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That smile is with thee even now,

"The light of beaug’l from thy face,

those models of
man father and mother can produce but |
2 single example—Mr.' Ferdinand Fitz-
roy was therefore an only son.
such an amazing favourite with both his
‘parents, that they resolved to ruin him;
acoordingly, he was exceedin

never annoyed by the sight of abook, |  Not so.thought the herves of corn laws, |
and had as much plum-cake ashe could ‘Your :Adonisir never make. orators! |
eat.

dinand
ten plum-cake, and remained a child.
“Never,” says the Greek Tragedian, ‘reck-
-on'a mortal ha
-ed his end.’
‘Was Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy!  Such eyes
~==such hair—such teeth—sucha figure—
such manners, too,—and such an irresis-
‘tible way of tying his neckeloth! When
::i was about sixteen, a crabbed old un-
_ téllwpmprié_tybﬁ teaching Mr. Ferdinand
“Though not without some difficulty, he

convinced them:—for he was exceeding-
-1y rich, and richeés in'an uncle are
derful a

of a nephe
to'deave him. So our hero was sent to
school, He was naturally (I am not

‘m”“‘lﬁe “schoolmaster's wife liked

- nius
~will Master Perdinand Fitzroy be 3 you
take paing-with him!’ said she to her hus-

band, il s 5

. Pooh, my dear, it is no use to take

B —— —— —— e
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that will never do!

come a lawyer,’
‘And that’s true enough, m

dinand Fitzroy q coronetcy in the

Reziment of 00ns.

he was, therefore, a very
horseman; they sent him fio

school, and every body laughed at him,
‘He is a d

PUETRY. who was still uglier; If he does not ride
- e e & : ~ | better, he will diserace the regiment!’
From the Albany Evening Journal. | said captain Rivalhate, who was very
To good-looking; ‘I1fhe does not ride better,

I looked upon thy face, but while

It seems so bright and fair,

I 'ask me if that sunny smile
Is wont to linger there?

I ask me if thy bosom’s heave

Hides not a heart that’s doomed to grieve,
And whitherin despair?

I ask if peace or joy can be

With beings desolate like thee?

who was a wonderful martinent; ‘I say
Mr. Bumpemwell (to the riding-master)

ler’s sack.’

‘Pooh, sir, he will never ride better.’
‘And why the d 1 will he not?’

too band-some fora cavalry officer!’
“T'rue!’ said Coronet Horsephiz.

I knew thee not, thou fallen flower,
While virtue marked thy growth;

I knew thee not in thy bright hour
Of punty and truth.

I knew thee not, ’till treacherous ways

Had dimmed the sunshine of thy days—
The freshness of thy youth;

And then I met thee in thy shame,

Without a friend—without a name.

tem.
dingly cut.

—he quitted the
challenged the Colonel.
was killed! .

‘What a terrible blackguard is Mr. Fer-
dinand Fitzroy!’ said the Colonel’s rela-
tions.

‘Very true!’ said the world.

The parents were in despairl They
were not xich; but our hero was an only

son, and they spunged hard upon the
crabbed old uncle.

‘He 1s very clever,” said they both,
‘and may do yet.’

So
from the uncle, and bought his beautiful
nephew a seat in Parliament.

Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy was ambitions,
and desirous of retriving his character.
He fagged like a dragon—conned pam-

hlets and reviews—got Ricardo by
Eearl—-——and notes on the English consti-
tution.

He rose to speak.

‘What a handsome fellow!’ whispered
one member,

‘Ab, a coxcomb!’ said another.

‘Never do for a Speaker!’ said a third,
very audibly.

And the gentlemen on the opposite
benches sneered and Aeard’~—Impudence
is only indigenous in Milesia, amfan ora-
toris not made in a day. Discouraged
by his reception, Mr. Ferdinand F itzroy
grew a little embarrassed.

‘Told you' so!’ said one of his neigh-

Regiment, and

The Colanel

An outcast from thy happy home,
A blighted, joyless thing;
Thy journey onward to the tomb
A rayless wandering,
Uncheered by hope thy bosom heaves.
Yet like the roses’ scattered leaves
Some sweets still round thee cling,
And dimly through thy ruins shine, |
Like ivy on the shattered pine.

