i‘

=yeetiy

TP g T e

R W
A T T

‘W""‘!ﬂ"‘l" e .-W"- :

- u
= - N L by Y
e — il " - o

- e e r

g S . A
- Nl 2 i -r E = - i p- st = 3 i -rr e -'-: _ T x B - 1"‘-.1-.-r-
s T - i il . N ] v - . . B s i -
2 b _-‘ i BT = g ® _ 1 H g e e B
. .| &= o B — LN . y ey
, . : . -;-.F- = * e . - — g 5 cm
= - # - . .
i - iy, — e =l b o . o
e - L bl T g R & L] -
T ¥

el F il
. =

. -‘i'!:?“'""":l . “ oy

—————-_____——5-_—-____—-—_;___3

‘It is the rift of POETRY to hilow every place in which
it moves: to breathe romxl nature an odour more exquisite
than the perfume of the rose, and to shed over it a tint more
magical than the blush of moining. i
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FOR THE CAMBRIDGE CHRONICLE.

WHAT 1 LOVE

1 love to view the bright tints of the morn,
When Sol op’s the gates of the East,

When Ceres with plenty has fill’d up her Horn,
To gladden the husbandmaf’s feast.

I love the soft whispering breezes of even,
When all nature 1s Jull’d into rest;

It steals o’er my soul, like the music of heaven,
And soothes every care of my breast.

I love to gaze on those regions so bright,
When the curtain of twilight is drawn;
The beautiful galaxy streaming with light,

As lovcly.as morn’s early dawn,

I love to pierce that ethereal arch,
To the mansions of bliss in the skies;

In fancy, through trackless regions to march, ‘
Where new glories unceasingly rise.

1 love tolook on the moon’s mellow rays,
That beam in such mildness around;

The twinkling stars dancing ’mid the blue maze,
In e:oquent silence profound.

i love to think on that glorious power,
That ean guide alf those planets anght

In their regular course, each year, day and hour,
In succeédsion, by day andiby night.

1 Jove to reflect that the time will arrive,

When life’s cares and sorrows shall ceace;
When the spiritimmortal alone will survive,
And ascend to those mansions of peace.

1824. EUGENIA.
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THE TOMB OF MY FATHERS.

Subdued by misfortune, and bow’d down with
| pain,
I sought on the bosom of peace to recline,
I hied to the home of my Fathers agan,
But the home of my Fathers no longer was
mine.
Tlie look that spoke gladness and welcome was
T gone;
. “The blaze that shonc bright in the hall was
rEee ' no more,
'*ﬂ}&iﬁﬂnger was there with a bosom of stone,
"~ Awd cold were his eyes as Lenter’d hisdoor.

rﬁ}‘ﬁﬁs his, deaf to pity, to tenderness dead,
The fallen to crush, and the humble to spurn;
But I staid not his scorn—from his mansion I
fled, |
And my beating heart, vow’d never more to
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return. - 5#: '
What Home shall receive me ! one Home yet 1
knﬁw; ]_
O’er its gloomy recess see the pine branches
wave! |
'Tis the Tomb of my Fathers!
my foe,
And aﬁ, my inheritance now 1s the grave.

the world is

'Tis the Tomb of my Fathers! the gray mois-
ten’d walls
Declining to earth, speak aloud of decay
The gate off its hinges and half op’ning calls,
“Approach most unhappy, thy dwelling of
clay!”
Alas, thouysole dwelling of all I hold dear,
How little this meeting once augured my

tear,
Receive him the last of his race to thy rest.

CW
. POPULAR TALE.

