For the New-Yorker,
70 THE EARLY LOST.

« With thee were the dveams of my earliest love,

Every thought of my reason was thine.” Toore.

_Lone years have passed since last I strayed,

Iu boyhood, with that mountain maid
Through Bothwell’s ruined aisles :

Its tottering turrets gray with years,

Its donjon keep which proudly rears
Aloft its hoary piles,

Shrined in my memory shall live,

Despite the frowns that Fate may give.

O Bothwell! when I breathe once more
The freshness of thy wooded shore,
And climb thy craggy steep,
Departed joys at Memory’s call
Arise before me, each and all,
Till T can only weep
That all our cherished hopes take wing,
And leave the young heart withering.

Years have revolved—yet lapse of time,
Or change of season or of clime,

Can ne’er affect that love—
Which, born on earth divinely fair,
Is watered by the tears of Care,

And registered above.
That burst of vernal bloom may die,
But never fades its memory.

When droops young Love’s frail passion-plant,
And dies—the empty heart may pant
For its return again.
It leaves behind a magic trace,
To consecrate its dwelling-place,
Itself we seek in vain.
That dream, too blest for human lot,
What feeling heart hath e’er forgot!

©Oh! could I rend Time’s treacherous veil,
And view again that face =o pale,
So wildly beautiful,
That smile—that eye—I see them yet—
That cheek with Sorrow’s dew-drops wet,
Where roses she did cull—
Since Death, thy bridegroom, found them gone,
His prize wag but the lilies wan.

And yet T view, as through a mist,
Those features I go oft have kissed,
Those eyes gleam coldly now ;

Yet fondly do T hear thy voice,

Whose music made my soul rejoice,
And wooed my heart to bow

Unto thy Father in the sky :

—Pale pilgrim of Eternity!

Oh! that my life were but a gigh,

A snatch of dying melody—
1'd be no more a slave :

How gladly would I render it,

On this same spot where first we met,
Where now blooms Anna’s grave:

—-The lustre of my angel’s crown

Would chase away Death’s fancied frown.

It may not be—the hour of fate

Nor tears nor prayers can ante-date:
The soul may spurnits chain,

And dash its heaven-born golden wings

Against the hare—each effort brings
Addition to its pajn

—Pardon, blest shade, that I repine—

Have pity on a love like mine !

Paris, 1835. FALCOSER.

THE TOKEN AND ATLANTIC SOUVENIR, ror 1836, EDITED BY
8. C, GooDRICH.  Boston : Charles Bowen.

Wz have looked through the new Volume of this es-
tablished and well known annual with unusual interest—
In fact, any interest at all would be f unusual;’ for. our
average admiration of these holiday books is not remarka-
ble for its intensity. When we say that this or that affair
of the kind is an ‘ excellent’ Christmas book, we beg to be
understood only that the binding is superb, the typogra-
phy unimpeachable, the stories rather pretty, and every
two lines of verse rhymed wlih e;emplgr_y p,atience and
assiduity. Further than this ¢ the deponent saith not;’
and it would he unreasonable to expect startling originality
or profgund disquisition between such gorgeously em-
bossed cavers, Itia baok of ¢ the season'—designed to
be loaked at, turned aver, admired (if possible) and laid
aside, when its nine-days’ reign is ended—perhaps for
other toys as gaudy and less substantial—for other fanta-
sies as baseless, and yet more wasting, more enervating,
more fraught with evil.

But we have said that we looked through the volume
before us with unusual interest—and we said truly. Our
first acquaintance with, it was through a most ferocious
criticism in the last New-England Magazine (which has of
late rendered itself somewhat notorious for its bat-eyed
ferocity.*) Moved by this, we have examined the Souve-
nir very attentively—reading nearly every temth page—
and have been agreeably surprised to find it not only very
fa‘r thigisi'de of execrable, hut in many yespects a decided
improvement an its predecessgrs.

1ts pictorial embellishments—twelve in number—are
notoriously and confessedly better than were those of last
year, Of these we shall s:iy nothing myre, except frankly
to gwn our want of taste in and for these matters alto-
gether, Its literary -contents, however, come more fairly.
within our purview, and of these we can speak more
fully. After two pages of rhyme ““To **** in the Title-
page,’’ of which the less said the better, we have a story—
¢ New-Year's Day, by Miss Sedgwick”—which is not only
peeuliarly apprapriate, hut ane of surpassing excellence
in every sense, (The Fair Pilgrim, by William L.
Stone,” is the next—a tale of the first settlement of New-
England, in the anthor’s well-known style, which we in-
tend to like hugely when we have read it more tharoughly.
i Wealth and Fashign,” by an incagnit, is the next tale,
which attempts a portrayal of the fashipnables of our own
city. Aswe could not prongunce upon the justice of the
pieture, we have slid over it as easily as possible:

% The Emigrant’s Adveniure, by Mrs. S. J. Hale,”
came near finding its way into our columns; but the last
Charleston steam-packet affirms that it has actually given
rise to a general prejudice against the Token at the South,
because its last sentence bears hard upon Slavery. Of
course, we shall not publish it; but really it seems as
though our Southern friends might content themselves
with hanging gamblers and steam-dactors. and Lynching
aiyay Abolitionists in general, without troubling them-
selves about the opinions or even the declamation of ladies,
poets and romancers. They surely provoke annoyance
by proving themselves go vulnerable. However, we will
not dispute on a difference of tastes.

The poetical articles are more numerous than the prose
sketches, and of more varied excellence. Three of these—
“The Bride,” by Mrs. Sigourney—#The Last of the
Hoausehold,” by Grenyille Mellen, and “ Life—its sea-
gons, by O, W, Eveyest,”’—have already appeared in our
columns, and there are yet more sych, ¢ Youth Re-
called!? (on our last page) and the following we add to the
number ;

THE YOUNG MOTHER.
BY MRS, SIGOURNEY.
THERE lay upen its mother’s knee,
In lgve supremely blest,
An infant fair and full of glee,
Caressing and caresty—
‘While syren Hope, with gladness wild,
And eye cernlean blue,

Bent sweetly down to kiss the child,
And kiss’d the mother too.

Then Memory came, with serious mien,
And looking back the while,

Cast such a shadow o’er the scene,
As dimm’d Affection’s smile,—

For still, to Fancy’s brightest hours,
She gave a hue of care,

And bitter odors ting’d the flowers, .
That wreath’d her sunny hair.

But in the youthful mother’s soul,
Each cloud of gloom is brief,

Too pure her raptured feelings roll
To take the tint of grief,—

Firm Faith, around her idol boy,
A radiant mantle threw, :

And claimed for him a higher joy,
Fhan Hope or Memory knew.

Jobhn Neal has contributed an amusing though scarce
decent absurdity, entitled “The Young Phrenologist,”
and Grenville Mellen has given a narrative of “ A White
Mountain Pilgrimage,” in his own polished prose. Miss
Gould has contributed a translation, and Miss Leslie a

* Thereis & story—we would’nt repeat it for the world—that the
Editgrial critic ol"' the New-England was an unsuccessful suitor for a
Yighg in the Hokeu | qud {hat, finding his rhymes rejected, ho deter-
giing@ the T should haye the benefit of his prose, ¢ whether or no,’—
We canuot credit this, since we find a large quantity of very middling
verso in the Annual—and what tolerable tactician would have inserted
this and rejected an Editor’s 2—But no ; this story must notbe believed
by onr readers: if it be,the next Annual we may chance to slaughter,
they will slily suspect-has beer favored with an offer of some of our
verses, and hag declined them. V. B. We never write for Amnusls.

| to the greater porti

&

BY H. GREELEY & CO.

OFFICE 20 NASSAU-STREET. -

TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM.

T

VOL. Il. NO. 32.

NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 31, 1835.

WHOLE NO. 84.

tale—¢ Constance Allerton’—in her usual vein of piquant
though by no means ill-natured satire. Though not ex-
actly calculated for an Annual, it has strokes of character
which should make it a favorite any where. Among the
poetical contributors, beside those already alluded to, we
find the names of Miss H. F. Gould, Miss A. D. Wood-
bridge, Mrs. Hale—B. B. Thatcher, J. McLellan, J. L.
Gray, J. H. Mifflin, &e. Altogether, while we are fully
aware that the Annuals of this country will not compare
with their trans-Atlantic rivals in the matter of ornament,
we are quite as sure that they rival if they do not surpass
them in literary character—and we cheerfully submit the
Token and Souvenir as the basis of our conviction.

For the New-Yorker,
THE BANDIT’S RETREAT.
Tax Bandit sought a gloomy cave
Where he could hear the ocean rave—
Where he could see, from its frowning brim,
Wild tempests careering, all black and grim,
In grandeur sublime o’er the dark rolling sea,
In stern and terrific majesty—
Uplifting the waters and scattering 'round
The feathery foam of the dark profound;
Where the might of winds rolled the huge waves back,
And the waters yawn’d wide in the hurricane’s track :
As the elements warr'd, their tumultuous din
Could alone still the tempest that rag’d within;
As the storm approach’d, their deepening howl
‘Was music and joy to his tortur’d soul :
There, reckless all, he retir’d to see
The veil withdrawn from Eternity.

Schaghticoke, N, Y. 1835, 05

" For the New-Yorker.
A CHAPTER ON PUNNING.*

‘Why is a bad pun better than a good one?
Answer—Because bad is the best,

Noruive disturbed the little equanimity Dr. Johnson
was master of so much as a pun—and if T am not mista-
ken, in that great man’s preface to Shakspeare, he will be
found to have said, speaking of the immortal bard, that “a
pun was the Cleopatra for which he lost the world, and
was content to lose it.” TFar be it from me to set up my
opinion in opposition to the authority of the author of
Rasselas and the Rambler; and yet somehow or other I
like a pum, for if it be good it itaparts wit,-and if it be bad
it promotes laughter : and having lately witnessed an oc-
casion in which the art of punning was, strange as it may
seem, useful, I propose to give yeu some account of it, not
to recommend the practice, but simply to show that it does
not deserve indiscrimate condemnation

I dined out lately with a party of bachelors—fine fellows
—I dare not tell you when or where: suffice it to say, it
was not very long since, and was in one of the most de-
lightful residences in this city. The dinner was given to
a friend whom we called ““ Mittimus,” because he is a great
punster, and because he is in the habit of sending his
friends handsome presents, and more particularly because
he keeps the aforesaid hachelors supplied with the very
best Havana segars. You will wonder perhaps why we
did not name him “ Mitto” in the singular; but this can
only be because you do not know him: if yeu knew his
princely feelings, you would see that he is as well entitled
to the plural as the Emperor of Russia, or any other prince
in the whole world,

If he should see this chapter, I hope he will take a hint.
I have taken the license allowed to story-tellers of depart-
ing somewhat from the strict letter of the truth, and intro-
duced a marriage by way of episode as peculiarly adap
: ion of the party ; some of whom, on my
conscience, I 'believe have not changed their present state
of single blessedness because they cannot bear the serious-
ness of courtship. I hope, however, when they find how
pleasantly and easily a man may ‘ pop the question,” it will
produce a determinatien in some of them to join the hon-
orable corps of Benedicts to which I belong. But to my
story :

I dined out, as I have intimated, with these pleasant
fellows, where the practice of punning became the subject
of conversation in the most CHISOry manner you can ima-
gine. It was as follows: Two young physicians at the
table were disputing upon the subject of the difference be-
tween infection and contagion, and as usual very nice dis-
tinctions were drawn, with which I will not trouble your
readers. Suflice it to say that as usual they were very
learned and very subtle—so much sg that one of the com-
pany thought it would better comport with the occasion to
put a stop tg the dispute, which he accomplished in the
following manner :

“ Gentlemen,” said he, “ we have heard much said on
this matter withaut any proof on either side; now I pro-
pose to give the dactors a subject, and leave it ta them to
decide whether it is one of contagieus or infectious symp-
toms, of which I pretend to know nothing. All I know
is that it is very catching.”

Every one present was aware that the speaker was an
arrant punster, and that there were several of this descrip-
tion amang us; and this was made very evident in a mo-
mgnt, for scarcely was the word catching’ uttered before
the second professor of the art of playing upon words called
out:

“O! none of your ‘catching!" I insist upon it that a
glee would be more appropriate on this occasion.”

“ Now,” said a famous pugilist, ¢ we are to have a bout
at punning. Well, [ have no objection to a pun provided
it be ‘striking.’ ”’

“ No *striking,”’
not he ‘civil.” "

“ What did you say about ‘ Seville ?” "’ said his neigh-
bor; “do you mean those Seville oranges ?”’

T think you must be mistaken,” said a fourth; “ how-
ever, an ap-peal will settle that question, and here I offer
one,’’ said he, handing over an orange peel to one who sat
beside him; upon which the referee, observing that it had
covered a full fourth part of the orange, decided that it
came from an entirely different ‘ quarter.’

1

said a third, “I pray, for that would

“ Quarter ! quarter ! give us quarter !’ cried a voice
whiech had not been heard; ¢ for the doctor will I am sure
admit that we have had ‘catching’ enough : so I call upon
My, — for a song.’,

“ Let me see,”’ said My. ——, “I remember——-""

QO yes,” said many voices, ‘I Remember,—give us
that,”’ —whereupon the following beautiful song was sung
in the most touching manner; for Mr. has a very
pathetic voice, and moreover is a very charming compan-
ion, who always takes great delight in obliging his friends
with a good song ;—for it was unanimously agreed that
punning was indeed ¢ catching,” and that it was very well
to introduce a few musical bars to prevent its becoming
epidemic: so the following touching effusion of the most
celebrated punster of the age was sung with hearty ap-
probation—establishing as it does the fact that a taste for
punning is by no means inconsistent with pure and genu-
ine feeling:

1.
I remember, I remember,
The house where I was born;
The little window where the sun
Came peeping in at morn ;
He never came a wink too soon,
Nor made too long a stay ;
But now I often wish that night
Had borne my breath away.
1II.
I remember, I remember,
The roses, red and white ;
The violets and the lily cups,
Those flowers made of light !
The lilac, where the Robin built,
And where my brother set
Phe laburnum on his birth-day ;
The tree is living yet.
JiEE
I remember, I remember,
Whereon I used to swing ;
And thought the air must rush as fresh
To swallows on the wing :
*So radical is our hatred of puns and punning altogether, that we shall not
.pretend to decide wwhether there be or be not any good hits in this chapter.
The reader will take it (or leave it) as he.finds it. Ebp,

My spirit flew in feathers then,
That is so heavy now :

And Summer pools could hardly cool
The fever on my brow.

1v.
I remember, I remember,
The fir-trees dark and high,
And used to think thedr slender tops
Were close against the sky ;
It was a childish ignorance,
But now ‘tis little joy
To know I’m farther off from Heaven
Than when I was a boy.

The party soon after broke up, and several of us went
to take a social cup of tea with a young lady of our ac-
quaintance, where this subject of punning was again men-
tioned ; and the punster who had got into the vein was
determined not to give it up ; he therefore insisted upon
it that there was nothing like a glass of good wine to seta
pun ‘afloat’ in : upon which the lady said she did not think
80, that she had heard as good punning at the tea table.

“Well, come,” said the punster addressing the lady,
‘ give us a cup of tea, for the wine I have drank has made
me thirs-ty.”

“So I will,” said the damsel, “and if I could only dou-
ble you in some way or other we might then have some-
thing better tham & pun.”

“ How s0?"” demanded the gentleman

“Why,” said the lady, “ W, and I, and T, would make
‘ wit,” and surely that is what is not to be found in most
puns.”

“ Double me,” said the youth, “I know no way of dou-
bling me unless I should get married. Suppose we make
a match 7"’

“Perhaps we may do so,” replied the lady,  if you will
give me a good wherefore or why.”

0, not to-night ; that would be too sudden. I will call
again: we will then take another tea, then I will bring the
Y, and then we shall both be-—and over our cups, too—
W-I-T-T-Y.”

“ But,” said her father, (rather a morose old gentleman,
who was sitting by, and had never been known before to
perpetrate a pun by any accident) “‘be witty over your cups
if you please, but we do not covet any of your sauce sir.”

“Lord, papa,” said the daughter, “ Mr. —— did not
mean that; he has too much respect for your age; he
would not, he could not dare to sauce-age !’

“ O no, that could I not,” said the youth; “I am better
bred.”

“ Bread and sausage,” said the father, “for nothing;
then I am sure you do not need matrimony.”

“ Why, papa,” was the reply, “you have always told
me if I would be rich I must love money; of all kinds of
money, somehow or other, we ladies, you know, like best
matrimony.”’

“So do I,” said the youth, “ for spend it as fast as you
will, it lasts for life.”

¢ So, then,” said the old gentleman, ‘“ you seem ‘bent’
upon it, do.you?”’

“ O no,” said the girl, ““ we wish to be perfectly ‘up-
right.””’

“ Well, then,” said the father, *if you had a parson I
suppose you would apply to him at once 77’

0, there is no need of a parson; you know, papa,
you are a ‘justice :’ so we appeal to your justice.”

“Well, then, in justice,” said the father, “T think you
would make a pretty good match.””

‘“ Yes, indeed, my dear papa, you have hit it to.a '[';_so
here take a ctp, and if the present compary will excuse
us, we will invite them all to the wedding ; and I dare say
they will hereafter admit, that tea-table punning is at least
more useful, if it be not quite so full of ¢spirit’ as that
which comes from the bottle.”

Some months after this I accidentally met our young
punster. “So,” said I, “ Bob, you have turned punning
to gaod account: how do you like matrimony ?”

“0,” said he, “ it is excellent; I would advise you by
all means to try it. But I say, Bill, happy as I amnin ‘this
state,” the old gentleman has come down handsomely, and
my wife says, that though matri-mony is to be sure well
enough for one who lives in a single State, to live contented
in the United States, nothing is more consoling than a good
patrimony,”’

Thus incorrigible you see, Mr. Editor, is my punning
friend, and so he will ever continue. You cannot meet
him that he does not inflict some pun or other upon you,
and ten chances to one you will ‘ catch’ his disease. So T
leave him to your mercy, and hope you will excuse me for
having taken up so much of your paper with my nonsense,
simply remarking that I hope it may do some good among
the Bachelors, who had one and all better seriously think
of getting married ; for I have heard even widowers say,
after taking a second ‘rib,” that they mnever found any
thing so ‘ rewiving.’ 0.P. Q.

Mirrtary Axecpore.—Military men in battle may be
classed under three disproportionate heads—a very small
class who consider themselves insignificant—a very large
class who content themselves with doing their duty, with-
out going beyond it—and a tolerably large class who do
their best, many of which are great men without knowing
it. One example in the history of a private soldier will
establish all that I have advanced on the subject.

In one of the first actions that I ever was in, I was a
young ofticer in command of experienced soldiers, and,
therefore, found myself compelled to be an observer ra-
ther than an active leader in the scene. . We were engagsd
in a very hot skirmish, and had driven the enemy’s light
troops for a considerable distance with great rapidity, when
we were at length stopped by some of their regiments in
line, which opened such a terrific fire within a few yards
that it obliged every one to shelter himself as he best could
among the inequalities of the ground and the sprinkling
of trees which the place afforded. We remained inactive
for about ten minutes amid a shower of balls that seemed
to be almost like ahail-storm, and when at the very worst,
when it appeared ta me to be certain death to quit the
cover, a yeung scamping fellow of the name of Priestly,
at the adjoining tree, started out from behind it, saying,
“Well, I'll be d—d if I'll be bothered any longer behind a
tree, so here’s at you,” and with that he banged off his rifle
in the face of his foes, reloading very deliberately, while
every one right and left followed his example, and the en-
emy, panic-struck, took to their heels without firing ano-
ther shot. The action requires no comment, the individual
did not seem to be aware that he had any merit in what he
did, but it is nevertheless a valuable example for those who

are disposed to study causes and effects in the art of war.
E Capt. Kincaid’s “ Random Shots.”

Mimitary Courtesy.—In the course of the five days’
fighting which took place near Bayonne, in December,
1313, a singular change of fate, with its consequent inter-
change of civilities, took place between the commanding
officer of a French regiment and one of ours: I forget
whether it was the fourth or ninth, but I think it was one
of the regiments of that brigade—it had been posted among
some enclosures which left both its flanks at the mercy of
others.

The fighting at that place had been very severe, with
various success, and while the regiment alluded to was
hotly engaged in front, a French corps sncceeded in get-
ting in their rear; when the enemy’s commandant ad-
vancing to the English one, apologized for troubling him,
but begged to point out that he was sarrounded, and must
consider himself his prisoner! Wohile the British colonel
was listening to the mortifying intelligence, and glancing
around to see if no hope was left, he observed another body
of English in the act of compassing the very corps by
which he had been caught; and, returning the French-
man’s salute, begged his pardon for presuming to differ
with him in opinion, but that he was laboring under a mis-
take, for he (the Frenchman) was,on the contrary, his pri-
soner, pointing in his turn to the movement that had taken

lace while they had been disputing the point.  As the fact
gid not admit of a doubt, the Frenchman, giving a shrug
of the shqulders, quietly-surrendered. Kincaid,

SuBsTANTIAL REAsoNs For T'RustiNg NoBoDy.—A lady
went into a circulating library in this city to borrow books,
but objected to leaving the pledge required for their sale
return. ““Do you always take a pledge ?”’ said she. ‘In-
variably,” said the librarian. ‘ What! of acquaintance as
well asstrangers?’”” ¢ Equally the same, madam.” ¢ Seems
to me that’s very odd.” ‘It may be very odd, ma’am,but
it’s very safe.” “ O, how illiberal!”” ¢ I'm sorry yon think
so; but the truth is, we don't trust strangers because we
don’t know them, and’—* Because you don’t know them !
Very good; and what’s the reason you don’t trust your ac-
quaintance?”’. ‘ Because we do !’ Transcript,

For the New-Yorker.
THE LOST.

“ Where are they—where are they—
‘Whom, when o’er the seas we pass'd,
‘We had hoped to meet to~day,
‘Where we loved and left them last 2

On! where are the loved forms that gladden’d my way,

In the morning of Childhood and Youth’s sunny day—
Ere my brow was o’ershadowed by Sadness or Care,

Or Sorrow imprinted her dark footsteps-there ?

They are gone from the home their smiles made so dear—
Their voices are echoed no more in mine ear:

The lute’s strings are severed—the garlands, once gay,
With the friends that entwined them, are faded away.

I asked of the vines that were clustering near,

And the sere leaves whispered “ Ah! they are not here!
And ’tis many a day since the glad-hearted hours,

They press’d the green turf of their own native bowers.”

I asked of the groves where they once loved to stray,

And the willows re-echoed, ¢ Ah where—where are they ?
Tho’ we spread out a shade when the morning breeze comes,
And at evening we weep for the far absent ones—

Tho’ the lone streamlets murmur, and the pale flowers sigh,
Yet they will not come back, as in days long gone by.

I asked of the vales—Ah! ’tis there that they sleep,

Where the flowers ever spring ’neath their swifthounding feet;
Where the fair landscape mirror’d each smile that they gave,
And their shouts were sent back from the mountain dnd cave,”
Like the snow-wreath that melts on the blossomless spray,

Or the rain-drop of morning, they’re fided away :
As the light cloud is raised by the faint breath of even,

Or mist from the mountain, they’re gone up to Heaven.
Canaan, Conn. 1835. CATHARINE.

From the Portland Advertiser.
LETTERS FROM MR. BROOKS.
NUMBER XXII.
THINGS IN SCOTLAND.
: Grascow, July 4, 1835.

July 2d, toward evening, we left Oban in the Rob Roy
steamer for the Crinan Canal,—and overcome by sleep,
little of which I had for the two nights past, I laid down
upon asofa and went to sleep ; and though I passed through
a distance of forty miles, the firstidea T had was that of a
hunch the clerk of the hoat gave me in order to get his fare
—and this was about the time we were preparing to Jand.
The Rob Roy was an excellent steamer,—for a British
boat, mind you,—and we bad not been long in going the
forty miles. = Usualiy the boats go through the Crinan Ca-
nal, which is about nine miles long, intended to connect
the navigation of the Clyde with the Western Highlands,
and thus saving a distance of 120 1niles through the some-
what dangerous navigation around the Mull of Cantyre,—
but as the Crinan Canal was now under repair, we were
obliged to ride over to Loch Gilp (nine miles) in a cart,
and there we arrived between twelve and one o’clock at
night. Iwas too sleepy to see any thing, if there had been
light to see,—but ‘a nodding,’ ‘ we’re all a nodding,’ was
the principal part of my occupation. We made a lodge-
ment at Loch Gilp on board another steamer,—and she was
far under way on the morning of the 3d before I was awake,
though my bed was as hard as the floor, or rather was the
floor, my pillow a mat covered with my handkerchief, and
my covering—nothing at all. Nevertheless the sleep was
delicious. “ Blessed be the man,” as Sancho Panza said,
‘that invented sleep.”

The place whence the steamer started is called Lochgilp-
head—not so much euphony in that!—and the name of
our steamer was the Dunoon Castle—a so-so boat. We
sailed down the Loch Fine,—and I aroused up at a place
called Tarlet, that was full of fishing vessels, and full of
people, too. On we went further down Loch Fine, but
anon we turned to the north to go round the island of
Bute, and soon were in the Kyles of Bute, as they are
called, a narrow strait north of the island. Then we turn-
ed south again, passing along the coast of Bute, and the
more fashionable watering-place of Rothesay, where are
tobe seen ihe remains of an ancient voyal castle, all €ov.
ivy, except its

of Dukes to the eldest sons of the Scottish kings, which
is continued to the heir apparent to the British throne.
About here now the Marquis of Bute hasa splendid man-
sion, surrounded by one of the finest woods of which the
country.can boast. Soon we were in the Firth of Clyde,
turning northward again. Dunoon was passed. Green-
ock was soon in sight—a busy, bustling place, that has so
much trade with America,—with a custom-house of Gre-
cian architecture, (all I saw of the city,) beautiful, and of
beautiful materials too. ~Steamboats are thick here. They
were whizzing past us in all directions. But our steamer
made but a short tarry, only to take out old and to take in
new passengers. Port Glasgow was not far off—a port
subservient to the use of the Glasgow people some miles
above, and made much use of before the river Clyde was
made as navigable as it is now. Beyond here, behind the
town, are some noble hills, but now miserably obscared in
coal smoke. Opposite is the coast of Dumbarton and Ar-
gyleshire, abounding in gentlemen’sseats. The celebrated
Dumbarton Castle—a rock shooting up to the height of
560 feet out of the alluvial plain, where a river joins the
sea, measuring a mile in circumference, terminating in
two sharp points, one higher than the other, and sprinkled
over with houses and batteries. 'This rock is of basaltic
nature, and has probably been projected out of the earth
by some strange convulsion. It issupposed to he the Bal-
clutha of Ossian, and the Dun Britton of the Caledonians;
—and Dun meaning castle—hence the Dunbarton of the
present day. The castle makes a figure in all Scottish
history. = In former times it was deemed impregnable, and
as it commanded the Clyde and the Highlands in part, its
possession was deemed of the utmost importance. Butin
756 E%bert, king of Northumberland, reduced it by fam-
ine. In 1571, a captain Crawford, with a body of soldiers
in the service of the Regent Lenox, scaled the rock and
ramparts under cloud of night, and at day-break took the
place from Queen Mary’s friends. Here Sir John Mon-
teith, who is represented as the betrayer of Wallace into
the hands of the English, took that famous hero. The
highest pinnacle of the rock is called Wallace’s tower,
probably from its having been the place where he was
confined. Even now this fortress is garrisoned, and the
sentinel is seen on his round,—for at the Union of Eng-
land and Seotland, it was one of the four fortresses stipu-
lated by the treaty to be kept up in the country. Stirling
is another.

Near by, and emptying into the sea here, is the river
Leven, whose vale Smollett has made so famous in his
beautiful ode to the Leven Water. ¢ Humphrey Clinker’
too has a locality here,—and here Smollett was born, and
here is a monument to his memory with an inscription by
Dr. Johnson. But the Leven is no longer what it was
in Smollett’s'day, a rural stream filled with bowers of birch
and groves of pine—

‘ And lasses chanting o’er the pail,
And shepherds piping in the dale,”—
for, as its waters are so limpid and so pure, its banks are
covering with bleaching and printfields.

At Dunbarton the Clyde begins to change from an esta-
ary to a river. We passed Dunglasy Castle, where was
the fort which terminated the Roman wallin this direction.
Think of these Romans sending their legions, and build-
ing their walls here ! The current of the Clyde was now
hemmed in by a stone wall on either side, so as to deepen
the water, and make it navigable in low tide. Vessels of
all sizes, shapes, and character, now thickened upon us.
Now came a steamer, with its train of thick black smoke.
English steamers have no fire works such as our boats
make. Anon, we were passing some larger ship that some
other steamer had in tow. A river that would hardly be
called a river with us, so small, so narrow, so confined
that steamers pass almost side by side when the tide is out,
is here made to bear on its tide all the commerce of a great
city of more than 200,000 inhabitants. We passed some
beautiful seatstoo.  Anon whole tiers of steamers were in
sight,—and from the number I might have fancied I was
on the New-Orleans levee,—but the boats had masts, or
were much smaller than the Mississippi boats in size.

