N ac

-

M

POETRY.
NEW SONGS.
When a poor little maid teels her senses astray,
Cannot sleep on her pillow, nor rest all the day,
Secs u form still pursuce her, do all that she can,
And this form should be that of a handsome

_\’Dll“g mun,
Sly neightours will whisper then, good lack-
a-day !
The poor little maid’s in a very sad way.
When of all her old friends she begins to grow
shy,
When she speaks verv seklom, and speaks with
a sigh,
When tho’ witty or wise, she appeurs like a
. dunce,
And folks wonder what’s come to the girl all at
once,
Sly neighbours will whisper then, good lack.
a-day ! :
'The poor little maid ’s in a very sad way.
—D Y
Where honour calls thee, wend thy way,
Since we must bid adieu ;
The prayer that could not win thy stay
Shall still thy course pursue ;
And should the storni around thee wail,
Or wild thoughts rend thy breast,
May that fond prayer with Heaven prevail,
And hush them still to rest.

‘Warm hearts arc few, the world is cold,
In other lands than this;
And heroes learn, ere they grow old,
That love alone is bliss.
Then all in vain should glory shine
To give thee joy orrest;
Find thou a heust that loves like mine,
And thou wilt still be hlest.
) —oso—
Rouse! oppression long hath wrung ye,
Bitter scorn and insult stung ye,
s there, then, w man among ye
Now would shun his foe #

Courage be the child of sorrow,
Strength from long endurance borrow,
§laves to-day, be free to-morrow ;

On! and strike the blow!

Forward! each his hosom cheering
With the hope that’s mast endearing ;
Freedom for his watch-word hearing ;
Who would quail or fly ?
Reach the goal—you’re fairly started ;
Strike for blessings long departed—
&Lion-nerved, and lion-hecarted,

Conqucer now, or die!
. — e
Bweet as the calm which o’er the sca

At twilight’s hour steals silenth,
" Are those loved niinutes men may steal
From thic .3d world of woe and care,
To search th=.r hearts, and blisstul feel
Some carcly recollections there;
&Kome little byiin. to which the knee
Oft bends in earliost infancy. )

Some short prayer, which the memory
Can call forth just as casily
As when a child—or when, perhaps,
Maternil eyes would gaze and weep,
While, sinking in our sisters’ laps,
They lull’d us with this prayer to sleep.
Oh, thought divine! ¢’en life’s rough sea
That hour would gild most lovelily.
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Mixing together profit and delight.

——
The Count de St. Germuin’s Tale.
From the Memoirs of the Court of Louis XV.
By Madame du HNausset.

¢ At the beginning of this century,
the Marquis de St. Gilles was sent Am-
bassador from Spain to the Hague. In
his youth he had been particularly inti-
mate with the Count de Moncade, a
grandee of Spain, and one of the richest
nobles of the country. Some time af-
ter the Marquis’s arrival at the Hague,
he received a letter from the Count, en-
treating him, in the name of their for-
wmer friendship, to render him the great-
est possible service. ¢ You know,’ said
he, ‘my dear Marquis, the mortification
{ felt that the name of DMoncade was
likely to expire with me. At length,
it pleased heaven to hear my prayrcrs,
and to grant me a son ; he gave carly
promise of dispositions worthy of his

“birth, but he, come time since formed:

an unfortunate and disgraceful attach-
ment to the most celehrated actress of
the company of Toledo. [ shut my
2yes to this imprudence on the part of
a young man whose conduct had, till
then, caused me unmingled satisfaction.
But having learnt that he was so blind-
ed by passion, as to intend to marry
this girl, and that he bhad even bound
himself by a written promise to thut
efiect, 1 solicited the King to have her
placed in confinement. My son having
got information of the steps I had taken,
defeated my intentions, by escaping
with the object of his passion.—For
more than six months, T have vainly
endeavoured to discover where he has
concealed himself, but I have now some
reason to think, heis at the T{ague.’
*Ihe Count earnestly conjured the Mar-
quis to make the most rigid scarch, in
order to diseover his son’s retresat, and
to cudeavour to prevail upen him to re-

turn to his home. ¢1t is an act of jus-!
tice,” continued he, ¢to provide fpr the

girly if she consents to'give up the writ-

ten promise of marriage which she has

received, and I leave it to your disere-

ticn to do what is right for her, as well

as to determine the sum neeessary to
bring my son to Madrid, in a manner
suitable to his condition. I know not,’

continued he, ¢ whether you are a fa-
ther: if you are, you will be able to
sympatliise in my anxicties.” The
Count subjoined to this letter an exact
deseription of his son, and the youug
woman by whom he was accompanied.