“ In vain hath naked truth advances made,
Put still may gain aceess in masquerade;

In fiction's fascinating garb disguised,

Her wholesome precepts will be duly prjzed.»?
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THE DUELLSIT.
« Hurt honour, in an evil—cursed hour,

Drove me to Murder _
My honesty—sweet peace of mind—all—all!
Are bartered for a name!”

e ——————

Some months ago, I paid a visit to the
seat of my friend Henry Howard, whom
I had not seen for several years; and
during the short time that I spent.with
him, many a pleasing hour was passedin
recalling the recollection of departed
days, and in conjuring up the. occurren-
ces of other years. Circumstances which
had then recently transpired, intreduced
in the course of conversation, the sub-
ject of duelling, and as the relation
which my friend then gave me, was of a
very interesting nature, | take the lLiber-
ty to repeat in detail,

¢ T was once,” said he, * on the eve of
becoming a participator in this deplora-
ble practice. Anacquaintance had chal-
Jenged me on some trifiing occasion, and
being then young, thoughtless and spirit-
ed, I deemed
honour refuse the call. I had accordingly
sat down in the heighth of my anger to
write an acceptance, when the %etter
which I now hold was brought me by a
servant. It was sént to me by a friend,
who had been bitterly taught in the

school of experiencé, and who having

casually heard of my quarrel, considered
it a duty to prevent what might be the
fatal consequences. }
change of my views—my peace—my
happiness—perhaps my life. X shall
therefore read 1t
preface.

« | heard, my young friend, that you
have received a challenge, and 1 have
further understood that your intention is
to accept it. Permit me to request, be-
fore the dye is cast, that you will pause
one moment, and listen to the story of
one, who like you was once happy, and
might still have been so had the voice of
friendly admonition been sounded belore

him. How miserable he has been how
wretched he now is, tongue cannot tell.

« It is not my intention to enter into
argument with you on the subject. Ob-
jections to duelling have been often re-

peated, and your own sense will

suggest them all; I shall merely offer
my sorrows and sufler-

you a recital of
ings, and leave you to feel for vourselL.

“(One of my
sociates, was Albert Harding. ‘We had

known each other from infancy—we bad
conned our tasks, and played our games
and shared our grievances together—and
we had grown up like twin trees, that
cling closer as they advance in size~—

SALOON OF APOLLO.

loudly _ .
restore him, and that it was no more than

f could not as a man of

To it ¥ owe the

to you without further

forth in torrents.

earliest friends and as-

Many is the hour of unalloyed bliss that
winged its unobserved {flight over us in
that sweet season of innocence, when
our sports had no pleasure, unless they
were mutually partaken. Would that 1
had sunk intodeath at thatblessed period,
for then I should have spared the pain of
that dreadful reverse which I have since
experienced! But I must not dwell upon
that happy period: for it makes my heart
ache, and my eyes tearful, whenever 1
look back upon the past, and see those
happy days, like a bright constellation,

shining through the darkness of succeed-

ing years. Suffice it to say,that our child-

hood passed serenely away, amidst the
interchange of more than fraternal af-
fections, till at length the lapse of eigh-

| teen Iyears, gave us the signal of ap-
| proac

y to manhood. We now both en-
tered into the world—but 1t-was not ca-
pable of changing our hearts; we had
not indeed the opportunity of meeting so
frequently as we had done, but ous
friendship- remained unbroken. At
length, howéver, an incident occurred
that tended to mar our peace forever.

« | had casually discovered that Albert

was attached to an amiable young lady
in our vicinity, with whom I also had
some acquaintance; but I did not then
know that his affections were so deeply
engaged, as I had afterwards reason to
believe they were. I undertook to rally
him on the subject, and at first he bore
with me calinly and patiently. 1 was
in a most mischievous humour at the
time, and pursued my raillery with little
mercy. Still he continued to take my
impertinence in good part. I urged the
siege, until at length I fairly ran down
his good nature, and he lost his equani-
mity, denouncing me 10 round terms as
‘an absolute fool.” I told him that was an
expression [ had not expected from him,
but still I continued to tease him, and left
little unsaid that could make him and
the object of his attentions appear ridi-
culous. All this was done in a spirit of
good humour on my part, bat I ought to
have known that it was trifling too much
with an easy and pliant temper. One
bitter word led to another, till we both
became fairly irritated, and forgot what
we owed to each other as fellow crea-
tures and as friends. A vague and has-
ty insinuation against my character,
which he threw out in the heighth of his

anger, I considered as an un ardonable
offence. 1 told himn fiercely that he

should repent the words he had uttered,
and flung away from him full of the in-
spiration of revenge.

