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‘Well, miller, what’s your mind?’
‘l think I'}l remain here to night.’
‘Couldn’t think of it, miller.’
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| the ravine through which it took its course,

‘Well, Hans,’ said he, after alittle while, | lay twoimmense rocks, hemming in and pro-
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¢, The Fourth Volume of the |
! GENTLEMAN’'S MAGAZINE |
h AND |
rd AMERICAN MONTHLY REVIEW,
% will commence on the 1st of Jan, 1839.
I: Terms.— Lhree Dollars per annum, paya-
o ble in odvance. Two large volumes of nearly
Yo ot thousand pages are published every year.
ly s -
e popular wark will in fature, he prin
u B NEW TYPE CAST EXPRESS.
F) Y FOR THE PURPOSE, on fine thick
':]; paper, well stitched 1n a neat cover,
1, y P Valuable Engravings will be frequently
1 given. |
Ir. The Gentleman’s Magazine and American
:. mnlhly Review has attained a standing that
h, insures its continvance; and the commenda
'n tory notices of the most respectable portion of
m the press attest its merits and popularity.—
Bich monthly number contains Seventy-two,
ot exira-sized Octavo pages, and presents MORE
[ READING MATTER THAN A VOLUME OF A NOV-
1 ge. Itis published at little more than I_Inlf
). the price of any other Magazine in the Ul:lted
h States, yet contains as many ORIGINAL
PAPERS as any other Monthly Publication
| =
, WM. E. BURTON, Editor & Proprietor, |
¢ Pliladelphia.
Jo
L The following distinguished Writers fill
L the pages of the Gentleman s Magazine with
o Original Coutribution. '
Professor Ingraham, author of The South
} West, Lafitte, Burton, ete. Captain Marry-
[ att, suthor of Peter Simple, Japhet, Jacob
¢ Faithfu),ete. Miss Catharine H. Waterman, |
] Philadelphia. - “’I'he American Hemans.”—
t The Hon. R. T. Conrad, Philadelphia.—
N David Hoffman, Baltimore. George Walters,
¢ Bsq., Washington. James I, Otis, Boston
e and Washington ~ Mrs Fanny Kemble Bt
g ler, Philadelphia. Leigh Hunt, England.—
- Morten M'Michael, Philadelphia. C. F.
] Wines, author of T'wo T'wo Years in the Na.
1 vi, Letters from Boston, ete. Andrew M-
Mikin and Ezra P. Holden, Editors of Satur-
? diy Courier, Philadelphia. Douglas Jer-
. rild, author of thé Rent Day, ete., Fingland.
e LF. Elder, Editor of the Columbia Spy, Pa.
r . Houston Miffiin, Philadelphia. James
d Mﬂﬂ‘ﬂﬂmer}', author of Satan, Enegland —
0 Juseph C. Neal, author of €Charcoal Sketches,
. Philadelphia. T'he author of An Actor’s Al-
Y lquy. J. Hall Bready, Philadelphia. N.
v C.Brooks, Editor of Monthly Museum, Bal.
‘ timare. John Frost, Professor of Belles Let-
d ters, Philadelphia K. Pinckney Morton,
Bingor, Me. Joseph Price, late Editor of)
a New York Mirror. William Landor, Phila-
. delphia. 'T'. G. Spear, Philadelphia. L. A.
§ Wilmer, Baltimore. Richard Penn Smith,
. wtthor of the Disowned, Cnius Marius, ete'—
1 Alexander - Dimitry, Washington. A. Harl-
bal, Pa, Thomas Dunn English, Pa. J.
(. Ashhel Green, Phila. John Jones, Balti-
5 more, Philander S. Rutter, A. M., Pa.—
y Chatles P. llisley, Editor of the Portland
1t Tllllielipt, Maine.
g ol ETC. ETC ETC.
4 The Review Department of the Gentle- |
le mn's Magazine, which has elicited praise
d from all points of the literary circle, will con-
D- Unue 10 present a complete account of the
I Popalar literature of the day, with liberal ex-
18 traet from rare and popular works. T'ransla-
- ons from the lighter portions, ot the French,
rman, Spanish and [talian authors, occur
of iliﬂﬁfy number. Copious and Jnecdolal
L B"’!"‘ﬂphiu of eminent men of the day, with
) Enxgrape Likenesses, will frequently orna-
£ WM the pages of the Gentlemin’s Magazine.
k “The Editor respectfully reqoests attention
¢ 0 the lollowing list of the various popular ar-
lcles which have been published in regular
d nonthly series during the progress of the ex-
T Wing volumes—mast of these papers are still
“Mlinved, besides the general vaiiety of the
[ Conlents,— .
¥ e experience of a Modern Philosopher.
E ‘.&5911_&! of 'Tales entitled Leaves from a Life
5 . in London.
2 Poety ang their Poetry,with Biographical and
Fy Pasiiy Critical Notices.
9 428 ftom the Diary of a Philadelphia Law-
8 Y0y an eminent Member of the the
 Bar, Play -House People, by the au-
L Uneo i thor of an Actor’s Allogny.
"published Portions of the Life of Vidoeq,
! §ecelobrated French Minister of Police.
:} N fabilia Bxempla, by a Metropolitin.
418 from the Journal of a Passenger from
B ] Philadelphia 1o New: Orleans, by Profes-
T sor Ingraham.
y Scissip]g from the Blagk Book of a Biblingra-
. th’x Presenting many rare and valuable
8, B p R e Ll 2 :
:-’ %‘PM“. in full,.of Commodore Stewart,
.; n..m,‘_h,t.Porlr&i‘ and view of a Sea Fight.
b %8taphies, in full; of Zingham, the Negro
oo . Queen. -
;' B“'mphm, in full?uf Boz, Dickens, with a
A it ot = Portrait.
\ B.‘T.'Pm'*_ﬂi in foll, of Prince Packler JMus-
9 Bi W;l]la celebrated German T'raveller.
m‘“Phleﬂs in. full, of Pagnanini, with a
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of the first number. Subscribers may |

