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. [From the Atlantic Souvenir for 1830.)
THE LEAMENT OF EMPRESS JOSEPHINE.

BY MRS. EMMA C. EMBURY,
* The fearful strife of féeling now is o’er,

The bitter pang £an rend my heart'no more ;

A martyr spirit now within me burns,
And love that spurns ‘

All thought of self'is waking, till its power
Can conquer e’en the anguish of thishour.

Yes! for thy sake I can resign elen thee,

My noble husband! though there yet may be
Enough of woman’s weakness, in my heart,

To bid tears start,

Yetnot one murmur of reproach shall s-wcll,

Amid the accents of my last farewell.

Ijoved thee in thy lowliness—ere fame

Had shed her halo round Napoleon's name,

In the veil'd lightnings of that falcon eye,
I read the high |
And godlike aspirations of a mind,

Whose loftiest aim was power to bless mankind.

_'And when thy name throu.gh all the earth was

known,

fl'hy glorious bride,
No selfis vanity my heart could swell—

Like thine, my soul was form’d for glorious fate;

I loved thee asthe eagle loves its maté ;

Nor did I seek ‘with borrow’d strength to climb

The height sublime,

"y Where thou hadst built thine eyry ; 'twas for me
Enough that thou wert there—I follow’d thee.

And in thy toils too have I borne a part ;

In scenes whelgz might have quail’d man’s sterner

" heart ; -

When dark rebellion rear'd his h_ydra crest,

My hand caress'd

And sooth’d the dreaded monster till he smil'd,
And bow’d him down submissive as a child.

Though all untaught the warrior’s brand to wield,

- Yet went my spirit with the to thee field,

Where charging squadrons met in fierce array:

Nor, 'mid the fray, :
Awoke one terror for her husband'’s life -
_Buch fear were idle in Napoleon’s wife.

Alas! how has my pride become my shame'
I saw thee mount the rugged stecp of fame,
And joy'd to think how soon thy mighty soul

Would reach its goal ;
Nor even dreamed, ambitious.as thou art,

ce

SICIET

“ut house for hon¥®
And mutual blis$ in ballanc’d pounds,
Each parent’s thoughts employ ;

These summ’d by Wingate’s solid rules,

Let fools, and|all the son’s of fools,

Count more sabstantial joy. [ Armstrong. ]|

pihen monarchs quaked before thy tripple crown,
When queens beheld me, in mine hour of pride,

I shared a throue, but would have shared a cell.

ta* thy last step would be upon my heart.

nlace ;

. grounds for grounds,

the world, and with the aid of three or
four hulking sons, and a heart-broken
drudge of a wife, managed his ‘farm and
hid inn, so as to pay his way at fair and
market, and ‘‘hold his own,” as the say-
ing is, in the country. For all that, there
were those who did not stick to say that
more travellers went to his inn inthe night
than ever left it in'the morning ; and one
or two who remembered him in his early
days, before he had learned to mask the
evil traits of his character by sullenness
and reserve, would not have ‘taken the
broad lands of the Geraldines of Lienster
to pass a night in the best bed-room in
the house ;—no, no——they} would rather
take chance in the Bog of Allen, for that
matter. |

A severe storm, however,. compelled a
traveller to halt there one evening, altho’
lie had originally intended to get further
an his journey, before he put up for the
might. Not that he had any suspicion of
the place ; on the contrary, he thought it
rather a comfortable, quiet-looking con-
cern; and turning from the lowering in-
hospitable sky, and wishing the pitiless
driving sledt good night, he rode into the
inn-yard, saying in his ownmind, “1 may,
go further and fare worse.” Now, I am
of a very different opinion.

- It was late in the evening, and late in
the year,—no matter about dates, I am
not particular. . So the traveller (being a
merciful man, was merciful to his beast,)
having seen his horse fed and carefully
laid up for the nignt, thought it high time
to look after himself, as to both his out-
ward and inward man. Accordingly thro’-
g his saddle-bags over hisarm, he walk-
ed into the inn-kitchen, in those days the
most comfortable winter apartment in the
house, to thaw himself at the, huge fire,
and give the customary mandates concern-
ing supper and bed—to say nothing of a
bottle of good old wine, then to be found
in every iun in Ireland. This feat accom-
plished, away he stalked to his own apart-
ment—ijack boots, silver-headed riding-
whip, cloak and all—followed close by a
terrier dog, who had been lying at the kit-
chen fire when he came in, but who now
kept snuffing and smelling at his heels ev-
ery step of the way up stairs.

