== | night before the battle I was pacing |
"b:;ckwar(lx andd [urwarcs, asolitary sen-

tinel at onc of cur out-posts.
wasaweightin the midnight atmosphere
that spread an unweonted gloom over my
<oul. There was a silence throughout
the whole of our army, which formed a
striking contrast to the loud shouts of
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TEE VOICK GF WINTER.
i cont—my breath is in-the blast?

A wreath of elonds iz o’cr me,

Andtthe loveliest flowers of carth as 1 past,

Huye wither'd and shrunk before e carousing around their watch-fires. 1
should nut, perhaps, call it silence, and
vet it was something likeit 5 but not not
the silence of sleep. The stern and
wlien sound with which the word and
countersisn were exchanged ; the low
hut deep tong in which the ncecssary
orders for the tollowing day were given:
the sizh of contending feelings in the
soul, which almost rescimbied the srosns
extorted by bodily pain from the wound-
e, were all still more andible than the
distant clang of the armourer, and the
snorting and prancing of the steed, and
that a!l aronnd was waking
watchfulness and anxicty.

About the middle of the night T re-
coived a visit from a young man with
whom L had formed an intimate acquain-
tance. 1le wasthe only son of'a meatie-
maan of larze propertys 1o the South of
Ircland ; but havine formed an attach-
ment to a beantifui ¢irl in humble lite,
and married heragainst the will of Lis
tather, he had been disinherited and
turned out of deors. The youth had
seen reason to repent of his rashness.
Ilis wife was beautitul, vistaous and
affeetionate 3 but her waut of cducation,
and entire unaequaintance with those
followang graphic picture belongs ¢ We nc\'ur; polished manners, and little elegancics
painting that lad less need of the oldy o[ ife to which he had been acceastonicd,
diub's lovel, ©tuts x4 nowsr,” than this bt ! soon diasolved much of the eharm which
of one 0 say, Thisis Joux ok koasoxe. The! her beauty aud artlessuess hal at first
atanzes are from & satirical poua, published by [hrown around him.  Adler strugeling
Mexses. Wells snd Lilly, of Boston, catitled, | for some time with poverty and discon-
« Qur Chronicle—of 15826 { tent, hie enlisted in a regiment of heavy

draguons 3 and, being ordered to the
Continent, left his wife, with an infant
daughter, in a wretehed lodging in
! London.  Chance brought us together
l in Belgivm ; and 2 similarity of tastes
Heis a Kimd Rty weasel soon produced a fricndship.
And holds the glerions place of legishtive ) Depressed as I was in <pirit. mysell,
i Twas struck with the melancholy tone
in which that night he accosted me.
( He felt a presentiment, he said, that he
; waalil not survive the battle of the ensn-
O'ersonthera skies, vlicuallits dewy wears t i day lie wished to bid me farewell,
sud 1o wirest o my care his portrait,
which, with his farewell blessing, was
all hie had to bequeath to his wife and
child,  Alsence had renewed, or rather
¢oubied, @i s fondness for the former,
and pertrayed her inall the witehing
loveliness that had won his bhoyish af-
feetion. e talked of her while the
teans ran down bis cheeks,and conjured
“teey if ever I reached Fogiand, to find

I have foundi the earth inits richest bloow,
1 come to gather its pride to the toaib,
Thave found it all with joy clate,

1 come to muk: it desolate.

The leaves of the trees are tustling and guy,
Fhe sheen of the Fivers s bright as the
spring
T wiii biow these pastling 12oves away,
T will stop the streamlet’s murmuring;
1 will strin of its vahe the towering vak,

Tte rocts shadl be torn and its lanbs be broke;

€ will howl through the waste, and the wid
Eensts there . e

w4 the sound of my voice shall shrink to thew
fuir. ’

The eagle shallelose hier SOAPINE Wi,
And seek bne nest on the ey Tl high;

And eve y nomater o
At the saund ofmy orsinoss ushing by !

T will how 1o the dust the payest ftowe s,

the furest bowers,

wse to singr,

And ateip ef thae prd

T Wi«

torh the eavtloin white ws L come—=
The windig sheet ol her wintey tomb !
S G b
L g
A PORTRAYE TO THE LI,
Isthere a nun of common observation in the

Universe, that cannot at once say o who o the

i @

Turie is a thin and swarthy senalor,

afad witi. mueh fearning and a tongue o’cr
free,

Who, not content to live by wit and law,

During the long cacation, Foes 10 st4.

teasel

He has gtormed onward now for twenty vears,
Flashing and Lrsthant as the mgteor, sent
Arve falline frora the starry firmanment ! l
Such s the puthios when he stirs the Tudies
And sumnons shapes and goands, Wik, om
heaven and Ludes.