mand two copics of the Gentleman’s Magazine

Subscribers, forwarding a I'ive Dollar Bill,
| may command a year’s subscription and the

remittance of these two volumes, in numbers,
by the mail, Or any friend, or well-wisher,
transmitling the names of Five, or more sub:
seribers, at T'hree Dollars each, will receive
the two volumes for 1838, containing the

05 cents—when larger, in proportion. | Calendar free of expense,

For the convenience of subseribers, various
combinations have been formed, wherein the
transmission of a Five Dollar bill will save
material trouble,

A Five Dollar bill of p-r value, will com
mand I'wo yeurs’ subseription to the Gentle.

| man’s Magazine—or two copies for one yecr,

If sent to une directjon.

A Five Dollar bill, of par value, will com-
mand one year's snbscription to the Gentle-
wan’s Magazine, and one years subseription
to the Lady’s Book, published in Phiiadelphia,
by Mr. Gu'dlll‘}‘. al ‘Three Dollars per anoum,

A Five Dollar bill, of par value, will com-
mand one year's subseription to the Gentle
man’s Magazine, and. one years subscription
to any of the popular Weekly Papers publisk
ed in Philadelphia; and the proprietor pledges
himself that both periodicals shinll be duly for
warded to the given directions. DBy this
means. subseribers at a distance may save
postage and discount. and depend upon the
receipt of their chosen works.

A T'en Dollar bill, at par value, will com-

for two years, commencing with the first num-
ber, and ending next July—a series of four
volumes to each copy. Clubsof ‘I'en and up-
wards will be allowed the usual agency, if the
numbers are sent, free of expense, to one di-
rection: thus, T'en Subseribers, receiving the
work in one monthly parcel, will be charaed
but T'wenty Dollars if the money be sent in
advance, and free from postage and discount,

Single copies of the Gentleman’s Magazine
cannot be obtained. A vyear's subseription
must be paid: and at the termination of the
time paid for and agreed upon, the subseriber

| this,” and hastily wishing the stranger “a good
night’s rest,’ he turned his steps homeward.
No sooner had the last echo of his footsteps

died away, than the host, shaking the stran-.

ger cordially by the hand, exclaimed, ‘Right
glad am | to see you again, my worthy Klei
ner; a fine game you've played upon our
friend!y miller.’ .

