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We are Seven.
DY WORDAWORTH.

—A lillplo Chald

That lightly deaws its breath,

Mhh its life in every limb,
What should it know of death 2

I met a ligtls eotiage Girl ;

llhc was eight years old, uhe said ;
hair was thick mll: miny a cur‘l

Thnclmrod round her head. .

She Iad & rastic, woodland air,
And she was wildly elad :

Her ayed were fair, and very fuir;
—-!ln beauty made me glad,

'htm and hrothers, Tittle Maid,
How many may you be 7"
“How muany ! ﬂév-n in all)" she said,
And wondering looked at me.

* And where are they t I pray you tell.”
She answered, “Seven nre we §

And two of us at Conway dwell,

And two are gone Lo sea.

Two of us in fhe chareh-yard lie,
My sister and my brother ;
And,in the church-yard cotiage, 1
Dwell near them with y mother.”

v

“You say that two at Conwuy dwell
And two are goue W sea,

Yot you nre seven I—1 you tell,
!Ihi’l Maid, how this mla:;.fm o

Then did the lithe Maid reply,
¥ Seven boys and girls are we ;
Two of us I the clurch-yurd lidy
Beagath the church yard tree.”

" You run about, my little Maid,
Your limbs they are alive;

I two wre in the choreh-yard laid,
Then ye are only five,"

y . ““Their graves are green, they may be seen,”
Tha tintle M.id replied,
“Twelve stops or more from my mother's
And they are side by side. [duor,

My stockings there 1often knit,
My kesehiel vaere b hem ;

And vhere upon the ground T sit—
1 sit wnd nng to them.

Aud often afier sunset, Sir,
When it is light and twir,

1 ke my listle porringer,
Al eal my supper there,

AL'he first that died was little Jum {-
Li bod al'e woaning lay,
« Tl God released bur pain ;
Angd then she went away.

80 in the®charch.yard she was laid ;
Aud, when the grnss was dry, |

Together round her grave we played,
My hmlhnr Juba and L

Avd when the ground murlme with suow,
And 1 could run ad slide,

. My bpother Jubin was forced to go, '
Aud he lies by hm' sidet

. “u' manyare you !h.n."lnﬁd I
If they two {u !'lu.ven?' i

Th livtly Maidon dit-reply,

0 Mastor ] we wre seven.'

* But they nre deud.\lbon two are dead!

Theie mtn are \n Hewven!”
"T'was u5 words away: for still
The ﬁlill Maid would have her will,

Aud snid, “Nuy, we are seven }"
The Execution of Mary Stuart.

. {From the seventh folumc of the “Lives of the
W of Scotlnnd, by Agoes Strickland."]

At six o'élock on the futal morning of the fhe shall have the blessing of God in Heavem,

8uh of Februury, Mary Stuart told her ladies
¢ whe had but two hours to live, and bid them
drass hor a8 for » festival.” Very m nute par-

ticulcrs of that last tuilette have been preser-
«d, both by French aid Eoglish bistorians, and
a contemporary MS, in the Vatican containg o
deseripiion of it frow the pen of an eye-witness
of ber degth. It is there stated that she wore
& widow's dress of M-cl. velvet, but spangled
all over with gold, a Lilack satin pourpoint and
kirtle, and under these s petticoat of crimpon
Velvgt, with & body of the same color, and o
white vell of the most delicate texture, of the

" fashion wom by priccesses of the hizhest rank,

thrown over her colf  and descending to the
groupd ; slso, which s not mentioned in any
other nccount, that she had caused a camisole
of fine Scotch plaid, reaching from the throat
1o the waist] but without a eollsr, 10 be pre.
pared the pight before, that when ber upper |
garmenta should be removed, she might escape
the distress of appearing uncovered before so

ladies were abuisting her 1o dress,
- fewminine deliency of a renlly

et '-I-u'nd “T whall be
&%’ﬂdﬁsmbﬁn m
y care upon it.  Ob, then, for thetove of

viour, abandon me not ﬁlnle
ds of the exccutioner!™ They |
streaming eyes, 10 be near her
’ h%“h&"ﬁ' Al
nwdlmwnlurllul,udhnl-

m altar, at which her
io crlebrate |
,-u.najanu.d ciborium in which
d Im & conseorated
F do what had m“l:

‘ "mvfhm
wmm repacatory to
s . e getom Dl fi
' *"-a (-,, Rt fesmpes &

ber letter to her royal brother in-lay, Henry

Winal date: “ The moming of my death, this

‘in an uncontrollable azony of grief|

‘disparnge his dignity ; und that although I could
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ed by her during her last devolions on thc
morning of her death ;

“0 Domine Deus! spéravi ir te;

O care me Jesn. nunc libera me. ’
In dura c.tena, in miscra pena; desidero
Languendo, gemendo et gvnu flectendo
Adoro, imploro, ut liberes me!”