He is a licensed justey of the conrte—
A pretty pyrotechnic pohtciin —
Movimr withali & razor’s roy al port,

The bibous genced of the appesition
() 'l

The aulland duoiors, ail, deckare v eraey;

s3ut then, i geius, ho's a porfect Baterhacy !

He cast a curse on Puowma, ndedd, fis father.  In wvaie, while T pledged

wy word tothe fuliilment of his wishes,

11e coubd not well do vetter and be civil,

Yor every measure waits from i the meed

And honor of cosmisaad (0 the davil licpres. Lle listened inmourniui silence
Forso i is, 1 pite of waXen ioses, {lll all 1 eould suggest 5 flung his arms |
Fhe 1otter i sacceeds, thestrong e e ap poses. | Totd my neek s wrung my hand, and
) 1 wo parted. Isaw hime but onee again.

He is a walking reservoir of gall;

{1t was during the hottest part of the

nest and terrible dav, when with anoise
FOWHE hat drowwned even the roar of artillery,

Sir William  Ponsonby's |
Hesbdaly nade sosharphacked Tose cande,  eavalty dashed pact our hollow square,
Tostr the goodly jreos to thew dary, bearing belur them, in that tremendous
charge, the fiower of Napoleon's chiv-
alry. Farubead even of his  national
regiment, 1 saw the manly figure of my
friend. It was but for a moment.  The
next instant he was fighting in the
centre of the enemy’s syuadron 5 and
the clowds of simoke that elosed in mas-
ses round friend and toe hid him  from
my view.  When the battle was over
and all wae hushed but the groans of
the wounded, and the triumphant shouts
androliing drums of the vietorious I'ros-
sians, who continued the pursuit during

¢ ol wll bl

And should hefond b splecn b

The vvaneseeat oo

sanatly

Of pouring ulcoliol un woveramen: and beauly’

Hecis the thinnest senator on carth,
And has a voice the thinpest of lus render;
1ut to what thrills its cloguence gives birth,
Go ask the rived an 't guivanized offcader!
Sometimes far north his
roams,
And you may get particulars from Mr. 11 ..
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Mixing fogether profic and dedight.
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SULDIFELS ORPLIN,
g Tale of Woalirloo,

1 avertnok on the road a regiment
of Mizhlzuders, thon on thieir mareh for
Cork, wherc they weie to embark for
the Netherlands. It was a beautiful]ny scurch for myv frviend.  The light
morning in the sorinz of 1815, The was doubitful aud uneertain 3 yet it \:ns
sun was shoung brightyy and the arms §easy to heep along the teack that mark-
:md agecontrements were  cliticring inded the fast earcer of Ponsenby.  Shud-
its raye. lest in every face I should
dress and alitary anesic, soon dis-!reeognioe my fiiend, 1 passed by, and
snp:ded the elond: of despondeces ."rum!knn ctitaes trod upon the cold :u:"l’ mo-
_u.mm:g]n:«'im vourg and ardenty audtionless heaps, which now looked so
aptuad alonr vista of glorv. Ionaiow laelike the *ofiory  masses of living
morment s bad glined over |::zv‘,v:nlnnr" that a fise hours before, hud
whole cororr and restored mey i high i commingied with a coneussion ’vnm(-
z':mlt.. bue o gy areactul than the earthquake’s shock.
pative v i PAdthungh Lat st fodt w certain convic-
friends. The drst stop to thes ideal [ ton o bis fute, Taticewinds Legan to
prometion v cesilv chiatned, Inoa ; hey e thal tae objeet of my scure iI-‘ b,
few minvtes b bl the o of being feontreary to Ixia;ﬁL~tlnr'li0|1: survived ‘th
enrobed o private a the inth Higa- errible er cognter,
$aniérs sons
v
(

shattered remains of the gallt regiment
in whose ranks 1 had that day the hon-
our of standing.,  The moon was wal-
ing through secattered masses ol dark
and heavy elouds, when T commenced

‘Phe waving pluwes, martiol Ddering,

AU

Vith Lionors, 1o s

i
sty Yooy mnuther, gt my !

