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From the Trenton Ewporium,
STANZAS.

Like a boat on the wave

When a storm's in the skY,
L.ike a rose o’er a grave

When the winter 18 nigh.
Through the blue heavens bright—

Tike the fabric of dreams

e ————

'Mid the slumbers of nights N

Like the lamp that 18 it
In the mist o’cr the mMoor,
Or the bubbles that flit,
By the rude rocky shoee,
Is the vision of life; in this tempest-tost
clime,
A shadow fast fleeting-—2 moment of time.

As the bark, as a star,
Disappears and 15 gone,
As their destiny far
Is mysterinlus, unknown;
As the rose fades away
From our hopes and our tears;
And our bught dreams decay
In the rude wreck of years:
As the meteor lamp flies
To its deep water cave,
And the wind bubble dies
On the first dashing waves;
g0 sinks to his doom, but a span
his birth,
The lord of creation—the monarch of
earth.

from

But the sun bursting through
When the tempest has sped;
And the rose springing DEW
When the winter has fled;
The star when 118 nearest
This tremulous sphere,
And that vision the dearest
‘That midnight brougzht near—
Bright meteors that fly
O’er the earth or the sky;
Or water-built casties,
Though sparkling with light

Most dazzling and bright—

Can never compare with the glory that
" breaks

On the new risen soul, from death’s
slumber that wakes. MARIAN.
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LORD BYRON’s LAST VERSES.
Missolonghi, Jan. 22, 1824

« This day completes my Thirty-siath
Year.”

cannot
Still let me love.

My days are in the yellow leal,
The flowers & fruits of love are gone:
The worm, the canker, and the griel,
Are mine alone.

The fire that in my bosom preys
Is like to some volcanic 1sle,
No torch is kindled at its blaze:=

A funeral pile.

The hope, the fears, the jealous care,
Th’ exalted portion of the pain,
'Fhe power of love 1 cannot share,
But wear the chain.

*tis not here—it is not here—

But

Such thoughts should shake m ¥ soul;.

nor NOw—
Where glory seals the hero’s bier,
Or binds his brow.

The sword, the banner, and the field,
~ Glory and Greece around us see;
The Spartan borne upon his shield

Was not more [ree.

Awake! not Greece—she 18 awake!=-
Awake! my spirit! think thro’ whem

My life blood tastes its parent lake—
And then strike home.

[ tread reviving passions down,
Unworthy Manhood—unto thee,
Indifterent should the smile or frown

Of beauty be.

If thou regret thy youth—why live?
The land of honorable death
Is here—up to the field, and give
Away thy breati!

Seek out—less often sought than found;
A soldier’s grave, for thee the best,
Then look around, & choose thy ground,

And take thy rest.
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« Blending the useful and the sweet.”’

#

Lorp Byrox in the hour of danger,
is an interesting character. He al-

ways seemed 10 require powerful excite-

For our own salety,

and the horrors

‘implored the protection

the crew, to whom

were too much

by any exertion of his;

‘gat long when he asked,

_him, 8o I advise you

billows; but as children,

thing but bis trowsers,

denly changed to the opposite po nt
of the compass, and came dowi with
sweeping vengeance.

We close reefed our sails,
all snug, the captain and captain F—n
declaring we should have to emcounter
a strong * Levanter,” all our eftorts
were strained 1o double the. head-land,
and get into the gulpb of St. Fiorenzo,
but 1n vain; so that a whole day was
spent in taking and veering to- close 1o
with the land, to no purpose.

Sea sickness now laid all our ladies
and gentlemen * on their beam ends 3”
Count P , Mr. Denzell, and the
amiable orphan St. F—, were also over-
come, aud the whole were bedridden,
The sun set angrily and the wind veer-
ing more to the westward, brought us
upon a lee-shere, to our uiter dismay.

