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AUNT’S BEQUEST.
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Trom the Londen Monthly Magazine.

Waiting for a dead  man’s shoes is com-
monly comsidered to be a precarious de-
endénce : be this as it may, no one will
Jenvthat it is a tedious state ol existence.
Waitinz for a dead woman’s slippers is
yorse both. ways & old men do die ; old
women won’t--if ghey can helpitzand then,
yomen are the more capricious. T can-
ot reproach myself with any lack of duty
wwards my aunt Susaunah, during her
Plessed life time, (and a long one it wae !)
yet But the sanctity of the grave
must be respected, so T will net hint a
thought  to the dishonor .of her memory.
Ifer husband, the Rev, PhincasWheezy,
died in the vear 1800. Hisnumerous be-
nefices and appointments, were large ;
and he being unblest with any children to
assist him in the agreeable occupation of
diminishing ity it has always been 2 mat-
ter -of astonishment that lie should *%have
died worth no more than forty thousand
pounds. So it was, however; and the
whole of this he bequeathed, uncondition-
allys to his widow : leaving to each of us
his nephews, nieces, and cousins. a lega-
c}f.ﬁf-‘-ﬂ&pendance upon the ijus!ice or

‘generosity of nunt Susannah. 1f I cannot

appleud my aunt for acting, on this occa- P

sion, with either generosity or justice, 1
mis1, at least, admit thatshe. displayed

no inconsiderable share of humanity.—

Feeling, as she did, that doubt, anxfety.
and suspense are painful sensations, she
extinguished them in our bosoms by, at
once, assuring.usy ** ypgp her honor as a
Jady,” that, were it !tfg'\'e us all frow
starving, she would ot give us a single
shilling during her life-time.  But she
added, that, at her death, sve should be
rtmcm?rmh each according to our con-
duct towards her : thus holding us rigidly
to our gged behaviour.

At her death !
cle’s departure (1800} my aunt Susannah
was alrefly in her sixty-seventh year

and as she hiad always been .of a sickly
constitution, we couid scarcely Agpe that
Indeed, we had
observed, and nat without proportionate
alarm, a gradual decline in her health e-
'ver since the day of her beloved husband’s
Our solicitude, thatis to say, of
us, the expectant nephews, and nieces,
and cousins—was intense s and sharp,
andeed, were the struggles, and frequent
the quarrels between us, for precedency
in aftectionate attendance upon the suffer-
indness has been said to

she, should live long.

death.

g old lady.
kil : oh ! could it have availed to cure

Aunt Wheezy cxhibited symptoms of pul-

monary consumption : my cousin Ruber
was anxious' that, for the Lenefit of her
healthy she should pags a few weeks with
Lim at Blowbluster College, on the top of
North Hill, Towards the end of the first
yeargof her widowhood, she had a slight
attack of ague : for the benefit of her
bealth, she was invited by my sister Briggs
tospend®the winter months at her house
on the borders of the E«sex marshes. Dr.
Drench, apprehensive that the depression
el spivits under which my aunt had labor-
¢d ever since the loss of my poor uncle,
niight lead to some fatal derzngement of
the system, recommended a change of
gcene @y cousin Peter, landably zeal-
ous tocarry the doctor’s gdvice into ef-
fect, hired g nice apartment for aunt Su-
sannah at the undertaker’s, divectly op-
prsite to the church yard at Kensington.

pendence ;in order, therefore, to increase
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it, it was necessary that I should assume
n proféssion. I chose the bar, and took
chambers in Gray’s Inn. I read hard :
and my ‘vanity leads me fo bghieve that,
had 1 continued my studies,” my labors
would have been rewarded with no cown-
mon share of success:. Had aunt Susan-

The ¢

gentlemen to whom this melan-l
choly question wus addressed, shook, with
’bé'cnmin%_g:ravity. their professional hea:ls.
¢« The 'Tatly cannnt live through the'
night,? said one of them ; *¢the case is'
utterly hopeless ; therefore, for us to re-
peat our visits, would be an act of dis-