‘Ay, truly, old friend; little does he think

that he has.spent the whole evening listening
10 the words of a rival, returned to claim the '
| bride he strove so los g to win,’

. —;.; = _5 .:.‘E_l..?

its sublimity fired his imagination. The | He gazed upon tlle"laii‘_béi:;g who lay insensi- |
'scene was wild but beautiful. Some hundred | ble at his feet—yet no pity evinced itsell for
feet above where ha stood, a mountain torrent | her; Le seemed indeed conscious of his_act,
dashed over a precipice, and on_each side of | for seeing her revive a litile he exclaimed,
“Go now and seek your paramoar; your hus-
band follows his child!” then giving one high.

| ‘I suppose I must go, as you will not let me | tecting the pretty stream below; a faw stunt.
stay, but let me tell you, [ shall not forget

ed evergreens partially covered the steep
rocks, finding but scanty room to take root in
their cliffs,

For one moment the miller deliterated
whether he should take the usual yet danger-

| ous footpath up the rock, or follow the more

circuitous horse road which was much saler,
he chose the latter which was not muoeh used.
He gained at length the rocky summit, and
plainly saw the light burning in his dwellin;_,:;,
but as he turned his head to look in another
direction, the pulsations of. his heart ceased,
his hair stood on an end, for he beheld a tall,

‘Ab, my goud boy,strange things have | stately figure, whose white dress seemed be-
happened since you left us, to seck a fortune | smeared with human blood; in his right hand

In foreign lands.’

‘What? what? my lovely Maria has—’
‘Married the miller.

he held a skull, within which glowed a Light
in his Jeft a massive fleshless bone.

Fear crept upon himn as he gazed. A cold,

‘By all the spirits of the Hertz, and fiends | death-like clill ran through his veins, and
of helll T would bave slain him while he stood | his shaking knees prevented his accomplish-

wed my promised bride!’

| betore me, had 1 but known that he dared 10 | ing the purpose ol his heart. A sepulchral

toned voice thus with measured

accenls

The demon of passion, with magic hand, | sounded in his ear:

| changed the expression of his visage. Where

previously reigned the calm, contented look
of the traveller, returned to his native land 1o

must intimate his intention of discontinuance
or pay the ensuing year upon demand,

most liberal commissionn.
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THE WIFE’S REVENGE.,
A LEGEND OF GERMANY.

A small hamlet rested upon the side of one

which thence towering aloft, concealed from
view its snow crowned peak amid the encir-
cling clouds of night,

Three persons still lingered around the
scanty fire in the cheerless kitchen of the
inn. though it was widnight.  Silence had
fallen upon them as they gazed on the decay-
ing embers, which now blazed up, then sank

apgain, sending forth no warmth. nor creating

any sound indicative of their presence, save
now and then a sharp cracking as the lund

Hiﬂgiaphies, in full, of John Reeve.

B“'E"Phieu, in“full, of Dr. John Faust, the

German Sorcerer.

h.-_.___—

lord stirred them up. They smoked their
pipes with that meditative look peculiar to
those who have just heard, as they had, a
wild and fearful narrative. The narrator,

and the most remarkable of the three, was a
stranger, only just arrived in the vicinity af
ter some years of foreign travel. \Want and
hardship in other lands had given him the
appearance of an older man than he really
was, by usurping a few of the wrinkles of
Time to trace them on his visage. The
fierce rays of a tropic sun had bronzed his
complexion, and” constant familiarity with

dancer had bestowed upon him the reckless,

undaunted uir of a warrior not unused to
seenes of blood and strife,  Yet the soldier's
manly franKness was wanting; for, in the
quick, glancing eye and compressed lips
might be seen the workings of a mind-capa
Hle of devising any thing subtle or villainous,
allied to the resolution necessary for the ex
ecution of any of his schemes.

‘Look ye, my good friend,’ putting aside
the lamp which rested upon the 1able placed
behind himselt and the person he addressed,
‘did you deny your belief of what I said con-

cerning the spirits who walk among our hills

at night? Do you not believe in them?
‘Certainly not,’ replied he, with a sort of
forced scornful smile, as if by it he would

discover a mind of superior mould; yet that

were foolish, since by the attempt at a sneer,
he did but betray the superstitious weakness

he strove to conceal.