“There’s beauty still upon thy brow,
And kindness in thy heart;

 All hopeless as thou art.
But sorrow’s wave too soon will chase

And thou wilt then depart,
As bends the lily to the blast,
Unknown, unloved, thou’lt sirik at last.

iGod cheer thee on that awful day,
Fornone will watch thy bed—
None sigh to see the pass away,
Nor grieve for thee when dead.
None seek the lonely, silent spot,
Where all forsaken and forzot,
Reclines thy lovely head.
The turf—alas! will soon be green,
And few will know that thou kast been.

The Lord Chancellor"dined there that
Mz, Ferdinand Fitzroy was intros
duced to him; his- Lord-ship was a little,
hard-fea- |
tured man; who thought beauty and idle-

ness the same thing—and a parchment
skin the legitimate complexion for a law-

‘Send him to the bar!’ saidhe; ‘no, no,

Send him into the
army; he is much too handsome to be-

Jord!’
said the mother So they bought Mr, Fer-

Things are not learned by inspiration.
Myr. Ferdinand Fitzory had never ridden
at school, except when he was hoisted:

indifferent
the nding

d ass!’ said Coronet
Horsephiz, who was very ugly; ‘A horrid
puppy!” said Lieutenant St. Squintem,

we will cut him!’ said Colonel Everdrill,

make that young-ster ride less like a mil-

‘Bless you, Colonel, Le is a great deal

‘Very true!’ said Lieutenant St. Squin-

And Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy was accor-

they borrowed some thousands |

gcar, not to be highly impatient for a h

er as Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy. Agc

coming Mr. Fitzroy Convolvulus.

uine, and so were his parents.
ast at Chiswick and

other; but not till

they had left him so well provided for.

Now, then our hero depended
upon the crabbed old uncle and M;j
Helen Convolulus;—the former though
baronet and a satirist, was a banker and

teeth of Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy.

expect you will continue the bank.'
‘Certainly, sir,” said the nephew.

fellow for a banker!”
nand Fitzroy, and M;.

roy grew pressing to Miss.Helen Con
volvulus.

)

— will you always be faithful>
‘By heaven!’ cried the lover—

| ing, the conversation was changed.

curricle,
looked in it!

dolences—‘Cheer up, my Ferdinand’
said she, ‘for your sake T have discarded
Lord Rufus Pumilion!”

Adorable condescension! eried our he-

ro; ‘but Lord Rufus Pumilion is only four

feet two, and has hair like a peony.’

“All nmven are not so handsome as Mr.
Ferdinand Fitzroy,” was the reply. |

Away goes our hero tobe present at
the opening of his uncle’s will.

‘I leave, said the testator (who, I have
before sald was a bit of a satinist), ‘my
share of the bank, and the whole of my
fortune, legacies excepted, “to'—(here
| Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy wiped his beauti-
ful eye witha cambric handkerchief ex-
quisitely drode) ‘my natural son, John
Spriggs, an industrious, pains-taking
youth, who will do credit to the bank.
I did once intend to have made my nep-

| hew Ferdinand my heir; butso curling a

head can have no talent for accounts. 1
| want my successor tobe a man of busi-
ness, not beauty; and Mr. Ferdinand
Fitzroy is a great deal too handsome for
a banker, his good looks will, no doubt,
win any heiress in town. Meanwhile, I
leave him, to buy a dressing case, a thou-
sand pounds ’

‘A thousand devils,” said Mrt. Ferdi-
nand Fitzroy banging out of the room.
He flew to his mistress, She was' not at
home. ‘Lies,” says the Ifalian proverb,
‘have short legs: but truths, if' they are

' 4« | bors.
o —— ‘Fairly broke down!’ said another.
TOO HANDSOME FOR ANY ‘T'oo fond of his hair to have any thing
' " THING. in his head,’ said a third, who was consi-

dered a wit.

‘Hear, hear!’” cried the gentlemen on
the opposite benches.

Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy sat down—he
had not shone; but, in justice, he had not
He was | fajled. Many a iirst-rate speaker had he-
gun worse; and many a county member
had been . declared a phanix of promise
upon half his merit. .94

Mr. Ferdinand ' Fitzroy was one of
perfection of which a hu-

gly spoiled,

H;ppy'wou'ld it have been for Fer-
it

said a crack speaker with a wry nose.
itzroy could he always have ea-

‘Nor men of busines either,’ added the
chairman of a committe, with a face like
a kangaroo’s. s

‘Poor devil!’ said the civilest of the set.
‘He’s. a deused deal too handsome for a
speaker! . By love, he is going to speak
agin-—this will never do; we must cough
R EORAL 81T acdt Yo ehasd st o1 -

And Mr.. Ferdinand. Fitzroy was ac-
cordingly coughed down.. T

Our hero was now seven, or eight-and-
twenty; handsomer than ever, and the
adoration of all the young ladies at Al-

‘We have nothiug to leave you,’ said
the parents, who had long spent their for- |
tune, and. now lived on the credit of hay-
ing once enjoyed it. ‘You are the hand-
estman 1n i.ondon; and you must marry
an heiress,! . 1
I will,’ said Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy.
 Miss Helen Convolvulus was a charm-
Ing young  lady, with a hare-lip and six
thousand..a-year. .. To Miss; Helén Con-
volvulus then our hero paid his addresses.