At the period of my un-

nah been a much younger woman than she
actnally was, [should have done so; for
the prospect of a legacy I was justified in
expecting, by being more remote would
have formed a less important ifem in the
catalogue of ity ‘worldly considerations,
and consequently, have less interrupted,
if it would at all have interrupted, my
present occupations. As it was, the hope
—1 should say the probability—of speed -
tly succeeding to a good share of her pro-
perty, which, by dint ofassiduity, I might
induce her to make better, was a tempta-
tion too obvious and teo strong for resis-
tance. There were three other urifortu-
nate circumstances against me,  First, of
all the expectants, of the Wheczy pro-
perty, (and we-were pine, male and fe-
male) [ was the only one unmarried ; se-
condly, I was the only one .without any
evident employment (for Being a wmere
student, and my studies not appearing to
be productive, in a pecuniary sense, my
time svas estimated at no great value) ;
and, thirdly, T was the only one, at that
time, living in“London : so that if any
thing was to be done, whether as 8 matter
of necessity, or. fo gratify a caprice, i
was a|ways=+*: Tom is a bachelor, Tom
ton’t live so far off, Tom has nothing
better fo do, so Tom mmet do it.” From
what I have here stated, it will naturally
be inferred that profitable application to
my profession was impracticable.
The distance between the aunt and the
ncphew was soon to be diminished,, Af-
ter three years widlowhoed, concéiVin
establishment at Putne‘y was too large
*¢ a poor lene woman,”® she sold the v
dismissed her servants, and rente
parior-floor of 2 dark, dingy, black house
(one of those dens with twenty-four small
anesoflglass, set in thick,clumsy frames,
to each of the windows, and one solitary
poplar growing up in front of them,)in a
narrow street at Kensington, where she
was waited tpon by one maid servant.—

more melancholy than was this change ;
not but that, in one way it was gratilying
to us : for it required no Johnsonian grasp
of intellect to understand that the less
my aunt spent of her income, the more of |
it must remain for its inhetitors.
furviture, the library, the plate, the wines
—and such wines !—([ have gaid my un-
cle was a Parson)—the carriage, the hot-
ses, all, all were sold !

** So, for 8 pood pld-gentiemanty vice,
I think I must take up with avarice.”
Well, although we saw these possessions
all sold, there still remained their value

thenesty.”  Heand the rest accepted their
fees.

dissatisfied,

It is impossible to conceive any thing|(

The |

The apothecaries looked astonished and

“But,” continued thé speaker, -+¢we|
will prescribe sowmething, which, at thej
worst, can do no harmn.”?

. YAre you certain—quite certain, that
she will die inquired my sister Briggss
r*is there really no hope? Let us know
the worst.”

** While there is life there is always
hope_,”‘replied Doctor Drench, to whom
this qdestion was more particularly ad-
dressed ; ‘¢‘she may—she may rally a
htte in the morning.”

“ May.sher”’ exclaimed cousin Peter, |

in a tone more indicative (as [ thought) of|
consternation than of joy; *¢may shel—
For Heuavew’s sake, gentlemen, do all of
you come again to-inerrow—for fear of
accident.’?,
Oun the sccond day the physicians came
again ; -@od on the third, we found not-
withstanding this, that aunt was a *+lllle
better.” Peter now admitted that we
might as well throwmoneyinto the Thanies
as spend iten a hopeless case; the ex-
tra physicians were dismissed ; and Mrs.
Wheezy was left entirely to the care of
Doctor Drench.
On the fourth day, aunt was ¢ not so
well ;*” on the fifth day she was ¢ worse;”
un the sixth, **she could not possibly hive
through the night;*> oa the seventh; *¢she
had rallied a little;*’. on the eighth, it was
cogll but overs? cnthe ninth ——! Duc-
tor Drench n s in the patlor, to com-
nunicate to us that, in the course of the
ight, so wonderful a change had tak.en
place, that he®might now veuture to give
us hopes.

