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pman's love ao lightly won,
diesrt 10 the eall,

Like the lyce ye play ubon,
will ehange and sigh; with all?
Il him from thi= hour we par,
pd own no mutual  shrine:

not brook another’s heurt
hould shiare the joy’s of mine.

p is light—my smile is goy,
or yet my eve is dune.

#ll kim not in halls [ stray

d necer think of him;

now 4t eve when inusie’™s tone
rushing through the ain,
Bl not tn my bower, alone,

bor muse his presence there.

not love—-I do not hate—

Were an idle thing!

mp'ring strain [ will not prate,
or yet the gauntlet fling;

tell him like some passing gleam
hat fits alung the sea,

like a shadow in a stroam,
moimory isto me.

Fhance he thought with simple guile,
o prove me like a sword;

fl dwelt with conning craft the while,
Lipon the st:anger’s word;

tell biim whey he left my side,

knew not that he went,

whall I clothe my lps with pride,
Nor sig™ with discontent,

| voices soft, why o'er my heart
Come with your promptiogs kind!
il has he tasted of the smart
Which stings an anguiah'd mind?
lare not for his troubled sleep—

¥ et whisper (o his ear,

aye is not too proud to weep,
But frozen is the tear.

d tell him through his every lock,
old distance shinsio see,

b 1gh Tike a falsely labell’d book,
(His name s now 10 me;

pd thought no more like musie bland,
(Hin voice may hount my rest;

wear his jeswel on my hand,

8 image onmy breast,

TES REPERTORT.
The False Gine,

A TALE OF WOMAN'S HEART.

“Had I nover loved so kindly,

“Had [ never loved so blindly,

“Had we never met or parted,

“Ihad ne'er been broken-hearted"”

Berxs,

Never shone the sun upon a fairer crea-
ire than was Edith Hessélden, and never
atil now, uponu happier one. Her life
ad been a summer’s morning: all bright-
ss and joy. Even Love, that urchin of
orm nnd valm; of smiles and tears, had
n productive of nothing but happiness
b her. ‘Tlie scene was chianging now; she
il to endure her first trial, lier lover was
bid her adien that evening for some
honths; as he was shout to pay along-
pmised visit 10 an old friend of his fath-
r’s in Paris. Edith was pacing the gur-
ori; anxiously waiting hisarrival. She fell
inhappy, beyond what the oceasion war-
arited; #he did notfear he would forget her,
he  was too true lLierself to suspect treach-
bry in him; her love was =0 pure, so undi-
ded, a thing so alinost holy, thatit seem-
d impossible she could have bestowed i
bn one unworthy, No, it was not a doubt
[ his affection, or his eonstancy, that eau-
her present uneasiness, but an undefi-
ped presentment of future evil,
‘She did not know Horace Seaton—there
were few that did.  Even those fur more
onversant with the world than her, could
hot deam that beneath that warm  glowing
manner, there was hidden a eold, calculs-
ng, sclfish heart, It was true, he loved
[Edith Hasselden, a8 much as such a hean
beverloves; she was young nnd beawutiful, and

[that gratified his pride; she loved him, and
ithat pleased his vanity.

He liad kept his appointment with  her,
and she momwent of parting had arrived
They were sittng on o garden beneh, Loth
appeared sorrowlul, his arm was round her,
and he \\.‘.:ih]l(:l‘(:d words of love, & hopes
of future happiness:

«Edith, my own Edith," he saul; “you
Rhave promised to remember me, and to
| greot my veturn with plessure; one more
pequest—this ring, and promise me, as you
Yalue my peace, that no other shall remove
it. On my felurn, dearess; it ehall bs re-
placed by aviother at the altar.  Will you

mot prowise mel’’
e blushing girl hesitated—again that

ts0, that this ring shall never be removed,
but at the altar. 1 will not ssk you 1o re-
member me, while awayy it would be im-
plying a doubt that you wonld not—but for
me, | will think of you day and night; |
will hald this spot snersd; T will hold com-
munion with none here, but Him who now
sees us, and who knows the truth of false-
hood of our hears, Lo Him will T pray
for your happiness, whatever my fate may
be."