Heavens! what an uproar her relations
made, about the matter, = ‘Easy to see his
intentions,’ said one; ‘a handsome fortune-

till you have witness-
A most beautiful creature

represented to Ferdinand’s parents

tzroy the propriety to read and write.

. won-
ments respecting the nurture
W whose parents have nothing

g now) ‘a very sharp, clever boy;
he eame on ‘surprisingly in his lsarn-

dsome - children. © ‘What a

Rt wihotis ’ﬂﬁfm? lhl:;nw‘ th w;_{ntodto' make the best of | the 'rrﬂ::lnnrn'zfn_]t1 h'eor -t
, ﬁ;lim‘g': heisagreat deal to handsome | some does, says another; ‘he was turped | Poor, dem!ﬁed; to what extritiations
= . 2 A | b :

scholar,’
he ﬂ-'-'__r*',-,l.q _. S L

out of the army, and murdered his Colo-
nel.’ . ‘Never marry a beauty,” sajd a
third; ‘he can admire none but himself.”
‘Will have so. many mistresses,’ sqid a

TS YO s
|
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him.
oughly imbued with the spirit of stillness.
He was-aliving rebuice to- every thing.in
nature. « His tongue was a superﬂwtx B
The rose that unfolds its soft leaves nowes |
lessly in the green-house, and blooms, |
and withers, and says never a word, had
an existence that he might have envied,
or a stream that lapses along 'delusively
without a ripple; his abhorrenes of con-
fusion, exercise and riot; was so deep roo-
ted. T have seen him walk fifty yardsa-
round an old cow, reclining in the shade,
rather than disturb her cogitations. At
school, he used to let the birds out of: the
cages, the mice out of the traps. He would
rather suffer any privation than
It was wondevful. - He was--a
A bustle acted on him like a
stranger put' him on the ypack. .
sed up in company like a sensitive plant;
and the equisitively susceptible leaves of | ¢on
his mind ;

he must have béen exposed'—How the
rattle and ‘thunder, thg jolting pushine |
‘pulling, and all the everla
and discords of this

unpleasant have terribly long ones.  The
next day Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy received
a most obliging note of dismissal. '

‘I'wish you every happiness,” said Miss
Helen Convolvulus. in conclusion-—but
my friends are right, you are much to
handsome for a husband!

And the week after, Miss Helen Con-
volyulus became Lady Rufus Pumilion.

Alas! sir,” said the bailiff, asa day or

two after the dissolution of Parliament, | box, asked him if he did not think Major

and; but our heroine had no aversion to
a lover; especially to so handsome 4 lov-

dingly, she neither accepted nor dideard-
ed him; but kept him on hope; and suffer-
ed him to get into debt with his tailor,
and coach-maker, on the strength of be-
Tine
went on, and excuses and delays were
-easily found; however, our hero Wwas san-
A break-

putrid fever carried
off the latter, within one week of each

they had blessed Mr.
Ferdinand Fitzroy, 'and rejoiced that

solely

man of business;—he lcoked very dis-
tastefully at the Hyperian curls and white

If I make you my heir,” said he, |

‘Humph!” grunted the uncle, 4 pretty

Debtors grew pressin%‘to Mr. Ferdi-
erdinand Fitz-

‘It is a dangerous thing,” said
she, timidly, “to marry a man so admired,

‘Heigho!’ sighed Miss Helen Convol-|
| vulus, and Lord Rufus Pumilion enter-

| But the day of the marriage was fixed:
and Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy bought a new

By Appollo, how handsome he

A month before the wed-
Our hero was a youth of suspectibility ding-day the uncle died. Miss Helen

Convolvulus was quite tenderin her con-

us~ | humani

consent appears to

or- | acquaintance “to 'bring

it was with Alfred.
pursued hLim,

try village, and a barrel

ded under his windotw. He visited

were given for a salute. He

by an earthquake.
steamboat

ned. They have lately enlisted him ;

a | who ever spoke more to t

| servation? Who could unbosom himsel

ly? How he
letter!
make.in a prison!
What
ciety, if he could Juf talk!

| was pleased to learn that he was bound
on the same journey.

