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•yjjjj HTFOCIICKDIllAC. 
A- llirrv roam'd the street one day, 
A cotters shop stood ui his wav; 

He chant' d to gipc—his mouth was wide, 
And open’d weD on either ude. 
F it O bow sad was Harry’s note; 
A cotter jump’d into his throat! 

the stomach, forced to stop. 
There spread lus kit, and set up shop. 

And worked and whi.si.eJ is Ins stall; 

A noisy tennant sure was he. 

But worst of ail, the dteadful clatter 
His hammer mad©, w h*n sotts 1»© d batter; 
Withnoisv, poor Hunt head was c lung; 
Tlmn the blur dcrils geth’ring round, 
And ev’ry limb with tear was sinking, 
Nor case," nor comfort could be found. 

TTio Doctor heard 1m dol ful talc. 
Nor drugs, nor reason, could prevail! 
At length a stratagem found out, 
The ( tbler from lus stall to rout; 
Borne tools consoal’d, to helo the joke, 
A cobier's boy beneath lus cloak; 
The room half darkend, family shin’d 
The day beam through the window blind. 
A streeg emetic swallow od quick, 
A tub pitpared, and all things ready! 
The patient groaned—Oh, dear, hoiv sic!;. 
The -errant hold lus head quite ste idy, 
Then Harry heaved w th ail his ought 
And lo! what wonder met his sight: 
Out came a knife, sen awl or two! 
He saw them landed in the tub, 
And next cam© out -i liaJt'-nude sh >e ! 
But wher’s the Cobtcr— th the scrub, 
Tlie Doctor cried, I have no doubt 
Another heive will bung hun out. 
A ; tin he heaved with open jaw, 
A hammer, tumbling out be saw; 
One stfort more, to bring the last, '1 
\ud out lus throat the coblor pass'd: 

* 

Th LKsct >r tried to bold hun fa-t, S 
For Harry scarce had time to view, 
ft lieu out the door th© coble r flew. 

CAROL. 

jMisrrllanp. 
Frani the London N <’ M itkiy Magazine, fur 

Ikctnber. 
THE Ji VRK \TI VE OF A STCDENT AT LAW. 

‘•I)o I stan*l lure? I never had a brother, 
Nor ran there he that tie 'v iu my nature 

Ot' here and every where.'* 
Ticttflh Sight. 

On the *29th of Januaty, 1791, (I have 
reason to remember tlie day,) a senes of 
die most singular and mysterious events 

commenced, winch have driven me from 
mv home and country, have blasted my 
character and my hopes, and have com- 

pelled me to abjure an honorable name, 

which in my person hits been degraded and 
disgraced. 

On the morning of the above day, as I 
w as cros-uig the terrace of the Inner Tem- 

ple, (where I had resided for three years, 
and had nearly kept mv terms,) I met one 

of my fellow students who was always 
more detinguished lor his industry and 
erudition than for the fashionable appear- 
ance of his dres^. ‘‘So vou would not see 

me in the Park yesterday,” said he; “well, 
well, 1 dare say you will know me when 
we next meet, lor I have actually a new 

coat iu progress at my tailor's.” “Not 
; © you!” 1 replied, “it must have been 
from the windows of tny chambers that I 
saw you, if 1 saw you at all, for, upon my 
faith, I never stirred out yesterday, except 
to hear Kennel preach.*’ “Come, come,” 
raid my friend, “the apology is worse than 
the offence. “Ifyo« were not in the Park, 
/ was not—good morning.” As might 
be expected, 1 paid little attention to this 
incident, knowing mat ray poor menu naa 

in some degrtv injured his eye-sigh! by 
close application, and concluded that he 
had mistaken some other person, for my- 
self. Before the end of the w eek l lmd al- 
most forgotten the ntfair. when it was re- 
called to my mind in rather a singular 
manner. Owing to indisposition, l had 
neglected to dine in the Hall on the last 
oi die lour days for keeping the preceding 
Michael-mas Perm, and I therefore was 

