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For the Adveitmer.

THE SEAMSTRESS.

Straggling in hooger's gTasp she lay,
Dyiog in cold alone,

Her bresth In sobs was passing away,
Geing groan by groan.

Prostrate upon a pallet poer,
Lay ber weak wastad frame,

And furious through the broken door,
The biting cold blasts came.

The embers on the shattered heasth,
Like that poor dyine one,
Affrighted by the chilling dearth,
Were waning, almest gone.
Her face with heavy damp was we',
Her sobs were faint and lew,
King Death his fatofal seal had wet,
Upon her livid brow,

—_—

Bhe long had felt aflliction’s power,
And misery's badge had worn ;

Greedy hande had plorked life's flower,
And le@t for her the thorn,i

Contempt had hurled its keenest sting,
Despair all it coald give,

To make her lifeno pleasant thing,
Why should she wish to live?

Her childhood poverty obscured,
Her youth was e'en more dark,
No pleasant dreams Lier steps allured,
Hope had concealed its sparlk,

Her sole attendant was despair,
And allbut it had gone ;

8he now casts off her load of ecare,
Death claims her for his ewn.

Expiring thus the Seamsiress lay,
Awn hanghty Pride swept by,

Wealth measured there ita pompous way,
Nor heeded muser nigh,

The emaciated being thero,
Had helped to swell its pride,

But wealth ne'r nsked how, when or where,
Its starving slave had died,

Onee, only once, she craved its aid,
As hunger paled her cheek,

When want lisr spirit bent and swayed,
Bhe knelt a sopplinnt meok

But useless—wealth's unholy foot,
Bpurned her as she koelt,

Fhe could not to it contribute,
Aund wealth no pity lelt,

The Tempter ssized thisas his time,
Another soul to win,

“ Die not,” it snid, ** with charme like thine,
Thou canat buy li‘%e with sin."

She heeded 1ot- hersoul recoiled,
And elung to virtue's side,

And starvinz yot the empter foiled,
A d pure and nholy, disd.

A righteous God could not refuse,
A wonl kept with such eare,

Throug'. toil, an ! want, and earth's abuse,
Pure as the morning nir.

"Twas well fo- had she longer stayed,
Misery's scorching flood,

Her soul fram v rtus might have swayed,
Now it h d foandits God,

Plymouth, Octoher, 1833, ANNIE.

Miscellaoenus.

CONFESSIONS OF A QUA(K.
My days, my very hours ore numbered;

the cold hand of death presses heavily
upon me; L feel that this bed will be the
last, save an earthly one. on which the
proprietor of the Balsam will ever lie.
Loug ere these words are in print, I shall
be far beyond tho reach of the indigna-
tion of mankind; and it will ease my
parting moments, and be the last atone-
ment, if [lay befare the public certain par-
ticulars wherein I have played a conspie-
uous, though a deceitful part. At the
same time, I must beg the reader to have
the candour to bear in mind this remark .
that which Thave done has been merely
Jor the sake of gain, and not out of mal-
ice or ill-will to my fellow creatures as a
body, or to any individual in particular.

I shall commence with a short skeich
of my early life. My father, Rueben
Kilman, was a brewer, in a small market
town. He married for his fourth wife,
the daughter of the principal apothecary
of the place. The issue of that marriage
was the author of the present memoir.
A short time before | was born, my poor
mother had been rending the poems of the
poet laureat, which made so great an im-
pression on her, that she insisted on my
being christened by the name of Trar-
ABA.

That dear parent was so fondly attach-
ed to her only offspring, that during her
life she never would allow my tender
frame to be exposed to the cruelty of u
birch-bearing brute, as she feelingly styled
that awful monster, the schoolmaster. On
the contrary, she resolved 10 to educate
me hersell’; and, in order that she might
direct my talents, of which she had the
highest opinion. in the proper channel,
she seized the ooportunity of taking me
at the ageof eight years, to be examined
by a celebrated phrenologist, who had an-
nounced that he should enlightenfthe town
by a few lectures on his subtle science.
I well remember the laying on hands of
that slender gentleman, After duly ex-
amining the outward signs of my inward
powers, he informed my mother that my
developements were so interesiing and
complica’e, that he would take time [sr
reflection, and send her a written opinion,
The good lady, gratified by the pains and
atten jon he was paving her favorite, slip-
ped half e guines into his learned palm,
and went home to wait for the promised
-parliculars,

