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A Foung rose iu summer time,
Ts besutiful 1o me,
And glorious the many stars,
That glimmer on the ses ;
But gentle words and loviag hearts,
And bands to clasp my own,

Are better than the falrest flowers,
Or star that ever shone.

The sun may warm the grass to life,
The dew the droopiag flower,

And eyes grow bright and watoh the light

Of sutumn’s opening hour ;

But words that breathe of tenderness,
And smiles we know are true,

Are warmer than the summer time,
And brighter than the dew.

It s not much the world can give,
With all its subtle art,

And gold and gems are not the things
To satisfy the beart.

Dut, oh! if those who eluster round
The altar and the hearth,

Have gentle words and loving smiles,
How beautiful is earth.

Miscelanweuns.
MY NEXT HUSBAND.

A SKETCH FROM LIFE.

Laoy Geace Gavrox was—I should
gay is, but that would be adoping the
style unhistorical; she was, then, a charm-
ing young person, whem one could not
help loving. She has been copied for the
heroine of a score of modern romances,
just as Charles Lamb sat to a portrait
painter for a series of the Britiah Admir-
als; readers of books seldlom know
whom they sre admiting. Lady Grace
was as good nawred as she was beautiful;
I nm certain that, like uncle Toby, she
would not willingly have harmed evena
fly. All the world knew Lady Grace's
good nature ] all the worll, therefore,
were astonished at her treatment of Frunk
Mildardour,

Poor Frank! I never knew a man so
deeply in love: he existed only in her
smiles ; he would have attemptad any ex-
ploit to gratify the slightest of her whims;
a word Irom her would have msde him
fight a windmill, travel to Timbuctoo, or
study German metaphysics. Frank had
never loved any other woman than Lady
Grace : his love had all the zeal and sin- |
cerity of a first aitachment, oll the inten- |
sity and devotedness of an absorbing pas-
gion. Poor Frank! I say again, every
body sympathised with him,and declared
that if he could not eommand success, he
certainly * studied to deserve iv”  How-
ever, let us defer moralising till we come
to the end of the story.

Frank and Lady Grace had been on
familliar terms for many years § it was ut-
tery impossible for the heart ofthe young
lady mot to respond to the passion of so
ardent a lover—a passion that had grown
with his growth, and strengthened with
his strength. In plain terms, she posi.
tively loved Frank, and how could she
help it? She had 8o good a heart, and so
sweet a temper ! They were certainly
destined for each other, and everybody
pronounced that nothing on earth could
part them, for Lady Grace bestowed her
sweetest smiles upon Frank, aud Frank
tecame the shadow of Lady Grace—but
every body was somewhat mistaken. I
I don’t know, by the way, a less infallible
personage then that same everybody.

Never wzs an_enterprise 80 promising
that Frank in making love tquady Grace:
she had a decided penchant Tor him from
the very beginning, and her esteem for
him did but increase on every moment's
acquaintance, for Frank was one of the
best of men. Never did a courtship prom-
ise a more happy , consummation : nearly
everything was settled, and Frank was
only waiting for Lady Grace to name the
happy day. “Well.my dear Lady Grace,"
said Frank, with the utmost impa ience,
at his next visit, ** when is the hour to be
that shall make me the happiest of men !
Thursdsy, I hope, or Friday, or next week
st farthest."”

« My dear, Mr. Frank," replied she in
some confusion, *‘ I am the most unfor
tunate creature in the world—you are cer-
tainly one of the very best of men; it is
unlucky—1 am shockingly grieved at your
account, but it is so unlucky that you did
not propose sooner.” |

« What do you mean, Lady Grace?’
snid Frank in the greatest alsrm.

« Dear me! Mr. Frank, I am afraid
you will never forgive mey” replied the
iady, with the sweetest smile imaginable,
“shut the truth is, | have already promised
my hand to Sir Billy Rattle.” ]

d:n Billy Ratile!’ said Frank in un-
feigned amazement. )

+Yes, Sir Billy Rattle—you know Sir
Billy: he’s the mostamusing creature in
the universe; positively T think he will
make me die with laughing one of these
days; however it is a pity for your sake
that it happened so, as | have the most
sincere estcem for you, Mr. Mildgrdour;
but Sir Billy has such a rnscina\ini way
that he absolutely won my consent before

I was aware of what I had promised him.
La! me! 'tis & most awkward affair—|
know what you will 8y, but it can’t be
helped : Sir Billy insists upon the prom-
ise ; he is a strange ereature.’

