


Central Li ster and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

CANNOT BE PHoTOCOP, & j

3 = ———=4
ROCHESTER V' Q

HistoricaL SocieTy
LIBRARY,.

ROCHESTER, : N.Y.

GIVEN BY

Ly
= £
Access. No. ") a o/

Shell No.

(N



County - Historic Serials Collection

i

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe

Iy

e

E——

|

-

|

=M
—p
=
=
=]

Il

|



Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

GV
OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the ploasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into lite,

NO. 1. ROCHESTER, MAY 16, 15829, VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL TALES, f(‘lﬂu(l over his countenanee ; had blend-

AR S T R ed conscious guilt withthe uneasy glan-

3 ; |‘n|| THE. GEM. : ees of his averted eye, and wrung such

- THE REVENGE. bitter and malignant words from his
By Diss Winchester. once noble tongue !

“That's too soon, Mr. Bengan," ex-] A suspicion had crossed the bosom
claimed Henry Bidwell hurriedly, as hejof Charles, and that suspicion was full
arose und walked the room with muchiof death itself! He had known Henry
agitation ; “why really friend Charles,| from infuncy—a garden only separated
itsa than I should have!their paternal dwelling=—they were ¢d-
i of” “Sooner!" replied Charles|ucated in the same sehonis—trained fo
whe thought he discovered something|the same pursuits, and the friendship of’
unn=nal inthe countenance of his friend,| brothers is seldom more fiem and un-
aml who had now begun to regard him|shaken, than was theirs, No thonghr
with n suspicions eye,—* 3 vou thatlentered the mind ol one, but it was in-
three weeks is too soon, when it was/st:
full two months aro that vou proposed wdenicd betwesn th
s immedinte celebration of onr mar " unshared. Thus they
riage. and appointed a day for the pur-|grew into mashood, esteemed and re
poee ! speeted by all—and the grey-haired

Bidwell was silent, but hi= compress-|sires of the looked onthem with
wd lip, and burning cheek declured that peculiar o nd =aid that a dawn
all was notright, and that his thoughts|so bright could not but be sueceeded
were ill at ease. Charles continued, “Tby 2 clondless day
doult not, however, but- what you have| At the age of twenty,
uttered wans mercly for a jest, and that his faith 10 the only
vour wishes exactly accord with nyia beautiful and ter
owit, =0 1 shall hoave all things in veadi-jand full of the purest sepsibilities, nnd
ness at the time mentioned.  Oh! welhighest and holiest fielings of which
will make our little village ring with!onr natus coptible.  Bhe loved
Joy and merriment.” o

#*1 entreat you to forbear,” replicd
Heury, assuming a havghty amd con
templuous smile; * with regard to your bhe
own affuirs, of course, youhave a right ng
to do as you please, and I have the ::um-.-r—a-;nin and

Tienry plighted
¢ of Charles—

warsed from childhood ; again nnd
ad their voi7s been reciprocated
in had they kneeled to-
of wild-flowers, whiel

(#trange cvent lad broaght «o durk a!the Slightest Dl She

privilege; when I have need of o depnty
or prompter, I will esll on you; bul
pow more inportant business demands
1 1y atiention, so farewell.”

"There was too much hitterness in
wose words toelicita gentle reply ; and)
harles feeling it inpossible fo give his)
siend any other, gazed on his retiving]
\gure in silence; bot his pride aud gen |

prous {viendship had received a \-.unm!}
twhich could never be healed. “hat
change had come over the tried fii
of his boyhood and youth—hin whose
countenance wos ever bright with joy-
oussmiles, and whoese heart was ever us]
apen wnd free as cundor iteell’; what,

.

gether on abe

was the altar where they poured out the
incense of the heart, and in the pres
cnce of changeless Foliness, dedicated
their enrthly offtctions wholly and un
alteralily to each other.  DMost ardent
Iy did Henry sigh tor the perdod that was
o give his beloved Maria to his wems |
nor did Charles anticipate this period
with less fervor aad anxiety, fur e too
me, was 1o be united to one
who held his wholg soul.  =he was o
creatare of exeeoding beauly, and equal
fickleness ; yet her lover wastoo deep
ty blinded by his pussion to believe it
possibile for one so perieel fo possess
s frdeeds
-
-
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being all brightness and elegance, ycti
her heart was as changing as * ocean’s
wave.” |

At length the widowed mother of
‘Charles and Maria consented to have
their nuptials celebrated. Henry was|
ull impatience to meet his beloved,
and urged as early a day as possible for|
the solemmization of the sncred rites.—
Tt wans now, for the first timeé, that
Charles invited his mother, his sister,
and friend Henry to accompany him to|
the residence of hi= betrothed, and the]
invitation was cheerfully accepted. On
their return all were eloquent in the!
praise of the benutiful Abna; but Hen-
1y, he was as sullen as ‘the grave; his
hasty replies to whatever was address-|
ed to him, and his deep fits of abstrae-
tion declared that hing unusual
yas passing in his mind; his full, dask
eyes were fixed constantly on vacaney,
and his whole soul seemed absorbed in
a deep dream from which it was pain
1o be aroused.

Time passed on, and the bridal day
at length arvived ; all was jn r i

er 80, when he named Henry as the
canse of delaying their happiness—
Why did she seem so uncasy in his
presence, nnd nbove all, why did she
utterly refuse to have their marriage
take place until that of Henry and Ma-
ria?

He brooded over these things until
they amounted almost toa conviction of
the fatal truth, and he determined to be
kept no longer in suspense, but bring the
matter to an immediate issue. It was
in this mood that he sought his friend
and informed him that he had appointed
three weeks firom that day for the sol-
emnization of their nuptials; and the
cony tion that e d d to
| confirm him in his unpleasant suspicion.

From that hour he met pot his friend,
except by accident, and then the indif-
Lerent eve, and cold, formGl bow—oh !
they wrought up his soul to madness,
and he flew to hear his destiny from the
lips of his betrothed, to curse her faith-
lessness, and—to die.

Tt was just at evening when he reach-

1 her resid and the full moon ri-

for the marviage festival, and Charles
had made preparations to go for his
bride; bmt where was Henry? where!
was the ardent youth who had again
und again entreated the mother of his|
betrothed to grant her permission to
celebrate their union immediately. On
the very evening previous, he was call-
ed away by important business, which|
swould detain him several days; he re-
turned atlength but spoke not of his
marringe. <Charles h d to wel-

sing in the enst, shed her soft lustre on
the silent world ; his thoughts were full
of wildness und passion—his bosom
throbbed with confused, distracted emo-
tions; and as he felt his burning brow
cooled by the gentle breeze of evening,
he concluded to wander a few moments
in the garden, to calin his agitated feel-
ings, and prepare himself to meet Alma
with the firmness and dignity of a maun.

Oh! who ean resist the charms of the

come him, and was received witha cold,
heartless salutation which chilled his
very soul. From that hour, Henry Bid-
well was changed ! 'tis true he treated
his friend with politeness, and that was|
all; he met him with embarrasment,
was ever ingenious to frane some pre-
tence for immediate departure, and, at
last, when orged on the subject of his
marriage, he said that for certain rea-
sons, it would be ¥ to post

light hour, when the fragramt
breath of the flowers of spring is upon
the air, when the voice of nature is full
of harmony and love, and all things
whisper peace und forgiveness | Charles
Benson could not, furiis was a heart of'
the most tender associntions, even in
the midst of its wildest moments. [le
papsed and gozed earnestly on the
beautiful objects around him, he felt the
fever of his soul abated, and his passions

hed intosweet fid 1

it for, at least, a few days; “and thi
wens his invariable reply wh

th

He l_o::knrl on the pure eternal stars, ang

subject was introduced.
Charles now begun to indulge a sus-
picion which was a continual dagger
in his bosom ; and there was a double
reason for indulging this painful fear.—
Was it possible? could he believe that
the friend—the tried and faithful friend
-of his whole life could be guilty of such
base treachery? and she, the day-star
of his existence, the divinity of his
i , ob, "twas mad 1o think of—
could she be fhlse? yet why did her|
cheek burn so deeplyyBnd her lip quiv-

ting them in idea with the bril-
liant being of his youthful dreams, he
deemed her no less constant, and blush -
ed that he had for one moment believed
her capable of fulsehood.

As these feelings attuned his heart to
all its former tenderness and devotion,
he passed on to a little bower where he
had frequently sat with his beloved,
Ewring the depths of his passion into

er attentive ear, and calling up brigly,
|joyous visions for the future. hen he
reached the charming little retreat; Lis
ear was arrested by the sound of vpi-

-"
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cesin plensant conversation, and oh!
heavens, they were familiar voices.

days ol bliss, never to return—he wept
like n tender givl, and his tears brought

His bright hopes were suddenly pt
away as the chafl’ before the wind, and
a dreadfol certainty of what he had
long suspected, seemed fistencd on his
=oul. Auother step, nnd he stood before
his beautiful Alma, who was encircled
in arms of Henry Bidwell, gently

ing to his ardent declarations of]
love! Ohvercome by this sight, he stood
motionless as a statoe, and the purjur-
ed lovers, confounded by his unexpect-
ed appearance, spoke not, nor moved
not, but gazed on him in silence.  His
high brow was as colourless as marble,
and his lips quivered, but nitered no
sound. This was a dreadful moment!
arush of madness came over him—he
darted from the spot with the rapidity]
ol lightning, and boried himself in a
neighhoring forest. All night long he
wandered among broken ledges and)

=5 and resignat + he knelt on
the green bank and besought heaven to
forgive his vebellious spirit, then he look-
ed upon the beaotiful face of nature,
but oh ! how desolate was the prospect
to his widowed heart. Ilis sister’s gen,
tle smile, when he met her, added an-
other pang to his grief; but the forti-
tude with which she received the mourn-
ful intelligenee of her blighted hopes,
made him blush at his own weakness,
tand he determined to suffer in silence,
and lock up his wretchedness in the se-
eret cell of his own heart; but when
the news came that Henry had como
| home with his new bride, and when he
saw every eye turning on himself ei-
ither with compassion or derision, he
looked on hiz pale, injured sister; ol
the fire of his soul broke forth,
cried nloud tor Revenge ! Reveng
{ Concluded in our uerl.)

dashiog eataraets. talking to the distant
moon, and telling the stars of the fiith-
lessness of woman. 'The wind arose

and sighed among his lowing hair; hel
=ought to elasp it in his avms, and then|

f

with & wild langh exclaimed, * go-thou
art like woman ! Ile toiled up many

a huge precipice, and dancing on the|

dizzy edge, told the whispering spirit
of the trees that a step from thence|
wonld be less faithiess than woman's
smile !