We reduced our sails to-a few yards
of canvass, and lowered the yards on
deck. ‘T'he sky appeared as an exten-
sive sheet of lightning, and peals of thun-
der overhead appeared as if ready to de-
part the vessel and us in the waves which
rolled over the vessel with irresistable
force. His Lordship, with captam P—,
Dr. Peto, and Percy 5—. kept the deck,
and the hatches were battened down
over the rest of our company, a tremen-
dous sea carried away the boat whieh
was hoisted up at the stern, and broke
‘1 all the bulk-heads of the quariers.
all hands, alter be-
ing revived by a dram, began to throw
overboard the guns, Lord Byron himsell
assisting in this painful duty, the long
boat was then released from her lashings
and as we wished, the waves S00n swept
her from the deck, our two cows and
goats shared the same' fate, as well as
one of the horses; the others were 1n the
hold, and to that they owed their pre-
gervation.
cut from the bows,

and the vessel thus

eased of a heavy top-load, danced more

over the tremendous billows, and
inspired us with fresh hopes. w
were all ordered to- the after parl of the
deck, and again refreshed with liguor.
A light was apparently i the clouds,
which shone from seme meuntaineer’s
cottage; it gleamed with a sickiy hue
through the stream,and the sailors, with
true ltalian superstition, pronvunced it
wSt. Peter’s watch-light to show us the
orave; indeed, we were all inclined to
think it foreboded no good, as the cap-
tain (Benson) informed us that there
was no light-house on that part of the
coast, and we must be very near the lana
to see a light so plamly. We soon
saw the high mountains, and would have
been

«Happy to bribe with India% richest ore
A safe accession to that barren shore.”

The captain who had been anxious]y
looking ouf, awcquaintt*d as, 80 as not to
be heard by the crew, that he suw break-
ers nearly ahead, and hopes of being
able to weather them. Captain ¥F—u
coincided in this opinion, to which his
Lordship said, “ W ell, we are all born to
Jie—1 shall go with regret, but certainly
not with fear.”  Dr. ‘i’eto counted his
rosary and Kkigsed his crucifix with fer-
vent devation on his knees.

Percy S—» who heretofore made no
secret of his inflexibility, and whose
spirits we thought no danger could ever
appal, appeared to-have lost all energy,
of approaching death
made him weep like a child.  Those
names which he never before pronounc-
od but in ridicule, he now called upon in
moving accents of serious prayer,
of that Being

his Lotdship gave
themselves to the

F—n and
his

his advice to lash
yards, whi
captain .
ship descended to the cabin,
afraid to be sensible el
their danger, nor could they be roused
a scent box in his hand, » hich he placed
by his side, and sat down; he had not
«Is there any
chance 27 to which he was answercd
« nope whatever.” ¢ Then,” said he,
rising, “it 1s every man’s duty to endea-
vor to preserve the life God has giveu
all to strips swhn-
ming, indeed can be of littie use in these
when tired with
crying, sink placidly to reposes ¥ e, when
exhausted with struggling. shall die the
easier, and with God’s blessing shall
soon be at rest.”
His Lordship then threw ofl every
and binding his
silk neckcloth round his loins, he sat
down and folded hs arms across his
breast, waiting 10 tranquil resiguation,
his fate. Percy S— lay at his feet in
state of insensibility.
looked down upon him,

and ejacula‘ted
“Poor fellow!” Doctor

and made

His Lordship

Peto had cover-

captain Benson remarked: to his Lord-

«OQur only chance is to putaway d

ship, |
before the wind, or we are sure to

point

‘g0 breadside into the suef, and perish at

Doctor, who instantly sunk to
L more.

“tence as if ncensed

God for

stuper 1o lns-bed,

once”? “As you like,” saul s Lord-
ship, raising his head.and looking upon
the danger, he then resumed’ his former
position.

A heavy surge now swept the vessel
fore and aft, and carried overboard the
rise no
His Lordship exclaimed, “Gound
God!” and that moment the vessel rose
upon a mountain billow to a tremendous
height, from whose summit she descend-
od with the velocity of lightning, as if
she was going to bury herself in the re-
morseless deep. By this rapid move-
ment she was precipitated forward be-
yond the reach of the breakers that roll-
~d behind her stern, and burst in impo-
at the loss of their
Jestined prey. “‘eare safe,”” exclain-
ed captain F—and Benson; “jump men,
from the yards, and make sail.”” This
they dul with tunultuous joy, which
his Lordship checked, and told them,
«Whilst you are w orking, silently thaok
your miraculous preservation.”
Percy S— was removed in a state of
his Lordship comfort-

vd these below with assurances of sale-
ty, and the vessel was laid to, under

there was noft,

‘The two large anchors were |

hike.