) 1 was auout to retire

b RS Rraeh 3 A o 16 ] A R

oo say srnvalat Corky fwen a hap of siain, in a ploughed
[«

Lpped dn the goh ol the {iicld, which

was il
1oy
i

0 the oo was  new
- iy’ ' 7

| . e | shivine elearly, attracted my notice.
ved ot e i i oanace o i .

I reed ot detain you sith anaceoum | Levcally pilcd oneach other, were the
ol gull aud

- ey . . 5 B o 5 .
vesting hiv 3 after hedies of dive cirgssters 5 and ]\'l(l" be-
— . (2}

ol ‘“iml_m» } e sreviausto the neath Bis horse wae the dead
morabla

wh body ot

{ ker ant, and make known her case to)

| endeavoured to chicer him with better |

brigade of’

the entire of the night, I quitted thel

of - actio.  Themy triend. Yoa-nay form somw ideal

2 3 &5 ad
of Mm% wslonisiment, on findiog, by o

nearer inspection,

arms of a female, from whom also the
spirit had taken its departure; but you
ean form no conception of the horror 1
feltat beholding, in this seene of carnage
and desolation, in the very arms of

the encmy as tiey possed the night in{death, and on the bosom of a corpse, a

[living intant, ¢lecping calmly, with the
' moon-beam resting onite lovely featuras,
tand a smile playing on its lips, as if
iangels weie guarding its slumbers and
inspiving its dreams ! And who lmu\_vs
Lut perhiaps they were ? The convic-
tion now [ashced on my mind, that
these were the wife and child of my un-
fortunate fricad ; and the letters we af-
terwards found on the person of the
former proved that I wa right in my
conjccture.  Driven aside by the gale
of picasurc or ambition, or by thestorms
ol life, the aflections of man may veer;
but unchangeable and unchanging is a
true heart in woman.  ¢“3he Toves, and
loves orever,”” ‘This faithful wile had
folluwed hee husband through a land
of strangers, and over the pathless sea;
tireueh the erowded city, and the
lrstling camp, <ili she found him sireteh-
¢! on the hattle field. Perbaps she
came in time to receive his parting sigh,
and her spiit, quilting its worn-out
tenement of clay, winged its way with
his to liin who gave them being
|\\'ith the assistance of some of my
{ comrades, 1 consigned this hapless pair
Uto the earth, weepped in the same mil-
“ilary eloak s and enveloping the infant,
[ this dear child of my adoption, inmy
{ plaid, T returped to the spot where our
jregimentlay. A. P.C,
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GRU MPLERS.

A great part ot our paper is taken up
this week withthe Presideat’s Message.
We hope our patrons will not grumble
at its length—albeit some of them are

| notoriously inelined to grumble ; and if

i they cannot find occasions {or erumb-

|

[ling, they are ingenions enough to make

thew. If weomitprinting such endless
matters as Presidents’ Messages, Con-
eressional Speeches, and all that, they
grumble beeause we do not publish
“erery thing”—if we print them all
at full Jength, without omission ol cir-
cunmstance or detail, they grumble Dbe-
canse the paper is *filled up with sich
thunderalion long  picees, aboul pol-
ly-ticks, and thew there things that
nobody wanls to read.” 1 we scleet
the most cutertaining, coacise, and pithy
articles to enliven our columns withal,
and take off somewhat of the glocm,
the ¢ blackness and darkness’” of wars
and robberies and murders and the
choeking events of the day, they grum-
! ble because the paper is < a/l filled up
with nonsense, instead of good, lang,
soler, grave, «ud weighty political,
sieces,” the soporific nature of which
\\voul(l save all expense of opium, and
reduce the apothecary’s bill to a no-
neatity. 11 we stow in pretty liberally
of the soher, sombre, horror-bearing
[ stuil, with which the newspaper press
lis groaning from  morn till dewy eve,”
they grumble beeause we do rot print
mave funny mallers, and sich as
will mare you fuirly split your sides
with lewghing.” 1t we publish sueh
articles as strike at the prevailing vices
ofthe wiy, son .wlf(’nmplnccnlbld fel-
low, whose ¢ fula! depravily’ ¢t covers
a multitude of sins,” who thinks that
newspapers, like cobwebs, are made to
entiap the httle fiics, wiile the big
wasps and  boruets escape, grumbles
beeatse we happen to tonch a sore spot
somewhere about his sacred and touch-
me-not self. Cne man, a little stub-shot
ol a tellow, not longer than the column
of a newspaper, s perpetually grum-
' blivg because we do not publish ¢ long
Pdales.”  Inoorder to gratfy him, with-
out compromising our independence,
we permitted him to take one of our
exchange papers, which being pretty
well furnished with long tales, seemed
at first to please him mightily—but he
i soon began to grumble again, and told us
he “Coeonlid noi endure such long-taile
ed piivees.”’—Finally, that we m:;y not
make a long article of a shorl one, we
will conclude with merely saying,
'+ Woe unto you,” arumblers ! for ye
1 s by cood manners, truth and de-

feency, 10 gain a single point, and grum-
i ble when you've got it

! Bericshive American.
1 e

From Mrs. Coivin's Messenger.