At length, overcome by exertion and
the ravings of the mingd, he theew him-
selff down exkausted on the banks ol n
roshing stream. amd =unlk into the arms
of slomber.  Who shall trace the mad-
uin in his dreams—now dashing into)
the midst of death and desolation—now
vising bigh snd sitting on the fievee tem-
post, playing with the lightning, and
answering with equal voice the mighty)
thonders, and now dashing into tl
mig=t of space etornnl, nnd dane
among the conntless stavs ! These, and
a thousand namele=s visions dwelt in|
ilie mindd of Chordes Benson on tha
dremdful niglht—a night that momory
never brooded over, without the deep-
cst horror !

At lengih a bright morsing dnwned
upon ereation, but it was long afler the
satiy had passed its mevidian, ere the nn-
happy youlh awoke from his fearfi
slecp: then gaging wildly around him.
e pressed his hand 1o bis forehead, and
sat down to collect his  shattered
thoughts and recolleet the events that)

FOIL TILE QR
A SKETCH.
0, thou pale orh, that silent shines,
While eare notroubled mortals sloep |
Thou seest a wretch that inly pines,
And wandera here to wail and weep !
With woe Lnightly vigils keep,
Beneath thy wan unwarming beam,
And mourn in lamenfations deep,
That life and love are all a decam.
Brase
Every one knows the propensity of’
the idle: purt of the fashionaliles the
vity of New-York, to mike an anaual
jaunt of pleasure 1o “The Falls," ¢ Tha
Springs,” or at lenst to ‘2The Pine Or-
chard,” to eseape the intolerable part
of the warm season, in a erovgded city.
In accordance with the wishes of
nomber of acquaintances who werema-
king upa puty of pleasie, T stuvted,
ceompanied hy my fviend N—-, ona
our to the Springs, where we designed
remaining i ime to enjoy the lone-
fits of o change ol atmosphere. and va-
riety of company which thronged that
{ishionable retreat every season. Hav-
ing oft viewed by day the romantic -
tores of the Highland scenery, we chose
an evealng vide up the far-foned ond
majestic Hud=on, and took births on
board the bont *Chiel’ Justice Mavshalv:
e captuin of’ which is woll kaown for
his attention to the conveniénee ol ae-
leommuodation of his passenge: . Hax
ling taken leave of onr friends, somne ol
!‘:ﬁm intended tafollow, and swore' cou--
g Inting themselvés accordingly oo

r

had bropght him to that place.

lengih the whole truth broke upon his|

wnind 3+ he did not rave now—his 200}

sy softened, and when he veverted fo
4

|non joining s, while others wors re-
eretting the obstables that prevented
“heie going, we steppedl-on boid the
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Loat, and the application of the steam
to the machinery, soon left the city glim-
mering in the distance.

The evening was such an one as would
inspire every lover of nature with feel-
ings of asnblime and reverential char-
acter; and, after having taken tea in s
erowded cabin, where almost every de-|
scription of people were jumbled to-
gether in one promiscuous mass, we
chose a prominade on the upper deck.
The moon was beaming with effulgent
beauty, gilding hill and dale, wood and|
water, with her mild } ing bes

ling the

rose,nipt in full bloom ; for il her Lt
was flown, her virtues, (as I afterwards
learned,) left a pleasant fragronce en-
twined with her memory. Afler pay-
ct dueto the r ins of one
so dear, her brother made ready 1o re-
turn to the ecity, to bear the heavy &
dings to his parents.

Calling me aside the evening before
his departure, he politely thanked me
for the attention I had shown him, gave .
me his card, and begged, that as we
both lived in one city, we might become

inted, T bowed, and after o few

while ever and anon the white sails of
sloops were seen moving over the wa-
fers with stillness and majesty, as the
evening breeze filled the floating can-
vuss,

After a few turns on the deck, our at-
tention was arrested by n young man
accompanied by a young lady, slowly|
coming on deck. 'The lady leaned up-|
on her conductor's arm and her step
was slow and fanltering. 1 caught her
eye, it was full and expressive; but her
countenance was indicative of a slow
decay. Consumption sat upon her brow,
and the spoiler seemed revelling in the
consciousness of his strength.  “ Poor|
thing,” said N——, gaily, “ she appears|
dejected, but it cannot be the effects of]
disappointed love, as' no man could be|

* go eruel ns to hreak the heart of such an
angel.” 1 mnde no reply, yet my curi-
osity was nniled to know the story of
this girl.

e arrived at Saratoga, took lodg-

ings, mingled with the y there,
anid occasional’y, to change the routine,
took a ride to Ballston. It was while
returning from one of these trips, that
we discovered before us, a chaise over-
turned by the running of of one wheel,

Hastening to the spot, I wes not a little

gurpriged to find the same lady support-
ed by the same gentleman that we left
at the steam boat landing. "The lndy
was evidently injured, and by our assis-
tance was immedintely conveyed ton
neighbouring hovse, where ghe soon
fell into a state of insensibility. Medi-
«cal aid was soon procured, and her case

moments told him, that if it was not
presuming too much, I would ask the
history of hisz dear departed sister.
“ Though that history is painful,” he an-
swered, “ yet I will gratify you. You
must know that myself and Ewmily were
the only ehildren of' a fiather who was
onee n successful merchant, We were
educated and reared with the lavish in-
dulgence of doating parents, We usu-
ally spent our summers, at a country
sent in the most romantic part of the
county of In the neighbourhood
was also another seat the retreat of o
gentleman, who was probably led to
choose the spot from the same reasons
that influenced my father in his location|
The two families oft visited each other;
balls were frequently given by each, in
which my sister was usually chosen n
partner for Alfred Beaomont.  Alfred
was a worthy, agreeable young man,
and it was soonsuseeptible to all around
that his attentions toword my sister
were unceasing, and thut they had
made an impression on the mind of
Emily, of a different character from
that of meve friendship. 'Their passi

wus reciprocal, nnd the day of their
union finally fixed upon.  Allred hav-
ing received a letter trom his partner
in the city, found his presence there
would be necessury. ‘I'his was an nt-
tempt of a heavy creditor to evade pay-
ment. They remonstroted against his
proceedings in vain. Harsh epithets
ensued, nnd both getting enraged, the:
creditor left the apartment, and in five

pronounced doubtfl. Aner%grhtg the
% ied her, (and

after sent Beanmont -
lenge. DfB:.!]:‘ﬂiﬂg with anger, m:l u.::d_

e who ¥
who, LI was her 1 \) my
card, and soliciting him to call on

e of his duet

1.]
he foolishly aceepted it.  An immedi.
= 1 B ~

for any assistance, we took our way to
our room at the Springs,

A few days elapsed, and I found my
way to the house of the afflicted. The
ﬁ'm lingered, but reason had

forever. 1 gonzedon the figure till
the last pulse gave up to death, axlmma.i
tednatore. She died, an emblem of the,

.

fell. 'The fatal bullet pierced his side

whilethe dendly instrument that he held
fell from his hand undischarged. This
tragody at length reached the ears of
Emily, and with it come death. We
have seen herslowly sinking for months
into & prematore grave. No ohject
could arouse her. no change dispel the
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from her mind. She has sunk
early, and Heaven receive——"

-
Here he ended his tale of wo, which
I found had enlisted all my feelings. 1
arose and took his hand—“ Farewell,"
=aid he, “ you will always find a friend
in Charles Hammond.”
Frek d to my lodgings, 2 on
the superior poignancy of blighted love.
ALASDER.

FOR THE GEM,
THEY ARE GONE.