‘himeself

Ggnifz Canvassy in: the mouth of the
Gulf of St. Florenzo, with every part of
which the captain was well acquainted.
The sea upon which the vessel rose, was
the means of her preservation; probably
'f the sea had been calm,
a depth of two feet water on the rocks
over which she passed, but the sea car-
vied her safe over at a monent when
every hope, but that of imnortality, was
gune. |

e —————

LIFE IN ALBANY.

We learn from a mischievous little pa-
per calied the Microscope, that the beau
monde in Albany have been thrown 1nto
hysterigs, at discovering that they have
been patronizing an impostor; actua'ly
dining and dancing, toasting and sing-
ing,sighing and saying soft nonsense to
an agrceablt',acmmpliahed ittle vitlain,
who called himsell Lord Mortimer, a
Game most musical, romantic ant novel-
This abominable monster, called
the son of Bord Ball. The title of
Lord. among our republican dames, was
Like the Greek-fire, powerful, and never
to be subdued—iniroduction followeil—

« pods, winks awh wreathed stiles,”

from the borders of

A

and ¥

- would be, &c. &c.’”
L positions of this nature are not sur- |

whose exiatence he affected to disbe-
leve. = .=
The breakers were now visible to all |

countenance
| he 18 poor, and, thecetore,

were bestowed upon the young noble-
nan.  The rosy-cheeked Dutch dames,
the Mohawk, made
their best and swimning curtsies. A
Lord—think of that—they crowded
ound him—catch’d the. inspiration of
each sound—Judges, Jurors, (iovernors
and Leuislators—euach pressed for the
honour of his company (0 Veulson and
champaigne—the ladies secured him tor
balls. converzationes and fashionable
squw"ﬁes—-his opinions on paintings and
music were quoted as authority; and,

just on the eve of attending a splendid

rout, made specially in honour of his
Lordship, when Boniface, his landlord,
discovered that he was advertiscd as an
I postor, and was a shirtless rascal,
without a shillings and, at the moment
when his Lordship, in silk stocking and
black unmentionables, was about calling
his coach for the rout, Baron Nabem
carried him off. While the party was all
ansiety, waiting for his Lordship, intel-
ligence ol the catostrophe armved, and
created sone falntings, sSOme sneerings,
and a multitade of, 1 told you bow it

prising. ~ They always will exist whea
titles, and not merit, take precedence.
Aun accomplished, educated, agreeable,
and well behaved man  cannot obtein
unless ‘Fe assumes a title:

must be ne-
glectt:d-—he plays the impostor and suc-

he came up with ceeds.~—~Noah’s vdvo.

—_—_F—-—l——-—_

INFLUENCE OF MOTHERS,
In forming the characters of Children.

We have always been amongst those
who hold it as an axiom that no wise
man ever had a siliy mother. It 1s true,
nature by her miysterious laws, does
niuch to constitute the elemeutary prin-
ciples of mental eapacity, but ihe moral
law, perhaps, has much wiore to do

the formation of character than 18 g%ut:-
% of

rally believed. - The calliest lessor

‘wisdom ave the most important, and who

can teach thew but a motina? A bigh-

" minded and an awbitious woman 18 con-

stantly dwelling on the welfare of her
children; and all her lessous are to make
them goud, wise and conspicuous: she
casts a horvscope for

to throw a shadow to cress
good fortune, ‘The man

(Doublets, | think)

| entreat of you to

her child, and sel-
dom, indeed, 1s a wicked demon allowed
the lines ol
is happy who s
taught from the cradle nothing which he
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«Tirm on the scaffold she has stood
Besprinkled with a martyr’s blood:
Her voice the patriot’s heart has steel’d,
Her spirit glow’d on battle fields

