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POETIT
GONG OT A CHIPPEWA GIRL.
ey tell me that men with a pure white fuce,
welong to a purer, nobler racey

vhy, if they do,—and it may be so— -
Do their tonges ery yes'und their actions no?

It

ey tell me that white is a heavenly hue,
1t miay he so—but the sky is blues

And the first of men, as the old men s
Had earth-brown skins, wul made of ¢

ut throughout my life 've heurd it y
There is nothing surpasses a tint of red:

Oh' the white man's cheeks look pale and s,
Compared to my beautiful Indian lad.

“then let them boast of their race divine,
Uicir elitteting domes and sparkling wine—
i N 1

Give me alo s my futhew h
And my tally , beautiful Ind

n lad.
LOGA'N.

I'rom the Saturday Herakd,
PARODY ON
o Fln® Love is warm awhile.”
o’ worn loves awhile,
Soon she grows coldy
Sothing will make her smile,
When she can seold!
Oh! who could bear to be,
Slighted thus oft by the
Why not that tongue confing,
Ere you grow old!

Woman can never prove
Faithful as

Or abscnee b
For when afar w
Absence soon cools her love i
Nor will she ever sing,
“[Veleome, Drsearn!"

DAMON.

o Grieve not thy Futher as long os ke li
Son of Sirach
AL! gédeve nothim, whose silver hairs
‘Ihin oer his wasted temples stray,
ve not thy Sire, when time impuirs
The glory of his manhood's sway'.

\1is Wwitering step with reverence aid,

Nind bis sunk brow with honor's wreath,
And lot his deafen’d ear be mude

e harp where filial leve shal! breathe.

it though his pausing mind partake
Her fradl companion's dark dec
“Thoug! d, blinded memory break
The ensket where her treasures

With ready armhis burdens bear,

tring heavenly badm his wounds to heal,
And with affection’s pitying care

1'lie error that thou mark’st conceal.

soy! canst thou tell how oft these arms
s lave clasp’d thee to that <hiclding breast,
When infant fears, or funcicd harms

Thy week and way ward soul distrest?

Know'st thou how oft that lip has strove
Thine uninstracted mind o aid?

flow oft a pavent’s praver of love
s onmidnight’s deepest shade?

Grieve not thy father till he ¢
Lest when he sleep on nature’s breas,

‘the recond of his lighest sigh,

uld prove & dagger to thy rest

w Loliest debt of love
Pargotten or despis’d shonld ha,
He, whom thou call’st thy Sire abogw

Will bend a judge’s frown on thee,

We doubt whether ‘Tom Moore has ever writ-
ny lines of superior elegunce to the fol-
o the pen of an accomplished writer
* Unitad States Liter Gazette.—The

hing sweetness and simplic
aking of the mawkish sentimen
on, which chiarncterises “the lnke
achiool of poctry,”

JUAN FERNANDEZ.

There’s an is
Where spring s and me:
Whe wind breathing rance wiil waft awuy care
And sorrow wnd envy can never e there.

The sun ushe sets on the fountains and flowers,
Will eave not a hower so delightfil us ours;

And the moon riging pale on that island of green,
Will shed her calimn light oversouls us serene.

' solitude Jovely, then hasten to me,

'\\ l:cru Paradise blooms in the isle of the seag
! 1 shall not regret the lost Biden of bliss,
With & belng like you, in an iskud like this,

TO A STAR.

sacred star of evening, telt
I what unseen celestinl sphere,
205 spirits of the perteet dwell,
Too pure to rest in sadness here
:il'.."“ they the chrystal fields of light,
p ¢r paths alone by angels trod?
nly lustee bright,

' rohes with he
it home the paradise of God?

Soul 'oh!ll- Just! and ecanst thon soar,

"\‘ i st those rudient spheres sublime,

T lu:c countless hosts of heaven adore,
0" the unbounded ficlds of time:

A_"‘" canst thou join the sacred cloir,

\\'“;: heaven’s high dome the song to reach,

I Té seraphs strike the golden lyre,
everduring notes of praisc?