“My Lord and my God I have hoped in Thee;

O Jesus, Sweer Saviour, now bbente me,

I have languished for Thee in affligtions and
chains ;

Lamentiog and sighing through long years of
pains,

Adoring, imploring. on humbly bowed knee,

I crave of Thy werey, by grace set me free,”
The wintry morning had dawned before
Mury left her oratory. She then concluded

ITL of France, by adding several enrnest peti-
tions in behalf of her fuithful servants, and the

Wednosday, 8th February. Signed Marie R
She returned to her bed-chumber, where,
seating herself bgside the fire, she began to
console her weeping maids, by declaring the
comfurt she felt in her approaching release
from her long afllictions, and remiuded them
* that her uncle, the late Duke of Guise, had
told hee in ber childhood *that she podsessed
the huedllu;; courage of her race, and he
thought she would well know how to die;™”
yet he liad never anticipated the possibility of
her suffering the terrible death by which she
wag ghout to verify the truth of his prediction.
She spoke of the transi ory noture of human
felicity, and the vanity of earthly greatness,
whereof she was déstined to serve as an ex-
dmple ; having been Queen of the reaims of
France and Scotlind, the one by birth, the
othe, by marrisge ; and after being at thesum-
thit of all worldly honors, had to submit herself
to the Liands of the executioner,. though inne-
cent, which was ler greatest consolation—the
erime allezed against her being only a flimsy
pretext for her destruction,

At the foot of the Mairs—which, on accourt
af hier lamneness, she descended slowly and with
great difficulty, supported on each side by two
ufl PauletUs officers, who held her ap under her
arms—-=he was mwet by Andrew Melvile, who
was now permitted to join ber. He threw him
self on hiskfievs before bier, wringing bis hands
the viol-
gueeof which almost shook the, m:jestic calm-
ness ghe had hitherto preserved. * Woe is
me, " eried he;, weeping bitterly, “that ever it
sh uld be my hard hap to carry back such
heavy tidings to Scotisnd as that my good and
gracious Queen and mistress hay been beliead-
¢d in England.” ““'erp uot, Melville, m
good and ffithful servant, ” she replied, ** the
sheumst rather rejoice that thou shult now see
the end of the long troubles of Mary Stvart:
kngw, Melville, that this worid is but vanity
and full of sotrows. "I am Catholje, thou Pro.
testant ; but as there isbut cne Christ, I eharge
thee in His name to bear witness that I die
firm to my religion, a irue Scoichwoman, and
true 10 Frence, Commend me ta my desrest
and most sweet son. Tell him 1 have dome
nothing to prejudice him in hig realm, nor to

wish he were of my religion, yet, if he will live
in the fear of God, necordiug to that in which
he has been nurtured, 1 doubt not he shali do
well.  Tell him, from my example, pever to
rely too much on human aid, but to seek that
which is from above. If he follow my advice,

as | now give him mine on earth.””  She raised
ber hand us »he concludid, and made the sign
of the cross, to bless him in his absepce, and
her eyes overtlowed with tears,

“May God,” continued she, “forgive them
that have thirsted for my blood as the heart
doth for the brooks of water. O God, who arnt
the nuthor of truth, and the truth itgelf, thoun
knowest that I have always wished the union
ol Eugland and Scotland.,” One of the cowm’
missioners, doubtless the pitiless Eurl of Kent,
here interrupted her by reminding her *“ihat
the time was wearing apace. * Farewell, "
she said, “good Melville. Farewell. Pray
for thy Queen and mwistress.” The passionate
grief of her fuithful servant brought infectious
tears 1o her eyes. Ste bowed herself un his
neck and wept ; and, with like sen<ibility as
her cousin, Ludy Jane Grey, had kissed and
embraced Feckenham on the scaffuld, so did
‘she vouchsafe, as sovereign might, without dis-
paragement 10 regal dignity, or departure from
femiuine reserve, the like affectionate farewell
to that true subjeet who had shared her prison,
and was following her to death, She who had
experienced the ingratitude of a Moriy, a
Lethington, and & Mar could well appreciate
the faithful love of Andrew Melville.

Anothér genilleman came to kiss Mary
Stpard's hand, and bid her farewell on her way
10 execution, with rmzio'in of deep re.
~spect and tender sy !lm\"*ﬁh ex-
pressions ** of regret ‘and aﬁyg tion_that “her
‘bloud should be cruelly shed while under his
roof.” This was Sir .Wllliuu l‘ilz-\ﬂl}hb. of |l
Milton, who at tinte !'oth'!dn_shny
Casile on lmef::: drm Of a very
different spirit from AmmMot. this fine

prisooes.all the kind dttenlidn in i ij.,f.