“I am going,” said he ““to fly from the

for a month with acourtry life. N othing
| like rural quiet! I shall Zve fill I come
back to this infernal bedlam.”

As we approached the ferry, a gigan-
tic, ruflian-looking personage grasped his
arm, with

‘“Have a hack, sir?"’

“Any oranges, to day, sir’"’ said a boy.

“Buy a paper?”’ screamed another.

“Out of the way!’ thundered a ecart-
man, as the wheel passed within an inch
of our feet.

“Clear the road!”’ bawled a traveller,
panting and dripping with haste, thinking
he was too late for the boat.

“All on board?” shouted the captain.
The man rang the bell, The steam .was
let off, bursting by fits from the pipe, the
wheel turned and splashed, and the dus-
ty throng gave way to the green waves.

‘“Thank heaven'"’ said Alfred, uncov-
ering his ears, and taking a long breath.
“Now for the country.” .~ A shower came
up suddenly, and drove all the passen-
gers 1nto the cabin. Babies screamed.
A lap dog-banished “by “the corporation
l law, began to bark: = A gentleman at our

back favored us with random passares
from Cinderella, out of tune atrociously.
Alfred had armed himself with a book,
and was striving to read; but five worth-
1es, on the same bench, commenced talk-
ing politics, and after a few civil prelimi-
| nanies on the subject of the general state
of the country, Poland, the Reform bill,
the three days, and the doctrine of nul-
lification, started off upon General Jack-
son and Major Eaton, with that calm and
dispassionate temper which peculiarly
distinzuishes American gentlemen on
| board steamboats, when discussing the af-
fairs of the nation. . Alfred shut his book
leaned back, folded his arms, and closed
his eyes. Resignation is a virtue. [ felt
for him from my soul. He is the gent-
lest of all human creatures. But if Major
Eaton had shown himself atthat moment,
I would scarcely have answered for the
consequences. . Indeed a little miniature
dandy, with plaid pantaloons and a ratan, |
offering at the same time, his silver snuff-

|

he was joggmg along with Mr. Ferdinand | I2aton had been sadly misused?

Fitzroy, in a hackney-coach,  bound to
the King’s Bench, ‘Alas! sir, what a pity
it i3 to take so bandsome a gentleman to
prison!’ il
THE QUIET MAN. .
By Tueobore s. Fav.] |

' You tould have been -d’elighté,d with
He was so” unebtrusive, so' ther-

statue.—
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him. _He was fond of reading, and had

.be.enjoyed in uninterrupted seclusion,.

the thunder of carts and stages over the

‘“No, sir,”’ replied ‘Alfred I wish they |
had hanged him; he has been ringing in
my ears these six months.” , |
1 Alfred shut his; mouth; the personshut |
his box, and the bell rang for breakfast.
Accepting an invitation to accompany
him to his retreat, we landed at Newburg,
crossed over the river to a farm house, at
some distance in the interior. 1. had on-
ly time to spend a,_day and might with

brought with him a few choice authors, to

*‘Now,"” said Mr. Alfred, as we_ seated
purselves beneath. the low, moss-covered
shed, wiich. formed the piazza of this|
humble habiation, *I.am entering  upon |
a kind of  new exisience. . ‘Happiness,’
says Addison, ‘is an enemy to pomp and
noise;’ and believe me, there is no quiet
like that of an obseure farm house. Here

trembling pavements is never  heard.~—

ips. I look down on' the |

ty ‘which d hilosophy to tell
the use of; what a izllt) anm;lopuganimous
prevail among all your
themselves vio-
lently in contact with the affliction? So
Every disturbance
He went toa remote coun-
of powder explo-

vassel of war in the bay, but no sooner
had he set his foot on deck than orders

| : spent a month
in the West Indies and was driven away

He was on board the
, when the boiler burst,
and in.the Albany stage when itovertur

the milita, though a drum sets his teeth
ss | on edge.  Poor dear Alfred! my heart

a | bleeds for him. Yetin a private corner,

€ purpose’—
Who ever amassed a greater fund of ob-

| to a friend more delightfully? Who could | I

whisper in a womans ear more persuasive-
pours out his very soul in a
What a compamen he would promoting his

