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mother—the substitute of him wbo had been
sumwoned from her—the prop, the pride of her
dzclning vears.

You will have from evidence how far he bas
a quitted himself it this sacred but erring con-
3ecture, and learn 1n the plein unvarnished tale
of woe, the waste be has effected in the short
period of this fatal connection.

Suffice it for me to say, that his victim has for
some days been the inmate of a brothel, while I
scarce csn paint the sgony of her upon whose
ears the work of devastation and disgrace has
just beea cbtruded—of her whose chuld has pre-
cluded the has'cning wanda'e of morteli‘y, and
¥ 108 eyes must shortly close upon the wretched
and degraded object =hom a few sLort davs have
torn from the peaceful recluse of innocence and
virtuz, to share inthe pubhcity of vice the wages
of her prostituticn.  Such, gentlemen, is the
case it has been my pa.ntul duty to detail, nor
need T much the i fluence of rhelorical embel-
¥ hiert to give aco'oring to facts, the cortobo~
boratien of which will shortly come within the
reach of your cwn senses.

Uchappily the crimc of sedu~tion in this
country hes been proportionate to the increase of
refinement, and 1t cannot be too strenu usly im-
praesed upon the gumdians of private peace,
tha- it 1s upon the moral exertions o: their du-
ties in ¢hae boy, which T am glad to see prosen's
1seive such respectable men in the present in-
sttauce, 1that any change can arise ia this libertine
t-ature of tLeday. 1 bave thehonoer of kncwing
sowe of you, gentlemen, personally; some ot
you } hnow to be tathers; nor can I deny myselt
the belief, that I see the honest fire of indigna-
tion s.art in your cheeks as the offspiing of your
own bosoms demand your regretted circumspec~
tion. Tae Roman age presents scme instances of
sirtuous devotion sutficient’y characteristic of the
unf equency of such a crime as that whichin
cur’s almost duily cails for legislat ve retribution;
but 1t is not because in turning over our historic
jag2 we see no degger reeking from the self-
muitted wourd of a lunatic, ot the pure and
jaevz breast of a virgin barei to the weapon
tbut lberty end honer had directed—it is not
because we sie hourly precedents of infemy and
that at vour h+nds 2 portion bas been ava-ded to
a strumpet, or a1 establishient to the impostor,
that no mn.e deference rhou'd be paid to the
ppeal from preme itated villaiay withim whose
s vesp its uusu p cting otj ct 1s disarmed of re-
s1stanice, the ttauyuilhiey of our homes disturbed,
and the morals ot our country violated. Gentle-
men, it is not the pa'try compensation of pecu-
nuary reva-d can clese the weunded bosvar of
bughted wmnsc nee, that can tear the thorn f.om
the broken }eart, pour the solaciag b.lm upen
the deser hearth. or cheer thz orphan cottage.
Gentlemen, I perceive you feel with me that sor-
row nccds tome other application. I know by
the generous tesr taat lends its syrapathy to many
a downcast evein this covrt, that there 1s not one
who hcars m2, who woull not at this moment
Jerd a willicg 2id to check the progiess of this
baneful cu-se—who wauld not give ammation and
} cace to the poor and lonely sufferer, vwhose .00t
owns no partuer in her cl..d evenin the very
havat of wretcbeduess, and retu ¢ its last Luman
cfering to deh trom the ya e hp of beaury and
affection the uregs toag spiendid vagraucy pre-
septsit.

But, gentlemen, I can no more: my theme

could never exhaust wmy indignation, though it
suspended the faculty of its utterance. The
ccmmon votce of nature echoes the accents of
appealing wnceence, which pity’s sacred tear
arops at the shrine of vistue, and th ds 1ts sweet
bur sad memoinal o'er the once jure base of
heaven 5 architecture. I shall kere then, gentle-
:nen, conc ude; your verdict of to day however
greai, bowever crishing to the fature prospects
of tue defendant, though it promise no restoratron
T, my client’s peace, v1il yet give a reactive blow
to the srm of the assi-sin, and by depriving Lim
of that ghtter of exerior and tnsel of address,
throw him back upen his owa reflectien, and
-ave lum to trace the 1:sue of his selfishuess
when n the advancement of Life his wandering
eye ~hil awell upon the grave of the widow or
che hovel of the child.

FOR THE DEFENCE.