'y thanked b for his “ g
ﬁﬁ'ﬁizb;ﬁn %mw

old English gentleman MM the royal |

 deceopt, and k}&ﬁ‘hw of her grateful | o " for :mamh will ‘ivgp
Mm lﬁ‘bm&y th&’pﬂimtd' 1y | e m
would find al }hqhw&mﬂqhntdpdnwbuk
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Drury; the Earl of Kent aud Beale; then the
Eurl of Shrewsbury, as Earl Mrshal, bearing
his baton raised, immediately preceding the
Royal vietim, who, having rallied all the
enersies of her courageous spirit o vanquish
bodily infirmity, moyed with a proud, firm step.
She was followed by Melville, who bore her
troin, and her two weeping ladies. clad in
montuing weeds, The rear was brought up
by Bdurnrolgne Gourion, and Gervais, her three
medienl attendants,

A platform twelve feet square and two and a
half high, covered with black cloth, and sur.
rounded with a rail, had been erected at the
upper end of the great banqueting hall at
Fotlieringhay, near the fire-place, in which, on
aceonni of the coldness of the weither, a large
fire was burning. - On the se.ffold were placed
the block, the axe, a chair, covered also with
blaek cloth, for the Queen, with a cushion of
erimson velvet before it, und two stools for the
Early of Kent and Shrewsbury. About one
bundred gentlemen who had been admitted to
behold the mournfui spectacle stood at the
lower end of the hall; bat the seaffold was
barricaded, and a strong gnard of the sheriff’s
and earl marshal's men environed it to prevent
Lue possibility of a rescue.

Th(}ai digniied composure and melancholy
sweetness of her countenance, in which the in-
tellectual beauty of reflective middle age had
superseded the eharms that in youth had been
celebrated by all the poets of France and Scet-
land, her majestic and intrepid demeanor, made
a profornd impression upon every one present
wlign, Mary Sinart and her sorrowful followers
entbred the hall of death. She surveyed the
sable scaflold, the block, the axe, the execu-
tioner, and spectators undauntedly ns she "ad-
anced to the foot of the scaffold. Then she
paused, for she required as<istance, and Sir
Amyas Puunlet tendered ber his hand, to aid her |
in ascending the two steep steps by which it
wag approached. Miry aceepted the proffered
attention of her persecuting jailor with the
queenly courtesy that was natural to her. *1
thank you, sir,” said she, when he had helped
her to mount the fafal a-tair. %1his is the List
trouble I shall ever give you.” '

Having ealm'y sented herself in the chair that
had been provided for lier, with the Ywo - earls
standing on either side, and the executioner in
front holding the axe, with the edge towards
her, Deale sprang upoun the seaffld with un-
feelivg alserily, and read the desih-warrant in
a loud voice, She listened to it with a serene
and even spiiling countenance ; but, as before,
bowed her head and crossed hersell when it
was concluded, in token of her submission to
the will of God. *'Now, madam,” siid the
Eir! of Shrewsbury, “ you ses what you have
todu." She answered briefly and emphiatically
“Do your duty.” Then she asked for her
slmoner that she nright pray with him; bat thix
being devied, Dr. Fletcher, the dein of Peter-
bourgh, standing directly before her without
tie rails, and bending his body very low, be-
gan to address her... *' Mr. JDean, irouble not
yourself nor me, ” said the Queen, “for know
that I am settled in the ancient Catholic and
Rommn faith, in defence whereof, by God's
grace, I mind to spend my blood.” . < Madam, ”
replicd the dean, “change your opinion, nnd
repent you of your former wickedness.” “ Good
Mr. Dean, ' rejoined she, “ trouble not yourself
any more about this matter. 1 was born in
thix religion, snd am resolved to die in this re-
ligion.” The earls, perceiving her resolution
was not to be shaken, said, * Madame, will you
pray for your Grace with Mr. Dean, that you

may bave your mind lighiened with the true
knpwledged of God and his word?” My
londs, ™ replied the Queen, “if you will pray
wilh me, I will even frow my heart thank you;
but 1o pray with you, in your manner, who are
not of the same religion with me, were s sin,”
The earis then bade the Dean “say on accord-
ing 10 his own plessure.” This he did, not by
reciling thie beautiful office for the dymg, or the
burial serviee from onr Anglican Church, but
in a bitter polemic composition of his own,
tending neilher to comfort nor edificaticn. Marv
beeded him not, but began (o pray with absorb-
ing and tearful carnestness from her own
brevinry and the psalter, uuiting portions from
the 81si, 51at, and 91st Psalms. She prayed
in Latin, in French, and fiially in English, for
Geod to pardon her sins and forgive her foes;
for Christ’s nfflicted chureh ; for the peace and
prosperity of England and Scotland ; for her
soh, and for Queen Eliz beth ; not wuh tiie os-
tentation of a Phyrisee, but tie holy benevol
ence of a dying Chrisian, AL the conclusion
of hér last prayer she arose; and holding tip
the érucifiy, exclaimed, ** As thy nrms, O Christ
were extended on the tross, even so receive mie
into Iha arms of Thy merey, and ‘blot out 1l
siut ”Wﬂﬂl Thy most precious Llood »

am, * interrnpted the Eacl of Kent, it

!‘lﬂe befter for you ito reschew such Popish
trhm?pery, aid beur Him in your heart.” ¢ (Can