What a husband!— | a rope.
a farther! What an ornament 1o so-

What a hap-
py fellow, if nature had given him a nerve

- | to bear the crash and riot of worldly life.
I met him one morning last summer.,
| on my way to the Albany steamboat, and

hubbub of the city, and indu ge myself

{ and long m

of Gerinany and Fra |
ly arguing the very curious question as to | -
whether a man feels after his head |
and thisinquiry is-.considered
ductors to be of more than physiolo
interest, - because it involves a

prnciple of humanity with regard to the | st regret that I're

medium:of the spin picton o
of the body beneath -the - joint at. which
may be divided, must be

ing. Butit bg-.mmm&hmtuﬁhe -
head is '
ly after ¢
o bealing of - druris, the: shufling of ot teke
crowds, and all the innumerable noises of | head of the
the town are strangers; and: where can a [ by Saladin in the Holy War, get u;
man expect to find a more delightful shel- | declare that. itnever was cut off

ter from these pests than here? Where | sweet a scymetar before; nor like that of
can-his memory. more <learly o)

passages of his past life,

of | cidents terrify.
ral quiet.”

e were startled
from friend Simon,

ﬂ\?Mer. After

went on shouting.—
‘“Jacob run,

An enormous house-
pond started through the en

ously,
n | larmed guadru

the confusion.

f| = “Nothing like rural quiet!”  thought

pted by the
screams of Jacob. Friend Simon was

At supper, we were inte

“Poor Jacoh!" said Alfred.

ests clash, no toubles disturbh!”’

We retired to restearly. In the room
allotted to us was a clock. |

“A clock, remind us that time flies, as
it proclaims the passing hour!”

We were just sinking into a sleep,
when the clock struck ten. A rnttlinﬁ
noise preceded the operation, and the bel
might have been heard through the whole
house. It awakened us regularly
throughout the night, at the termination
of every sixty minutes.

‘““What a happy thought?”

The next day was intensely hot. The
sun glanced down fiercely - The leaves
hung on the trees motionless. The dog
lay panting in the shadow, with half a
yar(}) of tongue haneine fom his mountl,,
The lens, &e. gathered in silent meetings
under the carts and hedges. Alfred took
his Shelley, and handed me Milton.—
Every thing was silent enough. A - wo-
man mterrupted us with a mop.

“Will the gentleman please sit on the
other side of the house?” _ |

“Why what are you are going to do?”
inquired Alfred looking up from his
book. % Sty

“Goingto wash the stoop,” said the
fair intruder, dashing a" pail of water ‘o-
ver the boards. | |

We had no sooner fairly settled in'an-

other situation, than Jacob came by with
a load of weod.

| “‘Pretty Poll,” said Jacob.

“Pretty Poll,” screamed a voice at our :
shoulder, in such a discordant tone that

Alired again put his hands to his ears.—
It was a parrot, whose tongue, thus set
in motion, regaled us with such” chéice
specimens of colloquist as “Pretty  Poll!
Pretty Poll! Ha, ha, Wa' Huzza, huzza!
Alfred looked resolutely at his Shelley.
There was a dead silence.: He went on
with his book; and turned to- me to read
a passage of rare beanty, . .. . by
“Go to work, go to work,” said Poll.
*“The devil take the fool,” said Alfred,
flinging down the volume in a. passion.
‘Stupid fool! Stupid fool!” screamed
the bircE Ha, ha, ha! Ha, ha, ha' Huz-
za! huzza!"’ - s I Gen

‘There is nothing like ru-

pretty profane ejaculation, and a sudden
rush by us, so as to nearly overturn the
chair on which my friend was seated, he

you lazy scoundrel; the
a | hogs are in the corn.  Here, watch: here,
watch; seize em, boy. Run Jacob, seize
‘'em boy; run, Jacob; let down the bars.”’
dog, just from the
hy‘,tthe clll;&
shaking the contentsofhissaturated hair
over Alfred, laid his course, barking furi-
toward the intruding, and now a-
3. Simon and Jacob
shouted; the pigs squealed; Watch added
to the clamor: the cows bellowed: the
zeese hissed; the ducks, Guinea hens and
the inhabitants of the farm-yard joined

education with the end of

“Poor Alfred!” thought I “No inter-

“What a happy thought!”’ said Alfred.