The next day she received the follow-
ing note :—

“ The real reason of my not announc-
ing your son's Organs yesterday, was,
that I was not anxious to expose him be.
fore other parties ; but the sacred obliga-
tions of truth compels me to state, that |
find the organs of acquisiliveness and des.
iructivencss 80 sirong, that I can have lit-
doubt he will be led on from rohbery to
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murder, and finally, end his days at the
gallows, unless you take great pains in
cultivating his organs of veneration, &e.,
as explained in my little work, price 11s.
6d. Your obedient servant,
Maxven Panyee,”

My mother's rage at this epistle may
be conceived. She instantly set offon a
crusade against the phrenologist, aud call-
ed every neighbor and gossip in the place,
denouncing the man’s ignorance, and
proving it by his letter,and the well-known
smiable qualities uf her interesting child.
| believe tha lectures were, after all, as
well auended as ever. My father wa-
angry with my mother for exposing the
faults of his child, and told she ought to
have hushed up the matter. The poor
lady retorted, and a quarrel ensued, It
was, however, made up, and the reconcil-
iation was evidently sincere on my fath-
er's part, as he advised my mwother the
followiag dny to leave off brandy and wa.
ter, which they always had been in the
habit of drinking, as he thought ale would
be better for her. Although she did as
he recommended, my father lost his wife,
and I, my kind parent, in less than three
months from that time.
| wished to put my mother's tortoise-
shell eat into mourning on the occasion,
and as she tore the clothes I made for her,
I resolved 1o blacken those which nawre
had given her with ink. I had just be-
gun the operation, and had placed the un-
feeling animal headforemost down in a
boot, with a quart ink botile in the other
hand, when my fathemappeared. Seeing
how [ was occupied, he rushed towards
me. fled: he pursued. [e gained
ground : I heard him puff close at my
back. Inmy eagerness o escape, I at.
tempted to jump over a cooler full of ale.
I should have easily accamplised the leap,
had it not happened that at that moment
my father’s hand arrested the spring. and
I fell, with the ink bottle, boot, and cat,
into the middle of the steaming liguid.
I screamed, the cat mewed, my [luther
swore.  But the death of my mother, [
suppose, hal sofiaued his heart ; for, in n
few minutes he recovered his good hu-
mor, laughed at the cat and at ma " and said
it did not matter, az the boot was not the
only thing that would be the worse for it,"
However, he made up his mind 1o send
me 10 sehool [orhwith, © to improve my
manners and have me ont of hnrm’s way,”
To school [ was sent, and there 1 re.
mained Gl | was rwelve vears old, ut
which time my father sent me home, put
me into his eounting house, and taught
ma the arts of bonk-Keeping and brewing.
The la‘ter 1 found was a far more intri-
cate and mysterious proeess than the mere
mixture of malt and hops.
Years went on; I grew up into a man;
but as I advanced, the little town deslin- |
ed. It was not a place of much trade
and as the inhabitonts died away, they
were not rupidly  sueceeded by fresh set-
tlers.  The mortality of the place was|
ceriainly very great.
unhealthy, though formerly it had been
considered the reverse, By some extra-
ordinary futality, my father’s best custo-
mers were always the first to drop off. 1
felt for him, and myself, for T was now
taken into partnership ; and my mind
sympathised with Moor's beautilul lines :

Ol ! ever thus from childhood’s hour,
I've seen"my fondest hopes decay
I never nurs’d a tree or fower,
But "twas the first to fade away.

I never nurs’d a dear gazelle
To glad me with its bright black eye,
But when it came know me well,
And love me, it wassure to die!”’