None of the horrible tales of his native
land seemed capable of receiving any credit
in the stranger’s mind, for in the quick glance
of recognition which passed—unobsérved by
their companion—between the old host and
himself, the cause of his conduct became ev:
ident, since some plut seemed hatching be
tween them which could bring no good to the
other—who was a miller—as he was the per-
son imposed upon. A

“PIl tell you what; my goed friend,’ said
the host, interrupting their continued discus-

sion, “‘tis full time to part; so, my good

Frans, canst take a hint? ¥}
‘Why, yes,"said the millery in an uncer-
tain tone, as though he doubted whether to
go or remain; but rising, he walked to the
‘window ' and looked-out upon the sky, then
with a cold shudder he closed the casement

Postmasters and other Agents allowed the

of the lofty mountains of the Julian Alps, |

sce his affianced wife, now predominated the
thirst for vengeance. He rushed to the door

as 1f to pursue the miller, but the host threw
himself before him,

which shall, by one blow, destroy the miller
and his family. Listen now.’

Gradnally, as the full plot discovered to the
traveller a new way to revenge, his whole

appearance changed, and when the host eon-
cluded, his external fierceness had disappear-

can account for woman’s love?

¢d; but the calm that pervaded his counte-
nance showed the consuming fire that glow-
ed within.  Let us leave them, hastily pre
paring for the execution of their plot, and ac-
company the miller as he ascends the rugged

path which leads to his mountain home.

There are those who will utter their dis-
belief of something they pretend to consider
ridiculous, who, when alone in some wild
alen, or trackless forest, will ponder on the
subject, in spite of their wish to think of
something less fearful, till, from very fear,
they own to themselves their belief in what
they have heard, and thus hope to exercise
the phantom which haunts their minds. Such
was the miller, and frightful were the ima-
ges which filled his imagination as he par-

sued his mountain path. He became con

vinced of what he before denied, and from
every rock and hillock, from every bush and
tree, he expected some awful spirit to appear
and overwhelm him in his wrath.

His nature was fierce and fiery; thovgh in
his cooler moments he had been styled cow-
ardly, and even justly so; yet, when aroused
by an imagined injury, he could,like many
others in this world, perform feats on the im-
pulse of the moment, which, when calm, he
had not the heart even to attempt. He was
quick and vindictive, and it was always as
convenient for him to remember an injury.—
He was alive to suspicion and jealousy, and
as his character was an exception to the na-

tional one, he was hated and despised by all

save one sweel soul, who seemed to love him

most when most she saw him spurned. Who

Who can

describe that sweet flower, growing unnoti-
ced upon a tender stalk, blooming the while
for the most worthless object upon the earth

—a jealous husband, but she who owns the
passion?

In her case, she loved not her husband

merely because he had once been the very
god of her affection, but because she saw in

him the scapegoat, as it were, of his fellows,
and she knew it needed all her love to make
him. happy. \When passion had endowed
him with more than his usual strength and
courage, and he burst out with threats und
Lmprecations against some neighbor, she, poor
\H-used creature, wounld. cling to his neck,

his arms, his knees, praying  him to be calm,
and detaining “him, till reason had ‘again as-

sumed her empire. Sometimes incensed at
her interference, he would with brutz] vio
lence dash her from him, and then curse her
for her—love!  Yet, though the violent love
be always professed for her before marriage,
ceased with the ceremony, and did not even
dwindle into the solid admiration and egteem
it often does, he watched her with the vigi-
lance that a boy wounld a new purchased dog,
to see that none shoald dare be kind to hiin,

lest some one should wrest his' growing au-
thority from him,- ’ (5%

-

He neared his home; it was a’ truly grand
magnificent retreat, and yet, of course, had
been ‘sought by him; merely on acrount of its
utility, and therefore in'gezing upon ‘it, its
use gratified his desire for gain, more than

‘Be calm, good Kleiner, I have a scheme |

“Stand and listen, man of clay; the fiery

leap into the air, fell deep into the wild, wa-
lery cataract,

Poor ill-used wife! innocent, yet believed

guilty, what was then your state? Morning
dawned and beheld the widowed wife,the
childless mother, gazing vacantly into the
prave of har husbaud and son. But two oth-
ers, the former riv.Lal of the miller, and the
villainous host, were there.

- “*Behold, woman,” exclaimed the former.
“l am he, who in the guise of the spirit . of
Vengeance, fed thy husband’s ear with sior-
les of thy infidelity. I, once, his rival, now
the enemy of thee, base woman!”