“ | immediately went home, and in
my rage, wrote and despatched him a
challenge to meet me the next morning.
It was briefly answered in the course of a
few hours, with the expression ol a per-
fect willingness on his part to give me
all the satisfaction my rage could desire,

| 'and concluded with a taunting threat,

that I should * meet the chastisement my
insolence deserved.” |

« [ did not sleep much that night; for
[ must confess 1 had begun to repent
somewhat of my rashness. I saw thatl
had effected a fearful change in my con-

dition. I had made my bosom friend my
open enemy; I had turned wmysell in
burning wrath vgainst him, whom I had
before loved with the warmest affection;
in short, I had, through my ewn impru-
dence, lost the playmate of my child-
hood, the companion of my riper years,
my best and only confidant. Conscience
declared that an apology might

#

my duty, under all circumstances of the
case, to make onej but Pride stepped

and whispered that I had been insulted
—that an apology on my part would be
degradation—and that now I had enter-
ed upon the business, there was no re-
treating with honour, and I must go on.
So 1 discharged conscience from her du-
ty, and deliberately resolved to murder
my dearest friend.

¢ After a night of restless agitation,
the fatal morning came; and though it
arese in its usuaal brightness, with all its
dewey softness and beauty, yet it was a
morning of gloom to me; for [ was go-
ing to the commission of a deed, which
my heart’ could not warrant nor mny con-
science approve. I dressed myself with
an agitated hand—put my pistels into

my pocket, and slipped quetly out of

the house, hastened to the appointed
spot. Albert was already waiting with
his second, and mine had also preceded
me. 1 scouled darkly on my opponent,

but T thought he looked as if he pitted me,
Why should he do so’—1 did net want
his pity! The pity of an enemy! Oh! no:

I hated him the worse that he should

look compassionate. The seconds ex-
amined our weapons, and ten paces were
e took our
stations, bsck to back<wmeasured the
point—turned—
and fired!!—Albert’s pistol was first dis-
charged, and ere I had time to know that
I was uninjured, mine had taken its ef-
‘The first thing that I beheld after
the awful momentary shudder had pass-
ed, was the victim of my reyenge stretch-
el insensible on_the ground! Shall I| my heart. «O
ibe my sensatious-at |.given had.l

0! no! were I to make the
attempt, [ should do ingushe' e to feel-

- as no parallel.
breast, and the |l
crimson stream of life was pouring | ¥
With the first gush,

agreed on as the distance—

ground—reached the

fect.

pretend to de
this moment?

ings for which language
He was wounded m t

my hatred died away.
loved him more than ever;

breathless agony for.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6044_1_61-0052.jpg
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but alas! it
was too late! I threw myself on my
knees beside him; I clasped his culd
hand, and sat watching in mute and
tlgn appearance of |
that animation, which I feared would
never return. How long [ remained in
this situation I cannot tell—for insensi-

bility came to my relief, and when I re-
covered I found myself lying at home'on
my bed. 1 saw the anxious faces of my
friends about me, but the memory
of what had passed, was confused, dim
and indistinct. [ was in a state of high
fever, and it was necessary I should be
kept quiet. Al my friends left me but
my mother, and she sat silently watch-
ing at my bed side. There I lay—tear-
less and sleepless—and the remem-
brance of the direful incidents came up-
on me, one by one, in thoughts of burn-
ing agony. I tossed and turned and tur-
moiled on my couch, but there was no
rest, and it seemed as if my whole body
was wrapped in one sheet of flame!—0:
that 1 could forget the horrors of that
dreadful night! that 1 could cast them
for ever into the depths of oblivion,
where they should be remembered no
more! After a while they gave mean
opiate, and I slept—=but sleep was worse

‘than wakefulness, for it brought with it

dreamd so tervific, that the very recol-
lection of them is anguish. Methought
I was in some place of wild unreality,