But after all, what are gazelles to cus-
tomers ! nd what is the sight of its oye
1o the sight of a bill for beer made out,
for payment? Alas! these bill decreased
as the town decayed, and ere long the
Gazette presented the names of “R, Kill-
man % Son, brewers.” The shock up-
set my father, he never looked up after-
wards, and the very day week after the
abnve announcenment, I saw his heels
standing out of a large mash-tub, He
had chosen the fate of Clarence,

With the lew pounds left to me I fled
from the fatal neighborhood to London.
In that vast metropolis I hed no chance
of setting up my trade ; there were too
many in it already, with larger capitals,
and equal skill in composition to myself.
For some time I served in oneof the
principal breweries as 4 clerk—but my sal-
ary wasso small, that [ could neither pay
for wine nor brandy ; malt liquor I could
not drink, [ was too much behind the
scenes for that and for water, which | es-
timated at a very different value from that
put upon it by Pindar, 1 had a consti-
tional antipathy—I was a second 1'anta-
lus, dying of thirst amidst a profusion of
beverage. I could bear it no longer—I
left my situation.

I was walking, with little in my pock-
ets except my hands, in a most melan-
choly mood, along Bloomsbury square,
when a man held out n paper to me. 1
took it, and found it to be a puff of a pat-
ent medicine. A new light broke in
upon me, I eried out ““Eureka,” and cut
a caper in the air for joy.

My plans were quickly setiled. T in-
vested my remaining money in drugs,
vials and a chest, and set out on a tour
to the epuntry, resolving to commence
like an nctor or counsellor, with provin.
cial celebrity first,

['he air was voted |

{ It was indifferent to
me whither I directed my steps, and the
accident of seeing a notice of reduced

fares, led me to book my place for Bir-
mingham.

As soon as I arrived at that populoos
town, | boldly engaged a handsome lodg-
ing, and'putan adverfisement into the pa-
per, wherein, drawing vpon the credit of
my future fame, | announced that % Doe-
tnr Thalaba Kilman"” was to be consulied
on every disease to which the human
frame is liable, but he had more especially
devoted his attention to nervous, chronie,
epileptie, intestinal and mental disorders,
The doctor had studied 'he superior prac-
tice of the continent ; he had been entrus-
ted to draw the teeth of the Emperor of
Russia, had operated on the King of Prus-
sin for the stone, and cured the Queen of
Sardinia of dyspepsia vulgaris. From
those distinguished individuals, and others
no less celebrated, he had received the
most satisfactory testimonials.

I spent the intervals, till the nppear
ance of my advertisement, in writing out
sutographs of those illustrious persons,
and in mixing my newly invented * Bal.
sam of Bethesda.” This econsisted of
simulating and narcotic drugs, most of
which hnd been former!y used by my res-
pected father, but in more diluted quan-
tities,

The first patient that visited me was an
elderly lady, who complained of lowness
of spirits. ~ She =aid she was always mis-
erable except when in company. 1 did
not wonder at this, when I heard her mode
of life, which was, to play at cards to a
very Iate hour every night, and to lie in
bed till an equally late one the next day.
She said she wished for some meilicine
which would not interfere with her usual
engagements. | gave her three of my
guinea bottles of the balsam, and desired
her to call again, when she had taken them,
I saw her no mare.,

On referring to my journsl, (T had su-
preseribed it mv Diary,) 1 find the next
who came was of the same sex, buta very
different age.  Her complaint was love,
and her lover had been fickle, I sold
her two bottles of my balsnm,  She call-
ed again ina week, said ske had taken it
all, had taken very sick and ill in budy,
but had quite got over the original eom-
plaiat. T told she had better huve n cou-
ple ofbotiles by her, fur future ueecasions,
to which she agreed. T understood that
shortly alterwards she had a large sum of
money left her, that by a curiouns coinci-
dence, she again had methor former lover.
who mnde her un offer, and they were
married immediately, She is alive aud
well, and keeps my two bottles by her in
case she should ever full in love with any
one else.  Hermarriage has quiwe saved
her from all danger of falling in love
agnin with thesame party.

T'he third case at Birmingham—but I
will not go into the particulars,

Suffice it tosay. it ended in a coroner’s
inquest, a verdizt of manslaughter was re-
turned, and | was put into prison to await
my trinl. At the assizes an errorin the
indictment entitled meto an acquinal,
and, beirg sot at liberty, I returned to my
lodgings, put a long letter into the paper,
proving the skill with whiet 1 had acted,
and that I had been made the vietim of
the envy and malice of certain resident
practitioners—and was as well attended
as ever. Wonderful is the credulity of
the public!