He had approached so near to her as he
spoke, that she leant her head as if to whis-
per to him; he beut low; with one bound she
placed him between herself and the fatal brink
and, quick as lightning pushed him toward
it with all her force—for in. one moment, al-
though the morning had found- her a raving

| naniac, she saw the cause of her husband’s
| conduct. In vain he endeavored to gainhis

balance. He slipped; and then rolled over
into the yawning chasm, to meet in death the

spirit of vengeance, whe rides upon the thun- | victims of his wrath.

der-cloud, and directs the forked lighinines,

The country people still point out the fa-

|

bids ye listen and obey! The rival ye thought | tal spot to the traveller,
dead, will this night return; and the wife of | t]d of *a w

your busom will ly with him.”
An unbroken pause ensued; at last, the
miller raising his head, glanced at the spot

where he had seen the msty spirit; it had
vanished. For one moment he did not seem

to realize what he had seen and heard; the

| next, as the assertion of his wi‘e’s infidelity

oceurred to him, he rnshed toward the house;

the door yielded to his might, but no wife
greeted him; he seated himself, the sense of
fear left him, but the determination of revenge
had taken possession of his mind, for jealousy
had slrmg him deeply; he believed his wife
guilty, and then a thought struck him; with
the fury ot a maniac he knocked at his bed
room door until it flew off the hinges. She |

wus not there! His worst suspicions seemed |

confirmed, and in his bosom reigned that spe-
cies of phrenzy, the person affected with |
which, often says and does things of which
he Is unconscious. T'he noise he had made
awoKe his litile babe, whose wail now met
his ear,

“Ha! ha! ha!” he shrieked, “child of a
guilty mother.” He snatched the infant |
from its pillow, and for a moment gazed fix-
edly upon it; but not one spark of paternal
fondness was in that gaze, for if any had ever
existed, his passion smothered its influence.
Unmindful of his screams, he shook the boy
as he exclaimed, “Death were better for thee
boy, than life, embittered by the knowledge
of a mother’s crime!” Madly he flew from
the house; a little beyond the threshold he
beheld his wife approaching him.

““Ah, husband,” said she, sweetly, “I have
waited very, very long for you, beneath the
rocks.”

“Woman, it is false! You have been to
see your paramour, Away!”

She saw her child, who cried as he heard
hie mother’s voice, and discovering upon her
husband’s countenance, as she approached
him, the fiendish marks or rage, she attempt-
ed to snatch her child, fearing for its safety.
He pushed her from him.

“Husband—Frans, what would you do?—

Give me my child.” But with one arm he

held aloft his weeping boy,and with the oth-
er clasped his wife.

“Come ‘on—on with me base woman! Up
on yonder precipice’s edge, you shall gaze

upon his destruction! It will be so sweet to
see thy sorrow!™

|

“My child! my child! Give me my child!
Oh, Frans! by all you hold sacred, I pray
you give me back my boy!” _

She prayed, she screamed, she elung to his
knees to deter him from his evident, inten-
tion. In vain! Who, with one spark of hu

manity glowing in his frame, or who, with
even the outward attributes of man, could
have resisted the fair being’s prayers for the
safety of her child?  Who could have disbe.-
lieved her protestations of innocence?

He gained the prebipice's slippery edge,
dragging after him his shrieking wife, who

clung: to ‘him with more than woman’s

strength; striving to detain him.
‘Spare: him, Frans! spare our sweet child?
. But, unmoved as the firm rock he stood
upon, he threw his left hand upon her shoul-
der and pressed her to the ground. -
““Now, hase adultress, behold the death of

your babe,” he said, and at arm’s length held

aloft the unconseious boy. It was where the
cataract dashed down into the forming abyss
he cast his enly child! A wild laugh burst

| from his lips. FHis revenge was complete!