prevented, as 1 imagined, from be ing call- 
• d in time for the Spring Circuit. Having 
ia-pt Hilary Term, I applied to the Butler, 
who tak«?s the mimes of all w ho dine in 
the Hall, in order to ascertain whether my 
attendances had been regular. “1 am very 
sorry not to have kept M.dinehnas Term,” 
"aid I, observing lam produce the parch- 
ment of the Term. “1 believe, sir,” stud 
he, “you dill keep it—and upon examin- 
ing liia record, I certainly appeared to have 
dmed in the Hall on the last of the tour 
days;—when, in fact, 1 was sick at some 
distance from town. Honestly enough. I 
pointed out the error to the man, but he 
ei ‘dod most earnestly in asserting that 

i had actually made my appearance, in 
corroboration ot which he showed me his 
account-hook, from which it seemed that 1 
had on thut da\ paid some dues which 1 
ow * d to the society—a payment of which I 
had no recollection. The matter was too 
much in my favor to controvert it any fur- 
ther, and though perplexed, I submitted. 
Having settled this affair, 1 went to dinner, 
and seated myself next to a volatile friend 
of mine, whose love of plea- re led him 
mto continual difficulties, bu: the excel- 
lence of whose heart would redeem the 
greater errors. 1 had no sooner taken my 
-•icat, than, with his usual gaiiy, my neigh- 
bor turned to me. "So youibo't, ray clear 

j Domino, that I did not know you when you 
came into the room the night before lust?” 
“Domino! room !” I replied, “I was in no 

[room than-\s and my own on that 

| night, and \oa were in neither.” “Oh no! 
I suppose you were not at Lady II-\s 

fmasquerade ?” “Indeed 1 do suppose so: 
I am not a person to go without an invita- 
tioncven with a mask on my face.” “Well, 
the mask you now wear would almost de- 

! ceivc me, had I not the most unquestion* 
I able evidence against you.” “Let me hear 
lit.” "Why, you know, at tire close of the 

evening, when you wanted to perplex me, 

| you v lispered”—(here nay friend mcntion- 
! cd a matter of the most private nature, 
: wiiiciihe had confided to me.)—“Well are 

! you convinced that you were there?” “I 

; can only say again I was not there; believe 
line or not, as you please.” My friend’s 
(t; i: nance changed.—“Ooce more,— 
haw you any object, in deceiving me?” 
“.\'onc whatever.”—“Then,” said lie, 
{in'; must lie looked into; you have betray- 
ed my confidence Whoever spoke to me 

must have heard the circumstance from 
you. I shall hold you accountable:”—and 
he rose mid quitted the table. From that 
hour our intimacy, which hail giveu so 

much pleasure to both entirely ceased. 
Disturbed and vexed i returned to my 

chamber, hut my usual occupations seem- 

ed to have lost their zest. 1 resolved, 
therefore, to sjiend the evening in- 
.Square, where the beautiful eyes and a 

warm heart, and a white hand, were al- 

ways ready to give me wekom. That 

gentle and graceful presence would make 
me forget every thing but itself. I found 
Louisa at home, and as I took my chair J 
at the tea tabk, 1 was rallied by her and! 
by her friends upon my jaded looks. “ Y ou 

seem to liave lost all your spirits since 

morning,” said Louisa. “1 cannot say,” 
I replied, “that even my morning spirits 
were very light; they were weighed down 
rather too heavily with folios for that.”— 
“Any, says she, “when 1 saw you, you 
might never have beheld a folio, for you, 
were laughing unmercifully Ipud with some 
of >our gay Temple friends.”—“What! 
have you been to the gardens today?” 
“No; 1 saw you in Pall -Mall, as I passed 
in the carriage.” I started—“You are 

mistaken: I have not been in Pall Mall 
to-day.” “Well,” said she. slightly blush- 
ing, “1 suppose it might be a mistake; but 

| l certainly thought it was you.” 'This 
conversation increased my perplexity, and 
I began to imagine that some one had en- 