On the receipt of this letter, the Mar-
quis lost not a moment in sending to all
the inns in Amsterdam, Rotterdam, and
the Hague, but in vain—he could find
notrace of them. He began to despair
of suceess, when the idea struck him,

that a young I'rench page of his remark-
able for his quickness and inteliigence,

might be employed with advantage.

He promised to reward him handsomely

il he succeeded in findipg the young
woman, who was the cause of so much

anxiety, and gave him the deseription of
her person.  The page visited all the

public places for many days, without

suceess ¢ at length, one evening at the
play, he saw a young man and woman

in a box, who attracted his attention.

When he saw that they perecived he

was looking at them, and withdrew to

the back of the box 10 avoid his observa-

tion, hedelt confident that they were

the objects of his search, —IHe @id not

take his eyes from the box, and wateh-

ed every movement in it.  The instant
the performance ended, he was in the

passage leading ‘from the boxes to the

door, and he remarked, that the yvoung

man, who doubtless observed the dress

he wore, trivd to conceal himself as he

passed him, by putting his haudkerchief |
before his face.  He followed him, at a |
distance, o the inn called the ?icomte
de Turenne, which he saw him and the |
woman enter ; and being now certain of
suceess, he ran to inform the Ambassa-

dor.

The MarquisdeSt. Gillesimmediately |
repaired to the inn, wrapped in a cloak,
and followed by his page and two ser-
vants. Hedesired the landlord to show |
him to the room of a young man and
woman, who had:lodged for some time
in his house. The landlord.Aor some |
time, refused to do so, unless the Mar- |
quis would give their names.  The page |
told him to take notice, that he was|
speaking to the Spanish Ambassudor,
who had strong reasons for wishing to'!
see the persons in question.  'Uhe inp-!
keeper said, they wished not to be
known, and that they had absolutely for-
bidden him to admit any body-into their
‘apartment, who did notask for them hy'
name, but that since the Ambassador,
desired it, he would show him taeir
room.—1e then conducted them up to|
a dirty, miserabte garret.  He knocked !
at the door, and waited for some time &
he then knocked again pretty loudly, !
upon which the door was half opened: |
‘At the sight of the Ambassador and his !
suite, the person who opened it imme-
diately closed it again, exclaiming that
they had made a mistake. The Am-
bassador pushed hard against him, for=
ced his way in, made a sign to his peo-
ple to wait outside, and remained in the
room. He saw before him a very hand-
some young man, whose appearance
perfectly corresponded with the deserip-
tion, and a young woman, of great beaut-
ty and remarkably fine pers.n, whosc
countenance, form, colour of the hair,
&e. were also precisely those described
by the Count de Moncade. The yonng
man spokefirst. e complained of the
violenee used in breaking into the a-
partment of a stranger living in a free
country, and under the protection of
its laws.  The Ambassador stepped for-
ward to embiace him, and said, ¢¢ It is
useless to feign, my dear Count; I know
you, and I do not come here to give pain
to you or to this lady.” The young
man replied that he was totally mista-
ken : that e was not a Count, hut the
son of a merchant of Cadiz; that the
lady was his wife : and that they were
travelling for pleasire.  'The Ambassa-
dor, casting his eves round the misera-
bly-furnished room, which contained
hut one bed, and some packages ot the
shabbiest kind, lying in disorder about
the room, *Is this, my dear child, (al-
low me to address you by a title v hich
is warranted by my tender regard for
vour futhier) s this a fit residence lor
the son of the Count de Moncade ¥
The young man still protested sgainst
the use of any such language, as addres-
sed to him, At length, overcome by
the entreaties of the Ambassador, he
confessed, weeping, that ke was the son
of the Count de Moncade, but declared
that nothing should induce him 1o re-
turn to his father, if he must abandon a
woman he adored. The yvoung woman
burst into tears, and threw herselt at 1)
feet of the Ambassador, teiling hin: that