(I):‘ Who would heed the ehilling blast,
‘f“l‘ |°“"'Is o'er time's eventful sea,
A00m’d to hail, its perils pask,

"

™ bright wave of cternity:

I.\ml. who the sorrows would not bear
OF such a transient world as this,
When hope displays beyond its care,

So bright an enteance into bliss!

| SERIOUS REFLEHCTION:

ON WAR.
“Cun Peace procure n seene comparable to
sympathetic feelings—fired by war”
That vice is more profitabl 2 and pledsura-
ble thun virtue, was the devil’s first preach-
ment to our parents in Paradise: *“The day

tor) ye shall be as gods!” wise, preat, and
happy.

like them,

Languishing heaps of men breathing then
lust! embrace with “sympiathetic feelings
their expiving friends!

breathless caemies (dear fellow
fifties, hundreds, thous:
grave! What “sympathetic fec
How *“moving is this scene!”

gs'" these

scas of blood and sympathizing tears has
¢ war {infernal monster !) shed on earth in sev-

ten and  fifty centuries!  What wounds,

| woes, deaths procured !

! slain by fire and sword, have you forgot your
{violent passage to eternity? Can seraphs
jcount your numbers, speak your sorrows,
ealculate your puins?  Can he who *weighs hewd; the

the mountains,” weigh the worlds of grief
sustained by myriads massacred in war?

“Silence in heaven there was!
e
Such queries soly’d not by infinity!

Shall Christians then assist the prince of

ning,” by telling the world the benéfit o

of Providence?” Shall “sons of peace’

asserting that war is preferable to peace

thens blaspheme the Prince of P ! be
cause of the contrast in his peaceless pro
fessors.,
dict by your conduct a christian character

killing Crusades!
0, cruel war'

far outweighs in value worlds of transitory

Solomon, ** shall be mightily tormented!”
THE SABBATH:

Tow still the e
Mute is the v
The ploaght

g of this hallowed duy!
eutal lubour hush'd—
3 *s whistle and the millkmaids song.

hars'of death, and trivmphed over the g
Shall men observe u dumb silence? The
{ploughboy may suspend his unmeaning
whistle, and the rudy :ilk maid hee inno-
cent song; and with reverence join in a hymn
of adoration and thanksgiving—How charm-
ing isthe day? Scethe vich and the poor,
the old and the young vepair to the temple
of the Lovd., ‘T'he swain at dawn of day,
Leats away the dew of night to bathe him-
f self and vestore his tired limbs; and another
| with active steps hurries to the assembly,
And long anticipates the sound of the deep
toned bell; all foin in praisc—=praise univer-
sal cchioes from every heart,  On this divine
jubilce—this day of rest, the toils and havd-
ships of the week are forgotten—and hushed
ing passions, Thus dressed

are all the s

n cleaning robes, “and like the king’s daugh-

>

the people walk
n. Ever great-

ter, all glovions within,’
onward to the temple of %

domestic pence——of pleasure; of rest! “Lhou
art ever welcome ever lovely—whether in
winter's frozen rabe, or autuinn's raril walks
to taste her vicher fruits; on summer'’s sule
try Tays, tosit beneath the foliage of her
.;l:m'cs; or in the lovely Spring, to view the
violet, the lilly, or the rose. Thou fillest
all seasons with divine respect. The wood-
land walk, the verdant raeadows, andchaunt-
ing choir converse, and the moral man, re-
ceive their vich delights from thee! Hallow-
day! hush’d be the ploughboy's whistle and
the milkmaids song.”

Ignorance stupifies the mental faculties
L and iy a source of many crimes

ve eat thereof (and disobey your kind Crea- | large; the Englishman well - made; v.hci

Thus mankind’s grand deceiver
tempts us still, and ruins all the credulous | Englishman costly; the Frenchman fickle;

L' answer this inquiry, rise, ye butchered |
multitudes! and whisper what your “sympa-
thetie feclings” were, while bleeding! dying'
agonizing bodies graced the fields of battle! | what he has been told; the Englishman con-

+» | what he should conce

Lond instraments of | mysterious,
music labouring hard, to silence sighs, and |
drown their dying groans! Last, whole and |

wounded victors shouting over the numbers | itimates cautiously, the Spaniard is indifs
slain (the more the better!) Tien burying | ferent.

mortals ')
ndy, inone doleful

Horrid to|
| E . - . .
{liear of! much more to see and share! What | is inactive; the Englishman does both with-