IVhen he had reached his room, and
had diséncumbered himself of his heavy
riding geayr, the dog at once leaped upon
him with a ery of joy ; and he immediate-
ly recognized an old favoritc whom he had
lost in, Dublin a year or two before, won-
dering at the same time, how he had got
sa far into the country, and why he had
not known him before. When the land-
ord entered the room with supper, the tra-
dller claimed his dog, and expressed his
‘termination to bring him on with him
p Cork, whither he was bound. 'T'he host
ade not the slightest objection, merely
erving, that he had bought him from a
blin carrier, who, he supposed had
\d him in the streets.  That point set-
the traveller dismissed the landlord!
¢ night, with directions for him to be
betimeés in the morning ; the man
darkly, and withdrew.
traveller made himself as comfor-
he could, with the aid of a good
For and a cheerful fire, not forgetting
*t lost-and found companion, until, after
some tine ; finding that the wine ran low,
and that a certain disposition to trace cas-
tles and abbeys ingthe” glowing recesses of
| the burning turf, was creeping over him—
| that is to say in plain English, catching
himself noddidg over the fire—he thought
it best fo transfer his solemnity to a well-
curtained bed that stood invitingly in a re-
ceks of the room.

MISCELLANY.

iety and agitation of his dog attracted his
attention, and at last fairly aroused him,

sleepy as he was, though he coyld in no

4 RED GAP INN.

I remember well how strongly my boy- | ward and forward from him to the bed,
ish feelings were excited at reading the|and as he laid aside each article of cloth-
narrative of Raymond’s escape from the| ing, fetched it to him again, with the most
murderous inn keepers,in Lewis’sromance | intelligent and beseeching gestures, and
“The Monk.”” His version of the stery| when, to satisfy the poor creature, as well
-has nearly faded from Toy memory, but the | asto diccover, if possible, what he wanted
circumstances upon which he founded it| and meant, he resumed some portion of
are said to have gccurred in Ireland, and,| his dress, nothing could equal his “joy.—
wild and improbable s they are, you have | Strange suspicions began to flash across
them verbatim, as they are related upon| the traveller’s mind; he ran over every
the spot ; and, moreover, I am not to blame | circulstance, even the minutest, which
if you thiuk fit to believe them, inasmuch | had occurred since he entered the inn;
as I give up my authority—and Lord|and now that his attention was excited, it
Lyundhuast himself could ask no more.— | did not strike him that, after making eve-
My informant’s name is Catharine Flynn. | ry allowance for moorishness, and rustici-

As you go from Kilcullen Bridge to|ty, and sullenness of temper, there was
* - Carlow, about three miles qn your road,| more of the goaler than the inn-keeper in
.« there stands, and barely stands, a ruined | the bearing and deportment of the silent

house. The situation has nothing parti- | host; he remembered too, how heavily the
cularly striking about it, the country is o- |-miserable looking, haggard wife had sigh-
pen-and thinly cultivated, and » faint oui- | ed, while she looked at his burly figure as
he 'stood by the fire, as though she sor-|

Some seventy or eighty ‘years ago,- it | rowed over a vietim whom she could not

was a subsientiallooking inn ; the proprie- | save : and; lastly, and above all, he pen-

tor was a farmer, as well as an inn-keeper, | dered on the ominous smile “MVhiEh
and although no particular or satisfactory