| may observe this in & ‘mineture in the

ent purpose, an
astrous blows that are

e; and this is j
attested by Fontenelle: T. Guillo- e
tine, Nauche & Aldina. On the wordm i

der being called in.the ear of the criminal,
executed for that crime at Coblentz, the
half closed eyes opened wide, with gn
cxpression of reproach on those wheo stood
round. 43 |
“This is recorded in the Medical Ga-
zette for April last; but whether it be be-
lieved or not, we ¢ee nothing either in the-
ory or recorded fact to lessen the physio-
logical possibility of consciouspess after |k
decapitation,  In diseases of dislocation = |

a

|
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of the spinal marrow, the mind remains in
full possession of its faculties, although
the lower limbs are utterly devoid of fee!s
Ing; and at that point of “separaation are
we justified in saying that the mind must
loose all its rational powers? If the brain
Comech loug ahes the chjocts

oitouch long after the objects which cre- T
ated them am_'withdm;hg, why ﬁfﬂh. we 2
not suppose that it retains them after a
sudden operation of the axe or guillotine? 3
Like the thigh of an arrputsied leg, g
which feels its throes for days, and even
weeks after the operation, it may remain
‘-imaginary possession of all its corpos
members, untyl the [
are gathered around ity fadi

- e

?dfl: sinks to repose in the :Lgamh&r c
eath,’” | = i
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A poetical desers, tion of the Falls = e
N -Fanny ??mﬁe ﬁd some pow{
ero dqscripﬁon, bu-tshedidnot dl['e to Sl =
describe the Falls of Niagara. An Ea-
glish tourist who has recently visited this g
o fears. Hear

m. -

“Ivisited the celebrated falls of Niag- |
ara, but really could not see any thing so =
very imposing about them as [ iod been =
led to believe.. The great breadth takes a-
way from the hight; and’Fmust say I he
seen as striking an effect pruduced A
fall from a commin’ mait dam at home
j one of those that run across the H ; 4
to supply the canals.  Poets and travel-
lers call it sublime; and I am eware that
the frothy appearance of the water , after e
it has fallen gives it a rapid like sppear- S5
ance for a considerable istance; but we:

commotion caused by the paddle wheels
of a st?lt'.mbott, orin any of the fallsin Bri-
tian.”’!! i 3 E
We are indebted for the above extract,
to the Philadelphia Gazette: That paper
informs us that the work of that self-con
fident tourist, “caP_; the clime. . of thrice
sodden stupidity.’ | trac
be a fair specimen
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about the breadth, * ¢k a3
of the falls, is vastly ar

; Gov. LYNCH: ill hjS messaﬂ'e t_DthQL."
gislature, recently convened to devise
a remedy to the existing pressure, ej
presses-the opinion, that Post not
sued for thirteen months, ‘bearing inter-

te, and made . receiveable “in

est from

debts to the st Wwould serve a conveni
ﬁ?&m}o ward mufﬁ

' , rotractine th P da;? ; Bﬂurlg
Poor Alfred!he-must.soon.learn that % S o cuergies of the state.—

there is no refuge from a misfortune, the
source of which isin himself. Instead of
seeking to fly from tumult he must strive

to become familiar with it. The world

‘Was not formed for the fastidious or the

refined.  There is only one place of rest
ly it be erc he lies in it still-

ness. |
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FEELING OF . A, HEADLESS MAN.
The New York Erahas the following:

* Some of the emminent physiologists
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commends th
divided

present difficulty, by
gagements, the messa
passage of an act,
duction into that State
chandize— thus sh ﬁ
ent one greatdrain of its

ical | 8raphy) to > e
A | reader rememb

apitulation;, mor . that it may |
‘s conseciousness, and, like the |

-and | tinued as fierce. as ever. ~ Another batch
by so | of ten T

went bgté!

recall the | assassin Legare, swear roundly at the ex- |
or his wisdom mﬂhﬂ}kw* ner 3
1 a ceive.plans for, the future? Hl:::d.fm- it st epotiadink st magshe Nosi-
rew themselves in and shru k, | a time, evil passions loose their hold, a| with very sérious reflections ns - T N
circle.— | defines more strongly theoutlines of our [ iness-of its deprivation. - - {delicacy

manly friendsh

or the furtherance of this object, he re-
at the surplus’ révenue be T
1 among those banks that will
come into the measure, and that they

;I:nae{l be amply secured for the bonds so is- e

: _i:nL

As another means of getﬂngmt ﬁ the i~

avoiding new en- e
represents the H
ting the intro-

slaves as mer-

up for the pres-

apital.
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