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: _ . {the idea of their having over-reached a Jg
- /' | mationless #8°though they petri- | christian.—They were now to eat ang
* /| figd, until he gingled his purse, which|drink the best, and pay no turnpikes

 |'wasstill well stored with what an ish- | long asthey both should live. T 'hey ms t gou
mdn-delights to look upon—yellog:ﬂ: up their nrinds to seek the best house andyetice hek mother’s faux-pas at Aberdeen
There is no letter of introduction, or tray-| take a fortnight's holiday. Their circum- | had been the causé of her removal to her
elling companion, equal to the ready rhi- | stances and rigid economy had hitherto] gtandmother’s at Banff'; we were both the
no.—Jack wds ily served—eat and | deprived-them of the luxury of a comifs ildren. I had and have been
drank to hisheail's content, and called for | table meal, and they weuld now m times since that periods yet
his bill. ¥twas brought, and a pretty ex-| themselves, ample amends for all form we baid ia cach other, all, our’
' privations—Yes-—dat dey would” It ocs r - features, my testlessness,
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Apd wandér'd in;the green would é‘hg
And pluck'd the many color'd E)\?'er i
ever, when the bell's deep sound™ @

yand borne away
ﬁun happy times §
d agORkeurn'd my locks so grey—
\d dimn Ofmine eye, and steel'd my limbs,
nd worn within my cheeks deép furrows,
R nd I have wish’d past'thoughts forgot,

“{ this road

le Jew pe
ﬁf required
werestravelling

| chargeit, whena brilliant thought struck

him and he requested to see the keeper of
the inn. o 1 .
Boniface made his appearance’ when
Jack, in the fullness of his wisdom, told
him that he wished to pay him , double.
Do-you see as how, shipmaté, this herefis

a cm'ﬁle"&rﬁ_meﬁca,' but have overstayed
my tithe " Lunnun—Now if so be the

ship has sailed, I mout be put in hockledy [
ow to get back, and my lower works|
er for want of prowijon.” So I wants|

y you double as I goes along, and| Monm

_ s 1 goes| Withevery

again.. But how will I kuow you,’
| ingease the ship has left you? enquired
| the landlord. Is ghat all? quoth Jack.

"1_bes shore not to starve as

Here then is my hat—when 1 calls;I'll
put it off my left hand, and twirl it thus
with n#y right—onee—twice—thrice—and
then you'lk be shure to remember me.
The fecessary Willers were given to the
servants—J :E’ double, and continu-
ed to do so, unti |
Jits destination and fefid the vessel gone
e enpugh. * He re ine{l in Graves-
!l his last penny Was expended ; and

t out for Lunnun, to seek fogoth-

er employ. On the road he overtook two
: dl# whose exhausted
i g, and who

the fame way. They

joinell company in the neighborhood of a
turnpike gate; when the Israelites were
not 4 little astonished to find that Jack
give three twirls of his hat, in lieu of mo-
ney, for passing through it. One of bis
inns was now hard by. He proposed to
them to goin and dine. But ‘dey eout

ched the place of

curred to Moses, however, who had rath-
er more sense than his brother Aaron,
(they were so named,) that, as they wefe
to put up at the first hotel,_and live as
gentlemen, they ought -to ‘dress \as such.
Fashionable second-hand“¢lothing was to

) fis be procured, a bargain, and after their
| the:thing—I am boung for Gravesend, on

frolic was over they could dispose of them
in_the coyntry at a’ profit. They forth-
with repaired to a barber’s, and go
@y “(for their beards had been in'a
ing & twelvemonth) mounted tasty
m thence bent their course to
istrect, . were . accommodated
e eIy requisite—cheap—chea
“~dirt cheap—fixed upon a hotel—drovg
thither in an eie?n&hitjed carriage—eénga-
ged apartments for a fortnight—ordered a
magnificent dinner—and retired to their
sitting room,, which was furnished with
a pair of full length pier glasses. .
The coast being clear they viewed them-
selves in them, and were ‘charmed with

néither of them had ever
ter of a'decent suit.
ron, ‘mother Rebecca, and father Levi,
and.aunty Ruth, and sister Rachel, if dey
cout only zee us now, how dey vout stare !’
‘Yes’ said Moses, (who always bore the
main chance inmind,) and tink dat we vas
frittering away our substance: but dey cant
no bout de hat, bruder Aaron, I cout die
vid laffing ven I tink of dat fool man of a
sailor to zell zuch a treasure.” Don’t you
think it is time, courteous reader, that I
should conelude this ridiculous story —
Suffice it to say then, that they lived upon
the fat of the land for a fortnight, and then
determined to go to work again. Indeed,

fore been Mas-

=

|1ast &, to quiet me. PoorNancy thought

their appearance ; and w%l: they might, for'