Her courage freed from dungeon’s gloom
The captive, brooding o’er his dooms:
Her faith the fallen-monarch saved,

“Her love the tyrant’s fury brav’d:”

__butit is only the moral and Christian
philosopher who places her as a divinity
in the nursery.— Bost. Gaz.

M

Printers of newspapers are not unfre-
quently troubled with letters of the fol-
lowing 1mport, although not always

clothed in such humorous and sportive |

languuage..
POST OFFICE, S—
Dear Sir—
J—— S .= a subscriber
For your paper,
Has cut a caper
And has become 1HOMO LIPER,
In plain parlance has run away,
And left nothing his debts to pay,
Not €’en a pig, or chick, by way of hos-
tages
So you have lost the paper and I the
postage.

Sd it i ———

JOY.-—The American public will think

of a recent joyful event when they read
these old lines, put by Shakspeare in the
mouth of a gentleman who hal been at

the coronation of Henry Sth's Queen
Anne: (alluding to her person—)

Which when the people

‘Had the full view of, such a noise arose
" As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff

tem

As loud, an
cloaks,

st,
to as many tunes; hats,

| flew up: and had
their faces

Reen loose, this day they had been lost.

+» o % ® ®» Noman hving

Could say, This is my wije, tiere; all
were woven

Sy strangely in one piece.

o ——a

It has been generally allowed that
English pick-pockets are gifted with
more dexterity and address, in perform-
ing the duties of their calling, than per-

«ons of the same profession in other }

countries; the following manceuvre would
not, however, liave disgraeed Barrington
or Bill Seawesi—A merchaut being In
the pit of a foreign Opera-house, lelt a
movement about his sides, which led hiin
to suspect that his gold snuff-box was n
some Jeopardy, and immediately taking
measures for ascertaining whether it
was safe. he found it was gone. Seeing
an ill-looking fellow very near him, he
did not hesitate to fix upon him as the
thiel: immediately seizing him by ihe
arm, he whispered in his ear—not wish-
ing to occasion any (wma.t and disturb
the performance—*You have taken my
snufl-box, restore it this woment, or 1
will give you over 1o the pﬁl’ice-nfﬁcerm”
 8ir,”? replied the thiel, « pray do pot
give ap alarm, or :

| have your box, but L am an unfortu-
nate man in great distress, and humbly
take your property out
of my pocket, and the persons around-us
will know nothing of what has occur-
red.” 'The merchant kindly acceded to
this proposal—when the fellow vocife-

rated ¢ pick pocket!” calling on those |

near him to observe that the hand of the
merchant, which he beld fast, was in his
pocket. The gunard came 0 the spot, and
apprehended the accused party; who of
course prutested his innocence, and ulti-
mately explained the nature of the trick
which had been practised upon himj but
while he was engaged in doing this, the

thief glided through the crowd, carry- }

ing the gold snutf-box.

o i | —

_M

Prial.—1n the course of a trial lately

held at Albany. N.Y. an eminent coun-

sellor, well known as a practitioner \n
bombastic, inflated, and ridiculous lan-

_guage, put the following questions to a

witness:

Counsellor. Did not you see My, —
Larie his mugcular arm, and attempt to
enforce and coerce a preponderation of
the timidity and fears of my client.”

W itness. Sir?

¢ Did not Mr. — attempt the in-
fliction of the most viclent and outraze-
ous corporal conlusion andt chastise-
ment.”’

W, Swu?
- Did wot Mr.
the plawtift
W. Y es, Sir.
C. From your sitnation, could you

— attempt to strike

not have the most commanding view of

the altercation; and was there any thing

terfering between you aud the objects,

that could in any wise dim your obticuo-

lar facultics, o create any obiuseness of

vision?

W. Su?

C. | say, sir, were not your Organs
of sight in a situation 10 have a most

lady

[ am undone: it 18 true |

put your
shoard of me.”” ‘The bull continuing his
course, came in contact with Jack, and
capsized him; but
dated, sprung
shaking his clothes,
exclaimed to the bull,
beast, [ told you how it would bel”

ed for that place.