Then, for the first time, reason threw one
bright gleam to illume his tumultuous bosom,

and strange tales are
oman's sprrit that still flies about
the Millers's Clifi—and even now, though
L
fifty years have passed since the ocearrence
of the evenfs mentioned in this narrative,
none dare venture near the rock ot the Wife's
Revenge. '
SINGULAR DREAM
AND DISAPPOINTMENT,

A curious incident lately occurred in our

immediate néighburhoud. A gentleman, who

has a villa near this, dreamt that a certain
number would be & prize in the lottery. The
morning after his dream, which was only a
week previous to the drawing of the lottery,

he wrote a note to his clerk to desire him to.

buy the ticket immediately; and subsequent-
ly told many of his neishbors and acquaint
nces of his dream, the number, and the pur-
chase of the ticket. Being a very popular
person, all who heard of the cireumstances
were anxious that his dream should be real.

| ized; and, to their great satisfaction, the nom

ber was drawn a very large prize. Forth
with, 2 numerous party of artisans and peas
ants, employed by the gentleman in question,
sallied forth from Naples, with. musical in-
struments, colors flying, and a banner gaily
decorated, on which the lucky number was
inscribed, and also the amount of the prize,

In this manner they proceeded to the habita

tion of Mr. , and announced the joy
ful intelligence, which, it is needless to say,

spread a general hilarity through the house.
T'his procession was followed by several
{riends and acquaintances, who came to con-
gratulate the fortunate owner of the prize.—
Refreshments in abundance were served out
on fhe lawn for the pe3sants and artisans; and
a collation in the salle a-manger was offered
to tiie friends. Sufficient wine of an inferior
quality not being in the cellar, the best was
copiously supplied, in the generosity occasion-
ed by the good fortune of the host. The
heath of the winner of the prize was repeat
edly drunk; and many sugoestions relative
to the disposal of a portion of the newly. ac-
quired wealth were given. . The news spread
and the pleasure ground of Mr.— became
litterally filled with visitors of all classes:
when, in the midst of the general ‘rejoicings,
the clerk, who had been a week before depu
ted to purchase the ticket, arrived, with a
visage so rueful and woe begone, that one
glance at it announced some. disagreeable
news, Alas! this unlucky wight had, in the
pressure of more than ordinary business, for-
gotten to buy the ticket! and thouglt not of
it until informed of its having been drawn a
prize. The rage and disappointment of Mr.
may be more easily imagined than
described, when he aai{ihé whééi of _fériupe,
which had pal{sed at his door, driven to that
of another, who, having heard of the dream
of Mr. , selected llle"uumber, and be-
came'the buyer of the ticket only the day b_el-
fore it was drawn. The refreshments so lib-
erslly dispensed ‘on this occasion had quite
exhausted the larder of the dreamer, and
nearly semptied his cellar; and thus ended
the affair of the lottery, N ever were people
so addicted to this species of ‘gambling as are
the' Neapoliians. Al classes indulge in it,
more or less, but the Id\\;er‘t:ﬁi'es give way (o
it with an extraordinary recklessness. Eve-
ry dream, encounter, incident, or hcc‘iﬂSﬁi}
has its own particularsign and nu iﬁb‘ar;‘i'éh‘i&‘h
may be found in a book ﬁub]is—l’igq for the in
struction of the buyers of tickets, and of which
every house has a copy. The death of a
friend, however lamented, refers to a particu

lar number, which the mourner forgets not to

should be said of a Hastings!*
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| and hope to be more fortunate the next time.
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~—The Idier in Italy, by Lady Blessington. -

=S R

- Washington's Head Quarters at Newburgh.

—Wewere not aware, until we observed a

notice of the favorable report of the commiit-
tee of the Legislature on the subjéct, that a
movement had been wade by'a body of our
most. respectable citizens, for ‘the ‘preserva-
tion and perpetuation of the'*0Jld Hasbrouck

House,” Washington's ‘Head Quarters at
Newburgh. ‘The object of the pel‘;l;énpgﬂ!l -
most laudable, and will, unduuble&ly,;écﬁ}u .

the ready sanction of the Legislature. The

5.4

huilding must be now over a hmidiieci dze"ri

old, and, without some prolective

measures

are adopted 1o sustain it against the ‘l;e#,elling-- |
hands of time and improvement, it must soon
be numbered among the things that were.—
Such, however, is the solidity oj; lés ;glféc-_

ture, that it still remains in nearly the same

condition as that in which \Vhﬁhméwﬂl:ﬂ

it after disbanding = portion of the arm_y in
It contains one room in lhe;tfeli;ige:;of
the house, which is about 24 feet square, but