“Alas!" gaid I, “are all past scenes
of joy forever gone?!' and echo an-
swered, “ gone!” Pleased at the time,
our youth glides gaily on, and we
scarcely think that soon its end must
come. Thousands plunge into the vor-
text of pleasure, and sport a few short
years upon its glittering waves, and
then b the easy, deluded victims
to its evil and inseperable companions.
Memory will, sometimes, recall to our
view those times gone by, and we are
1to behold the willi with
which we were bound by the Syren. A
few more years, and those scenes are as
adream: “ they are gone,” fled alinost
rom V- , indeed, is the
thought that all our life's pleasures, and
all its vanities must inevitably go down

SUrg

of Mrs. Stebbins, of Boston, *
lady favourably known by several pub”
licutions of much merit.-—17. 8. Gaz.
DITECTS OF SUDDION FRIGHT.
FPhAIN FACTS.
Her color chang’d, her facewas not the same,
Andd hollow groans from ker decp spirit come.
DRYDEN.
In the town of Hampton, in the coun-
ty of Middlesex, England, a spot cele-
brated on account of the stately palace
erected there by the magnificent cardin-
al Woolsey, was kept some years since,
a young ladies’ boarding school. A
Miss Courtenay, the only child of im -
| mensely wealthy parentsin the county
of Hampshire, was one of the scholars.
To prevent her suffering through life
from a morbid cowardice, to whicl
from natore and education the softer
sex are much prone, her parents and
teachers had taken unwearied pains not
only to brace her mind against the ter-
rors of imagination, but of those terri-
fying realities that flesh is heir to,—
They succeeded effectually, little drea-
ming, poor weak-sighted mortals, ns
we are, that this very acquirement, one
day might prove fatal to her.
Matilda Conrtenny was about 16, a-
miable, accomplished, and as lovely in
her person, ns the fabled Houri, Her

into the dark tomb of forget

Nothing here in this sublunary world,
can long remain, or avoid its fated des-
tiny. Look back upon the heroes of)
antiquity 1 Call to mind their dark and
daring decds ; and where are they !-—
“They are gone!” sepulchred in o
tomb of death, and their deeds only re-
main to tell that such men once had be-
ing. Where are those days of Chival-
ry, in which Love's own deeds were
planned and acted-—-their Knights Br-
rant and castled damsels?  © They are
gone!”  Locked in the rapacions arms

position was gay as that of the lark
—all buoyaney and life. Tt was not
long ere the young ladies in the school
discovered this trait of learlessness in
her character—for Matilda had been so
praised by her doating parents for ils
possession, that she lost no opportunity
of displaying it on every possible ocea-
sion. Many were the tricks resorted
to by her companions with the idea of®
| frizhtening her ; such as starting upon
her from some place of concealment—
making figures, with vile physiogno-
mies painted hoggard upon them, and

lacing them in her bed—perhaps a mis-

of oblivion! And are those bards of
wong too, once our time's sole history,
gathered tothedead ! Alas! 'tis true,
and fame alone preserves their memory.
"Tis even sowith all our life's endear-|
ments : all must fade, and ere long hur-
ry to the tomb. Our childhood's buoy-
ancy, its pleasures and various follies,
and all, all its young day dreams of]
love ; where ﬁeﬂ:‘llwy' Alﬂs!r" Ilheyh i
too, are 1 we merely feel that
!wﬂmuf::‘ once had memory of such
atime.
Lotnams.
The following story has been fre

in this country, md—|

ound its way to England. Itis the pro-|

chievous one, concealed beneath her
bedstead, would seize her foot as she
was stepping into it. At other times,
Dolly, the maid woulil be hired to get
upon the voof and throw brick-buls
down the chimney of her apartment.—
But all was in vain—her listening tor-
mentors heard no neise save that ol’ a
chuckle, or s burst of joyous Inughter.
Almost wearied with the continual fuil-
ure of their experiments, they at length
hitupon an expedient to frighten the
innocent girl by a coup de main, Miss
Courtenay hnd been to visit her parents
but was expected at Hampton that
night. A student of medicine in the
neighborhond, who was fond of one of
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these hoarding school romps, was pre-
vailed upon to bring secvetly in the eve-
ning a skeleton to the school.  ‘Fhe!
hape of at length frightening Mis Conr-
Tenay weakened theiv own fears, and
concealed the danger of handling this
wotherwise appal suhjeet. They fas-
tened it to the tester with the curtgins
with pins at the foot of the bed. so
us to coneeal it effectually from her ob-
=ervation ; but with the convietion that
the moment the bed should be shaken
by her getting into it. the figure would
firll upon her.

Matilda did not veach IHampton till

near bed time, but in more than usual
gay spirits, retired to her room, saying|
1o her loved but mischievous compan-
ions,
“ Good night, dear girls, good night,
I have got back, and to-morrow we|
shall bave a fine gale of romps ;. good)
night,” and with a bound she was out
ol sight,

Where was a cause, nay fieo of then
foe Matilda's heightened spivits.  Hen
Melmoth, the companion of her
Thood and her beay wdeal of all that
was perfeet in mankingd, had brough
her to Hampton in his phaeton and fous
1 hiad swwhispered something
inher car; and more,
unutierable things.” sides, Matilda
was hy nature b , and her ps-
rents, awnre that she wonld make no ill
u=e of it, had given her a plentiful sup-
ply of money : and that she might build
eastles in the moon, think of Henvy un-
disturhed, and in her  mind'= eye,” dis-
po=c ol’ ber wealth on the morrow, sho
vetired to her chamber.

With this sweetest and most delighi-
ful feeling of humanity, the desire of]
performing kind actions, alter praying|
w fervently as a girl of sixteen conld)
he expeected to pray. she jumped into
bed, where we will leave her for the
night.

Eaily on the following morning those
who had been particularly busy in this
cruel aflair wore astir to see its cilicts,

and repaired in n body to Miss Conrte-| .

nay's a4 mt with the expectation
of hearing the joyous burst of merri-
ment: but imagine their sorprise and
horror on finding the swweet girl, doubt-
Jo== in the position she hod first lain
doven, with her eyes volled up in their
sockets; the white froth foaming firom|
Ler pole mouth, her nostrils fearfully

its eyeless skull

fullen across her, and
rested on the same pillow with that of
the late blooming girl.  Medical aid
was called, but alas ! too late ; her ex-
tremities were cold.  The physician
| prononnced that she had fallen into re-
peated convulsions from affvight, and
there was no remedy. In a few
utes, ** lifi: ehbed pulse by pulse away
and the angel spivit of the ill-futed Ma-
tilda fled forever ‘.. :

ay her i' the earth,
i unpolluted flosh,

And froma her fair a
May violets spriv

NEWSPAPER READING,
Who would not take a newspaper !
Why it is worth more than all the trayv-
elling from Cape Cod to the Stony
Mountains, and from the Lnke of the
N oods, to Terra del Fuego.  Sented
in your old fashioned arn chair, with
your shins resting on the fender near
i your thonghts revelling
0s enjoyme
1osphers, cre
little paradise ; you e
the world as upona m
: husy seones pa
zreview before your 1

your

1 look out wpon

ror, and obscryve

ever chang-
nid's eye.

FAXIMS.

Colquhon, in his* Police of London,'”
remarks thoat he never knesv an appren-
tice who sayed money during the first
five months of hiz freedom who did noi
sueeeed ; and varely knew one who did,
who, at the end of the same peviod ron
into deht.

OF what small moment to our venl
happiness, ave many of those injurics
which draw forth ou senhment.

Afler the first departave from sineeri-
ty, it is seldom in vur power to =lop ;
one arfifice generally leads the  perpe-
trator to another.

To corrcet the spirit of discontent,
lei us consider how little we deserve,
and how much we enjuy.

True politeness hos its seat in the
heart.

A passion for revenge betrays a weak
mind.

Ieep pace with your business, It it
should get the start, of you, yon may
pursue it 3 months without overtaking
it

Ladies should © set their caps." fur a
pariner, nt rosy sixteen.

 MARRIED.

, and =l £ every apy

mnee of approaching dissolution : the
forefinger and thumb of her vizht hand)
held n shred or fibre which adhered o

the skeleton, whese fieshless nrm had

In Middlebury, Vt. on the 25t uli. by
Rev. Prof, Hoogh, Mv. Epaphras o1,
Mibier, mevehant of thi= village, to Mise
Fiappalonia Palfette, of the former place.
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to the Publi

At a time when our country is so
flvoded with the overflowings of’ Liter-
ature ; while new papers are almost ev-
ery day venturing forth. and striving to
maintain, in this sea of troubles, a
transitory existence, and at a time, too,
when the very * lifi of a paper,” seems|
to have departed to lands unknown, it
may appear the heighth of presumption
for us to put forth our feagile bark, We|
are well aware that sheals and quick-
sands are on every side; and perhaps
100, the rock is near on which we shall
split. But our motto is our apology.
That the young and eagle wing of gen-
ing muy speed its flight to more conge-
nial realms.

Our oljject will ever be, 1o blend n-
musement with instruction; to gather
sweets from every flower thot blooms
in this, our western wild, and present
them to the kind indulgence of a gene-
rous publick. Pursuing thisobject, we
eendd forth Tae cem, saying, © reap thine
own reward.”

TO READERS.
Our first ber will be circulated

freely among our friends, that those
who take an interest in such a paper,
may come forward and subzeribe. AL
ter the present number, no paper will
be sent to any one but those whe may
have previously ordered it.  Our terms
will be scen on the last page. While
speaking on this subject we would say.
that in all eases our paper must be paid
for in advance. The price is small.
and the only hope of sustaining =ucha
pn])er. and of having it arrive to any

lebrity, is | lity in
|m This punctuality does cvery
thing, and it is as much to the advan-
tage of those who subscribe, as to those|

amd at =ome day make ita more beanti-
ful and extensive paper. Our friends,
and the fricods of Literature, are there-
foreinvited to contribute Loth Liy purs:
and pen, to the helping us in onr noder-
taking.

Our readers willbe pleased to learn
that Miss Winchester, who is favours-
bly known for her writing= under the
signature of * Amica Religioni=," will
be a contributor to the columns of (he
Gem. We believe, and we are sustnin-
ed in that belief by some of the firsi
Editors of our literary papers, that this
young lady hos as high a gift of poetry
as any of the writers thut now claim
our particular admiration.  We have
watched her genius from its fivst young
flight toward Parnassus, until we have
seen it reach the mount triumphantly,
and we hope for ourselves, and our ven-
ders, that our publieation will richly «-
bound with the productions of her
muse,

We have a great number of' favours
from various correspondents.  They
shall all e attended to in due time, Our
friend * Lara,” must not be guided by
the old adage, “ out of sight, out of
mind,"”

I you have cavse to sospect the in-

|tegrity of one with whom you mwust

have dealings, take care to have no
communication with him, i’ e has his
friend and you have not; you arve jday-
ing a dangerous game, in which the
odds are more than two to one against

you,
Lacon.