My Lorés and Ger!icmen of the Jury—~—

1t is perhaps fortunate for we that the evidence
for the prosccution has given you a resprte fiom
tbe overpowening influence ot my Iearaed triend,
and that yoar heaits heve been suffered to resume
4 more rait:ma! position, than they had held in
your moutls. 1 am as well ~ware of tl e cunse-
quence of ruch an appezl as Far of the necessny
of its remov:l. end I am glad to own myself one
of those whuse conwictien claims sense bat for
its medium, nor whose bosom's heave and eye-
¥ds moisten at the turn of a sentence or sl ¢ ion
of a word, but never in thecourse of my judicial
practice would I Lave wished for a more efficient
(though pe-haps unconscious coadjutor) than the
igentleman from the’ ef:ct of whose expressive
ja gud,c your handherchizts are yet scarcely
dried  He requests of yox not to suppose tla
any theoretical embelishment is meeded to dc
Justice to his subject; but so might the ermirec
volaret of pleasure adopt the phrase, wher
2 unces ard turbelows but clozked the merta
nakedness of & crade interior : be wheedles ®it
s ansting sagacity a passege to your hearts, anc
dresses out bis pickpockst antiupaine of m
cheat’s damages as a fachiomalle tmef disarma:
ou decubt or kis profession by ne grace witi
wiirh he iots ns.

The detail o evidence, I believe, gentlemen
bas somowia. restored )o. 1o the soundaess of

your reason ; the gffficted motker and the meniac
victim_have been both before you, and a greater
display of chicanery and effrontery has been
p°rhaps never witaessed, The a'l subduing cap+
tsin, it appears, has been for three werks an
inmate of the plaintifi’s; and indeed I should
boast but little of the appearance, the address,
and the deportment he possesses, if with any
predisposition to so reprehensibie a feeling, he
could pot have effected his object in as many
days.  You have thenm, perhaps, the strongest
part of the charge r:futed that my client’s tnion
with the plaintiff was the preconceived advantage
of the litertine : you have it in evidence th~t no
restraint was placed upon their walks, their meet-
ings, their jate sittings by this gurdian, but
brokenshearted matron. And that nosuch pro-
posal as marriage was ever made by the defendant,
as stated by wy learned friend, except indeed in
the increased badinaze of tea-party familianty,
be asked the plaintiff if she should like to be

Mrs. Captan 2 At this play upon Lis
utle my client perhaps saw the awakened glance
ot an experienced projector, ia ber whose eyes'
surveyed the court to day w.th so much research
—eyes that, by my learned friend’s address, I
supposed were already elosed for ever upon mer-
cenary scenes; but what will not ingenuity efiect
when coupled with the scheme of selfish associa~ '
tion 2 What will not nature even bend to while:
it sacrifices its very dearest ties at the altar of |
insatiate avarice 2

A well concerted plan of matrimonial capture, [
& sagacisus insinunation of a mo.her's feelzgs,'
though neither hardly cencurable in their way, !
may yet imply the grossest absence of delicacy,,
or the worst infringemsnt of morality ; ani you
are too much m2n of the world, geatlemen—too
much, I hope, in the possession of that spacious
pretence of injured fee'ing, whose hachneyed !
affectation accompanies every similar prosecation
that has disgraced our couris.

Whoever, gentlemen, heard of a case of cri~
minal corversation, or of abduction, or rape. in
shich the unforiunate defendant of each was not
characterized as a being who-e in‘ecrious princi-
ples were dreaded by every bystanding moraliser,
every ohservant hypocrite, while wi hin the pale
of bis l'centious career no wirtuous home coald
be inviclate. And it is, gentlemen, to the detec-
tion of sore m.sgmided, or perhaps unavoidible
faling to the successful issue of an act, in our
days by no mears unfrequent, that en established
reperation is offered to the wounded peace of
famihes. No, gentlemen, the stride of passion
is never to beretarded by such individuval retri~
bution : you may stay the poisome reptile in its
crurse, but from its bleod the hydra catches
rencvaticn, and rears its Lundred heads in defi-
ance of suppression—-such it is, and such it
iimentably is. Murder, robbery, witcheraft
trea:on, the accidental isolations of infatuated
minds, will ever find their decrease in the exem-
plary iofliction of justice’s uplifted haod, but the
inherent inmate of our breasts, the deformed
corrupter of our reason, the fascinating demor
tizat fashions our weah irresolute temperament
{sorry am I to own 1) will find, 1f not additional
s'rength, at least & yet unabated progression as
lvng as sensual imtercourse is puvileged, and
nnate susceptibility exists,

Turn now, genotlemen. to youar notes of evi-
dence; have you a single proof of this being a
ces2 of seduction ? Have you one fact aa to the
reluctance with wh ) th.s amiable girl herself
placed in thearms of the defendant 2 Huve you one
corroboralive poiat established of her not being
the seducer > Taree months had elipsed before
th:e insif10us assassin directed his derpoiling a1,
and her manners of to.day may not add a lutie to
the deubt of her justifying the suppliact title of
an injured womau.