LRy o o

appea ‘ -
but one window. General \’\*asl_ﬁ:igibnjfiid :

1783.

the ceiling is so low as to 'ﬁfa_i:'a:i__{

much larger, Thisroom has seven doors

L]
o = & By g

At nig

it as his dining room and parlor,

staff officers, and occasional visiters, It
long memorable among the velerﬁngf\vh_‘ﬁ',
seen the chief there, for its h_uge. wmd '

: .

built against the wall, in, or rather 'uﬁ'ﬂg{,l

 sides.
The unceiled roof of this room, with !}3‘5-

chimney. which was quite open at both

sive painted beams, corresponds to the sifq?..

plicity of the rest of the building. . On the

north east corner of the house, c.ﬁﬂ_lmll A~

ling with the large centre-room,

ry anecdotes have been told, the acaue;?f &
which were laid in the old square room. at

Newburgh, “with its seven doore and one
window.”  When General LaFayette visit-
ed this country in 1824, he made a pilg"rllﬁigF!o

to this venerable mansion. After an abséa_ca N

of half a century, his eyes counld hardly be
satisfied with examining the old square room,
and the little north east room, the windows,
the doors, the fire-place, the wainscoting, the

outside appearance, and the surrounding ob>

jects and scenery of that memorable place.—"
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SCENES IN HIGH LIFE.

¢ 1iady

London Correspondence of the J\' . York Star.

The scun mag alluded to in my lﬁtl:.e:)‘;;.ﬂﬂ _

the 58th, has exploded, and the tale is this}
Lady Flora Hastings is in' the suite of \ﬁll

Dachess of Kent. This youhg_ ladj‘, thmﬁﬁj { ..q ;

weakness of hubit, got swelled in her person, .

and some one concluded that she was awk- -

&

wardly conditioned, adding that Sir Ji;:.:n

Clark, the Physician, was the gﬁ]lini, T.hg 4.

Queen heard the story, saw the altég__aﬁdﬁ‘h
the lady’s size, and hastily sent ‘a mes ]

s S ts

fmbi&dihg her to appear:in her presence, and

another to the Duchess of Kent, desiring “Erh
profligate to be sent away.” Lady Flora

= ti—

=

.‘.
=
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=

asked why she was not to ‘approach the
Queen, the answer was plainly gi_#'eii",;"':i_‘:g}
the Laldy Flora fainted, exclaiming that fl_.hiﬁ

Wy

She' instantly sent for her brother, the
Marquis of Hastings, and the Duchess of

Kent, and ‘demanding an audience of the jﬁgg;-j&q-"tii*-

Queen, and asked who had spul{'éﬁ"‘tl'iaﬁ?‘éﬁ?

- -al¥ o8

umny. It was traced to Sir James' Clark!~

The Queen seeing matters serious, consulted .
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it was converted into a bed chamber 'forrléﬁ* S
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chamber, which General Washington used as

a study or private office. Many Irevplut_ionj; R
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Lord Melbourne and the Lord Chancellor.— AL

Marquis of Hastings arrived, saw his sister,
gsent Sir C. Clarke and Lord B Brodie to

The Duchess of Kent advised with the Spea= {-
ker, who recommended her to call in ‘the
judgement of the Duke of Wellington. The

examine her, and, with the exculpatory

statement of these eminent medical men: iu
his hand, waited on the Queen, reproach-
ed her bitterly for listening to slanders on

his sister’s fame, and very narrowly restrains

ed himself from insulting Lord Melbourne in
the royal presence. ‘T'he Queen in tedrs

craved forbéarance towards her favorite, and-

suggested ‘that Lady Flora' Hasti ngs should

=
‘-
L

quit the Court until her health' was re estab:

lished; but the Marquis said, “No, THar

would 'i:oﬁﬁr_m ~the slanders!” - At flut‘.tho
Queen said she would receive Lady Flora'at
once, and that she should accompany het to

chureh the next Sunday, to show hér Majes-

ty’s opinion of her innocence. ‘The Marquis

pression of regret from the Queen; and re
cieved it,

ig =T ¥ = " »re s 5‘
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The Marquis of Hastings, believing that

't

=

-

of Hastings demanded more—a personal ex:

very unwillingly given, asyoumay
i SR ien gaidpee -
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