Mine Got!, said Aa-

my tormenting my mother’s
for me to hér, whi¢h she at

1 was wild, and, as I tould not write for
myself, became my secretary.” I yerhem-

sitting by Mary, in, the children’s-apart-
‘ment, at their house wnot far,from the
Plainstongs at Aberdéen, while her lesser
sister Helen played with the doll, and we
sate gravely making love In'our way. "

r

- “How the duce did all this occur o

tainly had no sexual ideas for years af-
térwards ; and yet my misery, my love' for
that girl was so violent, that I sometimes
doubt if 1 have ever be¢n really attached
since. Be that as it m4¥, hearing of her
marriage several years after was like a
thunder stroke—it neartly choked me—to
the horror of my mother and the astonish-
ment and almost incredulity of every bo-
dy. And it is a phenomenonfin my exis-

&y

tence (forI was not ¢ight years old) which

testy hour of it; and lately, 1 know not
why, theyrecollection (not the attachment)
has reca_"ed as forcibly as ever. 1 won-
der if shé can have the Jeast remembrance

of it'or igé? or femember her pitying sis-
ter He r pot having an admirer too ?

her in my memory—herbrown dark hair,
and hazel eyes; her vefy dress! I should
be quite grieved to sfe her.
ity, however beautiful, destrey, or
at least confuse, the features of the Jove-
ly Peri which then existed. in her, and

still lives in my , imagination, at the dis-

ber, too, our walks, and the happineds of |

early? where could it onginate ? - I cer-|

has puzzled, and will puzzle me to the la,

How very!'pretty 8 thesperfect image of

;3 the real-

er fonnd Himself on the hack ofg 4 N
eral’s horse, than he galloped of 54
speed, followed by his enemy who, findin|§
that he was' losing ground on the Major
horse, threw his lasso at him, which caugh
the Major and dismounted him ; but gs the
General thought this scarcely fair play
and as his antagonist had defended him
self well on their first, rencontre, he gave
him ‘quarter—a favour seldom bestowed
by the General or his lancers. _
[Cel. Hamilton's Colombia.]

An Irish lodger being asked how he
had passed the night, replied, *“Aye in-
degd, well endugh for I slept so cold, I
was awake the whole night.”

out fortitude, is like an oyster
ll—liable to be swallowed by
washed away by every wave. |

& RELIGIOUS.

MAMMON.

thing fallswith such a with.
ering ‘bligh®upon -human susceptibilities
and the fine Bympathies of the heart, as
the mildews of self interest.. Thisis a sory
ry world we live in, aye a most villaino
world. To find an honest man in thes$
degeneratetimes—a man who wonld sco
to take the advantage of his neighbour fors
the sake of lucre, is a search equivalentgn
difficulty to that of the philosopher’s stoge
Almost all men are naturally or artifici
ly villains. Within a twelve month I h
known a would be pink of morality swilihih
dle his brother out of all his ‘earthly p -
sessions and then chuckle at the fraudid

tance of more than sixteen years. I am
now twenty-five and odd ionths, * * *
“] think my mother told the ‘circum-
stances (on my hearing of her marriage)
to the Parkyness, and - certainly te the
Pigot family, and probably mentioned it
in her answer to Miss A. who was well
acquainted with my childish penchant,
and had sent the news on purpese for me,
and thanks to her! .
“Next to the beginning, the conclusion
sion has often occupied my reflections, in
the way of investigation. That the facts
are thus, others know as well as'I, and:
my inemory yet tells me so, in more than
a whisper. But, the more I reflect, the

In this case both brothers were knavel % o
and the one, strange as it may séem, cofi={ %
'sidered it a merit to outreach the othdg, ! &
even invice. Still after the fashion of the =
world they are loving brothers. But th$'\ §
ties  of consanguinity cannot cope with }
those of self mterest. They melt like wax®
before the fire of the furnace. The motto,

of these men is, “get money honestly if
-you can but by all means get monecy.”—3
Their lives unfold the practiceof this deci
triné. Yet I never knew a villain w

| did not.sooner or later overreach himse
Hypocrisy and vice of every character a
inseparable, and be that habitually tak
advantage of another’s goodness of heart

will ultimately betray himself. Asthe end

of guilt is infamy, so the utmost daring o

a hypocrite will eventuate in hig*own 1

not refort dat—dey had some goot pret
sieMA. | and shees in déir packs and vout tine pun