," she mildly answered, “hold the representa-
t}ﬂ! of the sufforings of my crucified Redepmer
ipmg hand without bearing- hhn, at. ﬂn nme
fime,in my heartt”

eiit‘mnq:prs. seeing her p nz
15 ready for the block, :
prayed henlforgiveness. | "l foygive |
all Mww Wwith, all my heagt,® |

L Mwﬁ:mhie obServing |

Curle, who were on their knees in tears below,
they came to her on the scaffold; but when they
saw for what purpose they were required, they
begin to seream and cry, and were ‘too much
agitated at first to render her the assistance she
reqnired, so that she began to ‘take out the
pins herself, a thing to which she was wot ac.
customed. *“Do not weep,” said she, tender-
ly reproving them, I am very happy lo.Jeave
1h|s world.  You otignt to rejoice to sée me die
in So good a cause. | Are you not ashamed to
weep? | Nay, if you do not give over these
lamentaiions I must send you away, for you
know I have promised f8r you.”

Then she took off her gold pomander, chain,
and rosary, which she had previdusly desired
one of her ladies to convey to the Countess of
Arundel as a last token of her regard. The
execulioner seized it, and secreted it in  his
shae. Jaue Kennedy, with the resolute spirit
of a biwve Scotch lassie, snatched it from him,
and a slruggle ensyed, Mary, mildly inter-
posing, said, “ Friend, let her bave it, she will
give you more than its value in money;” but
he sullenly replied, **it ismy perquisite.” *Ii
would have been strange, indeed,” observes
our autherity with sarcastic bitterness, **if this
potr Qaeen had met with courtesy from an
English hangman, who liad experienced so little
from the nobies of that country—witness the
Eurl of Shrewsbury and his wife.”

Before Mary proceeded further in her pre-
purations for the bluck, she tovk a last farewell
of ber weeping ladies, kissing, embracing, and
Ulessing thew, by signing them with the cross,
which benediction they réceived on their knees.
Her upper garments being removed, she re-
mained in her petticoat of crimson velvet aund
camisole, which laced behind, and covered her
arms with a pair of erimson velvet sleeves.
Jine Kecnedy now drew from her pocket the
gold-bordered handkerchief M .ry had given her
to bind ber eyes. Within tLis she placed a
 Corpus Christi eloth,” probably the same in
which the consecrated wafer sent to her by the
Pope had been enveloped. Jane folded it
coruerwise, kissed it, and with tre.nbling hands
prepared to execule this last office ; but she and
her companion burst into a fresh paroxysm of
hysgerical i.obbing and crying.

‘Mury placed her fis nger on her lips reproving-
ly. * Hush, * seid she, I have promised for
you; weep not, but pray for me.” Wuen they
hid pinned the hundkerchief over the fice of
their beloved mistross they were compelled to
withdraw from the scaffold ; and ** she was lefi
alone to close up the tragedy of life by hersell,

Kneeling on the cushion, she re-
peated in her usually clear, firm voice—*In fe
Domine sperari”. “In thee, lord, hive 1
hoped; let me never be pat to confusion. Be-
ing then guided by the executioners to find ilie
block, she bowed Ligr head upon it intrepidly,
excliiming ns she did o, “ In manus fuas.”

“ Into thy hands, O Lord; I eommend my spirit. ™
The Earl of Shrewsbury raised his buton, in
performance of his duty as earl marsha give
the signal for the coup-de-grace, but he averted
his head at the same time, and covered his fuce
wich his hand to conceal his agmllon and
streaming léars.© A momentary pause ensued,

for the executioner’s assistant perveived that
the Queen, grasping the block firmly with both
hands, was resting her chin upon them, and that |
they must have Been cut off or mangled if he
had vat removed them, which he did 'by draw-
ing them down and holding them rightly in hix
own, while his campanion struck her with the
axe o eruel but ineffectual blow. Agitated alike
by’the courage of the royal victim and the sobs
and groans of the sympathizing spectaturs, he
missed bis aim and inflicted & deep wound on
the side of the skull. She neither screamed
nor stirred, bot her sufferings were too sadly
testified by the convulsion of hcrL features,
when, after the'third blow, the butcher-work
was accomplished, and the severed head,

streaming with blood, was held up to the gaze
of the penple. God save Queen Elizabeth!"”
cricd the exemtlonur “Soletall her enemies
perish | ™ exe Immed the Deun of Peterborough ;

one solitary voice alone responded “ Amen |"—

it wasthatof the Earl of Kent,  The sileace, Lhe
tears, und y groans of Lhe witnesses of the1r: nuedy
——ye:; even of the very assistints in it—pro-

claimed the feeliogs with whu.h it had been re-
garded.