Why was not this action brought upon the
discovery of the connection? why was she sut-
fercd vy the afflicted parent to leave ber peaceful
reclu<e of innocence 21d virtue in the society of
a man whose pledge of honorable union was
never made. To th.s, gentlemen, apply the
climactric of suspicion that mn the gentlest sense
of the word her pride had super-eded her sense
o! delicaey, and a course of prostitution preferred
to the comprem s of so heavy a burden. Gentle.
w3, this 1s but a sorry caze ro call for even sym-
pathy, and the couster testimony I shall produce
wil leave you little in donbt as to the sympa-
ttetic dzception intended you should be the dupzs
of. Here you have a girl tresh fiom the appalling
debssimzut of 2 commen stew, perhaps more
zhan a bireliog piactitioner n the t-2f: of pros
titution, turning to a commuxi-y for pity, to a
Jwy for dumeges, and to & miscreant mother for
cagracter. Gentleraen, such cases (as my learned
taend express it) demands your highest con:i
deration; truly :t is tune that some determined
check be put tothe arrogaace of 1l disguied
sumplicity, and that with more penetrating eye
the unsophisticated call of virtee and of inuocence
be the 0.1y ones we cnswer. You have been
told, gentlewen, (an mot inaptly,) that awurds
have beep somet.mes made from that box to the
credit of the strumpet and the boast of the im-
postor. 1 sincerely hope the warmng may cpe
care 1n the tutwie 1ewov 1 of any such visual gar
13 my learned friend has been cumplimentar
.wough to dress your scrutay with, and that yo
mill retort the 2front to yetr understandings b,
Jrovi g thet de-pite of tea- insprine supeals an
moral lucudrations, your meutal sizat 1 th
:ase needs mot the ccculis’s corrcetin. Yo
wve been recoamised, gentiemen, ss tathers «
faxiies ; 52 much the better tor my chient.
though [ by no means advocate the canse of &
appearance this day (tar trom 1t), 1t may be n
anjust recurreace to the scenes of youryouth (i
~hich that wmpetn us mistress bolds her mo

myassi.nzd reign) that memory leads you ba

to the ear'ier moments of that sge of enthusiasm,
that perisd of imaginative warmth, from whos:
infatuation so few have escaped untainted.

And God forbid that the folly of a thoughtless
boyhood, the single error of sn otherwise unble-
mished walk, should tarnish for ever tre coming
years of perhaps yet useful and honorable man-
hood. A life, the energy and devotion of which
may lend tbemselves to the eervire of a couniry
whose legal mercy weighs with the fauits of the
delinguent the reputation of the man.

1 cinnot, however, ge- tlemen, deny my learned
f.iend the enviable meed ot credit to which he
stands 50 just a cleimant from his advocacy of
te-day., An array of muslia banpers fl at al-
ready in my enticipations from every metropo-
litan window. The unpensioned doweger, the
unportioned epinster, the w bappy, but now ex-
pectant street walker, awaits with deafening bene-
dictions and sudduing smiles the ariival of thew
honor’s champiou ; his eulozy will employ the
pen of every Blne ia the dowinion ; his band (for
my learncd friend is yet a bachelor) wiii be woo'd
from Bood-street to Cheapside ; his d-clamation
piped through every street, and twenty copies of
it by a special committee of matrons voted to be
framed for every Magdalen Asylam in the realm.
Gentlemen, I have to apologise for the long in-
trusion I have ventured on your patience, nor
would it be doing justice to your honest view of
my elient’s case were I to hesitate in my belief,
that you will this day fix some bounds to the su-
perfluous appeals made so frequently to the piy
of the Court, and, regardiog us I do, T trust, the
prolection due by virtue, believe me, gent'emen,
her dominion can never be secured by legalinter-
ference. It is bat the inward monsier—the in
strument of directing Heaven, the proud cone
scio of self dependence, that can foil the
libertine’s approach, that con bluat the edge ot
patsion s weapon, or disirm the sting of ths
enchanter. Poor, wesk, unguarded woman, with
all ber helplessness, is yet not divested of the
means of such resistaace, and where there ex'nt-
reiigion, there vrtue is ever inseparable; the
form that a breath would seem capable of shatier-
ing, may, in the armour of a virtuous hearr, cause
indignation sufiicient to defeat the arts uf the
pursuer, to disenchant tie voice of the seducer
and, with a lock that Heaven has corsecrated,
may bid the profl ga.e retire.

ONE STRUGGLE MORE, AND I &AM FREE.
—
QOnestruggle more, and I am free
From pangs that rend my heart in twain;
One lastlong sigh to love and thee,
Then back to busy life agsin.
1: suits me well to mungle novy
“With things that never pleased before:
Though every joy is fled below,
- What fature grief can touch me more

Then bring me wine, the bangnet bring;
Man was not form’d to hve alone :
111 be that hght, unmeanng thing,
That smiles with 211, and weeps with none.
It was not thus in days more dear,
It never v-ould bave been, but thou
Hast f2d, and left me lonely here ;
Thou rt nothing;—all are cothing now.

In vain my lyre would lightly breathe!
The smile that sorrow fazn would wear
But mocks the woe that lu-ks beneath,
Iike roses o er a sepu chre,
Though gay companions o‘er the bowl
Dispel awhile the sense of il 5
Though pieasure fires the maddening soul,
The heart—the heart islonely stll!
BYRON,

TG THE AUTHOR OF A SONNET BEGINNING,
« ¢ Sad 15 my verse,” you say, ¢ and yet no iear.”*’

PR

"l'hy verse is “ sad* cnough, no donbt.
A aevilish deal more sad than watty !