‘such as we often traverse in our night

visions, and was standing there alone,
with a naked poignard in my hand; pre-
sently there came one whom [ knew to

be my friend, and he smiled upon me;

but I was full of strong passions, and
his smile was like poison, and | seemed
hurried onr by an invisible power, which
I struggled to resist, until my dagger had
pierced the heart of the phantom before
me. Then as | drew it away, I thought
the blood bursted forth and covered me
with a shower. At length he vanished,
and I thought there arose in his place, a
frightful demon, who seized me ere 1
was aware, and dragging me to the end
of a dreadful precipice, made me look
down to a hideous abyss, into which every
moment he threatened to plunge me. &k
shuddered and awoke with a scream.
« After a long and dreary night, the

‘day dawned, and then for the first time

I thought to inquire of Albert. They
told me he was alive. With the word,
hope come to my pillow, and [ enjoyed
a short and quiet slumber. After this
refreshment, | felt myself better, and 1
began rapidly to mend. The next day 1
was able to go out, and wmy first object

‘was to visit my poeor victim. I went

into his chamber—he was lying on his
bed, pale and languid; it wasa sight I
could scarcely endure, for my heart said
within me, * Thou art the fiend who has
created this!” I satdown by his side—
took his hand and burst inte tears. |
could not articulate a word. When I
had become somewhat composed 1 said,
“Albert, T hope” But he interrupted
me, *“ Oh no!” said he “do not hope!
there-is no hope now! it is too late; I
canpot live—it will all soon be over!—
but I wanted tosee you, Charles, before
I departed, that I might ask your for
giveness!” * Forgiveness: crie( I, “For-
giveness! it is 1 who need forgivencss at
your hands, and 1t was that which I
came to ask! Am I not your murderer?
It is the injurer and not the injured,
who stands m need of pardon.—Oh!
Albert do wot ask forgiveness of me!”’

«Yes, Charles, I must: I am deeply to

blame for having accepted your call: |

had my pride only allowed me to refuse,
how much anguish I should have saved
you. For myself it is no matter?” *Al-

bert! Albert! do not talk thus, you will
drive me mad! I have nothing agamst

‘yous every thing is forgiven: only say

ardon me!”’ He raised himself gently
in the bed, and opened his arms; I threw
mvself upon his bosom. “Yes, Charles,
all that I ‘:ave to pardon in thee is past,
and as we forgive each other now so may
we find mercy at the throne of Heaven!”
These were his last words, he suuk qui-
etly back upon the pillow—and shortly
after was no more.. it is %}qu} to t|li!]'i(
how he stood tutfering on the narrow
isthmus between hope and despair. 0!
that I could blot that period forever
from the annals of existence! I would
not live it over, if by doing so I could
purchase worlds.
%[ stood and gazed upon his cold and

pallid form as he lay extended in death, ‘
and as I gazed, the world and allits
pleasures seemed like vanity to me.——

reflecting

Above a!l 1 could not help
with intolerable anguish, how utterl
insignificant had been the
the distress before me.

of a ruffled temper!
cant as they were, they
ed life-~they
flower that oug

its youthful

my ewn thoughts,

ment fixing

ossessed the

- vices or overlook the errors of a frend.

cause of all
A few idle
werds unguardedly uttered, had done
all this! And what were they at Jast?—-
Merely the thoughtless effervescence
And yet insignifi-
had quench-
had destroyed peace-——
‘they had blasted hopes—they had blight-
ed prospects—~they had cut down the
ht to have bloomed
for many a long year, in the Imidst of
glory—they had made me
the assassin of my friend! These were
tearing at the root of
my happiness; while the bereaved mo-
ther, the sighs an_d the tears of mourn-
ing brothers and sisters were every mo-
the arrows of remorse in
' what would I not have
power to re-
bstore the life I had taken away!—But I
going. beyond bounds; I did not in-
i to have carried my narration so fars
it seeried to be my duty to warn
tof the horrors that await such a
ouwse as that I have pursued. From
I now felt that 1 | tHat time to_the presen
known the sweet peace which I enjoyed
before. ¥ have indeed derived some con-
solation  from the remembrance that 1
obtained my friend’s forgiveness; and I
trust I have now alse obtained it from a
higher “source; but the recollection of
that period is a gloomy spectre that
haunts me in every walk of hfe, and 1ts

t, I have ncver

evil events have cast a deep shade over
my existence, that will stretch forward
even to the very verge of the gravel—-
Pardon me, my young friend, for de-