-

- Byron's First Love, '
* Tn alloding to the death, at Brighton, on the
6th ultimo, of Mrs. Mary Duff, widow of Mr.
Robert Cockburn, the Glasgow Herald says:
—*We believe this lady, whose husband was
a brother of the lite Lord Cockburu, was Lord
Byrow's-first love.” ‘The noble peet 'meniions,
in une of his ' Jetters, that' when a ' little boy,
residing with his mother in Aberdeen, he and
Mary Duff” used to wilk togéflier uider - the
charge of their femalle attendants, and that the
feeling-hethen cherished towards her’ was™ the
first dawn of that passion whick, in ‘more ma-
wure Years, glowed with sufficiéntintensity, “His
famous ‘Mary,’ Miss Chaworth, to whom he ad-
dresses that impassioned ‘poem, the *Dream;
died more than twenty years Since/ No~ woh-
der Byron; in-another poem: vmua, ‘¥ Mvﬁ a8

punun fouho name-of l{ﬂ;' i addiase il
- =3
Bunl» i'aﬁt:m.—-& ﬂmtcl& mnpiper,
iﬁicl: md&uﬁy isdeficient in the feeliag eow-
monty known a8 “loya'ty,” *dmoriy ‘the -

which she did with her woated courage and ||
devotion.”

accurate avalysis, though it

‘Buoy |
giu&.p-hndrh -wwm"'aer Most Gﬁa:

Town Hal), which the Leeds' people have ll-
tely built. Thé Glasgow Examiner says:

“Among the curiosities of royal life it may be
worth while tostate that, though the Mayor ot
Leeds gaye up his mansion to the Queen, and
spent £ 10,000 in entertaining her, his lady.
was not allowed to dine with her or even see her

ner with & neishbor, when he was commanded
to dine with the Queen; but the lady was not ad*

mitted io her own house to sit, at iter own talle
—Press. -

L——-m—o—u-——i,--
Selections from Words?vorth-

The world is too much with us late and soon,
Gelting and spending, we lay. Waqr our powers:
Little we see in Nature that is ours;
We have given our hearts away, 8 sordid. boon'
This Sea that bears her bosom to the moon §-
The winds that will be bowling at'all hours,
And are up-gathered now like sleeping flowers;
For this, for every thing, we are 6ut of tune;

It moves us not.~ Great God1 I'd rther be
A Pagan suckled in a creed outworn,

So might'I, standing on this pleasam led,
Have ghm;ases that wuuhl make me less forlorn;
Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea;

Or hear old Triton blow his vrreathed horn,

Milton ! thou shonld'st be Imng at this hour:
England hath need of thee : she is a fen
Of stagnant waters: altar, sword and pen,
Fireside, the heroic wealth of hall nnchuwer,
Have forfeited their ancient English dower
Of inward hdppiness. We are aei{i~h men
Oh! raise us up, returh to us agnin ;

And give us manners, virtus, freedom, power.
Thy sbul waslike a Star, and dwelt apart:
Thou hadst a voice whose sounl was like the
sea 3

Pure as the naked heavens, ma;t;slzc, free,

So didst thou travel 8n life's cpmmon way,

In cheerful godliness; and yet thy heart

The lowliest daties.on herself du.'i lay.

There is a bondage worse, far worse, to bear

Than his who breathes, by roof, h.nd floor, and
wall,

Pent iny o Tyrant's aoltl.nry Thrnﬂ

"Tis bis who walks about in the qpen nir,
One of.a Nation who, henceforthimust wear -
Their fetters in their Souls, bo{iwho could be,
Who, 'even the best, in such coudition, tree
From self: repmacb reproach mim.h he must
share

With Homan natare ? Never h
To see the sun how nnuhll
And know that mauly lgcehngs,

Lostead of gatiiering strength, must
ine,

And earth with all her pleasant fruits and flow-
ers

Fade, and participate in Man's dvclme.
———t et

From the North-western (Am.)"Quarterly.
' The Age of Mirth.