Say, ye immortals [ badly, but write well; the Englishman speaks |

and needs must

hell, who “was a murderer from the begin- |the Englishman a philofopher; the French-

war? Shall protestaut publications pro-
claim to the nations, that “war is a blessing

turn advocates for offensive hostilities, by
“Lell it not in Gath ' pablish it not in  the
streets of Askelon ! lest vncircumcised hea-
O cease, ye Reformed, to contra-

Let Papist aggressors have the honour and | certain sct of obj
glory of pleading for, and practising men-
0, cruel sin' O, cruel]ery
{erowned heads' who slaughter their sub- and all that it produces; they love life, and

jects for inanimate dust ! when one Immortal

wealth ' “Sarely, mighty men,” says King

Auspicious morning! celebrated by angels, | five years old, who was shut upin a dungeon
! chaunting hallelujahs to ITim who bunst the | at the age of twenty-two,
Ve |

ful day! hail the king of other duys—Kking of | yepve to bind us closer to earth, and embit-

CHARAOTERS, g
i of rincipslnitions of Europe.
"In reliffion, the Gernran is sceptical; the
English devouty the Prenchman zealous; the
Italian ceremonious; the Spaniard a bigot,

In keeping his word, the German is faith-
ful; the Englishman safe; the Frenchman
giddy; the Italian shuffling; the Spauniard o
cheaut.

In giving advice, the German is slow; the
Englishman fearless; the Frenchman precip-
itate; the Italian nice, the Spuniard circum-
spect. v

In external ap cafunce, the German is

tidn by two gentlémen, and conducted by one
of the nativesofthe country asaguide. They at
length arvived at'the spot, and witht
any notice of some fellows who were s
ing about the place descended by ropes intd
the vault. No sooner were they let down,
than they were presented with a‘specticle
which struck them with horeor. Two gen-
temen apparently stayved to death be-
fore them ; one of these unhappy victims
had a tablet in his hand, on which was writ-
ten, ina very pathetic language, that the;
were brothers of rank and family of Venic

and having in the course of their travels
intrusted themselves with one of the nutives
for the purpose of visiting the catacomb, the
perfidious villain had left them to perish
Thedanger to which Mr. ITill and his
were g posed, instantly alarmedthem. ‘Fhey
had ce read the tale, when, looking up,
[they, beheld their inhuman guide, assisted
by “two others whom they had seen near tl

spot, closing the entrance into the vault,
‘liey were now reduced to the utmost di
tress : they however, drew their swords d
termined to muke a desperate cffort to rescue
themselves from a situation so appulling.

untey-

man well looking; the Italian of mid-
dle size; the Spaniard awkward,
In dress, the German is shabby; the

@

i the Italian ragged; the Spaniard decent ,
In manners the German s clow
| Fnglishman barbarousy the Irenchman ea-
sy; the Italian polite; the Spas

In keeping.a secret, th

,lm-uls what heshould divalge, und divulges
; the Frenchman tells
{every thing; the Italian is close; the Spaniard®

at random, in the dik when they wer
startled,at the groans of some one scemly in
the agonies of death, Theglistencd to the
dismal sound and at lengthy by the glim-
mering light from the catucomb, they saw @
man just murdered, and a litde beyond they
beheld his inhuman murder flying with
the utmost precipitation, ‘They persued them
immediately, and though not able to come

In vanity, the German boasts little; the
Iinglishimun despises all other nations; the
| Frenchman flatters cvery body; the Italian

In eating and drinking, the German is a
| drunkard; the Englishman gross and luscious
. {the Frenchman delicate the Italian moder-

| ate; the Spaniard penutrious,
In offending and doing good, the German

tnne to reach the opening through which
thie wretches escaped out of the cavern, just
| out consideration; the Italian is pompt in be-
nificence, but vindictive; the Spaniard indif- |
ferent.

, | In speaking, the German and French speak

top of it.

YOU MISS IT.

and writes well; the Ttalinn speaks well, |

, spinning

ittle; writes little but well,
In addr

nglishman resembles neither a
\ { fool nor a wise man; the Frenchman is gay;
“{the Italian is prudent but looks like a fool;
the Spaniard 1s quite the reverse.