1 tried my hand at several other towns :
Manchester, Sheflield, Lieeds. all had the
benefits of my presence. The same
success attended me at each of them ;
that is to say, I enriched myself, and bene-~
fitted my patients—by transplanting them
to “another and happier world.”

Having accumulated a considerahle sum
of money, I resolved to discontinue my
wandering life, and open my grind cam-
paign in the mdwropolis. | therefure made
arrangements for the sale of my balsam
with agents in the different places | had
visited, and took a large house in Berners
Sireet.

The first thing I did, was to compose a
number of new testimonials, and to dress
a man upin a striking and appropriate
costume, 1o dispense my announcements
to thecitzens. His dress was parti-col-
nred—half green, to represent the last
stage of cholera, and half spotied, to sig
nify the plague and eruptive diseases.
The following is a copy of my circulnr—

¢ VIvE vaLiquE. Art thon afflieted,
and wolld'st thou be healed I Gu w No
400 Berners Sureet, and consult Dr. Thal-
aba Kidlman. All diseases arise from
one source, the unhealthiness and derage-
ment of thesystem. 'T'o cure this, Dr. T.
K., after intense study, and long practice,
by a heaven-sent thought discovered the
wonderfu miraculous aad infallible Bal-
sam of Bethesda. Be timely wise, be-
fore itis too late, The poet has judiciously
pointed out the three good desideruta of
life, and which has he placed first flrst 1

““Health, peace and competence "

“In addition to flattering testimnnials
from several crowned heads, Dr. Thal-
aba Killman has, amongst many oth-
ers, received the following giateful ac-
knowledgemen s from his own country-
men.

Birmingham, Sep. 6.

“Sir : I wasborn deaf, dumb and blind,
and continuéd in that melancholy state of
privation till about a fortnight ago. I have
seen my parents mmgling their tears for
hours together, and when I have asked
them the reason they have answered in
voices choked with sobs, 4we weep for
thee I Think, sir, of their heart-falt
delight of my perfect recovery of every
faculty. Three weeks ago a friend of
recommended your balsam. Less out of

a: Plymouth, Bhio, Sutwday Horning, Hobember 5, 1853.

promp ed them not to throw a chanee
sway ; they bought a boule. Before |
had finished it, | could hear certain inar-
ticulate noises, and could stammer a few
words, and there was o ghmmering of
light. By the end of the second bottle, |
could hear my mother's tongue going
from morn till night, I could in get a word
or two, and | could distinguish that her
nose was red, The third bottle made a
man of me, 1 could undersiand all that
everybody said in any langusge ; 1 could
see that my mother's nose was turned up,
and 1 could discourse as fluently ms Lord
Brougham. Thes~ sre your doings, and
they are ackvowledged with a grateful
heart by your
Your obedient servant,
Martuew Morg,”

“Sympathy Cottage, Coal Hole, Alley,

To Dr. Thalaba Killman :

Miss Alicia Leticia de Montmoreney
Sniggs presents her unfeigned acknowl-
edgments to Dr. Killman. and begs to in-
form him that her little boy has been cur-
ed of a sore nose and the ringworm., by
two botiles of the Balsam of Bethesda.'

Manchester, Aug. 4th.

“To Dr, Thalaba Killman, Sir: | beg
to inform you that some years ago my
right ear was mos! unwarrantably cut off
by the sword of a yeomary soldier. It
remained in that state, and | was univer-
sally called the cropped donkey, till I was
induced to try your esteemed balsam, the
effect of which has been such, that my
ear has not only grown sgain. but is
iwice as large as the other,

Your humble servant,

Bauaax Fregsan.”
I felt I had as much right to issue these
testimonials, as Don Matthias had to forge
lovesletters to lumself, ind 1 am happy
lo say mine were more profitable than his.
I'here were some other letters, it is true,
really and bona fide sent to me, which 1
did not publish, preferring those of my
own mveantion,

T'he following I received from Not-
tinghum ;

**8ir: For many years I have been en-
during the worst pain that the human spe-
cies, at least the male part of 1, is liable
to, [ meun the tooth ache! Year alter
year [ suffered the parting pang of exirne-
tion, till only one woth remained in my
head. It was then that I heard the fane
of your invaluable balsam, Hope catches

at a raoil 2 [ cant fira battla  To Mg on.
gerness for relief from the fit of pamn 1 was
then enduring, I put the neck of the bot-
tle to my mouth without waiting for a cup.
The consequence was, [ thrust my last
tooth out of its nlace and down my
throat.  Iswaliowed it with the balsam
and from that day to this I have been free
from the tooth ache.
Yours, respectfully,