~ The present_has often been pronouncod the
age of mechanical discovery~—of great economi-
cal and politieai ~appliunces—thé age of steam,
of free trade, of reform';: but a more appropric
ate title, ;seems (o ux,. wonld ibe the age of
mirth or comieality. = Certuin| we are, that
Joking is carried toa height which  itinever
reached at any former epoch. ’liia literature of
the day, instead of being merely enlivened yith
veeasicnal sprinklings of fun—with a refined
and delicate humor, which dées wnot spring
from words alone, but has infense meanings
underneath the grotesque scunds=s conseera-
ted to “ Laughter holding both; hix sides,” to
Momus and broad grins, Joking has, in fact,
become & wade. T'he eap and belis which once,
like greatness, were * thrust uppn 7 & man, be-
cause he had a geniys for je-ting, are now as-
sumed with cold-blovded ealeglation. = Wit,
that splendid zigzag of the which defies
trifies all that
it -touches, i~ nmuufuctuwd,hkerﬁuheﬁie!d hard-
ware; at a fixed - turiff. Frow ‘the Tiomas
A'Beckets, who write “Comic B*ekstones“ nnd
“Cumic  Histories of Bome”. and ~*Eng'and,”
down to the *‘used up’ Doa.su&s et id omae
who edit Picayunes and Yaikee Nutions, all
the writers of the times are in & daily or-heb-
domadal agony to say witly things. That, un-
der such circumstances, the dreariest trash
should be put_forth for humer, is to be expects
(ed; but/this is the siallest evil that flows Irom
the effort o be facetions invifa Minerva—at
fixed limes, with *malice pretepse,” snd atso
mwuch per sheet. = A greategmischief is, that in
the. state of intellectual bunlnruplcy which
specdily ensues, the Petrouii of pur newspapérs
soon cease.lo discriminate between the real and
the spurious, and mistake slang for wit. Ua-
able to wield the weapon of Aristophanes and
Horace, of Shakspeare nud Moliere, they in-
dulge in low buffoonery, and thugs, much of ous
newspaper literuture. “uhhte tetween the |.
pmched#np Puritanism of 1\lhe| Noqb and the
bull- -mouthed savagery of the Southqe-u LB

But we Pl.ll'pOr-ed 1o spenk ]not 80 muth of |
this llmrlry s¢ rufuln, which aﬂlicls the nuthurs
and the journali<ts of the day. ;suf the Jemmg
spirif, the persiffage, and mocking tone, which
ﬂervade.-. the ciceles—and ty the ;onth
ful cucles—of sociel ‘ll.m oexng,euuon
tu au;' thst one may uow pnﬂ'n whole evening
.1,1 o '2"‘!}- um] !;urdly a) Jn eirpest—no-
thing but a taulmg fire, of ¥quibs and cranks, |
and w:lh!nn wnhss"-:ltum. lﬂl-—tm 1o nnd: ,ghl..
Gunera.llg, the leader on suel m.ammw—tbe
masterspirit who pitches the jkey of the con:’

nmtiﬁn—-ia Some smart, ¥ 4nan. who has
lwu@blmself.mtﬂ the beliefithat he is a wit
by. nature and, has o surn for. “Uhe fgnny." -OF
all.-the grovel ing and dissgreegble aginn.l. Eh»“

infest soziety, and muke it
ngmeumuu, we km of no

mare atiuoj'ing

’gyi be turned into the Broadest Lurlesque, just

‘plation he studies only pmh 4 vew Lo suggest

’ Jest is as nauseous s Q pill : but: your eold-

#hin ear- | |

st o el
iV
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pends npon him fnr ils! fun, _that the lhghllﬂ
wagging of his tongue the signal for a unis
versal splitting of sides, the summit of ambis
tiom, the peolar star ‘10 'which his inteliectual
energies puint with undeviating constaney, isa
low joke, and i's reco itory, grin. Beeeming
at last a confirmed and hardened joker, he lets |
not the most innocent ern.rk escape harmless;
he pounces, hawk-like, ¢n every poor, Juckless |
word which, by aay twisting, can be placed i |
a ladigrous juxta positibn, or by any torturing
can be made susceptibleiol two meanings. - No
reverence has he for h:gh and ‘solemn things;
no admiration tor the pouble; or Jove for the
beautiful ; high, solems, noble and beautiful,
are; qualities he appreciates only becanse they

as 1he sweetest cider makes the sourest vine .
gar. The grat'esl.themia vl human ¢ontem-

ing comical images and |associations, and a re-
mark as gloomy s death, will, in passing
throtigh bis mind, lcqmrb the motley livery of
& harlequin.