In courage, the German resembles a bear:
the Englishman a lion; the Frenchman an
eagle; the Italian a Fox; and the Spaniard
£l an elephant,

In the sc

nuss il
When I s

different mec

purpose of dispusing of his

jic shops, in town for the
cargo of acqui

him—you miss it.

ces, the German is a pedant;

f|man is a smattever; the Jilin o professor,
and the Spaniard a grave thinker.

Magnificence—In Germany the Princes, | donot rise carly and provide for a vainy da;
in England the ships, in France the court, in
Italy the churches, in Spain the armouries,
arc magnificent,

railing against principles and men pr
ing his own side and condemning cver
thing on the other, I guess, before twely

>

ATTACHMENT. car the consoling sentence—
Our attachment to every object araund us Doubtless every well m
increases, in general, from the length of our | society will agree with me in saying that any
| acquaintance with it. I would not chooses
says a P'rench philosopher, to sce an old
fpost pulled up with which I had been long
'Jacquainted. A mind long habituated to a
jeets, insensibly becomes | dyen to do as they please without chastise
fond of secing them; visits them from habit, | ment—miss it. ¥
{ und parts from them with reluctance.  From
hence proceeds the avarice of the old in ev- |
kind of profession. They love the world

e mivs it

rest of the world
his judgment—

fulfil—misses it,
THE GENEROUS PEDLAR.
A TUUE STORY.

all its advantages; not because it gives them
pleasure, but because they have known it
long.

Chinvang the Chaste,ascending the throne
of Chin: mmanded that all whe were un-
jnstly detained in prison, during the preceed-
ing reigns, should be set free, Among the
number who came to thank their deliv
on this occasion, ther reda my
old man, who falling Famperor®
addressed himself as follows: *Great fu-
ther of China, behold a wreteh, now eigty-

the inhabitants of a village was reduced to

For some days his family had subsisted only
on asmall por and this being
exhausted, their misery beeame so great,
that it may be better conceived than expres-
sed,

A baker to whom the futher was indebted
nine crowns, positively refused, with unvelen-
ting cruelty, to supply them with any move
bread till the debt should be discharged. "Uhe
cries of his wretched biabes, almost expiving
for want, and the tears of an affeetion:
3 OF MOTe | wife pierced him with unutterable anguish,
than fifty years, and am grown familiar |« pegpest husband,” said the distracted mo-
with distress. As yet dazzled with the ther, * shall we suffer these miserable in-
splendor of that sun to which you have re-|gee the dear pledges of our mutual love, to
| \'(l);:l:((: me, | I;:Evcliu-Tn \vumltl-limgt‘hc strects ; pevish through w ant? FHave we been the
i to find some friend that would assist, or re- | {,¢ g of brinvine v i
!lieve, or remember me; but my fiiends, my “"“.’“‘“‘ ol bringing lh. ,m o r‘\ ‘:c oo
| s . b only to hehold them die with imnger?
| family, and relations, sre all dead, and T am ¢y, 0o poor victims, the fruits of vur lov

forgotten, Permit me, then, O Chinvang, | v eheeks alre Iy coversd with the pale
to wear out the wretched remains of life in Yeath'! For =l expive with §
my former prison: the walls of my dungeon | |4 o4 Alus ' could | but preserve
are to me more pleasing than the most splen- ;hdr v at the expense of my own, I
did palace: I have not long to live, wid shall ’ would cheerfully vesign my breath into the
be unhappy except I spend the vest of my | yonag of my Maker, Rua: fly to the next
days where my youth was passed; in that |y, make your distresses Enowi ¢ let not
prison frn,lln wheénce you were pleased to re- | a fulse shame conceal them ! 1 moment
lease me, . .| you lose is a dagyer plunged into the hearts

"Che old man’s passion for confinement is of your dying fami'y Perh wps Heaven may
similar to that we all have for Tfe.  Weave | 000 tl)il(‘ht\l with our mistries; and you
habituated to the pri i R h"-'k round many vet find some good heart that will come
with discontent, are displeased with the a- forward to relieve o e
bode, and yet the length of eur captivity on- | "oy anhappy father, whose tattered gar-
{1y increases the fonduess for the cell, The ments, and mé:n;rc ;\pill’:u‘.|||\'u. hespoke i
| trees we have planted, the houses we have e 2

. : G bring more resembling a spectre than a man
built, or the posterity we have begotten, all |30 8 00 o the town 3 where he entrented
s

he solicited; he deseribed his wrete
tion, with all the afleeting vlogue
the utmost poignancy of anguish wlone coutd
inspive. In n he imploved compassion,
No one would listen to his meurnful tale ; nor
would any ene step forward to assist him.
Rendered desperate by such unexpected
cruelty and harduess of heart, he made the
best of his way into a wood, with a determin-
ed resolution to attack the first person who
might Rappen to pass that way. Direneces-
sity now appeared a law, and an opportuni-
ty of putting his dreadinl resolution
practice shortly after nceurved.