Frank could hardly believe his ears
while listening to this astounding resital.
In any ather case, he would have explod-
ed with a torrent-of reproaches aud im-
preestionst but Lady Grace had such a
swest and affable manner, anh displayed
guch a charming affability while condol-

i~.g with him on his ill luck, and express.
ed g0 much real tat the occurrence,
that it was im le to feel the smullest
anger againsther. In spite of all, there
fore, Frank loved her as strongly as

ever, d ]
~ sAhtmy dear Iady Grace,’ said he
m.d.gd;;f ‘1 must submit, singe

-
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‘Nay, my

sake—
ter, may

be my next husband.

bition that withheld his hand.
Grace married, and Frank lived on.
a lover never despairs !

his lady did prediet it.

assurance. His first impul

lova upon the sacredness of grief.

love.
of yours—poor Sir Billy !
know your promise?’

Lndy Grace was as beawiful and en
gaging as ever.

Oh, Lady Grace "

ara too good natured 1> be angry.

3

affair.’

ly has been dead but three or four weeks.

dicted it

deed !

course, you are my next husband.’

starting up and vowing to challenge Col

not hear of a duel.

he help it ?
cere.

proof, so—'

non-ball.

widow's tears I’

I would it were otherwise.

he is a queer creature—singsa
!OI'I‘E!.

with all my heart’

claimed Frank.

destiny will have 1t s0; but t0 live withou'
you is impossible—I will live no longer.'
dear Mr, Frank,' replied she,
smiling upvn him in & manner not to be
resisted, you must on no account hang or
diown yourself—you must not, for my

Billy, who is a great hun-
ak his neck, poor man.” Elere
Lady Grace put her hankerchief to her
eyes, which, however, Frank thought nev-
er looked so bright as at that moment:
sand then,’ continued she, ‘Ffank, [ know
you will eontinue 10 love me—you shall

Thete was a drop of consolation in this
sssurance, but Frank took the disaster
terribly to heart. 'When the matter came
out, everybody predicted that the disap-
poiniment would be the death of him, and
pethaps it was only Lady Grace's prohi-
But Lady
But
8ir Billy Ratile
broke his neck at Melton within a year:
*twas nobody’s fault but his own, though

Mr. Frank Mildardour was thus, when
he least expected it, raised from the depth
of despondency to the summitof confident
as to rush
to the presence of the fair widow, with
protestations of his unabatod sitachment,
but a slight consideration convineed him
that he ought not to intrude his vows of
He
allowed, therefore, a few weeks 1o pass,
at the end of whieh time he ventured to
approach her with a condolence on her
loss, and an assurance of his unabated
‘Tis melancholy,! sddel Frank.
with as deep a sigh us he could put forth
on the occasion, ‘this domestic calamity
But you may
yet be happy. my dear Lady Grace; you

My dear Mr. Frank!" returned she, ‘1
knew you would be angry—no'l knowtyou
‘s
anawkwark affair, and [ wish with all my |8 widow ?  Mr. James walked outin per-
henrt it were not so; but I promised this
very morning to marry Colonel Flashdag-
ger; he loves me to distraction; but no
matter for that, I wish you had been so
fortunate as to have seen me somewhat
earlier. A fow days earlier—only a fow
days—would have totally altered the

‘Earlier ! my dear Lady Grace, Sir Bil-
' of mine—but go on, Mr. Frank, with your
“T'rue, true, Mr. Frank--he died very
guddenly, poor man—but I always pre-
However I am very sorry for
this disappointment of yours; but the col-
onel has been so assiduous in his atten-
tions, how could I refuse ¥ These mili-
tary gentlemen have a way with them in-
Dear Mr Frank I shall remember
you as long as I live; I know how davo-
ted you are, and if the colonel should ev- | 88y
er get killed in the wars, why then, of