They parted, and oh! how the fond girl
cherished the memory of that parting scene
and the words he had uttered; for days af-
terwards she fancied thit shie could still hear
his voice floating round her—could still
feel the préssure of his hanilas  he passed
the ring upon her finger. She [inle
thought that they had parted for ever!==that
the voice and be
dead 1o her; that she had wasted her young
warm heart's best and freshest feclings, on
one who would outrage them; those feelings,
whieh the heart entertains but once; which
we would give empires—worlds, to enter-
tain again!

He had promised to write to her, and
had broken that promise! Edith counted
the hours each day, until the post was de-
livered, with a wild and throbbing heart, hut
each day proved him more forgetful. At
length, strange rumors reached Her of an
approaching marriage, between Horace Seq-
ton and a young lady in Paris, of great for-
tune. They crushed and chilled her spirit
—and the gay—the happy Edith, was no
more.

We will not—we cannot deseribe her
feelings, when first she heard these tdings;
she treated them as base calumny! she
wrote to himn; her letter was tdnanswered!
She accidently met an acquaintance, who
had just returned from France, and from him
she learnt that it was too true. He had
been for some weeks married! She heard
it with calm and composed countendiice—

but a withered, blighted, breaking heart.
L ] - L] - -

hand would heneeforth

‘T'he three years had elapsed, and Edith
Hesselden $tood gazing from her casement
upon the lake below, while the soft moon
ghone in unelouded loveliness. The next
day was her marriage day. A gentleman,
named Fortescure, had seen and adoir:d
her: love is 1o swonga word: He admi-
red her beauty, was not repulspd by her
colduess, and, afier o few months acquain-
tanee; obtained a cool, careless consent from
her, 10 become his wife. She was strange-
ly aliered; not the buoyant, enthusiastic
girl, with looks and thoughts equally fresh
und glowing; she had become the calm, un-
impussioned, dignifiel woman. Pears
hud washed every trace of rose from her
chieek, and what with her paleness, and
the constant repression of every feeling on
her countenance, she had acquired the ap-
pearance ol one of Conovay's stalues; cold,
yet wonderfully beautiful.

She stood sometiwe at her casement in
deep thought— ai length she murmured, ‘It
must bel" and wrning from the window
scated herselfat a sk, from whence she
removed & small puacket of letters. She
trembled violently us she rose and  walked
towards the fire at the end of the room,
She held them ovey the flame for an instant,
and in the next they were burning.

“Ho perish all rememberance of him,"”
she suid,

Agninehe walked towards the window,
and wok from her bosom a minsture; she
appeared collecting couruge to destroy that
also. A pang shot over her heart as she
gazed upon the piciure. She pressed it
convulsively to her fips; and bitter tears, in
spite of her desperate effort o repress them,
bur.t forth in torrents, os if from o Eource
long pent up; she passed her hand over her
|

cunnot, vh  no, nol—I ecannot destoy his

brow as i o ease its burning pain,

piciure,” she s.id again, and she looked on
itlong and fixedly:—dreams of other days

flitted before hier, and she sobbed as if her
heart would burst:

But this emotion passed away; she was
again suiland ealn, and beautiful as Parian
marble. She unclasped the lock of the
chain which supported the minsture of Ho-

race Seaton—agnin she gazed uponitc  The

elitfling, ‘a!;l:tllnf‘:l.'iif!"‘d, ceept over her

heary; butshe banished it sand plaesd her
Kaniflin Niw,  ‘Thelarge, dick eye of Edith,
would huve been startling at thist
with its intensity of lustre, but that it was
sofiencd isto mild benoy, by the tears
which trembled init. She looked at him
fvith an expression, i which love and en-
dre confidenee were blended,

momnant,

thoughs thut at thot time to-morrow it would

| be guilt for her so (0 guze, came ueross her
mind, and she resclved; though she could

again  to hehold

Bhe placed ivin o paper which she carelully

seuled, wnd Tocked It in her desk.

[ “Now, then, thank Heaven, it is over,

! not destoy, never it.

and 1 shull beeome anvther's without one
thought of Al lYingéring in my beust,"

utter desolation was in contradietion to her
words.