*» Hopes, Doctor!” exclaimed Peter;
“*hopes of what ¢ =

«+Of Mrs. Wheezy’s recovery; aud,
should she recover this bout, such a change
will have been operated in her system,
that—of course 1 cannot promise it—bu/
and here he took us all kindly by the
hand,) dut, I say, should she recover, she
may creep on for these ten years.”

This Doctor Drench was a tolerably
clever man in his profession ; yet, L own,
lie had never been a favorite of mine.—
His pleasing anticipations were coufirm-
ed: aunt ' Wheezy didrecover. \What was
our joy at this event may be more easily
aoncewved than described! Our joy, how-
ever, did not prevent certain hitte bick-
erings amonst us, the affectionate relatives
of aunt Wheezy. Ourassiduous and dis-
interested attentions tv her, 11 the mani-
festation of which each of us strove to out
do the other, were productive ol mutual

in money ; and it was a consolatory re-
flection” that money bears interest, which
weould have been lost upon the commodi-
ties themselves : for the year, or perhaps
the two years our dear aumnt might yet
live ; for she was now seventy, and her
health, wnhappily, in a myre unsettled
state than ever. -
The anxiety attendant upon the sale of
her property, and the investment, to the
greatest advantage, of its proceeds, to-
gether with the fatigue of moving, could
not but operate detrimentally to the health
of a person so aged and infirin as my aunt
Susannah. It was less to our astonish-
ment, therefore, taau our grief, that, on
the third day after her removal to the din-
gy parlor-floor at Kensington, we (the ex-
pectants) received intelligenge from Dr.

!

t

1

ly ill of a bilious fever! Our distress at
this annonncement was greatly aggravated
by the doctor’s pressing desire for our im-
wediate attendance, a8 he could give no
hapes of her surviving the next four and
twenty hours. Never, surely, was crea-
ture blest with a more affectionate set of
relatives! Scarcely had we received the
afflictive summons ere we were all at her
bed-side, each accompanied by a physi-
cian and two%puthecaries. .

** My dears,” said my aunt.—--She spoke
faintly, and uttered only a word or two at

]

Slie was sulject to cholic and spasms in
thestomach, and, frequently was her pre-
cious life endangered by their attacks. —
Aly uffection Tor the old lady was mani-
lested by slight and delichte attentions,
vather than by acts of important service,
which, indeed, I had neither means noy
Opportunity toperform : Iinade her tre-

quently presents of choice or early fruit|

~chiclly plums & cherries 3 then I would
send her a mould of ice-cream ; or, if she
cemplained of thirst, T was instautly at
ler side, with a goblet of lemonade. . Iy
Was by such and similar pefit soins, as the
rencli term these amiable minor services
that Jendeavored to please. ,
At the time of my uncle’s decease 1 had
St entered wmy thirty-first year. (It is
Mot from any doubt of the reader’s know-
edie of arithmetic, or with a view to an
!Stentatious display of my owm proficien-
i.i}’nnln that exact science, 1 alsoinform him
1_.1.-. Iam now in my fifty-secoml.) My
14”'_*-'1‘ had bequeathed me a property pro-
‘ﬁ'ff:‘:.lig an ingpme of about a hul%lro'tl and
' POuURds’ per annum.
Sfficient for splendor, ¢

-

‘This was not
carcely for inde-

a time.—¢ My dears, this proof of your
affectionate solicitude affocts me deeply.
I expected no less from you, and of this
you will receive a proof.”?

Here we wept bitterly; begging her at
the same time not to allude to that.

ez L % mﬁarﬁ! to Inse your poor aunt
ather time of life—seventy, only seventy !
would be a severe blow to vou!*

Here we wept more bitterly still,

**But, my clllltlreaﬁ for as my children
I consider you, pray for ber——pray [or
her—"? '

Here we absolately roared with gief,
and were about to kneel in order to fulfil
the solemn task she enjoined us.