. | dat,, and caul him ven dey hat ton.—
| Well—in goes Jack—dines sumptuously
—chuckling all the while at the astonish-
ment which his fellow travellers "had ex-
hibited at his novel mode of discharging
his turnpike fare. - Having despatched as
much of the good things of this world as
he could possibly stow away, he ordered
them to be called® They had never look-
ed upon a supurb dinner before, and could
scarcely credit their senses when he di-
vided the better half of a bottle of wine
betwixt them. Me then called for his
bill with as authopitative a voice as though
| heg, had been the ptrince regent himself—
(I'ask his royal highness’s pardon—re-
port says he is above paying his bills.)

Amid life’s mapy cares and sorrows—

they could net relish a life of idleness ha-
AllBut of thee, my natal cot.

ving never been accustomed to it. Their
bill was asked for: It amounted to the tri-
fling sum of 65 guineas—but they posses-
sed the hat, and would not take the trou-
ble to examine the items. The woollen
beaver was twirled, and twirled, and twir-
led again. Vell, zir, (tothe landlord,) vat
doveowesyou now—ha? Sixtyfive guin-
eas, gentlemen, as by account rendered.
Oh my goot Got! said Aaron, and their
countenances lengthened at least a yard
by the square. But stop, Moshes—may
be you an’t tun it rite. Gif me de hat.—
And he twirled it.to no better purpose.— ,

The patience of their host was soon ex- |more Iam bewildered to assign any cause
hausted, and when he discovered that the | for this precocity of affection.” u
hat was expected to pay for all, he consi-

THE BACHELOR'S SOLILOQUY. -
; A PARODY. L -
'- Marry, or not to marry? That is the guestion—
Whether is it nobler in the mind to suffer
"The sullen silence of this cobweb room,
Or seek in rural halls some festive dame,
And, by uniting, end it. To live alone—
No more!" And,by marrying, say weendy
The heart-ache, and those throes and mukeshigs
Bachelors are heirs to. 'Tis a consununation - #
' Devoutly to be wished. :
' To marry—to live in peace—
Perchance in war: aye, there's the.rub;
For in the married state what ills may come,
When ‘we have ‘shuffled off our liberty,

Must give us pause. Therels the réspect
" "That makes us dread the bond of wedlock
For who could bear the noise of scolding wives,

| It was produced he gravely twirled his hat

three times. 'Whats to pay now you dog?

dered his boarders asswindlers,and became
outrageous. His money, or a jail, with a
prosecution undera swindling act, were

The Hon. Jack R——distinguished for
his volubility and eloquence, is said to be
superstitious. The following tale is told

ward wretchedness. Man may pretegd t
defy and scorn the wrath to come, buf

there is a destiny upon him that bids his

Not a penny your honor. Jack led the
way to the public road the Jews following
him with uplifted hands!!!

They proceeded onward until they
reached another of Jack’s hotels when the
severity of the weather getting the better
of the Jew’s parsimony, they accompa-
nied him in, and engaged a bed but wish-
ed no supper, [The pack was to be resor-
ted to after they retired, ‘jocular reader.]
Meanwhile our seaman was feasted—
shown to the best unoccupied bed in the
house—breakfasted in the morning—and
three twirls of‘his hat paid the reckoning.
They pugsuéd, their march; to the great
city, the enchanted hat rendering a purse
unnecessary for Jack, until they reached
the last stage. The pedlars had held re-
peated consulation by the way, and the
result was that Jack’s hat must be purehas- _ . _ :
ed, cost what it would. They had alrea- | overwhelmed with confusion, saying one
dy felt his-pulse on the Subject but he was| t© the other, with Smollet’s gambler, (they
prepared for it, by what had incautiously hag, read Peregr s Pickle I suppose) “A
escaped them at different times and too| (3Rt by—"!
cunning a bird to be caught with chaff.—| ~
Mis last inn was now entered, and the
same farce acted over again. The virtues
of Jack’s beaver (by the by it was made of
wool) had now ceased, and it would have
been an accomodation® to him if other-
wise situated, to have parted with it for
half a erown : but he well knew he could
replenish his purse with it, at the expense
of the credulous Israelites, who would
have sworn upon the old testament, until
they were black in the face, that it could
enable the holder to eat, and drink, and
ore lodge: free, ad mfinitum. They were
and was ordered by the master to join her| now within a mile of London, and the hat
- @t Gravesend on a givenday. Jack con- | not purchased. A few minuets more, and

tinued his best endeavors to render him- | they might be forever seperated from this
self pennyless, until that day was so near | eighth wonder of the world—No time was