A WHISPER TO A IrE.
Think not, the husbund guined, that all is done.
Gentle Tadyy from yor a moment’s at-
tention is claimed by a  widowed wife,
whose bridal morning vose as bright as
vourse—whose youtkful heart loved “with
! all & woman's love gt

“and who anxiously
wishes to secure fur Ler interesting sis-

ters, that first und most important of all
[# wile’s fpursuits—=the confidence and af-
fection of Ler husband,

o i
that Lis head was
There | supported and his neek entwined by the
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ave wow heceme 2 wife s
porlant are the duties you
have to fulfi). Your husband has be-
stowed on you the most flattering distinc-
tions he has selected you from the world;
and the chain he has put on can he bro-
Be it your carc nev-

crud and im

ken only by death.
er to let him feel this chain, and by your
kindness and gentieness make himn cven
foret he wears it. :

A bride, wherever she appears, 1S €-
ver considered an object of importance
and a subject of remark. “Tlave you
secn the bride 3 is the eager and general
question @ and what she does, what she
says, what she wears, and how she looks,
swell the insignificant of every gossip’s
visit. Let the notice which you thus ¢x
cite ake you particularly observant of
your manner and conduct ; and give the
busy whisper no food for a pew sarcasm
in the next importation of tittle-tattle.

A bride is generally (indeed T think al-
ways,) proud of the new character she
has entered on 5 and unless she is a wo-
wan of sense, fond of erhibiting the love
she has inspired, pursuc 2 different
course 3 let your manner to your husband
te kind and good humored : hul sacred {o

Vhe Lours of relivement be those expressions

end thet display of endearment, which, used
in publicy argue in loud lerms « want of true
debreacy, and are ever particularly disa-
greeable to the spectator.

‘The first inquiry of a woman after
marriage should be, “How shall T con-
tinue the love 1 have inspired? How
shall T prescrve the heart 1 have won P
Gentle lady, at the present moment your
husband thinksyou the loveliest, the gen-
tlest of beings.—Destroy not the illusion:
be lovely still s be gentle siill,  The long
and dreary road that lies though the wil-
derness of life is stretched before you 3
and by a chain, the link of which no hu-
man puwer can Lreak, you are bound to
a companion with whom hand in hand,
you must walk though this long road.
For the sake then of peace, for the sake
of happiness, for the suke of stff (that
most powerful feeling) brighten the way
by endeavoring to make vourself amiable
and pleasing to him.

The great Dr. Johnson, with his usual
strength of expression, laments i the fol-
lowing words, the contrasted maunncrs
which frequentiy occur before and after
marriage.-—* One would thisk, the whole
endeavor of both parties duriug the time
of courtship is to hinder themselves from
heing known—to disguise their natuial
temper and real desires in hypocritical
imitation, studicd compliance, and con-
tinued affection. From the time thatlove
is avowed neither see the other but in a
mask ; and the cheat is often managed on
Loth sides with so much art, and discov-
ercd with so much abruptness, that each
has reason to expect that some transfor-
mation has huppened on the wedding
night, and that by strange imposture, as
in the case of Jacob, one has been courted
and another married.

¢ However discreet your choice has
heen, time and circumsiance alone can
vour husband’s
character ; by degrees the discovery will
be made that you have married a mortal,
and that the object of your affections is
not entirely {ree from the infirmities of
human nature,

sufficiently  develope

Then it is that by anim-
partial survey of your own character,
jour disappointment may be moderated
and yourlove so far from declining, muy
acquire additional tenderness, from the
cousciousness that there was room for
mutual forbearance.