deavored to assume my dress and appear- 
ance; but the total want of all object in 
such a scheme seemed to render it most 

l improbable. 
For some days nothing of this kind oc- 

curred, till at an evening party 1 observed 
that some persons, with whom I hud a 

slight acquaintance, seemed studiously to 
avoid me. Uneasy at this circumstance 1 
called the next day upon tiie gentleman at 

whose house vve met. and after mentioning 
to him the coolness winch hud struck mo, 

entreated luin to jell me whether he could 
explain it. He told me that as I had spok- 
en openly to him, he would deal candidly 

| with me. That one of the party alluded 
to, had mentioned to him a fact which cer- 

! tainly told very much against me, and 
which it’ true, might in some degree justify 

, the change of rummer. It was said that a 

tew evenings before, when the party of 
whose conduct I complained had been at 
th- Theatre, I had entered the next box, 

[evidently much excited by wine, and had 
[ conducted myself in a most annoying man- 

ner. 1 immediately protested my inno- 
cence, to the satisfaction of my friend and 

| oflered to prove that I was not at the The- 
1 atre on the night in question. I requested 
| that this might be communicated to the par- 
; ties concerned, which my friend kindly 
promised should be done. 

1 was lully pursuaded that some myste- 
j ry existed, which it nearly concerned my 
honor and reputation to unravel, however 

I ditlicult the task might be; and such was 

the complete possession which the subject 
took of my mind, that for some days even 

i my passion tor Louisa seemed forgotten. 
Nothing, however, occurred for some time 

I again to irritate my mind, and I was ouce 

more becoming tranquil, when the |>ersccu- 
tinn commenced afresh. On one of those 
beautiful days which sometimes occur in 

February, I had walked to the Serpentine 
in order to see the skaiters. I h.ul just ar- 

rived at the river, when a person with whom 
I was acquainted, taking my hand said, 
*•! congratulate you on your escape.” 
“Escaj'e!” 1 answered, 4,I have been in no 

{danger.*’ “Nay,” said he, “1 have just 
■ b -‘ii told that a person, whom I certainly 
imagined to be you, had been precipitated 
through the ice, and could not be recover- 
ed. I attempted to laugh at the supposed 
mistake, but turned my steps homeward 
with all my vague and perplexing doubts 
tigain renewed. 

During a sleepless and feverish night, I 
onme to the resolulion that I would devote 
my mind incessantly to my professional 
>ur suits, and thus endeavor to drive away 

the inisterious apprehensions which tor- 

mented me. I had suffered no real incon- 
venience by the unaccountable circumstan- 
ces which had occurred, and I had noth 
ing to fear from the continuance of them 
but their effect upon mv mind, which it 
should now be my part to obviate by strict 
eld incessant mental occupation. I, there- 
fore, sketched out an extensive plan of 
study; and in the morning rose with re- 

covered spirits. 1 resolved, in the first in- 

stance, to make myself thoroughly ac- 

quainted with the elder writers of the law; 
.uid accordingly, after breakfast, I sat 

down to the earnest perusal of Bracton. 

Though the task was difficult, I took de- 

light in it, and I closed the book shortly 
before my dinner-hour, with feelings to 

which, since the first occurrence ot iny 
misfortunes, I had been a stranger. I was 

just preparing to walk to the park, when 

my servant announced Mr. I»—» !n*s 

gentleman had long been my father’s most 

valued friend, and despite of many eccen- 

tricies, had acquired the love and esteem 

of all who knew him. Like another 1 low- 

ard, it was his favorite occupation to visit 
the sick and imprisoned: nor did he hesi- 
tate to carry his benevolence farther, and 
to seek even the scenes of folly and profli- 
gacy, in the hope of saving those who 
were yet unconfirmed in the paths of vice. 
I welcomed him with real joy, but 1 could 
not avoid observing a shade of sadness 

mingled with displeasure upon his counte- 

nance. After a little general conversa- 

tion—“You will pardon me, said lie 

mildly, “if I address the son of my dear- 
est friend in the lnnguageof reprehension.” 
“You cannot say any thing,” said I, 
“which can call tor pardon; but why do 

you speak of reprehension?” He looked 
calmly and steadily in my face for several 
moments, and then sighed deeply—“ ’Tis 
marvelous, surely, that those open, candid 
looks should cover so deceitful a heart .” 
I was struck siient with surprise, and be 
continued—“Those features which lajst 
night 1 beheld distorted with every violent 

passion, are now calm : but is the heart at 
rest?” “I know not what you would hint 
at,” was all that I could faintly articulate. 
“Do you mean then to deny that yf>u were 

present at that scene of villany—th*t I did 
not, with these eyes behold you at the gam- 
in^ table. despoiling tho young and credo- 
Ions victims, ami yourself in return me 

dupe of’ more skilful scoundrels.”—This 
fresh persecution seemed to rouse me to 
madness and 1 denied the imputation with 
an intemperance alt igethcr foreign to my 
nature. “It is a base and subtle conspira- 
cy to rum me, * I exclaimed, “and you are 

a party to it.” “I see,” interrupted my 

venerable visitor, “that you are not in a tit 
frame of mind, and I shall leave you; but 
you cannot pursuade me that I did not see 

you yesterday-night.” “You could not see 

ine,” 1 cried. “1 passed the evening at- 

-Squ ire.” “Have you net sold the 
I Elms?” I was surprised at this question, 
for I had just sold a little estate so called— 

|“\Vhy do you ask?” I enquired. “To 
convince you that I was present last night. 
I heard you boast that your last stake was 

the produce of that sale.” “For hod's 
sake leave me!” I cried; “my mind is be- 
wildered. and my reason seems to totter 
on the throne!” He left me with a coun- 

tenance full of sorrow and compassion. 
For several days I immured myself 

wholly in my chamber, afraid to stir out. 
lest I should be involved in new difficulties. 
At length I ventured abroad, but observed, 
with the utmost distress and consternation, 
a visible alteration in t *e manner of many 
of my friends. I hastened to- 

Square, secure, at all events, of there find- 
ing sympathy and tenderness. As I ap- 
proached the house l saw at the windows 
of the drawing room, the figure of Louisa, 
apparently absorbed in thought; I knock- 
ed at the door—“Is Miss-at home?” 

I “No 5?ir!” said the servant. I did not 

wait to put another question: my spirits 
vyere in a state of the highest excitement, 
and rudely pushing open the door, I ran 

up stairs. I stayed to make no preface— 
“Did you order me to he denied, Louisa?” 
“I did, Mr.-.” “Mr.-.” “good 
God ! and are you too leagued agains me?” 
••You have already insulted me once!” 

! she exclaimed, rising and trembling so 

violently, that I expected to sec her every 
moment sink to the ground. “You have 
insulted me once, and the insult shall not 

be repeated.” “For the love of justice and 
mercy,” I cried, “if your love for me be 
dead explain this dreadful mystery. What 
have I done—what insult has been offered 
to you—of whom do you speak? There is, 
believe mo, some horrible and fatal mis- 
take.” **It was, indeed,” she replied, “a 

fatal mistake; 1 took you for a man of vir- 
tuous and honorable feelings—Great Heav- 
en! how have I been deceived. Nothing 
but my own senses should have convinced 
me, and yet 1 can scarcely credit them. 
We now part for ever”—here she softened 
into tears—“and I now give you back the 

I pledge which l had promised myself should 
lie with me in the grave.” She slowly 
drew from her bosom a plain gold ring, 
which I had hung round her neck on tkat 
remembered evening when, in the twilight 
of her fathers woods, 1 first told her I 
loved her. “Take it—God bless you s till!” 
It was the last time I saw her. 

In vain, by message and by letter, did 
I entreat to be allowed an inten iew, that I 
might, at least, know the crime of which 
I had been guilty. Louisa maintained the 
most impenetrable silence. Mv desire to 

fathom the dark mystery which hung over 

me, now become almost ungovernable; 
and mv whole time was passed in the wild- 
est and most vague conjectures as to the 
origin of the strange events which had dis- 
turbed my happiness. With the view of 

i diverting mv melancholy, 1 had gone one 

evening to the Pit of the Opera, wliere I 
had scarcely seated myself when I saw 

I Louisa in Lady B-*s box. She was 
1 

very pale, and appeared to have suffered 

from illness. All my previous feelings 
were light compared with the agony of this 
moment, when I beheld her the victim, as 

it seemed, of that inexplicable destiny by 
which I was myself pursued. This senti- 
ment, however, acute as it was, vanished 
instantly, on my happening to turn ray 
eyes to the opposite side of the house. I 
there saw—I could not be mistaken—I 
there saw, plain as the sun in the mid 

heaven, a figure which bore every resemb- 
lance to my own. It was standing unac- 

companied, in one ot the boxes, intently 
gazing upon that in which Louisa sate. 
I took but one glance: a thousand emo- 

tions were swelling in my bosom—myste- 
rious awe, intencc curiosity, fiery hatred, 
seemed all contending for superiorit}^—a 
film came over my eyes—a sickness, like 
that of death, overpowered me—and yet 
the sentiment that this was the crisis of my 
fate, rose superior to every other; I hasten- 
ed to the box—tlie door was open—the in- 
mate had escaped. I hurried into the ojien 
air; I examined every figure and ever}' face 
I met—I returned into the house, and re- 

newed my search and my inquiries—the 
strange and mysterious object ot them had 

disappeared. 
From this period my persecutions were 

multiplied: I cannot recount the various 

ways in which I was annoyed and distress- 
ed. Some of the incidents were of such 
a nature, that could any thing but anxiety 
and horror have been excited by them, they 
would have appeared ludicrous.—In par- 
ticular, 1 remember that a tailor in Clif- 
ford-street, Bond-street, with whose very 
name I was unacquainted, sent to my 
chambers a suit of clothes, made in a style 
of fashion absolutely preposterous. Imag- 
ining that my own tailor might have sent 

them, I tried them on, and found that they 
fitted me with the most exact precision ! 
'Phe man in Clifford street insisted that I 
had called upon him a few days before, 
and giving my address, bad directed the 
clothes to he sent to my camber. I found 
a more serious annoyance in a number of 
bills scut to me by various tradesmen, for 
articles which I had never ordered; and on 

tnv refusal to pay, I was threatened with 

legal process. One night, after a violent 

dispute with a jeweller, who insisted that I 
had purchased a number of valuable trink- 
ets at his shop I retired tobed, and wheth- 
er it was owing to the scene which had tak- 
en place in the course of the day, or to 

some strong green tea which I had drank 

shortly before I went to rest, I know not, 
but 1 was terrified with a drearn, (for dream 
it seemed to he.) which ever afterwards 
added strength to the same impression 
which these wonderful circumstances had 
made upon my mind. I dreamed that as 

I lav in my own bed, a figure approached 
me, which, upon my attentively regarding 
it, seemed to bear my own features; that 
it advanced close to my pillow, and bend- 

ing down towards my face, breathed upon 
me. 'Phe icy coldness of the breath awak- 
ened me, and I started up with horror. 
All was silent as the grave; but in a few 
minutes afterwards I heard steps descend- 

ing the stairs; a sound which restored my 
confidence, as I imagined it might be one 

of the persons who occupied the chamber 
above me. 

Soon after this vision, an event occurred 
which may be said to have formed the last 
link in the mysterious chain which bound 
me. In returning one morning from West- 
minster, as I was passing through one of 
those small courts between Essex street 
and Norfolk street, (for of late I had sought 
the most retired ways,) 1 observed that two 

I persons, of rather mean appearance seem- 

ed to be dogging my footsteps: Uneasy at 

this circumstance, I hastened directly on 

to my chambers. I had however, scarce- 

ly seated myself, when my servant inform- 
ed me that two men wished to speak to me. 

On being admitted, they told me that they 
were officers of the police, and that they 
had a warrant to arrest me on a charge of 

i felony. Surprise at the moment prevented 
! my speaking; but as 1 recovered myself, 1 
j offered to accompany them to the magis- 
j tratc. Ho was sitting, and the witness be- 

j ing in attendance, my examination took 
| place immediately. A young man, of 
gentleman-like address, swore, that on the 
preceding evening he had been induced by 
one of his friends to visit one of the gamb- 
ling houses in the Haymarket—that he 
there saw me both playing and betting very 
rashly—that I appeared to be loosing—that 
at length I quitted the room, and that soon 

afterwards his friend and himself followed. 
Now came the accusation. He swore that 

just as he was leaving the door he felt 
some person drawing his purse from his 

pocket—that he immediately pursued the 
! man, and at the corner of Jermyn-street 
! seized me. That at first I submitted, and 
I lie dragged me to one of the lamps, and 
there most qtstmetiy saw my countenance, 

| when at thsRPoment by some piece of 
! adroitness, which he could not explain. I 
i slipped from his grasp, and instantly dis- 
| appeared. His friend corroborated the 
I storv. The magistrate, after cautioning 
I me. and expressing his regret at seeing a 

| person of my appearance befqj-e hunt ask- 
ed me whether I wished to say any thing 
in mv defence. 1 answered that 1 was the 
victim of some secret and devilish conspi- 
racy, and that I could prow; that 1 was at 

my chamber on the night111 question, “i 

hope you may be able SCV £<ud the 

Magistrate; “but in me mean time it is my 
duty to commit you; and I wiA conducted 
to jail in a harkney coach. I immediate- 

ly summoned one or two of my friends, 
and after laying open to them the circum- 
stances in which I had been placed, we 

concerted the host means of defence. My 
laundress could swear that I was in my 
chamber the whole of the evening when 
the robbery was committed, and though 
this was the only direct evidence in my 
favour, yet 1 assembled at least a dozen 
persons, men of repute and station, as wit- 
nesses to my character. The trial excited 
prodigious interes., but what was (lie in- 
terest to the agony w ith which 1 regarded 
the issue! Should I be convicted, my 
mysterious enemies would enjoy, in tri- 
umph, my disgrace and degradation, and 
might probably proceed by the same dia- 
bolical contrivances to attempt even my 
life. 

The day came and I was arraigned 
among a herd of common felons; but 
the consciousness of my innocence and 
the hope of establishing it, supported my 
heart. No sooner had I heard the witness 
es for the prosecution than the hope died 
w ithin me.—A number of persons deposed 
that on the night in question they had seen 

me in ihe gambling house; but they were 

men of indifferent character, and not per 
sonally acquainted with me. At last, with 
astonishment and horror I saw my friend, 
Mr. B -, put into the box, and heard 
him swear in positive terms, that he was 

present in the room, and saw me at play,— 
My defence availed nothing. The wretch 
ed old woman w iiom I produced, as the 
Court and Jury believed, to establish my 
defence by perjury, was immediately dis- 
credited, and the jury returned a verdict 
of guilty. I was sentenced to six months 
imprisonment? My feelings I will not at- 

tempt to describe. 
During my confinement 1 made the most 

energetic attempts to reconcile myself to 

my fatal destiny, I Idrmcd a plan for my 
future life, complete in every particular. 
My character being destroyed, and most 
of my friend alienated. I determined to 

convert my pro{>erty into money, and to 
seek a refuge in the United States. At 
length the term of my imprisonment ap- 
proached its close and on the -JOth Septem- 
ber, 1791,1 was liberated; my ilosh creeps 
as I name the day. 

I waited in my prison till it was dusk. 
Findind that I had tho key of my chamber 
upon my person; I resolved, in the first 
instance, to visit once again the scene of 

my former tranquil studies. Before 1 
reached the Temple, the gates bad been 
closed; and the gate keeper as I entered, 
eyed me with unpleasant curiosity. I 
reached my chambers. There was still 
sufficient light to enable me to select some 

papers which I wished to secure. J enter- 

ed the chambers and walked into the sit- 

ting room, but stopped on seeing a figure 
reclining on a sofa. My library table was 

before him, covered with law books.—At 
first I imagined that my lahndress bad per- 
mitted some stranger to occupy my rooms, 

during my laceration. As 1 entered the 
chamber, the figure rose, and with feelings 
of indescribable horror 1 perceived tliere- 
semblftuce of myself- 

-i:aml my flesh’s hair upstood, 
’Tvras mine own .similitude.” 

—I cannot relate what followed, for my 
senses deserted me. On recovering, my 
mysterious visitor had departed without 

leaving the slightest clue by which 1 might 
fathom the impenetrable secret of my 
persecution. I have some times imagin- 
ed they arose from one of those wonderful 
natural resemblances which in some in- 
stances appear to be well authenticated; 
but natural or supernatural they changed 
the current of iny life. Unable to endure 
the disgrace of being pointed at as a con- 

victed felon, I converted my property into 

money, and under another name, I now 

live respected in a foreign land. 
R. II. 

Sakee king of Siam, being waked from 
sleep and saved from assassination by the 

braying of an ass, in the ardor of his 

gratitude commanded that all mankind 
should be asses. When, as the story says, 
an ambassador from China came to the 
Siamese, the Okva Vang, or master of the 
ceremonies, exclaimed, “Most potent Sa- 
kce, absolute lord of the universe, king 
of the white elephants, and keeper of the 
sacred tooth! a great jackass from China 
has come to speak to your majesty.” 

MAJOR BRIDGES. 
A noble lord having given a gala, his 

tailor was among the company, whom Ins 
lordship addressed “My dear Sir, I remem- 

ber your face, but forget your name;” 
when the tailor whispered *7 made your 
breeches.” The nobleman taking him by 
the hand, said aloud, '“‘Major Bridges, I 
am very glad to see you.” 

From the Boston Bulletin. 
A fellow in a brown thread-bare surtout, 

cow bide brogues, trowsers home-made! 
of two blue yams here opposed t6 two 
black ones there—with a visage struggling 
between wonderment and dirt, sunnoynlgd 
by a chapeau that had been felt ami flap 
|>ed for many a season, strolled ̂ idfi> thA 
office, and very deliberately engrossed our 

only supernumerary chair—a ve^gentoet 
companion, and a worthy! Tl^re ho sat. 

with all and emunctOrics that 
emptied tipSKHis or claimed outlets on 

i.i .noddle, open, widcop6ft, 
gaping, hearkening, and nftkipg wty of- 
: r* to think, 'he -oace of an hour 

im 

lie spake not. 1 here he stared like ti»e ev- 

erlasting rat in the mansion of Lord Fit» 
gallhogmagftuL Now and then the busy 
type setters would exchange shrewd grim- 
aces and w inks clandestine. Still the vis- \ 
iter sat and stared. We thought of Black- 
wood. and all his nightmare themes. The 
man was perfectly sober: and jterfcctly at 
home—he apjicared to voluptuatc in his 
own amazement. Ilis countenance be- 
spike a variety of clumsy raptures and 
terrific employments oddly mixed together; 
but his t#ngue lay motionless on his nether 
grinders; while he sat and stared, ,$• seemed 
to lumin^te. The pause was awiul, *tuas 
past all endurance—the. fidgets were fa>t 
taking hold of fingers that rattled umong 
the types,land a sudden fit of cramp crook- 
ed our ven quill. At length the stranger 
moved, and sneezed, and coughed, symp- 
toms indicative of speech. He raised his 
right arm, and then the remainder of his 
body, and stood, and stared again. Ho 
s|M>ke! and never did human accent touch 
the ear of suspense more melitluon^ly. 

• I say, mister, do you make books tuV’’’ 
No my f: tend w** make newspapers. 
‘•C ium’ I r mito buy a primer! 