It was morning, and Edith was arrayed
in her bridal dress, Not the quivering of
a lip, not the trembling of an eye-lid be-
trayed what was passingin her heart. She
walked steadily up the aisle of the church;
she uttered the responses in a low yel audi-
ble voice~—~but this ealm was ubnatural,
and was soon 1o be destroyed.

The eeremony was nearly over, and For-
tesciie took her hand upon which he was
to plaece the wedding-ring.
thz death-like coldness, and was surprised
to see a jewelied one which he had noticed
Ill’f I"ﬂnﬁ‘ﬂf‘.!!‘\' “'l":l"if!;". was not ]‘Plnﬂ\-‘i’(].

He started at

She had forgotten that.—And now the re-
collevtion of the vow she had
to let another remove it than he who, how-

made never

ever fulse he had proved, was still Horace
Seaton the playinate of her childhood, the
ulol of her first affeeiions, flashed upon
her. ‘The long, long interval of weary days
und sleepless nights, and wasted yoars, fa-
ded away, and she remembered only (heir
parting honr and his parting words, T will
repluce it with another st the altar!™ At
this moment the bridegroom awempted to
withdraw the ring; but it was too much, the
bow was overbent and snapped; it was the
last feather that broke the ecamel's back,
and tkis last stroke overcome poor fragile
Edith Hesselden,

sNever! never!" she murmuted, as she
struggled to release herhand.  In the strug.
gle the ring wus removed, and fell on the
marble steps of the alar,
it for a moment, in speechless misery, and
then & loud wild scream eseaped her; so

She gazed upon

ron cold in their heurts. She fell. For-
teseue thought she had fuinted, and hie raised
hier head from the floor, but it fell heavily
on his arm. He shuddered; the color had
forsuken her lips, those bright, beautiful
eyes were closed for ever. Edith Hessel-
den was pean!

e mme—
GOUD LUCK.

The following from the London Sport-
ing Muagazine for Augusy, furnishes a stri-
kiug instance of good luek:

“The late Luke White, the ecelebrated
Irish miltionaire, commenced life as an er-
rand boy to u book stall, and finished it by
representing in hig own person and those
of Lis three sons, luur counties in Parlia-
ment. Having socceeded in scraping to-
gether as much us enabled him 1o pur-
chase a fow pamphlets, as trifles of sta-
tionary, he sed a wallet o his back and
set up himselfas a pedlar.  His tour per-
formed, and his merchandise disposed of,
he turned his swps once more towards
Dublin, to replenish his knapsack and add
to his store. When some thirty miles
short of his destination, he retired into 2
field adjoining the high road, to dine off a
erust, and wash it down from the rivulet
upon whose banks his humble meal had
been made. That over, he renewed his
journey, arriving towards the evéning of
The
sueceeding moraing saw him sally forth in
quest of new merchandize, when lo! his
bitter-won earnings were gone!

the following day at his destination.

The grea-
gy canvass bag, his then strong box, had
vanished, and he was again a beggar.
Almost in despair, his desperate gearch
the cellar wherein he had
slept, but in vain; atlengih the iden flashed
upon him, *could he have denpped it where,
by the river side, he had dined and stooped

o drink from the stream?"’

was made in

Instantly the
roud was retepeed) and at the end of the fifth
day, hall’ starved and dead with wavel, the
bag and its contents were found upon the
brink of a publie path, within a few yards
of the trnpike road,  Afer this, it is not
surprising that in a few years we find himn
in
Dublin.

prosperous business as a bookseller in
It was during the period when
the mania for lottery speculation was at is
Like others In his line, he dealt

in tickets, and, upon the particular orea-

hesght,

| sion 1o swhich this alludes, he had disposed
of all his shores, save two half tickets, which
he was in the uct of enclosing baek, as un-
sold, to London, when o young woman en-
1ered his sliop andt inquired for a sixteenth,
He told her how the cose stood, that he
had but two halves remaining, which he
wns about sending off at that moment,

[ Afterinterclinging some badinnze, ' Come,’
said the bibliopole, *“*you shall huy one of
|I1I'.u: halves and [ will Keep the ollier, and
should the ticket turn up to be a prize, we
will marry und join ourselves and our tick-

eis together.,' 8o it was; and the ricket

|
"Hoj’m:l-‘." sl Sil-irdl ]l will—1 do prom- she murmpur '1!. but the wne of wisery and wus a twenty thonsani }N"Ulld prize, and

5

ldud, so wild, that the hearers lelt the bluod !

they were married, the fruitof the union
being the three senators already spoken of,

A scene in Navhville. Tennessee. 11
bow room has been quite #carce in Nash-
ville during the past week.
ing, gouging, lwisdling, turning in, and
trning out has seldom before been wit-
nessed. Instanee the following, :

Traveller dismounts at a tavern.—* Hil-

Such seroug-

loa landlord, can I get lodgings here 1o
night?