Why we should weep I cant find out,
Ualess for thee we weep 1o pity.

Yet there is one I pity more,

Aud much, alas! I think he peedsi*:
For he, I m sure, will suffer sore,

Whe, tu hus own misfortuae, reads it

Thy rhymes, without the 2id of mag:c,
May once be read -but never after;

Yet therr effect's by no means tragic,
Although by far too dull for laughter.

But woufd you make our bosoms b'eed,
And of no common pang complain—
If you would make us weep 1odeed,
Teli us, you U read tucm o era,aile
BYRON.

EPITAPH ON JOHN ADAMS, OF SOUTHWELL,
A CARRIER, WHO DI+ D OF DRUNEENNESS.
7 hn Adams lies here of the parish of Southwell,
\ Carrier who carrted a can to lus mouth well;
e carried o much, and he ca-ried so fast,
< could curry no more—so was carr ed at las*;
* r,tue hiquor he drank, betug too much for one,
.e could not carry off, so he'> naw ¢ rri-on.
BYRON.

SONG OF THE BED INDIAN.

Oh! why should the white man bang on wy path,

Like the hound on the tiger's track ?

Does the flush of my dark cheek waken his wrath ?
Does he covet the bow at my back ?

He has rivers and seas, where the billow and breeze
Bear riches for him alene;

And the sons of the wood never plunge in the floed
That tke white man calls his own.

Then why chould be covet the streams where none
But the red-+kin dare to swim ?
Ob ! why should he wrong the hunter one
‘Who never did harm to him ?

The Father above thougnt fit to give
To the white man corn and wiae

Thaere are golden ficlds where he may live,
But the forest wilds are mine.

The eagle has its pluce of rest,
The wild borse where to dwell,

And the spirit who gave the bird its nest
Made me a home as well.

Then ba=k, go back from the red-shin’s track,
For the hunter’s eye grows dim

To find t' at the wLite man wrongs the oce
‘Who never did harm to Lim,

AUTUMNAL LYRICS.

Thou art welcome, Guffer Autumn, ia tby suit
of rasty brown,

The alen which we quaff 1hy name right cheerily
goes down,

Let doting dul'ards waimper for tie death-bed
of the jear,

We I'ke thee rot a whit the worse for bringing
Vinter near,

So shake thy leaves, old Autumn, on the grousd
where others 1e;.l,

Like blessings from a fathes’s hand, who bids Lis
child farewe!l.

Thy morning mists, old Autumn, may be tears
the earth hes shed,

For the zephyrs and the flowers or the summer
tnat hath fled;

But the mellow tiats thy presence throws around
the ruddy leayes,

A-e scarcely symbols we should choose to prove
that Nature grieve-.

Then shuke thy boughs, old Autumn, scatter
fruit fiom thewm alone,

As keepsukes that thou givest us to think of thee
when gone,

Thou art doubly welcome, Autumn, for mackind
thou dost remind,

That Lfe is drawing near its close, that care we
leave behind ;

And thy harvest 2ad thy plenty are but emblems
of the store

Of knowledge and of happiness that man hath
reaped before!

So welcome, Guffer Autumn, shake thy l:aves
where others fell,

They are bles\ngs from a father’s hands who
bids hus chiid furewell.

Crrrovs Hasits or InTrUSION.—After din-
ner, we went down to the railread again, and
'aok our seats 1o the cars fur Washiogton. Betag
rather esrly, tho e men ard boys who happened
o have noth.ng particulr to do, and were curivus
n foreigners, came (sccording to custom) round
the carrisge i waich 1sat 5 let down all the wina
jows; thrust n tneir beads snd shoulders;
booked tbemselves or couvenien ly, by their el
ows ; and fcll to compuring notes un the subjest
of my personal apprarence, with as mwuch 1ndi -
ference as if 1 were o stuffed figure. I nmever
guined 50 mueh wncowpromising intormation with
reference to my own nose and eyes, the various
iopressions wrought by my mouth and chin oo
.different minds, ond how my head looks when 1t
8 viewed from behind, 23 on the:e occasions,
vome gentleen were only satlsficd by eae clsing
aeir sense of touch; aud the boys (who ure sur-
» 1slnzly precccious in America) wete seld wa
atisti-d even by that, but wou!d recarn tu the
$Ha ge over snd over agun. Many abucding
srestient hes w. lked into my reom witn his cap
m his beid and his hands 1 ais pockets and
artd at wme for tso whole hoiwrs; occasin.
lly re'reshing himeelf with a tewesk at bis nose,
¢ a draught from the water jug: or by walking
¢ the windows and inviting ether bovs o tig
str et below, to come up and do likew'se ; crying
* Liere he is!” *Comeon!’ * Bing all yoir
) others !’ wih other hospitable entreat.es £