7 at hand, that it was impossible for him to| to be lost.—They resolved to strike a bold

2 "beam ) of his word without the aid of a| stroke, and offered 100 guineas for Jack’s
. W stage ., - He however prayed to Nep-| head piece. He laughed the offer to
PR . tune for a head wind and tﬁﬁt a'foot—| scorn. 'This made the luckless wights yet
e “cause why he preferred the pedestrial to| more anxious, and after a great deal of
%, ., the vehicular mode of travelling. - He| higgling, a bargain was struck, whereby

¢+ )ourneyed along soluscum sola, until the|Jack got 160 guineas and the new hat of
e ‘“dmnerh arnved, which his stomach | one of the cirtumcised, (for he was too
kR ,'85“ him some broad hints ; that he needa/ proud to make his appearance in town
*° %" Led a reinforcement, of timber, he stopped | bareheaded,) for property not intrinsically
TR worth cighicen pence, The money in his

¢ the first whieh presented itself, and
ed for the best dinner the bill offfare | purse, and the new beaver on his head
Jack took theealhcst opportunity to dis-

of him: He was once under the necessi-

the only alternatives he offer -thei ! :
y ered for -their ty of passing after night, a grave yard,

consideration. They had already tasted
the sweets of Newgate, at the bare men-
tion of it, the hair upon their heads hris-
tled up, ‘like quils upon the fretted porcu-
pine!” They were yet masters of 300 guin-
eas,they produced the board,discharged the
debt and narrowly escaped being kicked
out of the déor. They were proceeding
on foot to Duke’s with all expedition, for
a carriagewas no more to be thought of,
when passing by a fashionable reading,
room, and hearing repeated bursts of laugh-
ter issue therefrom, curiosity - prompted
them to walk in. Assuredly their evil ge-
nius directed them thitherward. ForJack
had blabbed—the hoax he put upon them
had found its way into the News, and had
occasioned the boisterous merriment which
attracted their attention. _They retreated,

The fits of epleen, th’ extravagance of dress, .
The thirst for plays, for visits,-and for balls,
The insolence of servants, and the spurns

1 That patient husbands from theirconsorts,
-When he himself might his quietus gain,
By living single ? ‘
Who would wish to bear
The jeering name of Bachelor,
But that the dread of something after marriage,
(Ah, that vast exphmliture of income, :
The tongue can hardly tell;) puzzles the will, *
And makes us rather choose the single life,
Than go to jail for debts we know not of !
Economy thus makes Bachelors of us still,
And thus our melancholy resolution

" “Isstill increased upon those various thoughts.
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MISCELLANY.

THE ENCHANTED HAT -
A British soldier, who had just returngd
fromalong and successful cruise, and was
paid off, hastened to London in order to
rid himself of his hard earned gold,
which literally burned in his pockets.
Jack was a seaman every inch of him, and
" became completely miserable, after three
weeks absence from his beloved element.
In vain had he entered into all the dissipa-
- tion and extravagance of the métropolis,
_come-at-able by one of his class. Hiscash
appeared inexhaustable. His old habits
“#  Noy returned. upon him with such force,
B £ea he must go again. Accordingly,
» heshipped on board an elegant brig bound
to a United States’ port, (a general peace
having restored to him his freedom of will)