«« Pray for her—speedy 1ecovery, and
long life.”

At this precise instant, Doctor Drench,
perceiving that his patient was smnewhat
cxhausted by thefatizue of gdlking, re-
quested us to leave the rovm. We in-
stantly assenteu,

Cousing, ne
apathecagies, a
mgi arynent.

sEisere no Rope, geutlemen & in-
qui usin Rebert, '

s, doctors, and
d to the adjoin-

vy

jo

»

Drench, that Mrs.Weezy was dangprous.

A

reproaches and recrimuations 3 cousin
| Rubert told my sister Briggs, that the ob-
‘ject of her extraordinary kinduess to the
lold lady was ** ot to be misunderstood ;™
'sister Briggs declared to Robert that she
| positively blushed at /iis barvefaced pro-
ceedings; I called Peter a time-server,
while Peter bestowed upon me the title of
legacy-hunter. I will take this opportu-
nity toamention, that our disputes upun
this, and sovme luture occasious of a stmi-
lar nature, caused a total disunion of one
of the wost loving families the world had
ever beheld. 8. FL o

A few dafs after myfaunt’s blessed re
coveiy, I recgfngﬁ‘i‘plﬁ her the tollowing
note;— 8k Foi

«*My dear Tom,  #°.
¢+ Pray come and dinc with your poor

lone aunt on Sunday unext, at four o’clock
preciscly. Be with me at two preciseiy,
as [ have something of great importauce
to you to communicate.  Bring *Lhe Ob-
server’ newspaper with vou.

[ remain your alfectionate aunt,

. Svusavxan WHerzy.
P. S. Buy me a cribbage board.”

As I had previously agreed to join in
an ugreeablc party (a certain Miss Anna
Muria Brackenbury being oue) in an ex-
cursion to Richmond, this iuvitation was
soinewhat mal apropos; but the **some-
thing of great importance™ was a hiut sul-
ficiently significant ;3 sv [ resolved to sa-
crifice my pleasure to that which:I could
not consider in any other light than as
mvy interest.

“As the clock struck two, [ entered aunt
Susannah’s dingy parlor.  "LThe cribbage-
board was deposited in the stde-voard
drawer, and *v[he Observer” (which 1
was toread aloud after dinner) on the man-
tel-piece. Alter a few preparatory **a-
hems!™” thus did my aunt aufold the
v somethipy of great importance:”

#*Thomas, 1 am a poor lone woman.
‘Though I awm but seventy-one, I fvel that

{suffering and ailing as I do, 1 shall not

make old bones ; I am not long for this
world 3 but, while [ am permitted tolive,
do you, my dear Thomas, consider my
Toriorn condition, and be kind to me.—
You are a youug man aud attendance up-
on a puorscreature like me cannot but be
irksoine to you; yet—ah!" had I children!
but, alas, L have neither chick nor child ;
any property is all in the funds, every
shllingof igds at my own disposal—(Do
you api it L say, my dear 'Lho-

o

B

‘body else, one of these dg'#~;" and as she
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mas?)—and when [ die—<;-! ANL! there | perty is all at my own dispesal,” &e.
are many who fook forwgd with impa-| &e. 3 :

fience to that’event; notiiyon Thowas ;
but during my late illne_'.:q'fg_. T?remarked
that the others—aye, evejs of'e of them,
seeme:d anxious for the faal &

** Why, to speak canddly, my dear
aunt,” said 1,7 ¢ 1 must @imiless—though
it gricves me to <ay it ofipaem—their be-
hiviour was any thing bui what it ought
to have been.. Heavens-{ye bare idea of
allowing the hnpg of inherf4ing a l:tile vile
dross so far te bverpowerizhe Sentiments
of nature, the feélings of*the heart, the
natural affections (:frlhc-{'af thew—in short
to entertain sentiments @5 inferested as
to lead one ta form a wig i for~———" and
s0 gond, so kind an auntiztos! O, inhu-
man!” Heré my pathos; Irew tears from
aunt Wheezy’s gyes, an( my owo too.