« t nature —/ 1d,
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AxN Ixpian CHier.—There chanced to be on
board this 'beat, in addition to the usual dreary
erowd of passengers, one Pitchlyan, a chicf of
the Choctaw tribe of Indians, who sent his card
to 2 and with whom I had the pleasure of a
He spoke Engish perfectly
well, though he had not begun to learn the lan.
guage, he told me, until he was a young man
He bad read many books ; and Scott’s
poctry seemed to Bave left a strong impression
on hismind ; especially the opening of The Lady
of the Lake, and the great battle scene in Mar-
mion, in which, no doubt, from the congeniality
of the subjects to his own pursuits and tastes, he
He appeared to
understand correctly all he had recd; and, what-
ever fiction had enlisted his sympatby in its be-
lief, had done 80 keenly and earnestly, I might
He was dressed in our or-
diaary every day costume, which hung about his
fine figure loosely, snd with indifferent grace.
Oa my telling him that [ regretted not to see
him in his own attire, he threw up his right arm
for a moment, as thcuzh he were brandishung
some Licavy weapon, and answered, as he let i
1all again, that his race were losing many things
bes de their dress, and would soon be seen on
the earth no more; but he wore it at home bhe
He told me that he had te:n
away fron bis home, east of the Mississipi

Jupg conversation,

growa,

had great interest and delight,

almost s«y fiercely.

aacded proudly.

seventeen months, and was now retarning.

had been chiefly st Washington on rome nego-
tiztions pending between his tribe and the Go-
vernment, which were not settled yet (he s:id in
a melan h ly way), and, ke feared, rever would
be; fo. what counid afew poor Indians @), : g +ins
such well-gkilled men of buvineas as ths v hites?
He v ad no loue fix Wash ngton ; tired of tiwns
aud ci ies very soon, and longed for the forest

T asked hima what he thought
He answered, with & smle, that
1t wanted digoity in an Indian’s eyes. He wculd
very mouch Iike, he sqid, to see England befcre
he died; and spoke wih much interest of the
‘When I told him
of that chamberin the British Museum. waertin
are preserved household memarials of a race that
ceased to be, thousands of years ago, he was very
attentive, and it was not hard to see that he had
a reference in his mind to the gradual fading
away of Lis oxn people. This led us to speak
of Mr, Cutlin’s galiery, which he prsi ed bighly,
observing that his own portrait was in the col-
lection, and that a1 the likenesses were **ele-
Mr. Coorer, he sa’d, had panted the
R d Man w 1l: 2. d 30 would I, he knew, if I
would gohome wi.khim and hunt buffaloes,which
When I tod
him that supposing I wen . Ishiu'd not be likely
to damage the buffuloes much. he took it as a
g eat joke and laughed hearily He was a re-
markably bandscme man; some years past forty,

and the prairie.
of C ngress?

great things to be seen there.

gact.”’

he was quite anxiou- [ shou}ico.

I:bould ju'g:;

day.

it was their only chance of existence.

had been.

them since.

Notes.

A Graterri SppscH. — Gent'emen,—My
grandmother was a very particu.ar o d lady, and:
slways endesvoured to impress upod my mind
th-t gra itude was the first of virtues. A grd-
jro1, genil mea, is a culinary implement, that
Would that my
+ ~eyst were a3 ovenm, that you might, at oae
11 1c, see the sincerity of my grateful feelings,
A gimiet will pierce a deal beard, adawing-
needle the heel of a wersted stocling ; but neither
ars more penetrating than that kindoe.s which
A tarthing

rush lght—u single farthing rueh light, gentle

men, would nppear almost ridiculous in the centre
of a spacious room, hut it gives all the hight it
cin, and deserves not to be laughed at. My
g-autude, gevtlemen, 18 like tha: spaciovs room
—my eloguence, that tsrth ng rush light. Bread
and cheese, gentlemen, is humkle fare; <but wheo
it 13 given wuth u hesrcy welcome, it is Getter
than vemson and claret from the table of aproud
man; :nl the guest will rather receive it n toe
spieit it 13 given, then furits real worth. In like
manaer, I would crave yourindulzent acceptance
of my humble thanks—not less sincere for their
~ }omeliness, and my ardent wishes that you may

mzy be easily seen throngh.

101 have showa me on thic occasion.

zll evjoy loug life, health, and prosperity.