Prank could not restrain himself from
.| her eyes, and there was a dead silence for
Flashdagger, but Lady Grace proiested in
the most positive manner that she would
His next vow was to
love Lady Grace no more. but this wos as
ineflectual as the first: he soon discovered
that she had more power over him than
ever, since his love continued unabated
tbrough circumstances that seemed calcu-
lated to inspire a different feeling. Frank
thought it the strangest combination of
events in the world; but he was convinced
that Lady Grace loved him—how could
Lady Grace had sach a be.
witching smile, and such an engaging air,
and talked so charmingly, and manifested
so deep o regret ot his misfortunes, and
was so polite, and good natured, and sin-
She is the most beautiful, fascina-
ting, tantalising creature in the world,
gaid he, ‘and the colonel is not bullet-

With this assurance, therefore, that La-
dy Grace was an angel, and that Colonel
Flashdagger might be killed, Frank shrng-
ged his shoulders, and let the second mis-
fortune pass. The colonel went to the
wars, and had his head shot off by a can-
‘Now,’ quoth Frank. ‘my time
is come—nobody shall anticipate me by
having less scruples in wiping away 3
So without losing & mo-
ment’s time, he hurried to Lady Grace,
and claimed the fulfilment of her promise.
Lady Grace received him in the most
obliging manner possible, and Frank
thought her a good deal handsomer than
ever, ‘I beg ten thousand pardons, my
dear Mr, Mildardour,’ said she, ‘but there
is a circumetance which I cannot control,
You are the
man of all the world I most estesm; but
the colonel, poor fellow ! has laid a sol-
emn injunction on me, by his will, to
marry his second cousin, Tom Starling,
on pain of forfeiting his whole estate.—
What'can I do, my dear Frank, 'tis such
ap awkward affair? Do you know Tom?

fplendil:l
they say~but I am sorry for you,

‘Oh, Lady Grace]l Lady Grace !’ ex-
‘Really, Mr, Mildapdour, I feel quiteas
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much grieved ax itéas you—I do indeed,
you are such an excellent man. But you
won’t deprive us of your company, we
shall have such delightful concerts—quite
charming, I assure you,’

‘My Lady Grace,” ssid Frank,

*Oh, Mr. Frank ! you know I have the
greatest regard for you; and if Tom, who
is a fiery, choleric fellow, should ever be
shot in a duel, why then, positively, Frank,
nothing can prevent il—you must be my
next husband.'

Frank ran away from ber in despair.
and made another vow not to think any
more of Lady Grace; but he only t
the more of her on that account. She
T;“h such a sweet cmu;'rs. indeed, that
the hope of possessing her might have
supported 8 man through a thousand mis-
haps. But Frank began to think himself
doomed irrevocably to disappointment,
and fell into a desperate melancholy. He
set off for the continent, traversed France
ana lialy, and got to Naples in a fit of the
most doleful dumps that ever clouded the
tbe brains of a hapless lover. He was
just about to throw himself into the crater
of Vesuvius, when he received intelligence
thar Mr, Tom Siarling had died suddenly
of a surfeit, at & harmonic celebration of
the Anniversary of the Sons of Thunder,

“I'here is still achanee lefi,’ said Frank
as he ordered post horses for his return.
‘Ye Gods! annihilate both space and
time!* But the Gods refused to do any
such thing, and Frank arrived too late.—
Lady Grace had given him up for lost, and
was engaged to Mr. William James, late
of the city, a rich -banker, just retired
from business. .

Poor Mr- Frank Mildardour—there
seemed nothing wenting to overwhelm
him. He did not wait upon Lady Grace

.| to extort a renewal of her promise, but
I am sore, Mr. Frank,’ |abandoned himsell to his melancholy,
sail she, *I shall ever feel the deepest ob-
ligations to you; you ara so good, so con-
stant, and the most sincere lover I ever | er, they are sure to mend,
knew. Iwould rather a thousand pounds| Oxford street one afternoon, he saw a

conceiving hisease to be utterly hopeless,
When things are at the worst, howev-
Passing along

it had never happened so—but must [ tell | great crowd collected before a new build-
you the truth ? I have promised my hand.'
‘Promised your hand!" exclaimed the
astonished Frank—:what ! a second time? | assembied it.

ing, and by dint of inquiries, soon learned
the particulars of the accident that had
He flew like lightning to
Lady Grage.

‘Lady Grace,’ said he, ‘you are once
more a widow !'