Some are 5o censorious as to advance
that those who have discovered a thor-
ough knowledge of all depravities of
the humap heart, must be themselves

depraved ; but this is about asivise as

to affirm that every physician who un-

whnpuhlhh Our best exertions shall derstonds a disense. must be himsell’ dis-

be pntfnﬂlnliﬁon to gustain The Gem, | eased

Laco
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. ORIGINAL FOETRY,

FOR THE GEM.
SONG,
By IMiss Winchester.

Love !—Ihave heard them say that love

Was fittest formed fior woman's heart ;
And that the Gods nssail’d her most,

Beeause she was the weakest part.
What then '—1 know tis meeter far

For prowd and fithless man to rove
A lofty, solitary thing,

Than stoop to gentle woman's love |

Bul she—all tenderness—all hope,

Iler hieart to loveliest feelings given ;
How is it strange that she should love,
Since ' heavon is lore, and loce is keaven.”

FOR TIE GEM.
FRAGMENT.
She koelt beside his eoveh; her clasp’d hands
Were folded on her breast ;—her tearful eyes)
Were rais"d toHeav'n beseechingly, while hor,
Almos less lips searce breath'd a pray'r.
A erimson hue eanie o'cr her face, ns she
Sigh'd before her God, the name she daved to
Utter nowhere else. Ok most fervently
Did she entreat that health might be restor'd
T'o him whom seeret love had made her all.
She rose, and goz'd upon Lis pallid face
On which was stamp'd the ling'ring mark o
death.
Iler fix'd eyes met his sick’ning glance, that
Seem'd to arhdnlmn a8 he kfiew the tender
Look. She turn'd away and blush'd to think
he [einz'd
Saw Lier there; but well she know those
Eyes coulil brightly bemn no mnore,  Fearful
<7 death
Was almost visible upon his brow,—
She quickly turn’d, nnd in the sad fulluess
or hur;ric!: prezs'd upon his dying lips
A hurried kiss, that told him nﬁl her love.
Lotame.

TON THE GF M.
STANZAS,
Ah ! is it Bo—nor shall I greet
My lov'd ' Wanderer'' ngain 7
hm;ml thought with this fo meet =
To lose that nnme to me is pain,

Tes, 1did love that haly name,
Ttseem’d so like my own sad lot ;
Itseem’d to echo to the strain,
4 By ull the world min I forgot.

Changes o'er all the carth will eome,
Peasants may wear o diadem ;

And this lone, little wendoring mme
Now shines forth us a ﬁml “Gew'"

Tiutit hos lost the charm it leat,
Its unassuming, pleasing dress

Changed for altire magmificent,
Minds me of friendship's fith)

The “ Wanderer's" days of seeming enre
Are past;—a “wen’" heaeeforth ‘twill
shine
May it & radiant Iustre bear,
And virtue prove it genuine. :
TERL

FAREWELL.
When lip meets lip with stifled feeling,
And silent sorrow fills the eye ;
When dew drops o'er the cheek are stenlings
And springs the oft repeated sigh ;

Whilst o' er thy form in anguish bending,

‘T'o hide the grief I cannot tell;

What agony my heart is rending,

('er that one tatal word * Farewell 1"
e ———
THE BOWER OF T STE,
Eprren by Mrs, Katherive A. Ware,
published every other Saturday, by Dut-
ton & Wentworth, No. 1 and 4, Ex-
change-street, Boston,

This work will be embellished at the
commencement of every quarter, with
a plate executed in superior style. Each
number will contain thirty-two large
Octavo Pages, through which will he

continued a series of Oviginul eketches
of a Moral, Historieal, or amusing char-
ncler, furnished occasionally by some
of our best writers.  Also, Original FEs-
says=, Biogruphical sketches, Poetry,
&e. A few  choice selections, from
foreign and other publications, will
sometimes be made with_the view of
forming an ngreeable variety.

'The BOWER, will be printed on su-
perfine paper, with beautiful new I'ype
—twenty-six numbers, with an Index
and Title Page, making a lmninous vol-
ume of Eight hundred aud thirty-two
pages. The bers bound Ay,
semi-annuully, or quarteely, will in ei-
ther ense present a handsome plate as
a frontispiece.

Tunys.—&3,00 per anoum, payable on
delivery of the third Number—s1,00 in
advanece for three months. r

Subseriptionsreceived by H. B, Sher-
man, at the Store of Avery, Giriftitly,
& Co. Exeh treet, Itoch .

THE GEM,
Will e published regularl in2
on per, in nehtf?fnm{ “:';; mslg;::“:
able for binding. 1 will be desued o Satur
days, and printed for the proprietors,
By Bdwin Scrantom,
opposite the Bank, hh:vhmn all lelters and

Oh! there is nouslit on corth sineere,
Ambition breaks the tonderost tie,

And nwmr{ weeps o'er (riendship's bier,
Andlove has fled st its first #igh,

gt be addre post paid.
The terms are ONE DOLL, per an-
num, payable in all cases 15 avvawer,
[F Letters and communicatinns
{sentin, the week previons to puliiey

t e
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

NO. 2.

ROCHESTHE, MIAY 30, 1829,

VOL. 1,

Popular Tales,

FOR THE GEN.

THE REVENGE.
| Concluded.)
“*Be calm, dear brother” replied Ma-
ria paiuﬁnE upwards towards the blue fir-
mament; “let your revenge be there,

and it may prove a blessing to yourself]

and your enemies,” and then she told %
¥ g |her innocence ?

him to pray deeply and fervently, that
theﬂy might feel the error of their ways,
and be forgiven. But he broke wilcll'[}'
from her gentle grasp,and again and again
cried for resemge on faithless, perjured
hearts ! :

As he passed from her presence, a new
thought struck his mind, Henry had a
young sister in whom his choicest affec-
tions were bound up. She was an artless|
tender creature, and Charles knew she
had long secretly loved him. There—
there was an avenue throngh which he
could reach the peace of Heory, and al-
though he could not inflict a pang so deep|
and aggravated as that which bis own
heart had received, yet it would be apang
and that would please his revenge. He
communicated bis desigus to his sister,
who shuddered ipstinctively, and entreat-
el him to forbear,

“Would you” she esclaimed, while all
the feeling and indignation of woman
teamed from her eye, “ would you ruin
the and fair fame of an innocent,
upoffending female, and clothe her mem-
ory in shame, because others have
wronged you? Pause, and reflect— You
surely would not commit so base an ac-
tion, my noble brother.” ;

Ass speaking, a tear moist-
ened her eloquent blue eye, and a rich

suffused her cheek, Charles gazed. |

a long pause, *is it not your wrongs as
well as my own that I would avenge?
would it cost Henry Bidwell a keener

pang to gaze on the degradation of his
beloved sister, than I have felt and still
feel for you 1"

“Talk not thus my brother” she re-
plied * what has the sister of Henry to do
with his misdeeds7—what has ske done
that you would steal away the brightest,
dearest treasure of the female bosom—

Because we have been abused, shall we
wreak our vengeance on the unaé’cndiﬂg ?
Reflect on this calmly, and let reason and
bonor be your guide 17

%I have no reason,” he exclaimed, pac-
ing the room distractedly “ but you, my
noble sister,—you shall be my guide; to
you I will freely submit all my determina-
lions, with regard to the subject now agi-
tated, I will abide by your decision.”
“ Swear it” said she while joy sparkled in
her eyes. Then lLe pressed her slight
form to his heart, and uttered the vow
she required. “ Pray,” she whispered as
the last word expired on bis lips, * pray
that those who have wronged us may re-
pent, and find forgiveness from on hiph;“
he shuddered—* nay, feel not thus” she
continued, “ hush the rebellion of your
heart, and pray—pray earnestly, and let
all your thouglits centre in one unceasing
netition for your enemies, and then you
shall reap a glorious revenge

He smiled bitterly, but promised to re-
|member her request.——

#* o » # #

Time rolled on, and Henry Bidwell and
his perjured bride laughed much, and
looked happy, but theére was bitterness in
their cup of joy--deep increasing bitter
ness, which nothing could allay.  They
sometimes met Charles Benson and his

glow
and felt his deadly feelings of r
softened. Could ‘it be that that
, who suffered greater degra
and broken-heartedness thun himself,
such a spirit of forgiveness toward
mu of her
who should cmﬁurtnndanr
h

;geptFiB
ation,|
felt

ort heramidst
her , was continually adding to it,

the determinations of his rash, unfor-
sprit. j

s the
ppiness, while 'he,i

uncompl g gister, and when t
marked the stern, sullen fortitude whic|
sax] on hhiskbr:w, and b::zdbm h&n:a’;
pale cheek, they treml ut plunge
themselves still ’c'l imto the midst of
pl,g?sum and vice, to forget that they were
uilty.

@ iIl was on 4 beautiful June morn-
ing that Gharles accompanied his draops

b
J‘;‘l?m, infured being” li= exclaimed after

dr
1o thatahe pure ais might i ol

-
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wasting frame, and infuse new life into her destroyed the peace of their once dear-

sinking spirits.
hausted, she sat down on the fra
a rock, while Charles pursued
still farther. He had proceeded but a
shaort distance, when who should cross his
path, but the object of his once d

Feeling jsomewhat ex- est,and most devoted friends.