Schoolmaster—*¢ Robert. compare the adjective
Robert—*¢ Passive, cold ; comp rative,

eo'd”
cutigh ; superlative, e~fins”

23 wih orgblzcihsic. an aquiline
nose, broad uneek bones, » susburnt complexion,
aad a very bright, keen, cark, and piercing eye.
There ware but 29,000 of the Choctawsleft, he
sa d, nl their number were decreasing every
A fiw of h.s brother chiefs bad been
¢bliged to teztme cvilised, and to make them-
selves acquainted with what the whites krew, for
But they
were not many; and the rest were as they always
He dwelt on this : and said several
timas that unless they tried to assim la‘e them-
s 1v:s to their conqeerors, they must te swept
away hefore tle strides «f civilised society.
Wh w-shoo' ha dsatpatog, I told him le
rust 0 :etolng.nd,asle longed to see the
Jaad o much: t .4t I scould hope to see Lim
tuc ¢ 0 e day: and that 1 cowuld promiss kim
that he would be well received and kindly treated.
He wus evidenily p'eased by this assurance
tio gh he rejoined with 2 good-humoured smn'e
a' d an arch shake of his | exd, that the English
used to be very fond of the Red Men when they
wented their help, but had mot cared much for
He took his lvave; as stately =nd
c~mj l:te a gentleman of Nature’s making as ever
i beheld ; and moved among the people in the
toat, another kind of being. He sent me a
lithographied porusait of himself soon afterwards ;
very like, though scareely hsndsome encugh;
which I bae careful'y preservid in memcry of
our brnef acquaintance—Dickens’ Americaz

AN AMERICAN ABoMINATION.~B.)th house
(the Houses of Legislature,) are handsomely
carpetted; but the state to which th-se carpetr
are reduced by the universal disregard of the spit
toon with which every honourable member 1s
accommodcated, and the extrasrdinary improve-
ments on the pattern which are squirted anc
dibbled upon itin every direction, do ndt admrr
of being described. I will merely observe, tha
I stronzly recommend all strangers n.t to look
at the floor; and if they happes fo dropan)y
thing, though it be their purse, not to pick it u}
with an ungloved hand on any account. It is
somewhat remarkable too at fi 8", to sy the
leagt, to see so many honourable members with
swelled faces ; and it is scarcely less remarkable
to discover that this appearanee is caused by the
quantity of tovacco thay contrive to stow within
the hollow of the cheek. It is strange encuzh
t o, to see an hononsable gen'lercan leaning back
i1 bis tllted che'r, with his legs on the desk be
fore hlm, sheping a converi nt ** plug’* with his
penknife, and when it is qui'e Teady for use,
shooting the old one from his mouth, 88 frow s
pop gun, anl clapping th2 new one in its place.
I was sarprised to observe that even steady 6'd
ch wers of great experience are not a’ways vood
mark smer, wh ch has ra.ber inc'ined me to douht
that general pr ficieacy of a rfe of which we
h.ve heard so much in England. Several gentle
mea called upoxn me, who, in the ¢ urse of con=
versa tion, frequently missed the 8jitto n atfive
paces ; and one (but he was ce tainly short-
sizhted) mistook the elosed sath for the open
window, at th ee. On another oezasion, when I
dined out, aud was sitting with two ladies and
sone gentlemen round a fire b fore dipner, one
of the company fell shost of the fire-p ace six
dist inct times. I am disposed to th vk, | owever,
tha this was occasion-d by his oot aim'ng at
that otject ; as there was a white marble hearth
before the fender, which was more conve iert
1nd may bave suited his purpose bett-r. ¥ *
¥ * X It wasa fine evening when we were
passengers in the train; and wa:ching the bri h
sunset from a hittle window near the door by which
we sat, my attention was attracted to a remark-
able appearance iseuing fiom the windows af the
gentleman’s car immediately in front of us, which
I supposed for some time was occasioned by a
number of industrious pexsons inside rippine
open feather beds and giving the feathers to the
wind. At length it oc-urred to me that hey
were only spitting, which was inceed the case ;
though how any number of pass ngers which it
was possible for that car to conta.n, could have
wxaiatarnrd such a playful end incessant show:r
of expectoration 1 am at a locs to understand,
notwithstandmz the experience in all sa1 aory
~hen onmena which I a terwards acqur-d. * *
¥ % * JIn all th- pubi:place o Awmsrica
this flithy custmisg c gried. Jathecout
of 1 w, the judge has ois s ittom, .ne erer his
the witness his, and the p.iroaer hs w.ile the
juary men and sp cta:o s are proviced for, as so
maay men who, in tie cours: of na ure, must
desire to spit inces-aitly. Inthe hospras the
etuien's of medicine are requested. by notices
uprn the wall. to eject their tokacco juc: iato
tue boxes provided for that purpo e,andno ¢.
discolour the stairs. fa pudblic h: ldings visitora
are implored, through the same agency, to squirt
the essence of their quids, or *¢ plugs,” as Ihave
heard them called by gentlemen learned in this
kind of sweetmeat, into the national spi tooms,
and not about the base of the marble co.umns.
Bit in some parts this cus om is inseparably
m xed up with every meal ani morning cll, and
with all the transactions of social life. Tue stran-
ger. who follows in the tra.k I to k myselt,
will fiad it io its full bloom and glory, luxuriant
in all its alarming recklessness, at Washington,
anlet him not persuads himself (as I once did,
o my shame), that previous tourists bad exag-
g ritad its extent. The thing itself is an ex-
iwwgeration of nastiness, which cannot be autdone.
—Ibid.