Bexsamiy Gow,”

Shefield, July 20th,
To Dr. Killman, Sif—~You are a beast,
and a scoundiel, a rogue, a cheat, a thief,
a quack, an impostor ! I bought two bot-
tles of of your stuff, 1o cure me of the
stomach-ache, and they have mnde me
worse. [If I die, I'll be d——d if 1 don't

haunt you. Arexasper Larce."

Notwithstanding Mr. Large's threat,
have always been less afraid of the dead
than of the livings and it will appear with
reason. For, after having carried on a
mest thriving trade for years, and having
amassed n very preity fortune, my end has
been hastened in the following manner.

1 had been taking a walk one evening,
and had just returned to my own door,
when, as [ raised my hand to the knock-
er, a person come quickly up to me. and
inquired if my name was not Dr. Kill-
man? On my replying in the affirmative
the wretch seized me with the grasp of
Hercules, and holding me with the tenaci-
tyof a vice, belabored me with a bludgeon
over the haad and body, till I sank to the
earth exhausted. Hao then went away,
exclaiming, ¢ Now, if I have not done
for you, try your own balsam.”

I'was found by the police, and carried
into my house. The blows on my head
produced temporary derangement. A doc-
tor was sen: for, and he prescribed for me*
But my house-keeper had too good an
upinion of her master to let him take any

thing recommended by a stranger. She
ompiicd out the bottlue aa they wera sent,

and filled them with * Balsam of Bethes-
da. Unconsciously | partook of my
own invention, ** In Dominum perniciosu
suum.” Like Perillug, I have been the
author of what has caused my own death.
My reason has returned, only to tell me
[ am dying. My house-keeper, assoon as
she thought | could understand her, boast-
ed of her artifice, and how she had cheat-
ed the doctor. Trauana KiLuyan,
e e e N N St St i iy,

Yervow Fever.—The South-Sido
Democrat, (Petersburgh, Va.,) remarks:
*+In the receut epidemic which devasta-
ted New Orlenns, we have been informed
that few, if any, of the sufferers were
amongithe blacks ; and a gentleman who
lived for several years at Mobile, during
which time, the yellow fever twice at-
tacked the city, tells us that he never
knew a negro to die of it. There is an
aplitude, an adapleduess of the African
to high temperatures, that is as immuta~
ble a fact, as any other natural law."”

Gentle Reader—If you have a remark-
ably strong eonstitution you may read the
following ; _but if not, we beg you to
pass it over:

The following good one is published in
the September number of Harper's Mag-
azine. [t is told by & correspondent who
signs himsulf * Timmins.’

. Among our passengers coming home,
said he, was Mr. H——, not long ago, a
deputy collector in our port, at the cus.
tom-house, a most entertaining gentleman,
who hasno idea that he is telling anything
amusing, until he is reminded of it'by the
loud laughterof everybody about him.
When I was Deputy Colleetor in New
York, saye he, | was sitting in my office
one hot afternoon, when a long, slab-sided
Yankee fellow came in with a kind of guil-
ty look, his hat dangling in his hand, his
head hanging on one side, and his eyes
cast down, but with a ecurious kind of
smile, too, as I thought sueaking firfully
across his face.- He stood by the door for
a minute, twirling his hat, and se2ming
to be afraid to come forward 10 where I was

slliil:g.
* Well, sir,” I asked, “what is wanted 1’

‘Be you Mr, He——1" gaid he,

“*Yes, Mr. H. is my name.’

* Yaes, but_be you the Deputy Coliec-
tor of New York State.

[ answered that I was the Deputy Col-
lector of the Customs of the City of New
York.

* Exzactly,’ says he, ‘yaes, the very man
[ want to see.’

He hesitated again, and twirled his hat
more rapidly than ever.

¢ What is your business with me ! state
it, said [, rather sharply, * my time is too
valuable to be wasted in uselpss talk or de-
lay.’

‘Yaes,’ said he, ‘dzactly so. Well you
see ['ve got into o leetle trouble, and |
come to see il you could'nt help me out
a little.”