Marin was

ement of on her death-bed—she would soon bid an
his walkieternal adie to earth,and all its scenes,

|and now_was the only time that would
ever be offered them to seek her forgive-

ffiendship, but now of his deepest ven-
&eance, i1e instantly forgot every thing
but his wrongs, and drawing his dagger,
he bade the treacherons friend delend
himself,  Henry cowered beneath his
fiery glance, and fallingat his feet, en-
treated him to spare his life.  Charles re-
membering nothing but his injuries, now
shouted * Revenga- Revenge— Revenge 1™
and lifting his weapon, would have plung-
ed it (o the villian’s heart, had not his arm
been arrested by his sister’s grasp.

“ Remember your vow my brother!”
slie exclaimed, “surely you would not be
a murderer |"— ¥

He staggered back and dropping his
dagger, told the coward to live on in his
guilt, and perish unrepented! “ Not so)
repeated the gentle Maria, shuddering at
his maniac glavce, *beseech him to re-
pent and bg forgiven, and pray for him|
that he may be convinced of his error.”

Henry’s soul was softened —he sprang
upon his feet, und advancing towards the
generous girl, would have expressed his
rratitude, but she turned suddenly from

iim, and seizing her brother’s arm, was
outol sight in an instant. This unex-
sected interview, together with her vio-
]Ent exertions, utterly exhausted her de-
bLilitated frame, and although she did not
fieel it until the painful scene was over, it
was with difficulty that she reached her
liome ; and (rom that home she never left
fier apartment, untit borne to the last re-
pose of all the living.

Ilenry was overcome by what he had
seen and heard, 'and an overwhelming
sense of his guilt rushed in vpon his soul.
e returned to Lis thoughtless wife with
feelings which could not be concealed, and

swhile she langhad at him, and upbraided
him with his weskness, his agony grew
deeper, and_he wondered that the earth
did not swallow hiy up. At length she|
began to reflect serinusly on the subject,
and it came powerfuy vpon hér mind,
that she too was as guilty us her husband.
Now they mingled their gears and groans
together, but not their prayers—for they

ness.
1t was evening when they reached the
widow’s dwelling, and called for admis-
sion ; the afiflicted mother shuddered as
she recogpized them, but when they de-
clared the abject of their visit, she con-
ducted them into the apartment of her
dying child. Maria was supported in her
brother’s arms who was reading aloud,
some passages from the holy word of God.,
Her ashy cheek brightened at the sight of
these unexpected visitors, and when they
advanced, and kneeling beside her, re-
counted all they had suffered—deplored
their aggravated guilt, and entreated her
forgiveness ere she left the world, she ex-
tended her hands towards them with a
heavenly smile of reconciliation, then
looked joyfully upon the face of Charles,
and while her spirit was spreading its
wings for the country of the Redeemed,
she sweetly said—
“1 can go in trivmph How—see, my
brother, this—this is my Revenge !

YOI THE, GEM. |
THE CATASTROFHE.

% And now for sport George,” exclaim-
ed William Summerville to lus fijend, and
the cousin of his affianced bride, as he
threw his hunting dress over his elegant
figure, ® why should I not be happy,
George to-day if ever, for this night
Helen Sanford, by mutual consent of the
parties, is to be made mine forever ; and
where is Helen this morning George, I
have not seen her * violet eye’ for an age.”
“Lovers agesare short,” replied Gearge,
“ forif 1 recollect aright, I saw you part
from lier last night at twelve; and pow it
is only nine; ha, ha, ha, a long age indeed
but then youlovers you know—"nay now
George spare your moralizing, and come
lazy one : 1 have been ready for hunting
this houry and there you sit sipping yeur .
coffee, and looking as unlike breaking
Boues thisworning and hearts this eve-
ning as possible.  Well now, will you go?
In our wilk we will call on Julia, for sl
is to be bridesmaid, and your stoical lord-

durst not_pray '—Thus did\ they

for many leng days and vights, and the
_ dark cloud that hung over hem seemed

o grow blacker and heavier; butat leogth
it gave wn’{]—-thcy prayed, and marc
came with the soul’s wrestling,  Now, al-
hough they were brought to rdjoice in o
saviour’s dying love, yet mogt d_sply_.tﬁd
bey deplore the deed thut had sob uiterly

t
8
i

hip has lescended to bo groomsman 3
methinks you should be hmtcﬂtqu ainted.,
Well now are you ready ? “why yes,” re-
plied George to his gay and volatile com-
panion, “1 believe 1 am;”” and forth they
sallied equipped cap-a-pie, with elegant
\fowling picces, and bent their woy 1o &
rﬂe:gh}muring wood. E :
Imorning was bright, and to &'_'_ 3




TiE @

merville never had appeared halfso beau-|
tiful. Even the singing of the birds nev-|
er had sounded so sweet before. He talk-
«d incessantly, rnI:jying pocr George upon
his low spirits, and accusing him of being
inlove, and exhausting every topic in
three minutes after he had commenced it.
“ Well,” exclaimed George, “if 1 want-
cd to be perfectly happy, I should wish
10 be always as near matrimony as you
are, and ne nearer.””

_“ Well,” said William, after walking in

1 for some di ,“ what have
vou found ¥? * Nothing,” replied Georpge,
“ what have you ?” “Nothin y? was the
reply. They had both been absorbed in
their own reflections, and had arrived
nearly home, without even discharging
their pieces. The mind of William was
undoubtedly filled with the image of Hel-
<en Sanford, and whether George was
thinking of the beautiful Julia R. with
whom be had danced the evening before,
we will not pretend to say—but it was
certain both had forgotten the errand the
had set out upon. ¢ Well,” said Wil’-’
liam, “let us at least fire, lest some of the
arch beautiesin the neighbourhood should
attribute our silcnce to their ownsweet
images, and accuse us of being absent
minded—but hark 1 hear a rustling among
the leaves, and as [ live there is something
very like a_rabit” He drew his piece,
and fired. The echo was answered by a
loud shriek, followed by a groan! * My
cousin’s voice by heaven !” exclaimed:
George,  William, you have killed her !
They rushed to the spot, and there exten-
ded upon the ground, in the agonies of
death lay a being, who but a few muments
before was in Iu:ajlh. bounding along with
the elasticity of vouth, in one moment
prostrated.  William had in a thoughtless
manner, shot to the heart, his best beloy-
ed, his favourite, his faithful———dog !
Helen was walking in the wood, an
shrieked at the report of the piece.

“Very like a rabbit,”” said George with
a sarcastic smile.

William was that night united to the
Deautiful Helen, and George’s lieart was
notadamant at the appearance of the fas-
<inating Julia.

Rosasonn.

FOR THE GEM.

DY AN CONPHAN.

The which 1amabout relating, is
not of the character of those fictitious
tales, which awake to sympathy the
warmer of the heart on the mo-
leaﬂgir e '&m mh . .gll:rﬂ'

wa know t
to be Most of the facts in the
s g ;
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fallowing tale are bitterly in the remem-
brance of the writer.

Henry G , the subject of the fol-
lewing narrative, was the second son of
an eminent lawyer of the county of W.
His parents having died when he was an
infant, left him destitute of maternal coun-
sel,and instruction ; yetunder the direc-
tion of an aged grandparent, he was ena-
bled to avoid the gresser follies of youlh,
and at a proper age,a situation was pro-
vided for him as an apprentice in theshop
of a respectable mechanic. By his in-
ilustry and honesty, he soon acquired the
confidence of hismaster, and by his ami-
abie and friendly disposition, enjoyed the
respect and esteem of’ all whe knew him.

At the age of twenty one. by the assis-
tance of a family connexion, he establish-
ed his business in_his own native village.
He prospered, and inhis days of prosper-
its .he married the amiable and accom-
plished Emily W Thiz union
prophecied the harbinger of muel connu-
bial happiness and domestic enjoyment
But soon the dark clovd of misfortune
arese. Henry unable to discharge some
debts, perhaps uvnnecessarily contracted,
soon became dejected and melancholy.

His affectionate Emily, observing the
altered look of the object of her tenderest
love, took him by the hand one evening, ns
he sat reclining his head vpon his hand
with a look of sadness that plainly bes-
poke aheart of despondency, and with a
heart full of reciprocated love, and kin-
dred feeling, she exclaimed * Why so sad
hny dear Henry? has your home lost ils
charms; do you so soon rue the day that
made you mine!” Henry for a moment
wildly gazed onthe face of the angel be-
fore him—the massive tear glistenc‘:;l in his
dark eye,and with a countenance replete
with sorrow, replied ashe pressed the hand
of liis trembling wife to Lis bosom, ** No,
no—my domestic fireside can never loseits
charms, while adorned with the presence
of my dear, my virtuous Emily; O, add
not pangs to my grief, by a momefits con-
ljecture, that I rue the day that made thee
mine; it is fitter far that thou shouldst
weep o’erthe low thon wast vredded to
the unfortunate Henry. Taws roined—
my mercilesscreditors—0 ! my wife—my
child.” Here the rush of freling stified
utterance, Nature yielded for a momept
to the weight of emation.

After composing himself sufficiently te
speak, he looked ﬁis weeping wife in tho
{::e, and resumed—* To m;&lﬁ] mm’l

ave you—my preperty is sei m
credﬂnym and to morrow 1 shall be ivn_ lh,r,
lonesome cell of the gaol, upless I flee’

Noentreaty or persuasion rould di

i

Henry from his purpose. He had
day previous engaged a friend totake
4n his carriage that night, and canvey
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from town in secret 3—and while his amia-
him_in tears
IIJ

ble wife was yet implorin
to attempt the arranging of his affairs, a

not taleave her in tle manner he propos-
ed, his friend entered and told him he was

ready to accompany him. Henry rose

hastily from his seat to de
wile overcome withthe chi
so quickly parting with a husband she lov-

{mrt, when his
1

ing thought of]

it e E— g e AT

At the close of winter, having obtained
employment in his profession, he was ex-
cited 1o a vigorons struggle to extricate
himself from the heavy graspof poverty,
and was for a considerable time prosper-
ous, and he hoped soon fo send for his
wife. Bot O delusive hope !—He was
soon attacked with a violent fever, and
from the first day of his illness '_apr{ea'ted

ed with all the tenderness of woman’

love, seized him by the hand, lopked np
sl T . 2

F / v in his face,

and exclaimed “0, if yon must go, leave

me one token of your unabated affection.”