——

RALIST.
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“ Morality and R

eligion are nearly lllied--the_m :peakn

to the Philosopher; the other to the Christian’

VIRTUE—A Sketch.

«The only amarantine fiower on earth is

virtues

"The only lasting treasure, truth.”

When the amiable and accomplished
Jane Grey was confined in the, tow-
er, previous to her execution, she Wrote
to her friends Dr. Ascham a letter con-
taining the following beautiful passage:

«There is an eternity for all that belongs

to virtue, and what we have done for
her will advance even to the sea, how-
ever small the rivulet may have been
during our life.”

llow expressively true! the pure and
ansullied stream of virtue will ever me-~
ander through life’s chequered course, tos
the boundless ocean of eternity and hap-
piness. C ynthia may reflect her borrow-
ed light—the sun may revolve in his di-
urnal retation, and his satellites irradiate
our world with their splendor—yet the
season will arrive when the voice tha®
called Chaos into symmetrical exis-
tence, will consign these created lumi-
naries into the abyss of their former
dackness and oblivien. But virtue will
live beyond the shades of the tomb—-she
will soar beyond the beunds of creation,
and be hallowed by the seraphims.

Without victue, no man can be truly
happy. There is no temporal pursuit, no
pleasurable avocation n iife accompani-
ed by vicissitudes and disappointments..
Every idle pleasure has its consequent
sorsew. The foundation of actual happi-
ness caunot be laid in a heart thaten-
genders vice and immorality. Its basis
1 a good censcience; and a pure con-
science is the infallible concomitant of

virtue and religion alone. The wine cup |

that eshilirates the senses for a shord
lived moment. not only brings the mel-
ancholy reflections of a  cooler judg-
ment—but when indulged in licenticus-
ness, it is the bane of every valuable
chatacter. Vice in e e y shape 1s.illuso-
ry and pernicious; virtue is the only
amaranth. It is a gem that never ceases-
to sparkle—it is an attribute amiable to-

‘man, and sacred to God.

e

e — - e ———
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“ What say you Hal, to throw: gravity asmde and hear

e A

EPITAPH on a Scold, who died » e

24”!- Uf u‘fﬂy-

Beneath this stone, a lump of clay,
Lies Arabella Young,
Who on the 24th ef l\fay,

Began tohold her tongue.

‘__________-———-—-—'—_—'—-

Juack. ashore~As a party of seamen

just arrived from the Halifax station,
were walking up Point-st. Portsmouth,
rather elated-with a heavy
which had escaped lrom

house came running towards the jolly
tars,
all the men jumped out of his way
except one, amd he being an immense
sturdv fellow,
ly in the way of the bull, and hailed aim
n the following words—< Bull, ahoy E

wet, a bull
a slaughter-

with his tail erect in the air, when

stood in the street direct-

Bull, ahoy! "1 ery: Drop

our peak, and
elm a starboard,

or yow’il run

Jack not being intimi-
from the grouad, aod
very good-natured. ¥
«Oh, you lubberly

Negro Wit.—~Some few weeks ago, a

eentleman crossed the Potomac east-

ward, below Bladensburg, beiny destin-
Coming to the main
coad, he turned to the right instead of
the left. Having travelled about a mile,
he overtook a black man, and inquired
whether he was on the right road to Bla-
densburg. “Yesse, massa,” was the an-
swer, ” you are on the right road to
Rladensburg, but you must turn yout

horse’s head t’other way, or you wul ne-
ver get there.” |

After dinner on the late Anniversary,
a gentleman who had probably dranﬁ,
at least, as much wine as his neighbours,
stepped iuto the barber’s shop, and after
seating himself in the chair, said, “Well,
Mr. Barber, here 1 am, but I can’t tell
what 1 came for—whether it was to get
my hair tuter to be shaved.” "Ine bar-
ber in his usual dry manner observed,
“[ suspect you come to have your hair