‘It cannot be, Mr Miidardour How
fect health not half an hour ago.”
‘Exactly, my dear Lady Grace—I[ am
sorry to be the bearer—ahem !—of such
ill news, but I will tell you just how it
happened. Mr. James was walking along
Oxfcrd street, arm-in-arm with Sir Hen-
ry Wlldgoose.’

*Ah ! the very man; Sir Henry is al-
ways here. Sir Henry in quite a friend

relation.’

‘Mr. James, [ say my dear Lady Grace,
happened to paes out near the scaffold of
a building just as the workmen were
hoisting a big stone, when a horse in the
etreet taking fright, ran against the scaf-
folding; the stone fell, and oh, Lady Grace
~—Mr. James was killed on the spot !’
*Dau'r me! Mr. Mildardour! you don't
so!’
*Positively true.
own eyes.’ 5
Lady Grace put her handkerchief to

1 saw him with my

some time; at last Frank thought it time
to remind her of his purpose by saying:
‘Lady Grace you know your promise ¥’
‘My dear Mr. Frank, there is only one
obstacle in the way—1 have promised to
8ir Harry Wildgoose—it was only but
last week—'tis an unfortunate thing—but
if Sir Henry dies, then upon my honor,
you shall truly and positively be my next
husband.’

¢ n your honor ¥

‘On my honor.’

“Then, my deur Tady Grace, I am the
happiest man in the wurld, for the same
stone has killed both of them !’

Lady Grace started with surprise, but
her feelings I reed not attempt to describe,
for how [ew can guess what it is to lose
two husbands at a single blow !

‘I am the happiest man in the world,’
repeated Frank.

Lady Grace looked upon him in a man-
ner that left it dubious whether a smile
or a tear was to follow; but she was alr-
ly caught. Frank loved her, and she—
—who can doubt it?—had always loved
him. They were married at St. George’s,
Hanover Square; but I am unable to say
whether L.ady Grace has made further
appointment of her next husband.

it et
Bravrirvr  Exrtracr.—The annexed
beautiful lines are taken from Sir Hum-
phrey Davy's Salmonia :

I envy no quality of tho mind or intel-
lect in others, be it Eenius. power, witor
fancy; but if I could choose what would
be most delightful, and I believe most
useful to me, L could prefer a tirm relig-
ious belief 1o every other blessing. for it
makes me a diseiple of goodness, creates
new hopes when all earthly hope vanish,
and throws over the decay, the destruc-
tion of existence, the most gorgeous of
of all lights awakens life even in death;
and corruption and decay call up beauty
and divinity; makes an instrument of for-
tane, and scales the ladder of ascentto
Paradise, and far above all earthly hope,

hallnl and amaranths, the gardens of the
est, the securivy of everlasting joys where
the sensualist and sceptic view only gloom,

deoay, annihilation and despair.

wrinpn‘ his hands, *what will become of
me !

calls up the most delightful visions of

Evening Prayer---“Our Father.”

‘Our Father.' The mother's voice was
low, and tender, and solemfl.

‘Our Father.” On iwo sweet voices
the words were borne upward. 1t was
the innocence of reverent’ childhood that
gave them utterance.

*Who artiip the heavens.’ repeated the
children, one with eyes bent meekly
down, and the other looking upward, as if
she would pemetrate the hesvens into
which her heart inspired.

‘Hallowed be thy name.’

Lower fell the voices of the little ones.
o a gentle murmur they said—Hallowed
be thy name.’

‘Thy kingdom come-’

And the burden of prayer was siill tak-
en by the children—<Thy kingdom come.’

*Thy will be doae on earth as il is done
in heaven.'

Like a low, sweet echo from the land
of angels, ‘Thy will be done on earth as
it is done in heaven,’ filled the chamber

And the mother continued—'Cive us
this day our deily bread.’

*Our daily bread” lingered a moment
on the air, as the mother's voice was
hushed into silence,

‘And forgive us our debts as we also
for?i\re our debtors.”

The eyes of the Rildren had dropped
for o moment. Bal they were uplifted
again as they prayed—'And forgive us
ourdebts as we forgive our debtors.

‘And lead us not into temptation, but
deliver us from allevil. For thine is the
kingdom, and the power, and the glory,
for ever. Amen.