Landlord—**No sir, cvery room in the
house is engaged.”

Traveller—*Canl you even give me a
blankei, antl a bunch of shavings for a pil-
low 1n ¥your barroom?"

Landlord—*Nao sir, there's not a square
fnot ol spuee unoccupied any where's in
the house,"

Traveller—"*Then T'll thank yvou sir w
shove a pole, well secured, out of your sec-
ond story window, and I'll roost on that"

Singular.—A star livtle inferior in bril-
fitney o the most luminons thatare visible
in the heavens, has been observed severnl

times, by many of our citizens, maoving in
various directions, with considerybie ve-
Its position is neacly westut first,
where it moves towards the meridian, nnd
then descends and sinks below the horizon
for a few minutes and rises again.—JFhec?-
ing Guzctte,
T ——
Giving Warning.—A gentleman unfor. |

loeity.

tunately linked for iife to one who made him
feel the weight of his chain, was one day
told by the maid that she was going o give
her mistress warning as she kept scolding
her from moring till night, *“Ah! happy
girl!" suid the maswer, »J wish 1 could give
her warning too.”
B R parmE—
Definttions found in no Dictionary,

Anatomical—'The gross mistake of giv-
ing to Anna the namne Tom

Jristocraty—A palpable error in pneu-
matic chemisiry, generslly made use of
when we are speaking of anti-republicaps.
Air-is-stock-rats is inaccurate, The atmos-
phere is composed of oxygen, nitrogen and
carbonie atid,

Crisis—\Weep sister if you like.
mentable expression.

A la-

Cincinnali-——Nathaniel twice requusted
to transgress.  **Sin! Sin! Narry.”
Decorus—Having the Jdeck above us.
When eight persons are in o lower calin
we always say decorale,
Explain—The letter X legibly written.
nalyze—An attack on Anns’s veracity.
Analyst—Pay atiention Anna!
vlllegory—A bloody Alley.
Enlurge—A cupital letter.
Mollify —0, fie upon you Molly!
Salutary—Stay you here Sally! You
tary, Sally! Sul-u-tary means Sally you are
no Whig,
Friliful—William a little tipsey.
Damnation—"The mother nation,

Our

THE INFLUENCE OF WOMAN,
May be illustrated by the same beautiful
figure which an elegant writer has applied
[ to another subject. Tt is like the beautify-
ing effect of concealed but bountiful springs,
silently and unperceivedly irrigating the
hill side and the meadow, and making the
landseape smile with a power as  benefi-
eient and silent as it is potent; visible only
in its effict,.  When we draw woman for-
ward into the publie eye, and constant pnb-
lie collision with the gtoriny elements which
constitute society, the sime natoriety which
robs her of her charactor defrouds her of
her influance.
and

“Monsiars are admired,
People may like,
from euriosity, or from adwiration of al-

not esteemed."’

enty wherever it developes itsolf, to listen
te the lungunge of wlenied women—"tut
such are not those among whom the wise
look for partners of their joys, their cares,
and their sorrows,  When we speak thus,
we would not bar from our affections the
female who possesses genius and eultivas
tion.  When she makes her natural and nc-
quired ability the ornament of ler fireside,
antd the churm of the social cirele, woman
is doubly dear, and doubly enchanting.
How blest may bLe the lot of woman!
Engrogsed in cares which carry their own
reward with them, her life shauld pass, a8
all who deserve the name of men would
huve it, in quiet and delightiul  ugelulness,
It is of conrse, sulject w the circumstances
which may mar ot lesson all human happi-
ness—but we are yet to learn that these
may be avoided by foreing her into an un-
natural sphere.  Contemplate the “‘even
tenor of her way™ from infaney,  The re-
Intions of davghter and sister are among
the wmost delightful aud confiding in the
world, Her lather's success is hers—her
brother’s fortune is her own property. The
affection which nature lias made a charac-
teristic of the {emule mind, identifies her
with the course of those with whom she is
connected,  That she shares sorrow as
well as joy, is true; but hers is the power
to pour balm into the wounded spirit—and
euccessful relief or assuagement of sorrow
confors a reciprocal pleasure.  Follow her
to the delightful situotion of a blushing
biride—thenee to that holiest of all earthly
relations, a happy mother, In her hands
ate, it may almost be said, the iesnes of the
To herin
an espeeial manner is confided that most
delightful of all emplovinents und privile-