‘taining you so long; but believe me, I

have your welfare ‘much at Leart. 1
leave this detail without comment, trust-

‘ing it may warn you against the com-

mission of an error,which will bring with

‘it unceasing repentance, and unconquer-

able misery. 1f it have the least effect m
preserving you in peace and innocence,
[ shall then have the satisfaction of be-
lieving, that my many sulferings have

not been entirely in vain.”
« CHARLES WOODLEY.”

« After reading this” said Henry, as
he laid down the letter, ¢ my views were

eutirely altered, and I turned with hor-
vor from the project, which I was be-

fore in the very act of undertaking.—
had taken up to write

The pen which
an acceptance to the challenge; I now

used to endite an apelogy. An expla-

nation followed im course—our disa-

greement was adjusted——and our friend-

ship restored. What the result would
have been had I acted otherwise, it 18

impossible to say: bat there is reason to

believe that the consequences of an op-
posite course, however they might have
eventuated, would have been of a nature

-most truly deplorable and unhappy.”
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« Variety ’s the very spice of life,
« Which gives it all its flavour”
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CHARITY. ¢ |
“A friend should bear a [friend’s anfirmities.”’

There is no virtue, in wpich men are more
deficient, than in the exercise of
charity, “which %e“ﬁreath all things, and hop-
eth all things.”®® Though we never could
countenance error, yet ought we to view and
reprove with tenderness, the faults of others.

The pride of our hearts, which is ever leading

us astray, impels us to detect and expose the
errors of eur neighbors, and thus tritmph in
our fancied superiority, We place our own

characters as a model, and every difference or

deficiency reeeivesour condem nation. Unmind-
ful of the endless diversity of characters; the

peculiar constitution of different minds; and the
variety of motives which govern human actions,
we mark out one path of thought and action
for the whole; an attempt as abgurb and imprac-
ticable, as to prescribe one orbitforall the plan-
ets which glitter in the firmament.

Charity does not require us to excuse the

One
of the best proofsof friendship, is that affection-
ate censorship which watches over the actions
of another, marks his errors, and sedulously la-
bors for their correction. But it instructs us to
bear, with afféctionate sympathy, those eccen-
tricities of character, those fluctuations of tem-
per, and those little excesses, either of gaiety
or depression, to which all are subject. We
should advise a friend with caution and human-
ity, and reprove him with that meekness which
would result from a convictionr that we our-
selves are fallible, and that we frequently re-
quired to-day the admonitions wlieh we S0

freely impurtec:s'esterday. Another im
duty is to guard
a friend.—The world are 10US,

g and clﬁt
and the shafts of calamny fly too thickly to
miss even the most spotless character. We
need not point out the numerous occasions
which present themselves to silence the calum.
nious hint, and rectify the equivocal remark.—
As the depository of his sentiments, and the
confidant of his secrets, we ought ever to

guard the character of a friend: and without |

excusing or palliating his errors, we may often
throw the mantle of our protection over his
foibles. Colm. Star.
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MATRIMONIAL.

The following facetious dialogue, which 1S
extracted from a work of the late Dr. Suznr.
DAY, is said to have oceurred while he was on
a'visit to a distant relation, a sprightly female,
who had been married about ten years. Her
husband was a bon vitant who loved his bottle,
and provided he could enjoy the present mo-
ment, never thought of the next. « We were
introduced,” says’ the author, * and found the
table covered ‘with excellent viands, and a bot-

which sometimes darkens til

even the most serene. Wi
tered, the following conver

Husband. Woman—aye.— }r7je.
are always railingatourses. H. And
without a reason?—W. ~Without either

rhyme or reason: you'd be misgrable be-
H. Seme-

times; there’s no general rule without an

ings without us, for all that.

exceptions I could name some very good

women.—W. Without the head, 1 sup-
pose’—H. With a head and witha heart
t00.~W. That’s a wonder.—H. It would

be a still greater, ¥ 1 could not; for in-

stance, there’s Mrs. Dawsen, the best of
wives, always at home when you call al-
ways neat and clean, sober and discreet.
W. 1wish you were tied to her! Al-
ways at home! the greatest gossip in the
parigh, she may well smile, she has no-
thing to ruffle her temper; neat and clean,
she has neothing to do but to keep herself
s0; sober, she can take a glass as well as
her neighbors; discreet, that’s another
word—but I detest scandal, I’'m ‘sur-

rised you don’t say she is handsome!—
Y-l. So she is in my eyes. W. You’vea
fine eye, to be sure; you’re an excellent
judge of beauty: what do you think of her
nose’—H. She is a fine woman in spite
of her nose,—W. Fine feathers make fine
fowls; shie can paint her withered cheeks,
and pencil her eyebrows.—H. You can
do the same, if yom please—W. My

cheeks do net want paint, normy eye- of from forts to fifty. The result!
brows Penmlmg.-H. Trues the rose of | variety of facts, drawn from Pro

beauty 18 on your clieeks,and Vur brow | Switzerland, Paris, Berlin, Sweden s
ou 00Ce
thought so; but that moving mummy,

Molly Dawson, is your favourite. She’s
—let me see—no gossip, and yet she’s
found in every houase but her own; she is
so silentyjtoe, when she has all the clack
to herself, her tongue is as thin as a six-
pence with talking; with a pair of eyes
burnt in the secket, and painted pannels

is the brow of Cupid.~W.

but I’d take care you were dead first.

| band flies: the dish after him.)

~found in all his works. She is the imag

that spirit of

by ALL, from the hero to the clown, fro

| important |
and defend ghe repu tion of |

{ the swelling.

‘some unsettled business in the neighborh?

' night and we’ll fix you then.” The E‘;ﬂr elf to exec"abm’e business, h

| senses he

| opinion that the health of females F

too! and them as to scandal.—but fer .. 5 8
tongue’s no scandal!l—II. Take care;

there’s such thing as standing in a white

sheet.—~W. By—! you would provoke @ ¢

saint!—H. You seem to begetting into 2 :
passion.—W. Is it a wonder? A white
sheet! You ought tobe tossed ina blanket. ¢
Handsome! I can’t forget that word; my |
fharms are fost upl:ml such a sensless fel- |
ow as you.—H. The charms of your T 5
tongue’—W. Don’t provoke me, ory 41! V ol. \.

fling this dish at your head.—H. Well, ASacam

i hive done.—~W, But I have not done;

I wish I had dronnded myself the first
day I saw you.—IH. It is not too late.—
W. I'd see you hung first.—H. You’d}
be the first to cut me down,—W. Then
I ought to be tied 1n your stead.—H. I’d
cut yon down.—W. You would? H.Yes,
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Lots for Sale.

: 1E subscriber will sell at public sale,

MOND. the
Within FL’\Y: the 21st day of June next,
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Waman.~=In every character Woman
is interesting, though not always amiabl
We may not love, but we must admire
Whether as the venerable matron or the
blooming maid, the chaste wife or ten

b ) onrs of twelve : !
der relqtmns! old or young, married of :f that ddy—ane Lot. of eﬁfﬁ.;hrégn(:;ﬂ?{
unmarried, virtuous or vicious—-stili shet €Ven acres, more or less, l}-”ing":;nd heinm

Eqrchester county,
ridge; and on the s
foad leading from'

ad%opposite to th

will command eur admiration and in
fluence our actions, =

Who, then, can be ashamed to pa¥
homage to a virtuous woman? She is the
purest abstract of Deity that can b

and near the town of Car
outh west side of the ma
Cambridge to Sandy Hi
Eccleaton; @+¥A§d?lgi] of Thomas J. |
LAND, contit. cight s one other ]:_,ﬂt :
more or less, Hmandly dnd ong . half acre
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