TeE QUeEN.—A paragrazh on the lnteresting
and delicate sut ject of her Mojesty’s helth aad
p-rsonal condition hes gone he round of the
papers. We, however, refianed from copying 1t
last week, and have no resson to regret our
reserve. We feel we may now sta'e that the
unporiant and deii ate even: announced by our
esntemporaries has nut veen mentioned in those
eircl s m-st iikely to be well informed uj 01 what
so0 m'mitely goncerns their beloved Sovereign.—
Observer.

A CrurcawArDEN's Pawacea, ror Mzer-
CANTILE EMBARRAS-MENT>.—A gentleman in
a parish not a hu.dred miles from Souhend. 1n
the course of a converra .01 with the Church-
warden of his parish, happened to mention that
he had received a letter fiom Sydner, ¢ Whut's
the news there?”” asked the Churchwarden
** Why, Sir,”” was the reply, * I am sorry to
say that our fiiends who have emigraied there
find things very bad; indeed th:re seems to be
quite a comwercial panic in the Colony.” ¢ Oh!
ah! Yes, we shall hear no more of that,” replhed
the sapieat Churchwarcen, *‘we are goiog to
send out a B.shop there.””

Taxin¢ Wixe wite LApies — A distin-
guished maximit says, that whenever you ask a
lady to take wine, you should fill her glass to the
brim, in despite of protestations, and look the
other wsy till she hasemptied it. It stands to
reascn that tbe numter of glasses women siluw
themselves, being limited, shouid be full,

The foll'winz important shnouncement was
lately exhibited in a cellar window i Preston :—
¢ A new Sko-l held hear every nite, but Sunde
nite, tuppuns a weke, them gs letns maner:
tuppons moar.” )

Tae Umitep Srta1es Bavk-—Priraorr
PHIA.—We reached Philadelphia late at night.
Looking out af my chamber window, before goir.g
10 bed, I saw on the opposite side of the wa} 2

| sandsome buildiag of white marble, which had &

mournful, ghost-like aspect dreary to behold, 1
attrihuted this to the sombre influence of the
night, and on rising in the morning locked om
agnin, expecting to see its steps and portic.
hronged with groups of people passingin and
out, Thedoor was s ill tiyht shut, the same cold
cheerless air prevailed, and the building looked
as if the marble statue of Don Guzman could
alone have any business to tramsact within its
gloomy walls. I bastened to inguire its name
aud purpcse, and then my surprise vanished. It
was the tomb of many fortunes, the great cata-
comb of investment, tie memorable United
States Baok. The stoppage of this bank, with
all its ruinous consequences, had cast (as I was
told on every side) a gloom on Philadelphia.
under the depressing eficct of which it yet la-
boured. It certain'y did seem rather dull and
ont of spirits. It is a handsome city, buat dis
tractingly regular. After walking about it for an

world for a crookel street. The colier of my
cat appeared to stiffen, and the brim of my het
to expand, beneath its Quakerly influence. My
bair shrank into a sleek short crop, my hands
{olded themselves upon my breast of their own
a cord, and though s of taking lodgings in Marh-
lane,-over against the market-place, and of mak-
g a large fortune by speculations in corn, came
over me iavolunta: ily.— Ib:d. '

A genileman in want of a wife (not 100 miles
from Woreester) addressed a psssionate billet.
douz to a lady, and added this eligibie postscript:
* Don't be long in answering, as ¥ Aave somelody
else in my eye,”

Tkere i3 a lady in Boston £0, modest that she
la*ely discharged her cook for se:ving up a half-
dressed leg of mutton,

When Nelson visited the Royal Naval hosgital
at Yarmouth, after the battie of Copenhagen, he
went rouad the wards, stopped at every hed, and
to every man sawd something kind and cheering.
At length, he stopped opposite tc a bed on which
was lying a sailor who bad lost his right arm close
to the shoulder joint, when the following short
dialogue ensued.—Nelson: ¢ Well ! Jack, what's
the matter with you?”” Sailor: ** Lost myright
arm, your honor.”” Nelson pauced, looked down
at his empty sleeve, then at the sailor, and said
playfully, ¢ Well, Jack, then youand [ arespoiled
for fsnermen: cheer up, my brave fellow."”

At the window of a mar‘ne store-shop in Lon.
don, a paper ia exhiti ed, from which the §,llow.
ing is copied verbatur.—** To Deligates and the
Warking Clsssis—Take Notis—Keep your Tem-
perss—Wate Payshently—Time will Cora—~Briny
Your Old Rags and Bones Hear—The Best Prise
Guav—Flare Up.”’