soul tremble at the watches of miduight ;]
a terror in has fate, that calls tremulous
which had the reputation of being haun-{ thoughts into hiseoward bosom, and makes
ted. He whas nding a mule called Low. him recoil like a slaye beneath the lash.
The burying ground was a sohtary, gloo_ from the CfO“’d Of thlllerg phi.l.lll(ﬂ:l"l?'T
my place, and a few gentleman, conclu- | that press themselves before his mental
ding that here they would be uninterrupt- | €ye- Yet mammon is t9 man a terrible
ed, had selected it as a conveniet place| 2od; a Juggernaut that destroys the fine
in which to amuse themselvgs by studying | tendrils of the heart, rather than crushes
the history of the “four kings.” As he|anddeformstheoutwardman. The young,
approached this mansioin of the dead, he | the fair, the gifted—the brightest and most
was surprised to see a glimmering light ; | beautiful of Ged's ereatures, are victims
as he drew nearer, he heard some one say | and votaries to the shrine of Plutus. Fa-_
‘Jack ;> ah said he, ‘that’s me,’ another | culties are wasted—virtues are sacrificed ;
cried ‘Low ;* that’s my mule; a third said | affections are broken down—hearts are
L‘Giame,’ ‘ah! we'er game for them.” He | broken, and heaven islost, and all for thet
determined, however, to proeeed, and that | transitory pageantry of an hour—all for
he might see nothing frightful, shu\ his| grasp of the gilded straw that floats upon
eyes and commenced whipping and spus- | life’s surface, when perchance that grasp
ring his mule. Inthe mean time, the noise| may whelm us’in interminable ruin, . It
became louder and more appalling. A "is not well for man to be above his wants.
row had begun among the gamblers. But Indolence naturally nurtures vice; and he
the obstinate animal, in no way alarmed | on witom fortune lavishes Lier favours, lo-
and unused to kicking and beating, refus- | ses his proper dependence upon heaven.
ed to go on. In this extremity, the rider Mlﬁf?““"md penury are Eenarall\' pro-
= |seeing that the ghosts- would inevitably| ductive eitlitg of the despair of despare-
have him, bethought himself of praying ; | tion, or the submissiveness to a divine will,
and while he was whipping and spurring| which has to that meekness of

with all his might, he began, as he could| heart so cll%’ a trie christian '
think of nothing else, “Here 1 la The effects of affluence ¥ fop the mod
part precisely opposite. = Yer" oW

Y

[From Moore’s Life of Lord Byron.]

It was about this period, when he was
not quite eight years old, that a feeling
partaking more of the nature of love than
itis easy to believe possible in so young a
child, took, according to his own account,
| entirely possession of his thoughts, -and

showed how early, in this passion as in
most others, the sensabilitigs of his nature
were awakened. The name of the object
of this attachment was Mary Duff; and
the following passage from a Journal,
kept by him in 1813, will show how fresh-

ly, after an interval of seventeen years, all

the circumstances of this early. love still | little short of three bushels from a single
lived in his memory. o SRR potatoe, and which the Intelligencer dis-

“Thave been thinking lately a good deal | believes, tells the story of a farmer near
of Mary Duff. How very odd that I |Washington who planted 80 bushels of
should have.been so 'utterly, ‘devotedly |seed potatoes and gathered from them, a
fond of that gir}, -at an age-when I could |a crop of less than fifty bushels. This
neither feel passion, nor know the mean- | latter agriculturalist was hardly as success-
ing ‘of the word. And the effect ' —My | ful as an old fellow of our acquaintance
mother used always to rally me about thig|in Connecticut. He insisted upon it that

¢hildish” amour ; and at last, many years | he could always tell to a single potatoe,
kafter, when I was sixteen, she told me bne

the amount of his crop. ‘That Wicks, isa
day’, *Oh, Byron, I have had a letter from | very improbable story’ -says one of his
Edinburgh, from Miss Abercromby, and | neighbors. *‘Not at all,’ replies Wicks, “1
‘your old sweetheart Mary Duff is married | always raise just as many as I plant, for
toa Mr. Coe. And what was my an- ]

A I’ll be darned to darnation if my land i=
swer? I really canfiot explain or account

me
down to sleep,” and continued repeyating
this-supplication, until the increasing cla-
mor and uproar of the gamblers convinced
him, they were mere mortals; when he

and his mule laying aside their alarm, re-
sumed their journey.

of mammon is the paramount Pows
the earth, Mind may occasiopally
above the turbulent waves of of

: ! oppression,
and shine with the effulgence of midday
But the rei i

igu of mind is regulatéd by s

fluctuating-ordeal—the fortuitous eireum-
stances of life are altogether aceessory to
its developement, as well as appreciation.
Even when Maturin was entirely engaged
in the most bnlhant productionsof Buman
genius—his wants were satisfied in a man-
ner too hormble to be detailed. Away
from the busy hum of city life—in seclu-
ded villages and tetired hamlets, there
may be some pure waters of nature—
some hearts uninfluenced by the all absor-
bing passions of self interest—but ‘here,
in this thronged eity, where nlllﬂ)erlm
beings -are congregated together in the
daily -pursuits of life—all are bowing low
at, the feet of mammon—all are led away
from the path of virtue, hogour hd
gion, by thatet¥raal curse—is
of thy brow shalt thou eat thy

: [f"ﬁl:t

- .

i

A Potatoe Story. 'The National Intel-
higencer after repeating a statement in a
Vermont paper that a man had raised a

S ___‘_au.'pint afﬁdidyanda bottl® of

strong enough to rot em.