Henry clasped herte his breast, pressed

her lips to his own, and faintly uttered

y and affecti

“my love farewell.”
As Henry closed the door that Lid him

from her view, she sunk back in ber chair,
and gave long and wild utterance to the

im'})'assinned grief that reat her Leart.

e night Henry left his once Lanpy

hiome, to escape the reckicss vengeance

of his creditors, was one of those dismal

ones of November 18— The moon at =ol-
emn interva's shol ferth lier sickly ray
npon the face of withered natore, and
was just merging from a parted clocd,

as he passed the village ¢hurch-yard. s

pale beams faintly glimmercd opon the

marble that himself had erected to the

memory of his parents.

Till now his liead hung upon his Lreast
insolemn silence, suva now and then
broke by a deep and hollow sigh, but
when lie raised to bid a last farewell to
the cold and silent habitations of those
who bere and cherished him, lis already
brenkiug spirit  borst as il leaving its
wretched tenement, and he wildly exclaim
ed—*" 0! my God must I now take alast
farewell of the sacrod spot that entombs
my parents; must [ leave forever, and in
disgrace too, the scencs of my childhood 7
O, that I slumbered yonder with thy
peacefol dust, y mother.”

His friend in" a measure succeeded in
subduing this sudden Dburst of feeling. by
exciting bopes of success in business, in
the rich and fertilo country of G .
Yot the feelings of a noble son!, that
yields 1o misfortune, evidently preyed
upon Lis heart.

They rode on lowly over the ineven
way, Ull the dawn of light, when Henry

after l‘mrustinﬁnsnmn private aflairs to lis

friend, bade him adiev. e soon after or-
rived in the now (ourishing * city of the
west,” and being unsuccessful in proeur-
ing employment in his profession, he was
abliged to retire to the cottage of a farmer
and labor for a seanty pittance through
the winter. He now looked back with all

the bitterness of grief, (o the time when

Iie was bapyy in the enjoyment of all 1

10
comforts i and an bl

wife canafford, and often would weep at]

fhe romembranca of other diys,

ible of hiz appr g d y
and desired a friend to write his wife, and
request her if she hoped to see him alive,
to come immediatcly. His friend com-
plied with his request, but without any
\ope of her receiving the intelligence in
season to arrive before it should be too
late. Tenry’s only desire now ap]pelred
that he might survive till the arrival of his
wile. Two days before the time he knew
it possible for Lier to reach him, being*told
by his physician, that lie could not survive
but a few houre, he grew frantic, and witl
@ look of death like anguish, he exclaim-
ed “O my God! isit so ?—must 1 die—
O my wife—my wile—can I not survive to
take'a last farewell of my dear Emily—""
He continued to ery out in broken accents
till with a mighty grapple with the king of
iterrors, he wildly rolled his eyes on those
raronnd, and then closed them forever.

The funeral ceremonies were postpon-
|ed till the third day afier his death, with
\the expectation of the arrival of his wife,
fand thena little gathering of tle néigh-
Lourhaod commenced, to parform the last
rm of rexeect 1o lke remains of this unfor-

funate manm

The sable pall was spread over the cof-
iﬁu, and the bearers were in readiness (o
proceed on their solemn duoty, when his
wife entered the house. With a look of
despair, she exclaimed * Ohmy Husband,
'my hushand—dead ! dead!”  All attempta
to console her were in vain; Nm.ght
could assuage the grief that sankled at bor
licart; the world contained no charm for
her; one hiope had till now bagne lier up;
that hope had set forever.  She followe
iis remains te the grave, and with him,
buried all lier earthly hopes. \Wheever
lins witnessed the last look, the final apd
cternal adien of tliose whose liearts were
knit together by afiection’s strongest (ie,
can faintly fmagine (e sublimity of this.
touching scene.

Tt was some time ere Emily awoke to a
sense of her loss; she had since the buriy?
of herhusband, been as one who was not ;
she guve way 1o corroding grief, and in o
few months, after the death of her Lus-

'Land, she too was numbered with the
dead.

Such reader is the outlines of my mel-
ncholy story, and such has bem%’
fute of the parents of ;

.
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tnm I DONT mnwn.

1like to see young men gallanhng la-

diés through the streets with cigars in
their mouths.

P 1 like 10 see young men smoking cigars
10 a room without krowing whether it is

agreeable or not.  Civility.

I like to see persons spitting tobacceo
juice over the floor of a housé. Pretty)|

clean.

I like fo see young wmen and boys
It looks

drinkimg liqguor in a bar room.
well.

I like to see young persons with bran-
dy blossoms on their face. They will

soon bloom.

I like to see young men and boys curs-
Indica-

ing and swearing in the strects.
tion of sense.

I like to see persons when entering
a church, walk as if they were killing

ants-  Practice.

I like to see young persons staring
about the chorch as though their heads
They wish to Lear

were sct on pivols,
more than see.

Iliketo see young people distuib a
congregation by getting up and going out

before itis over. Gentility.

Ilike to see young men stopping up
the path to prevent people from coming
out from church. Good behaviour,

Ilike to sce young people freighting
new's about the town insttad of minding

their own Im:inc:_s. A mere kindness,
. 1like to see pcople know more about

other person’s buginess than they do of|

their own  Good citizens.

I like to see people contract debts, and
forgetto poy them. Kuowing how to
Live.

I like to see whole families runto the
door when a stranger passes by. Good
breeding.

1 like to see persons filling I.Ipﬂ!l:paﬂlt
%5 that the ladies have to go in the mud,
'hw shows good manners.

mm RULES,
ing rules, from the private
papers of Dr. West, were, according to

his memorandum, thrown together, as)

general waymarks in the journey of life,
They were advantageous to him, and,
while they exhibit an honourable testimo-
ny to lis moral worth, may be useful to
others :—* Never to ridicule sacred thinigs,
or what others may esteem such, however
absurd they may appear to me.—Never
show levity where the people are profess-
edly engaged in worship.—Never to re-
senta supposed injury, till I koow the
views and motives of the author of it.
Nor on any occasion to retaliate.—Never
to judge a person’s character by external
lappearance.—Always to take the part of
an absent person,who is censured in com-
pany, so far as truth and propriety will
allow.—Never to dispute, if Ican fairly
avoid it.—Not to dispute witha man more
than seventy years old ; por with a wo-
man ; nor with an enthusiast.—Not to af-
feet to be witty, or to jest, so asto wound
the feelings of another—To say s little
as possible of myself, and those who are
near to me.~Toaim at cheerfulnes, with-
out levity.—Not to obtrude my advice un-
asked.—Never to court the favour of the
rich, by flattering cither their wnily or
their vices=—To respect virtue; though
clothed in rags.—To speak with calmness
and deliberation on all oceasions ; espe-
cially in circumstances which tend to ir-
ritate.—Frequently to review my conduet,
and note my failings-——On all occasions
to have in prospect the end of life, and a
future state. Not to flatter myself that I
can act up to these rules, however honest-
Iy I may aim at it.”

A RUSTIC TTALLAT.

A Lee, while lay sleeping young Dolly, ™
Mistook her red lips for the rose .

There honey to seek were no folly ;

No flower g0 sweet ever blows.

|1t tiekled, and walk'd lier, when clapping

Her hand on the impudent bee,

Ttstung her; and Dolly, cauglt nepping

| Came pouting and crying to me.

Said she, * Take the sting out I pray you."
What way 1 was [\uzzled totry,

And a tnﬂmg wager L' lay. you,
You'd bo s much puzzledss 1,

I'd heard about sugking ont poison—

A sting is 8 poisonous dart—

Slfl kiss'd lier—tlie act was no wise ong;

The sting found its way 1o my hoart,
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FROM THE RUNAL EEPOSITORY.
A litele while, alas! and
Tho busy throng, that thonghtless tread,
So proudly now, this sarthly ball,
Must sleep forgotten with the dead.

Maiden, bethink thee in thy prime,
Whilo running fashions’s giddy round,

Ilow vain are things of carth and time—
How transitory ever found |

THow little is the joy thut flows
From gay apparel, costly show,

To that the humble Christian knows,
Whose heart rests not on things below.

If happiness then thou wouldst seek.
The crowded haunts of folly shun—
De humble, virtuous and meek,
And thou in peace thy race shaltron.
OTHO.

FROM THE CINCINNATI LITERAEY GAZETTE.
Pilgrim is thy journey drear
Are its lights extinet forever 7
S1ill suppress that rising tear,
God lEur:ukus the righteous nover!

Storms may gather o'er thy path,
All the ties of life may sever—
Still amid the fearful scath,
God forsalces the righteous never!

FPain may rack thy wasting frame,
Health desert thy couch for ever,
Faith still burns with deathless flame,

God forsakes the righteous nover !

An old actress very proud of her charms|
used to have the play-house call bronght
into her bed-room every morning. One
day a man came in, who she thought
was the call-boy. *Lay itdown says
she, Ledger.” * What do you mean by
Ledger” says the man; “ I die for you"
% Lord bless me, who can this be ?” said
the actresy.  * I die for you! Dear me—
there is somebody in love with me; let
mo see who it is,” She pulled the cur-
tain aside, and seeing ashabby fellow, de-

ded what L the impudent ras-
cal had there! “Idye your clothes,”
Ma’am said he, “and am come for your
bombazine petticoat,”

An English lady of high fashion, at
Boulogne, lately sepurated from her hus-
band, haschanged her religion, being re-
solved, as she says, to avoid his company
in this world and the next!