; haustless
I great will be the felieity of my friend on

she would not be the canse of Lhe rain
of the young Count ; and that generosi-
ty, or rather love, would enable ber to
Jisrcg:ml her own happiness, and for his
sake to separate herself from him. The
Ambassador admired her noble disinter-
esteduess. The young man, on the
contrary, reccived her declaration with
the most desperate grief.  Hereproach-
ed his mistress, and he declared that he
would never abandon so estimable a
creature, nor suffer the sublime gencr-
osity of her heart to be turned against
herself. “T'he Ambassador told him that
the Count de Moncade was far from
wishing to render her miserable, and
that he was commissioned to provide
lier with a sum suflicient to enable her
to retura into Spain, or to live where
she liked: Her noble sentiments, and
genuine tenderness, he said, inspired
him with the greatest interest for her,
and would induce him to go to the ut-
most limits of his power, in the sum he
was to give her; that he, therelore,
promised her ten thousand florins, that
i3 to say, about twelve hundred pounds,
which would be given her the moment
she surrendered the promise of marriage
she had received, and the Coute de M.
took up his abode in the Ambassador’s
house and promised to return to Spain.
"The young Wwoman scemed perfectly in-
diflerent to the sum proposed, and whol-
ly absorbed in her love, aud in the griet
of leaving him.  She seemed insensible
to every thing but the cruel sacrifice
which her reason, and her love itsclf
demanded. At length, drawing from
a litte portfolio the promise of mar-
riage, signed by the Count, *I know his
heart too welly” said she, ¢to need it.’
Then she kissed it again, with a sort of
transport, and delivered it to the Am-
bassador, who stood by, astonished at
the grandeur of soul he witnessed.  He
promised her that he would never ccase
 take the diveliest mnterest in her fate,
and assured the Count ol his father's
torgiveness.—¢ Ile will receive with o-
pen arms,” said he, ¢the prodigal son,
returning to the bosom of his distressed
family ; the heart of a father is an inex-
mine of tenderness.  tow

the reecipt of these tidings, .after his
long anxiety and aflliction ; how happy
do I esteem myself, at being the instru-
ment of that felicity.” Such was, in
part, the language of the Ambassador,
which appeared to produce a strong ini-
pression on the young man,  ~Buat, tear-
ing lest, during ihe night, love should
regain all his power, and should trivmph
over the generous vesolution of the lady,
the Marquis gressed the young Count
to accompany him to bie botel.—"The
tears, the eries ot anguish, which wark-
ed this eruel sepuration, cannot be de-
seribed @ they decpiy toucied the heart
of the Anbassadvr, wuo promised to
wateh over the young lady. The
Count’s little bagea.c was not difficult
to remove, aud thal very eveuing, he
was iustalled 1n the linest apartmants
the Ambassador’s house.  The Marquis
wus overjoyed in having vestored to the
illustrious house of Moncade the heir of
its greatness, and of its magniiicient
domains.  On the following morning,
as soon as the young Count was up, he
found tailors, dealers iu cluth, lucey stufl]
&e. out ol which he had ouly to choose.
‘I'wo valets de chambre, and three la-
quais, chosen by the Ambassador for
their inteliigenee and good eonduct,
were in wating in his auti-chamber,
and presented themselves, to receive
his orders. The Ambussador showed
the young Count the letter he Lad just
written to his father, in which he con-
gratulated him on possessing a son,
whose noble sentimeuts and striking
qualities were worthy of his illustrious
blood, and announced his.specdy return.
The young lady was not forgotten ; he
conlessed, that to her generosity he wis
partly judebted for the submission of
her lover, and expressed his conviction
that the Count would not disapprove
the giflt he hadmgde her, of ten thou-
sand florins.  The sum was remitted,
on the same day, to this noble and in-
teresting givl, who leit the Hague with-
out delay, “T'he preparations for the
Count’s journey were made 5 a splendid
wardrobe, and an cxeellent carriage,
were embarked at Rotterdam, in a ship
bound for Frauee, on board which a
passage was seceurcd for the Count, who
was to proceed from that country to
Spain. A eensiderable suin of money
and letters ol eredit on Paris, were giv-
en liom at his departure 3 and the Jnrt-
ing between the Ambassador and the
young Count was most touching,  The
Marquis de St Gilles awaited with im-
patienee the Count’s answer, and enjoy-
ed his' friend’s delight by auticipation,
At the expiration of four months, he
received this long-expected letter. It
would be utterly Tmpossible to deseribe
his surprise on reading the following
words—¢Heaven, my dear Marquis,

jnever granted my e happiness ef he-

coming @ father, and, the mdst cf.a-'
bundant wealth and honours, the .grlef
of having no heirs, and sceing an illus-
{rious race end in my person, has shed
the greatest bitterness over my whole
existence. 1 sce, with extreme regret,
that you have been imposed upon by a
young adventurer, who has taken advan-
tage of the knowledge he had, by some
y obtained of our old friendship.

means,
But your Excellency must not be the
sufferer. The Count de Moncade is,

most assuredly, the person whom you
wished to serve ; he is bound to repay
what your generous friendship hastened
to advance, in order to procure him a
happiness which he would have felt most
deeply. T hope, therelore, Marquis,
that your excellency will ])f.IVc no hesi-
tation in accepting the remittance con-
tained in this letier, of three thousand
Jouis of Franee, of the disbursal of which
you sent me an account.”