By two o’clock—and we started at six from Lochgilphead
—we had found our luggage waiting for us, in a most de-
lightful Hotel in Glasgow,—and there ,after a change of
apparel so that we hardly knew each other, the landlord, I
am sure, having mistaken me when I came down in anoth-
er garb, so that I had to tell him that I was 7 but in another
dress—we began a stroll over the city, and its suburbs, and
to deliver a letter or two, so as to see what was to be seen
as rapidly as possible.. As the Cathedral was one of the
most interesting sights of the city, we started to see that
first. Of this Cathedralit is remarkable as the only church
of ancient Scotland that is saved from ruin, or fanatic zeal.
In 1579, the furious reformers did attempt to pull this
down, but the craftsmen of the city, with a feeling that will
honor them with all posterity, threatened death to the per-
son, who should dare to remove the first stone. "{'he ma-
gistrates to preserve the peace of the city, were under the
necessity of engaging to preserve the Cathedral,—but a
compromise w13 agreed upon on condition, that the saints
and images; Fe 1ld be knocked down,—so that as one of
the old histortans says,  theidolatrous statues of saints be-
ing taken ouwt of their neuks, and broken in pieces, and
flung into the burn, the auld kirk stood as erouse as a cat
when the flaes are kamed off her, and a’ body was alike
pleased.’

Almost all the towns of any antiquity owe their origin to
the situation of a castle, a religious building or a sea port.
‘This town undoubtedly owed its origin to the Cathedral,
around which the first streets of the town clustered.. 'The

walls.. Rothesay gave the title -

Cathedral now—it never was fully finished,—transcept
and all, is a stupendous dusky fabric, of Gothic architec-
ture, with a gloomy rather than an elegant aspect. Per-
haps the most interesting part of the whole Cathedral is
the vaulted cemetry, underneath the eastern division of
the Cathedral, where the declivity of the ground makes al-
lowance, as it were, for an inferior story. Here there is
a half-subterraneous range of sepulchral vaults, in which
divine service was regularly performed, till the beginning
of the present century. In ‘Rob Roy’ a vigorous sketch
is given of its appearance and the impression which-it made
upon Francis Osbaldistone. 1t is, in trath, of itself, a pro-
found and gloomy cemetry,—and the glimmering light only
adds more horror to the sceme. An extensive burial
ground surrounds the Cathedral, almost completely cov-
ered over with tombstones, which here lie flat upon the
graves. On a high bank opposite the Cathedral is a mon-
ument with a colossal statue of John Kuox, who, says the
inscription, was the chief instrument under God, of the re-
formation of Scotland.

We next looked at the Colleges. It was too late in the
day to get into them. "The Hunterian Museum, that the
celebrated anatomist, Hunter, bequeathed to this institu-
tion, we also lost sight of, for its keeper’s wife was just on
the point of death, and it therefore could not be seen. A
large piece of ground is behind the eollege, formed into a
park or green, interspersed with trees and hedges, and al-
ways keptin grass as the student’s walk—but over it and
about, the thick coal smoke from, I know not how many
wmanufactories,—is so annoying, thatit is the very last place
one would visit for the pleasure of the walk. But Icannot
describe all these things nor isit worth the while. The
charities are numerous. The manufactories are many and
rich. There is a Botanic garden of nearly six and a half
Scotch acres. The walls of the Town Hall are decorated
with trophies and full length portraits of the British sovex-
eigns, commencing with James VI. of Scotland. I read
at the Tontine Cotfee Room which, with a' liberality else-
where almost unknown in Britain, is freely open to all
strangers,—New York papers, items, scraps, ship news,
old advertisements and all, fumbling over the paper, over
again, just to try its feeling, and welcoming the sight as of
old friends whom I had not seen for many a day. There
is a monument in this city to Lord Nelson of course, for,
as I said before, every city of any pretensions must have a
monument to him. Sir John Moore, who was born here,
also has a monument to his memory: and ‘ King William
III." is on a pedestal in front of the Exchange Room. But
I bave forgotten ‘the Royal Exchange,’—an edifice inten-
ded to afford the merchants in the west end, a public news
room, and place of meeting for business. 'This is said to
be the finest building for this purpose in the world, and
probably this is no exaggeration. 'The wonder 1s, ‘ how
could so much money be raised as is necessary to put up
such a building ?”  The answer, that it was raised, lets one
{uto an idea of the wealth and liberality of the merchants
here.

I was delighted with the little T saw of the people of
‘Glasgow. Pity such good people should live in such a
cloud of sooty smoke. Indeed it is the only Republican
city on this island of Great Britain. The people are Whigs,
and very Whiggish too. They discuss political matters
with all the American good sense. Commerce and W ealth
do not seem to have upset their equality. There is not
here that continual fret and roar that there is elsewhere in
this country between the upper and the lower-classes of so-
ciety. They love the Americans too, and admire our in-
stitutions. The little fact of their open Reading Rooms,
speaks volumes in their favor. I went inton bookseller’s
here, and he discussed our affairs with great intelligence,
for a Briton, mind ye. He showed me a file of American
autographs that he had collected,—but how would many of
our great men be hnmbled in their pride if I were to write
out the questions he put about them,—his entire ignorance
of who they are,—though he, among all the intelligent men
I have seen here, is about the best informed in Ameérican
matters. How remarkable is this difference between us
and the British. We know all about them, all their his-
tory, all their politics, all their distinguished men; and they
lnow little or nothing of us. I argue that this ignorance
3 4 511 ware .

is ot so much in their praise hey p, by
QX, from their Rip Van Winkl Ar1L %ﬁm at the

“sleep, an

orld is going on. This bdokseller‘§h(§,wed me some Amet-
ican Books that he had re-published,—but ‘ I was obliged,’
said he, ‘to mingle Englsh extracts with them to make them
sell.” Tiddle de dee.

NUMBER XXIIL
THINGS IN IRELAND.
DuBLIN, July 7, 1835,

I mave taken a leap, you see, since my last, over the
Channel ;—and here I am with Teddy O'Rooke and Pat-
rick O'Flannagan—among this eccentric people, with all
heart and no head, (I speak of the mass,) loving liberty
more than all other people, and enjoying less of it—pursu-
ing the substance. and catching the phantom—daring any
thing, and suffering every thing—with a chivalry that in-
furiates, but never aids them—capable of being made the
best people on-earth, hut now almost the worst—jovial in
every thing, begging or burying, (I speak of the wakes,)
starving or fat—fighting for fun as well as for glory—or,
as the couplet has it— .

“In ruxion delighting,
Laughing, while fighting.”

Indeed I never knew what to make of the Irish, as a peo-
ple. They do not come under any of the common descrip-
tions of the human race. They are as widely different
from the English or Scotch, as the channel that separates
them—with much better materials to make men of, and yet
not half so much of men. I dou’t know here half the
time whether I should laugh or mourn; for the very beg-
gars are such wits, and beg so humorously, that though
their appearance betokens an extreme of suffering, yet
their countenances are so jovial that one is puzzled to know
what to make of them. Half of my time I fancy it is all
acting, and that Dublin is a great theatre—for such splen-
did pictures do you here see of the height of affluence,
mingled with the lowest poverty, that you cannot believe
this to be real, that exhibits such gorgeous edifices and
trappings here, and such degradation there. It looks like
a play—an odd farce that some ingenious man has got up
in a huge theatre to put men in the highestand lowest pos-
sible conditions of life, and that here he has grouped them
by way of contrast. If I jump out of the way of some
nobleman’s carriage, I fall, perchance,into a circle of beg-
gars. If 1 take my eye from the splendid College, or more
splendid Bank, it falls upon the rags that hardly cover the
nakedness of some miserable beings. Thus is there col-
lected here, all that can delight, and all that can pain the
eye. Pleasure is sadly mingled with pain. There is more
splendor, and more poverty collected in one single point
here—a view, say, from the bridge over the Liffey at the
end of Sackville-street—than I have seen any where in
England or in Scotland; for here you have a view of the
Bank, the Colleges, the Custom House, the magnificent
quay, and of every rich livery that passes—and also of the
thick groupes of ragged beggars who crowd here to beset
every stranger as he goes along!

I must, however, take you back with me to Scotland,
from which, if I have leaped, I have leaped very uncere-
wmoniously.—I did not go to see Bothwell Castle, near
Glasgow, so famous in Scottish history, at which many
will say Pro pudor !—but I had not time. If oue stops
here to see all the interesting old castles, he will stop for
ever. Nor did I visit the Falls of the Clyde. Ihaveseen
enough of British waterfalls, not to be tempted out of my
path again. The Scotch lovers of scenery complain bit-
tetly of the manner in which the romance. aund poetry of
the Clyde near Glasgow, has been destroyed by cotton
mills. coal pits, &e. &e. In this respect it must resemble
some of the wild scenery in New England. A writer here
in describing this conntry about here, exclaims in indigna-
tion, that ‘it isin fact mill-ridden—fairly subjugated, turn-
ed, tormented, touzled and galraivished by the demon of
machinery. Steam, like a pale night hag, kicks and spurs
the sides of oppressed nature, and smoke rises on every
hand, as if to express the unhappy old dame’s vexation
and fatigue.” Therelis too much truth in that.

Toward the evening of the 4th, we embarked from Glas-
gow for Dublin. Steamboats were putting oft for all points
of the compass. An iron steamer, I remarked, passed us
with great ease, gliding through the water, without making
half the disturbance we made, which, I can assure you,
was not inconsiderable, as we threw up large waves on
both banks of the narrow Clyde. As we went along, I
could not help remarking a trait in Irish character. Aswe
came near a little village, I believe it was Kilpatrick, a hun-
dred or more Irishmen, who were there at work with their
wheel-barrows, began a most tremendous hurraing in hon-
or, as [ saw, of one of their companions who was in our
boat bound to Dublin:—and then the fellow himself was
so elated by this acclamation of his countrymen, that he
leaped and roared like one insane, fired with an enthusi-
asm which but few people are infected with in the manner
that the Irish are. Every Irishman, in short seemed to be
ovdering their companion to do some little errand for him
at home. Now no where but with the Irish, would there
be such an outbreak for a companion’s departure as there
was here. These are traits of character which, whenwell
directed, make the Irish the best hearted people in the

world.

Rapidly we left the men of Glasgow, (for in common
parlance here, men live in Glasgow, folk in Greenock, and
bodies in Paisley—as in Lancashire, where they classify
the people of the different towns from gentlemen down to
chaps—the difference between which any physiologist will
tell you,) and soon after dark we began to feel the pitch-
ing of these hateful seas. Our beds or settees were so
arranged, by turning the seats into beds, and fixing a frame
worlk above them, that one man slept just above another,
with but little to separate them—and here the heels of one

e

passenger were in the face of another.  Now I will leave
you to draw your own picture of the condition of human
beings shut up in a hot, pestilential cabin—too cold with-
out to let hot air within, and too hot within to venture with-
out—particularly when Neptune, that rascally old sea ty-
rant, 1s exacting {rom all severe tribute for venturing to go
over his rough domain. However, “blessed be the man
that invented sleep.” Al the ills of life are over when
one is asleep. Morpheus fook care of me—and Neptune
growledin vain. You see lam becoming classical at once.

By the next morning at 9 o’clock, we were entering
Carrickfergus Lough, into which the river Lagan, on
which Belfast stands, empties itself. The tide was out,
and it was with much diff =i'ty that we reached Belfast by
noon, IHere we spent 1> J.y.  Belfast looks very like
an American town and i aearly all of brick. So much
does it resemble some of - American towns, that when
I saw some ‘American ships 2 port, the illusion for a while
amounted in my mind toa riility.  Belfast is flourishing,
and in it there seems to be 1 #eh wealth. It did not atall
resemble what I supposed a h town would resemble—
for in it I saw none of that d wretchedness that soon
became visible in other part & ficland. The northern
part of Ireland, in which the = stants have full control,
1s much more prosperous thais ¥ southern part, where
the people are saddled with two Seligions, which quarre 1
so fiercely together, that either seeins to be a curse instead
of a blessing—for T am sorry to say, that religion, or rather
what is called religion, can be made a curse as well as a
blessing, as both Catholicism and Protestantism are made
in many parts of the island—the Protestants plundering
the.poor people under the character of law, and the Cath-
olics'in reveuge destroying property and refusing to par-
take of the blessings that an education in a Protestant
school might give their poor ignorant children. Belfast
exhibits all the signs of a flourishing town. The charity
institutions are very numerous. 'The buildings are good,
without being remarkable. Belfast, yon know, is cele-
brated for her linens.

" We debated at Glasgow whether or not we should go to
see the celebrated Giant’s Causeway, which would have
cost us to and fro an out-of-the-way travel of a hundred
miles ; but as we had seen the superior specimen at Fin-
gal’s Cave, in Staffa, we concluded to startfor Dublin at
once, which was 104 English miles and 80 Irish miles, for
there are two kinds of miles here, eleven Irish miles mak-
ing fourteen English miles,—a fact which it is important
for an American to understand even in America, when he
is reckoning distances with-an Jrishman there.  The morn-
ing that we started there were in the coffee-room a party
of twelve Americans without ourselves, three in number,
and in the coach we found three more, bound with us to
Dublin. T was delighted with the precision with which
we moved. At the very moment appointed we started.
At every stopping-place the time of our arrival was check-
ed.: The guard had in his hand the way-bill and the time,
beyond which the coach must not be at certain stopping-
places all along the road. All wasas regular as clock could
manage it.

From Belfast to Lisburn, seven Irish miles, the ride was
very agreeable. The banks of the Lagan here, which we
kept, are fertile, and much adorned with elegant residences,
hedges, rows, raised foot-paths, woods and copses. Hills-
borough, a pretty town, with plantations of trees and cul-
tivated environs, next met our attention. Dromore was
the next considerable town, and this is near the river La-
gan, with a cathedral and a Roman Catholic chapel. But
it is of no use to put down all the towns T passed, where
they are so thick as they are in the Old World. About
here or soon after the beggars began to appear, thronging
our coach and begging a penny “for the love of God”—
beggars of every age, some with eyes but without arms,
some with legs and arms but no eyes—ragged and filthy—
more wretched structures of mortality than I had ever seen
before. ‘ For the love of God, give me a sixpence,” they
would begin, or “ give me a penny: I have not had any
thing to eat—I don’t know how long.” If you exhausted
your pockets of pennies, more would throng around you
and beg the harder. If you chatted with them, the Irish
wit would leak out amid all their aflliction. They clung
to the coach till the very moment it started—and thus it
was all the way to Dublin, only the farther we advanced
the thicker the beggars became. Loughbrickland, ¢ the
lake of the speckled trout,” was passed. I mention this
place to say that on this Lough the Protestants were driven
i the great Rebellion, and the ice breaking hundreds sunk
to the bottom. Newry we also passed, said to be the most
flourishing place in the county of Down. Butas wewent
-on—on much farther than this—the country began to look
much worse, and the people much more miserable. We
passed a place, I think it was Lord Clermont’s—a beautiful
place on the banks of a beautiful rivulet, near the sides of
a lofty hill, all buried in a thickly-clustering wood—and
this seat any man might envy the possession of, were it
not for the contrast of this beauty with the horrid ngliness
—the dreadful poverty all around. Why, this was a para-
dise—but the other prospect was a I cannot find a
word to auswer my purposes. How can a man live and
be happy there! How can he see such sights, and live in
such an Eden himself—such muddy huts, such beggary,
such human degradation all about him! I donot wonder
that the Irish nobility flee their homes, if they are such as
this. A man with halfa heart could not endure such exist-
ence there. There must be something wrong in the man
himself, when there is about him such a picture—though
how this is in this particular case I cannot say.

We passed immense peat bogs, used as fuel, quite the
only fuel—at least with the poorer classes. How strange
this phenomenon is, of the ancient forests thus ruining the
land on which they were; and I did not think before that
a removal of this peat, and an approach to the ancient soil,
was a service to the land! This peat is often beught and
sold by the single piece. The poor retail it as we might
be supposed to retail bricks. It is carted about and sold
at fairs, or carried to market and hawked about as other
things are. We passed Dundalk, which was the bulwark
of what was once termed “ the English pule,” and was sur-
rounded on cll sides by strong castles and castellated man-
sions of the English barons. Now it was the Monday of
the iair, and was so full of people, that though the gnard
blew fierce blasts from his horn, we could hardly make a
way. Drogheda, too, we passed—a town that Cromwell
stormed and took, and near which was the * battle of Boyne.’
Balruddery, famous for cattle, and that is all, is the only
name of 'a town I will write again till I getto Dublin:—
but before I get there, I must tell you of its miserable vil-
lages on this side the northern suburbs—all so horrid and
wretchedly poor—with no walks, no cleanliness—thrown
up of stone, or made with stucco, but all so miserably done
as to make you think thateven the rapidly galloping horses
go slow. The environs of Dublin are unpromising—all
is unpromising,all about; and yon begin to think that Dub-
lin is not worth the coming to see. With this impression
you enter the city—you reach Sackville-street, the Broad-
way of the city, and all the splendor that you then begin
to see is therefore magnified the more. We travelled the
104 English miles in about eleven hours, over a good Me-
Adamized road, of course—as good as need be for safety
and rapidity—and we were no more fatigned than if we
had been sitting in our rooms. So trifling was the motion

that we could have read all the way with ease. B.
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PiscaTory ArcHITECTURE.—In a small pond at the
Lower Falls in the town of Milton, Mass. the proprietor
of a paper-mill, in passing to and from his works, the last
season, observed two fishes, called in this part of the coun-
try suckers, unremittingly employed in gathering stones
from the borders, and at considerable distance too, which
they brought to a particular part, in a quiet, clear spot in
the water in front of his garden, where they were regularly
piled into a pyramid. They were seen by others beside
himself in the act of conveying the stones, some weighing
more than a ‘pound. They applied their long, flexible
lips to the surface of the stone selected for removal, exhaust-
ed the air by suction, and then swam with it to the plot on
which the edifice was erecting.

At the close of summer the work had progressed aston-
ishingly, considering their means, but no definite object
was discoverable to the spectators, unless, as some of them
conjectured, spawn had been deposited at the bottom, and
the stones were for protection against the depredations of
belligerent neighbors. = However, the work was interrupt-
ed, as curiosity made such promptings, that the gentleman
alluded to, from whom the circumstance was learned, took
them all out of the water—three wheelbarrow loads—but
discovered nothing he had anticipated.

No other fishes were engaged in the labor, nor were any
other suckers believed to be in the pond. 'The object,
therefore, is still a mystery; but if they had not been dis-
turbed, it is altogether probable that the design would ulti-
mately have become apparent. Scientfic Tracts.

Casvavtins.—At the close of the war, when we return-
ed to England, if our battalion did not show symptoms of
its being a well-shot corps, it is very odd; nor was it to be
wondered at if the camp-colors were not covered with that
precision, nor the salute given with the grace usually ex-
pected from a reviewed body, when I furnish the follow-
ing accouunt of the officers commanding companies on the
day of inspection, viz.

Beckwith with a corlk-leg—Pemberton and Manners
with a shot eachin the knee, making them as stiff as the
other’s tree one—Loftus Gray with a gash in the lip, and
minus a portion of'one heel, which made him march to the
tunie of dot and go one—Smith with a shot in the ankle—
Teles minus a thumb—Johnson, in addition to other shot
holes, a stiff elbow, which deprived him of. the power of
disturbing his friends as a scratcher of Scotch reels upon
the violin—Percival with a shot through his lungs—Iope
witha grape-shot lacerated leg—and George Simmons with
his riddled body held together by a pair of stays, for his
was no holiday waist, which naturally required such an
appendage lest the burst of a sigh should snap it asunde(;
but one that appertained to a figure framed in nature’s
fittest mould to “brave the battle and the breeze !”

Random Shots.

A Surricient REuason.—Shuter, the famous comedian,
was never without a joke or a whimsical story. He used
to give the cries of London on his annual benefit at the
theatre ; and the day before one of these benefits, he fol-
lowed through several streets a man whose cry of his wares
was pecnliar. At last Shuter stopped him, and told him
he was Ned Shuter, and had followed for half an hour in
hopes to hear him cry his usual ery.  Why, Master Sha-
ter,” said the man, ¢ my wife died this morning, and I can
not cry.”

Apsence or Minp.—The first Lord Lyttleton was very
absent in company, and when he fell into a river by the
oversettting of a boat, at Hagley, it was said of him that he
had “sunk twice before he recollected he could swim.”
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Autumn.—The season of golden fruits and faded foliage
—of the fulfilment of the rich promise of Nature, coupled
with the blight and desolation of all by which that ﬁ%lﬁl-
ment has been accomplished—again visits us in the ripe-
ness of its full maturity. October wanes apace—* the dead
leaves strew the forest walks'—and not the forest walks
only, but even the busy haunts of commerce and specula-
tion. Tre another week shall elapse, we shall have passed
the Rubicon of a General Election, (about which no one
seews to be troubling himself.)‘and have fairly entered
upon gloomy, chilly, comfortless November—the month
of agues, horrors and suicides.—And yet we have been
very slightly subjected in this region to its influence in an-
The chief characteristic of our Autummn has
been its uninterrmpted mildness—its unrufiled placidity.
Day after day has the same good-natured sun looked down
in beneficence upon our hundred spires and twenty thou-
sand dwellings, though often after struggling for hours
through a morning fog which might well put so warm-
hearted a personage out of humor—day after day have all
indications of approaching tempest and inclemency proved
delusive—and we are still, at the close of October, enjoy-
ing and appreciating a most auspicious Indian Summer,
of unwonted consistency and duration. Our city is as
fully alive with business and the presence of strangers as
the September of a less prosperous season ; and only the
sere leaves beneath our feet, and the diversified and boun-
tiful products of the husbandman’s toil, which greet us on
every side, conspire to give assurance that we have passed
the autumnal equinox.

ticipation.

Perhaps nothing can give at a single glance a more for-
cible idea of the vast extent and diversity of our common
country, than the conflicting statements and complaints
which reach us from different sections, on the subject of
the weather. A lamentation over the ravages of a deluge
in New-England rcaches us simultaneously with the story
of sufferings and losses by drought in the South-West.

- Nay, further—we have even now the narrative of an un-
precedented inundation in the Mid-Western section of our
own State, while the whole Southern portion of it, with
the entire tide-water country of the Northern States, if we
mistake not, is laboring under an unusually serious priva-
tion of rain.  So, while the season hasbeen generally a dry
one on this side the Mountains, it has been remarkable,
westward of the Alleganies, for its scarcely intermitting
‘falling weather.” The Ohio, with its tributaries, has been
in excellent navigable order thronghout the season—a most
unusual circumstance—while the pursuits of agriculture,
in some portions of the country lying between it and the
Lakes, have been very seriously interrupted and retarded
by the inclemency of the weather, and the unfavorable
condition of the saturated and reeking soil.

But Autumu—pensive, gorgeouns, abounding Autumn—
is fast receding from our anxious sight. The scason of
quiet joys and soothing reflection—of memory, of fruition,
of chastened feeling, is fast speeding to the tomb of buried
centuries. Be itso: if it has been wisely improved, we
need not mourn its flight; if otherwise, better that its
course had been earlier sped.—But notnow a welcome to
its stern successor—not now a siile expectant for the chill
blasts and scowling skics of the ungentle season. Sufli-
cient unto the day is the good thereof’; the evil of to-mor-
row need be contemplated and dwelt upon only when it is
not inevitable.

The Pennsyloania Election.—it can hardly have escaped
the observation of our political readers that there exists a
very wide discrepancy between the calculations and asser-
tions of the partisan journals of the day—by no means an
unusual circumstance in these times—with respect to the
influence.of the late election in Penusylvania and its re-
sult on the approaching contest for the Presidency. By
those of one party it is contended that the complete and
unexampled success of the Opposition in this struggle,
with the contrel which it has given them of every brauch
of the State Government, including the very great patron-
age of its Chief Magistracy, when viewed in connexion
with ‘the distracted councils and warring forces of their
opponents, gives assurance of an indubitable and over-
whelming victory in 1836. Those of the other, apparently
with equal confidence, point to the clear and suflicient ma-
jority coraprised in the combined vote of the two candic
friendly to the General Administration over
Ritner as evidence that the popular voice of the State fa-
vors the elevation of Mr. Van Buren to the Presidency.
it is neither our province nor our ambition to act as um-
pire between these conflicting pretensions. Our aim at
this time is rather to impart to the general reader some
idea of the contingencies which may effect if they do not
govern the Electoral Vote of Pennsylvania, and of the ac-
tual condition of things political in the ¢ Key-Stone’ State.

Itis too often the case, in the calculations of politicians
remote {rom the immediate scene of a State Election, that
they suppose all those engaged to be governed by the same
motives in regard to it as have given rise to their own in-
terest in its result—viz: an appreciation of its influence
and bearing on the character or coustituency of the Na-
tional Councils. Now in Pennsylvania—and the fact is
by no means a singular one—we are satisfied from personal
acquaintance and observation that there are many thou-
sands with whom success in the late contest was the pri-
mary and the election of any candidate to the Presidency
at best but a secondary consideration. More explicitly, we
believe that one hundred thousand votes were cast for
Wolf or Ritner by electors. who would not willingly have
been defeated now, though thereby they were assured of
the gratification of their respective predilections in the is-
ste of the Presidential contest. And we are satisfied,
moreover, that the number of voters who yet remain sub-
stantially uncommitted with regard to the Presidential suc-
cession is fur greater in Pennsylvania than in any other
State in the Union.

If we are to consider all the votes given to both Gov.
Wolf and Mr. Muhllenberg as cast by the stcadfast friends
of Mr. Van Buren, the vote of Pennsylvania may be re-
garded as settled at once. If, on the other hand, we are
to take the vote of Mr. Ritner as so much secured to the
Opposition candidate, and then add to it the votes, notori-
ously Opposition, cast for the other candidates, the matter
is settled with equal facility. For instance—of' the public
journals of the State opposing Mr. Van Buren, no less
than six—the Adams Sentinel, the Chambersburg Whig,
the Susquehanna Register, the Miltonian, the Whig paper
at Wilkesbaire, and one other—supported Gov. Wolf;
while two—the Pittsburg Statesman and the Gettysburg
¥'ree Press—advocated the claims of Mr. Muhlenberg. To
balance this, there was one print, claiming to be Adminis-
tration, which, at the eleventh hour, declared for Mr. Rit-
ner, after professing to support ecach of the other candi-
dates without gaining the confidence of any party. “So in
popular votes, too, Mr. Ritner’s majority fell near one
thousand behind that of the other candidates of the Whig
party in the city and county of Philadelphia; in Franklin,
a strong Opposition county, he received but two-fifths of
the votes; in Susquehanna but one-fourth, &ec. &ec. It
may well be doubted, also, that any Presidential candidate
can poll the overwhelming vote of Mr. Ritner in Somer-
set, Union, &c. or of Gov. Wolf in Pike, Wayne, &e.—
Our inference from all this is that the Governor’s election
furnishes no conclusive test of the sentimeut of Pennsyl-
vania on the Presidential question. Its influence on that
question is two-fold: it throws the immense patronage of
the Government into the hauds of the Opposition, and it
tends to urite and consolidate the friends of Mr. Van Bu-
rer. But we must look to the future, not to the past, to
foreshadow the attitude of that State in the ensuing Na-
tional contest.

The real questions of interest,in view of the aspect now
presented by Pennsylvania, and those which involve, not
improbably, the issue of the Presidential contest, are these :
Will the great body of the late supporters of Wolf and
Muhlenberg unite cordially in the supportofa single Elec-
toral ticket pledged to the support of Van Buren and John-
son? Will the greatbody of the supporters of Ritner unite,
in like manner,-with the opponents of Van Buren who
have acted adversely in the late contest, in the support of a
single and prominent Opposition candidate for the Presi-
dency ? Thirdiy—If both these movements should be ef
fected, would the friends or the opponents of the Balti-
more nowminations preponderate 7 It may enable us to ap-
proximate to a decision on these points to cast a glance at
things as they are:

It is well known that the Convention which nominated
Gov. Woif also selected an Electoral Ticket for the en-
suing contest. The example was not followed by the

“that of Mr.

friends of Mr. Muhlenberg, who have strongly denounced
it throughout as a partial, irregular, and wholly unauthor-
ized proceeding. They hold, moreover, that it was set
aside by a resolve of the National Couvention. By the
friends of Gov. Wolf, however, it is now contended that
the result of the recent election, in placing their candidate
far ahead of Mr. Muhlenberg, has given the sanction of a
popular decision to the legitimacy of their ticket, as well
as the correctness of their course generally, and that no
further action is necessary to establish it. Under these cir-
cumstances, the Muhlenberg State Committee propose a
new Convention for the #ettlementof’ a ticket—if we mis-
take not, the 8th of January is named as the day ; while
the Circular of the Wolf Central Committee asserts most
emphatically that ¢ the ticket, the whole ticket,and nothing
butthe ticket,” already formed must be sustained, of course
rendering a Convention wholly unnecessary Thus things
stand at present. It may not be out of place here to re-
mark that some of the friends of Gov. Wolf—whether few
or many we know not—are disposed to attribute the pros-
tration of their favorite to exceptionable interference from
abroad, and to visit upon Mr. Van Buren the punishment
of an offence with which they vaguely suppose he stands
in some way connected.

Ou the other side, the Opposition, though their star is
for the time in the ascendant, are environed with as formi-
dable though not precisely similar perplexities. 'The nine-
ty-three thousand votes for Mr. Ritner were cast by not
less than three different classes of electors: first and most
considerably, the entire Anti-Masonic party, forming more
than one-half thie whole, whose elementary principle isthat
of opposition to secretsocieties or associations; secondly,
by far the larger proportion of the old National Republi-
can party, whose primary object in taking their present at-
titude is the defeat of Mr. Van Buren; thirdly, a still
smaller division, yet not inconsiderable, who care little for
National politics and less for Anti-Masonry, but who were
mainly desirous of achange in the State Administration
and in the management of the public works. It is easily
seen that, to retiin the power which has been acquired by
the result of the recent contest, it becomes necessary for
‘these to unite on a single candidate for the Presidency, and
one not unacceptable to the Anti-Van Buren voters who
supported the rival candidates for the chair of State. - A
strenuous effort 1s now making to induce such a union up-
on Gen. Harrison—with what success, is yet to be deter-
mined.  Aside from individual partiality for other promi-
nent statesimen, it has been calculated that the aversion of
a great portion of the Anti-Masonic party to enlist in the
support of any candidate not thoroughly one of themselves,
might interpose an insuperable obstacle. This would
seem to have been partially removed by the course of the
late Anti-Masonic Convention of Massachusetts, in decli-
ning to send delegates to a National Convention, and in
effect recommending that the Anti-Masons of the several
States consult their own preferences in the ensuing Presi-
dential contest, without attempting to act on peculiar and
distinet grounds as a National party.

On the whole, we think the probabilities about equal that
the supporters and the oppouents of the  Baltimore nomi-
nations will be able to accomwmodate all their internal dif-
ferences ; and it is our opinion that both will ultimately be
thus far successful, and that the freemen of Pennsylvania
will have but two Electoral Tickets presented for their
choice at the Presidential Election.

But in the event of such an issue being joined, which
party will be successful in the result of the contest?—
That question we intend to auswer about this day twelve-
month.

Emme—
st. —The political attitude of this State is be-
‘comiug every day more peculiar and attracts véry general
attention. The reélection of Judge White to the Senate
was buta single actin the drama of which Nashville is now
the theatre. A few of the scenes there enacted will with
all brevity be placed on record :

On the organization of the two Houses, Gov. Carroll
transmitted a brief Message, stating in substance that, since

TENNES

ing the usual annual expose of the concerns of the State.
On the following day, Gov. Cannon, having been declared
duly clected, was qualified and delivered his Message.—
Though not in our eye at this moment, we believe it wisely
abstains from all political allusions.

te fc

nator was taken viva voce, as is pre-
to_for_Senator_ w23 tokich zize Zoce.as.ise
by the - Constitution of Teunessee. All the

members of the two Houses present voted for Judge
White, but two Representatives were not in their places.

The entry of Judge White and Gov. Cannon into Nash-
ville was attended with great eclat. The military escort
was numerous and most imposing, and the array of citi-
zens still more so. Most of the distinguished men of the
State were very naturally present, being assembled at
Nashville to witness the first organization of the Govern-
ment under the new Constitution. It is stated that no
such parade bas been witnessed at that place since the
visit of La Fayette.

A Public Dinner was given to Judge White on the fol-
lowing day, and of course pretty numerously attended.—
Mr. Speaker Bell was among the orators. :

Mr. Guild, of Sumner, introduced a series of resolutions
instructing the Senators of Tennessee to use their exer-
tions to have the vote of censure upon the President ex-
punged from the journals of the Senate, and supported
them in a speech. Ilewas answered by Mr. Anderson of
Jefterson, who moved that the preamble and resolutions be
laid on the table. Carried—50 to 22. The ¢ White’ papers
say that the vote would have been even more decisive, but
for the aversion of some of the members to put a stop to
the debate so peremptorily.

On Monday, the 12th, a preamble and resolutions were
introduced, of which the gist is the nomination of Judge
White for the Presidency. But they contain also an in-
struction to their Senators in Congress to *“ maintain the
principles and doctrines set forth in the foregoing pream-

but how is it expected to influence the course of Mr.
Grundy ? We believe the right of instruction is not yet
held to extend over a Senator’s selection from among the
candidates for the Presidency.

We make, for the present, but oue inference from the
facts here narrated. The conclusion can no longer be
avoided that it is the deliberate and invincible purpose of
the friends of Judge White in the South and South-West
that he shall continue to the end a candidate for the Chief
Magistracy of the Union, whether his prospects shall at
any time be accounted flattering or otherwise. 'This fact,
which may now be regaided as settled, must be kept in
view in all future caleulations with regard to the result of
the Presidential contest.

Mississipr1.—"The election in this State takes place on
Mounday next. The contest has been becoming gradually
more violent and vindictive for the last two months, until
it is now, if we may judge by the public journals, one of
the most unsparing character. The great importance of
the issue, involving the entire political attitude of the State,
internal and external, may well be supposed to justify the
strong interest which it appears to have excited. Every
important political station in the State is now to be filled
by the direct vote of the electors—Governor, Representa-
tives in Congress, Secretary of State, State Treasurer,
State Auditor, with both branches of the State Legislature
—and on the complexion of the Legislature depends the
choice of a U. 8. Senator to succeed Hon. George Poin-
dexter. For the last-named station, two candidates—Hon.
R.J. Walker ou the Van Buren and Hon. F. E. Plummer
on the White interest—have been actively canvassing the
State for some time past, and what with some dozen or
twenty candidates forthe Legislature in some of the coun-
ties, stamp oratory would seem to be an article of no espe-
cial scarcity m Mississippi. It is understood, moreover,
that Mr. Poindexter’s reélection to the Senate will be in-
sisted on by at least a portion of the old ‘State Rights’
Opposition, in case they should carry a majority of the
Legislature. 5

For Governor there have been three candidates in th
field until very recently: Mr. Pemble declining oun the
avowed ground of his anxiety for the discomfiture of Gov.
Runnels and the Van Buren party. The reélection of
Hon. H. G. Runnels will now be opposed only by Hon:
Charles Lynch, and the result of this contest will probably
afford the fairest test of the relative strength of White and
Van Buren in the State, unless it should be materially af-
fected by a question now widely agitated, respecting the
location of a great South-Western Railroad. For Mem-
bers of Congress, we perceive the Opposition have still
three candidates in nomination for the two seats—render-

ing the success of one of those friendly to Mr. Van Buren

a new Governor had been chosen, he should decline giv-

ble.” Of course, Mr. White will find this easy enough;-

apparently inevitable. Gen. David Dickson, however,
whose name appearsin all the ‘ State Rights’ journals, will
probably poll the entire ¢ White’ vote of the State; and
Col. Wilkins of Natchez will be next him on that interest,
—We may have some returns in season for our paper of
the 14th.

PrnnsyLvasia.—The returns of votes for Governor
given below are nearly all taken directly from the publish-
ed siatement of the official canvass in the several counties,
and may therefore be relied on. The entire vote, it will
be seen, is scareely less than 200,000, being the highest
ever polled in the State. 'The whele number given at the
Presidential Election of 1828 was 151,000 ; at the first con-
test between Wolf and Ritner in 29, 127,000 ; at their sec-
ond trial in 32, 180,000 ; at the Presidential Election that
year 155,000 ; for Members of Congress last year 185,000.
Mr. Ritner is elected by the largest vote even given to any
candidate for Governor, but lacks 11,600 of receiving as
many voles as both his competitors. We have found little
alteration necessary with regard to Members of the Legis-
lature elect. 'The Opposition majority in joint baliot is
variously stated from 33 to 43. We have followed the
best lights afforded us :

~—————GOVERNOR.——— —~ASSEMBLY.—

Counties. Ritner. Wolf. Muhlenberg. R. W. M,
Kdamss s a5l 58T ese 406 Ssa 91 Ik aass sa
Allegheny...... 3848, ...2854. ... 378.. .. 5B is wee
Armstrong. .....1100.. 74. . 5 IR

... 1475, .
] [y

Beaver......

Bedford .

Berks. ... 23022
Bradford 123955
Bucks....a % . 35840 258
Butler. 551803
Cambria.. w694, 500

e I
Chester.........4051....
Clearfields. ... 323.... &
Columbig....... 767...,
Crawford.~..... 999 7.
Cumberland. ...1748...

Dauphin........2320....
Delawargw.. .. .:1240...
Eneni o™ . JO43 7.V
Fayette... SR8
Franklin.. e 2200 e
Greene. .. s L0705 55

Centre..

Huntingdon.. .. .2555. ..
Indiana.... 15624, ..
Jefferson.. 53 209 s
FUTH O e v =703 ..
Lancaster....... 7018. .. .4%
Lebanon.. .1964.
Lehigh. .. 1912.
Luzerne.. .1488. .
Lycoming . AR77
M)’Keau e 5 O,
Mercer ... ..1686
Miffiim....... 872

Montgomery .
Northampton.. ..
Northumberland. 883. ...
PetrYs - s 732

Philadel. city. ..

Pottarsaiss a5t 08

Schuylkill. ..... : 4

Somergete o o2 A2~ o s J

Susquehanna . .. 3.... 789.. o

Plo e vt 859.... 175.. &

Bhion - BT 8w 1005, R

Venango........ 847. ... 407.

Warren:.<-..... 202.%.. 495~ 210,

Washington .. .. 2463, . 39.6.

Wayne.... 7.« 5894550 G ~§3.

Westmoreland .. W02 Tols

Y ork st aioie 65. % ..1070. < . . 1658. . ceeeee
Total 94,750... 65,090. . .40,318.....70.. .17...12

The call for a Convention to amend tie State Coustitu-
tion has succeeded by a majority ranging from 2,000 to
10,000. The sections of the State more recently settled
by emigrants from the Eastward wentalmost unanimously
in its favor; while the ancient Dutch counties appear to
have regarded it with little favor. The question seems to
have been kept almost entirely separated from the politics
of the day.

Ourto —It is no longer doubted that the friends of Mr.
Van Buren have carried a very large majority of the mem-
bers of the new Legislature. The most circumstantial
account before us is that of the State Journal and Sentinel,
(Opposition,) which concedes 19 Van Buren to 17 Anti-
Van Buren in the Senate, and 41 Van Buren to 25 Anti-
| Van Buren in the H bei b the x  of last

year. Four representative dis.tfcls to hear from, and one
of the Whig Senaters set down as elected happens to be
defeated, we believe, though of this we are not certain.
It makes very little difference, since it will not affect the
general result. ‘

~There is no lack of excuses, on the partof the-defeated
party, for their unexpected reverse. One is that not two-
thirds the vote is polled, which is quite true so far as it
goes. The aggregate vote even of the victorious party
will be at least 10,060 lower than last year. Hamilton
county, which gave 8,600 votes in ’34, now polls scarcely
5,000, and many others in proportion.—Another reason
assigned is the alleged defection of a portion of Judge M’-
Lean’s especial friends, and their unexpected manifesto
in favor of Van Buren on the very eve of the election.
These, with the loss of two or three counties by internal
dissensions and double nominations, are alleged as the
reasons for this reverse. while they still contend that Ohio
is essentially and immovably opposed to the elevation of
Mr. Van Buren.

It strikes us, ona casual inspection of the partial returns
which have reached us, that a better reason than these is
to be found—not in the lack of votes, exactly—but in the
very unequal distribution of majorities, or, more clearly,
in the same fatality which usually gives the Opposition in
Maryland three-fourths of the State Legislature, with at
best a meagre majority in the popular vote. For instance,
the county of Ashtabula alone gives an Opposition major-
ity sutficient to overbalance the Administration vote in
Trumbull, Portage, Belmont, Montgomery, Ross, Picka-
way, and Preble, and return a strong Whig majority.
There is of course two sides to this picture; but in three-
fourths of the close contests the Administration party have
this year been singularly fortunate.

Our returns are insufficient to enable us to compile a
table of popular votes—if, indeed, it will be possible to
separate the political results from the local questions which
were in many instances mingled in the contest. We shall
attempt it next week.

Ixprana.—We have at length received the full official
returns of votes cast for Members of Congress at the Au-
gnst election, of which the following table affords a con-
densed view. We shall not attempt to classify the candi-
dates politically, since many of them are claimed both as
friends and opponents of Mr. Van Buren. It is certain,
however, that all the Members elect are, or have been,

friendly to the General Administration :
Districts. ~ Members elect. Defeated candidates.

Ratcliff Boon......,..4,028..John G. Clendenin*.3,815

II..John W. Davis.......5,449..John Ewing*.......4,440
II1..John Carr............5048.. Charles Dewey*. ...3.904
PV Amnos Biame o, 4,769.. George H. Dunn*...4,687

V..Jonathan McCarty*...4,824.. James Rariden®.. .. .2,684

John Finley*.......2,553
Vi 7,483..James B.Lowe.....4,658
VII..E. A. Hannegan... .. .6,912.. James Gregm:jy*.. ..3,015

* Anti-Van Buren. { Claimed do. but not concede
The new Legislature is admitted to be Opposition, as is
the State Government generally. The members of the
Legislature are usually elected in this State with little ref-
erence to National politics.

««Geo: L. Kinnardt.....

The Anti-Slavery Convention.—We have not many par-
ticulars of the proceedings of this body, after the abrupt
termination of its labors at Utica. 'The number of mem-
bers who adjourned to Peterborough issaid to have excee-
ded three hundred. (The number whose names were en-
tered upon the roll at Utica exceeded six hundred, and
those in attendance were estimated at one thousand.) It
probably included the greater portion of the active and
promiuent Abolitionists throughout the State.

At Peterborough, Gerrit Smith, Esq., made a speech,
declaring himself in principle an Abolitionist. The for-
mation of a State Anti-Slavery Society was effected, and
$1,100 subscribed to its funds. William Jay, Esq. o
Westchester Co. was chosen President. No opposttion
was offered to their proceedings at Peterborough.

Widening the Canal.—At a meeting of the Canal Board,
at Albany, last Thursday, it was resolved that the Erie
Canal be enlarged so as to give seven feet depth of water
with scoenty feet width of surface, and a slope of two feet
to one in the banks. The locks (a double set) to be one
hundred and ten feet long and sixteen feet wide, &ec. &ec.
Cost of the whole improvement $12,000,000.—We have a
few words to say in relation to this matter, but not this
week. Meantime, we trast it will be a subject of general
and grave consideration.

The Massachusetts Coal Mine in the town of Mansfield
has been more thoroughly explored, and proves to be quite
as extensive as was anticipated upon the first discovery.
It turns out, however, to be anthracite and not bitumin-

ous coal as was first supposed. It is bituminous only on
the top.

Political FEtems.

South-Kingston, R. I. elected Stephen Browning, Esq.
(Whig) her Representative in the present Legislature of
that State, on Wednesday. of last week, by a vote of 191
to 161. The highest vote ever before given was at the
Congressional Election last August: Adm. 158, Opp. 127.
Hon. E. R. Potter (Adm.) has represented the town for
many years hitherto, without opposition, and was the rep-
resentative elect at the time of his decease. If we mistake
not, this single vote changes the preponderance in joint
ballot of the Legislature—there being without it Adm. 40,
Opp. 49.
“ The Indiana Cowrier” is the title of a new imperial
journal just started at Lawrenceburgh, Ta. It supports
Gen. Harrison for the Presidency

Hon. Charles K. Williams was unanimously reélected
Chief Justice of Vermont on the 20th ult. with Hon. Ste-
phen Royce Assistant Justice—some difficulty as to the
third. No Governor as yet.—P. S. Hon. Samuel S.
Phelps has been elected second Assistant Judge : Phelps
1185 Jacob Collamer 81 ; scattering 3. :

Judge White, it is positively asserted in the Knoxville
Register, has never been connected with the Masonic in-

| stitution.—This statement has been elicited by sundry con-

fident assertions in the Boston Advocate and sundry Penn-
sylvania papers that the Judge is a Mason. It is now fally
ascertained that neither of the gentleman innomination for
the Presidency—Mr. Van Buren, Mr. Webster, General
Harrison, or Judge White—is a member of the fraternity.

Gen. Harrison has been called on by the Anti-Masonic
State Committee of Pennsylvania for an expression of his
views with regard to the institution of I'ree Masonry. In
his reply, he declares that neither he nor any member of
Liis family has ever been a member of the Masonic institu-
tion, notwithstanding the great inducements which a mili-
tary life is supposed to present to such a connexion; but
if elected President, he shall feel constrained to act-as the
President of the whole people, without regard to such
considerations.

The Whigs of St. Lawrence county, in this State, held a
convention on the 15th inst. and formally resolved to nom-
inate no county ticket this fall, but to reserve all their en-
ergies for the great contest of 1836. They recommend
Gen. Harrison for the Presidency.

The Anti- Masonic Members of the Legislature of Vermont
held a convention on the 19th, to deliberate on their future
course—the Licutenant-Governor in the chair. A formi-
dable series of resolutions was adopted, bearing mainly on
the conduct of the General Administration, which is pretty
thoroughly reprobated. In relationto the next Presideney,
it was resolved to open a correspondence with the Anti-
Masons of other States, in order to learn whether they stand
prepared to umte in an Anti-Masonic nomination by a
National Convention, and to abide the result.

“The Harrison Republican Committee” of this city has
issued a call for a State Convention at Albany to nominate
an Electoral Ticket. They suggest the first Wednesday
in February as the day.

Judge M’ Lean, it is now rumored, will be nominated by
the President as Chief Justice of the United States—Mr.
Taney to take his place as Associate Justice. Not im-
probable.

Gov. Wolf, it is stated, has been offered the post of Col-
lector of Customs at Philadelphia. Doubtful, and his ac-
ceptance still more so.

Judge White has written a letter to a political friend, in
vindication of his course in the Senate last winter, espe-
cially his vote upon the Three Million appropriation. He
takes strong ground in favor of the limitation of Executive
power and patronage.

Thi Anniversary of the Battle of Tippecanoe is to be cele-
brated on the battle ground on the 7th of November, (next
Saturday.) Gen. Harrison is among the guests invited.

The Whigs of Cortland County have nominated Gen.
Harrison for the Presidency.

South-Kingston—or rather the-rﬁ::;e, of which Mr. Allen,
of North-Kingston, was elected Speaker. The Senate
could not form a quorum—there being but six out of ten
elected, and one of these absent on account of age and de-

culty was surmounted.

Governor Duncan has convened the Illinois Legislature,
to meet on the 7th of December.

Vermont remaius without a Governor. The forty-third
ballot has been had, with the same- result as the forty-two
preceding.

Arkansas is about to make application for admission into
the Union. Herinhabitants are just sufficient. 'The Gov-
ernor, in his Message to the Legislative Council just as-
sembled at Little Rock, ¢ doubts the power of Congress to
reqnire the submission of the Constitution of a new State
to it for approval.”

Hon. Jacob Sutherland, Assistant Justice of the Supreme
Court of this State, resigned hisoffice last week, on account
of the alleged inadequacy of his salary ($2,000 per annum)
to the support of his family. His resignation has been
accepted by the Governor.

Flood in the West.—W e learn from the Western papers
that the entire region West of Syracuse and extending as
far as we have advices, was visited last week by an inun-
dation arising from heavy raing, which for the extent of its
ravages is entirely beyond precedent. The bridge across
the Genesee below Rochester has been swept away, the
canal aqueduct at that place was for a long time in danger,
and the destruction of mills, bridges, &c., on the Genesee
and its tributaries is most appaling. Gen. Wadsworth
writes from Livingston county that the water was three
feet higher on some of the intervales of the Genesee than
at any time previous during the fifty years he has resided
on its banks. By the following extracts, it will be seen
that the flood is not confined within the limits of our own
state :

From the Rochester Daily Advertiser.

Great I'reshet.—The powerful rains of the last few days
have produced an astonishing rise in the waters of the Ge-
nesee. Since Tuesday morning the river has risen with
unexampled rapidity. It is now (Wednesday 4 o’clock)
said to be as high as it has ever been known, and is still
rapidly rising. 'The eastern half of the bridge at Carthage
was swept away this morning, together with a saw mill on
the western bank of the river a little above the bridge.—
Strong fears are entertained for the safety of the bridge
above the canal aqueduct. Imimense quantities of drift
wood, huge uprooted trees, rails, lumber, saw logs, &ec.
&c., are brought down the river, and large masses have
lodged against the piers, greatly obstructing the current,
and causing a threatening rise of the water behind them.
A body of men, however, have been and are now engaged
it removing the obstructions, which will, unless it shall
form again to the same extent, which is not probable, re-
move the danger.

No fears are entertained for the safety of the canal aque-
duet or the Buffalo-street bridge. From the corn in the
stall, and oats in the sheaf, hay, &c., also brought down,
we are apprized that extensive damage has been suffered
by the inhabitants up the river. : —h

By the guage at the Rochester Seminary, three inches of
rain are found to have fallen since Sunday night, and still
continues. It is reported to have fallen even more copi-
ously up the river than here, and the unparalleled rapidity
with which the river has risen, would seem to confirm the
report.

Heavy Rains.—During the last two or three days it has
rained in the city and vicinity with very little intermission,
sometimes in torrents. Considerable rain must also have
fallen on the mountains of the Alleghany, as the sudden
rise of that river sufficiently indicates. During the last 36
hours the Alleghany rese at the rate of about three inches
per hour, and continnes to rise at about that rate. In
many places it sweeps over the banks, carrying away with
its rapid current every thing within its reach. We under-
stand that several saw mills have sustained considerable
damage from this sudden freshet. The weather is still un-
settled, and we anticipate much rain yet, ere its termina-
tion. [ Pittsburgh Gazette, Oct 22.

It has rained almost without intermission for the last 43
hours, and we look for a great rise in the river to-day or to-
morrow. The trade upon it is very brisk, and the num-
ber of passengers perhaps nnprecedented. The captain
of one of our steamboats told us yosterday that there were
a thousand passengers in Pittsburgh waiting to descend,
Our hotels are also said to be crowded.

[Wheeling Gazette, Oct. 21,

NEW ORLEANS, Oct. 10,

We understand that instructions have been received at
the Branch Bank o f the United States in this city, to dis-
continue purchasing bills, collecting or checking on Balti-
more, Pittsburg, Cincinnati, Lexington, Louisville, Nash-
ville, St. Louis, and Natchez. At several of these places
itis already known that the Bank of the United States has
transferred its business, by arrangement, to localinstitutions
shutting these branches, preparatory, it is said, to a final
closing of its affairs.

. The Rhode Island Legislature assembled on "Tuesday at |

LATER FROM EUROPE.
The packet ship Independence, Capt. Nye, arrived on
Saturday from Liverpool, whence she sailed on the 26th
ult.  Her intelligence is of little moment.
Don Carlos has appointed the Holy Virgin commander-
in-chicf of his forces! Henceforth the Royal Standard
is to be distinguished with the title of gencralissimo, is
never to be lowered to any person, and is to be treated
with the same honors and salutes as the Holy Sacrament!
Nothing would seem too monstrous for monkish trickery
and Spamsh credulity.
There has been another revolution in the Ministry of
the @ueen Regent. It can no longer be disguised that the
new Govermment has no hold upon either the affections
or confidence of the Spanish people.
Louis Philip positively declines to extend any efficient
aid to the Constitutional Government of Spain. There
is no longer any doubt that he is in full communion with
the Northern Despots.
We copy a few additional items from the Star.

That remarkable man, O’Connell, is making a triumphal
progress through Scotland. 'The people of Manchester
gave him a public Dinner—the people of Newcastie, ditto
—the people of Ldinburg, ditto—the people of Glasgow,
ditto. From Glasgow he goes to Ireland, where he is to
be feted at Dublin, Belfast, and even the Orange hold Lon-
donderry. Every where he has been received with such
honors as never before have been accorded to a private,
unofficial man. Think of seber-minded Edinburg sending
out 150,000 men to meet him! Lord Brougham was ex-
pected at the O'Connell dinner, at Edinburg, but declined
the invitation.

The Rev. Joseph Wolfe, the Missionary, is about to
proceed to Timbuctoo, Oct. 1st. 'This, we think, will be
the end of his erratic career.

Several of the provincial French Journals have been
suppressed by the odious law against the press—not being*
able to comply with its exactions.

The first 12 miles of the railroad from London to South-
ampton will be completed in a year and a half.—In three
years it will reach Bassingstoke.

The Earl of Chatham is dead. He was brother to Pitt.
The title is now extinct. 7

The Euphrates Expedition.—Letters have been received
from Col. Chesney, up to July 21st,all well. The Pacha
of Egypt has removed all obstructions. The expedition
named the place where they were, “ Port William,” in
honor of the British King, as if Persia had not been a
civilized country before England was dreamed of. They
expected to sail from Bassora, Sept. 30.

The Count Torreno, late prime mister of Spain, is ap-
pointed ambassador to the French court.

Mehemet Redschid Pasha, the commandey-in-chief of
the Sultan, against the Kurds, hasan army of 16,000 men.
He recently captured 300 men, who were drowned in the
Black Sea on their way to Constantinople, where it is
grob}zllble they awaited a more painful and ignominious

eath.

The London Gazette of September 23d contains the
following announcement:—“ Ihe King has. been gra-
ciously pleased te nominate Henry Stephen Fox, Esq.
nnow his Majesty’s Envoy Extraordinary and Minister
Plenipotentiary to the United States of America.

Kalisch,—where, under the disguise of a military re-
view, the Holy Alliance are to settle the affairs of Europe
—is a small town in Poland, 130 miles from Warsaw.
During one of the reviews before the Emperor, there
were seen performing their evolutions, besides 800 Kour-
dish horsemen and Tscherkessess and Cossacks, &c. &e.
also a body of 1600 Circassian cavalry, presenting in
costume and movement a most picturesque spectacle.
The shining helmets and glittering hauberls of silver mail
of the fifty Circassian Princes, recalled the scenes of Ivan-
hoe. 'I'he 400 Kourdes, in a charge they made, were so
furious that several were wounded, and their enthusiasm
to seize the victorious standard won at Erzerum could only
be repressed by their Padischak holding up his finger.
The Prince Frederick, of Netherlands, was there with his
brilliant suite, and was embraced by the Rusgian Emperor
during the review.

Paris, Sept. 15th.—Defeat of D’ Adb-El-Kader mear
D’ Ooran.—The Government have this day received the
following telegraphic despatches, dated—

T'o Marshal Clausel, Minister of War— ALGIERS, Sept. 6ih.

Abd-El-Kader experienced a severe blow near D’Oran
on the 29th August. The Bay Ibrahim and Douares
fought bravely. The fire of our artillery decided their re-
treat. The loss of the enemy is very considerable.”

The French vessel Recherche, Capt. Trehonert, sent
to the north polar seas, in search of the Lilloise, Capt.
Blosseville, has discovered no trace of that navigator.

'The Emperor and Empress of Austria, are on an ex-
cursion to Bohemia. Metternich has gone to Konigs-
warth. ¥ SR e = el A e

The Duke de Nemours, second =zon of Louis Phillippe,
is visiting the English manufactories at Birmingham.

Shipwreck and loss of one hundred and thirty lives.—The
convict ship George the Third, bound to Hobart Town,
was lost on the 12th of April, and en board, 132 perished.

bility, while the Licutenant Governor.either-has resigned-{- Adyices from Greece to the 15th of Aug. state that
| or is about to do so.—We have not learned how the difli-

Col. Gordon at the head of a moveable column, had suc-
ceeded in destroying near Corinth the band of robbers
who murdered Capt Kraus and 50 Germans.

The Cholera in Italy appears to be subsiding. The
aggregate number of deaths at Genoa is stated at between
3000 and 4000, of which 1000 occurred in a single week.

It appears by the London Morning Chronicle, the ac-
credited organ of the Whigs, that King William IVth is
at last convinced of the necessity of going forward with
the popular voice for reform. He does not any longer
give much ear to the Conservatives, and consequently is
on more harmonious terms with his present ministry.

LATER FROM-ENGLAND.

By the arrival this (Friday) morning of the London
packet North America, Capt. Dickey, we have advices
from that city to the 1st inst.

There is nothing of moment by this arrival from F'rance
or England. King Leopold of Belgium and consort are
now on a visit to England.—There is said to be great ac-
tivity evinced at the French naval stations, and several
ships of the line are now fitting for service.—The Cholera
is subsiding in Italy.

Sraiy is, however, the present centre of attraction to the
politicians of Europe. The following article from a Lon-
don journal of the latest daté embodies all the information
received from that country, by which it will be scen that
the Gueen Regent, notwithstanding the aid of her English
volunteers, is placed in an embarrassing predicament:

Lo~DON, Oct. 1.

Despatches of the 23d ult. were received at the Foreign
office in Paris, on Tuesday afternoen, from M. de Rayne-
val, the French Ambassador in Madrid, in which a most
alarming account is given of that capital. The excessive
exertions of M. Mendizabal had injured his health, and he
had not been able to apply with his accustomed energy
and perseverance to the great object he had undertaken.
General Alava had accepted the Foreign Department ad
interim, but it was believed that he could not, or would not,
remain in the Ministry. The chief difficalty which M.
Mendizabal had to encounter in constructing his cabinet
arose, according to the French Ambassador’s account,
from the jealousy of English ascendancy.

Hiz Excellency further states, that the corps of 3,000
men despatched a few weeks ago by the late Minister at
War towards the confines of Andalusia nnder Gen. Latre,
for the purpose of overawing the armed bodies in the
southern provinces who threatened to march on Madrid,
had, in place of offering the Andalusians any resistance,
adopted their standard, and were on their return towards
the capital. This force, which had thus been increased to
about 15,000 men, was under the command of Sen Pizar-
ro, better known in the Cortes as the Conde de las Navas,
and one of the most violent of the exaltado party. At the
time when this occurrence took place, although the dateis
not given, it is inferred that the fall of Toreno, whose mea-
sures had provoked the Government, could not possibly
have been known.

The fermentation in Madrid is described as having nev-
ertheless been extreme ; and on the Paris Bourse on Tues-
day, where the facts were but imperfectly known, and
where it was falsely asserted that the French Ambassdor
and the Queen had both left the capital, there had been
something like a panic among the dealers in Spanish se-
curites. A new junta had been formed in Valencia, of
which Lopez, the deputy, wis a member, and over which
the Conde de Almodovah still presided: but althongh
these names would seem to be guarantee for some sort of
respectability and moderation, M. de Reyneval describes
their associates as so many sans culottes. Gen. Valdez had
been obliged to take refuge in the house of the French
Consul at Carthagena, and throughout the kingdom of
Mnurcia the greatest effervescence prevailed. :

The intelligence in the Paris papers from Spain had
been anticipated, in a great measure from other sources of
a previous date. The Moniteur publishes the announce-
ment of the dismissal of Montes, as Captain General of
Arragon, by the junta of Saragossa, aud the nomination of
Ocana as hissuccessor. It is added that the juntas of the
province of Andalusia have resolved on the formation of a
central junta at Andujar, where an army of 16,000 men is
to assemble for the defence of that extensive district of the
peninsula. The Journal des Debats also publishes the proc-
lamation of Don Carlos of the 18th ult. from Murguia, and
expresses a belief in its authenticity. The Pretender’s
cause may be favored, it is said, by the anarchy which now
reigns in Spain, and by the paralyzing influence it must
have on the armies of the Queen, but it is siguificantly
added that the greater danger does not lie in that direction.
"T'he accounts from Barcelona are not of a later date than
those already published. The Junta Superior de Gobier-
no had issued a decree denouncing the penalty of death
againstsmuggling, and giving to the Urban Militia the value
of all seizures, after deducting the proportion due to the
informer, while the local authorities are declared to be re-
sponsible 1n person and property for any omission or neg-
ligence in the exegution of this decree. At Saragossa a
petition to the Junta had been presented by a number of
ecclesiastics for permision to carry arms in the defence of

that the corps should be recognized as soon as thirty able
bodied priests should be under arms.

The threatened pillage of Valencia by 1,500armed peas-
ants, and the embarcatien of Count Almodovar, is an-
nounced in Monday’s Mouiteur, are contradicted by the
Courricr Francais, on the authority of letters of a more re-
cent date transmitted to the French coast by sea. The
movewments in Murcia and at Alicant are referred to pe-
riods anterior to the arrival of the news of the fall of T'c-
reno.

in the Constitutionnel it is stated that a conspiracy had
been discovered in San Sebastian for the surrender of the
town to the Carlists, in consequence of which the Gover-
nor of the citadel and the commandant of the Regiment of
Oviedo, who were the only military men implicated, were
arrested. It is also said that Morillo had suddenly left
Corunna, after taking partin the liberal movement. - The
Urban Militia of the province was increasing in numbers,
and by order of the Junta free corps were organizing
themselves, in order to be sent against the insurgents.
IrELAND.—Dublin, Sept. 28.—The plan for colonizing
Irish estates exclusively with Protestant settlers, for devis-
ing which the country has been indebted to the inventive
genius of the late Brunswick Club, though it has failed as
a greut national undertaking, is still operating in several
counties with frightful severity, and silent but appalling
success. Its adoption, particularly since the passing of the
Reform Bill, has been systematically resorted to by the
Tory landlords in almost all the provinces as the most ef-
fective counterpoise to the weight of political power con-
ferred on the Liberal interest by the provisions of that
popular measure.

Revolution in Tezas !—The event which we have long
anticipated has at length transpired—Texas is in open re-
bellion against the sovereignty of Mexico and the domina-
tion of the usurper Santa Anna. An invasion by that
Chiefand his myrmidons is hourly expected; the advance
f his army under General Cos having already landed in
the province. But, not content with the immense nume-
rical superiority of his forces over the whole effective
strength of the emigrants, the usurper appears to have suc-
cessfully attempted the enlistment of the savage tribes of
the interior in a war of extermination upon the settlers,
who are thus placed between two fires and threatened with
total annihilation. Santa Auna will rest satisfied with
nothing less than the extirpation of the Anglo-American
and Protestant emigrants from the soil, and the complete
establishment of Catholic infallibility and Spanish domina-
tion throughout that province. In this hour of peril, the
settlers of Texas supplicate the aid of their brethren of the
Wesi—the hardy riflemen of Tennessee, Kentucky, &ec.,
to save them from the impending destruction. Each vol-
unteer will be entitled to a munificent grant of land at the
termination of the conflict; and the President of the U.
States is earnestly entreated to arrest the emigration of the
Creeks, (of whom 5,000 are on the eve of starting to join
their countrymen West of the Mississippi,) lest they be
drawn into the general conspiracy against the peace and
safety of the Colony. It might puzzle a doctor of ethics to
tell why these Indians were ever thrust out upon the ter-
ritory of an independent foreign nation at all.

We most fervently hope that our late countrymen who
now form a vast majority of the population of Texas will
be able to maintain their ground against the invader, and
to establish and vindicate their eomplete independence.—
We wish to see Texas, not a province of Mexico, nor even
a State of the Union, but to all intents and purposes an
independent nation, for which its isolated position and its
great natural resources peculiarly qualify it. But we must
give way to the intelligence :

LYNCHBURG, on San Jacinta River, Texas, ;
September 8th, 1835.

T do not think it would be prudent for you and our fa-
mily to come to Texas, until the affairs of the country as-
sume a more peaceful aspect. -

St. Anna has applied to the Priests for two millions of
dollars and six thousand men, to put down the Rebels of
Texas, (as he styles us,) but it is in reality to turn out the
Protestants and establish the Roman Catholic Religion.—
We are preparing for war in every part of Texas—not
partisan war, but constitutional war, as did our forefathers
in the Revolution. : iass

A grand Convention is to assemble at San Felipe on-
the 10th of October next. The members will be some-
thing like 50 in number, from all the distriets.

I have been returned a member by a large majority, in
favor of entire secession and absolute independence of the
Mexican Government, be it what it may—Republican,
‘Centralism, or Impe: BT Os. .

Our position is, at 1e, extremely interesting to the
United States, _aud in fact to all the powers of Europe,
who have relations with the Mexican Government. A Pro-
vincial Government will be immediately formed, and a re-
gular army of 5000 men raised and equipped to take the-
field.

We look upon our independence as absolutely certain.
We have now the command of all the harbors in Texas,
and have driven out every garrison from the interior of our
tine country. Some fifteen hundred troops have been sent
against us, but they have (unexpectedly) returned ; being
afraid to move against our riflemen, to the amount of 300,
or more. They have sent to Mexico for a reinforcement,
and St. Anna has pledged himself to the priests, to head
the army in person. Col. Austin has just returned from.
Mexico, where he has been in prison for the last two years;
he has united all parties. We have just received news of
a victory obtained by one of our small vessels (the San Fe-
lipe,) in the successful repulse and subsequent capture of
the Coreo, Captain Thompson. The engagement lasted
about an hour, when the naval representative of St. Anna
lowered his peak, and hauled down his colors himself; all-
the brave Mexicans having previously deserted their posts
and gone down into the hold. This Thompson has.been
the scourge of our coast and bays. We are now fitting up
two other vessels to guard our own coast. In fact, al-
though no war has been declared, we are in a complete
state of warfare, and in six weeks expect to give to the
world a declaration of independence. So soon as this glo-
rious event takes place, we shall send an agent to Wash- -
ington, to solicit an acknowledgment of our independence ;
but in the mean time, we know of at least 5000 soldiers,
principally riflemen, from Kentucky, Tennessee, &c., who
are only waiting for-the event.

Every one who assists, whether on land or at sea, will
be munificiently rewarded by the Texas Republic in the
fairest land, under the finest climate in the known world.

have been so much engaged lately in political meetings,
committees of safety and correspondence, &c. &ec., that I
have had time for little else; in fine, the whole country is
only alive to one single subject, Liberty or Death; for
such we will get if we do not turn the tables on St. Anna
and his reformed Priests. I think the Kentucky boys will
play the shaven crowns a sharp game if they take any of
them : God save the mark. My own affairs are going on
ag well as I can expect; the mill stops, of course, muster
days, drill days, rejoicing days for victory, &c., but all will
soon be quiet, and then we shall reap a fine harvest.”

From the New Orleans American, Oct. 15. g

Highly Important from Texas.—Isaac Parker has justar-
rived from T'exas, bringing the intelligence that Gen. Cos
has landed near the mouth of the Brassos with 400 men,
with the intention of joining the 700 federal troops stationed
at San Antonio de Bexar, and marching upon the people
of Texas. He has issned his proclamation, ¢ declaring that he
will collect the revenue, disarm the citizens, establish a mil-
itary government, and confiscate the property of the rebel-
lious.” Messrs. Johnson and Baker bore the express from
San Felipe to Nacogdoches. Stephen 8. Austin, has writ-
ten to several eitizens of Nacogdoches, that a resort to arms
is inevitable. -

They have hoisted a flag with ¢ The Constitution of 1824’
inscribed on it, and Two Hundred Freemen gathered
around it, determined to stand or fall with it.
We subjoin the following letter from Gen. Houston to
the gentlemen who brought the intelligence :

SAN AUGUSTINE, Texas,
< October 5, 1835.

Dzrar Sir—At yourrequest I hand you a memorandum,

that you may be informed of our situation. War in defence

of our Rights,our Oaths, aud our Constitutions ts inevitahle

to Texas !

If Volunteers from the United States will join their

brethren in this section, they will receive liberal bounties

of land. We have millions. of acres of our best lands un-

chosen and unappropriated.

Let each man come with a good rifle and one hundred

rounds of ammunition—and eome soon. £

Our war-cry is ¢ Liberty or Death.” Our principles are

to support the Constitution, and down withthe Usurper ! ! !

Your friend. Sam. HousTon.
To Issac PARKER, Esq. present.

Leater.—Private advices from New Orleans state that
the American Schooner San Felipe, Captain Hurd, which
captured and brought to that port the Mexican Revenue
Cutter, el Correo, sailed again on the I0th inst for Bra-
zoria, Texas, loaded with merchandize, arms and ammuni-
uon, without having taken any-papers from the Mexican
Consul at New Orleans. Capt. Hurd previously made a
considerable addition to his former armament, and appears
determined to carry on the war, on his private account.
The same advices add that the Mexican expedition
which landed at Copons on the 5th October, under the
command of General Cos, sailed for Metamoras on the
3d, and that more transports were preparing there for the
same destination with a similar number of troops. The
port of Copoas is situated beyond Matagorda, and at about
40 leagues from Matamoras, where most of the troops for -
the expedition of Texas, are assembled. 'The distance
from Copoas to San Antonio de Bexar, where Gen. Cops:

intends to unite his forces with these of Colonel Tgarte-
chea, is about fifty leagues.

From Venezule.—We have the important intelligence
that the province of Cumana, has risen en masse in fivor
of Constitutional order and against military usurpation.—
Guayen, Margarila and Caraccas in the east, has already
takep this position. Gen. Carabang, ene of the rebe] chief-
taing, is shut up in Porto Cabello. There in an English- -
frigate at Laguayra and Porto Cabello, Gen. Ibarra is

| the country and of public order, and it had been resolved

in Irons at Laguayra.
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. e
¥. D. W.” ic informed that we happen to have read Halleck’s * Fanny”—
unaccountable as the fact may seem to him. s attempt, therefore, (o im-
pose “ Weehawken” upon us as ar original composition of his own will not
take. 8 ;
‘We regret that_our friend “J.S. F.” is not a poet—a regret which he will
share with us or reciprocate as he shall think proper. e will find the
shortest of his three last offerings on our first page. If he indulge a_hope
of writing peetry, he must place his imagination under better discipline.
T he favors of “ G.” are respecifully declined. - :
“ 'The Lovers' Farewell” must also be declined. The author’s exertions in
our behalf deserve some consideration—zo we will publish one of his four-
teen verses, asking pardon for the liberties we have taken with his orthog-
raphy :

“The allurements of external charms
Can ne’er deceive us long ;
Affection may a union bind,
Esteem must make it strong.”
Very true, and insinuating a most excellent moral : but not transcendently
oetical in our judgement.
i ?le Clansman Prisoner” is approved and accepted.
“ College Reminiscences” are very well thus far; but we should prefer to see
anether number before their publication.
“ Dreams and Realities” shall speedily appear. =
“ A Thought” will not answer. If the writer imagines that it is blank verse
or any other verse, he is wofully mistaken, :
“Jlenry Harrison, A Tale of the Pioneers,” is held at the disposal of the

thor. -
(A Gallilm;:es into the Biography of an Unknown Traveller,” is held under

consideration. ;

Republication’of the British Qua/rtmjlies.—Mr. Foster has
issued his reprint of the Westminster and Foreign Quarterly
Reviews for July. The Westminster—the great oracle “of
English Radicalism—comes full charged with disquisitions on
politics and political economy. The famous pamphlets re-
cently published in ridicule of the British Aristocracy, under
the sign manual of ‘Isaac Tompking’ and ‘ Peter Jenkins,’
and in which the finger of Brougham is traced, are reviewed
with all deference.—The Foreign Quarterly is principally en-
grossed by reviews of Continental works now in press, em-
bracing Travels, Biography, Political Xconomy, National
Statistics, treatises on the Comet, the Drama, &ec. We es-
teem the Foreign Quarterly the most valuable (to American
readers) of any single trans-Atlantic periodical.

Lives of the Necromancers, by William Goodwin.—The
Harpers have just issued their edition (in one volume) of this
latest production of the strong-minded author of ¢ Caleb Wil-
liams.” It comprises a general history of magic, witcheraft,
gorcery, oracles, and all professed dealings with supernatural
powers, from the earliest ages. We need hardly say that the
work is one of deep interest, and will be widely perused with
pleasure and profit. In a cursory and imperfect perusal, we
have fancied that the author has not wholly concealed a hos-
tility to the Christian religion, and that opportunities are
adroitly used, if not sought, to cast doubts upon itz authenti-
city. We would not have the book contemned for this; but
the reader may as well understand it.

“ Journal of the American Institute.’—Such is the title of
a new monthly periodical just issued under the auspices of
the seciety whose name it bears, and devoted to the interests
of Agriculture, Commerce, Manufactures, and the Arts. Itis
designed to be a complete repository of Statistics, Documents,
and Essays, having a bearing upon the great domestic inter-
ests of the country. (G. F. Hopkins & Son, 44 Nassau-st.)

The Passion Flower.—Nos. XI. & XII. of this elegant
little periodical have just made their appearance conjointly.
Contents—Crown Imperial (colored engraving, with descrip-
tion;) The Passion-Flower; The Queen of the Orient, a
Sketch; A French Grandma of 1833, (a Tale;) The Holly-
hock, or Rose-Mallow, (colored print, with deseription;) The
Cadets’ Home, (a Tale ;) Mount-Auburn, (a Poem.)

We gladly perceive that the list of patrons to this spark-
ling gem has become respectable in point of numbers. It has
ever been more than this in character.

Mrs. Trollope’s literary efforts—always excepting her de-
lectable ¢ Journal’—appear to meet with a scarcely more flat-
tering reception in England than did her disinterested exer-
tions in behalf of us poor benighted Yankees in this quarter.
The London Court Journal thus discourses of herlatest and
yet unpublished production :

“tTremordyn CLff;’ or the ¢ Distressed Countess,’ or the
‘Interesting Embarrassment.” We beg to suggest the two
last titles, as they would clearly express the style of books
to which these volumes belong. Certainly a more absurd
story was never written by a feather plucked from the wing of
an owl, even in the most flourishing days of the Minerva
Press. A young lady has most unfortunately a younger bro-
ther, who deprives her of the title and succession that, till
fourteen, she had considered her own. For nearly twenty-
one years she is making up her mind to kill him; however,
she marries him instead—or rather has him married to a pretty
English girl whom he meets in Switzerland. She doses the
mother with laudanum, has the tooth-ache herself, and ties up
her face with a silk pocket-handkerchief; and by these nota-
ble contrivances contrives to conccal all evidence of the mar-
riage. Why, a fifth-rate farce-writer would have managed
the intrigue better. The brother dies; andat the age of forty,
or thereabouts, Lady Augusta vises upon the fashionable
world a beauty of the most appalling order. Then comes
*“injured innocence” and an interesting widow ; a good deal
of ({ialogue, half flippant and half dull; and, at last, a girl,
whose history -is singularly indelicate, and--unfit for detail,
steals the marriage certificate, which the Countess had kept
in a box on her table, for no earthly cause, but with every
poszible reason to prevent her doing it. The injured wife and
child are restored to their rights, and Lady Tremordyn po-
litely drives to the cliff of that name, and throws herself into
the gea. Certainly we do give Mrs. Trollope most extraordi-
nary credit for the genius she has displayed in collecting to-

ether the improbable and the absurd. If the word trash
ad never been used before, it would have been invsnted on
this especial occasion.”

City Election.—The General Meeting of the “ Demo-
cratic Republicans of the city and county of New York,”
to settle their ticket for the ensuing election, was held at
Tammany on Thursday evening—Isaac L. Varian, Esq.
in the chair. By the regular account of the proceedings,
signed by the officers of the meeting—we are informed
that the list of candidates presented by the General Nomi-
nating Committee—headed by Gideon Lee for Congress,
and published in our last paper—was confirmed by a large
majority. We understand, however, that another organ-
ization was had of those styling themselves Anti-Bank and
Anti-Monopoly Democrats. by whom the names of Gid-
-eon Lee, Benjamin Ringgold, George Sharp, Ezra
S. Conner, and Jesse West, were stricken from the
ticket, and Charles G. Ferris, (Congress,) John W.
Vethake, Job Haskell, Roduey 8. Church, and John
Windt, substituted. Of course, each of these is consid-
ered by its advocates the regular democratic ticket.

We hear of but one other ticket in nomination this fall
—that of the “ Native American Democrats,” opposed
to the existing facilities for the naturalization of foreigners.
It is as follows : (Congress not designaled ;) For Assembly,
Orlando Warren, James O. Pond, Anson Willis, Freder-
ick A. Talmadge, Adrastus-Doolittle, Isaac P. Whitehead,
Charles Meeks, Jr. John Mount, Clarkson Crolius; Jr.
Robert B. Ruggles, Abel Decker.

Sad Death.—Charles Hyde, a lad recently from England,
was killed at the shop of R. Hoe & Co. in Gold-street, on
Friday evening, by the following sad and unusual acci-
dent. He'was lighting the lamps for the evening, and
standing near a large grindstone which was running with
great velocity, but upon a shaft so true, that the poor boy
not noticing the motion stepped on it. His leg was instant-
ly carried under the guard, where it remained near a min-
ute before his condition beeame known, during which time
the limb was ground nearly off. e was taken out insen-
sible, but revived afterwards sufliciently to relate the cixr-
cumstances of the accident. [Journal Commerce.

Fatal Casualty.—While the masons were laying a cel-
lar wallat the new buildings corner of Nassau and Liber-
ty streets, the earth caved in and a man by the name of
Dunn was buried, and died before he could be extricated.
Another was dangerously wounded. [Star.

The Fair —It is computed that 30,000 persons attended
the late fair at Niblo’s—yielding $7,000, and if it had been
kept open another week—as there is no reason why it
should not have been, there would probably have been as
much more obtained. Star.

Wallabout Bride free! !—Wallabout bridge is now free
of any toll. "The desirable object has been effected by the
city of Brooklyn, and will be favorably felt by all who trav-
el for business or pleasure.

Quick again.—The Champlain went to Albany on Fri-
day, in 8 hours and 31 minutes, including 16 landings.

Distressing Accident.—We learn from afriend at St. Jo-
seph, that on Monday last the jolly boat of the schr. Com-
modore, in attempting to land, with eight men on board,
was capsized, and five of them were drowned: Among
the loss was the mate of the Commodore. The boat sent
to rescue the remainder of the crew was also capsized, but
fortunatefy none were lost. - ‘The bodies of the unfortunate
men have not been found. The schr. United States has
been driven ashore near the mouth of the St. Joseph; and
several other vessels have lost their anchors.

[Nile’s (Michigan) Gazette.

Futal Affray.—An unfortunate occurrence took place in
Negrotown, en Satnrday evening. Some half dqzen sea-
men went out there, with the intention of punishing some
personswho had offended them. They broke into a house
occypied by Isaac Tripp and others, when a battle ensued
with chairs, clubs, &c. The sailors soon took up a retreat,
and as they went, three muskets were discharged at them
from the house. One of them, Henry Mariner, of Turkey,
N.J. a carpenter by trade, was shot through the body, and
his recavery is very doubtful. The ball entered his right
side above the hip, and passed through so as to be distinct-
ly seen just below the left shoulder. Another by the name
of Jaseph Reed was badly bruised with clubs; one eye
knocked qut, and his head seyerely beaten. One or two
others of the gang were wounded. Mariner and Reed
lately eams from New York to go whaling.

[New Bedford Gazette.

Gabriel Crane, the Ghie Prophet, has favored us with
a copy of his Proclamation from Waynesville, €. concern-
ing a destruction of the world. We don’t exactly under-
stand him, but presume that the said destruction i= to take
place instantly, since the Prophet intends to be elected
President next year. e deals largely in Secripture and
reprobation—sets down John Q. Adams as Judas or some-
thing of the sort, and Andrew Jaekson and hfartin Van
Buren as the Beast and False Prophet, who are to have
their part, &c. &c. We don’t exactly consider Gabriel
an ‘available candidate’ for the Presidency, though he says
all “will certainly perish’ who come outin opposition to
him.—As it seems not material with him, we should like
to name the day for his threatened destruction of the world,
and would select the day after our delinquent patrons pay
us all they owe us. The man who wishes it further off
than this must have an unreasonable aversion to bonfires.

Mrs. Mary M Kinley, extensive corset manufacturer of
Philadelphia, lately failed to the tune of $150,000—not ex-
actly ‘a fair business transaction.” Large quantities of
goods were found secreted about her premises; writs of
replevin were poured in upon them by the bushel, and
finally the lady was brought to this city on a requisitiom
from the Governor, to answer to the charge of swindling
her New-York creditors. She was examined and released
on Monday, after giving bail in the sum of $6,000 for her
appearance before the U. 8. District Court.

Garrison, Editor of the Liberator, was found by the mob,
which so roughly handled him at Boston, under a heap of
shavings in a carpenter’s shop, having jumped from a two-
story window of the house, in which the mob sought him
the moment it was assailed. He was finally rescued from
the mob (who had a rope about his neck) and placed in jail
for safety. He left Boston on the 22d for Canada, whence
he is expected to sail for England.

Fire.—About half past 12 o’clock on Friday nightlast fire
was discovered in a large two story wooden house, owned
by Mr. Joshua Benson,in Smltl{-sgreet place, and occupied
by eighteen Irish families, consisting of 120 members.—
The fire wag the work of incendiaries, and two persons ac-
cused were taken from their beds at South Boston last
night, on information given by a third person to the chief
engineer. It is said that the two made proposals to the
third to join them, and he seemingly complied, saw them
apply the match, and then gave the information. They are
now under examination before the police. Their names are
Stephen Russell and Simeon L. Crockett. The evidence
was Hiram D. Freeman. [Boston paper.

Distressing Casualiy—Last evening, as fifteen laborers
in a boat were attempting to cross our harbor, near the
foot of Washington-street, the boat was swept by the flood
between two vessels, capsized, and eight of the persons
drowned. The long and heavy rains which have fallen
and are still falling, have swollen the streams of this vicin-
ity to an unusual height, and this it was which caused the
calamity we record. 'The names of the persons lost we
have not obtained ; but we learn that only two had fami-
lies—the others, being, we believe, young men.

[ Buffalo Whig.

Steamboal Accident.—Y esterday abont noon, while oppo-
site Plaquemine, the steamer Boonslick collapsed a flue at
both ends, killing Capt. Lake and the first engineer, and
scalding ten or twelve others, some of them severely. The
B. was towed to the city this morning by the steamer Lew-
is Cass. [N. O. Courier of Oct. 10.

Disgraceful conduct.—We learn from the Rodney (Miss.)
Telegraph, that the pilot of the steamboat Mazeppa, on
her way from Louisville to New Orleans, was so enraged
that the owners had taken in tow a flat boat, that he pur-
posely ran the boat against asnag, in broad daylight, some
miles below New Madrid, by which three negroes (a woman
and two children) and 23 horses on the flat boat were

killed.

The Steam Engine.—lt is stated in an English paper, that
Rev. Mr. Morris, a clergyman af Cheshire, has invented a
new steam engine, the expense of erecting which will be
less than @ tenth part of the cost of a steam engine of equal
power in ordinary use, and the expense of working it will
be less than the one thousandth part of the expense of work-
ing a steam engine of equal power!

Forgery.—A young man of the name of Nathaniel
Freeman, forged a note signed A. Tappan, which he got
a boy to hand to John Rankin, requesting him to lend him
twelve or fifteen hundred dollars.” Mr. R. suspected it to
be a forgery, wrote an order and handed it to the bo
watched him, and saw him handthe note to a man on the
corner of a street, who proved to be Freeman. He was
taken—acknowledged the forgery—and was tocked up in
prison. He is a member of Dr. Spr.ng’s church.

3 [Jeffersonian.

Casualty.—'The Richmond Compiler announces a mel-
ancholy accident in that town on Saturday last. Two
young gentlemen named Edward Creery and Humphrey
Miles were upon a gunning excursion, and while approach-
ing a bird from opposite directions the trigger of Mr. Miles’
piece caught a twig by which it went off and discharged
the whole load in the breast of his friend and companion.
Mzr. Creeny died instantly.

Accident.—W e have just learned of a gentleman from
the town of Edwards, that Dr. H. Goodrich, of that town,
was killed on Tuesday last by the caving in of a well,
which covered him over with about eighteen feet of earth
where he remained nearly eight hours before his body
was recovered, though every exertion was made by the
citizens to reach him sooner. [Ogdensbhurg Times.

Awful Conflagration.—A most melancholy event occur-
ed in the town of Brooks, Me., on the night of the 21st in-
stant. The house of Mr. Joseph Ellis, of that place was
consumed by fire, and five of his sons and a domestic per-
ished in the flames. The Boston papers in which we find
this sad information do not give any particulars.

Official Brevity.—The following speech was delivered by
the Governor of Barbadoes, in opening the session of the
house of assembly :—* Proceed to your duties, gentlemen ;
I have no observation to offer on any subject whatever !”

Mob in Vermont.—On the night of the 12th inst. acollec
tion of some 20 or 30 individuals assembled in Vergennes,
and proceeded to attack a house of ill-fame, kept by one
widow Louis Granby, which they demolished in no time—
although the widow took the precaution to arm herself with
fire-arms, and shot one of the mob.

Freshets in the JWest.—Besides those on the Genesee,
in this State, we observe there wasa great rise in the Ohio,
at Wheeling, and also at Pittshurg, at which latter place,
the water, for the 36 hours preceding Oct. 22d, rose at
the rate of 3 inches per hour and was still rising.. There
must have been heavy rains on the mountains, and it is ap-
prehended some saw mills have been swept away.

Railroad in Lower Canada.—A spirited meeting has been
held at Sherbrooke, on the subject of a proposed railread
from Lake Memphremagog down the Valley of the St.
Francis, to the river St. Lawrence. They expect the co-
operation of Vermont.

Fire.—The mansion-house of James F. Depeyster, at
Bloomingdale, near the lunatic assylun, was destroyed by
fire on Tuesday afternoon, between 2 and 3 o’clock.

Covviction for Perjury.—At a late court for Portage
county, (Ohio) Col. W. B. Washington was couvicted of
perjury and seutenced to 7 years imprisonment.

Trial for Murder.—Christian Sobolt, a German emi-
grant, was tried at Newark (Ohio,) on an indictment for
pushing his sick wife into the Ohio Canal, by which means
she was drowned. He was acquitted.”

‘Marrtin Gorpox, Jun. has been appointed by the Presi-
dent of the United States, Naval oflicer at New Ogleans,
in the place of P. I{. Wagner, removed.

Canal, Tolls.—Whole amount of tolls collected on the
Pennsylvania Canals during the present fiscal year, up to
Saturday, Oct. 17, 1835, $651,555 22.

Haytford, Conn. has by its recent census a population of
11,777 ; in ’30, 9,789. Increase in five years 1,988.

Driving Business.—The last Ontario Repository, pub-
lished at Canandaigua, contains twenty-four marriages,
nearly all of which occured in that vicinity. From.hiswe
presume we may infer that business of all kinds is rapidly
impro ving at the west.

Aubwrn and Owasco Canal.—The commencement of
this has been celebrated with the usual honors. The trades
were out, and were engaged in their business, very ac-
tively during the moving of the procession. Wwu. H.
Srwarp, delivered a most eloquent address.

Uuprecedented Speed.—The steamboat Champlain, Capt-
Gorham, came up from New-York yesterday in 9 hours
and 14 minutes ! including 57 minutes lost at the several
landings, of which she made 14, making the actual tlme
of running eight hours and 17 minutes! We understand
this to be the shortest passage ever made, and that it is
shorter by 46 minutes than that made recently by the Bun-
ker Hill. [Albany Argus.

The legislature of Massachusetts has before it a hill for
making compensation to the commissioners appointed to
revise the Statutes of the Commonwealth.—It proposes
to pay to the Chairman $2,000 per annum, for three and
an half year’s seryices, $8,750, and to the other Commis-
sioners $2,000 per annum. The Clerk hire, &c. added
© the salaries, will make up a sum of $22,750.

Arkansas.—At a recent election in Arkansas the voters
expressed their sentiment, for or egainst a State govern-
ment. In fifteen counties the vote was for a Stite govers-
ment, 1942—against it, 908,

LETTERS FROM MR. BROOKS—No. XXIV.

THINGS IN DUBLIN.
o July 7th, 1835.

Dusrix is full of things, ‘too numerous to mention.’—
One can’t ¢ finishup’ one of these European cities in a day,
and describe it in a half page, as he can our new cities of’
the growth of yesterday, with no antiquity that one knows
any thing about,—no public buildizigs which have stood for
centuries, and in which all the great men of centuries have
figured. Dublin has not so many such buildings, nor that
kind of antiquity which some other British cities have ; but,
nevertheless, there is much in it that one wants to see.—
Take the Bank of Ireland here, for example, not yet but
little more than a cetnury old—and how much there is of
interest about it, remarking that it was once the Parlia-
ment House of Ireland. Grattan shone and sparkled here.
So did Curran. Castlerecagh fignred here. Here were
then tumultuous Parliaments, and those fierce outbreakings
of that brilliant Irish oratory, which so much captivates us
when boys, but which we get rid of so soon, when grown-
up men. The sovereigns and crowns of the Bank rattle
here now. The Peersand the illustrions Commoners who
acted their parts here, now tread a loftier way in the sister
island. 1 go to Trinity College, not far off;—and here I
see, among the portraits of other distinguished men that
were students here, those of Burke and Swift, two great
thinkers, and two of the greatest masters of the English
language, each in his way, and the way of the one as far
apart from that of the other, 2s from earth to heaven. There
is an inspiration from the very busts of the students that I
see ranged on pedestals in front of the alcoves of the long
library,—and so many of them have been educated here.—
Hereis the charm of this old world. We get lodging pla-
ces for our ideas. We have a home to put our fancies in.
Antiquity is not so much to me, unless I can connect it with
some great mind that has illuminated the earth, and of
which I have thought and read from my boyhood. I care
butlittle for these old piles; but I can mark that the eye of
the student Burke has been upon them,—that his foot has
trodden this pavement,—thathe got hislearning from these
books. Just zs we can connect antiquity with war, with
mind, with the bright spirits of other days, we vivify, we
spiritualize it, and make it talk to us, though it be dumb
stone, or mute statue.

I do not know a grander view than that of Carlisle
Bridge over the Liffey, connecting. Sackville street with
Westmoreland street, yet another of the gieat streets.—
Above and below you 1s the quay—that is the river walled
in, as far as the eye can reach, with granite, all the houses
quite far from it. Thus it ismuch better than the 'Thames,
on which buildings stand, and over which they hang. The
Custom House is within sight, which I can butdescribe by
telling what it cost, and that was $1,300,000, and it was
ten years building. Four figures, representing Industry,
Commerce, Health and Navigation, are ever the pendiment,
ona portico of five Dorick columns. Allegorical represen-
tations are also on other partsof it. Here too,can be seen
in Sackville street, a monument to the memory of Nelson
—(yet another, you see!)—in the centre of the street.—
The Post Office also is in view ;—and now add to this the
Bank and the College, and you have almost the perfection
of what Art can do in beautifying a city. The quay
strikes me with the greater force, perhaps for its utility, be-
cause two hundred years ago, it is said, all of this now
grand view—the College except,—was covered with ouse,
or rather with a flat, over which the tide ran.

Dublin Castle is worth seeing. Strolling around, I fell
upoa it- at the exact hour of mounting guard. The first
thing that struck my eye, I had just as lief not have seen,
not thatit is so much to lose a day in the battle field, but to
los2 it in a shameful way. The flag of the regiment that
fought at Bladensburg was there a fiying,—and “ Bladens-
burg,” with a string of Peninsular victories, was blazoned
upon it. Now any name but that Bladensburg for an
American eye. If we had been beaten, why that is the
fate of war, and it could not be helped, but to be whipped
in such a way, with so many men at hand, and then to lose
the capital, I could have eaten up the flag. I was cross
with the whole of the grand show, rich music and all.—
Not often, however, have the British won a trophy from
us. Westminster Abbey, and St. Paul’s in particular, tell
tales enough of American valor to make one forget such a
mischance. 1 could not help smiling, however, at'the in-
scription in St. Paul’s over Gen. Ross’s monument, where,
after glorifying him for capturing the carirar of the Uni-
ted States, (London is the capital of England, Paris of
France!) they add that he was killed while directing a suc-
cessful attack on a superior force near Baltimore. Very
well,—ouyr father land can play brag over here, even bet-
ter than we can, much as we have to brag of.

Poor France is sexved up in every nook aud corner of
Great Britain and Ireland. A Wellington Monument is
put up in Dublin 205 feet from the ground, with all his
victories blazoned on the four sides of the tall monument,
and Waterloo conspicuous among them. Thus do the
British delight the eyes of the French. Why may they
not unfurl a trophy now and then won in America, after
three miilions only of pe fi i
of empire such as ours

2 ?
sons on their own element, the ocean, and ended with be-

ginning to teach them sowme on land as on the North fron-

tier, and at New-Orleans. Ah, John Bull, you will brag as
well as that Inusty youngster of yours over the sea, whom
even now in his youth they call Uucle Sam. It runs in
the blood of the family. We glory in your French victo-
ries in part, becanse we have whipped you. You console
yourselt' with telling us, that it is because we are of kith
and kin, Very well, say no more of that Bladensburg.

Young Sir Walter Scott commanded the troops this day
That he was the son of Walter Scott made me eye him
sharply. He is a Major ina cavalry regiment here. I did
not see any thing remarkable about him but his mustachios,
and military dress. A portly figure he has, rather heavy
I should think, and I should think too he was of a dull tem-
perament, but how can one tell what one is in person
when on horseback? The troops marching away, I look-
ed around the Castle. "The Lord Lieutenant had his apart-
ments here. I did not aitempt to get in, nor to buy in,
and by the way, you can euy into almost every important
place or House in the British dominions,—the wife’s bed-
room and all, if the wife happeuns to be out. 'The castle
has much about it that is interesting, but the story is too
long to tell. It is about 600 years old—but it does notlook
much like a castle, when compared with Stirling or Dun-
bartonin Scotland. One cannot help remarking wherever
he goes in Ireland upon the number of troops, not only in
Dublin, where there are many regiments, but all over Ire-
land, in villages and bye places—a regiment here, and a
company there. I saw the red coats in many of the small
towns from Belfast to Bublin,—sometimes where the sol-
diers seemed to be about as thick as the people—and then
there is a police in all the counties of Ireland, dressed and
uniformed, as there is in London! So diligently are the
BEnglish compelled to labor to keep the Irish from insur-
rection, or something worse, which would probably be
conflagration and murder.

No where, probably, are there more charity institutions
than in Dublin, and yet no where have I seen so much
beggary. These charities, it is said, cost the inhabitants
more than Poor Laws would. Iospitals of all kinds seem
to be here,—and places to receive and relieve the poor.—
But yet beggery 1s not stopped. What can be the matter
then, is more than I can answer. I believe half of the beg-
gers beg here for the very sport of'it, having lost all pride
of character, and all sense of its degradation,—being too
indolent to work in the Poor Iouses, and too successful
in begging to make it necessary. There is a disease in
the character of the Irish people here, and I can’t malke
out what it is. They are not so very ignorant. Indeed
many of them are very shrewd. But they seem to have
such an innate love of rows, that there is no taming them.
My friends went to the races here, and they told me of the
very pleasantest pugilism where men would pound each
other as amateurs. 1 saw at a Regatla (a boat race) which
I attended, many such fights. Paddy would dance there
in his tents one moment with a companion, hugging him
almost, and the next moment, whack, whaelk, would go the
blows. Lucky it is that wood is so scarce here, that the
shillelagh can’t be found every where. Indeed I have
hardly seen wood enbugh in all the parts of Ireland I have
been over, to make many shillelaghs, so stripped is the
country of trees. The people are idle too. A Regatta and
a horse race, held the same day, drew out of town almost
all the poor population. What there were left seemed to
be hovering about the house where troops were enlisting
to go to Spain.

St. Patrick’s” Cathedral here holds the body of Dean
Swift, and that is glory enough for it, though it is not
much of & Cathedral after all. Itis said to have been built
in 1190 upon the site of a church founded by St. Patrick.
Dublin is full of churches and chapels for all denomina-
tions. Catholics nor Protestants have any great majority
of numbers here, though O’Connell is a representative of
the ecity, and a tory of the University,—for Universities
send members of Parliament here! I must pass over what
I might say of the Rotunda here, where people resort in
the evenings to a little Vauxhall to listen to music, and to
promenade,—and the King’s Bridge, erected in honor of
George LV.’s visit to Ireland, which is of one arch that
stretches full over the Liffey, costing about $70,000—to
say that I visited the courts of law, and here again saw law-
yers and judgesin their wigs, and boys thus metamorphosed
into old men. By the way, the Royal coachman in Lon-
don wears a wig—and so does the Lord Chancellor, which
again illusirates the fact, that there is but a step between
the sublime and ridiculons. The courts of law are indeed
magnificent. In the centre of the building is the hall, a
rotunda sixty-four feet in diameter, from which the Courts
of Chancery, King’s Bench, Common Pleas, Exchequer,
and Rolls Court diverge forming the angles of a square.
The intervals between the courts are oceupied by return-
ing rooms, jury rooms, &c. On the pannels over the en-
trances to the courts are basso-relievos of William I. insti-
tuting Norman courts; John signing Magna Charta;
Henry TI. granting a charter to i)ublin; and James I.
granting a general amnesty. A coffee-room is one of the
apartments under ground. Such a court house as this is
worth mentioning.

There is one of the drollest contrivancesin this Emerald
Isle, which attracted my attention so much that I took the
first opportunity to try it, and that is a jaunting car,—a
waggon to ride in, turned inside out, used as our hackney
coaches are to carry people about town, in which two pex-
sons can sit on one side and two on the other, their legs
and themselves in a box aver the wheels—back to back,
with their feet, a foot, or a foot and a half from the ground.
Thisis a very common private carriage too, and for ladies
itis very pleasant, as it 1s so easy to get out and in, for all

that one has to do s, just to take a step from the ground,

without the least climbing. In Ireland such cars may an-
swer the purpose, where the people are so amiable when
they are not a fighting,—but in Londou or New-York a
man would lose twenty fonr legs a day, if he had twenty
two more than he has.

Stopping one day longer in Dublin and having an idle
day therefore to see company, I delivered some letters of
introduction. They made me acquainted with a society
that I wassorry I did become acquainted with,—because, 1t
was so painful to part and to leave such friends even though
so new. I was almost obliged to fight my way out of the
town, because they were so kind, so urgent that I should
tarry longer with them,—and because I began then myself
to beunwilling to leave. What a_heartlessness this trav-
elling life must create by and by. I remember that as we
were averring protestations of everlasting friendship on
board our New York packet ship just as we got in shore
at Portsmouth, an order to get ready our luggage put us all
to flight,—and from that day to this I have notseen my com-
panions of the voyage, nor do I ever expect to see more
than one of them again. I was going when I was led off
here to say, that an Irish gentleman in simplicity and yet
elegance of manners, in warm-hearted, and yet unaffected
civility, in all that distinguishes the true gentleman from
the professor of gentility, can teach alesson to any others
whom I ever met with. The society of Dublin must be
delightful, if one could stop to see it—but the world is
big, and my time is short. B.

DMormons.—A correspondent of the ‘ Miami of the Lake’
gives a short description of the Temple of Mormon, or, as
it is called the ¢ Temple of the Lord,” in Kirtland, (eleven
miles south-east of Painsville,) Geauga county. It isa
stone edifice, 58 fect 8 inches, by 78 feet 8 inches, two full
stories high, with dormar windows in the roof, which give
it a singular appearance. For the size and peculiar con-
struction of the ‘ Temple,” and the extra S8inches each way,
the leaders of this infatuated people give no other reason,
but, as they tell their followers, that the Lord gave the di-
rection.. The house is rather an expensive one, the writer
adds, built by the poor people, who in their delusion, fol-
low Joe Smith and Rigdon.

Awful Accident.—We learn from a gentleman recently
in the neighborhood of Round Hill, (Conu.) that Mys.
Sophia Holmes, of that place, on Friday last caught her
clothes on fire while alone in the house, and was, in a few
minutes, burned to death! When she discovered that she
was ol fire, she ran out of the house, and when she reached
the piazza, sat down against the side of the house, where
she was found soon after, by persons whe had been called
to the spot by the smoke, with life entirely extinct, the fire
having actnally extended to the side of the house.

[ Westchester Spy.

Prices of Country Produce.
Saturday Oct. 81, 1835.

Asurs—[ 100 Ib Corn Yellow.... 1 06 @ 1 09
Pots, 1st sorteee.. = =@ 5 75 Do..White.... 1 06 @ 1 08
Pearlss @i S =) oy Do ..Sothern .. — 94 @ 1 02

CaTrLE—} cwt. Qats s e - 50 @ - 54
Steers, Prime.... - — @ - -—| . Beans, § Tbush 8 — @ 9 —

Inferior... 4 — @ 7 —!Hemp, Am§Y ton 130 — @ 140—
Cows, each... ¢ __|Hops, firstsort v - 15 @ ~ 16
Calves..do. ... }1(' =@ PROVISIONS—
Sheep . .do.. 2 — @ 4 —| Beef.."Messbbl 9
Lambs.. do. 1— @ 25 Do..Prime... 5
Hay .. AP ewt - TS5 @ T 12 Do. Cargo
Straw.... 100 bbls - — @ - —| Pork. Mess
FrLour—} barrel, Do..Prime..
Troy. .. 612t @ - 19 Do..Cargo ... —
Western .619 @ 6374 Lard.....|¥ b —
Baltimore . 650 @ 6 624 Buiter, dairy do —
Richmond. T—@ - — Cheese.uvee'ves —
RyeFlour...... 4 50 @ - — Hame . soiss —
Indian Meal.... 4 25 @ 4 37 WooL—p 1b

GRAIN— bushel, Saxony, Fleece. 70 @ 85

Wheat, NRiv.. - — @ - — Merino,....do.. 30 @ 65
Do....Genesce 1 31 @ 1 34 Do..Pulled.... 52 @ 55
Do....Virginia - — @ - — Common ....... 35 @ 40
Do....NCuaro. 125 @ 1 30 | Pulled,Spinning 44 @ 48

Rye Northern... ANDS «eveeenes — (@ —

-R@-95! 1

MARRIED,

On Monday evening, by Rev. Isaac N. Walter, Mr. James D. Nowiil
to Miss Susan A. Furman.

On Tuesday evening, by Rev. Bishop Onderdonlk, Mr. John . Young
to Miss Ann Smith Post.

On Tuesday evening, by Rev. Daniel Debinne, Mr. James Carpenter,
of New-Orleans, to Miss Mary B. Woolley, of Shrewsbury, N, 1.

On Tuesday evening, by very Rev. John Power, Christopher Ed-
wards Esq. to Miss Adel Daument.

On Wednesday evening, by Rev. Henry G. Ludlow, Rev. James
Anderyon, of Manchester, Vt. to Miss Clarissa Moody. of this city.

At St. Mark’s Church, by Rev. Dr. Creighton, R. Austin, Esq. of
Philadelphia, to Miss Sarah C. Blake, of Boston. ¥

At Springfield, Mass, on the 15th inst. Mr. Lyman Rose to Miss Mary
Ann Crocker. > 2

At Tompkinsville, Staten-Island, on the 26th inst. by Rev. Mr. Wal-
ter, Mr. Charles Wolfe to Miss Ellen James. :

At Providence, R.I. on the 20th inst. by Rev. Dr. Wayland, Mr.
Timothy R. Green, of this city, to Miss Cornelia . daughter of the late
Samuel G. Arnold, Esq. of the former place.

At Hughsonville, Dutchess Co. on the 14th inst. by Rev. Mr. Heyer,
Mr. Edgar Bartley, of Fishkill Landing, to Miss Catharine A. Has-
brook, of the former place.

At Washington, Mr. J. Hollins McBI

~At Rome, N. Y. Heiir “Bulkley, 1
Barnes, of the former place.

In Brooklyn, on the 27th inst. by Rev.

Van Brunt, to Miss Garetta Polhemus.

¢ D1

Mr. Dwight, Mr. Adriance

DIE D,

On Monday evening, John Shay, Jr. aged 37 years.

On Monday, Lucy Ssuna Jones, aged 6 years.

On Tuesday, Stephen Marsh, late of Salina, aged 30 years.

On Tuesday, James Summers, aged 37 years.

On Wednesday, Caroline, eldest daughter of Wm. Spencer.

On Wednesday, Asa Atkinson, aged 43 years.

At Warren, Pa. on the 12th inst. William A. Oluey, Editor and pro-
prietor of the ¢ Voice of the People,”aged 25 years.
+ At Rohoboth, Mass. Origen, infant son of Origen Bacheler, Esq. of
this city.

At Augusta, Ga. Wm, Wood, anative of this city, aged 22.

At Parras, Mexico, Henry J. Jackson, of this city.

B.D. MITCHELL, QuiLL MANUFACTURER, 137 Maiden-Lane~—The
o o first quality of Quills, foreign and American, constantly on hand and for
sale® Orders from a distance promptly and faithfully attended to. oc31 83:1y

LOTHES DRESSING & TAILORING.—WiLLiam RiLEy, 393

Pearl-street, respectfully informs his friends and the public that he has
commenced Dresssng Clothes on an entirely new plan, and will warrant all
articles, not too much worn, to look equal to new. Oct.’31. 83:tf

HRISTIAN LIBRARY—No. 26—S8econd year—THOMAS GEORGE, Jr.
162 Nassau-street, has this day published Ne. 26 of the Christian Library,
containing the conclusion of Lord Broughanys  Discourse of Natural Theolo-
gy, a work comme=ced in the preceding number. This number also finishes
the fourth volume of the publication. Itis aocompanied with a title-page and
index. ‘T'he contents of the volume are: ¢ Martha ; or the Memorial of an only
and beloved Sister.” By Andrew Reed, D.D,—* Pascal’s Thoughts on Reli-
7ion,” a new translation with a memoir of the author, by E. Craig, A.M.—“ A
arrative of the Visit to the American Churches, by the Deputation from the
Congregational Union of England and Wales.” By Drs, Reed and Matheson.
““ A Discourse of Natural T'heology.,” By Henry Lord Brougham. Oct.23,

CONTENTS OF THE SOUTHERN LITERARY MESSENGER,
NO. XIII. for SEPTEMBER, 1835.— Original Articles in Prose : Sketches
of the History and Present Condition of Tripoli, with some account of the other
Barbary States, No. VIII. Introductory Lecture to a course on *'T'he Obsta-
cles to Education arising from the peculiar faults of Parents, Teachers, Schol-
ars, and those who direct and control our Schools and Colleges,” delivered be-
fore the Fredericksburg Lyceum, by James M., Garnett. Loss of Breath: A
Tale a-la-Blackwood—by Edgar A. Poe. Cupid’s Sport. My Tongs—by —.
General Warren: Stories about General Warren—A Review. King Pest the
First: A Tale containing an Allegory, arly Adventures. Shadow: A Fa-
ble. Letters from a Sister. The Door Latch: Recollections of a Married
Man. Another Visit to the Virginia Springs; or the Adventures of IMarry
Humbug, Esq.

Critical Notices: Mephistopheles in England, or the Confessions of a Prime
Minister. ‘The District School, or National Education ; by J. Orville Taylor.
The New-England Magazine for Sept. 'T'he Western Journal of the Medical
and Physical Sciences. 'The Classical Family Library, Nos. XV, XVI and
XVII: Euripides, translated by Rev. R. Potter. The Warly Naval History of
England; by Robert Southey, LL.D. Poet Laureate. The Gift: A Christmas
and New-Year’s Present for 1836—Idited by Miss Leslie.

Original Poetry: The Victim of Disappointme: To Mus. , whose
hushand was absent in the United States Navy : Onsecing her in a gay compa-
ny. Lines written in an Album. To Christiana. The ‘i"liends of Man—by
Mrs. Sigourney.  Thoughts. Curse of the Betrayed One—A Fragment: by
Hugh Blair. To Mrs. G. B. 8. The Sea Bird’s Revel. I Met Thee by
Mooulight Alone. Scene between Hector and Andromache: a Translation.
Desart Grief—by Lucy C. Johnson. Seng of the Pirate’s Wife. Josephine.
To Claudia. Cantilena Amatoria. INDEX to Vol. I. €3

INDER SEIVES, Wholesale and Retail.—R. HERRIN G, 847 Bx'ooxﬁc-
st. three doors from the Bowery, Wire-Worker, Fancy Bird-Cage Maker,
Mason’s Scives of all descriptions mﬂl_e to order, Old work repaired. 82

PENSER’S FAERY QUEENE—Just received from London, and for
sele by HENDERSON GREENE, at his School Book Depository,
435 Broadway, corner of Howard-st. Get. 17, 1835, 82
AMILY MAGAZINE, Part V. Vol. IiLis this day published, containing
a large number of beautiful engravings. Part{I1 is republished and ready
for delivery.  Parts VI, and I and IT will all be ready early in November. A
new edition of Vols. I and II will be ready in a few days.
Oct. 15. REDFIELD & LINDSAY, No. 13 Chamber Street.

‘VILL OPEN ON MONDAY, 12th October.—J. TTIOM respectfully
informs the citizens of New-Rork, that he intends exhibiting in the
American Academy of Fine Aris, Barclay-street, the following Statues, viz.—
OLD MoRTALITY AND HIS PoNEY—{ull length statue of Burns’ WiLLIE and
ALLAN, from the song Willie brew’d a peck o’ maut—TAmM O’SHANTER, SoU-
TER JOHNNY, and other works.

Admission 25 cents—Season 'Lickets %1,

Open from 10 o’clock till 5, and from 7 till 10. Oct. 9. 82

TTENTION!—CALL AND TRY KEELER’S beautiful and extra

superior SATIN BEAVER HAT'S. . They are composed of the best
stock that can be procured in the market, and none but the most skilful and
experienced workmen are employed in their manufacture. Their color is
warranted a permanent, unfading black, and of the finest lustre. They are
also light, yet substantial and durable, owing to their superior workmanship.
In producing the newest fashion, as well as the most superior article, he prides
himself; and withal, for its excellence. He will sell the cheapest hat in this
city. Call and try, and you shall be convinced that the story is only half told.

QOct. 17. 82 . KEELER, 102 Division-street.

STATE oF NEW-YORK, Secretary’s Office,
Albany, Oct. 5th, 1835, }
SIR—I hercby give notice that at the next general election, to be held onthe
2d, 8d and 4th days of November next, a representative to Congress will be
chosen in the Third Congressional District, in the place of Campbell P. White,
resigned, whose term of office will expire on the 3d day of March, 1857,
N A. DIX, Secrctary of State.
To the Sheriff of the City and Country of New-York.
The above is a true copy of a notification received from the Secretary of
State. JOHN HILLYER.
Sheriff of the City and County of New-York.
Sheriff’s Office, October 6th, 1835,
(= All the newspapers published in the county are requested to publish the
above ouce in cach week until the election, and send in their bills immediately
thereafter to the Sheriff’s office. 81:tf

EGENDS OF A LOG/CABIN.—Published this day by George Dear-
born, 38 Gold-street, Legends of @ Log Cabin by a Western man.

‘We commit these “ Legends of a Log Cabin” with confidence, to those who
take pleasure in hailing the appearance of a new native author, when his claims
are so decided as those of Usis Western writer.

Oct. 6, 1835,

R. BARROW’S Celebrated penetrating strengthiening Plasters, prepared

for pains in the back, breast, or side; and those who are afflicted with
coughs, colds, asthmas, &c. &c. may obtain them at the New-York Medical
Cupping and Leeching Establishment, No. 510 Greenich-street, two doors from
Spring-street. Price two shillings.

LETERARY AND SCIENTEIRIC CLASS BOOK,

HIS work i3 upon the basis of the Rev. Mr. Platt’s works in England.—

-L Much matter has been selected however, from othel sources, and the whole
adapted to the wants and condition of youth in the United States, by Levi W.
Leonard, author of several [l)upu!nr school books—full bound, good paper, 318
pages, with seven plates in illustration. Price, retail 75 cents. - The intention

American Monthly Magazine.

_ May, 1885,

RUGS AND MEDICINES, of the first quality, in quantities to suit
purchasers, at the lowest cash prices, for sale by ¥, MITCHELL,
241y No. 35 Igullon-.u'ce;, New-York.

EMOVAL.—The Clock Ware-Room, 243 Bowery, is removed to the cor-
ner of Bowery and Division-street, enirance 7 1-2 Bowery.
59 A. B. SMITIL

EWIS, Hair-CuTTeR, has removed to No. 173 Broadway, up stairs, cor-
ner of Cortland-street, (over Hart’s Bazaar,) entrance in Couriland-street.

January 17, 1835. 4t
DE_NTISTS are informed that they can procure a soft and Pliable Gold
Foil, warranted a very superior article, by applying at the Gold and Sil-
ver Leaf Manufactory, No. 67 Water-st. G. 5. WAI'TE,
N. B.—Foreign orders attended to with care and punctuality.  oc 18 81
O DENTISTS.—J. D. CHEVALIER, Dentisty Instrument Manufac-
= turer, corner of Beekman and William-streets. J. D. C. having devoted
himself exclusively to this branch of business, can safely promisé a degree of
excellence approaching to perfection. Jan, 17, 44tf

O. HARE, SEAL ENGRAVER AND DIE SINKER, Pennsylvania Ave-
* nue, Washingion City, D. C.

JOSEPH G. BROWER, DrAPER AND TAILOR, No. 52 1-2 Bowery,
doors above the Theatre, New-York. U

3

AGLE TAVERN, East PouLTnEY, Rutland county, Vermont, by
April 1, 1834, SIMIZON MEARS.

DR. HOOPER’S celebrated Hygeian Tonic Mixture, for female com-
plaints, for sale wholesale and retail, at the Drug Stove 100 Fultou-st. 10

MO CHAIR-MAKERS.—GoLDp LEAF AND BRONZES, of suitable colors,
and superfine quality, at the lowest cash prices, for sale at the Manufictory,

Ne. 67 Watts-street, by ItE GEORGE S. WAITE.
LECOMPTE, 853 Greenwich-street, New-York, Wholesale and Retail

* CONFECTIONER. Orders attended to with punetuality and despatch. 23

UTLER & MORSE, ENGRAVERS ON W00D, No, 1 Ann-st. opposite the

American Museum, New-York.

LOTIES DRESSING & TAILORING.—WiLLiam H. WERBSTER,

46 Nassau-st. (at Colling’ old establishment,) respectfuily inforins his friends
and the public, that he has commenced Dressing Clothes on an entirely new
plan, and will warrant all articles, not too much worn, (o look equal to nesw. 29

URGEON DENTISTS are informed that they can proeture a soft vnd
pliable Gold Foil, warranted a superior article, at the Gold and Silver Leaf
Manufactory, No. 67 Water-street. G. 8. WAITE.
2ign orders atlended to with care and punctuality. oc. 18 31
V ILLIAM E. STOUGHTENBURGIPS Lamp Manufactory, and Oil
Store, No. 156 Fulton=street, second doow from Broadway, New-York.—
All-kinds of Lamps, Chandeliers, aud Brass Work cleaned, repaired, and
made to look equal to new. Lamp Wicks, Glasses and Astral Shades of ail
3 A IMarch, 1834. 1tf
1 CIIAMBIERS, Marine and Landscape Pain
& ¢ Cabinet Pictures constautly on hand. “Fancy Pain
tion done to order. Old Paintings cleaned and varnished,
March 21, 1835. 1t 330 Broadway.
h/ ILLIAM W. HOOPER, ENGrRAVER o8 WooD, 374 Pearl-st. New-
York, at Mahion Day’s Bookstore. All orders punétuallyattended to.

]'_IA.{NFQRD REVYNOLDS, DrAPER & TAILDIL, No. 1 Bayard-street
A& junction of Division.—All orders excouted in a satisfactory manuer and on
the most reasonable terms,  Particular attention paid to Cutting. 36

V ANTED, one or two active and energetic Agents, to assist in extending
the circulation of the New-Yorker. 'Those who wish to engage perma-

nently, and who can give references for fidelity and honesty, will receive every

encouragement. Oct. 11.

A great variely of
ng of every descrip-

JOLD & SILVER LEAF for sale at the manufactory, No. 67 Watts-st.
New-York. Also, Gold, Silver, and Copper Bronzes, warranted super-
fine quality, at the lowest cash prices.
*.* Dentists’ gold 1, platina and tin Forw, warranted of superior quality,
at the lowest cash pri 1t GEORGE S. WAITE:

C ONFECTIONERY, Wholesale and Retail.—The subscriber is daily
/ manufacturing a large assorément in the above line, by animproved method,
suitable for the Southern and Western markets.
8tf TIHOMAS ¥. PEERS, 141 William-strect.
WALKER, No. 1 Burling-8lip, Manufacturer and Dealer in BooTs AND

* SHoES, solicits the patronage of citizens and others in his line. Boots of
the first quality made to order on ihe shortest notice. 20tf

T EWIS KATEN, Si.n and Ornamental Painter, 77 1-2 Canal and 61
Wall-street.

N. B. House Painting, Imitations of Wood, &c. &c. &c. executed in the hest

manner. March 21. 1

SAI-IUEL AVERY, Mechanical and Surgeon Dentist, will continue to
operate in both departments of the profession, at No. 4 Park-Place, near

Apuil 4. 47if

UNCAN & WEST, Black and White Smiths, Locksmiths, and Bell-

2 Hangers, No. 4 Green-street, near Liberty-street, respectfully inform their
friends and the public that they are manufacturing and have on hand improved
atent Mangles, which they will sell very cheap. They also manufacture

r0ps, Presses and Dies, . 1louse work, kitchen ranges, grates, and bell-hang-
ing done with despatch and at low prices. 69

OBERT HOEY, PLANE MANUFACTURER in all its branches, No. 70
Fu{tlon—st' et, where may be had joiners’ planes of all kinds, on the most
nable terms.

Orders from country merchants and others promptly executed. Old
repaired, and planes made to draft at the shortest notice. Jan. 17. 44tf

planes

‘/ ILLIAM LOCKWOOD, CARVER & GILDER, No. 103 Iilm-st. New-
York, manufactures and furnishes to order, Plain and Oinamental Look-

ing-Glass F'rames, Needle-Work and Prints framed and glazed, Curtain Orna-

ments and Brackets carved and gilt, Looking-Glasses made Lo order, old Frames

re-gilt, Maps and Pictures cleaned and varnished. e

PANISH SEGAR MANUFACTORY, No. 196 Canal-st. New-York,
The subscriber-has on hand a large stock of Spanish and half Spanish Se-
gars, with which he will accommodate his friends and customers on moderate
terms. He has also on hand a stock of Spotted Cuba Segars, very superior in
tlavor and quality. 14 PETER HAMPTON.
ROOMS AND WOOD-WARE, No. 20 Fulton- S. C. Smith inf
the public that he deals in the ahove of every description; brass-and iron
hound Pails and Coolers, phinted Pails, Tubs, Mats, Bed-Cords, Demijohns,
Measures, Wagons, Cradies, Butter-Printz, &c. &c. Prices low, terms cash. 6

JOIIN ALEX. SANGSTER, Manufacturer of Brooms, Wood and \Vil;
low-Ware, Fancy Baskets, Mats, Wool Baskets, &c. No. 208 Spring-street,

Broadway

New-York. Also, €arpenter, and Jobbing, done on shert notice. Clothes
Horses, Step Ladders, Bread Trays, &c. made wholesale for dealers.
New-York, August 1, 1835. T2f

\/ RIGIIT’S Superfine Satin Beaver Hats, are in the greatest vogue, and
are highly appreciated for their lightness, shape, color, elasticity, and
lustre.  Gentlemen who have not tried them, will be convinced of their excel-
lence, by calling on the subscriber, Broadway, corner of Canal-street, and pur-

0¥ All kinds of Cutlery made uéw, repaired, ground and set at the shortest
notice, :

J. Brombaher has an assortment of Tailor’s Shears ready for sale on reason-
able terms, and warranted to all persons to be manufactured of the hest mate-
rials, and equal to any others that ever have been offered to the public.

New-York, June 26, 1835. .

TAKE NOTICKE.

‘ RIGIT, Broadway, corner of Canal-street, has reduced the price of the
first quality~Satin Beaver Hats from four dellars to three dollars and fifty
cents. Gentlemen wishing a first rate Hat with a furbody, and every quality
in fact that a ten dollar beaver possesses, for the sum of $3 50, can be supplied
at the eslabhsluncng of Wright, Broadway, corner of Canal-st. where hats and
caps of all descriptions can be had at wholesale or retail, to suit purchasers. 15

NORTIE AMERICAN HOTEL,

T NEW-ORLEANS.—The Director of this beautiful establishment takes
the pleasure to'inform the merchants and travellers whose business will call
them to New-Ouleans, that the above Hotel, situated on- the Mississippi river
and opposite the Steamboats, will be ready on the first of November next, for
the reception of the public in general, ‘I'his fine Stand, and the new style in
which it will be kept need no description, only that there will be handsome
apartments for the acc lation of private Y. T4:4m
New-Orleans, July 18, 1835. " F.LEBLEUX.

OTICE of application for the discharge of an Insolvent from his debts,

pursuant to the provisions of the third article of the first title of the fifth
chapter of the second part of the revised statutes. ENos Bussev. Notice
first published August 21, 1835. Creditorstoappear before Ifon. Richard Riker,
Recorder of the city of New-York. at his office in the City Hall in said city,
on the fifth day of November next, at ten o’clock in the forenoon. 10w

18tf

STATE oF NEW-YOrK, Secretary’s Ofﬁce,}
’ Albany, August 1, 1835,

SIR—I hereby give you notice, that at the next General Election in this

State, to be held on the 2d, 3d and 4th days of November next, a_Senator
ig to be chosen in the First Senate District, in the place of Harman B. Crop-
sey, whose term of service will expire on the last day of December next.—
Notice is also given that al the said election the following proposed amend-
ment to the Constitution of this State will be submitted to the public:

For restoring the duties on goods sold at Auction; and the duties on salt to
the general fund. JOIIN A. DIX, Secretary of State.

"To the Sherifl’ of the County of New-York.

N. B. The Juspectors of Efection in'the several Wards in your county wiil
give notice of the election of Members of Assembly,and for filling any vacan-
cies in county offices which may exist.

The above is a true copy of a notification received {rom the Secretary of
State. 3 JOIIN HILLYER,

Sheriff of the City and County of New-York.

SheriP’s Office, August 5, 1835. 73:te

DBR. A, ATIKEINSON,

OTANIC PIIYSICIAN, respectfully informs his friends and the public
generally, that he has removed his office and Vegetable Medicine Store
from 479 Pearl-street to 152 Allen, above Rivington-street, where he hopes by
strict attention to the duties of his profession to merit the continuca patronage
of the a(licted. Dec. 6, 1835. 33tf
ELEGANT XXAT.
QUAL to ten dollar beavers, at the reduced price of $3 50. WRIGHT,

—4 Broadway, offers the best quality Satin Beaver Ilats at the reduced price
ol $350. He has introduced a new and improved plan of manufacturing, which
has convinced the most prejudiced minds of the superiority of his Satin Hats.
They are made on the Lest of fur bodies, which renders them elastic and ena-
bles the subscriber to warrant them to retain their primitive shape, color, elasti-
city and lustre—qualities which those on wool or calico bodies cannot possess.
Wholesale dealers supplied on the most accommodating terins.

WRIGIIT, Broadway, cor. Canal-st.
CLOTHES DRESSING.
E. NGEPEAN, 95 1-2 Broad-st. respectfully informs his friends and the

* public generally, that he still continues cleaning and dressing clothes
upon an entirely new plan, and will warrant all articles not too much worn, to
look equal to new. He has had along practical knowledge of his business, and
flatters himself no better can be found in New-York. He is capable of making
and repairing every thing in the Tailoring line. e hopes the public will, on
the first opportunity, convince themselves of his superior ability in all branches
of his business.

(= N. B. All orders attended to in any part of the cily, and exccuted with
despatch. May 1, 1835, © 50t
FEXED PRICE---WALL-STREET, NO. 7.
ELT HATS covered with Silk, incorrectly denominated Satin Beaver,

Wholesale and Retail. Hats manufactured according to this improved plan
of the first houses in P , and for sale at the manufactory, No. 12 John-st.
and at the Store No. 7 Wall-street.

DE BrANE, French Ifatter, informs the public and those persons who will
honor him with their confidence and patronage, that hie has lately reccived from
Paris and Lyons a new assortment ot the proper materials for the manufacture
of Silk Hats, which enables him to offer approved and superior articles of va-
rious qualitics from $2 50 to $5. Sept. 20. otf

EDWARD & JANMES MOCREADY,
FTYRAPERS & TAILORS, (successors and sous of the late Beujamin Mc-
Cready, deceased,) beg to be remembered by their father’s patrons and the
public generally, as they continue the above business a few doors below the old
establishment, 86 Nassau-st. K. & J. are thankful for their pastsuccess; and
hope, from the experience they have had with their father, to give general sat-
isfaction. Orders executed at the shortest notice, and on the most reasonable
terms. Dec. i

18. 39tf

FO SPFORTSFEIEN.

OBERT A. REED, 76 1-2 Chatham-street, and 176 Bowery, New-York,

manufactures and repairs all descriptions of Guns, Pistols, and all the va
rlety of sporting apparatus in the best possible manner.  1fe has always on hand
a great variely of guns, pistols, cleaning aparatus, wad cutters, bullet moulds,
owder flasks and lorns, shot bags and pouches, lock vices,
all of which he warrants of the hest quality at moderate
pr exchanges new and second-hand guns, pistols, and all arti-
cles connected with the business.

R. A. Reed takes the present opportunity of returning his thanks to the pub-
lic for the patronage so liberally bestowed upon him siice his commencement
in business, and assures them that no exertions shall be wanting to retain its
present and deserve its future favors. R. A. REED.

Sept. 29, 18! e No. 76 1-2 Chatham-street.

CEHIAP RUADY-FEADE LINEN STORH.
NTERESTING TO SINGLE GENTLEMEN.—The subscriber has
the honor to inform the public that they will find his establishment the
cheapestin the city, either in the ready-made or order line. Fe respectfully
begs the favor of acall from those who have linen to be made up, persuaded that
the varicty of his patterns, the style of his workmanship, and, .ahovc all, the
moderation of his charges, will secure him their patronage. Shirts warranted.
to fit and set well, or the material paid for.
EDMUND BENAUX, Gentleman’s Linen-Muker,
from Paris, 181 Hudson-st. 2d door north of Canal-st.

58

BY order of Daniel Lockwood, Supreme Court Commissioner in and for the
county of Erie, notice is hereby given, that an Attachment has issued
against the estate of GIDEON J. BALL, a non-resident debtor, and that the
same will be sold for the payment of his debts, unless he appear and discharge
such attachment according to law, within nine months from the first publication
of this notice; and that the payment of any debts due to him by residents of
this State, and the delivery to him for his use any property within this State
belonging to him, and the transfer of any such property by him are forbiddon
by law. “Sept. 20, 1835. SETH C. HAWLEY,
79:9m Attorney for Attaching Credllom.r_

of the woik is, to raise the standard of education in common schools—for study
and recitatien in the higher classes, rather than a common reading book in clas-
ses. 'The subjects tseated upon ave 135 in number, a chapter being devoted to
each embracing the most essential in the circle of science and literature.

But few works on education have been more highly commended. The U. S.
Literary Gazette says, “ This book contans a fund of knowledge which we
have never seen condensed in so small a compass.” The American Journal of
Education says, * The literary aud Scientitic Class Book, is we think, one of
the most valuable kooks that has hitherto been published.” The late Professor
Carter says, “ There is scarcely any subject connected with the great circle of
the Arts and Sciences which is not herec made familiar, and presented to the
young mind in the most attractive form. Reference might be made to a dozen
other recommendatains, equally strong, from teachers and the Rev. Clergy,

For sale hy Desilver, Thomas & Co. Philadelphia; Jeseph Cushiug& Sons,
Baltingore ; and-in New-York by B. Collins, N. & H. R. White, D. Felt & Co.
and Robinson Pratt & Co.

For sale also,as above, Adams’ New Arithmetic, Leavitt’s Barly Lessons, and
American Lessons, or Sequel to Easy and Popular Lessons, *wel

MILITARY ORNAMENTS, !

A'I‘ No. 90 Fulton-street.—B. DELAPIERRE has received by the late arri-

vals from France a large assortment of the above articles, and is prepared

to furnish military corps with goods of the following descriptions : Epaulettes,

Wings, Aiguillettes, Sashes, Sword-Knots, Tassels, Laces, &c. New corps, or
old ones changing their uniforms, will do well to call on him.

B. D. has made many of the Epaulettes, Sashes, Sword-Knots, &c. for the

. S. Army agreeably to the new arrangement, and is therefore well acquaint-

ed with the proper kind. Embroidery in gold or silver, on officer’s collars,

&e. also done in the most splendid manver. 14tF

RENMOVAL. 2
HE Editorial Office of the New-Yorker and the Printing-Office of Gree~
ley & Winchester are removed to the new four-story building, north-east:
corner of Vesey and Washington-streets, third story. Entrance No. 80 Vesey
or No. 207 Washington-street.—The Publication Office of the New-Yorker re-
mains at No. 20 Nagsau-street. August 22, 7

'
BRUCE'S NEW-YORK TYPE FOUNDRY,
: No. 13 CHAMBERS-5T., NEAR CHATHAM. >
IR price of ive line Pica plain and antique is reduced (o 25 centsa Ib .
and Bix live Pica and larger to 20 cents, therehy making these perfectmetal
[yp:cn'clu‘:apcr than any other,

This Foundry has had added lately to ils forwmer unparalleled assortment sev-
eral of Shaded, Condensed and Ornamested ‘I'ypes, by which Printers at
the leiler-press are enabled to rival the impressions from copper-platein beauty
faney and iasteful displ: %

T'he assortment embraces 250 sizes or varietics, from twelve-line pica to pearl,
of Roman, Italic, Black, Antique, Italian, T'itle, Condensed, Shaded, Script,

Backslope, German Text, Oramented, Music, &c. and alio Pica Fractions,
Superiors, Space Rules, Astronomical and other 8igns, Crnamented Dashes,
Long Braces, Brass Rules, nearly 300 Borders, and more than 1000 Cuts or Or
naments for Newspapers, School-Books, and ntific works. :

T'he subscribers furnish Composing-Sticks, Cases, Chases, Galleys, Furni-
ture, Paper, Ink, all kinds of Printing Pros s, and every article required in a
Printing-Office, at the manufacturers’ prices. ‘They ako execute orders for

Stereotyping.

_ Printers of Newspapers who publish this advertisement (with this note) three
times hefore the end of the year 1835, shall receive payment when they make
a purchase from the Foundry of four times the amouut of their bill.

New-York, Aug. 22, 1835. 74 S GEO. BRUCE & CO.

HE TEEDI! TIEN TRETER!
)R STILLMAN’S Magnetic Odontica. The Utopiandreams of the alchy-
mist are realized, and a remedy discovered for the "Tooth-Ache, and pre-
serving those importantand beautiful appedages of the human system, by the
use of the Magnetic Odontica—which, by itsattractive, purifying, and strength-~
ening qualities, removes all extraneous substances from the teeth, and preserves
them i their natural brilliancy, and the gums in soundness and beauty. It is
as ied from experience, that when wsed, the teeth will never decay, but
remain (o the latest age of man with their natural wear. When they are de-
cayed, its progress will be arrested, and the teeth preserved and prevented from
aching. 'Che use of it will save the great expense of filling, filing and scra-
ping.

A gentlemed not long ago came to me, whose teeth were fast going to decay;
they were loose—his gu :re spongy and feverish—his breath fe:tid. T ad-
vised him to use Dr. Sti Tagnetic Odontica, which he did, and in one
week his teeth were r sockets, his gums had resumed their health,
his breath was correl st one dollar, abrush, and a little exertion.
I repeat, I do not believe the teeth will decay if this is used as directed. This
preparation is on different principles than any other in use.

Since this wes written—another, and another, and anoher, have.called on me
and expressed their gratification for the great benefit th® have received from
the use of my Magnetic Odontica. ‘T'hey say no money would induce them to
be without this invaluable article.

P’l‘hde foliowing letter is just received from Wm. H. Fowler, Esq. Neo.37 East
B road w:

ir :—Having used Dr. Stillman’s ** Magnetic Odon~
r some length of time, and having become fully satisfied of
ind entire superiority over every other medicine that
swledge for the eure of that tormenting pain, the tooth-
ving the gums free from disease, and restoring them to
health after ha hecome diseased, as well as purifying and sweetening the
th, I am induced, tor the benefit of those who are afficted with disease of the
teeth and gums, (o offer you my testimony in favor of so desirable a remedy for
those troublesome complaints,
Tam, dear 8ir, Your obedient servant
Wi, H. FOWLER,

is prepared & soldby P. Burnet & Co.51
pring and at no other place in this ?J‘Olyf
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PLENDID ATLAS,
E ATLAS, Geographical, Historical und Commer
ciul.—~"This periodical combines, in 2 handsomely bound quarto volume, a
series of about one hundred elegant and correct Maps, Charts, and Plans, each
illustrated by printed descriptions and tables; giving the Geography, Chronol-
oﬂly, Commerce and Statistics, of every Kingdom, State and Nation, on the
Globe, in immediate connexion with Maps. Besides the maps of countries
wsually found in an atlas 3 lans of about twenty-five of the principa
cities of both hemisphe al interesting charts, presenting to the
eye the comparative heigl in the four quarters of the globe; the
le: [ rive istribution of vegetables in the several zones; the com.
parative size of the p ipal animals, from a whale to the smallest quadruped;
the comparative size and extent of continents, oceans, seas, lakes and islands;
the relative size of the principal Kingdoms and States, with their population,
government, religion, and degree of civilization ; the comparative elevation of
the prircipal edifices, and also of the most celebrated monuments, both ancient
and moderi; the varions mades of travelling in different countries; the differ-
ent kinds of dwellings to he found in America, Europe, Africa, Asia, and the
Islands of the Pacific; astronomical illustrations, showing the sphericity of the
Earth, the. comparative size of the planels, and their relative distance from
each other, &c. and finally the distance and direction of the principal places in
the world from New-York.

The following are a few extracts from the many favorable opinions expressed
by those fully competent to judge of the merits of the work:

By Rev. GEcrcE Buss, Professor of Hebrew and Oriental Literature in
the New-York University, N. Y. City.

“ Having devoted some time to an examination of the general plan and exe-
cution of the ¢ Comprehensive Atlas,’ 1 am happy to express my full conviction
of the superior merits and value of the work.

“Though designed mainly (as indicated by the title) as an Atlas, yet it con-
tains, in addition, a vast amount of information, Geographical, Statistical, Poli-
tical and Scientific, selecied, condensed and arranged with great judgement,
ard marked by a character of authenticity and accuracy which entitles it tothe
most implicit confidence.
in fact, a kind of Topographical Encyclopadia, containing a store-
st that sort of knowledge which no person of general intelligence
can well afford to do without”

From R. BARTLETT, Librarian Providence (R. 1.) Athenaum:

“To give my individual opinion of your Atlas, I must say that it is superior
to any thing of the kind ever publishad in this country, :m({ is not excelled by
similar English Atlases, which cost from 25 to 30 dollars.”

*.* The akove work may he had for ten deollars per copy, of Freeman Hun
& Co. No. 1 Johu-street, New-York. .

REW-VORK CHRBISTIAN NMESSENGER,
ND PHILADELPHIA UNIVERSALIST—In Defence of the Doe
LA teine of Universal Salvation.—Is published every Saturday simultane
ously in New-York and Philadelphia, in neat quarto form, at 2 per annum in
advance, An interesting controversy on the question “ Is the doctrine of end-
less misery faught in the Holy Scriptures ” between Rev. E. S. Ely, of Phil-
adelphia, and A. C. Thomas, one of the Editors, has been in progress through
the 8d volume, and is expected 4o continue through the 4th, which commenced
November 1, 1834. Publishing Office No. 182 Chestnut-st. Philadelphia, and
No. 2 Chatham-Square, foot .of Bowery, New-York, where a general assort-
ment of UNIVERSALIST BOOIXS may be had wholesale or retail.
Nov. 1, 1834.

OMPREHENS
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O TEHE NERVOUS,

{{VANS? Camomile Pills for indigestion, nervous, and alistomach complaints,
prepared of the Camomile Flowers, are invaluable in strengthening and re-
moving the diseases of the stomach and digestive organs sherewith invigorating
the whole frame. They are mild and pleasant in their eflects, they may be ta-
ken at any time without inconvenience. From indigestion proceeds nearly all
the disecases to which we are liable. Iis symptoms are want of or inordinate
appetite and apparent distention of the stomach, belchings, heart-burn, pains in
the stomach, acidity, unpleasart taste in the mouth, sickness, rumbling noise in
the bowels, a disrelish for food, nervous symptoms, general debility and languid-
ness. The mind becomes irritable, desponding, thoughtful, melancholy and
dejected.  Unpleasant dreams, and many other symptoms proceed from indi-
gestion.  In some instances indigestion may follow some of the foregoing symp-

chasing an article for $3 50 possessing the essential qualities of a first rate hat, | toms. In either case, Evang’ Camomile Pills will prevent if taken at the com-
June 17. 55tf RIGHT, Broadway, cor. Canal-st. mencement ;rand if of lunéqsto.mliug, they will effect a speedy and safe cure.—a
AR : = — v L heproperties-of Evans’ Pills insmall doses are tonic, or strengtheuing, an
& é&%ﬁ?@mé fﬁe%%%i‘kh“ ERY] posessing all the virtues of the C: le Flowers d d.

~ Sold at the wholesale and retail patent medicinestore, 95 Divissi
by the following respectable citizens,
D. Bryson, 148 Fulton-st. near Broadway; J. B. Preston, 562 Pearl-st. ; J.
8L:tf

treet, and

@"’ 426 Broadway ; J. Gardener, 110 Bowery.

: TO PREIN'TERS.
I,Ix}\’ING been suceessful in the invention of several useful and important

L improvementsin-the HAND PRINEING PRESS, among which.are strength
and cheap of Macl ¥y si ity in structure, speed in operation, in-
crease of power with decrease of 13!101‘; the subscriber respectfully invites the
altention of his typographical brethren and the public to “ THE NEW-York
PRESs ;" the various sizes of which, with the prices annexed, are stated in the
card below. SCALE OF PRICES.

A2iby37  S250| C. 22by 20  $215
B 23 by 33 230 | D. 21 by 25 200

Presses of every size, and all kinds of Printers’ Ware, will be farnished on
the most reasonable terms.

Printers and Mechanics generally, who feel an interest in the improvemants
of the age, can examine the machire by calling at the office of the subscriber,
(a practicpl printer,) where it will be kept in operation, and information given
with pleasure. < J. LEMUEL KINGSLEY.

[I5* A Press of this construction may be examined at the Printing-Office of
The New-Yorker, 80 Vesey-st. where orders will be received. Aug.22. 74

PRINTING FNIL,

HE subscriber, who is a practical printer, has for upwards of seventeen

_years been engaged in the manufacture of PRINTING INK, during
which timé it has been used in the most extensive printing establishments in
the United States, and he flatters himself has given very general satisfaction to
his customers, He respectfully solicits a continuance of the patronage of his
typographical hrethren. His experience enables him to supply his customers
with as guod ink as can be procurcd in_the United States, of unchavgeable
color, and well calculated for the composition roller; and his arrangements for
its manufacture are such that he can furnish on as favorable terms Ink of vari
ous colors, viz. red, blue, green, &c. made to order.

Sept. 20, 1834, 1 GEORGE MATHER, 1H Prince-street.

HAVING SOAP.—Compound Shaving Soap, a new and highly approved
Warticle, particularly suitable for persons troubled swith thin skins and heavy
beards. It lathers easily with cold water, and p es sufficient body to pre-
vent the hairs from being drawn out by the roots, instead of cutcleanly off; even
by a dull edged razor. It is confidently recommended, and will it is believed
give universal satisfaction. Prepared and sald by E. G. BLACK, Druggist.

80:4f 437 Broadway, near Howard-st.

CLOCK ESTARBLISIVENT,

ORNER OF BOWERY AND DIVISION-STREET.—A great vari-
ety of Brass and Wood Clocks, of the very best materials and superior

workmanship and the 1
reasonable terms by the

st approved patlerns, now on hand and for sale on
se or single.  Traders from the South and West will
find it to their interest to call before they purchase.

N. B. All Clocks sold at this establishment will be warranted to keep good
time, or the money refunded. All wood Clocks will be repaired and warranted
on the same ters as new ohes, as they are repaired by experienced Clock-
Makers who understand their business. 59 A. B. SMITH.

J. BURIPARIEN.
RAPER & TAILOR, No. 198 Canal-street, New-York, informs his
friends and the public, that he continues to make to order and furnish
CLOTHING on very 1easonable terms. Having the privilege of buying cloth
at the wholesale prices, he is enabled to furnish Clothing so that it shall be an
ohject to all those who may favor him with their custom,
Every exertion shall be made and no pains spared to give perfect satisfaction
in quality of cloth, fit, and make. All garments shall be warranted to please
or no sale. 10tf

BENJANMIN LE BROY,

OLLECTOR OF ACCOUNTS & RENTS, & RENTING OF

HOUSES, &c. No. 307 Washington, corner of Duane-street, New-York .
Merchants in the country may depend with full cenfidence on their business
being attended to with promptness.

REFERENCES.

E. STorER, M. D.
Ricnarp HunT,
1. ¥orrock, & Co.
Lockwoon, Rircy, & Co.
WILLIAM SMITH.

TP A DAISTEHRNENG PUSBLEC.

SATIN BEAVER IATS, far better than those in general use, at the re-
X duced price of $3 50.—WRiGHT, Broadway, corner of Canal-street, offers
a hat possessing all the requisites of a first rate in regard to lightness, shape,
elasticity and finish, ali cflec.ed by an improved plan of manufacture, at the
reduced price of $3 50 only. His Salin Beavers are all made by the best
workmen and of the best ma 55 and in addition to the above, his hats are
made on the best fur bodi ead of wool, which enables the subscriber to
warrant them to retain their elastictiy, shape and color in all weather and
climates, qualities which those on wool bodies do not possess.

June 27, 1835, 67if WRIGHT.

EEPEIRICCS CAVEETOTE.

MERICAN SYSTEM GF WRITING AND BOOK-KEEPING,

taught with unrivalled success, by the sole inventor, Mr. MACKaY, at_his

rooms, corner of Pearl and Chatham-str , and 121 Bowery, near Grand-st.

Separate apartments for ladies. Hours of attendance from 9 A. M. till 10 P.
P. The most satisfactory success guaranteed and terms moderate.

Notwithstanding Mr. M. has not had the honor of receiving a certificate from
the great Phrenologist, Mr. Fowler, as to the number of bumps, &c. on his
head, denoting his » 1l Faculties and capability of imparting instruction, (as
the Rev. Dancing 1 he has presumes—leaving bumps ard
quackery out of the question—that the American System will, as is generally
acknowledged, stand the test; to an inspection of which, and the efiects por-
duced, the Reyv. Dancing-Master, Royal Anti-Angular humbug, and all the
curious are invited. -

Classical Department—~Mr. DovLe, Professor of the Latin and Greck
Languages, will attend to the instruction of such young gentlemen as are pre-
paring for College, or any of the learned professions, H!s mode of instruc-
tion bheing drawn from nature, and founded on long experience, carnet fail to
insure success. 'The most satisfactory reference given, and terms moderate.—
Regular lectures on English Grammar and Mercantile Arithmetic, on impro
vcx% principles July 10, 1835, 69 tf

ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS, LGNDBON.
HE original Vegetable Hygeian Universal Medicine, prepared by W.
Miskin, Ksq. Member of the Royal College of Surgeons, Licentiate of

Apothecary’s Company, Fellow of Bolt Court §cc)ely. Surgeon to the Royal

Union Pension Association, Lancaster Place, Waterloo Bridge, and Perpetual

Pupil of Guy’s and St. Thomas’s Hospital, Lendon.

"This valuable Medicine, the result of 20 years’ experience and unparalleled
success in the extensive and highly respectable practice of the proprietor, pat~
ronized by the faculty and nobility, is now introdueed to the notice of the Amer-
ican public, at the earnest solicitation of a number of gentlemen of long and
high standing in the profession. I hoped, as a preliminary step, to check
the evils and fatal consequences arising from the use of the numerous and de-
Jeterious nostrums foisted upon the public by the aid of fabricated proofs of
miraculous cures, and other frauds, by a set of mercenary, unpri cipled pre-
tenders, so totally ignorant of medical science, that it is impossible the mon-
strous delusion can any longer go down with theintelligent people of this country.
These pills, mild and agreeabfe in their nature, should be kept in every family
in case of sudden illness, for, by their prompt administration, cholera, cramps,
spasms, fevers, and all other alarming complaints, which too often prove fatal,
may he speedily cured or prevented. In fact, all those who varlue good health
should never be without them. They are sold in packets, at 50 cents, 1, and
#2 each, by every respectable druggist, bookseller, and vender of medicine in
the United States and the C;mad:tl:s, wn:;lco;ip?lus directions, 10tgcth(-txlﬂ with leSS"I_

ronials of professional ability from the following eminent gentlemen: Sir

?&Stley CoopI;r,J.Abcrnelhy James Blundell, M. D., W. Back, M. D., J. As-

ton Key, A. Frampton, M. D. and numerous others. The originals may be

scen in possession of the lGener].’il Ag,e:r‘t,‘.hy \v}mm thc.medlcntng is lﬁlenorted

i is to whom all applications for agencies must be made.

g JOHN HO .iiElN, 129 \V;vcrl_v Place, New- York,

Scie General Agent for the United States, &=.

M. Secor, 417 Broudway, corner of Canal=street; Clay, corner »f

Varick and Franklin; Schieffeling, 114 Canaly Merlin, 80 Chatham ; Saad:

Osborn, William, corner of Beckman; N. B. Grabam, 33 Cedar, corner of

William ; Kirby agent for Kearney, 378 Pearl; Disbrow & Co. 96 Catherine-

street ; Maunder, 270 Spring-st.: Church’s Dispensaay, 182 Bowery ; Crumbie,

Bowery, corner of Fourth-st ; T. R. Austin, 45 Carmine-st ; J. H. Hart, Broad-

way, corner of Chambers-st.; W. M Laughlin, _hn‘okscﬂcr, 134 Fulton-street :

Weiford, Library, 418 Grand-street ; White, 145 Delancey ; and Moreton, 145

rand-street. 3 > s 3
GCAUTION.—IL has been deemed expedient, as far as possible, to place Mis-
kin’s Genuine Original Hygean Medicine, in the hands of Druggists only, and
those sold without the signature of John Holbein on the label, are counterfeit.
This notice has become necessary, as there is still, contrary to all moral dccenav,

VaLenmine Mort, M. D.
WILLIAM MOORE,

A. M. TopriNG,
Borrock &

Sold by J.

a legally convicted nostrum attempted to be forced on the public.
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From the Token for 1836.
YOUTH RECALLED.
BY J. G. PERCIVAL.

I deepest shade, by fountain sparkling clear,
_ High o’er me darkly heaved the forest dome,
Sweet tones, long silent, melt upon my ear;

They soothe my spirit like the voice of home;
And biended with them, floats a beam of light,
Radiant, but gentle, through the shadowy night.

My heart, that sunk in dim oblivious dream,
Wakes at the tones, and feels its life again;

My downcast eye uprises to the beam;
Softly untwines my bosom’s heavy chain:

A stream of melody around me flows;

Anew the smothered fire of feeling glows.

The charm, long lost, is found; and gushing pours
from Fancy’s heaven, its beauty, as a shower :
The mystic deep casts up-its wondrous stores ;
Mind stands in panoply of fullest power;
Heaving, with wakened purpose, swells the soul;
1ts barriers fall; its gathered treasures roll.

Light covers all around—light from on high, -
Soft as the last retiring tint of even,
Full as the glow that fills the morning sky,
Pure as the midmost blue of cloudless heaven :
Like pillared bronze, the lofty trunks aspire,
And every leaf above is tipped with fire.

And round me still the magic music flows;

A thousand different tones digsolve in one :
Softer than ever gale of evening blows,

They blend in harmony’s enchanted zone :
With pictured web and golden fringe they bind,
For higher flights, the renovated mind.

1 feel it round me twine—the band of power;
Youth beats in every vein; life bursts in bfoom;
All seems, as when at twiligflt’s blissful hour,
Breathed from the flowery grove, the gale’s perfume;;
The laugh, the shout, the dance, and then the strain
Of tenderest love, dissolves the heart again.

Ye greet me fair, ye years of hope and joy,
Ye days of trembling fears and ardent foves,
The reeling madness of the impassioned boy—
Through wizzard wilds agam my spirit roves,
And Beauty, veil’d in Fancy’s heavenly hue,
Smiles and recedes before my longing view.

The light has fled ; the tones that won my heart
Back to its early Heaven, again are still :

A deeper darkness broods; with-sudden start
Repelled, my life relapses from its thrill :

Heavier the shades descend, and on my ear

Only the bubbling fountain murmurs near.

From the Metropolitan, for September.
THE FIERY VAULT.
A TALE OF ITALY.

“ The story’s still extant, and written in very choice Italian.” -~ Humlet.

Vexicr! The word frights editorial ringlets from their
place, the revising pen flutters with revivified terror, and
the ink rolls in troubled waves from its silver stand. ~The
echo of a hundred tales rings in the ear—gondolas, red
masks, daggers, cowls, tortures, and poison, float in an un-
distinguished mass before the eye.. The sea Cybele fresh
from the ocean—would she had left her historians at the
bottom !—But let us see.

“Truly, my son, thou sayest rightly; there will be feast-
ing, and music, and mirth, in the proud palazzo to-mor-
row. But by the wings of the lion——""and old Carru-
chio pansed, his eye fixed on the white towers of the Mo-
rentali mansion, but not in listlessness.

¢ The duke, my master, is a gallant gentleman, father,
and liberal; and I warrant me, has done wild deeds. I
have often, when steering his gondola, seen him glance
among female fuces as though 2

“ Silence, my son, wonld better become a faithful ser-
vant. Nay, were the duke to hear thee judging his looks,
there are warmer places for tattling spies than even these
stones at noon. I‘orget not thy friend, Miollano, who for
merely recognizing a trinket in a maiden’s hair, had the
pleasure, as every body believes, of shrieking out his life
in one of yon fiery prisons.” :

“T'rue, father ; but his master was not the Duke Anto-
nio di Regola, nor, after all, is it quite certain that it was
Miollano’s scorched body that we fished up.”

“

Sauti ! if' thou thinkest the doubt worth solving, the
burning chamber is still there.  For me, I love a cooler
abode. Farewell, I see a fare yonder;” and the old gon-
dolier stepped upon the prow of his dark and elegant boat,
a vigorous effort brought her round, and in a few moments
he was far from the marble stair. His compunion, a mus-
cular young man, with features strikingly handsome, yet
on a second look bearing a sinister expression, removed
his broad slouched cap from a brow of bronze, and fan-
ning himself therewith, soliloquized.

“ Dungeons, and death—mayhap it may be so, yet Lam
free to think. ‘That same pround Count of Morentali, too,
whose daughter is to wed Lorenzo the duellist, might thank
me for keeping his secret. By St. Mark, I am inclined to
let him know his obligation. = He would,
me with a Jodging under the care of the Three, as he fa-
vored poor Miollano.  Truly the prospect is pleasant, but
how am I to blame ? A grandee visits a woman who lives
near me, doubtless on an errand of charity ; nay, I am sure
of it, for he gave her money, and on leaving her house the
mask falls from his face, and I discover Count Morentali.
What of it? If, indeed i

“If what, friend ?” said a third per¢on, advancing.

“If I could get a fare this morning before my hour of
attending my ewmployer, it would lighten my heart, and
load my poecket.”

“ What noble of Venice is happy in the service of so
prudent and veracious a gondolier 7" :

“ He must be a stranger here who knows not the badge
of the'Duke di Regola.”’

“I am one,” said the masked speaker; “I would see
somewhat of your city; give a cast of your office along
the most notable streets, if you eall them so, and enlighten
me as to some of the owners of these gorgeous piles.”

They are floating on the deep blue waters; the stranger
reclines under the half-drawn awning.

“ Who inhabits that beautiful building 7’ said he, as the
bark glided near one of the palaces of Venice. The stone
front, interspersed with marble-edged openings, long and
narrow ; the first and zecond stories centred each by a large
window, richly ornamented with arabesque tracery; the
terrace projecting a few feet from two doors appropriated
to visitants, ascended by short stairs, the two other en-
trances at opposite sides, level with the water which flowed
into them to dark platforms beyond, one for the domestics
and humble citizens, the other for the more secret move-
ments of the master of the mansion ; the lofty turret-look-
ing chimney. and the shaded verandahs, bespoke the haugh-
ty abode of a wealthy noble.

¢ That is the palace of Count Morentali.””

¢TI have heard the name, I think. What character does
he bear?”

‘It is not for such as myself, signore, to talk of those so
far above me.”

“ Nay, thy words need not flow so niggardly to me —
What care 1 for the Count or his affairs 2 1 ask but for cu-
riosity, and methinks thou mightest oblige: me.”

“ You can be silent, signore 7’ -

““Ishall be forgetful, in a week, of thy whole history,
which is the same thing. There is an earnest of my se-
crecy.”

¢ Thanks, signore,” said the gondolier, taking the piece
of gold. “All I can tell you of this count is, that he is
considered haughty and cruel. We know he is rich ; and
that he is merciless, was shown in the fate of a fellow-boat-
man, who, for some trifling indiscretion of the tongue, was
putto a horrible death in a dungeon of the Council.”

“How is that known ?”’ said the'stranger.

I myself, with my father, dragged up the burned and
mangled body from the canal.”

“ Were there witnesses of your discovery ? Such a sight
is not often seen, I should think.”

“None, signore ; for we speedilv replaced the corpse,
not choosing to meddle with the business of others.”

‘A prudent conrse, friend. Pray, isthe countmarried?”

““His lady died many years ago, in giving birth to a
son and daughter. The young countess is now in the
palace, as beautiful as Venus. Her wedding is to take
place to-morrow, to Lorenzo di Castiglia, the duellist, as
he is called.”

“Ah! and the son 7’ ;

“That part of the tale is most surprising, signore ; the
child disappeared when about three years old, and has
never. since been heard of. Some say that he mnst have
fallen into the canal, and that seems most probable.”

“Do you ever see the count abroad ?”

“ Not frequently, signore ; the last time I saw him was
a few days ago, and then by accident.”

“ How? and where?”

“You seem interested, signore ; and as a stranger, I do
not fear telling what to a Venetian ear it would be hazard-
ous to disclose. [livein a street to the right of yon church
—the Church of St. Mary—and nearly opposite reside an
old woman and her daughter. The gul is very beautiful,
and the eount, I suppose, thinks so ; for I saw him enter
the house a few evenings since, where he remained nearly
an hour.”

“ How could yon know him ? 1 thought the fashion of
Venice was to go masked on such adventures.”

“So did the count, signore; but as he was leaving the
house, in putting up ‘his purse, his mask fell off. IHe
saelmgd terribly angry at the chance, and instantly restor-
ed 1t.

“No wonder. Men of his age and rank should be care-
ful. Can astranger have access to the noble 7"

¢ Not usually, signore; but if you were to introduce
yourself as wishing to be present at the wedding of the
Lady ‘Giulia, the count’s courtesy might be taxed to wel-
come you.” .

“I am determined to try, friend. So turn about, and
make for the palace. Here is for thy pains.”

A second piece of gold chinked in the pouch of the gon-
dolier, as he dexterously swung round his boat, and a suc-
cession of vigorous strokes again brought them to the
mansion.

““ Where will you enter, signore?”’

“Oh! the servants’ gate. I mustbegin modestly.”

The gondola shot through the dark passage, and reached
the landing platform. The stranger sprang from the boat.

“You will ascend those stairs, signore, and turn to your
right, where you will find a porter who can bring you to
the count.”

¢ He thanks you.”

The doors above flew open, and a strong light fell upon
the stranger’s form.- He removed the mask, and the ter-

erhaps, repay

rified gondolier quailed before the sneer of the Count Mo-
rentall. . The next mowment the gates through which they
had entered, closed, the noble waved his hand, and the un-
fortunate boatman found himself a prisoner.

“Remove the gondola, and place the fellow in the dun-
geon;” and Morentali ascended the stairs without deign-
ing another glance at his victim.

The Lady Giulia sat in her chamber. Before an enor-
meus mirror, in a rich gold and flower-enamelled frame
stood an exquisitely inlaid marble table, on which reposed
the awful instruments of the toilet of an Italian damsel.—
The odour of several delicate plants filled the apartment, a
young girl rested.on a low couch near her ‘mistress, min-
gling the sound of a guitar with the plaintive notes of an
oriental ballad, while another maiden assisted the bride.—
Both, seen alone, had been esteemed pretty, but by the side
of their lovely lady were forgotten. If the poet’s dream
of the incarnation of beauty were ever fulfilled, it was
person of Giulia. Proudly lofty was her snowy brow,
which had seemed even haughty, butfor the softlarge eyes
helow, which carried their eloquent pleading into the very
soul. Her long, glossy, dark hair now hung loosely around
her face, heightening the effect of an exquisite complexion.
She raised to her ruby lips a cross of pearls, which were
far surpassed by those her kiss disclosed. 2 dark robe,
which she wore at the toilette, left bare her lustrous arm
and shoulder, and flowed to the little feet resting uncov-
ered on a velvet cushion. She raised her hand, its tiny
form 'is hidden in her ringlets, she leans upon her arm and
weeps.

And why flow the tears of Giulia Morentali ? Are they
for her bridal en the morrow ? Why should the ceremo-
ny, the thought of which, and of the feast and ball to follow,
turns the heads of half the maidens of Venice, moisten the
eye of the bride? Perchance those tears are the usual
tribute of love to. modesty—perchance the lady thinks of
the horrible sereams which sounded on h:r ear, as, some
months before, when, with a party of companions, she vis-
ited the Doge's palace, she had missed her way, and wan-
dered alone towardsa partof the building unknown o her.
Perhaps the agonized supplication she heard, * One drop
of water for the love of God!" was notforgotten. Perhaps
the bridal dress had not been made to please the wearer.
We will not waste time in conjecture.

“ Do not weep, signora, it will make your eyes red.—
Let me sing you a merry song.”

“You make so much noise with your guitar,” said the
other maiden, “that you have given my lady the head-
ache.”

“Trust me, Claudine,” said the laughing songstress, “ it
is rather your great hands in the signora’s hair.”

“Your’s are not so small, Maria, but they can hold a

| love-letter,”” retorted the elder ; ¢ which, I thank the saints,

mine never did.”

“T believe you, Claudine ; but father Anselmo says, that
a person who has had no temptation, deserves no praise.”

Claudine was far too dignified to reply ; she tossed up
her head, and having completed adorning her lady’s head,
inquired whether la signora was satisfied.

“It is very well, Claudine; but as I shall not leave the
palazzo to-day, yon need not stay to dress me. I will
send for you in a short time. Maria, yon will remain with
me.’

“ And now, signora,”’ said the latter, as the door clozed,
““how can you be so melancholy on the eve of your wed-
ding ? I'msure if I were going to be married I should do
nothing but langh, and dance, and sing, for a month. Pray,
signora, tell me, are you unhappy 7

“ O Maria, if I might tell you!” and the lady burst into
a violent flood of tears. Her attendant caught the infec-
tion, and- clasping her mistress in her arms, they mingled
their sorrows.

‘T'he Count Morentali entered the apartment.

“ What! daughter, weeping, and at such a time as this!
For shame, for shame, up and be dressed, or the gondola
races will be over, and the chains awarded, before Giulia
di Morentali has left her chamber.”

¢ Licannot join the party at St. Angelo to-day, my father,
nor would you wish it, I am sure.”

“ Not wish it, when my word was pledged to Lorenzo
that I would bring you to the terrace myself, as the ouly
means of preventing his fetching you in person ; which you
soearnestly desired he mightnotdo. By St. Mark, I think
thou art oftended that he has not disobeyed thee—a maiden
had rather be surptised by a young gallant, than by au old
father, perhaps.”

¢ Dear father, do not ask me to leave the house to-day.”

¢ Ask thee! faith, not I; asking twice suits not my hu-
mour.  FEither be dressed and accompany me immediately,
or Loreuzo shall do his errand himself.””

“ What I cannot do for you, my father, I will not do for
another,” said Ginlia, with the flashing eye which spoke
her Italian hirth.

¢ Pretty, forsooth—and dutiful too,” returned Morentali,
with a half laugh; “ but even with all, by your leave, we
will try our youth's skill at persuasion—an art he may not
need long,” he added, waving his hand, as he departed.

“ He may not, indeed, as far as poor Giulia is concerned,”
pare for his reception.” :

A forced smile was on her lip, but her eye swam in mois-
ture. - We will leave her for the present.

Terrible indeed, was the secret council chamber of the
Doge of Venice. A large aud lofty room, lighted not by
the sun, but by several lamps carefully arranged, to throw
their: strong lustre away from the judgement seats, and
upon.a central point, surrounded by a low massive rail,
was rendered utterly impervious to sound, by means of
doubly quilted arras, and treble doors. = The floor was
thickly carpeted, save in the space alluded to, which was
about twelve feet in diameter, and appeared to be boarded.

Within this room deeds were whispered to have been done,
at the mention of which human blood is freezingly arrest-
ed.. A concealed door behind the arrasled to a smaller
apartueent, where every engine for wrenching the joints,
crushing the flesh, and grinding the marrow of their fellow
mortals, had been stored by the relentless agents of Vene-
tian tyranny, . Those boards surrounded by the rail could
be raised, and the half breathing body, which had under-
gone the agonies of that chamber, was thrown into an abyss
of appalling depth, at whose bottom, it was rumored; years
before a machine had been placed, which the falling mass
set in motion, and by which it was mangled to atoms. A
winding staircase, entered from a corner, also hidden by
the tapestry, conducted down to a spot where a more hid-
eous torture than all was prepared. A small low roofed
room wasg there, built entirely of iron, not sufficiently large
to-enable the inmate to stand erect, but allowing the  full
range of limb in every other direction. Below was a fur-
nace. - Stripped to the skin, the victim was led thither, and
though in utter darkness, ventilation was supplied him.—
For some hours, perchance, he was thus, left, until he be-
gan to dread a perpetual imprisonment. But the atmos-
phere grows more confined, still more so, and the blood is
thrown violently to his head. Air is again admitted, he
breathes again,—it must have been a fancy. But no, this
time there 1s no deception, the heat is stifling, the floor be-
low him is unbearable, he raises himself on his extremities,
he raves, he screams for mercy. Auon his scorched limbs
become blistered, and writhings and shrieks proclaim his
excruciating agony. A few minutes, and all must cease in
death. No. 'The tormentor's craft has been better
taught. Suddenly the iron floor is drawn from beneath
him, its place is' supplied by a slab of the coldest marble,
while gushes of icy water from above fall upon his burn-
ing frame. The transition is exquisite, almost too delicious
for mortal bearing. Fora time he lies in semi-insensibility,
but not long. The chill comes over him, and the relief
becomes another torment. Then is accomplished the
crowning efforts of the fiends, who know too well the in-
describable effect of the unexpected substitution of one
agony for another. 'The marble bed is drawn away, and
the wretch is writhing on a red-hot floor. Then scream
follows scream, and the body is drawn into every form and
posture conceivable, with terrible swiftness. Malice has
now done its utmost, a few more struggles, and a few more
groans, and a blackened and undistinguishable corpse is
withdrawn from its fiery cavern, and hurled through a
trap-door near, eventually to find its way into oue of the
canals of Venice. Such had been the fate of that Miolla-
no, whom the gondoliers have mentioned as one of the last
victims of Count Morentali. - Who is to be the next?

The count sat alone in the secret council' chamber, re-
clining with Italian indolence upon a richly cushioned
couch. The lauips were lighted, and beneath them stood
two half-dressed musenlar men, in visors, the executioners
of his pleasure. “ Bring in the hound;” and the ill-fated
gondolier, Speranza, heavily manacled, stood before Mo-
rentali.

180, thou art here. ITast any more tales of the cruel
and merciless count to tell?”

The prisoner, pale as death, muttered only, My lord!
my lord ! and convulsive breathings seemed to drown his
voice.

“Thou shaltknow another,” continued Morentali, in the
same cold, sneering tone, “ere long. Pity that thou wilt
not be able to tell it.”

¢ My lord ? remember—your promise——'

“ Was of secrecy, I believe; and it shall be kept. Look
around, whom dost thou fear can overhear thy stories of
the count, or thy screams which may follow them?

‘l‘ Recollect, my lord, I am servant to the Duke di Re-
gola.”

““1 do not forget that; on the contrary, it shall add to thy
reward. For the rest, dost thou think Antonio, though
beardless, will discover thee here ? Should he indeed re-
cognize thee floating before his palazzo, perhaps he might
be amazed, to prevent which surprise thou shalt find thy
way down the abyss below thee, which, I think, does not
lead to the canal.”

“Oh! mercy, my good lord, as you hope for it yourself
hereafter, as you 2

““So! menaces and remembrances having failed, thou
wouldst now try prayers—'tis well, but address them else-
where, while thy worthy friends on each side remove thy
superfluous dress, preparatory to a pleasure thou hast not
dreamed of.”

At a sign from the count, some of the chains were re-
moved, with the upper portion of Speranza’s garment’s.—
Morentali then spoke again.

““If there ig any peculiar torment thou wouldst select,
name it, and we, to the best of our poor abilities, will hu-
mor thee. There is the rack, or the screw, or the sharp
pendulum, or the bath of molten lead. Or thou mayst pre-
fer the barrel of razors, Or, as thou art 4 manof a friend-
ly disposition, there is the burning chamber, in which thy
companion Miollano some few weeks since expiated the
crime of noticing a jewel in a lady’s hair, as being once the

| said the lady ; “ but he will surely come, and we must pre-

?

property of a Venetian noble. Thou didst find the body,

and therefore knowest something of the sentence he un-
derwent. Truly he did our machinery ciedit; his cries
were loud, and his agonised struggles and contortions vig-
orous. T myself was present at the operation of reducing
him to a cinder, and have seldom been more delighted.—
What sayst thou, wilt try that room, in a spirit of friendly
emulation 7"’

During the count’s speech, the gondolier stood as a man
half awakened, but at its conclusion, as the noble’s taunt-
ing laugh rang on his ear, he staggered from his compan-
ions, and sank at the edge of the rail in complete insensi-
bility. 'Terror had benumbed himn.

“Nay,” said Morentali, *“’twere hardly worth while to
submit the fool to the torture in this state. Remove hi_m,
let the surgeon attend, and see himn prepared for my visit
this night.”

We will briefly trace so much of the life and situation of
the count as is necessary to elucidate this careful and ve-
racious history. He had been raised from low rank to
sudden mnobility, when young, by the rapid successive
deaths of the various heirs to the title, which occurred with
such unexampled speed as to excite widely-spread notice,
and almost suspicion. But the glittering circlet having
once wreathed his Dbrow, the mew count effectually
silenced all slanderous tongues—some by the splendor aud
liberality of his entertainments, others by a more certain
method. He married a young lady of great beauty and the.
gorgeous nuptial ceremony was for a month the theme of
Venice, but the countess dying within a year, the noble
widower retired in a great measure from the pursuit of
pleasure to that of ambition. ~Wealth and intrigue here, as
elsewhere, crowned his wishes with full suecess, and Mo-
rentali became a member of the Council of Ten, and, as
men whispered with fearful caution, of another tribunal
none dared to name in public. One misfortune only had
befallen the count, and, independently of its own severity,
it became the more galling from novelty.  His children, in
giving birth to whom their mother had been sacrificed,
were one day playing on the terrace before the mansion,
when their attendant’s eye was withdrawn from her charge
by a passing gondola. On again reverting to the terrace,
to her unbounded dismay the young Adolpho had disap-
peared, his terrified sister knew not where. Everysearch
was made without success, the boy was never again heard
of, and the general rumor of the count’s power and sever-
ity produced such an effect on the female attendant, thatin
a moment of agony she threw herself into the canal, the no-
ble’s last hope of eliciting information as to the fate of his
child ‘perishing with her. There was one trivial circum-
stance, however, which, yearsafterwards, when his daugh-
ter had grown up into womanhood, and the name of his
son was all but forgotten, had produced a powerful im-
pression on his mind. Deprived of his wife, it was not
surprising that the count should, in the pride of manhood,
and with every advantage around him, occasionally seek
female society, although he abstained from forming a sec-
ond matrimonial connexion. For other purposes than
those of enjoying air, or of dispensing charity, was Moren-
tali supposed to visit the more retired streets of Venice.

For some time asingular and costly jewel was observed
to glitter in the hair of a very pretty black-eyed damsel,
residing in the strada, now known by the name of St. Gia-
seppe. The fair wearer seemed by no means desirous of
concealing her ornament, and one evening as she wandered
along the bank of a neighboring canal, shooting those ro-
guish glances so well on the Adriatic, a young gondolier,
who accidently approached her, incautiously exclaimed,
¢ Saints of heaven! I could risk my soul on the identity of
that jewel-with ——"" and the rough hand of a friend which
was suddenly placed upon his lips, did not prevent the re-
mark from being overheard. That night Miollano found
himself in one of the dungeons of the Council of Ten.—
He was subsequently examined by Morentali, who ap-
peared to take an interest in the trinket, but the gondolier
could give no satisfactory replies, save that he persisted in
recognizing the jewel, though unable to say to whom he
supposed it to belong, or upon what his suspicions were
grounded- His silence was judged to be contumacious,
and a severe application of the rack ensued, but without
better snccess. It was then cousidered that he had seen
too much for liberty, and at the instigation of the count,
who witnessed the perpetration, he underwent the horrible
agonies and death of the Fiery Vault. His fate, in itself,
would have produced no effect upon Morentali, who was
far too much inured to similar scenes for pity or remorse,
but a short time after the occurrence, a thought arose in
the noble’s mind too startlingly hideous to be borne. For
days and nights it never left him, until the uncertainty
could not be sustained, and as a last resource, the haughty
Venetian resolved to seek a celebrated magician, or astrolo=
ger, who resided in a wing of the Doge’s palace, retained
for the purpose of imposing a more fearful and undefined
idea, of the powerand knowledge of the Council upon the
popular mind, than could be preserved by mere human
agency. But the skill of Columbo Asprenici did not exist
in report alone. Difficult of access, even the count was
compelled to request as a favor, admittance to the astrolo-
ger. It was towards midnight, when wrapped in a large
cloak. armed, but nnattended, Morentali entered the awful
abode, around which the very air seemed filled with terror.

Few of the appendages, with which romance and super-
stition have invested the communer with other worlds, were
to be seen in the small and gloomy apartment where the
magician pursued his tremendous studies. The chamber,
or rather vault, to which name its stone walls and arched
roof would better entitle it, was reached by the count after
he had traversed several spacious halls, and darkened
galleries, admirably adapted to secure seclusion, not by gate
and barrier, but by the far more powerful agency of fear.—
The calculating mind of Morentali armed him with cour-
ageas he pursued his dreary way, nor was the astrologer’s
reception of his visitor such as to strile awe, or even unusu-
al respect. A slightly formed, middle-aged man, with a
countenance of delicate and precise ontline, shaded by the
tuft and moustache of the age, simply but neatly apparelled
in a dark dress, rose to. meet the Italian noble, with the air
rather of a retired and satiated man of the world, than with
that which might have been expected ina sage of such un-
doubted fame. A transparent globe, in the centre of
which a light seemed glowing, a few mathematical instru-
ments scattered ‘around among numberless papers and
parchments, with a low black marble column, mscribed
with foreign characters; were all the uncommon features
of the room. Behind Asprenici was a large window, but
no moonlight was visible through it, although the queen of
heaven was silvering all Venice as Morentali entered the
palace. The countremoved his mask, and bowed, and the
astrologer first spoke.

“T'o what fortunate circumstance is the humble student
to ascribe the visit of the noblest senator in Venice 2"

“ After craving pardon for my intrusion, learned sir, I
have to beg from you the assistance which none other in
the world can give me.” !

“Even had I known nothing of the Count di Morentali,
the hospitality I have received in your glorious city would
compel me to do all the little in my pewer for any of her
sons. Speak, signore, and my service is with you.”

“ Learned Asprenici, to one to whom the pastis so well
known as to yourself, I have only to name an incident, to
bring it to his recollection . A short time ago an unhappy
man, for an insult to myself, died in a dungeon of this pa-
lace. In his examination he named a jewel, with which
strange ideas are connected in my imagination. 1f it please
you, I would have the whole event cleared up, that I may
at least know my doom.”

¢ The victim bore the name of Y :

‘“ Miollano, among his fellows,” replicd the count, in a
stifled voice.

“The jewel was given by yourself, signore, to a damsel
of the city,” said the astrologer, with a half smile; “from
whence did you obtain it?”’

“Tt was among many that have long been in my family.
I have no particular recollection of it, however, but took it
for my purpose, as being elegaut and of small value.”

“Thus far, signore, my knowledge extends, but beyond
this the answers of another must be sought, if you are re-
solved on gaining the information. I would cantion you,
here, against pursuing the inquiry, for it will be fearful in
its following out, and its end may be fatal. Can you not
rest satisfied with the belief, which appears to me most pro-
bable, that Miollano had made an empty boast, which ob-
stinacy prevented hm from retracting, or that he was to-
tally mistaken in supposing that he knew the trinket?”

“I have not sought you, Asprenici, for the mere opinion.
of a lawyer, and I am not to be terrified by the dangers of
the pursuit. I pray you immediately to satisfy me by those
means which you alone possess. I will not offend you by
naming the reward,” added the count, as he placed care-
lessly a heavy purse on the table.

“I have said, signore, that I will obey you, butbeware
of shrinking when HE appears, who must answer the ques-
tions you must yourself propose. Be seated for the pre-
sent, and be silent.”

Columbo Asprenici arose, and from a box near him took
« small silver dagger, sheathless, and exquisitely chased.
Retaining this in his left hand, he proceeded with the other
to withdraw from the same cabinet a light long chain of
dark metal, occasionally studded with crimson spots, which
glistened like spangles, as the links were shaken. The as-
trologer, attaching one end of the chain to the upper part
of the black column before mentioned, placed the other be-
low the transparent globe, which continued to glow with
internal fire. His next movement was to a corner of the
apartment, from whence in a few moments camne the sound
of an enormous bell, and it appeared to Morentali that
sparkles of light were bursting from Asprenici’s hand, as it
struck the wall. If so, they were speedily extinct, and the
magician returned to the globe, and with the silver dagger
touched the chain near its centre. ~The flame in the globe
was instantly extinguished, an appalling roar, neither of
thunder nor animal, ensued, and the vault was for an in-
stant in utter darkness. Then a light green flame rose
from the summit of the column, and its 1nscriptions were
seen in characters of fire. As this subsided, the same hor-
rible roar was again heard, and the chamber was once more
dark. The astrologer took his guest’s hand, and guiding
him to the column, placed him at a short distance from the
window. As Asprenici raised the latter, the dreadful
sound arose for the third time, and Morentali gazed forth
upon an open plain. It appeared fo be night, but there
was 1o moon in heaven. All seemed as objects we behold
in a feverish dream.

“Now be firm, and fear not,” whispered Columbo.

A wide expanse of dark blue sky was before them, apd
it was without a cloud or star. A rustling, as of dried
leaves before autumn winds, commenced, and gradually in-
creased. Then meteors danced before the eyes of the
count, and suecessively expired. Two long lines of red
light, apparently descending from above the byilding, and

reaching the plain at a distance, were next visible. The
space between them became filled with various colored
fires, until a broad belt was formed from the heaven to the
earth. ‘Fhe deafening bell sounded—once—and the lights
changed their places among themsekves, glowing with the
utmost brillianey ; twice—and a dark form was seen to
pass rapidly down the fiery arch; to its termination in the
distance ; thrice—and the fearful, yet half-defined shape
rushed rapidly to the window, as the appalling roar again
echoed around. Morentali dared not look at the hideous
object, but enveloped his face in his ample cloak. Aspre-
nici again whispered.

“ Spealk, boldly and to the purpose ; three questions only
may be heard.”

In a faltering voice, the once haughty noble asked, while
he trembled for the answer, *“ Does my son live 7"’

“ He is dead,” was the reply, in a low, thrilling, un-
earthly tone, which penetrated to the soul. The count
was silent, his last hopes were blighted, and he half turned
away, with a deep sigh, when his companion reminded
him that two more questions were yet to be demanded. In
a firmer voice he inquired, * What jewel was it that I gave
Julia Venyas ?”

“Thy wife wore it on the last day she ever wore orna-
ment.”

. ““ How did Miollano recognize it?” said the count, in a
tone of but little concern.

The answer was given, and the Italian nobleman, with
a shriek of the direst anguish, sank insensible upon the
ground. * * * * * * * #* 5

Lorenzo di Castiglia led his beautiful bride from her
wedding gondola to the steps of the church of Saint Anne.
In the prime oflife, with a noble person and large wealth,
all admitted that the bridegroom was worthy of Giulia di
Morentali. - The soubriquet of the duellist, which he had
acquired, told of the numberless exploits of his sword, and
the chamber of many a Venetian lady might have testified
his skill in the science of love. His influence, too, was
great, and it was this which had given him favor in the
eyes of Morentali, before all the other suitors for his
daughter’s hand, In obedience to her father commands,
Giulia had accepted the offer of Castiglia, though with a
heavy heart, for though her virgin affections had not cen-
tred elsewhere, she abhorred the man for whom she was
about to swear to love. 'The bridegroom was not blind to
her feelings, but he cared not for them, the rather that he
intended to put her affections as a wife to but little proof,
for he married principally because the fancy seized him,
and possibly because his libertine career had in sonie mea-
sure rendered it needful, even in Venice, that he should
retrieve a little of his reputation ~ Sych were the feelings
of those who stood that lovely morning, at the head of a
magnificent bridal train, on the steps of the church of Saint
Anne, awaiting the appearance of the Count Morentali.

The count arrived, and the procession entered the
church. The organ poured out a full tide of melody, the
censers waved, the pennons glistened, and the bridegroom
reached the altar, with his lovely companion. A wide
semicircle was formed by the friends of each, and the
priest stood forth to record their vows. Morentali ad-
vanced and confronted them.

“Stay, father, I have a word to say to our friends, and
to those children too, ere thou joinest their hands. Lo-
renzo and Giulia, and you around, listen. It was this day
month that a gondolier, named Miollano, was seized by
the agents of the Council at my command, and brought
before me, in the torture chamber of the palace, for the
crime of recognizing this jewel. Daughter, have you ever
beheld it before 7"

Theflady Giulia received the trinket, and burst into tears.
Her father proceeded.

“ Ha! thou knowest it. But, my friends, T am to in-
form you that it once belonged to my wife, and that I gave
it to an easy damsel of this city, for good reasons, and from
whom I have regained it. Miollano saw it in her posses-
sion, but as he refused, when before me, to say why he re-
collected it, I broke every limb in his body on the rack,
and then roasted him to death in a fiefy vault.”

The effect which this horrible communication produced,
delivered as it was by Morentali, with a cool and almost
flippant manner, may be imagined. Lorenzo was the first
to speak.

¢ Methinks, signore, this tale were better fitted for the
secret archives of the Council, than for the holy church,
and least of all is it suited to the ear of Lady Giulia.”

“Why not, Lord of Castiglia, seeing the sufferer was
my son, and her brother 2"’

A loud and maniac yell followed these words. The
Count di Morentali pressed a pistol to his temples, and the
report mingled with the dying cry of Giulia, as she sunk,
broken hearted, into the arms of Castiglia. =~ Rerrara.

WOMAN'S EYES.
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘SONGS OF SWITZERLAND,” &c.

Awavy,away! I’ll drink no more—
Let’s join the minstrel throng;

Away, where voice and lute outpour
"The dulcet tide of song.

But letit be where Beauty’s bower
Its sweetest theme supplies ;

Song loses half its magic power
Unblest by Woman’s eyes.

The warrior’s lance, the poet’s pen,
May win immortal fame ;

As ocean cave and mountain glen
Are taught each glorious name.

Yet is there still than fame, perchance,
A prouder, richer prize;

Who values not the sunny glance
Whose home is Woman’s eyes ?

There is an hour when ‘words are vain,
An hour twice known to none;

It is when hearts, that once were twain,
First feel they are but one,

E’en then when sense appeals to sense,

And Eassion speech denies ;

What then is Love’s best eloquence ?
"T'is that of Woman’s eyes!

I’ve drained the cup on Rhine’s proud hills,
I've drank, Garonne, to thee;

Where laugh the snow-Alps’ thousand rills,
I’ve quaffed to liberty.

But, oh! of all the bacchant stores,
Garonne or Rhine supplies,

Give me the cup that, mantling up,
Is drained to lz’Vomzm’s eyes.

H. B.

Ax Awkwarp Mistake.—I was passing a few days at
the house of Mr. C , the well known traveller, at
Blackheath.

One morning, Mr. C , on going out to his ride,
told me he had appointed a man to call who had been re-
commended to him as a proper person to supply the place
of a servant whom he was about to discharge.

“ As you have declined accompanying me,” ‘said he,
“ and intend to pass your morning in the library, I wish,
if the fellow should come in my absence, yon would look
at him; and if you think him likely to snit the place, make
him wait.”

Within half an hour after my friend’s departure, a fe-
male servant entered the room.

She was followed by a man plainly, and indeed some-
what coarsely, habited; and his person and general ap-
pearance, were as coarse as his dress.

The man seated himself on a chair nearest to the door,
and the maid servant withdrew.

I thought this an odd proceeding on his part, not to say
an impudent one.

¢Mr. C———17’ said he, in an inquiring tone, and, as I
fancied, with somewhat of a foreign accent.

¢ No, replied I, ‘I am not Mr. C———; but he will be
home in an hour.’

‘I know you be Mr. C .’ said he.

‘¢ You are here by appointment,’ T continued.

‘Yase.’

‘ Have you served much ?’

¢ O yasge, moch.’

‘ You are used to hark work ?’

¢ Yase, very hard work.’

‘ Very well; wait,” said I, not at all liking the fellow’s
appearance, and thinking him ill qualified to graece the
livery.

“Yase,’ replied he, ¢ I wait.’

And wait he did for a considerable time; during all which
I continued reading, occasionally looking: at him with
something like astonishment, at his assurance, in presum-
ing to sit down.

At length Mr. C came into the room, and, on
perceiving ‘“the fellow,” he, to my utter confusion, seized
him by both hands, and shaking them cordially, exclaimed,

‘My dear General, I am happy to see you; this visit is
kind indeed !’ $

1t was the renowned guerilla leader, Geserar Mina!!

This was one of those awkward cases which any at-
tempt at explanation would have rendered worse; and as
the General was ignorant of the nature of the mistake,
which his very homely appearance had led me into, I ap-
prehend, so far as he was affected by 1t, he merely set
me down in his own mind as not being over courteous.—
His answers to my questions, as whether he had served
much, and whether he was used to hard work, were un-
questionably true, and assisted to complete the equivoque.

London Court Journal.

Trosax Exterprise.—“1I wish I lived in Troy,” said
a little apple and candy peddler to one of the same trade
the other day, as they sat upon the steps of Thorps and
Sprague’s buildings, connting their pennies and calcula-
ting the profits of their sales. ‘Why ?” replied his com-
panion,  do you think you’d do better in Troy 7 O yes,
the Troy folks are a darn’d sight more enterprising than
the Albany folks, for they get up a kanging scrape so often

there—why darn it, the Trojans hang two men to our one!”’
y : (i g
% Albany Microscope.

West.—His aceount of the stir which he excited in Pa-
ris marks a mind amiably but extrayagantly vain. ‘“ Wher-
ever I went,” said he, “men looked at me, and ministers
and people of influence in the State were constantly with
me. I was one day in the Louvre—all eyes were upon
me ; and I could not help observing to Charles Fox, who
happened to be walking with me, how strong was the love of
art, and admiration of its professors, in France.” This
trait of simplicity will never be surpassed.

MacApamizatioN 1IN FRANCE.—A new road has lately
been opened to travellers from Paris to Strasburg; it is
much less hilly than the old one, and is MacAdamized
nearly the whole way ; it has also the advantage of saving
both money and time—the distance from Paris to Vitry by
the new road being only 20 posts three .quarters, while
that by Meaux, the old road, is 25.

From the Knickerbocker, for October.
THE PETITION.
I po not know what hour to name,
When I shall ask one thought as mine;
Nor urge my fond heart’s gentle claim
Upon that hurried life of thine.

Think of me, when the languid night
Closes around the weary hours; .

When far-off stars are pale with light,
And the sweet air is filled with flowers.

Ah, yield not to the soother, Sleep!
But think—ah, no: that must not be;

Enough for me to watch and weep,—
I would not have thee wake for me.

Think of me when the earliest rose
Melts gradual in the summer skies;
And the glad birds their wings unclose,

‘While light and music bid them rise.

When the sun makes each dewy spray
A mirror for the morning’s smile;

But no !—that hour is all too gay,—
Thou must not think of me the while.

Nor will I ask a sweet brief thought
Amid thy days of common care;

I would not have my image brought
With worldly hopes and fears to share.

Ah! folly of a loving heart!

What fancies wild and vain are these,—
T'ain their own colors to impanrt,

For Love is full of phantasies !

Think of me !—why, it matters not,—
At night—or morn—in crowds—alone !
So I can thisk me unforgot,
And trust that true heart as my own.
London, June 12, 1835, g L. E. LANDON.

Jorpox Montioxy—rHE TraTToR Bov.—The Green-
ville Mountaineer contains some interesting incidents in
the life of Jordan Montjoy, a veteran of the Revolution,
now residing at Spartanburgh District, S. C. We give
an extract :

The parents of Jordon Montjoy were tories of the
deepest dye, and their house was a place of common ren-
dezvous for the ‘bloody scout,’ when in Spartanburgh
District. All the meetings of the tories in that part of the
country were held there,and their schemes and plans-of
murder and devastation were there framed and concocted.
No whigs ever visited the house through social inter-
course, or deemed it prudent so to do, under any circum-
stances, unless with a strong escort. Jordon associated

-with ' none but the friends of his fathier, and seldom saw

any of those who were opposed to him ; yet he felt a secret
partiality for those whom he knew not, and whose princi-
ples he never heard mentioned except with execration.—
He was thought by his friends to be too young to be of
service to them, and was therefore suffered to remain at
home in peace and quietude. Their schemes and plans,
however, were not concealed from him, and he had free
access to all their deliberations and meetings.

It was during one of these meetings of the ‘bloody
scout,’ that he became cognizant of a deep laid scheme to
surprise and capture a company of ‘liberty men,” nnder
the command of Capt. Thomas Farrow, of Laurens Dis-
trict. - No sooner had he heard of all their arrangements
than he mounted a fleet horse and put off post haste to in-
form the whigs of their danger and ¢ontemplated destruc-
tion. Capt. Farrow immediately determined to take ad-
vantage of the timely warning, and surprise the tories by
an attack that night.  This he did successfully, and there-
by turned the scales against the ‘ bloody scout,’” to the ter-
ror and confusion of their friends in the neighborhood.—
This traitorous act of young Montjoy became known to
the tories, and they threatened his death on sight. In con-
sequence of their threats, and the high displeasure of his
parents and relations, he had to leave home for ever, and
take up his abode in the American camp. He became in
a very short time one of the most active, enterprising, and
daring partizans of whom the whigs could boast. He
was always selected to reconnoitre and spy out the move-
ments of the tories. In one of these adventures, near his
father’s house, he met a company of the tories, under a
noted leader of the name of Gray. With the speed of an
arrow he dashed by Gray, fired his pistol in his face, and
made his-escape in safety.

For some time, during the latter part of the revolution,
young Montjoy belonged to an American garrison on the
frontiers of Georgia. On one occasion, whilst there, he
volunteered to go with a small detachment in pursuit of
some Indians who had been stealing horses in the neigh-
borhood. The detachment were under the command of a
lieutenant who did not exercise that precaution which is
absolutely necessary for safety in the pursuit of Indians.
The detachment were surprised, and all killed except
Montjoy and one other.. Montjoy did notleave the ground
until he had fired his rifle and two pistols, and seen all of
his comrades save one, fall by his side. He escaped un-
hurt, but had several balls pass through his coat and
pantaloons.

On another occasion, while in this same garrison, the
Indians became so troublesome that it was dangerous to
venture out at all. It was at the hazard of one’s life to go
to the creek or branch within sight of the fort. There was
an old lady in the ‘garrison whohad a horse about this time,
which she could get no one to ride to water for her. After
making application to several, she asked Montjoy if he
would be so obliging as to risk his life in riding her horse
to water. Without any sort of hesitation, Jordon com-
plied with the old lady’s request, took his pistols, mounted
her horse, and rode to the creek. Whilst the horse was
drinking, he discovered an Indian slipping from the bushes
on the bank nearest the fort, and before he could wheel,
the savage had his bridle reins in his grasp. With the
quickness of thought, Jordan drew his pistol and lodged
the contents of it in the bosom of his assailant. Such bold-
ness and presence of mind—such perfect command of
himself, under circumstances so well calculated to try the
nerve of a lad, acquired for him, very deservedly, a high
character among his associates in arms. ;

Many other incidents, similar to the above, might be re-
lated, if is said, of this youthful hero gfthe yevolution, He
is yet living, but very mfirm from the exposure and suffer-
ings of the revolution, which have brought en a premature
weakness of body and mind

THE RUINED FOUNTAIN.
Fouxr of the wgods! o’er whom ages have pass'd,
And the walls of whose chapel are roofless at last,
Though thy shrine is deserted, and silent thine aisles,
The light of tradition upon thee still smiles,

No more thy green turf by the pilgrim is press’d

But the sky-lark upon it is building her nest,

The arms of the ivy around thee are clinging,

And the voice of the brecze to thy slumbers is singing.

Butthe hymns that were blended, the pray’rs that were breath'd,
‘When the last gleams of sunset to thee were hequeath’d,
And the vigils of mourners prolong’d at thy shrine,

No more—save in Memory’s records—are thine,

The woodman retires to thy brink for a draught,
And thy rills by the lips of the reaper are quaft’d,
And the child, with a spirit as blameless and free
As the fawn’s, fills her pitcher at snnset from thee.

Oh! who can forget that the noon of thy pride

Has faded away like the sun from the tide,

When thy waters no longer are bound with a chain,

And the bright eyes of Heav’'n beam upon thee again ?
Metropolitan.

C:

THE CORK BOOTS.

 Say what you please,” said Captain E. to his friend
Major S., ““say what you please of the sobriety and gravi-
ty of the English nation ; but however we may flatter our-
selves on that head, we do not by any means bear that cha-
racter amongst forsigners.”

‘You don’t mean to assert, my friend,” rejoined Major
S., ‘ that we have half the viyacity of the French, or a tenth
part of the wit of the Italians; our demeanor is more
grave, more thoughtful,’

“A fig for your gravity,” cried his friend: “did you
ever hear a Frenchman or an Italian playing such pranks,
such hoaxes, as some of our regiment did ?—for instance,
take the story of the Cork Boots.”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!" roared Major S., ‘that really was a capi-
tal affair! Do you know that there was nothing during
the whole campaign that afforded me so much pleasyre, sg
many agreeable recollections ; although begun in a frolic,
it was the means of assisting more than one friend, which
without the aid of cork boots I never could have accom-
plished.’

“ What's that, Ned ?” said his uncle, a hearty old squire,
and who was as fond of a joke or a merry tale as his ne-
phew—¢“ what story is this? I thought thou hadst emptied
thy budget long ago.” :

¢ Why, uncle,” replied Ned, ‘ I have hardly had time to
give you the whole of my pranks since 1 left merry Eng-
land ; but speaking, you know, makes the throat dry, so
let’s have another bottle of claref, and then you shall have
the story of the cork boots.’

1 doubt ifit's worth so much,” said hiz uncle, winking
to Captain E.: “however I'll try you once. more, in the
hope that this story may be something better than your
fast one.” So the wine being put on the table, the fire
stirred, and the candles snuffed, Ned without more pream-
ble, thus began.

‘I dare say, uncle, you will recollect the time when
hoaxing was all the fashion in London, and thatin one case
in particular, not only the street in which the person lived,
but even those adjoining were absolutely blocked up by
the people, who were hurrying, some on foot and others
in vehicles of every description, with the innumerable ar-
ticles which they had been ordered to send in. Well, the
English papers which were sent out were quite full of this
hoax, and afforded us great amusement at the mess. This
was followed by many sage remarks regarding the gulli-
bility of John Bull, till at length I hazarded a conjecture
that the Lisbonites might perhaps be successfully imposed
upen. A dozen vaices immediately sceuted the idea‘;—‘
the thing was impgssible; no, none but John, honest sim-
ple John, was at all likely to fall into g trap. All this did
not discourage me ; and after a great deal of talk I at length
declared that I would undertake to assemble at a given
point ten thousand of the inhabitants of Lishon, in the ex
pectation of hearing or seeing something very wonderful,
and which, if course, they would neither hear nor see, [
had scarcely spoken when bets were offered to me on all
hands, and at high 'odds against my undertaking. T took
a few of them, and the remainder was taken by those of
my brother officers who, from the confident way in which
I spoke, were. inclined to risk a small sum for the chance

of winning a large one. This being finished, it was agreed

on all hands that the strictest secresy should be preserved,
and that no one should interfere with my arrangements ;
so, without taking any one into my confidence, I proceed-
ed with my measure accordingly. ;

‘I had bills posted up in the most public streets and
squares in Lisbon, announcing that an Englishman in
cork boots would, at the height of the tide on the following
Wednesday, walk across the Tagus; and inviting all the
men, women, and children to come and see so novel a
sight, a sight that they might never have it in their power _
to see again. Wednesday arrived ; and as if on purpose
to do all manner of justice to bootikins, the heat of the sun
was tempered by a fine refreshing breeze from the Tagus.
At an early hour all our mess was on the alert to aseertain
what was likely to be the result of the experiment; and for
awhile I was exposed to a hot fire from those who had bet-
ted against its success. ‘But the tables were soon turned.
Long before the appointed time the population began to
pour out of Lisbon; the shops were shut, and every horse,
mule, and carriage, which could be had for love or money
was put in requisition. It was a glerious day for the boat-
men also, who charged double price, for many preferred
going by water.

“The place where Cork Boots was to make his debut,
was from the garden walls of the fine palace of Belem,
three miles from Ljsbon; and at this place the Tagus 18
three miles across. Our Marshal, not thinking he ought
to know better than his neighbors, announced his inten-
tion of being present; and the Cortes, who were then as-
sembled, on hearing of the Marshal’s intention, resolved
also to honor Corky with their august presence, and, ac-
companied by a prodigious tail of attendants, they took
their station at the windows of the palace of Belem, which
almost touches the Tagus, thus securing to themselves the
best situation for seeing every thing. : -

¢ I shall not soon forget the scene which presented itself
to our view. In place of ten thousand there were fift
thousand people assembled; and the variety of their
dresses, and the mingling of the different groups together
would have formed a most enchanting subject for the pain-
ter. There one might see ladies in the most elegant cos-
tums mixed with the veil and manilla of the lower orders:
friars and officers—sellers of cakes and confectionery—
venders of lemonade—ecriers of iced water—mingled with
the military bands that serenaded the multitude ; the little
town of Belem was all agog—never had it been so gay.—
In short, my dear uncle, never was a hoax more charming-
ly arranged.

‘ Three o’clock was the time fixed for Corky to take his
leave of the land. As the hour drew near, the populace
began to look out for his arrival, and to wonder what
could detain him. Expectation sat on every face ; the Ta-
gus spread out her silvery bosom as if inviting her expec-
ted guest; but still he came not. The Marshal began to
look grave, and took out his watch; so did hissuite, so did
the Cortes, and so did all those who had watches. The
populace began to murmur and gesticulate: no class of
people seemed pleased, but those who had commodities to
sell.

¢ At length, as if by magic, sundry bills were posted up
in different parts of the place, announcing that the gentle-
man with the cork boots was in despair at not being able
to step across the Tagus that day, as the boot-maker had
just sent him intelligence, that the French army having
burnt down all the cork trees, he had not been able in all
Lisbon to procure as much as would finish them.

¢ On learning this announcement, the Marshal and his
suite descended from the palace with all imaginable gravi-
ty, and mounting their horses, set off quietly and compo-
sedly towards Lisbon, as if the disappoitment had arisen
from: aceident ; the Cortes followed in a similar manner ;
but, when the mass of the people found that they had been
hoaxed, the burst of wrath and indignation which broke
from them was tremendous. The clenching of fists and
teeth, and the sparkling of thousands of black eyes, while
they vowed vengeance against the hoaxer, made me feel
somewhat uncomfortable; but the secret was well kept:
so, I had the double pleasure of winning my bets, and of
having many a hearty laugh with my friends at the admi-
rable manner in which the hoax had succeeded. The Por-
tuguese, however, have neither forgotten nor forgiven it;
and to this day,’you cannot offend an inhabitant of Lisbon
more, than by asking him if he had seen the man with the
cork boots walk across the Tagus.”  United Service Journal,

LINES
ON THE PICTURE OF A GIRL LEADING HER BLIND MOTHER THROUGH
THE WOOD.
BY N. P.. WILLTS.
THE green leaves as we pass ;
Lay their light fingers on thee unaware,
And by thy side the hazels cluster fair,
Andythe low forest grass
Grows green and silken where the wood-paths wind-—
Alas! for thee, sweet mother! thou art blind !

And Nature is all bright;
And the faint gray and crimson of the dawn,
Like folded curtains from the day are drawn;
And evening’s purple light
Quivers in tremulous softness of the sky;
Alas! sweet mother! for thy clouded eye!

The moon's new silver shell
Trembles aboye thee, and the stars float up
In the blue air, and the rich tulip’s cup

Is pencill’d passing well,
And the swift birds on glorious pinions flee ¢
Alas! sweet mother! that thou canst not see!

And the kind looks of friends

Peruse the sad expression in thy face,

And the child stops amid his bounding race,
And the tall stripling bends

Low to thy ear with duty unforgot—

Alas! sweet mother! that thou seest them not!

But thou canst hear! and love
May richly on a human tone be pour’d,
And the last cadence of a whisper'd word
A daughter’s love may prove—
And while I speak, thou knowest if I smile,
Albeit thou canst not see my face the while.

Yes, thou canst hear! and He
Who on thy sightless eye its darkness hung,
To the attentive ear, like harps, hath strung’
Heaven, Earth and Sea ! a3
And ’tis a lesson in our hearts to know,
With but one sense the soul may overflow!

Noruiné PErsovaL.—At a recent yestry meeting in a
metropolitan parish, a Mr. Bushey said to a' Mr. ——, who
was church warden at the time: “Sir, I mean nothing
personal to my excellent friend My, —— but it is my
conseientions helief that he has plundered the parish ever
sinee he was horn, and is the greatest thief in the universe.
I do notwish to be persgnal; but I mustsay he is a yillain,
an infamons scoundrel and a radical. I new speak in m
wvestal capacity, and I think eyery hand should have a whip
to lash the rascal naked through the world.” €

A Bire.—Alfonso Lombardi, a celebrated sculptor of
the Emperor Charles V. was a great coxcomb. He got
punished one day by a lady of Bologna, to whom he togk it
inte his head tq make lgve in a foppish manner, She
was his partner at a ball, in the midst gf which he turped
to her, and heaving a profound sigh, said, as he lpgked her
in the face with what he thought ineffable sweetness in his
eyes, and we may suppose some fantastic and writhing
gesture, “If ’tis not love I feel, pray whatisit?” ¢ Per-
haps,” said the young lady, “ something bites you,”
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