“ Economy is wealth.,” Shutup a num-
ber of small streams and_they will filk a
mill-pond.

JERUSALENM,

The present dwelling houses of Jeru-
salem are clumsy, square, low masses,
without either chimneys or windows, ter-
minating in flat roofs ar cupolas, and look
more like prisons or tombs than habitas
tions.—The streets are narrow and un-
paved, and rm up bill and down dale.
Awnings which are spread from one
liouse to that which is opposite, increase
the darksome gloom of this labaryuth,
Some miserable looking shops display
only the wrelchelness of their contents,
and even these are frequently closed, for
fear of a eadi, or pacha that may be pas-
sing by them. No human being is to be
seen in the streets ; and scarcely any
noige is to be heard but the'gallop of a
horse from the desert, or of a Janissary
cantering along with the head of a Be-
douin Arab in his hand, or leaving the
town to plunder the peasantry.

Ol mURAL LIFE.
The pleasures, charms, and resources of
a country life are inexhaustable ; they im-
part their own peculiar joys, and are such
as man cannot disturb or diminish; un-
connected with the noise and turbulence
of town, free from the sharkles of its de-
pendence, and the restraint of its confine-
ment. Gay, airy, and independent, the
mind, like the body, can roam free and
undisturked, and Jay up all those riches
to itsell, which no change nor sorrow can
take away. There, it witnesses those
innumerable beauties, and becomes enrap-
tored in these sweel, soft sensations whicly
delight to revel in the luxury they produce.
There are those wonders which exalt the
being of the naturalist, and bestow a source
of grand and inexhaustible delight ; na-
ture arrayed in her rurest and choicest
garb, displaying her fascinating aspect to
allure and delight, and hiding in the
|depths of retirement and darkness, her
most magnificent possessions for coriosity
and research.

Morning, noon, and evening, ler
in different shades, till .lpluﬁli%hi
|surpasses all: inits still and beautifisl
pose; are experienced those feelings a
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which the majesty of an pleasure, and celebroted, though perhaps
illominated heaven only can impart withno great native feeling, in Pastorals
when man, far from the world’s busy tu- and his Windsor Forest, their pleasing
mult, breathing the air of solitude and joys. Dut it was reserved for lhe henuv‘—'
tranquility, enveloped in its psaceful olent and mild Thomson to awaken a
shades, has his feelings attuned to the love- ibility to the of 1
liness and grandeur of the scene, Its quiet nature : early habits gave him that fond-
and sublimity calm and dissipate those ness and amiable fecling to enjoy rural
cares which harass the spirits and mock life, and inspired him with a zealin dis-
the soul. Insuch hours asthese, inspiied cerning its myriads of charms and beau-
poets have poured forth their gentle num- ties, that fitted him alone for the pleas-
bers, and proved their magical iuﬁuence.fing task, and enwreathed his pame inan

z

Yali bt

It were in vain to suppose man untouched
and insensible 1o these iations ; it
would be depriving him of the choicest
luxuries of his being, and divesting him
of charms whose power refines and soft-
ens- Latest posterity can whisper those
glowing and happy eflusions of © spirits
which were,” who were touched and
roused by its influence. The rustic Burns,
whose temperament was ardent and sensi-
tive, and whose imagination was warm

and lively, possessed an intense power of

feeling those emotions, It was the secret
charm that produced his finest, sweetest
strains. Subdued by the faintand uncer-
tain beauties of moonlizht landscape, and
the sublime, stupendous scenery of his
own wild country, he frequently gave
bimself up to tender, abstracted and loxu-

\evergreen chaplet of fame. |

It was in the solitudes of Vaucluse
that Perrance indulged in lis fondness
for study and meditation; the silence of
its dells, the freshness of its shades inspir-
ed him with his sweetest sonnets: fit was
the retirement that Rovsseav sought,
though the skeptic denied the power who
zave it all its charms, and afforded him
tranquillity and enjoyment. To him who
is capable of enjoying the calm and peace-
full pleasures of nature, and feeling her
thousand wild charms, and disposing of
his time to advantage, solitude is never
irksome : it possesses delights and impul-
ses that excite thought, sustain an aclivity
of mind, and raise the soul ; produces no
ble sentiments and heroic resolutions that
fortify and ennoble the character.

rious enthusiasm of imagination, till his
feelings kindled into glowing action, and
were even lisped forth in his childhood.
The poems of Ossian, whether written
Uy the inspired pen of Mac Pherson, or
collected from a rude and wild people,
are strongly marked by this tender influ-
ence: the mossy rocks,” caves, floods, and
mountains of their country, are associated
in every mournful episode and bloody
battle. The sweot mosic of his harp he
‘eompares to the * soft mist that rising on

ﬂr, pours on the silent vale,” Every
i is involved in that secret charm
whiich has equal power over all. Nators
fi ay to the heart of every one,
must be biard and cold to
Even Pope, who never
possessed au’ jastic nature, secmed
10 ke awakened by the charms of natural

FOR THE GEX.
STANZAS.
T0 ——
Dear girfl—thou idol of my heart!
Oh ! how can 1 endure
The thought that we must shertly part,
To meet, perhaps, no more!

It most not be—I cannot bear
To think that thou mly love,

\Inother’s happiness shal share,
While I am left to rore.

o, no '—1 never can forego
The hope that warms my breast,
My heart would feel the decpest wos;
*Twould never be at rest. :
ORLAKDO:

fi@Several  comnunications are on
file. To *Rosamand,” and * 8. of C.”
we tender our sincere thanks for their fi-
vours.
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POETHY,

FOR THE GEM.

The writer of the following has heard a tale
that a promising youth, from some unknown
disappointment, repaired'to tho Canandaigua
Like, where he took a boat, put out upon the
walers, and found there a grave,

THE MANIAC.

The moon shone pale frum out the clond,
And gilded evory wave ;

The nigfll wind, whistling long and loud,
Was silentjas the grave—

And balf creation's monstrous host
In slumbers soft were laid ;

When one, with wo and troubles tost,
With ranlk destruction play'd!

“Yougee mo, moon," the maniac said,
' But you, all secrels keep."

And now the boat is quickly sped
Athwart the silentdeep ;

Themight-wind mutters to his moan,
The water fiends cejoice,

On ev'ry breeze there rides a groan,
A horrid, deathlike voice |

3low floats the barque, ubove his grave—
‘The maniac tears his hair,
Then looking down upon the wave,
He sees o maniue there !
“1meer you brother," wild he cried ;
Oh there was none to save ;
1 meet you," echo quick roplied,
Then rashly plunging in the tide,
‘The-manisc met his grave !

The moaning winds sighed from afar,
Tlhe night-bird seream'd aloud, :
And yon bright erb that gilds the night,
Was veil'd "neath the rising cloud |
. 8, of C.
lanandaigua, May 19th, 1629,

';'Ol'l THE GEMN.
THE WIDOW’S LAST CHILD.

“Thy lip and cheek, and low'ring brow,
All tell, that T am childless now,""

1 know, T kuow, ol lisp itnot,
That my last child is dead :

Ol it has ever boen my lot,
To see my offspring fude.,

Yee, one by one, I've secn them fude,
And wing their way to beaven ;

And now my own sweet Ellen's dend,
The last, Inst tio is wiven,

Oh were itnot azin, I'd say,
Dremd spoiler, prss not by ;
Thou'lt find an unresisting prey ;

Oh let the mother dio,

And yet, ?hl.ord, I'll not repine,
But f mere 0
'Twuall tg:lu that guv’;:r:avlhuy were thine,
And thoa cans! takig oway,
Regaxorp.

——
FOR THE GEM.
THE STRANGER.
Around the eold grave, where the stranger
lies sleeping,
The loveliest lowers ghall bloom :
And if there's a spot, where pale pity is weep-

ing,
'Tis by the lone traveller's tomb.
He came from afir—cross’d o'er the wide

ocean,

To the land of the brave and the froe ;—

He beard of our land, aod his spirits devo-
tion

Bore him up on the perilous sea.

Now far from his home, in the earth he is
ying,
And willows weep over his grave ;
Though no friend to support him, when here
he lay dying,
He lean"d upon ose that could save.
LARA.

FOR THE GEM.
TO DELIA.

Dolia | reccive this little ring,

And let it round thy finge: eling,

Perchance it may remembrance bring
Of Vardine.

Delial it may by its bright hue,
Affection’s brighiter hours review,
And oft the fuithful vows renew

Of Vardino.

Delial if on thy lovely sight,

These gems should throw a ray of light,

Say ! would they sometimes l{nu hts excita
ardine,

Dalia ! Its circling form shall be
An emblem of my constancy,
Unending as the memory
Of Vardine,
V. R. G.

THE PUZZLER.

JAnswer to the Enigma Jrom “@G.»
Your subjaet when known,
Is no less than a stone,
And hard o i1 is, it produces a fone,
One looking it o’er, discovers anote,
And a net, and tan ton ut least all aflgat,
And further we seo, since our sk is begup,
Where Enas of old found a nest for his som.
The subject gaes on, and finds not a clogs,
From the nose on your face, to the ends of"

your foese
Nay, but thon we must stop, Reader sy you -
notso { #
Yot the subjoct replios, without variance N,
Because both are set agm. »
THE GEM
FPublished every other Satur
ter, N. V., at _one dollar per ann

Printed for the et
tom, opposite the Bagk. b
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be onrs the pleasure—ours the sirife,
To wing young Genius into life,

NO. 3. ROCHESTER, J

UNE 13, 1529. VOL. 1.