1 was imprisoned,
though a stranger to crime, or without being
teven confronted by my accusers. I have
now lived in solitude and darkness for more

ness of de

terour parting. Life sues the young like a
new acquaintance; the companion, as yet un-
exhausted, is at once instructive and amuse-
ing; its company pleases; yet for all this, it
is but little vegarded, Lo us, whoare de-
| clined in years, life appears like an old friend;
sjests lave been anticipated in former con-
versation; it has no new story to make us
smile, no new improvement with which to
surprise; yet still we love it: destitute of ev-
ery agreement, still we love it; hasbund the
wasting treasure of increased fragality, and
feel all the poignancy of anguish in the fatal
separation.

AWFUIL SI'TUATION,
The celebrated Aaron Hill, when in E-
gypt, had the curiosity to examine a cata-
{eomb, e was accompanied in his expedi-

poor man’s rage The pedlar, however,

his purse containing twenty crowns.
sagner had the man committed the robbery,

With this resolution they were 1:,|-npin:;ul)uu‘&4 ‘w.:w u
1Hs

hefore they had time to put the stone on the | &

2 i
When 1 sec a young lady earrying almost| giney heart

who supposes he knows more than all the ! Phe
and that all should yield to | pinetoly s

it
Parents who incautiously, suffer their chil- ; am not your enemy, but your frie

In short, every person who breaks & pro- | wishes!
engaging more than he is able to, [ am heartily sorry that I cannot secure you

the most extreme indigence and poverty. |

¢, which 1

made not the least resistance, but gave up|mid the Howering shrabbery.
No | introduced into a room full of company. It

than the Lorrors of u guilty conscience per-
vaded his soul: remorse took possession of
him, and returning to the place, he threw
 himself, overwhelmed with tears, at the feet
of the pedlar, * Take back your moncey,”
| snid he: * believe me, when I relate the cir-
| cmstunces of my "deplorable situation, and
think, oh think, what extreme torture the
| mind of a parent, who beheld his family star-
ving to death, must be in, before he could
resolve upon committing a crime similar to
that which I have justunow done. My heurt
has been ungecustomed to guilt like this.
| Let me besecch youn to come to my cottage,
that vou may have and opportunity of be-
holding the deplorable condition of my wife
and ¢hildren 3 upon the sight of which, I am
persuuded you will not only forgive, you will
not only pity me, but you «+il! hecome my
| benefuctor, nay my preserver,
| The honest pedlar, perceising; the poor
man’s embarrassment, raised hin from the
ground and comforted him. Unableto with~
stand his solicitations, or rather yielding to
the feelings of his own compassionate heart,
he hesitated not a single moment to follow
the peusant, though e did not know but it
the hazard of hislife, Butwhat were
motions when he entered the peasant’s
Fuinons hubitation, und beheld the scenes of
distress which pervaded every comer of the
| pluce.  How moving every object! The
;vhih v almost naked, lying upon straw,
| dying with hunger; and the mother, deeadiul
refleetion! overwhelmed with sorrow, and
| distracted with despair.
The peasant now related to his wife, with

up with them, they had the good tor- | extreme anguish, the horrid circumstance of

his resolution to rob, and of his attack ‘'upon
the pedlar,  * You know, said he, with what
agerness I went to the town, indulging the
{fond hope, that I might find relief from
| some compassionate person, Itold my art-
{ less tale to one and to another; to a third,
and to a fourth ; but, alas! I found none but
all ‘were busied in amassing

about | i i ipati ¢
| n 8| | vichie, or in dissipating what they had alreas
rites much and well; the Spaniards speak | the streets ut the rate of ten knots an hour, | ¢ Fased ani