All these holy words were said piously
and fervently by the little ones, as they
knelt with clasped hands beside their
mother, Then, as their thoughts, uplift.
od on the wings of prayer to their Heav-
enly Father, came back again and rested
on their earthly parents, a warmer love
came gushing from their hearts,

Pure kisses—tender embraces—the fond
‘good night." What a sweet agitation
pervaded all their feclings! Then the
two dear heads were placed side by side
on the snowy pillow, the mother's last
kiss given, and the shadowy curtains
drrwn.

What a pulseless stillness reigns
throughout tne chamber! Inwardly the
parenis’ listening ears are bent. 'They
have given thexe innocent ones into the
keeping of God's angels. and they can al-
most hear the rustling of their garments
as they gather around their sleepless habes,
A sigh, deep and tremulous, breaks on the
air. Quickly the mother turns to the
father of her children, with a look of
earnest inquiry on her countenance.—
And he answers thus her silent question :
Far back, through many years have my
thoughts been wandering. Atmy mother’s
knee thus said I nightly, in childhood, my
evening prayer. It was the best and holi-
est of all prayers, ‘Our, Father,” that she
taught me. Childhood and my mother
passed away. I went forth as a man into
the world, strong, confident, self-seeking.
Unce 1 came into a great tempation.
Had I fallen into that temptation, I would
have fallen, T sadly fear, never to rise
again. The struggle in my mind went
on for hours. [ was about yielding. All
the barriers I could oppose to the in-rush-
ing flood seemed just ready to give way,
when, as [ sat in my room one evening,
there came from an adjqining chamber,
now first occupied for many weeks, the
murmur of a low voice. I listened. At
first, no articulate sound was hesrd, and
yet something in tones stirred my heart
with new and strange emotions. At length
there came to my ears, in the earnest and
loving voice of a woman, the words ‘De-
liver us from evil,” For an instant. it
seemed to me as if the voice were that of
my mother. Back, with a sudden bound,
through all the intervening years, went
my thoughts; and, a child in heart again,
I was kneeling at my mother’s knee.—
Humbly and reverently I said over the
words of the holy prayer she had taught
me, my heart and eyes uplifted to heaven.
T he hour and the power had passed. I
was no longer standing in slippery places
with a flood of waters ready 10 sweep me
to destruction; my feet were on a rock,
My mother’s pious care had saved her
son. In the holy words she taught me in
childhood was a living power to resist
evil through all my afiar lifa. Ah! that
unknown mother, as she taught her child
to repeat his evening prayer, how litdle
dreamed she that the holy words were to
reach a stranger's ear, and savé him, thro’
memories of his own childhood, and his
own mother! And yet it wasso. What
a power thore is in God’s word, as it flows
into and rests in the minds of the inno-
cent children!

Beavrirur Axp Trup-—In a late ar-
ticle in Frazer's Magazine, this brief but
beautiful passage occurs: ‘Eduoation does
not commence with the alphabet, It be-
ging with a mother’s look—with a fath-
er’s nood of approbation or a sign of re-
proof—with a sister’s gentle' pressure of
the hand, or a brother’s noble act of for-
bearance—with handsfuls of flowers in
green and daisy mendows—with bird’s
nests sdmired but not touched—with
creeping ants, and almost imperceptible
emmets—with humming bees and glass-
beehives—wilh pleasant walks in shady

lanos—and with thoughts  direcled in
sweet and kindly umu.‘:ll ﬁﬂ to ma-

virtue, and to.the sense of all to
God himsell’ e

ture to acte of benevolence, to deeds of

TO A BACKWARD LOVER.

A truce with this puling, this fearing and
fooling !
Such ague-struck awe, boy, is none of love's
schooling.
No blushing and fiying, oo langulshing, sighing :
She wants a stout woer, not one that is dying.
Be colder or bolder, your love or fear smother ;
Be saint or be sinner, and leave her or win her ;
Yes, leave her and lot her be won by snother |

But why shotld you lsck her? You knmow
not s fuirer,

per.
When your passion you name, give it lsnguage
of flame,

Put let her in dreamy faith know not your &im_
But still breathe your woe, in & voice soft and
low,

For thus the heart’s desrest drops ever outflow
Be the tones of thy prayer—she canpever re-
fuse it—

Like the harp of the air, when the fond zephyr
woos it.

And look in her eyes, they are love's trucst
book,

As star upon star, in their skyey love look.
Press her hand to your lip, and let your arm
histe, .