life and death of lier offspring.

ires, the observation of the developement of
mind, and its progress from infancy to ma-
turity. New olijects of interest—absorhing
interest—spring up about her path as life
wanes, and when she hersell bas arrived ot
that point where the pleasures of life be-
come lasteless h_\' rvpntilmn. she may Nl.j-}y
them anew by sympathy with hercliildren,
The last swect task remains—the support
of her partner down the declivity of years.
It is a wise provizion ol Providence thatthe
fortitude, the patience, the capacity of endu-
rance, in which she excerds the ruder sex,

mother country England.

Innoserice—In no sense of the word.

Inguire—Put up in 24 sheets.

Patrolling—Patrick wrning on his ax-
is.—~N. 0. Pickayune.
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Declaration of the reclaimed Fnfidel.—
Dr. Joux E. Cooke, Professor of the The-
ory and Practice of Physic i T'ransylvania
University, though once a member of the
inlidel corps, thus concludes an Introdueto-
ry Leeture® 1o a medical Clogs:

“I unhesitatingly say, not only that T am
perfectly convineed of the trush of the
Christinn Reyelation, from a elose and pa-
temt examination of its elaims on the testi-
mouy presented, but that T helieve that
better testimony cowld not be offcred, could
naot be devized in support of it, und that no
man s left unconvineed, who has given
the subject a thorough investigation, unless
he is kept from ithy a state of mind the
most deplorable which we ean conecive, a
#late of enmity against the God that made
him, and the Saviour who redeemed him,
not letting him come to the light, because
his deeds are evil,”

*T'he design of this Lecture was to show
that the study of medicine has no skepiicle
tondency .—Petersburg Intelligencer.

Anecdote.~We must be unanimous,”
ohserved John Hancoek, on the oceasion of
sigming  the Declaration of Independence,
*Ihere must be no pulling different wavs
—we must all hang tng:.-lhm'."-—-“Yrsl."
sdded Franklin, “*we must all hang 1ogeth-

perinit her to wear longer. In how many,
many instances we muy daily see the ivy
which twined around the youthful oak, and
drew its support from it, becoming in turn
no small supporter of the falling tree.

Yet there ara those who hold the don.
trine that woman's ephere is too circom-
scribed.—"They would do away the depen-
dence of the wenker sex upon the stronger,
and place woman npoy a political equality
with

the lords of crestion.  The thought is

monsirous,  Woman was made 90 lemper
man,””  Suclva change would rob her of

the gentlencss and delicaey which enable
her 10 ahwe the rudeness of 1the other sex.
It would impart o her perliaps more ener-
py—but it would rob her of loveliness,
Worse thanall, 3t would divert her attention
from that imperative of all duties, the edu-
cation of children. Men may tene h—wo-
man edueate,

I any change is desirable, it is that wo-
mean, instead of being taught to sigh for
change—to come out of her retirvement and
interfere with polities and other matiers in
man's proper sphere, should be made sen-
sible of the full weight of responsibility
which pertaing 1o her sex.—And mun, par-
ticulsrly young men—should be tanght
properly to estimate the sdvantages of refi-
ned femule society, ‘They should go to the
fairorsex o learn— to be taught the eour
tesies of life and its purity,  The worst ob-
jection to our colleges and schools—ihe reas
son why insuhordinution so ahounds in
them, may be traced to the fact that young
men there colleeted gether, retrogato 10 8

ery or mostassuredly we shall all hung sep-
erately:"

A

stale of comparative barbarism, from the ab-
sence of female society and fomale example.
l.