JJoUtUal. 
UE N EB A L J AC K SON'- 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE KY. REPORTER, 

Sir—I discover in the “Nashville tie- 
publican,” of the Sth inst. th'*t the letter 
from a “Tennesseean” relative to the ex- 

ecution of JOHN WOODS, Ins been 
most mtempemtely denounced s fJ-t 
both by the editor and Col. Joel Parrish. 
I shall not condescend to imitate the !* 
lingsgato stylo of thest communication: 
but proceed to make some explan- fory r-> 

marks, and then introduce a body of f. 

timony, by which 1 presume it uili 
found out that the “Tenncsso< in” h 

local habitation and a name.” 
The circumstances attendin'; V 

case had long been viewed hy mow id 
ror—for although I was not an ov» ( 

ness to the transaction, yet ever t 

period I have been intimately v.r i: 

with a number of men who di 
from them I have often hoard 
of the facts. This is not all; l < 

known other traits in the charact < 

Jackson, which would seem to l* 

der him unfit for the highest civil 
merit within the gift of mv roe tr it 

so long as there was no probability o: !; 

surcess, 1 had no disposition to «. y Y 

lliiug calculated to wound lhs f» ‘in*;, or 

the feelings of his friends—esj»cc' liy as 

he was a citizen of the same st to with- 

mygelf. Hut love of Country is, or ought 
to be, paramount to every other considera- 
tion; and therefore as his chance of sue< esa 

had increased, l felt it a duty I owed to tho 

only Free (iovernment on earth, us well as 

to posterity, to dcvelojie some parts of his 
character, which appeared to me to havo 
been kept hitherto in concealment. For 
this purpose I wrete several numbers, but 
after presenting one of them (not tho 
casocf Woods—it being a commentary on 

the testimony of Senator Eaton) lor pub- 
lication in a paper of my own state, uud 
this being rejected, I sent them to the He- 

porter. I will frankly acknowledge that 
some of those numbers have laid hy mo 

for nearly twelve months—licing u ideci* 
ded whether 1 would publish thorn or not. 

—And why? Because I so well knew the 
rancor anil violence of the party unto whom 
l would have to do—and because / dread- 
ed the dagger and pistol of the assassin— 
for never in my opinion did a man utter 

a truer saying, than Col. Benton, when ho 
remarked, that those in opposition to Jack- 

son, would have to LEHTSLA I'E W 11 H 
PISTOLS 6f UAGULK3 li\ lilt-lit 
BELTS—This violence has been tlio 
course of Gen. Jackson through life; and 
those,who bask in his smiles, and depend 
upon bis good will for their office* nnd 
commissions, must immhntc his example, 
and fight for fheir Chief. I am not so 

blind as to be unable to sen menace and 
threat in the gasconading flourish of 

Col. Parrish—indeed it has been several 
times stated in my presence, that if the 
“Tennesseean” was known and in Nash- 
ville he would be murdered- But perhaps 
I am wrong, as this Colonel is now a can- 

didate for Major General, and having 
| worked so long in the leading strings of 
General Jackson, he may think there is 

! no surer way of recommending himself to 

| the officers than to appear willing to fight 
his battles and certify for him, “right or 

wrong*” And indeed it is a lamentable 
truth, that almost tlie only passport to of- 
fice at this time in Tenner ee, is a boister- 
ous adherence to Jackson. But be this 
as it may, the public will now see, wheth- 
er the attack made by Col. Parrish was 

correct or not. Or perhaps it may so 

turn out, that this same Col, Parrish (who 
was a mere boyi was President of this 
Court martialAandlhe member w ho re- 

fused to •ugn.lho oetjhyalor bis pardon— 
-a bis extreme 

sensitiveness o# soon a* tlie subject is 

u.mtiL I iviiL here remark tfc 4^it may 
U* p.rssible, dial no no M.irtial 

le petition for a piraon; although 
1 ;ini well convinced, that it was tbo» 

by the generality of tlie n 

camp, If they did not, jet then 
that mailer between God and,*1 
'^!i<,nces. 

'Hie sapiout Editors of th 
Republican” have been pier 

tho name of Patxi 