He fingered his hat again, and I grew
impa‘ient and nervous,

‘Go on, said I, ¢and get through.
What is your trouble and how can I help
you, or what have J got to do with it ?
“Well,’ he went on, * I was down to
Havanua theother day, and being fond of
smokin' I bought a few cigars for my
own use; and when we got back to York
Idid'n know that there would be any hurt
in bringin' in a few, but as a man was
bringin' on em up Broad street, they ar-
rested—{ar *dawtes,” the man said—

‘dewties;’ and he snid they must be all
orrenen, o uvadscated,  ana wmt £

could'nt have none on "em, he said, unless
Tevuld get em ‘entered.”  And he told me
I could’at gitnone on’er entered until you
had give permission, and thst he rather
tiought you would’nt do it—dewty or no
dewty.’

I whs struck with his simplicity—his
greenness, I thought at the time—and was
dispoged to overlook whatmight have been
an attempt at smuggling, in consideration
of the fact, that after all it was probab y
pure ignorance,

So 1 said: * As you seem to have been
ignorant of the revenue laws, [ will enter
your cigars, and you can have them upon
payment of duty. How many had you 1’

* T'wenty thousand on "em !'

¢‘I'wenty thousand cigars for your
own use? ‘This alters the case entirely."”

¢ Well, not “dzactly for my own use,
but wanted some for my [riends to smoke,
tew. That's all.’

¢ Well, sir, on payment of duty, the
cigars may be 1aken away.’

* Dewty ! not arter they're ‘entered,’
there nin't no dewty isthere? ‘Tnat's
what the mun said that took them off the
carl.’

I explained to him that the cigars must
pay a duty, and thatit was a great favor
to himself to be permitted to take them
away at all.

¢ Well,” said he, putting on his hat, and
holding the door ajar, *1 han’t got no
money to pay dewties; but I’ll go up
town, up to 8l., to see a friend of
mine, and may-be hell take ’em out,
Good a’rternoon !’

The next day, just as I was about leav-
ing my desk the Yankee‘operator’ came
in, bringing with him, a dark, Spanish-
looking person.

+I've eome to get them cigars,’ said he,
‘that was arrested for dewhes. My
friend, here, will pay the dewties.’

The necessary preliminaries were gone
through with, and the cigars were taken
away.

Early on the morning of the next day,
a8 | was sitting at my desk, I fel a faint
tap on my shoulder ; and looking up,
who should I see but my Yankee custo-
mer standing over me,

* How de du to-day ?* said he,’

‘I'm quite well, thank you ; but what
do you want of me now I’

* Nothin,' said he,—*nothin’—got done.

And he gave a wink and a leer that
none but just such a Yankee as himself
could give. =

¢ We done that thing up handsome,
didn’t we " enid he.

*What thing ?' I asked.

“ Why, them cigars,” said he. *They
wasn’t Cuba cigars; them cigars was
made in Connecticut! I got a factory
there myself, and I had 'em ‘took up’ on
suspigion. But folks,’ he added, ‘will
like 'em just as well as the choicest Ha-
vanas, Kact is, there's a good deal of
deception practiced about cigars !

[ showed the impudent, desi
scrupulous fellow the door, and"he went
out winking asd laughing. < We did
t:at hing up handsbme !’ a¢ if I myself

ing, un.

h0pe, than from a sense of duty, which

t & cigar makes a man ill, will a che-
a Man-illa?

had been a party 10 thé nefarious trans-

LTURE, SCIENCE, ETC.

{ at the delays of the Russian army in pro-

Purr and Rendoiph.

Col. Burr who had been Vioe-Presi- i

dent of America, and probably would
hive been the next President, but for his
unfortunate dusl with Gen. Hamilion,
came over to England, and was made
known to me by ﬂr. Randolph, of Vir-
ginia, with whom I was very intimate.
He requested | would introduce him 10
Vir. Grattan, whom he was excessively
snxious totes.  Col. Burr was nots man
of a very prepossessing appearance :

rough-featured, and peither tessy nor
polished; but a well-informed, sen-

sible man, and though not o particulurly

agreeable, yet an instructive companion.