Unnoticed to slip round her delicate waist ;
Then your cheek touches hers, how it crimsons
its tint! ;

And if lipsde not mingle, the demon i in "t!

But if she’s resistful, why turn you then

tristful ;

Woman for sorrow is wilful and wistful,

Weep you an ogean, I warrant 't will move her
For earth has no spell like the tears of a lovey
If she still spurn thee, relentless and bitter,
Why swear she's a Hecste, and laugh at, and
quit her !

The Flag of our Unilon.

One thing has been established by Cap-
tain Schuyler Hamillon's recent investi-
gelions respecting the national flag, name-
ly, that it meant, and was intended to
mean, Untox ! It grew outof the Union
Jack. Iis star of stars symbolizes the
Union
of the Usion. From the thousand flag-
staffe and mast-heads it is ever keeping
alive the spirit of Usion, Capt. Hamil-
ton’s work enables us to compile its brief
history.

On the 17th of January, 1776, the cap-
tain of an English transport, then lying
in the port of Boston, wrote home to his
owners : *[ can see the rebel’s camp very

the king's speech, (which they burnt)
they hoisted the Union Flag, which is
here supposed to mean the union of the
provinces.” The captain could not, prob-
ably discern the devices upon the flag, '
but he roted the changes of color, from |
royal red to union blue.

continentals, in the early months of the
revolutionary struggle. At the taking of
Fort Johnson, Sept. 18th, 1775, a pecu-
liar flag was employed, which Holmes in
his Annals, refars to thus:—** A flag be-
ing thought necessary for ihe purposes of
signals, Col, Moultrie, who was requeated |
by the Council of Safety to procure one,
had a large blue flag made, with a crescent
in one corner, to be in uniform with the
troops, This was the first American flag
(adds Holmes) displayed in South Caro-
lina.,” The crescent, be it observed, is
an emblem of sovereignty. On thetwen.

Attend her, attack her; ndvinbeuﬂm@

Its thirteen stripes are the record |

plain, whose colors, a little while ago, |
were entirely red ; but on the receipt of |

|oF junks, came to 8i. Helena, with a
A variety of flags were used by the |

| country were not higher than their kuees-

, @mbn 3

Growth of the Human Body.

It is commonly lﬁghl that the sta‘ure
of man has been about the seme in all

ages ; and some have even pretended to

bility of giants. Dr. Doram observes
Fthat, 1 we read of gisnts before the
flood—Gen. vi. 4th,"and more plainly af-
ter it, Numb. xiii. 83d—yet it is highly
probable the size of man has been the
same from the creation, for, as 1o the
Nephilim, Gen. 6, the ancients differ
about them, some taking them for mons-
tets of impiety, atheism, tyranany, etc.
As to those in Numb. xiii.. who were ev.
idently spoken of =s men of
suture, it is probable that the of
the spies might have added to their bulk,
Be this as it may, it is manifest that in

as rarities and wonders of the age, not of
the common stature, and such instances
we have had in all Bag it is not
improbable that the first men were of a
strength and stature superior to those of
mankind at present, since they lived a
much longer time—long life being com.
monly the effert of a strong constitntion,
There are many fabulous relations, such
ss we lake that to be of Thentoboechus,
who is said 10 have been dug up in the
year 1619, and was twenty-six feet in
length, And no more real do we suppose
the gianis to have been, of whom old
Magnus gives an account in his fifth
hook ; such as Harthan and Starchater
among the men, and smong the women
were some measuring fifly cubits in length.

But, as for the ntore creditable relation
of Goliath, whose height was #ix cubits
and & epan, ,Sam. xvii,, 3d.) which ac-
cording to Bishop Qumberland, is about
eleven English feet ; of 0z, King of Ba-
sau, (Deut, iii. 11th,) whose bed whose
bed was nine cubits long and four wide ;

feet high; and others, in the reign of
Augustus and other Roman Emperors, of
about the same height: to which may be

Antonius, of which account is given
by Mr. Chese'don, who judged by the
measurement of the bones, that the sub-
ject was nine feet high. These antique
examples and relations, we say, may be

| Hakewell speaks from names of porlers,
and archers belonging to the Emperer of

demousirate, mathemastically, the impossi- | i

both these places, giants were spoken of | i

L

on the past
of our ancient dame. The measuremens
we get of the tombs and of

very large men is no more evi
there were giants in those days, than
the* preserved clothes of the renowned
Tom Thumb would be J:nnf 1o

tions yet unborn that the city of New

inhabited by a race of pigmies, although

we are necessitated o admit we have a ' -
greal many small men among ug—-N.