The manner in which the Count de
St. Germain spoke, (says Madame du
Hausset,) in the character of the young
adventurer, his mistress, and the Am-
bassador, made his audience weep and
jaugh by turns. The story is true in
every particular, and the adventure sur-
passes Gusuan d’Alfarache in address,
aceording to the report of some persons
present. Madame de Pompadour thought
of having a play written, founded on
this story ; and the Countsent it to her
in writing, from which I transcribed it.
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Foleanic Lake.—The 51st number
of the North American Review, con-
tains an inferesting review of a boek re-
cently published at Boston, entitled
«¢ Journal of a tour round Hawaii, one
of the largest of the Sandwich Islands,”
from which we extract the following ex-
traordinary deseription.

Among the most extraordinary phe-
nomena on the Island of Hawaii, is the
great crater of Kiranca, situated about
twenty miles from the sea shore in the
interior. It is thus deseribed “in the
journal,

¢Immediately hefore us yawned an
immense gulph, in the form of a ere-
scent, npwards of two miles in length,
and abcut a mile across, and apparently
eight hundred feet deep.  The bhottom
was filled with lava, and the south west
and northern parts of it were one vast
flood of liguid fire, in a state of terrific
ebullition, rolling to and fro its ¢ fiery
surge,” and flaming billows. Fifty-one
eraters, of varied form and size, rose,
iike so many conical islands, from the
surface of the burning lake. Twenty-
two constantly emitted columus of grey
‘smoke, or pyramids of brilliant flame,
and many of them, at the same time,
vomited from their ignited mouths
streams of florid lava, which rolled in
blazing torrents, down their black in-
dented sides, into the boiling mass be-
low. ;
¢The sitles of the gulph before us
were perpendieular, for about four hun-
dred feet ; when there was a wide, hori-
zontal ledge of solid black lava, of
irregular breadth, but extending com-
i pletely vound. - Beneath ' this black
ledge, the sides sloped towards the cen-
tre, which was, as nearly as we could
judge, three bundred feet lower, It was
evident, that the crater had been recent-
ly filled with liquid lava up to the black
ledge, and had, by some subterrancan
canal, emptied itsel! into the sca or in-
undated the low land on the shore. The
grey, and in some places appurently cal-
cined, sides of the great crater before us;
the-fissures which intersected the sur-
face of the plain, on which we were
stunding ; the Jong banks of sulphur on
the opposite side; the numerous columns
of vapour and smoke, that rose at the
north and south end of the .plain, to-
gether with the ridge of rocks by which
it was surrounded, rising probably, in
some places, four hundred fect in per-
pendicular height, presented an im-
mense voleanic panorama, the effect of
which was greatly augmented by the
constant roaring of the vast furnaces
below.

“Between nine and ten, the dark
clouds and heavy fog, that sinee the
setting of the sun, had hung over the
voleano, gradually cleared away, and
the tfires of Kirauea, darting their fierce
beht athwart the midnisht wloom un-
folded a sight terrible and sublime be-
yond all we had yet seen.

) “The agitated mass of liquid lava,
like a flood of melted meta!, raged with
tumultous  whirl,  The Iivul‘y flame
that danced over its urduleting surface,
?in.}_{('l! with sulphureous Llve, or alow-
ing with mincral red, cast a broad glare
of duzzling light on the indented sides
f»f the iusuluted eraters, whose bellow-
g mouths, whidst rising flumes, and
cdying streams of fire, shot up, ut fre-
quent intervals, with loud detonations,
sphevical masses ol fusing lava, or bright
igited stones.

*The dark, bold outl:

¢ ofthe per-

formed a striking contrast with (g .
minous lake below, whose vivig rays
thrown on the rugged promomm.i'e;
andreflected by the over-hanging eloug
combined to complete the awfy]
deur of the imposing scene,”?