A large Ceylor (lephant, harnessed like &
horse, but with a proportionately huge collar ana
tracés, passed through Fleet-street, Cheapsid ,
and cther streets of Lonlon on Wedn:zsday sfte:
noon, drawing oue of Hgyliton's v ns of trainec
anidals, to wkicht ¢ Jocile animal belonged.,

Latour Manto.r; list hisleg at thebat ls o,
Leipsic.  Aster he had suffered amputation with
the grearest courage, he saw his servant crying,
or pretending to cry, in the corner of the room.
¢ None of your hypocritical tears, you idle dog*”
said’ his master, * vou know you are very glad ;

for now you will have oniy one boot ta clean in-
stead of two-?’ ’

The following jeu d’sprit was sent a few days
ago to the asse:sor at Haauley, Worcéstershire, by
a tradesman in that parish, as his yeturn to the
income-tax ;

L | ————— do Lereby declare,

That I've balanced my books with great care,

And find, from my capital being small,

That the profit of trade is nothing at all.”?

At Ca-tago, there are always public rcjoicings

having fewer sios to answer for,

hour or two, I felt that I would have given the {

when persons die young, on account of their

TO A FRIEND ON BEING SEPARATZZ,

- How many fleeting years have passed
Since you and I, dear, first met,

Like passage birds on ocean cast,

We've weather'd out the storm. Yet
Could we have dream’d in that wi d dap,
‘Whaose every hour bad blushes mn it,
‘When Efe was one unclouded rav,

Nor sorrow shared with joy a muaate.

That very charm we loved so well,
Ere long was destined to be broken,
That fate had woo’d 2 cruel spell,
To blast our boyhood’s early tokea.

Ah,no, ’twas youth, and all was gay,
And fancy echoed each impression,.
And love that lights the thoroy way,
Reflected back 1ts solt expression.

And a1} was artless, unforseen,

Aod memory yet no trial left us,

And transport tinctured every scene,
Of all that time has now bereft us.

And still when ripening years bespoke
The blight of cach unvalued pleasure,
‘When more matured refiectioa woke,
To weep the wreck of childhood’s treasurec.

we've clu;\g- together on the warve,
And buffetted misfortune’s billow,
And f *twere vain the hope to save,
‘We'd share at lagt each other’s pillow.

" We've danced and sung and revell'd oft,
‘With hearts as light as music’s nambers;
We've sighed and Wept, and woo'd as suft
As sprights that breathe etherial stumbers.

And we have watched and waked to pain,
From fortune, friendship, tbudness to' o,
Apnd mark’d the once endeanng chain

" Break with the hearts its lnks have wera.

But, ah' [ must not rause a tear
That sympathy may only chensh,
Nor trace the hope that once s0 Gear,
1s now for ever dcomed to perish,

I must not turn to that dark page,
Once lovely, guiltless, and uospotted,
Whose lines, thongh uneffaced by ace,
So o t by many a tear's been blotted,

Yet never mind, resigned we*l bow

‘With fortitude to all our sorrow,,

We've drajned our cup’s last essence Row,
We'll £l a spaikling one to-100r10W.

We'll make a convert of our woe,

And see how best becomes it> gladness,
This much, at heart, we’ll let .t know
‘We'll build no half-way house 10 sadn2ss.

The lip that rivals cherry ripe,

Some happier man perbapsis pressisg,
Thaocugh much I hate a prototype,
That locum tenens sost of blessing.

And yet, what's said of woman’s true,
- Ifrom my soul domach believe them,
If their faux paus they thought you knew,
Poor tiungs, [ really think *twould grieve ther,

They’re not infallible, so far

W¢e must excuse their peccadilioes,
*Twould be unfair too, wheie neare,
To judge the size of softer pillows.

Alas ! ail flesh is frail, and tears
Would 1l become a soldier’s danng,
And hittle would we thank onr fears,
If all we loved were overhearing.

Here, fill then, to that home afar,

The wighs, the loves, the joys behind us,
And grateful mark some happier star
Beam o’er thc faithful ties that bind us.

SEAHORSE, STEAM.SHIP.

Steam Communication between Sydney, Twofald
Bay, V. D. Land, and Port Phultip.

HE STEAM SHIP
SBAHORSE
will leave Sydney from the
> 2 F our Company’'s Wharf—
For the Town of LAUNCESTON snd for
PORT PHILLIP.on WEDNESDAY EVEN.
ING, the £9:h of March, 'at Six o’cluck, p. m.

For HOBARYT TOWN, on WEDNESDAY,
the 19:k April, at Six o’clock, p. m.
Cabin fare o vveeeeae £10 0 O
Steeraze.s sovesaces 4 00

Freights—To Hobart Tqwn, 30s. per ton: to
Launceston, 30s. per ton ; to Port Phukp, 45s.
per ton.

Bills of lading must be upon the usual steam-
ship forms, which can be'procured at any sta-
tioners. !

Further information obtained on application to

' BOYD & CO.,
Uuawin’s Buildings, Custom House.
Sydney, Janoary 18th, 1842.

Printed and pubhished at the Omnibus Office, ower
George-street, in the City of 5ydney, o the Colony
of New south Walcs, Ly Charles James Gcg_erly,
resident at the Omu.bas Uffice, as above dcscxmgu.



