

'mouth
ombe, Esq. - o )

Commissary o

At St. Mary-la-bonne Church, Captain
Reade, of the 1st regiment of foot gruards,
to Miss Hoskyns, daughter of the late, .
and sister to the present, Sir Hungerford
g::tkyns, of Harewood, Herefordshire,

Muarriages. — Deaths,

¢ ing illness, Mrs. Smith, wife of George
- Smith, Bsg. Clerk of the Surveys of his®

Marck 18. By his Grace the Arch. (
bishop of York, Captain Gosselin, of tha
Royal Navy, to Miss Hadsley, Eldest\
daughter of the late J. R. Hadsley, Esq.
of Ware Priory, Herts.

5, At Cheltenham, by thé Rev. Henr
Foulkes, Fred, Whalley, Esq. to Mis |
Buxton. &

DEATHS.

\

Feb. 1. InLishon, where she remained:
on the march of the army into Spain, in
‘the 30th year of her age,the lady of Cap. #
tain ‘Thompson, paymaster of the 324
regiment, leaving to the guardianship of
2 Portuguese family an infant son, {
16. At Petersfield, Mr, Wm, Reid,
second son of Alexander Reid, Esq, of
Cateaton-Street. s :
18. The wife of Mr, Hayter, of Old
Cavendish-Street, 3 7
At Ramsgate, in consequence of the
fatigues he suffered in the late campaign,
Lieut, Arthur Disncy, of the g2d repi.
ment, ;
~ 27, At Steyning Barracks, most sin-
cerely regretted by his brother officers,
Captain Martin Armstreng, of the first
battalion of the hfth regiment. :
Murch 1. At Peadennis Castle, Corn-
wall, where he was interred with military
Hopors, Assistant-Surgeon Samuel Brails
ford, of the North Flants Militia, aged
20, His death was occasioned by a con-
tagious fever, which he took during his
_close attention to the troops lately ar«
rived from Spain, and laboring underit.
5, At Portsmouth, after a very lingers

q
t

Majesty's Dock-yard, Portsmouth. ‘.
w11, In the 80th yeer of her age,
Mrs, Delaval, of High-Street, Mary-la- -
Bonne. R

In her 18th year, Miss Martin, of |
Hungerford-Street, in consequence of
‘her clothes having caught fire from &
candle, : i

90. At her house in Grosvenor-Square,
her Grace the Duchess of Bolton. Her
Grace wasg in a lingering state for a long |
time back, but from her great flow of
spirits, ‘did not take to her bed until a
few da{s previous to her dissolution. 8he |
was in her 75th year. : |
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