0. Delta.

-+ Newspaper Readers,
If subscribers to journals, like church
members, in ‘stopping their paper,’ be re~

quired to produce an_editorial certificats”

before they could subseribe for another,
there would be some curious develope-
ments—as, for example: We centily
thas A. B. stopped his paper because the
editor refused to allow him six columns

of Maximus, the Eniperor, who was nine|for a persona! vindication which coucern-

ed nobody but himsell. We certify that
C. D. refuses the paper because the editor
did not publish the obituary notice of a

added the dimensionsof a skeleton dug | relativewhich was never sent to him, but
up at the place of a Roman camp. near|which he ought to have detected in some
St. Albans, by an urn iuscribed Marcus|of his exchange papers. We certify that

E. F. wishes to transfer his patronage to
another paper because, having taken the
paper six years without paying a cent, he
feels himsell' insulted by having a ‘bill
sent to him by way of reminder. We

| matched, nay outdone, by modern ones. | certify that B. B., in his own opinion, is

a poet of the first water; but the editor,
unfortunately, differing from him in his

China, fifteen foet high, and others from | opinion, is regarded by him as wholly un-

Purchas, ten and twelve feet high.
The existenceof arace of men above

iualiﬂed for his office. We certify that

J. has stopped his paper, becasse the

the common stature on the coast of Pata- | editor had the tenncity to express gn opin-

gouia, in Seuth America, hos been a mat-
ter of dispute for the last two centuries.
In our century almost all navigatars, of
every country, affirmed that there were
such persons, and in the next, the story is
elucidated by the greater number. Gar-
rilasso de la Vegn, in his history of Pe.
ru, relates - that, according to a tradition

universally believed, a number of vessels

company of gients on board, of dimen.
sions so enormous, that the natives of the

that their eyes were as broad as the bot-
tom of s plate, and their limbs proportion-
ally large. .
Turner, the naturalist “reports that he
had seen near the river Plats, on the cosst
of Brazii, a race of giants who were
stark naked, and one of whom was twelve
feet high, but he acknowledges that he
saw no other as tall. Knivet affirms that
he measured several dead bodies, which
he found buried at Port Desire. which
were from fourteen to sixteen spans high,

tieth of October, in the same year. Col.
John Reed wrote this order to Col. Glov-
er and Stephen Maylan : ¢ Please to fix

a signal by which our vessels may know
one another., What do you think of a
flag with o white ground—a tree in the
middle—the motto, ¢ Appeal to Heaven.’
This is the flag of our floating batteries,”
February ninth, 1776, Col. Gadsden
proposed the following design for a naval
flng :—A yellow field, with a lively rer-
resentation of a rattlesnake in the middle,

upon some particalar color for a flag, and '

and that he had frequently seen at Brazil,
one of the Patagonians, wbo, though a
youth, messured no less than thirteen
spans, and that the English prisoners at
Brazil assured him that they had seen
many of the same gigantic stature on the
coast of lhe Strait. This account is al-
so confirmed by Sebal de Wert; and ('
iver de Noorte Aris Clasz, a commissary
on board Le Macre’s flest, declares that
he found in the sepulchre, on the ‘coast of
Patagonia, the bones of men ten and
twelve feet. Nodal, and Sir Richard

in the attitude of going to strike, and the
words underneath, ¢ Dont tread onme "
Many other designs for flags were pro-
posed, and several, as we have just ob.
sarved. were in use.