cut, for you appear to be prett well
shaved already. i i

Root and Branch.—Sardh, duchess of
Marlborough, was accustomed to make
an annual feast, to which she invited all
her relations. At one of these family
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ment. and all his pages teem with this | ed his head with s cloak, and was must unlearn when he comes to viper| clear. unclounded, and bright view of | meetings she drank their health, adding ~ Respectful
distinguished property of his mind. We | st retched :at full length groaming in bit- yeatrs. ll'the baby ngnselzl:e ulhthe r:uu.r:-ss:,-f this most villianousy foals - saticorous.t ™ What a gk;rwus sight ﬂit s to.see Suc | _public gen
bl ter anguish. ry too often enters inl0 the characier 01§ ¢, lon? a number of branches ourishing frome. |
bave often secn. the puet the victim of| “g,pr gn was removing some fob | Lt B e Ao wise 317 g Bt sminbin o boactes et e TS
~ his imaginary storms and tempests, and | 145 frem his coat ‘1to the pocket of his | being as a well educated mother pre- . Did%ou not plainly see M. — | laugh, sisted on knowing what occa- | at the ab
we may now see how the man appears small clothes, when Lis Lordship vbserv- sides over the incipient stages o_l infant | koock Me. — down? sioned his mirth; and promised to for- | coptinuan
when his visions are reduced to reality | €ds smiled and said, “F—n, do you thought, the child is far on the high road | gp.  Yes, sir, | did, give him, be it what it would. “Why, his long
1¢ will be seen that the poet and the man mean that as a ballast to sink-you soon- of knowledge and wisdom. It may be then, madam, caid he, ¢I was thinking ﬂgt_ters‘ hi
o G P ‘ B 1 M1 er, oras a brite Lo Neptune to give you true, that there have been men who have |  When a young man has acquired a how much wore all the branches would ‘ et ;n t I‘i'.&
were in the character of Byron identi=| 3 good cith in his watery palace?” “dhe overcome a bad infant education—but | jove of reading, and of coursea relish | flourish if the root was under ground.” xS l-Y e tlﬂ
fied. sun was now nearly an hour high, but they have been few—this was the esorte- | for intellectual pleasures, he has one of t please i
From a Nurrative of Lord Byron's Voy- | all was like the twilight of the grave. |} r meaning of the fable ol Hercules | the best preservations against dissipa- A certain Captain of a vessel who in- | he will |
aee to Sicily Corsica, and Sardinia The sea was long apd heavy, and as 1t strangling the Python in the cradle. _lhe tion. A fondness for low company, s tended to inform the owner of the ship anﬁ will
ks er 1’821. ; * ‘ struck upon the rocks, the crash struck | tales ot the nuisery, prated by aftection={ joisy and intemperate pleasures, is ge- and cargo that he was disappointed in a?te :lcfi]‘
LOR N M | the ear as though a .fure_ﬁt of lofty oaks | ate igrotance, are the worst gf serpents, nernlly the consequence of ignorance the _ﬂbjects of his voyage, wrote the f9h f{- a“;‘“ ¢
D BYRON ¥ A STORM. were faliing by 2 whirlwind, The coun- they reach the heart and the brain in the | and want of taste. lowing laconic but rather obscure epis- ) s

lullaby, and leave thewr tle.

Sailors say, that a- calm aways Ppre™ tenance of his Lovdsiip never changed poison forever.

______________————-——-——-

cedes a storm, and we had reason to give | whilst the person Who writes this had { To overcome these evils is worthy an Of all the marvellous works of the | - “Owen to the blockhed of the poet my
into such preaentimenta, for the next | the power (o view if. Apotheosis. ‘T he ministers ol every age Deity, Iperhup_s there is nothing that an- | wig is spilt.”
morning the wind which had blown frow I he breakers now were not a qu arter | have sung the powers, the charnis aud | gels behold with such supreme astenish- [1is meaning was, Qwing to the block:-

the south-westy with a hight gale, sud- | of a mile distant on the lechow, when the characler ol woman= ment as a praud man. ade of the Poert, my veyoge 8 spm'lﬁ-
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