- It is a striking feature of this v
that it docs_ not spring out ofa. mountyj,
or hill, as is the case we believe j, all
other parts of the world, but is_segey
in a comparatively plain country','or ra
ther at the basc ot the stupendous moun~
tain, Mouna Roa. It never ovgrﬂ(,“.~
its mergin, like other volcances, bu“]:
lava sceks a subterraneous p.']s,\nné
bursting out occasionally at a distagc:
from the crater, and finding its wyy t;
the lower country, and even to sy _
The dimensions of this enormous zulph
have been more accurately aseertaine]
by Mr. Goodrich and Mr. Chamberlyj,
who have made a recend visit to jt, B:—
actual measurement they found the
per cdge of the crater to be seven agg
hall miles in cireuniference ; and at (hy
depth of five hundred feet, they satjs.
ed themsclves that its circumfercyes
was at least five and a half miles. Tjey
judged the depth to be onc thousyng
fect.”? s
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Modest Derit elicited from q I.
dy.—Ina courtof law the other day, the
truth of a matter was drawn out a5 fy).
lows : Mr. Scarlett the operator—: 7y,
plaintiff resisted the attempt of the de.
fendant to take the stones from hip, 3
¢ Yes, alittle.” ¢ You pushed a it
tle, did not you?”” ¢¢No.”” « Y, yes,
vou did a little 7 «¢ Why, Tdid push o
little.”” ¢In fact, you joined in tig
scuflle 2”2 <« Oh, dear, no.” ¢ (ome,
tell me, now { coaxingly ] did you not joia
in the scufllea liftle 27 ¢ W\ hy, yessir,
I did join in it a little bit.”” ¢ A [y
bit—the fact was, that you. and your
father, and your mother, with the Imla
hump-backed man, were an over-mateh
for the defendant and his man 27 Wiy,
we had none of the worst of it \I-.u:g'.h-
ter].” London ])rr]m‘l.

On one occasion when dining at Mr,
Johuson’s, a gentleman called out iy
Fuseli, the painter, from the otherond
of the rcom—¢ Mr. Fuseli, T lately pur-
chased a picture of your’s.” Mr F
¢Did you ? what is the subject 2 Gent,
I really don’t know.” Mr, F. ¢That's
odd enough, you must he a strange fel-
low to buy a picture without krowing
the subject.” Gent. (a little nettled) ¢[
don’t know what the devil it is.” Mr,
F. ¢Perhaps it is the devil. T have of-
ten ‘painted him.” Gent. ¢Perhaps it
is.” Mr. F. «Well, you have fém now;
take care he does not one day hare
you.’

Jests from the Chinese.—1. A man
sent a note to a rieh neighibour he was
on friendly terms with, to borrow an
ox for a few hours. The worthy old
man was no scholar, and happeied to
have a guest sitting with him at the time
that'he did not wish to expose hisig
norance to. Openiug the note, and pie-
tending to read it, after reflecting a mo-
ment, turning to'the servent, *Vuy
good,’ says he, “tell your master [l
come myself presently.’

2. Ming Fung, onc of the judges i
the shades below. sentup an fmp tothis
world of light to feteh him a doctor of re-
pute&skill, ¢When,” sayche, ‘vou cums
to doctors before whose door there are
no complaining ghosts, that’s the man.’
Theimptakes the charge, & up heascends
to the regions of light.  Every doctor's
house he passed had lots of angry injur-
ed ghosts thronging about, wailing and
complaining of their wrongs. At las?
he ecmes to a house where he sees only
one single ghost flitting backwards ant
forwards hefore the door. ¢ This ismy
man,’ says he.  ¢'I'his must be a suc
cessful practitioner, and have a gren
name, no doubt.” lnreturn to bis g
ry, the answer wag, ¢Sir, this gentle
man sct up business hut ycsl-,‘hlay.’

3. A young student could not fill s
sheet of Zheme.  "The examiner [t
him in a low class, and orderad hin3d
correction, - Showing his papers o
wards o a friend, ¢T'was that |
sheet vaeant that ruined me,” soys e
I had committed no other fault.’ U2
no, no,” says his friend, after lon!ﬂ{‘l
at the papers, <’tisall very weli as it
il yeu had gone on as you hegan and
filled the shicet, and shown it up, Y0¥
would have been beaten to death.’

-

Good Advice.—A late Dover Gazet®
says that one of the reverend gontlemes
of that town, ia the course of a Fastd¥f
sermon, gave the fullowing exceilent picce
of ady

“If,” said the preacher, ¢ the youre
gentleraen were more frequently to m‘.h'
ple with the vietous young ladies of I"‘f
town instewd of hovering round '.'1'7
shups and gaming tables, it would i
time, have a beueticial endeney iv wedt
inr from many of theis

vicious

them
practices, aad thereby render them wos

imulae angd jui
.
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