! smiling at every thing suid, thereby caleuiut-
Jthe German looks like a black- | ed to attract a heau—TIs there one that will {00
not join with me in saying, dear ma'am—You | {13 1 hav

wequired,  Refused by all, 1 became des-
; and, inthe height ot my { 1 went
shbouring wowl—Can you believe
¢ dared to lay violent hands on this
{ good man. IThave dare’ torobhim.” Here

: A young man stepping into the | s tears, heholding the distresses of his fami-

. 5 3
| ly, and remorse for the commission of so a-

oLk, 3 4| trocious an action, totaily hindercd him from
acknowledge and refreighting with specula- | gerering another word,
tion in order to cut a dash, 1 am ready to tell

The wife, knowing theiv situation

! seeing
thedistresses of her husband, aod fe

g that

When I learn that anew ma# ied couple | he miight be burried to prison, and perhaps
hug their pillow till ten in the morning I sup-| (5 execution, exclaimed, with the utmost u-
pose they may in time have some ; thing clscl gitation of mind; “ON! Sir, pity my poor
to hug—and think they miss ir, because they | ;e :

consider our

mirerable situation,
,alas ! hasnot altered our sentiments,

Poverty

When 1 behold a hot hieaded l"—‘lx""c"“i In all our misery we hitherto preserved our

honesty; but till the futal hour, when my hus-
Lund impelled by distress, and hurried on by
despar, ventured, rashly ventured, to molest

month pa ses away, the peopl: whisper in his you in the wood. I beseech,—letme not sup-

| plicate in vain,—I beseech your mercy formy

g member of Lyghund ; 1 implore your compassion for my

infunts.”
sood ped
CNe,

| tendc

, overcome by this me-
gled his tears with those
“ Fear not, s he, I

| of the poor people.

I
Take
| these twenty crowns. 1 insist upoeu it,
| Would to God my ability were equal to my
1 would relieve you more amply,

a happier lot for the future,”
“ What, exclaimed the peasant, instead of
; treating me as your enemy, are you so kind
as tohecome my benefactor and protector?

In onc of the circles of Germany one of | Would you be my preserver? Alas! my

| evime renders meunwaorthy of the least favour
from you, No: though I die through hun-
| ger, Teannot consent te take the money.”
‘T'he pedlarhowever, positively insisted up-
lontheirtaking the sum he offered; and the is-
| tresses of the family compelled them to ac-
ceptit,  I'he father, mother, and children,
now Lissed the benevolent hand of him who
| had rescued them from the devouring and
| corroding jaws of death,—"Tears only oneve-
| vy fuce bespuke the gratefuln ss of theip
| iearts ; and the pedlar retived with that de-
!light and satisfaction which benevolent minds
1 alone can taste,
I Oh! ve, on whom Fortune has designed to
| smile, yegay, ye proud, ye avavicious' af-
{ter perusing the above relation of the bene-
volence of a poor pedlar, canyour hearts be
ever steeled against the eries of the nisers
| ble, or the pinings of distress? Can
hencetorth behold the sufferings of your fel-
!luw ereatures without endeavouring to relieve
them ? Can you, after reading this, refrain
| from doing good ? Oh! sleep not inthe bosom
| of ailuence, but let your purse be open to
| relieve the distresses of the poor! Consider
Fortune is inconstant, FEnjoy her present
| favours ; but forget not thisimportant truth,
thut your superiuities at least, are the pa-
| trimoiy of the poor. And, my children,
\m sympathize with mther whose woes o
| mistortunes are great, is insome sort a mode
‘nf reliet, although it may not be in your pows
er to afford them any pecuniary assistance :
if you hud mos to spare, I am convinced
| you would do that alse.
| From the New Monthly Magazine.
L0000 CARm=A TALE.

| ft was in those rambles abroad that T met
th an adventure which made a singular
"impression on wy mind—because it seems to
! illusteate human life from its beginning to its
end in o very span—bringing the Light and
| Shades of our existence into a compass that
could be embraced by a single glance, 1t
lingers in my memory still, a living scene,
though most uf the actors have gone beyond
mortal vision. It was a fine summer afte

into| noon; but towards sunset adark clond arose;

the heavens became enveloped in gloom and

A pedlar was the first person that made | a fall charged thunder storm forced me ta
his appearance, and he jcll a vietim to the | take refuge in o lonely hermitage that stood

some distance from the road, embowered a-
I was here

appeared to me made up of singular mare:




