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LOOK ALOFT.

We do not remember any thing which has produ-
ced su pleasing an impression on our mind as Lhe lit-
h is said to have been told by the late

Dir. (vodman to his friends, of the boy who was about
to fall from the rigging, and was saved only by the
mate’s impressive exclamation: “Look alofi. you
lubber.”” ‘The story and the application were some-
what in the style of Dr. Franklin, and would not
have been unworthy of his fame. The following
verses cannot elaim the merit of the slightest origin-
ality, but their insertion will amply reward the au-
thor, 1tthey recall the anecdote whicl, prompted then,

tle story whic

uit enfurce its beautiful morality.

In the tempest of life, when the wave and the gale
Are around and above, it' thy footing shonld fuil—
Lt thine eye should grow dim and thy caation depart-~
“Look alol” and be tirm, and be fearless of heart.

If the friend, who embraced in prosperity’s glow
With a smile for each joy and a tear tor earh woe,
Should betray thee wlien sorrow like clouds are ar-

raved,

“Look alofi” to the friendshin whieh never shall

fade.

Should'the visions which hope spreads in light to

thine eye,

-Like the tints of the, rain-bow, but brighten to fly,

Then Warn, and thro’ tears of repentant regrel
“Lovi gloft” to the suu that is never to sct.
l .

Shouldithey who are dearest, the son of thy heart—

The wife of thy bosom--in sorrow depart,

“Loock aloft,” from the darkniess and dust of the

tomb.
To that soil where “afftction is ever in Lloom.”

Andob ! when death cumué, in terrors to cast
His fears on the future, his pall on the past,

In that inoment of darkness, with hu;m in thy heart,
And & smilein thing eye, “look alofl” and depart !

Tae Wearox Suaw.—By Sir Walter Scolt.

We love the shrill trumpet, we love.the drum’s rat-

tle;
‘They call us to sport and they call us to battle;

_'_md-uhl. Scotland shall laugh at the threats of a stran-

ger,

While our comrades in pastime are comfades in

. danger,

If there’s mirth in our house, ’tis our neighbor that

shares it— LTI
If peril approachy ’tis our neighbor that dares it;
And when we lead off to the pipe and the tabor,
‘I'he fuir hand we press is the hand of a ncighbor.

Thlun close your rank, comrades, the bands that com-

bine them,

Faith, friendship, and brotherhood, join’d to entwine

them;

And willl laugh at the threats of eachindolent stran-

Ber,

While our comrades, in sport are our comrades in

danger.

[From the Richmond Enquirer.]

Oh! think not though the pensive shade
OFf griel upon my brow you sce,
That I regret to sce thee nade

More happy than ’.s mine to be:

— 24 Prvagh T juin not-with
Whe qn.-et thee in thy happiness,
Itisnot he that’s far away .
Shall love thee or shall ywish the less.

I cannot, when the heart. is sad, ,

Bid smiles of mockery to play, :
As well the wild bird’s song be glad

When first the young arc torn away:

For ene by one are gone and past

T'he few dear joys I used to know,

"I'iil even hiope has fled at last,
Beeause she could decuive no more.

Yes! all are gone ! yet each of them
Has left a trace of tender care,

Like flowers that leive the wither’'d stem
1o shew where such sweet flowers were.

And yet amid the pangs of woe,

Lhat thrill through this unhappy breast,
1l one soft touch of joy 1 know,

It is when 1 believe thee blest.—

And if there could another link
Ol griet be twined around my heart,
"Twould be to know that thou couldst think
My love for thee could ever part.

Oh! could thy gentle soul but know
Thy brother’s bitter list of’ care,
Geriet, that a sister cannot cure,
YWould draw fromn thee a sister’s tear.

Then, ere the dregs of dark despair
My cup ol bitterness could pour,
T'hat hallow’d drop would mingle there,
And bid the poison milder flow.
ly 27Lh, 1530. FERAMORZ.

THE EXYE,
What is the little lurking spell
That hovers round the eye ¢

Withouta voice, a word can tell
The [celings as they dy,

When tearless—it can speak of wo ; -
When weeping—still the same;

Or in & moment catch the glow
Of thoughts without a name.

Can beam with pity on the poor—
With anger on the proud °

Can tell that it will much endure—
Or flash upon the crowd !

Now brightly raised, or now depressed
With every shade of feeling—

It is the mirior of the breast—
The !.hajugh!, the soul revealing !

Oh! tones are fulse—and words are weak —
‘I'he tutorcd slave at call--

The eye——the eye alone can speak—
Untettered-~tell us al! !

L]

EARLY RECOLLECTIONS.
MY GODFATHER'S MANGEUVRING.
_ By Miss Milford. R

! have said that my dear godfather was a
cat matchmaker. One of Lis exploits in this
¥, which occurred during my second visit
bim and Mrs. Evelyn, 1 am uow about to
late. Amongst the many distant cousins to
om I was introduced in that northern re-
On, was a young kinswomaan ol the name of
rvev—DLucy l-ﬂzrru_r-.—-un orphin beiress ol
nsidcrable dortune, who lived in the same
n and the same street with oy godfather,
dei-the protection of a lady” who had been
governess of her childbood, and continued

, their friendship was of that tender and
itimental sort at which'the world, the wick-
world, is sv naughty as to faugh. Miss
id und Miss Hervey were names quile us
parauble as se & apple-sauce, ortongue
| chicken. ‘T'hey regularly made their ap-
nee together, and there would have ap-

I know not what of impropriety in
ing of either singly; it would have looked
8 wearing asunder of the “double cherry,
cting which, in theircase, even the ‘scon.-
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ORNING,

as ordered: and being greeted this time with Congress |

under chin, we setd hermit at
h good humour on oup expedition.
» of proceeding straigh
elyn made a sliy

TN S T

ing parted’ would have
live a phrase,
Cair union; alt
smile conld |
wwere two pes

been held too disjunc-
$0 tender and inseparable was'
hough, as resemblance went, no

'@ nwre inapplicable.
ple moy

. Hervey w
ol six and twenty;
delicate features, and a most deli
i, looked much younger.
auvsence of

and suaplicit
artlessness a
conduce to the mistuke.
gentle creature, gencrous and aflectionate,
% in sense; although her entire re-
friend’s judgment, and constant
dience to Lier wishes, rendered the
Miss Reid was a tall
raw-boned, lank, and huge,
ciés 4 man wou

bright smile
out in hig
Instead,
the farm, Mr. Ev
trom-our course, turning down the market-
place, and into the ware
Mrs. Bennet, millinc» an
dashing over-dressed d
the fashions f
shalled a co
one side of the shop, whils
obsequ ous civil, bowing r
gloves and stockin
dark parlour behin

and a chuck

npany, and
€hoose betwecn themn; becuuse the
within an unbroken trot,
ke is the prince of Hotel kee
makes rare juleps. 1 do not lj
sand bank, however, an
have a pestilent habit of
&t you, if' you but button
nds with a fricnd on th
never drink water,
ratoga who canno
rﬁ. bmtﬂut.

ut Ba stom—q
‘Sans Souei!"—
_ parlors —
y superflu- [ wells—i

bandkerchief, sash, and er—(
with the constane

Never however
e unlike 1 mind and per-
little woman
elicate figure,
cate complex-
Perhaps the total
stroing  expression, the mildiiess
y of her countenance, and the
nd docility of her mahner, mi

She was asw

and because
ds a prett

it from a « house of ,a certain

d mantua-maker, a
ame, 'who presided over
gurtecn miles round, and mar-
mpter full of caps and bonnets at
t her husband, an |
adesman, dealt out S
#s at the other. A little fio
d wus common to both.— |
luto this den was [ ushered; and Mes. Bennet,
with many apologics, begun, at a sigmal from |
my godfather, to divest me of all m
ous blueness, sil
wrist-ribands, (fo
born of opposition, | had, in
obnoxious pelisse, clung
1ous colour,) replacing the
ribands and a beautiful white shawl; and, fi-
nully, exchanging my straw bonnet for one of}
white silk, with a deep lace veil—that
which all women deli
w admiring the richuess of [his salvati
omnt, and now looking
at mysellin a littde gluss which Mis. Bennet
for the better display
of her millincry—the bonnet, to do her justice,
was pretty and becommg—during this engros-

latton, her smooth, silky husband
crept behind ine with the stealthy pace of a

cal, and relying), as it seems, on my pre-occu-

pation, actually drew my York-tan gloves from

my astonished hands, and substituted a pai
his own best white kid. 'This operation
pleted, my godpapa,
to his li

the stage runxers
rusting their cards | formally recorded.

your coat or shake | least amusing circumstances
¢ Plazza,

not wantin
liance on |
habit of obe
use of it somewhat rare,
awkward woman,
Just what one fan
ticoats; with a face that,
tainly she had no beard
the supposition; so bro
and ill-favoured was h
In one point she was |
nessing at her age, certainly not within ten
years, nor within twenty. She looked old:
but with that figure, thosc festares, aud that
complexion, she must have looked old at eigh-
teen. ‘I'o guess her age wus impossible. Her
voice was déep'and dictatorial; her manner
rough and assumiog; and her conversation un-
mercifully sensible und oracular—:fill of wise
saws and modern instances.’
spite of her inauspicious exterior, she was a
| goul sort of disagreeable woman: charitable
and kind in her way; genuinel
tHervey, whoin she petted
coaxed and managed just as a nurse
a child; and tolerubly well liked of all her ae-
quaintance—except JMr. Evelyn, who had been
at war with her for the last nine years, on the
subject ol his fair cousin’s marriage, and had,
ut last, come to regard her pretty much as a
prime-minister may look on an opposition lea-
der—as a regular opponent, an obstacle to be
put down, or swept away.
that'he hut>d her as much as bis kindly nature
could hate any body. - To be sure, it” was no
shight grievance to ‘have so fair a subject for
his matrimonial speculations, a kinswoman
too, just under his very eye, and to find all his
plans thwarted by that inexorable gouvernante
—more especially, as, without her aid, it was
morally certain that the pretty Lucy would
never have had the heart to say no to any bo-
dy. kEvér since Miss Hervey was seventeen,
my dear godpapa had been scheming for her
It was quite melanchol
him count up the husbands she mught have
had—beginning with the duke’s son, her part-
ner at her first race-ball—and ending wi
young newly-arrived physician, his last
tege: ‘now’ he said, ‘she might die an old
malid; he had done with her.’ 2
actually appear to be a cessation of all his ma-

ns in that
aside her mistrust of him; and a
truce, if not a peace, was tacitly concluded be-
tween these sturdy antagonists. Mr. Evelyn
seemed to have given up the
thing for him to do whilst he
His adversary had the board
od humour as a

shion is amongst

wilhi its cool halls and its aside | were
und its bubbling ! in my
learned bar-keep- | a Lead
""" he would say,as e ad- | and a ligure
the arrack punches) glo-
Las the caverus of 'I'ropho-
a8 sociul as pic-nic by a stream— | Paradise. But Me
You prized by the wany, and
you haunted by the few! hearted enthusiasm ol her n
melancholy eyes, and 4
wah feeling like a ree

its pretty village
-Its nice rooms and its
*‘in! succharine
y which is fded the Jast lump to
relinquishing my frious Balls
y to the obnox-{mius, and yet
m by white satin

Id be in pet-
except the beard, (cer-
;) might have favoured
wn and bony and stern
er unfortunate visage.
There was no

ton! quiet

w little a
w lovingly ar
A sumsmer or t
iece [Messrs. “Rice and Balcy”
if in. | new coac

Wo since, | was set down by
(fresh cattle and
hes all'the way—thc driver perilied  happyin the
on on it) under the broad chusnl'tﬁuj 1S100

ol delicate fine
Whilst | was

the gunuine Brussels Dans Sauci. A bath and a briel totlet leit nie
ust time, before dinner, to bhe
herry and send up my card to
tes, Tom Lascelles, who h
a day or two.
and under cov

& to Iny face,

For the rest, in | sing contem

fork I.lu'uugh the

succulent | flower”
We we

y fond of Lucy re al last G

and scolded and

lny obser- |
manages

being | vations.
putting his I'ureﬁnger dressed
pin token of secrecy, hurried me, with
look of great triumph, from the shop. He
walked at a rapid pace; and, between' ¢
motion and amazement, | was too much out
a word, till we had passed
the old Gothic castle at the end of the town,
long bridge that spans its wide
I then rained questions
on my-dear old friend, who chuckled and nod-
ned, and veuted two or three half laughs, but
vouchsfed nothing tending to a reply. - At
pot where the road turn-
(the way to the furm,)
rose¢ & knoll, on which
stood the church, a large heavy, massive build-
ng, almost a cathedral, finely relieved
range of woody hills which shut in the
scape. A turning gate, with a tall, straigh
cypress on either side, led iﬁtu lihe church-

te Mr. Evelyn pass-
cd. ‘I'he church door f’:{lﬂ a little u-'_’jr::r, and
through the crevice was seen pee
red nose of the old clerk, a Bard |
sonage to whom iy . godfather, who loved to
oblige people in their own way, sometimes did
tie quesfionable service of clearing off his
score at the Greyhourid. His red nose and a
skirt of his shabby black coat peeped through
the porch; whilst behind one of the buttresses,
glimmered, for an instant, the white d
of a female figure,| I did not need these in
tions to convince me that a wedding
object in view—that had«been ¢
icpag.. of my blue ri

and the youn

] ; " “irh ulfir E.En{u“g
irtation) to mi

nd a brace of ! eyes an
levelled ticir | |y fresh
quisitively.
hour in the

of breath to utter
I verily believe | and crossed the

e twenty
and winding

river.

length we came toa s
¢d suddenly to the left,
whilst, right before us,

pass of good general-
P, and it is your owa fault if you are not so | je
situated. I say, the first hour afier the cloth | Jy
8 removed, because, '
ladies do not, and a
them

though you sit longer, the  ments.

gcnlluumn party without r ed to be
(uniess they are choice spirits and a little
$ promiscuous than society is apt to L at!
Springs) is one of those horrgrs from which |
good deliverance !

advantage. to hear

yard, and through this

the long
an per-| Heaven send us a
hat pertod there is no
eatieg, for no civilized
that operation.
rinlily passes away.

Wwines

Belore
pleasure beyond that of
person converse '
But with the cloth, all matc-

And there did s during |

trimomal Miss Reid

quarter.
herself lai

The rich odors of the | of the Little luke, the
ade the hall, the senscs are ull at | of his richest ballad
repose, the mihd is tcanquil and {ruitful, and a ! and presently his figure a
sentiment of conscious grace and sell-satisfac-
n is felt by every one who is capable of such
ing. L you would deepen the color of a | Jittle captivated with
tion, that is your'time, _
W acquaintarce, you will be more feli-.)
ou would conciliate the Hesperian
on, (vinglice, your mistress's Aunt) if
would conquer an aversion, if you would im-
provise, or theorisc, or do any desperate thing |
—this 18 la bonie heure—the G

e—a strange
a pawn left!

But so it was.
all to herself; and was in as go
winning

If you would daz-
the ﬁrgt c
layer.

uite relieved by DMr.
‘Pray, my dear, were you ever a bride's-maid®
—>3ince, in the extremity of perplexity, I had
had something likeé an &#pprehension that an
unknown beau might appear at thie call of this
‘mighly manager and | be destined to pla
art of bride myself.
was only to enact the confidante, I had now
leisure to be exceedingly curious as to my pii-
My curiosity. was speedily gra-

. Evelyn's question—
almost every day, as the f
‘neighbours in small towns, and used to ride
and walk together continually—although Iu-
cy, whose health was delicate, frequently de
clined accompanying us on  our more distant
' Our usual beau, besides the dear
gotdpapa, was a Mr. Morris, the curate of the
parish—an uncouth, gawky, lengthy man,with
an astounding Westmoreland dialect, and a
most portentous laugh. ‘Really, his ha! ha!
was quite a shock to the nerves—a sort of oral
shower-bath; so sudden and so. startling was
In loudness, it resembled half
a dozen ordinary laughs ‘rolled into one;’ and
us the gentleman was of a ficetious disposition,
and chorused his own good thing, as well as
those of other people with this awful cacliin-

0}1-1 are propi-

excursions, Comiforted to fin

ma donna.
tified.

On entering the ¢hurch we had found only a
neishbouring clergyman, not Mr. Morris, at
the altar; and, looking round ut the opening of
another doar, 1 perceived the worthy curate in
clerical s«it, bristling with newness,
leading Miss Retd, beflounced and bescarled,
and beveiled and beplumed, and all in flutter
nation, it was no joking matter. But he was | of bridal finery, im great state, up the aisle.
s0 excellent a person, so cordial, so jovial, so | Mr, lur:rl_rn advanced to meet I_hmn, took the
simple-hearted, and so contented with a lot ! lady’s 1air hand (rom Mr. Morris, and led hLer
. none of the most prosperous, that ohe could
not help liking him, laugh and all.
| widower, with one only son, a Cambridgze
as deservedly proud.—
Kdward Morris, besides his academical hon-
ours (lthink he had been senior wrangler of
his year,) wasa very fine young man, with an
intelligent countenance, but exceedingly shy,
silent, and absiracted. I could nut help think-
ing the poor youth was in love; but his father
and Mr. Evelyn laid the whole blame on the
He would sit sometimes for an
hour together, immersed, as they said, in his
calculations, with his eyes fixed on Laucy Her-
vey, as il her sweet fuce had been the problem
he was solving. Dut your mathematicians are
privileged people: and so apparently my fair
cousin thought; for she took no notice unless
by blushing a shade the deeper.
while to look at Luey Hervey, when Edward
Morris was gaziog on her in his absent fits;
ler cheeks were red as a rose. | +
blushes came to escape the notice of Miss Reid,
I cannot tell—unless she might lrappen to have
her own attention engrossed by
ther. For certain, that original paid her, in
his odd way, great attention; was her constant
beau in our walking parties; sate by her side
at dinner; and manwuvred to get Ler for his
She had the benefit of his
est bon-mots, and his loudest laughs; and she
sccemed to me not to dislike that
sound, so much as might have been expec
from a lady of her particularity.
hint my observations to Mr. Evelyn; who
chuckled, laid his lorefinger against his nose,
rubbed his hands, and called me a simpleton.
Affairs were in this position when one night,
just at going to bed, my god(ather, with n‘lit-
tle air of mystery, (no uncommon preparation
plans;) made an appoint-
me before breakfast, as far
us & pet furm, about a mile out of the town,
the superintendance of which was one of his
Karly the next morn-
ing, the housemaid, who usually attended me,
made her appearance, and to
master was wailing for me, that | must make
haste, and that he desired [ would be smart,
party to breakfast at the
ion is seldom threwn

cheek | fu, he ook hi
struck me  of the ch
the explosion.
a petty dropped 1uto her glass. .
expression of siight scorn about it which is so
captivating in a woman, and her dress and the |
arrangement of heir Lair, without being uegli—[
gent, had a gracclul carclessness of style infi- | e strings
usly woman, mon only
,» shie excited | yvisatore.

nitely becomning, 1 think for an

as she certamly would be called |
my curiosity more than any one 1 had uﬁ:r’ was closed, and then, without bowing to the

company, or assuming his general modest de-
meanor, as usual, he threw his guitar with a
Chaughty gesture over Lis a

along with gll the grace of an old courtier.
fell into the procession at the proper place; the
amiable pair were duly married, and | thought
I was neyver more mistuken in -
my lile. In the midst of the customary con-
fusion of kissing and wishing joy, and writing
and signing registers and ceruficates,—whici
lorm so mportant and disagrec¢able a partof that
disagreeable and unportant ceremony,—Mr,
Iivelyn had vanished; and just as the bride
was inquiring for him, with the intention oi
leaving the chureh, re:appeared through the
, very sanmie sidedoor which had admitted the
first happy couple, leading Lucy Hervey, and
followed by F.dward Morris. ‘I'he tather evi-
dently expected them; the new stepmother as
evidently did not. Neverdida thief, taken in the
)anner, seemn more astonished than that sage
uvernante ! Lucy, on her part, blushed and
hung back, and lovked shyer and prettier than
ever; the old clerk grinned; the clergyman,
who had shown sowme symplons of astonish-
ment at the hirst wedding, now smiled to Mr.
Evelyn, as il|this accounted and made amends
for it; whilst the dear god-papa himself chuck
led and nodded, and rubbe
chucked both bride and bride’s maid under the
chin, and seemed ready to cut capers for joy.
Again the bopk was opened at the page of des-
tny; again I held the wmilk-white glove, and
alter nine years of unsuccessful mancuvring,
y cousin Lucy was married.
doubtedly, the most triumphant event of the
good old man’s life; and 1 don’t belicve that
e ever saw cause to regret the dex-
1e art of match-making which pro-
duced their double wunion.
as happy as people usually are in this work-a-
day world, especially the young mathemali-
cian and his pretty wife, and their wedding day
1s still remeinbered in W.; for besides his mu-
nilicence to singer, ringer, scxton, and clr.;rk,
Mr. Evelyn roasted two sheep on the occasibn,
gave away ten bride cakes, und mude the whole
lwn Llpsy.

e was a

scl..lar. of whom he w my othce over. An elderly man, with a forcign air, sat just
opposite us, talking to 1o vae, and having no-
Liung 1o his grave icatures which could be con- | ol the room.
+ sirued as an encouragement to conversation.~—| There w

His nose was long and slightly purpled,

drank his claret from

and he ' and every

mathematies.

It was worth

How these ’ :
a round air-hole iu the crown, and promen
ded in fair weather and foul, his habitual nus
ber of hours upon the piazza. ‘I'he g
myslery about him;, however, was his lamiliar !
acquaintance with sll the diplomatic charuc-
ters und distinguished foreigners who arrived,
and the uniforu silence they preserved with
respect to his rank and character.
standing his severe gravity, | had liked him '
from the fjrst ime we had wet, and thought I
could detect beneath his repulsive manners, a
natural and suppressed kinduess of disposition.
By slight courtesies 1 had, the year before, so
far won upon him, that on alterna
exchanged the compliment of taking wine to-
gether, and on meeling me now again, he ac--
knowiedged the acquaintance by a slight bow
and something which was meant for u smile.
We left the table early, and as | passed out,

Adward’s fa- ; realest | room with a feelin
his hands, and

artner at whist. Notwith-

pertentous It was, un-

| ventured to

either cou
terity in t te days we
have been i

to his most triﬂi_n
ment to walk wit

greatest amusements.

(From the American Monthly ivia gazine.)
BARON VON RAFFLEOFF,
I'should like Lebanon better, if the Hudson
had thought proper to roll through its broad
vulley, and if mine host of the inn had not
lodged me in the bath house. One gets tired:
of pacing those rectangular piazzas
zing on the foliage of the great hills, heaviog
green summits up to the sky,
as i there were no other color in nature. "I'le
only desennuyeé hour I spent there was in learn-
ing to make hair rings of the old
who drives thut trade' at the well.
Saratoga is more tolerable, because it does
not pretend to scenery, and, therefo
not fret yoursell abouit it;

me that her

as he expected ‘a par
farm. 'T'his sort of injar '
I her as the friend of her youth. Sooth to | away on a damsel of eighteen; accordin
adjusted with all despateh, a new blue si
lisse, and sallied forth into the corridor, which
[ heard him pacing as impaticntly as might be.
There, to my no small constérnation, instead
of the usual gallant compliments of the most
gallant of godiathers, 1 was received with ve-
vy disapproving glances, told that I looked
¢ an old woman in that dowdy-coloured pe-
Lisse, and counjured to exchange it for a white
gown. Half aflronted, 1 nevertlieless obeyed; :
¢uffd the pelisse, und donned the white gown, not dispused to

4 and g‘u-

their everlasting

gaberlunzie [ ance ofla

ton and amusement.
re you do
because, if you are
stifle in the Backelor's wing at

G AND PEOPLES AD
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lali, You may lodge like a Iu:uriuus' the wells, nxade up, with the usuil o
e Pavilion; because the four Ho-

s draw each their own kind ol cai
Nt tojyou may choo
ht deviatioh | Lake is

the i

| nosyllable.

My inquiries were very general, and Tum] I'here was no dance tha
answered them with great particularity.
charucters of my story, however
ones of the three hundred who
interest the reader.

A pale, singular looking girl, with high
bones, and prominent biue eyes,
particularly. She sat leaning upon the tuble, ! struck at
and watching the fate of & written almond
which the fellow next hier, in whiskers, had Just | form hin.
Her mouth had that usual dl'l,}l,}i]

The | pedlar, as usual when
> are the vnly ' to be done, was called
would at all been walkin

farior station,

aces, | phere. and the seyere

than | hearing upou his conduet w
- entered | cloud over the chan
His habits were ' when I broke in upunlin

S

sy and wounded vanity,

L]

)Maryland State Archives, msa_sc4925_scm13073-0050.jpg

gremens of
Added te this,
the first wafer and
published, with the
‘re disposed, a da
of half a shect, in which
zzed, the assuming epigra-
nis, arrivals and

It waus by

such places, the day's history.
Lascelles, who wus a wit of |
4 scribbler of any velocity,
assistance of those who we
rs, and | manuscript Gazette
ive on a ' the bores were qui

matized, and incide departures,

10 means the
_ of the day, and
Za.  Besides, | | commend (e experiment to all bachelor un-
and a man is nothing at! nuals who would avoid
L bolt seven tumblers be- | fan

as I'turned suddenly round
eye, which, even in the
broad hat, had un express

“And why not, Sir,” I replied, preparine t
(ollow the lovers, *is he 4 Ay

lar, and—»
“No, Sirl” (how very positive a voice sounds
by wmoonlinght!) “No, Sir,"—he is nota ped-
lar, and if I do not mistake him, he is no pup-
py- Butif you must follow them, with your
leave I'll bear you company.”
his arm very cooly through
me ofl in the direction they had taken.
*And pray, Sir,” said I, when we were [air-
upoan the dark side of the
rest have you in this r¢-

tie foul fiend and get
lame for bad verses. '

: : i Among so man y belles, there were some of
met, exclusive, insouciant | course, who were benutiful, and some who

agreeable but not beautilul, and [ have
eve (my mind’s eye) at this moment,
Wiose toss would **fire anotherT'roy,”
: and step, with the voice the
[muvml 1o, and the laughing figure they boi

Y gentleman angel fromn
€la—my own interesting,
Mecta—wwith all the dee
ation sleeping in her
voice that would il
d, or murmur if she was
ces of water--strange
—I preferred Lier then,
wrefer her, infi-
eny, however,
er tall propor-
gliding
ut her,
ected a skulking sutfusion in 1o
geatle- | cheek when some critical glass from the *wa

+ . Was bent superciliously upon her an-
ly down | gular chassee—but a tone, or a look, or better

sull, a golden thought whispered in my ear.
hundred well | has revived m ndn?imtiun, - : I
_ st of them, of | pyde figure u'ili:

grinder with *po Hlﬂ‘l:}’llﬂrﬂ Hebe. There
8y, (the old with lln.-lriatartlim; about her—she had such a wa

the fire inio her immense
d her way of thinking was
and peculiar, that talking
| & constant surprise. The king in the story
1Y~ need never have offered ”
. alol'the | tion with such a w
: It is purriuululy
You must, of' course

that would stay an

though not beautiful

ly in the shadows
street, “*whut inte

mance?"
clouded caden

Visionary, glorious Meeta
43-nNOwW In my reminisce.ces |
speak wmy pale /| nitely to them all.
Iy Jidus vdchis- | that some
» had preceded we by | tions ¢
Huager is an incurious animal,  graces of the' lighter-frauned Houri abo

| er of Lacelles, avho had given | und I bave det
me a seat between himse!f and o deal

man, I played my
vourses in silence.
to the mahogany, and 1 cominenced
‘There were some Uiree
ople at the tables, mos
course, like the razor-
to tell,” and all too bu
{wine and politics,
fate-almonds and 11
modest bachelors, though they
usses at them never so in
_ I think the pleasantest
ur is the one which follows the remov
gloth from the dinner table.
true at a watering place.
have an agreeable woman on one side, a frien
to listen to your *asides”
ennu within carshot, and no popular dish near
enough to troul!t you—but these are circums-
stances within u/ffe:~m

true lovers happy. I was straek with t
‘ . I scorn to Ef
{imes in the dance, |

ontrasted awkwardly with the attent

and enveloped her
glitness and floating grace
was something so new and

“lamping”
s0 glorious-
with her was

gold for a new sciisu-
oman in his kingdom.
I hud been at Ballston a week, and had be-
» ' come exceedingly interested in Meeta, We rode
d | and rambled together, she taught me German,
on the other, no du- | aud | taught her billiards, we discoursed and
| satirized and senhimentalized, talked of ev
 thing dveamed of in philosophy,
( ly enough, whatever the theme
gan, we were sure to fall
ious upon the pedlar and his accomplish-
L'he interest, to my surprise, too, scem-
mutual, for we encountered him at
» and I met his eyes fix-
ed upon me from some window or door—dan
cing or promenading—whenever and wherey-
er | was in company with my fair friend. E-
'ven at Barbydt's, when we had paddled off in
a canoe to float away a hot afternoon under the
 cool shelter of the wood upon the western side
pedlar’s voice, singing one
S, came out over the water,
ppeared among the
& bimsell unseen,
I was a
the romance of the cir-
g by home at

—l-hl.lt 5trungc-
with which we
at last into specu-

revery turn in the road

ses, and we cannot get
night.”

1 flatter myself [ ste
cally from behind the lirge elm taat flings s

shadow over the spring.  “Don 't let that fret
ou, my dear Baron! |
orse ‘I'emple is a fourteen. niiler, and will put.
ou in Albany before da
will take the responsibali
and harness him myself in five minutes,”

I have an idea that Lo
wandering. Jew. ‘'here is strong. proof that
he has been Julius Casar, Na n, and
Count Diebitsch, and I have contrived a pret-
theory (remind me to tell
at be will appear nextsi
ter crucitymng Don Migidel, will cross over into
Spain and revive the gl

trees, and he stood think:
and watched us till we went ashore.
cumstance, & as we drove loiteri
sunsel, I indulged myself with a famous castle
| in the air, apparently much mo
YOU amusement thun that of my
who leaned over the side of
 sorbed in her own thoughts, a
| me the atteniion even of an

re lo my own
fair companion,
the tilbury, ab-
nd scarce paying
encouraging mo-

t evening, and the
there was nothing else
Meeta had
ong hall upon

in to sin
Fup and down the
iy arm, and as she seated herself upon the so-

Josite, where the light
. I upon his face, and
ohce nto one of his most passionate
 songs. T'he excitement of it seemed 1o trans-
His head rose gradually from its
ing position, his lips curved into
, an expression ol mingled scorn and tenderness,
and at pussages of his verse he struck his fool
violently on the floor, and threw his hand over
With an enérgy that [ supposed com-
to the excitable frame of the impro-
Ie stood a moment w

e

B The following article from the I
Moruving Chronicle, exhibits a knowledge of
American affairs and American politics, beyond

what might bave been expected from foreizo
presses. It should be read with attention:—
We are glad to perce
of areturn to the systc m under which America
made such » m[}ilf

T'he attenp
and protee
would not otherwise {low
the prosperity of a nation
But America beine
lies, united togethe
for the purpose: ¢
the ndlhliunnh;bjt
imposition oi'taxes
ol Revenue is a clear and decided usurpation
on the part o Conpress.
attempt to bolster up certain inanuf;
the Kastern States
sound emocratical party, who have always
been vpposed to the artificiyl system.

It would appear that General Jackson has,
by iefusing lus signature to a local Bill, marked
in the most unequivocal manner his deterinina.-
tion to check the usurpations of Congress, and
to take his stand on the ground held by Jel-
terson in 1800.  There is far too great.a dis-
position to over-govern in all countries, and
America has not escaped the general conta-
gion. ‘The Federalists were enamoured of &
strong Government, and have constantly had
Great Britain in their eye. Jefferson guined
a victory over them at the period alluded to.
He was persuaded that in a great country like
America, Il not protected by local Legislatures,
the government would soon become a theatre
for intrigues and corruption. Jackson seems to
share his views; and the sweeping the Govern-
ment olfices of most of the old functionaries,
against which so violent an outcry was raised,

had for objéct tudprerent the growth of a class
of men intereste

Government,

We wish the Legislature of this country
would take a lesson irom this nct of President
Jacksox. Parliament opens its doors to every
thing; it is at present the Leislative, the [4x-
ecullye, and the Supreme Court of the United
Kingdom, and all its dependencies in every
quarter of the globe. It will divest itself or
none ol these functions; and the consequence
1s, that every thing is euntered on, and nothing
done. ‘I'hereis nothing too low 1ur'it. "The bu-
siness of the nation is even suspended for sev-
eral days, at (e most critical peciods for the
sake of inquiries iuw low intrigues of gallan-

s station op
andelier fell 1u

hen the song

rin, und strided out

4s a general silence for a minute,
eye was fixed on the door

cla 1 4 lurge, singularly 'l'urm-I which he had passed. Pride, in one of an in-
ed glass ol his own, in quantjties which would L

have accounted for even a déeper tinge.

met lum belore at didorent watering pl
but never had learned more of his lustory
was comprised an the *Lord C
by his servant upon the book.

singular, but unobtrusive, und though he was
naturally the subject of“much cunosity, s | give her a satisiaction scarcely warranted, as
grave and respectable demeanor, always re-
pressed imperunence. Forseveral years he had |
appeared at Saws Souci regularly on the firs

ol July, and disappeared regularly on the 30th, | and soon forgetting my wonder, I grew eloquent
and bhad worn aiways a broad rimmed hat with | upon an improwptu theory of the efiect # mu-

A-| sical talent in ennobling the character, and
n-| when we parted for the night, | went to my
¢ of sell complacency much
more elevated than usual.

I found Fom seated at my
claret and sandwiches, laughing, in the full
tide of’ composition, over a new-born epigram.
—It was two hours to midnight, and I sat down
and commenced a sonnet to Meeta, for the
morning's gazette. | hammered upon it, cras-
| sa Minerva, till near twelve, and was just vex-
ing out the last limping Alexadrine, when a ra-
pid and spirited wir upon a guitar from the
court beneath arrested my attention.
next moment a blind creaked upon its hinge,
and looking out | saw a handkerchief shaken
through the opening, and heard the sweetest
of the German diminutives of endearment which
| bad learned the day before, addressed to the

[ observed a young man standing outside the | musician. An earncet conversation lollowed,
window, and looking earnestly through a cre-

vice. ol the blind, in the direction of the inter- \
esting German. He was a pedlar, Tom in- appeared, as I presumed, to join him below.
fermed me, who, from a practice of getting up
a raflle every morning for his jewelry, and
certain, amusing digoity, he sometimes sssu-
med, was called Baron Von Rafileoff.
had entertaived them since his arrvival by sing-

ﬂiruu;:;h

owever,

18 not a guality likely
I had ' 10 meet with much lav

or in such an atmos-
remarks made in our
ere fast bringing a
‘ful features of Meelu,
_ Orok . er reflections with some
cxpreseion at his fine pride, which seemed to

4 thought, by the importance of the subject.
There is a convenient vanity

| ‘ . in our nature,
L, which disposcs readily of these

doubtfiul eases,

table with his

and at last, after a few words in a more 1
sionate tone from the gentlemian, the ludy dis-

Lascelles was oo busily occupied to attend
to what he supposed was only an ordinary
serenade, and leaving the room without ques-
He | tion, I gained the outer door just in time to
catch a glimpse of' a white dress passing out
troubadour songs to his guitar, which In:l belore jue.— L'he length of the winding stuir®
with great skill and sweetness, and by the
passionate manuner in which, sometimues, in a
it of enthusiasm, he addressed his songs to
the fain Mecta, who was his most attentive lis-
tener. |
In a day or two, we had made the a¢quaint-
the visiters who were worth know-
ing, and fell into the usual routine of occupa-
Dreakfast at nine, a
drive to Saratoga or the Luke in the morning,
and perhaps a pic-nic dioner at Barhydt’s, a
dance at ¢vening, or a ramble by mooulight to

case had given me time 1o reflect, and
a minute with my hand on the lock, doubt-
ing, even il my suspicions were correet, the
honor and propricty of intruding.
ity, however, soon over-
came all scruples, and steppihg out upon the
colonnade, | saw belore me, in (Le broad moon-
hght—>Meeta and the pedlar!

it seemed to me as if the night had grown
suddenly saltry. I wondered how I could have
been socool the last two hours. My sonnet per-
haps (1hem!—hung the sonnet! 1 was glad |

Jealou-

had. not finished it) sy sorihiet must have al.
sorbed my attention.
do?—knock down the
or give Mceta a specime
turning up my Weistband with an indelinite. e-
lerminat.on (or something,
—when a heavy hand without any warang of

approach, was laid ypon ‘my shoulder.

**You had better not,"” sal Lord C

“None—except the desire to see two very

and after a years wan-
& pediur, bas found her acciden.

I think it probabie he

I saw through

admiratjon ol her lo-

the ead of the street, and
were enlering the cov-

ading eloqucnily with
. .oe huaimle IUI]g,_

pped out very dramati-

my friend Lascelles’

light without: whip.
ty ot Tom's anger,

N Ca—_js the

it to you) proving
ortugal, and af

ory of the Avencerra-

ondon

ive the commencement

d progress in improvement,
t 1o airect capital, by prohibitions
ons, into channels into which it
» must always retard
" an aggregate of Repub
I oy a federal Government,
oneorning the whole, ‘their is
‘cuon in thut eountry that the
for other purposes than those

The, fuilure of the

actures in
has served tostrengthen the

in extending the powers oi

Col. Lebmanowsky has issued proposals in
Washington for pqh]lshing' a Life of Napole-
on. T'he editors of the Inteligencer observe,
that he Lhas been udvlutagmuf:

District, for several years, as Col Lehmuan.
He is the same .gentleman whom Mr. Levas:
seur, in his history ol Gen Lafayette's visit to
the Uniled States, names as “the brave Polisk
othicer, who sorved in the l"m::h m’r twen-
ty years.” ' ‘Fhe maierials which Col. "L, pos-
sesses lor his proposed history are very cupi-
ous, we are iniormed; and the personal shars

which he so luqu bore in the wary of Napole-
on, will enable h

teresting narralve.

known ia that

‘- doubtiess t3 redue= <o

swhat showd |
pedlar—ar go to beu—
nef. heroics? | w,.

I did not know wiat

»and met his steady
deep shadow of Lus
ion perlecty legible.

vl a puppy of a ped-

~And slipping
mine, he wauiked

: - he @jr
arance ol the pedlar on his first arrival, and

$ various accomplishments
me that he, wus masquerading. I observed h.s
ttm)_;L the movements of your juir friend,
and in one of my unseasonable ramble
heard a conversation
which first
Opportunity the next day
and he told me what i now
you, that he wasa forbidd
from the Rhine—a gentle
who has had the roman
Lress to this country;
derings '
bere.  Shlkis travelling with her wacle, wuo
does not kiWlv him personally, and to night, o
You do not mar the plot,
will persuade her to elo)-
ure 1 should not recommerd if I had not
died his character, and Jid not believe
théir mutual bhappiness.’
Here was a thuaderbolt.
the matter. Her preference ofmy society fad
arisen from my inuocent
ver! | was but the stalking horse aiter ull?

Well—il'ever I trust symploius more.
\We had arrived at

Meeta and her friend
ered alcove of the South wells. We approach-
ed and overheard him ple
her to abandon her uncle
and at length consented. :
“And yet,” said the Baron, checking himself
the midst of his raptures, “i have no hor-

away al tlus time of

soon convinced

. 5, OvVer-
in German like the one.
startled you to night. I found an
to take him aside,
think proper to tell
en lover ol Meeta's
man Germain student
ce to tollow his mis-
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