People in general form extravagant antio-

ipations regarding eminent persons. The

idea of a great orator and an Irish chief,
carried with it, naturally enough corres-

ponding notions of physical elegance. vig.
orand dignity. Such was Col, Burr's
mistake, I believe, about Mr. Grattan, and
'took care notto undeceive him. We
went to my friend’s house, who was 1o
leave London, next day. I announced
that Col. Burr, from America, Mr. Ran-
dolph, and myself, wished to pay our
respects. and the servant informed us that
his master would recsive us in o short

time, but was al tl ¢ moment much occu.

pied on business of consequence. Burr's

expeciations were all on the alert. Ran. |
dolph also was anxious 1o be presented to
the great Grattan, and both impatient for
the eutrance of this Demosthenes,

At length the door opened, and in
hopped a small, bent figure, meagre, yol-
low, and ordinary, one slipper and one
shoe ; his breeches’ knees loose; hiscra-
vat hanging down, his shirt and coat.
sleeves tucked up high, and an old hat
upon his head. This apparition saluted
the strangers vory courteously, and asked,

without any introduction, how long they

they had been in England, and immedi.
ately procended 1o

make inquiries about
the lato Gen. Washington, and the revo-
lutionary war, My companions looked
at each other ; their replies were coslive,
and they seemed quite impatient to see
Mr. Grattan, I eould scarcely contain
myself, but determined to let my eccen-
tric countryma n take his course, who ap-
peared quite delighted to see his visiters,
and was the most inquisitive person in
the world. Randolph was far the tallest
and most dignified-looking man of the

two, gray haired and well-dressed s Grst.
tany sirosuibicy of COUTSE, 100K him for the

'Vice-P:esidenl, and addressed him accord-
ingly.  Randolph, at length, begged to
know if they could shortly have the hon-
or of sceing Mr. Grattan. Upon which
our host, not douhling but they knew
him, conceived it must be his son James,
for whom they inquited, and said e be.
lieved he had that moment wandered out
somewhere to amuse himself, 7This com.
pletely disconcerted the Americans, and
they were about 10 make their bow and
their exit, when [ thought it high time to
explain ; and taking Col. Burr and Mr.
Randolph respectively by the hand, in-
troduced them to the Right Honorable
Henry Grauan. [ never saw people
slare so, or 80 much embarasse” 1 Grat.
tan himsell, now perceiving the cause,
heartily joined in my merriment, He
pulled down his shirt-sleeves, pu led up
his stockings, and in kis own irresistible
way, apologized for the oufre figure he
cut, assuring them that he had totally
overlooked it in his anxiety not to keep
them waiting ; that he was about return-
ing to Ireland next morning, and had been
busily packing up his books and plpers
in a closet full of dust and cobwebs'—
This incident rendered the interview more
interesting. The Americans were charmed
wtth_llmir reception, and, after a protract-
ed visit, retired highly geatified, Grattan
returned again to his books and cobwebs.
—Barrington's Sketches,

A Russiax Pripst's SerMon oN ThE
Comer.—The comet which has lately
been visible, has served n priest not far
from Warsaw, with materials for a very
curious sermon.  Alter having sum-
moned his congregation together, although
it was neithee Sunday, nor festival, and
shown them the comet, he informed then,
that this was the same star that had ap.
peared o the magi at the birth of our
Savior, and that it was only vigible now
in the Russian empire, Its appearance
on this occasion was to intimate to the
Russian eagle that the time was now
come for it to spread out its wings. and
embrace all mankind in one orthodox and
sanctifying church. He showed them
that the star was now standing over Con-
stantinople, and explained that the dull
light of the nucleus indicated its sorrow

ceeding to its desunation, &c. !—Berlin
Correspondenee of the London Times,

Curiovs Fact—-The New Haven
Ragister siates that towards the close of
the Revolution the owners of the North
Church in that city, sent 1o Boston for
nails to make repairs with, when one of
the kegs sent in return for the order was
found to contain Spanish silver dollars,
The deacons wrote to the Boston mer-
chant that there was ‘an error in ship-

i were sold as he bought them
a rsman, and he couldn’t rectify
mistakes. So the silver was melted up,

and made into a service of pla‘e for the

ping the goods ;" but he snswered that|

“My
far it is to Sangamon Bottoms
“ "Bout six miles, I reckon,”
* Do you live in that house " inquired
ord