There are certain moqls of mind in which a

the bed-side of a dying friend, wonld greet the
sunrise from the peak)of Mont Blave with u
pun, and tickle your rihs at the fout of the
cataract of Niagara. Np;, eyen in the hour of
his own dissolution,the ris comica is still tri-

umphant ; and, like lha‘ dying man who, when
asked by the priest lhnq had cuge to give him
extrenie unction, * Where are your feetf” an-
swered, “Al the cnds of h_; legs, lo be swure,” his

last breath is a jest, hl:i lust aspiration a vnsh
to provoke laughter,

blooded, hardened \u:Fvonld crack a joke by

Now;" we are nut onq of those who would
frown at a jest always, and look . scowlingly
upon every indication of mirth. We are no
hater of such delicacies when indulged in Spar-
ingly, and cannot consitler, them, us some do,
a3 much out of place onju thoughttul man’s iips
&5 On a graveslone or in aJedger. Wiilout s
sprinkling or two of funi nonsense and frivoligy,
pray, what would he-.uma of us all in these days
of suicide, war, shipw ra.ks tight. woney mar-
kets, failures and bmkjexglouonb! Say what
you-will of this ‘‘solemy world,” und such, alas}
it too often is, a little of the Sherry must be
mixed with the bitters jof Jife, to help us to di-
gest our dinners and egep 0’ nights; and a ljt-
Ue of the “vanilas m;uttafum will intermingle
grtetully with the sterper alarums of existence.
It has been wisely uidium our graver fuculiies
and thoughts are muc {chistened and bello.red
by a blending and interJusion of the lighter, so
that “the sable ctodd™ may **turn forth her
silver lining on the' night " ‘while our hghter'
thonghts require the gru-er to ‘substintiute |
them aod keep them from evaporating. Theye
must be some [oily, o there could Le no Wis-
dom; some broad grigs, or even tears would
lose their meaning ; arld it will deétract none
from the music of life, il now and then, in the
world’s orchéstra, the Qoles of the penny-wkis-
tle are heard over those of the deagrtoned bas-
son: But although wg may not ;pprorﬁhe

taste of those who -[

“In arioso: ujlh and graces
Never stray, .

But gravissimo hplemn basses
Hum a.why ]

and thoagh we may M “Laughter hcldlng
both his sides™ us wﬁn?m}y preferable to

lonlhei melancholy,
OfCerberus und blackest miduight borm,”

yet, surely, life was liot intended to be a per-
petaal joke, ove long hoffd-u) o{ fun and hugh-
ter.

Miss Landon never | ttered & truer senument
than' when, in one of her novels, * Francesca
Cerrara,” she said, 4Too much lave of the ri-
diculous is the dry-rot of all that is high ;nd
rioble in yonth.”  Lille'a canker, it eats away
the finest qualities their rature; and |I:gere
is no limit to the sacfifices made ta it. “I have
seen many,” says Lord Burleigh, Queen Eliza-
Beu’ scounsellor, “s4 prone to quib aud gird, as
they would rather lase their frisnd. than their
jest. Awd if perchance their boiling* brain
yield a quaint scoff; ‘tlxax will travail o be de-
livered as a woman/ with chi'd. These nimbie
fancies are but the froth of wit.,” »

The richest, rarest; most eaniaite humeor, is
more uearly connecled with a tear than wlr.h a
broad grin,  Besides, it shounld ber
by the professed juker, that though & Keén
witticigm “hatti an !;ar kissing smack, "I‘“{ﬁ‘ﬁ
safs, which bréaks | the moqnlony of life. yet
the moud which' hinetesurj to the fulf’
of it, is mely ol‘hﬂg conlipuagee, As gqqees-
swon of surp . in force &t every
shock, and l!mjrﬂ thut itlntmpdd loses half
its power. = Whaéver, tlwre!on,,tpulﬂ.bgu bis
wit ell, should be xs charry of it 88 of bis Sun.
day suit;and not let loose his ‘bagged fox in
evu‘y ul‘bwd “else his” phﬁﬁmﬁ& muy son
some siale, 1*! hitoself, s pm ml:r.,tlio o\yeca

{ off at Chamberry, but the Matines  receive con-

Conway to the Crawford: House: This mbvey—

: Whji",—- ught T'shibuld |

d M“z“ bic leughter.”. e ford's’ ‘Breérs onte i awehite ﬁ-?;
e .'.,,';' Ty 4 team, 'fﬂﬁﬁ‘ﬁl:tﬂ plek up &’
,iAaoﬂwr.P‘our,nﬁa l-he&shm mhy pulluptwed,tbnmf%" f
the Pﬁneowﬁdpommi Mie the unh‘f alony sermon, and vbe?‘hé'dﬁe Mg