It was not till June 14th, 1777, that
Congress passed the resolution” which
gave to the infant nation a Nationel Flag.
That resolution was in the following
words -

¢« Resolved, That the flag of the thir-
teen United States, be thirteen stripes, al-
ternate red and white ; that the Union be
‘thirteen stars, white in a blue field repre-
senling a new constellation.”” This was
the flag of the latter triumphs of the rev-
olution. It remained unaltered il Jan-
uary 13th. 1794, when the admission of
two new States,added two stars to the
s« constellation,” and {wo stripes to the
“ rainbow.” ‘This was the flag of 1812
—ithe flag of Lake Erie, New Orleans,
and the Atlantic Ocean. In 1818, the
following resolutions were adopted b
Congress :**—That from and after the 4
day of July next, the flag of the United
‘Bta'es be thirteen horizontal stripes—al-
ternate red and white ; that the Union be
twenty stars, white in a blue field ; and
that on the ission ui;n?;guu::-
to the n (! to the
union_ of the :.?'.ll he flag which
flioated over the ¢ Halls of the Mon‘ezu-
mas” hadthirty stars in the Union. The
present flag has thirty-oue. -

Huwkins Beverly, relate that these savag~
es were nearly a head taller than the in-
habitants of Europe, and of such stature
that the people on board their vessels
called them giants.

Those who bear festimony to the con-
trary, are Winter, the Duteh Admiral,
Hermite, Froger, in De Genne's narrative,
and Sir John Marlborough. Sir Francis
Drake is silent with regard to the stature
of the Patagonians, but Winter positive-
ly affirms the falrehoods of these gigan-
tic creations invented by the Spuniarﬁa.

Profane historians have given seven
feet of height to Hercul®s, their first bes
ro ; and i our day, we have seen men
eight feet high. A gisnt shown to Rouen,
in 1789, measured eight feet and some
inches. .

size. Goropius, a physician of the last

nigh. Enﬁene. a Scotchman, in the time
of James
half. Chevalier Scoty saw, at the Peak
| of Tenoriffe; in' a sepulchre, the remains
of a man who had eighty teeth, and was
fifteen feet high.
Rioland, & ecelebrated
1615, saw in the suburbs.
the tomb of the giant

anatomist, of
‘Bt Germain,

The Emperor Maximilian was of that|
century, saw a girl, who was ten feet grega

., measured eleven feet and a|P

ion on & certain matter, without having
previously ascertained the opinion of this
particular subscriber.

g5 This is as true as presching, and
has a moral for everybody. Readit:

Fast Mex.—The victims die early.
They fall like shadows, or tumble li

wrecks and ruins into the grave ofien

while quite young, almost always before
forty. The wicked “liveth not half his
days.” The world at once ratifies the
truth, and then assigns the reason by de-
scribing the diseolute as ¢ fast men;"
that is, they live fast; they spenditheir
twelve hours in six, getting through the
whole before the meridian, and dropping
out of sight,and into darkness, while oth-
ers are in the glow and glory of life,

« Their sun goes down while it is yet
dsy.” And they might have Tmud
it. Many a one dies before he u.l
Your men dissipate and profligate, thirty-
seven is so fatal ; and yourobscure and
nameless “ wandering stars,” who wasta
their youth in libertine indulgence, they
cannot live long. They must die early.

the boiler, They run at such a rate that
the fire goes out for want of fuel. The
machinery is destroyed by reckless spaed

and rapid wear. Noth save them.
Their physical system cannot stand the
strain they give it; while the sta.e of

their minds is ofien such, that the soul
would eat the substance of the most ro-
bust body, and make for itselt m way of
escape from the incessant hell of its own
thoughts. ;

Oxe day Nasir Eddin sscended the
pulpit of the mosque, and thus addressed
the congregation : +

l;; O!h, 1.ruo‘i helievern!'.do you know
what 1. am going to say to |

“ No,” nlmlod th’i -

use in my speaking to you,” and he came
down from the pulpit.

He went to preach a second time,
and asked the congregation: .

“ Oh, true believers! do know
whnt&m going to 'l:oyd to youg., i

|l1 Uk.nw,’ s ih..'ﬁ' ce.

“ Ah, as' you m it,” raid quit.
ting the pulpit, “why m._x‘ih,»n..

wwenty fest in-height.
Itis umem we could g

in the, way of giants, L

‘multiply instances of  fhe e

0.leans, in the nineleenth century, was o

They put on the steam till they blow up -

“Well then” mid he, ¢ there isno

trouble of telling you 1"
WMn'hm::dmy: whp;uh.h- '
tion owers: and
wlh:ci‘; he asked wﬂl‘rmdl re-
ied : " L g
«‘Some of us know, and some of us
do not know.” N Tk A
“ cryqn!l,"ﬁh
know, tel! those who do

L%
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