«*Al! my tdear Tom, Wzre they all like
you — ! But no matter’’ it will be the
worse for them, and the “etter for some-

l

said this, she patted my}:*andi"whicln was
resting on her arm.  AtShat mement, |
felt like a sole legatee. 3+Buf*to what I
wished td say to you;” ¢wmmtinued sheoin
rather a solenn yqne, *Thomas—Tom,|
my dear, Saturday. is thi. day for wash-|
ing poor irtile Floga,” [ilys was her Dutch
pug dog,] *cand although the dear crea-
ture has not'been washeyy since the Jday [
tell itl, yet {would youjbelieve it?) the
servant of:the hguse hagbrefused to take
the trouble of clganing tite little darling!”
I could not sn.?api'oss Ly indignation at
such barbarity jiyet I 'wi% ata loss toun-
derstand how this could*be considered as
** something of great iu-t};urmn(:e”\tu mne.
¢ Now, Tom; as yougave nothing else
to do, you must come g—niulfrﬂw at two
o*clock, carry the poor @ing to the Pack,
and give lier.a nice wa hing'in 4he Ser-
pentine.”’ & W ‘
‘This was an cmp]nﬁ»fpnt for which 1
felt no relish : so [ tol auut Susannah
that it happene‘”t'l‘ most w.ifortunately, that
I had already engaged v yself with a par-
ty to the Exhibition, 4ir the very hour
she mentioned. ; ¢
¢ Very well, sir;
find some one wlio Wil e glad of an op-
vortunity of doipg me gfavor.”

I felt like one disimhgrited.  The sa-
crifice of a visit to the exhibition was but
a triflg (although Miss Brackenbury had
promised to fake my aep thro’ the tooms)
in compavcisan with the’putting in jeopar-
dy of a fine iegicy ; siy since it was not
only my duty, bic my gesire to obey my
dear aunt, [ congented Yo perform the ce-
remonies of Miss Flor#%s oilette,

1 have said, that the:change from the
vitla at Pﬁlncy o the wrilor at Kensing-
ton was, te mey a melgpchaly one. The
Sunday dinners;of my ate unele used to
be as delightful as excillent wine could
make thems” Now— ¢+ Atfour o’clock
[ was seated nppnsiie.: o my aunt Whee-

> .dare’say I shall

'l

for this second disappointment, and at

[ Jequired mo plainer hint. T trotted
oft’ frnm Kensington _ to Samerstown,
madeé anawkward apology to Anana Maria

six w'clock | found mysell eujoying the
luxugies of black tea and cribbage - with
myv annt Wheezy. ‘

*“**You are an apt scholar, Tom,* said
my aant, afterhaving made me play seven
and-hirty. at penny cribbage with her 3
s come again to-orrow at six, and take
yourrevenge.”—/l had lost sevenpence.

“Coanorrow, aunt > Lmpossible! |

am going with my fried Wilkins to the |
Opery,”  This objection was met by the

usual hinf at her property being entirely
at hez own disposal 5 so at six on the fol-
lowing evening I was again in-the dingy
parlar. _,
By!dint of the application of this!threat
respegting her property, aunt Wheegy
contrived, within three months, to render
me liev slave. Every Satarday was |
compiglled—setting all other.affuirs aside
—to avash Flora in the Serpentine; to
eat mpast neek of mutton, drink Cape
Shergy, and read *'the Observer” through
every: Sunday; and to play at cribbage,
fromvsix o’clock till half past nine, every
evening in the week. o assert that I
did ‘ot dare say my soul was my own,
would be ridiculous ; fory to confess 1he
truthi L'doubt, when I reflect upen wy
past subseiviencyy whether [ had a soul.
Anithe midst st these avocations,which !
entirfly diverted me from a profession,‘l
yet lqund time ta pay a daily visit to An-
na Maria. At theend of three years, Mr.
Bracleubury, her papa asked me if I en-!
tertained any serious intentions respect-
ing hig daughter. . My intentions respect-
ing her were serious indeed, for 1 con-
templated marriage. I loved Anna Ma-
ria, a9d my *¢love” was exactly of that
“gwept” quality which **meets return.”
““Bweet is the love that meets return.”

“Well,” said old Brackenbury, I
have 170 objection to you fur a'sun-in-law,
you hyve a rich aunt; if she will give youn
four thousand pounds, I will give you a
like siny, and Anna Maria into the bar-
gain. !

‘Thit same evening, at cribbage, I ven-
Jured 3o break to aunt Susannah the mat-
ter.of-my intended marriage.

¢ What ! exclaimed she, ¢ marry !
and what is to become of me 2 Who will.
pass ‘.Ec evenings with me ? who will wash’
Flota . n the Serpentine @ Who will £
But dij as you please—leave me to dic a-
lome. 1 require only one and a last favor
of youi Call upon Mr. Quirk, my attor-
ney, and desire him to be with me to-
morrow carly, he must make some im-
purtawd alterations in a cerfain puper.”

Thig was sufficient fur e,
my auat I would rather expire than mar-

-

7y, ata small dquare®able, in her daik,
dingy parlor ; our repist consisting of a
roast peck“of mutton, (a thing [ detest,)

t-y' without her consent. ¢ ‘That’s well,”
said :,i;e s s*wait ull I die ; that will be
time enough.  Ah . me, 1lshan’t be a
troublé to you long.” ‘

|

three potatees: two suet dumplings and a
pint of Cape “ Sherry, just purchased at
the nearest pablic house.  Such a dinner
was soonn efded 5 and, the cloth being
removed; T was desirdd to read ¢ Tlhe
Observer.” 1 began wih some asticle ot
news which I t;-nnght}'\iould be interes-
dng to the old fady. & '

v+ I+ that your modg of reading a news-
paper 2 10 the fu<k beten troublesvme to
vou, [ dare say I can:find some one who
will be glad to taket oft your hands.
Ah! that Phadia chilg! of my own!  But
[ am a poorlone womin 3 I have neither
chick nor ehild 3 my "noney.is all at my
owli {lispf).ﬁ&_lg*-alld——-':{ -Well, sir, if you
choose to réad it, begia at the beginning,
I began the figst adg";rtisemen‘t (which
was a long list of patét medicines,) and
read on tiil I came ta the names of prin-
ter and publisher. %'en o’clock being
my aunt’s bour of retiping to rest, at falf
past nine d awvas dismissed not'without a
reminder, however, §f my d'ti’iy for the
morrow. 5

The nest morning ¥ waited vpon Miss
Brackeabury ; and, telling her that an
imporyind affair wcmld\}‘_ﬁ deprive me of the
pleaswvepb attending B2 to the exhibitinn
(I took &renot tosaythat 1 was engaged
to wash a dirty, pug-dax inethe Serpen-
tine,) requested she Syould ailow me to
pay . mysell fur so «zvere algss by ac-
campanying her in ghe evehing to the
theatre. ‘Yo this refiest she kindly cox-
sented. R i

Punctually ‘at t\;?g o'clock T was at
Kensington,s at halfzrast two I was en-
caged in lhe;ful‘easigg} hseeupation of serub-
bing little Flora ; aml at three I was a-
sain in the-dingy pa’lor.

*¢ Can you play aF cribbage,
inquired g aunt. T

I answered in the yegative: I scarcely
knew one card fronrihe other.

s Then come and geg with me and sit
this evening, and [ wi | teach you.”

o It happeds, oLy unluekily,” said
¢ that [ have promifid to take a young
lady to the theatre th's evening ; and, as
I cannot eivilly relezs: mysell from the
engazementy fem—e’’ 5" .

s Very well, sir. jlleaven defend us
from dependigg upong rue’s relatioas for
any thing! {idare saf [ shall Gnd'some

one who will be gladh o pass an hour or
twe with me, - Only n ;mcﬂl'JUt“iﬁm

?
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At the end of another three yeors, aunt
| Wheewy not exhibiting the slightest pro-
pensity” to dying, Mr. Brackenbury fe-
|
D .ck Hexter, the conveyancer.

1 lost my mistress ; one by one I lost
wy friends. Aunt Wheezy was all in all

I assured|

stowed, his daughter’s hand on iy vival, |

Aye, a lock of hflr is far better than
any picture—it is a part of the beloverd
object herself; it belongs to the tress-
es that often, long, loiz ago, :qn’ﬁl have

. - . n = a -
been disshevelled, like a show 8-
beam%] overy vour beating breast | Hut

now solemn. fhoughtd sadden the beayty
once sobright—su refujgent; the Ionga‘
you gaze on it, the more gnid more it deem
to say almosh upbraidingly, ¢ weep’.s?
thou no more [ar me !V and, indeed, a
tear trne to the imperishable affections
tn which all nature seemed to rejoice,
bears witness, that the object to which i
yearned is no more forgotten, now -thag
she has been.dead for so many, ‘many
long, weary days, months, years ;- than
she was forgotten during ope heur of ab-
sence that cu:ue like a passing sound be-
tween us and the sunshine of unolivingf:-'- .
her loving smilea, | :

===

The subjoined Report is from the Tugv.

nal of Commerce

‘* Fear of the Newspapers— A laughable
lustration of how much newspaper noto-
riety*is dreaded, even Ly thy, most dissn-
lute characters, vecurred at the Police Of-
lice un Saturday evening.. A lutlegr

headed old womang appareled in the miost
wretched rags, and whose appéarange wase

-
-

verty ard drdpkenness, was broughc up
by one of the-marshals, for having com-
mitted some misbehaviour in the street.
‘The mwagistrate haviug heard the officer”s
complaint, took upa commitmept te send
her to prison, aond asked her her pame in
order t hll it up. . For some time she
made no answer, until alter being usked
her name several times, she at last, " with
much seeming relucisuce, said itwas Mas
ry Somers.
Magistrate—Is that your real. s
Prisoner—No sir. ¥ _ ‘!‘P‘.?F ‘
Magistrate— W hat is it then:] "
Prisonec=Any Simmons, sir. - -
Magistrate—Welly is i
T 2y s

o
« - .:‘!"\I' 1
Prisoner—=No, sir, 9 <

™

L

namie 2’

Magisuafﬁ’_-'ﬁ—_.\dy_ od swomankdo not
bé tritling with me.g-tell meyour name.
PriSUnffr—ffbsgigr.' 5 e

Magislrate-—'-Wh,l_}'j-th.
Prisvner—Mary0°C 4
Magislrate-—ls g 1‘at}our re
Prisvner—No, sir 2 |
Magistrate—Will you o&ﬁﬁill ‘you REL.
tell we your real name? ‘
. Prisoner—Yaes, sir,
Magistrate—W¥What is it 2
Prisoner—dudeFitgsimmons,
Magi-trgie—Well; 1 suppuse I have,
AR
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your namé at last ?
Prisoner—No, sir. .
Magisirate-=Whnat do you mean by such,
conduct O
y Prisvner—\Vhy, sir, k:n afraid that
i I give wy real name, i®will be?; in
thie newspapers. - " | A
As the magistrate could not get fr
tell her real name, he was obliged. t chme
mit heras Mrs.
to prisvn comparatively contented, as she .
knew her name could not be put in the
newspapers.”

tome.  Years rolled on 5 aunt \Yheezs
did nog die ; Sunday brought its neck of
muttory Cape Sherry and > Observer ;7
Saturdiay, s washing the pug-dog in the
Serpentine, (not Flora, for she and a fonyg
succesiioii ol dogs had gone the way which
my auit would ol go ;) and every even-
Ling in ‘he week its eight and-thirty games
at penny cribbage.  On the 2d of June.
1830, wy dear aunt was still alive ! She
was inher ninety-seventh year ¢ Lin my
ﬁt'ly-se'numl. My fellow expectants were
all dea.) : I remained the only oue pos-
sessing a claim to the Wheezy property.

susanuah was tound dead in her bed.—

ling of?her money to public charities @ to
me she bequeathed —the cribbage board !
P*,
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A LOCK OF HAIR. é'
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Few things in this weary wyrld are so
delightful as keepsakes. Nor do theye-
very ooy heart at least, nor to my eye,
lose their tender, their powerful cbar_‘ms !
How slighty, how small, how ting a me-
wurial{ saves a beloved one from oDiivion:
worn on the finger ; or cluse to the heait,
especiglly if they be dead. No thought
is 8o igsupportable as that of entirve, to-
tal, blauk forgetfulness—when the crea-
ture that ouce laughed, and sung, and
wept fo us close to our side, or 10 our
arns, ¥s as il her smiles, heér voice her
tears, ver kisses, had never beend§ She
and them all swallowed up.iu the dark
nothinzoess of the dust. _

Of 2%l the keepsakes, memorials, relics
—=mos: tlearly, most dcm’:edlg
a littte Jock of hair ; and oh ! when the
head 1. beautified has long mouldered in]
the du jt, hew spiritual seems the andying
lossug=s of the svle remaining !—-A:l
ept that

w
-

elve ggne to noihing, save and e
ment: of the apparelling that opce huug
hrows ° - ‘
e S
f&f:"'-

Her wijl was opened. She left every shil- |

‘|ashes of her principleS?—=U. 8 Gaz.

.-4

do'l love

. - b &
sof?, smooth, burnished and g!un . kag-“

im clégds and sunshine over am angel’s |

{jections of Mrs,
(her while one spark ol shame, on® rem-

‘nantof regard fyr pubfic estigdtioty o
hittle grain of eaily feeling, o Sy
principle, is o+, theceis hopegs. AMRChHs |

Lonace atiention,  wholesime
careful sechusion and religh
save tbe womun who, thoud

is the grouwd ol the /Aope, that though the

On the morning of the 3d of June, auntjroot wax o.d in the carth, and thg stock’

dlie in the ground, at the se€ht of watgr it
will bud. ~ But where are they=who, foe
the love of virtue and the soul of this al-
most abandoneil one, will mi to hrer
in prison. and fan within her bosom the
last dimimishing spar @hat sieans in the

——— e

We find th Im;vin‘ in’ thé N. York

Courier and Euquirer 3 * )

Another Baok from the South—Hitherto
the Southern S:ales, [ufl asthe¥ "are of
talenty have done mush Iess than thgir
share towards.ghe establishment7of our
ntional literars'eha : s
been the case, W
—but whatever "the re
reproach seems nuw,ih a
removed.  South-Carolifa
duced one book of wety. gr
the novel of Guy Rivers ;anditve fies
another i8 1o beforthcom ig of whigh
expectations.are fofmed, *YVE &
thinz of it eéxcept from repors <
of itas a culltc{l".nofd p
'in.two volupies 3 but the. hiJl ri
of the authogs Professor Nott, of
bia, S.C. we daknow right welle
own State he isranked with the :
est, both for talents and acquir -‘f -
There was‘an asticle of hi> in one of the
uum?;-r!._,uf_%gg;nlhern Revigw, whieh
alone proves him to he a nm‘;ﬁf‘_ﬂ,t mre
|abilities and asvery superiag wrilen

[

. SHAME- E;A '

altogether the very persounilication of po- < -

5.0
er to

——,. and shg went off

And let not one think lightly nl‘ihg ob- ¢ 3
there is hOp& ol

:.‘-'Hi h = :
drutnkenness and, c:unsequ‘?fnt Sqt;m _
peverty, yvel has sensitiveness enodgivts |

istartle af the public registration of iee®
name among the outcast lissolute. THis 4
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