¢ Study your hushand’s temper and
sure to conform to his wishes. Check
at once the first advances to contradiction,
cven of the most trivial nature. I repeat
the word frivial, for it is really incon-
ceivable the power which the wericst Lri-
fles have, at times, over the mind, either
in irrilating ov pleasing.  And the woman,
who after afew years are gone by, can
say, “ My husband and I have never yet
had aloud and angry debate,” is in my
opinion better entitled to a chaplet ul"l-.m-
rels, than the hero who hus fought on the
plains of Waterloo.

“There is one simpie direction, which,
if carefully regarded, might long preserve
the tranquility of the married life, and en-
sure no inconsiderabie share of connubial
happiness to the abservers of it s it is tn

hewarenf the frst dispido,”

character ; and be it your pride and plea-

L.IMT. OF THE DUELLIST:

From Dr. Nott’s Oration on the Death of Ham
ilton,

Under what accumulated circum.
stances of aggravation does the duelljs;
jeopardisc his own life, or take the life of
his antagonist ! I am sensible that in .,
licentious age, and when laws are madc
to vield to the vices of those who moye
in the higher circles, this crime is callegq
by, 1 know not what accoramodating
name.—But, before these altars; in ()i,
House of God, what isit? Itis murdep—
deliberate, uggravated murder.  If q)¢
ducllist deny this, let him produce hje
warrant from the Author of life, for (5.
king from his crecture the life which hge
been sovereignly given.  Ifhe canuot ¢
this, beyond all controversy, he is a myp.
derer 3 for murder consists in taking a-
way life without the permission, and cop.
trary to the prohibition ef him who cave
it.

Who is it, then that calls the ducllis;
to the dangerous and deadly combat ® |
it God? No; on the conirary, he fo;-
bids it. Is it then hiscountry ? No ;sh»
also utters her prohibitory veice. Who
is it then ? A man of honor ? And who iy
thisman of honor? A man, perhaps,
whose honor is a2 name; who prates
with polluted lips, about the sacredness
of character, when his own i3 stained
with crimes, and needs but the single
shade of murder to complete the dismal
and sickly picture.

Lvery transgression
of the divine law implies great guilt, be-
cause it is the transgression of infinite au-
thority. But the crime of deliberately
and lightly taking life, bas peculiar ag-
grravations.  Itis a crime committed a-
gainstthe written law not only, but also
against the dictates of reason, the remon-
strances of conscicnce, and every'tender
and amiable feeling of the hcart. To
the unfortunate sufferer, it is the wanton
violation of his most sacred rights. It
snatches him from Lis friends and his
coralorts ; terminates his state of trial,
and precipitates him, uncalled for, and
perhaps unprepared, into the presence of
his Judge ! !

!

——

i Remarkable proof of the immortality of the
i.\'wl.—-ﬁcnnudius, a phyaian, a man of
lcmincnct’ in picty and ch#ty, had in his
youth some doubts of the reality of anc-
ther life.—1le saw one night in a dream,
ayoung man of celestiul figure, who bade
him follow him. The appariticn led him
into a magnificent city, in which his cars
were charmed by melodious music, which
exceeded the most enchanting  harmony
lie had ever heard. To theioquiry,from
whence came these ravishing sounus, his
conductor answered that they were the
hymns of the blessed in heaven, and dis-
appeared.  Gennadius awoke, and the
impression of the dream was dissipated
by the transactions of the day. The fol-
lowing night the yonug mun appeared,
anud asked whether be recollected  him.
The inclodious songs which I heard lust

night, answered Gennadius, are now
brought again to my memory. * D
you hear them (said toe appuni
dreaming or awake 2 ¢¢1 heard t

in a dream.”

“ True, (repiicd the yourg man,) and
our present conversation is a dream ; but
where is your body while I am speaking
to you " ¢ In my chamber,”” ¢ But
know you not that your eyes are shut, and
that you cannot see?” ¢¢ My eyes arcin-
deed shut.” ¢ How then can you see £’
Gennadius could make no answer.—* In
your dream, the eyes of your bedy are
closed and useless, but you have others
with which vou see me. Thus after
deatly, although the eyes of your flesh are
Ceprived of sense and motion, you will re
main aliveand capeble of sense and mo-
ition by your spiritual part. Cease then
to entertain a doubt of another iife after
death.”

By tiisoceurience, Gennadius affirms,
he became a sincere believer in the docr
trine of a future state.

S

It is not the virtue of truth to say
every hing that we think, but to say i!
when itis pradent, and that is not always

iruth hasits time, although it is eternal

——

than Pandora’s hex ;

it preseats all its ¢

vilyy withent the leviatnn of Liope

Old age to the wicked man is wors® L@