* | reckon,” was the 1y.
“ Do you enjoy yoursell out here in
the woods 17
“A h“P!“
** What ails your pants 1" says Lord.
P
inding he
vy M. IJ::“&
to depart, and in his tarn

was now hailed by the boy, who, in a
comical, hall relactant tone, exelsimed: |
““What mought your name be "
* Lord,” was the reply.
The hoy here grinned all over, even ta
the wrinkles in his father's trousers, and
seemed hardly able to suppress a broad
snicker,
“* You seem pleased,” said Lord ; “per-
haps you never heard the name belore.”
“ Yes, | have 1" replied the youngster ,
 I've heard pap read about you I
Lord put spura to his hosse, and said
that even the saered thoughts to which
the incident gave rise, were not sufficient
to keep him from snickering throughoug
the rest of his journey,

Tue Gair.—One may judge of the
the spirit and disposition of a man by his
ordinary gait and mein in walking. He
who habitually pursues abstract thoughts,
looks down to the ground. He who is
accustomed lo sudden impulses, or is try-
ing 10 seize on some necessary recollee-
tion, looks up with a kind of jerk. He
who is steady, cantious, merely practical
man, walks on deliberately, his eye
straight before him * and even in his most
musing moods observes things around
him sufficiently to avoid a porter's knot or
a hutcher's tray, But the man with strong
gauglions—of pushing, lively temperment,
who, though practical, is yet speculative
-~the man who is emulous and active, and
ever trying o rise in life—sanguine,alert,
bold—walks with a spring, looks rather
above the heads of his fellow-passengers,
but with a quick, essy turn of his own,
which islightly set on his shoulders . his
mouth is a linle open, his eye is bright,

| rather restless, bul penetrative ; his port

has something of defiance; his form is
erect, but without stiffness.

e el S

LoxererLtow has said much that is
beautifal in rhyme ; and even his prose
is but another rythm for his poem, ¢ Ah
shin teautiful worlkde  ladood 1 know nof
what to think of it. Sometimes it is all
gladness and sunshine, and Heaven itself
is not far off. And then it changes sud.
denly, and is dark and sorrowful, and the
clouds shut out the sky. 1In the lives of
the saddest of us, there are bright daya
like this, when we feel as if we could
take the great world in our arms. ‘Then
come the gloomy hours, when the fire will
neigher burn in our hearts, or on our
henrths, and all without and within is dis<'
mal, cold and dark. Believe me, every-
heart has its secret sorrows, which the
world konows not ; and aften time we call
amen ¢ ld when he is only sad.

AxcienT Irisa DusLineg.—The ancient
mode of duelling in Ireland, was general-
ly on horseback. The combatants were
to gallop past ench, at a distance marked
out by posts, which prevented a nearer
approach., They were at liberty to fire
at any time from the commencement to
the end of their course, but it must be at
a hand gallop. Their pistols were pre-
viously charged alike with a certain num-
ber of balls, slugs, or whatever else was
most convenient, s agreed upon,
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Ricaeriev—Who has ever seen this
fine play, and has got anything of a mem-
ory, but recollects the beautiful senti-
ment which the author makes Richelieu
utter, when addressing the young man
whom he had selected as the beater of an
imporiant message—

Richeliru—Young man, be blithe ! for
note me, from the hour you grasp tha:
packet, think your guardian s:ar rains
rains fortune on yon !

Francois—If | fail |

Richelieu—~Fail ! fail! Tn the bright
lexicon of youth, which fate reserves for
glorious manhood, there is no such word
as fail !

Citr Lire,—Rev. Samuel Qsgood, ot
New York, says of those in the rural
districts, who criticise city morals and life,
that taey judge the residents of cities as
some unskilled spectator judges the barn
where the farmer is plying the winnowing
machine. He stunds at a distance, blind.
ed by the chaff, and sneezing at the ting®
ling dust borne by the wind to his sensi-
tive nostrils, whilst he is not near enough
to see the golden grain that falls quietly
into the garner.

act. The moment the thermumeter is
above 80, it requires five servant girls
and a rawhide o keep Master

from getting drowned in the cistera.

A baunted house s » tenement of Iﬂz
number of ordinary s \ .
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