. the inn-keeper received his di
reason could be assigned for it, beyond | be awakened early in the mo .
o d

line of hills is visible in the distance. -

vague and uncertain rumors, he was by| Meanwhile the indefatigab e de
- - no means a favorite with his nexghbors.— | busied in pulling off the bed c]ofgéé'
He had little, indeed, of the Boniface a-

unless specially called for, much less to a
thirsty brother farmer or laborer, passi

to taste his home brewed ale or usque-

way account for it. "T'he animalran back-

s to
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-
-

the moment roused every energy of his
mind ; he deliberately locked the door ex- |
amined the walls to see if there was any
secretentrance, looked to the priming of
his pistols, and then stood prepared to a-
bide by whatever might come, and to sell
his life as dearly as he could. . *
The dog watched him intently,until his
preparations were completed ; ‘and then,
having assured himself that his fizovements
were observed by his master, b
once more on the fatal bed ; t3en, after
lying down for an instant, as if'-";,il imita-
tion of the usual posture of a pefgon com-
posing himself to §lecp, he suddimly chan-
ged his mind, as it were, spraifig hastily
to the floor; and stood with eyesfixed-and
ears erect, in-an attitude of mdig §
attention, watching the bed its¢i¥, and no-
The traveller, in}{ie mean
time, never stirred from the spgg, though
his eyes naturally followed thgse tof the
and for a time every thikg was as
a grave ; and not a stir. nor a badh
the stillness of the room, or higérrupted
the silence of the mute pair. |
slight rustling sbund was heard/ia the di-
rection of the bed ; the dog, with gars cock-
ed and tail slightly moving, looks ;
his master, as if to make sure 2t he was
attentive ; and in an instant thé}'ﬁ}pd was
seen descending swiftly and stegitlaly thro,
| the yawning floor, while a stryng light
flashed upwards into the room; Net a se-
cond was to be lost.
ed open the window, ond leapdd into the
yard, followed by his faithful
Another moment, and without
self any trouble on the score o
he was on the back of his " hork
a hunter as any in Lienster,
away for life and death onthe
cullen, followed by a train as
that which hurried from Kirk
ter poor Tam O’Shauter. £ 5
You may be sure, he sparéd neith
whip, spur, nor horseflesh, ;11’1di{tha_,nks
Providence and a good steed, he reached
Kilcullen in safety, Theé authities se-
cured the the villanous host anif, his ac-
complice sons, and the infuriates ;fieasan-
try gave the fatal inn and its- b
crets to the flames. & e
There is the story ; and if il he:true, T
can only say that I wish 1 kneg
could get ene of the breed of,
ler’s terrier, for love or money.

h§ jumped

thing else.

At last a

The traveller dash-

campanion.
iwing him-
% saddle,
3. as fast

pitiless as
toway af-

|}1d} se-

s<
“where 1
= travel-

it
Sleight of Teeth. There ate warious
kinds of Sleight in this sleighy
of ours—such as sleight of hand, sleight
of feet, sleight of memory, sleigﬂf‘-o{ teeth,
T he first is shewn in théd
tricks of the juggler; the sccon:
ning away from a creditor ; the
getting a promise ; and the fousth
ing at other peoples cost, and diiing upon
fire, a la Chabert, and the likell
mong all the slight of teeth trick
heard of, the following is- n0t1
worthy of commemoration.
A pedlar whom we shall
Snicker, put up at a Dutch tavein
interior about the commencemgiit:of a se-
vere north-easter, and as the wéfither for
some time continued stormy he
haste to abandon his comfortabl
For several days hoth he and
exercised their teeth to good 8 _
and a bill to the amount of ten déilars was
As every storm, howéver; has
been, or will be followed by sujkhine, so
in this case the clouds began tojkreak "a-
way, and Peter began te think d
up his notions and being oft.
ken his fast preparatory to his
be took a. pipe as usual with
and both engaged very briskly i
sures of fumigating and cenfa
At length drawing the pipe from }
and peeping under the forestick
hot flip iron, usually styled a 1
Peter said carelessly :
‘Landlord, what’ll you bet a
can’t bite an inch off of that are red-hot
loggerhead?
“Wy; you tam Yankee fool,'}!
Dutchman, ‘I knows you can’t @b .’
“Well now,’ returned the pedia;
bet you my load of tin ware, &
notions against the amount of} 8
that I'll do it.”
‘Done !" said the landlord..
‘Done !" said the pedlar.
A group now gathered rou
pedlar eat Lot iron. ¥
“That’s a cool load of tin-wa
said one with a quizzical smile S
‘Not so cool as‘you think for ‘said {is
2o

~o world

i Ferting

Y awJ

_:we have
he least

.. 1l Peter

nin the

788 1N No
‘ejuarters.

gdvantage,

incurred.

3.“5-}?9’ bro-
teparture,
ie, host,
the plea-
dlation.—

As he proceeded to undress, the anx- |
_ tsmouth,

»i
Jlar: 1

!; s@aid the

“You'r a gone goose, friend,’
other, with an ominous shake ofi "
‘I I am, I'll give you leave to
said Peter. )

“If I was in your place, I
a cqld snack,’ said a third.
‘I'm not very particular,” sai
‘besides you kuow a poor pedl
ways choose.’
By this time he had got the |

ql ';Peter,
af can’t al-

iy o

: rhead
Hear his mouth, and ready for ﬁgfihibi-
“Take notice, gentlemen! sa'd he,
to bite an inch off of thig er; log-
gerhiead, and have the amount of
for so doing ; but if 1 fail to do i, B
forfeit my:load of tin-ware and 'pther no-
tions, and §ay my bill into the ‘bargai
eement landlord. | -
e Dutchman _‘dat s de a-

: well as his strength would permit; and
bout him ; dark, sullen, and down look-| when his master went to his -assitance,
ing, he never appeared, even to a guest,| what was his horror at seeing, beneath
| clean sheets and well arranged blankets,
: ng| the bed and mattrass literally dyed with
his heavy old-fashioned door, to ask him [dark red stains of bloed! Thougha man
| of peaceful habits, he knew as little of

to

Isn’t that th
‘Yes,’ sai

\ baugh; yet the man was well to pass in| fear as most people; and the exigency of

I

-

THE.NORTH CAROLINA SPECTATOR AND WESTERN ADVERTISER.

‘Now observe,’ said the pedlar, ‘and see
that I do it properly.’ :
The pedlar now moved the red hot-iron
towards his teeth, gave a sudden snap, and
placed the instrument beneath the fore-
stick. .

‘Is dat all ?’ said the landlord, drawing
half a dozen whiffs from his pipe. ‘If dat
be all I could d# it myself.’

‘[ dare say you could,’ coolly returned
the man of notions, ‘If you had thought
of it. ‘But I’ll be a going, if you please
and I'will thank you for my horse.’

‘But de horse and de odder notionsare
mine,’ said the Dutchman.

‘O no my dear sir,’ said the pedlar, ‘]
happen to be winner. :
“T'en thousand tifels!" exclaimed the
Dutchman, dashing his pipe on the floor
—*how do you make dat out, you did not
bi‘ff; off an inch of de hot iron.’

‘No,’” but I bit an inch, if not more of
of it. I'll thank you for my horse.

‘O you tam Yankee cheat! you gets
round me once ; but I’ll look out for you
negst dime. Here, Haunse, vetch de fel-
low’s hPrsc, give him a glass pitters, and
let him')go. [Constellati?u.]

A Nice Point of Honor. ‘““There hap-
pened a few weeks ago to be an election
meeting in the country (1 forget exactly
where) at which the rustic politicians
spt-cchiﬁen\' with great violence, so much
so as to attract the attention of the Lon-
don newspapers, one of which published
a lamipoon upon the meeting, ridiculing
especially a Mr. Jones who appeared the
most violent orator in it. Now Jones be-
ing a fiery and ambisious spitit, was en-
raged almost to madness at finding him-
self and his speech gibbeted to the public
derision, and determined in his indigna-
tion to find out his satirist.  Accordingly
he wrote to the editor, who would give
him no safisfaction; he then came up to
town (so-4nfuriated was he,) and bein

upon inquiry told, I suppose, that Sir Na«
thaniel Callaghan was the author of eve-
ry witty and severe thing that come out,J
he hastened to the residence of our friend,
and asked him point-blank, if he was the
author of such a pasquinade in such a
newspaper? Nat, who had read and ad-
wired the lampoon, could not resist this
tempting opportunity, and replied, that
he must beg to be excused answering the
question ; which Jones understanding, of
course, to be an admission, immediately
poured forth upon him a tremendous vol-
ley of abuse, which he accompanied by a
short, but vigorous application of his ma-
terial, in relation to Callaghan’s supposed
moral, scourge. Having done which, he
flung out of the house, leaving its owner,
as you may suppose, astonished. When
he recovered his self-posseseion, he of
course began to consider what was to be
done. He had been abused and thrashed,
under very particular and perplexing cir-
cumstances. His assailant was unfortu-
nately, not a gentleman, and therefore
could not be pistoled. To bring an ac-
tion of battery would not be satisfactory
procecding. How, then, was the insult
to be avenged?. lrishmen are the spe-
cial pleaders of the law of honor, and our
friend was involving himself in all the
subtleties of that code, in order to come
at a form of procedure, and to collect all
the precedents with which he was ac-
quainted, which should meet the circum-
stances of the case. But after thinking
all day upen the subject he .found his
brain completely pothered, without being
ever the nearer the object of his inquiry ;
so that there was a strong probability that
he would be obliged to pocket his licking,
from being unable tofind any decision up-
on, the singular point which he wished to
elucidate. Next day, however, he was re-
visited by Mr. Jones, who came to make
a thousand apologies forthe outrage which
he had oftfered him, and which was not in-
tended for him, inasmuch as he had since
discovered the real claimant inthe author
of the lampoon. ‘Sir,” answered Nat, ‘you
have relieved me from much embarrass-
ment : ever since I received the favour
which you alluded to, I bave been study-
ing how to acquit myselfof the obligation ;
but as I find the thing was a mistake, and
not intended for me, my course is clear,
namely, to return it to you." And accor-
dingly he gave the fellow a sound drub-
bing.”

A Lapland Wedding. 1t is death in
Lapland to_marry a maid without her

,ane bear affection to a young maid, upon
breaking thereof to their friends, the fash-
ion is that a day is appointed for their
friends to meet to behold the two parties
run a race togéther. The maid is allow-
ed in starting the advantage of a third
part in the race, so that it is impossible,
excépt she will of herself, that she should

suitor, the matter is ended—he must ne-
ver have her it being penal for the man
to renew the offer of&

running hard to try the truth of her

kreement—take notice, zeéchéptiemens.

L
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_parents’ or friends’ consent—therefore if

be overtaken. If the maid overrun her

arriage. But if the
virgin has affection for him, though at first

she will (without Atalanta’s golden balls
to retard her speed,) pretend some casual-
ity, and a voluntary halt, before she com-
eth to make an end of the race. Thus
none are compelled to marry against their

this poor country. the' married peo ple are

iricher in their own contentment t han in

other lands, where so many forced match-
es make feigned love, and cause r eal un-
happiness.

Dr. Franklin’s Legacy. Dr. Frankhn,
in his will, gave 1000L sterling to the in-
habitants of the town«of Boston, t» be lct
out at an interest of five per cent tc: young
mechanics, under the age of 25 years,
who have served an apprenticeship in said
town, and faithfully fulfilled their duties,
and of good moral character. The pres-
ent value of the fund is £17,720 64 eents,
giving an increase on the original dona-
tion, at simple interest, of about 8 1-4 per
annum.

Economy. Once on a certain time a
woman purchasing cups and saucers, was

-asked what coloy’she preferred. *“Why

I ar’nt particular,” says she, “any culle
what wont show dirt.”

An accommodating Deetor. A physician
advertised that at the request of his friends
he had removed near the Church-yard,
and trusted that his removal would acco-
modate many of his patients.

“Why in such a hurry,” said a man to
an acquaintance ! ‘Sir,’ said thig man, ‘1
have bought a new bonnet for my wife,
and I fear the fashion may change before
I get home.’

THE LADY'S BOOK.

HARLES ALEXANDER, Publisher of the
Daily Chronicle, and well known as having
been connected in the publication of the Saturday
Evening Post and Caskef; Proposes in conjunction
with LOUIS A. GODEY, to commence, on the
first of July next, under the above title,
A MONTHLY LITERARY MISCELLANY

This work will be devoted especially to the ses
wiceof the Lavies, and looking chiefly 10 them for
g}ulmnagc. no exertion will be spared to mert it

he plan contemplated varres matenally from that
of any of the American Penodicals now circulated :
and if executed in the <tyle which the Proprietore
believe to be within their means, will 'be found,
they trust, t5 be an improvement, in some respect
at least, upon the best of its predecessors. ln the
choice of materials, though original contributions
of decided merit will always be acceptable, they
never will be introduced o the exclusion of other
articles of superior value. The numerous Maga
zines to be provided for the purpose of selection
will always afford a plentiful supply of matter suit-
able forthe Lapy's Boox which, when republish.
ed, will possess, for all byt a few, the attraction of
novelty. Extensivé arrangemeMs have been made
at home and abroad that will give every facility to
the ready attainment of the choicest and earlic
productions. The design includes every thing
which may be expected to afford entertainment and
mstruction, in an inviting form, to those for whe?
the work isintended. It is presumed too, that a _
MisceLrany deserving the notice of the Ladies.
cannot but prove warthy of the attentionof the oth
er sex. Among the subjects which may be enu-
merated as likely to bé prominent, will” be found
music, including noticesof new compositions, with
occasional disquisitions on the science, and reprints
of such ¥EW soxes as may be thought worthy to be
so distinguished; ByocrarmHicar Asecportes,
Tares, and IsTeresting. Narrativks from wri-
ters of real talent ; the Fasmioxs, with an illustra-
tive engraving quarterly, faucifully coloured. This
departmént will be under the superintendance of
rsons well versed in the art, and no pains will
spared to render it not the least attractive part
of the contents.
A word or two now and then willbe introduced,
touching those exercises and sports which are gen.
erally regarded as improving to both health and
beauty, among which Ripivé and Dascive may;
be specified ; with appropriate wood cuts by skl
ful artists. PoETry, of course, will be one of the
departments to which great attention will be paid;
and EMBROIDERY, the POETRY OF NFEDLE WORE,
will fiall its due space. On this latter subject it
will be difficult to find contributors who can write
clearly, but the engraver will be perfectly intelli.
gible. =

CONDITIONS

The work will be issued in numbers, on the fir
of every month, and comprise fifty-six octavo
ges; to be printed on a fine super royal paper with
entirely new type,‘and carefully stiched in coloured
covers. Every number will contain a prece of Mu-
s1c, one CoPPER-PLATE Excravisg, and at least
four Woop Curs illustrative of some of the con-
tents ; and everythree months a coLoRED pLATE of
the LatesT Loxpox or Paris Fasawoss. The sub-
scription price will be §3 per annum, pavable in
advance—25 per eent., semi-annually, will be ad-
ded to all subscriptions that'remain unpaid, and the
work discontinued to those who neglect to settle
up their arrears. Great attention will be paid to
forwarding the work to country subseribers, that
they may receive it uninjured by mail transporta-
tion. Apgents, receiving subscriptions, and remit-
tung the amount to the publishers, will be allowed
15 per cent. discount, or a proportionate number
of copies of the work. Address
LOUIS A. GODEY & CO.
' Daily Chronicle Office, Philadelphia
June 1, 1830.

I N. B. Subseriptions received at this Office
for the above work.

SIX CENTS REWARD. &
HE above reward will be given to any pérson
that will deliver to me in Lincolnton, N. C
JOHN “I:GG].\'S who 18 abounden Ap rentice
to me, to learn the Hatter’s Trade; said Huggins
ranaway from me on the 6th inst. and I do hereby
forwarn any person from trading with, or harbour-

mi:g Huggins. JOHN CLINE
incoluton, June 23, 1230. 19 2w

4
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WEIGHTS AND MEASURES.
HE subscriber baving been re-appointed bv
the Court as STANDARD KEEPER. fo-
the County of Rutherford, is now ready to atrend
to the duties of his office. ’ :
' JOHN LOGAN.
JOB PRINTING AND BIZANKS.
OR sale at *his office the following kinds o

Law Blanks:
Suobpenas, Administration. Bonds,
Constables Bonds, Constables %&nnu,
Appeal Bonds, Judgments d@id Exe-
Prosecation Bonds, cutions, b
Writs, Marriage Licences,
Execations, Witness Tickets.
Sheriff Deeds, Deeds of Bargain & Sale,

ﬂprentice Bonds, Guardiay .
—All orders for blanks, show billy printing.
of any description, will be executer, A uu:;
an® , upon new and handsu.aé type

awn wills—and this is the cause that in!onthe Most reasopable terms, at this offie
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