'4.1«

There ¥ printing press ay &st (in which.
tesembles Dungarven,) and the “Copy” is strgel

tributions _from. Victer. Huge, Liouis Blane,
General Klapka, Poritard, Alphouse Karr, Laé

martine, and Princesse Belg:om—-—N r
Pimes. : :
—‘—'_-"".-.’-—'—-—
: From the llemgouﬂlﬂw
. A 8‘00& story SFLT
- We take much pleasuve u-HAQJm
nalizing the following _capital’ story’ drom the
racy pen of our old friend James F, Otis, the
curresprmdum of the New Orlenns P:cqgne;
“Oue of the most distingusibed parties l«hﬂ
have made tour to the White Mounhmu, Ihu
season, was one composed pnnmpaﬂyxf the
stvans connected with Harvard Dnn’emt;
Among them was thé famous Agas.uz, always
titent on scientific research; and there. -ereﬁm
professors of botany, and geo!ogy; and chem-
istry, with Professor Felton, the well'knomi
Grecian, and Dr. Holmes, the witly poet, .and
‘Autocrat of the Breakfast Table,’ was of tﬁp
party, which was so numerons as tg réquire a a
special conveyanee for their transportation from

ance was a larreeountry wagon; drawn by &
team of fine Greén Mountain horses, and dl'?-'
ven by g sturdy son of the Granile Sm.t.. Fel-
ton sat-on the frontseat with the driver, and
the rest .of the company stowed themselves
away iu the body of the wagon as they most
convenieatly. could, ‘and so the duugmiﬁtl
party joggéd cosily along the road to the Nolch.
The day was ope of the finest of the lcuou,
and admirably adapted for such an  ex; 4
and every one, after his speciality, seemed w
take the keenest delight in its -incidents, O,
casionally, the geologist would, #py out spme
cyrious conformation or rem YuEpeci
of rock, and would insist én the er'’s
ing 1o allow him to alight ‘apd invest '
This would olten consume much’ the
the ge ologmt. otld descant to his. eompnnm
upon the natue apd peculiarities of his disco-
very, and it more than ounce ocenrred that l]qu
impatient Jebu was obliged o remind thedes-
ply absorbed patty that the day was wasting;
aud that they bad a long ride before them.
But sc.rcely had they resumed their Séats in.
~the wagon, before the botanist was struck with
the apparition of an unfamiliar looking flower
or plant Ly lhavaywje, of whieh 1ot forth.
with to possess himself were a grievous. depri-
vation to hunaelf; and it might be an irreparas
ble luss to sicence. Sg there was another stopy
followed by another geveral  debackation, ane
otber consuliation of the savans, svother scien-
-tilic disquisition, and, of course, another pro-
{racted delay, of which last the houest driver
(perplexed in the extreme to kmow tht alf
these sudden stoppages, and these myw
consultations over pebbles and weeds, eoﬂd
mean) was louder and more mtnuao in lm com-
plaints, the vflener they oceurred, the. lon”g
they lasted, aud thenearer the party u :
ched the end of the journey. In the hmghj af
his impatience, the depth of his despsir, and
the extremily of his perplexity, he twagq to
bis cumpa.nmn on the box—for Pm&uu f’plg
ton, 1 should remark, had iakea loplthll‘u;_.
scientific researches of Lis bmhren, but had
contented hnnself meanwhile with t)le guiet
perusat of sowe favorite’ Greek poet, or yith
silently admifing the majestice seenery b;:;iu:h
he was surrounded— What on arth's the mat-
ter with them men, squnire?’ mhlt ':M-
tly demanded the bothered Jeﬁn.
they nbeout, stopping tbe team snd 0
out evéry time they comé acioss a lo-uia 9
f or a big dandelion, or tlristle, imthe rosd?  Who'
air they, anghow, sqmre?' he uc[ulmd w'it{ :
agony of mingled” curiogity and lmpnh;m—.
Ob!' quietly remarked onr absorbed
‘they are nusuralists.’—A few dn;'a ugg gy.
the snm\um w-s epgaged for o is.
trip by a party of Bostouians. None of 1h
were particulurly scientific in tbar lastes or
habits, and thex did not in any great
share in the fordness for geological or w
eal research which eharacterize the
gentlemen who had gose before m
whom, being acqisintances and' m&"h} !
were expecting socn to meel smong I.he
wins.  As they rattled stong the |
lhruugh the Noteh, one of thems “'_g_“ﬁ
driver, who was dehgh;edly rnm.inl.hng on the
eontrast between hupruent orderly company
and the troublesome party he had been so ‘
plexed with & day or 1wo berm, Mdﬁs
trivel ﬂamg Wefe ‘his summer, eh, river ¥
Wal, son-iderable 1hix week" o” .s,r was e
reply.—T suppose thu n’bﬂiﬂu’ﬁ‘ ch as
| you ean do, noW-a-duys, i mﬁr e
mbnntmm—-ddn'f you? continned the
—~‘Pretty nigh, R"p‘féfﬂm" Jefid ﬂ'ih wa
‘Ihn‘daqt.\ef' rty slong, W‘l
the fasi Wefire you, T n'maf sce such &
fellows 1= -mm tm‘!he?ﬂke‘#‘-a’ﬁgf
Imwu.ft mdt‘e o anythin g ‘Twht

would"ehitrer oeer i ; mm&’ B