CQRIGINAL,

WIITTESY FOR THE GEM.
THE FOUNDLING.

There was not in this wide, wide world,

One soul to eall him kin.

« How our mother doats on that boy,’
exclaimed the haughty Clara Villars to
her more gentle sister Emily. ** Some-
times I verily believe she prefers him to
us,znd for my own part it hurtsmy feel-
ing= not a little, to think of the atten-
tion I shall be under the necessity of re-
ceiving from him during my voyage to
Ameriea.”

« Oh Clara, how can you talk thus,”
replied Emily, “what can you allege a-
gainst him, only that he is portionless,
and depends on the bounty of our pa-
rents ; surely he is elegant and accom-
plishied, and « more noble soul was nev-
er inherent in any bosom, than glows
in the breast of 'T'headore Montague.”

“Yon might have spared your senti-
wments Emily,” replied Clara, “ yon
have always been a champion of Mr.
Alontagne’s, but let me tell you, it is no

honor to the house of Villars, for one of]

its members to be so interested ina
pennyless foundling ; and Emily, be-
ware, this sentiment must be something
stronger than friendship.” I

The havghty Clara then withdrew,
leaving Emily intears. We will now
give the reader an insight into that fam-
ily to which we have so abruptly intro-
dueced them.

Preupaoke ViuLaks was anonly. sen,
and on the death of his father, hecame|
sole heir alile to his gitle and vast es-
ates, He resided in London, and was
a star of the first magnitude, in the
fashionable world. At the age of 205,
heb deepl 1 with the

Emily Somers; and notwith-
she bad nothing but natural

J

:»I:liea, But it is the lot of mortals to

a short distance from London, where
he might in his solitude, enjoy domestic

taste the bitter with the sweet; for his

|lovely wife, lived but four years after

her marriage. She died when Emily
was but three weeksold, and Clara two
years. ‘'This unexpected stroke of
providence, entirely overpowered Lord
Villars, and for a while his Iriends were
fearful lest a total loss of reason would
be the consequence. But time, that
healer of all griefs, proved efficacious
in restoring him to his wonted vigour ;
and when Clara was five years old and
Emily three, he married the amiable
widow of a rich Baronet. This lady
had no children but an adopted son,
who had been found at her door when
aninfant, in a basket. There were no
marks by which its parents could be
traced—there were some articles of
clothing, and a note pinned to his dress,
with these words; ** Call kim Fheodore
Montague.” Hewas accordingly called
5o : and in every thing but the name,
he was the son of the present Lady
Villars.

At the time this lady married Lord
Villars, Theodore was six years old.—
Lady Villars treated him, together with
Clara and Emily, with the , greatest
kindness. Theodere had afvived at
the age of twenty, and had grown up
beautiful indeed ; and ac plished in
every thing useful and elegant ; for the
same masters had been employed for
him, which were provided for Lord
Villar=' own children. He was consid-
ered one of the most fascinating young
men of the age.

When Theodore was in his eighteentiu
, Lord Villars thought proper [to
him of the manner in which he
! an inmate of his present
py home. [Before, he
distant relation of La-

information had en-
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ling, he exclaimed “a poor orphan,
pennyless and dependant on the bounty|
of her futher. Oh no, I shall nm-ur[

]

to her 22 years. To Clara it was inter-
esting becanse she was going to a new
country, where every thing would be to
her a novelty. She was therefore wai-
ting i jently for the day to arrive

possess her,”  He was thinking of Em-
ily Villars. From her early childh “r
they hud loved each other, and he had
hoped some day to have possessed this
treasure.

How diflferent was the condnet
Clara and Emily, on the discovery that
Le was a dependant foundling. Clara
treated him after the disclosure with
disdain, and as an introder. To the n-
miable Bmily, he was dearver for being|
an orphan, and thrown upon the world
in his helplessness. ‘The health of]
Theodore was daily declining with his|
spirits. The thoughts of his parents
ahd of that other being, made him gloo-
.my and dispirited. Lovd Villars saw|
with regret the effect which this disclo-
sure had upon Theodore, and he  deter-|
mined to send him to America for a
short time, to see il change of scene
and airmight not réstore him to his usu-
“ al health. He had delayed imparting,
this plan to Lady Villdrs and Theo

that would see them on the waves of
the Atlantle, To Theodore, his mind
thirsted for knowledge; he longed to
see far-famed America ; but stiil _In's
mind was on therack. 'To leave Emi-
1y, this thought was the gall of bitter-
ness to his soul. But oh how bitterer
the thought of living to see her anoth-
ers! Lord Villars too, had seen this
strong affection. But amiable as he
knes Theodore to be, nnd much as he
loved him, he did not think it prudent
to grive his darling Emily, to one who
had no parents to claim him ; his pa-
rentage perhaps so low, that it might
|cause ablush to pass over the lovely
|cheek of Emily to acknowledge them.
He had therefore forborne speaking to
cither of them on the subject, until
something could be learned respecting
his birth. Bmily felt as though she
hould need all the fortitude she was

dore, from hig reluctanee to part with
Lim even forso short a time., But la-
dy Villars had latcly made a discovery,
which enabled him to put his plan inte)
immediate execution.

Lady Villars soon after her first mar-
riage; bad brought home from boarding|
school, a very young and beautiful sis-
ter. Thelovely Beatrice had a great
many admirers, but she seemed tohave
a seeret grief, which, * like a worm i
the bud, preyed on her damusk cheek,"”
and they were all rejected. Hut how
was her amiable sister shocked one|

morning, on finding her room empty,| 4

and ber sister ‘gonn, she knew not whi-
ther. From that time she had never
heard from her (but once she had a let-
terin her sister's hand writing, stating
that she had eloped with a Mr. Mentor,
to whom she had been privately marri )
ed,) mtila few days before Theodore
was twenty,she heard accidentally that
she was in America,in the city of New-
York, and in obscurity. Shehud there-
fore determined to go and seek her, ac-|
compunied by Olara and Theodore, To

Lord Villars' health would not

ﬁvg, and Emily eould not

lis
s to leave her fa
determined that

therefore
main and watch over
helplessness. It was

Clara rred to ot the ¢
of our tale. ‘.

‘This journey intevested all the party:
W\T{m was going with the hq‘{e

mistress of at this dreaded parting. She
might never see her mother, sister, and
there was yet another being, whom she
might never see again,

The day at length avvived which was
to seperate these friends. "They left
their country seat and proceeded to
London, accompanied by Lord Villars
and Emily. Oa the fifth day after their
arrival, they were to sail, Clara was
in bigh spirits on that morning. Not
so with lady Villars ; she looked for-
ward fo that perilovs journey, ond
thought of her almost hopeless ervand ;

i she almost despaired of
ever finding that long lost sister, but ho-
ped for the best,

Ttwasa beautiful morning on which
they sailed for Awmerica; and every
heart seemed lighter than Theodore's,
{I'hey passed rapidly down the Thames,
and soon London in all its splendonr,
looked like g lonely island in the far off

en.

They had a_delightful vo ; ang
no nccldmtm:currgd until ma ?:llnl.
one before they landed in New-York.
Clara was standing on-the deck, when
the boom of the vessel struck her, and
threw her overboard. The vessel was
T rapidly, and there seemed
Wﬂmlng her, when Theodore
Wunidem, threw himself over
the side of the ﬂnglbubmt.
He girl in

vessel,
almost
in

of finding a sister, who had been lost!

ety. were received on board
amidst the congratulations of the crew,
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the thanks and tears of Lady Vil-
. This act of Theodore's, d

——

\:_n the only son of wealthy parents;

ted into gratitude to ler deliverer.
She begged his pardon for the part she
had heretofore acted, which was readi-
ly granted ; and from that day, Theo-
dare Mon b 1

AT

to her|L

this father was a very mercenary

soul of Clara; she was/man, and wished his son to marry a

rich heiress, who was old and ugly ;
that he being a minor, was fearful lest
his father should enforce this detested
union ; and to evade it, he Lad cloped to
don under a feigned name—that he

than she was willing to
They arrived in New-York in safety,
and_ had resided there upwards of 3
lis ; and all inquiries after that lost|
one bad proved froitless. No Mrs.
Mentor could be heard of, and Lady|
Villars was so depressed on that ac-
count, that Clara andTheodore thought|
it best to have a temporary change of]
scene and air. They therefore deter-
mined to take a trip to Niasgara Falls.
They were out shopping a few days
us to this excursion, when Clara
desired to step into a milliner's shop to
makelm some pumhases., They accord-
bl

atepped in. .
". v“‘ hat are those lace veils,” asked|
Clara.
“Really T do not know,"” said the
shop-woman ; I havethem on commis-

pur ded her to elope with him, fear-
ing a refusal from her friends in his pre-
sent pennyless state ; and that she very
imprudently took that step, for which

|she had been doing penance twenty

years, He had hoped that when his
father found that he was really married
to another, and that all hopes of prose-
culing his union with the heiress was at
an end, he would forgive him. But in
this he was mistaken, for on pr ting
himself before his ﬁlﬂmr. where he had
hoped for his blessing, he reccived a
curse; he denounced him foraver in his
wrath ; and said he would will all his
vasl estates to a distaut relative, and he
might seel a home and fortune where
he pleased. Onhearing this, in his bit-
terness of spirit, he determined to de-
part from his native land forever, and

sion, and they were pl 1 here thi
morning. The lady who furnished
them is yet in the back parlour. I will
fetch her.'”

She ret ina few moments fol-
lowed by a lady in deep mourning.—
She raised her eyes to Lady Villars,—
“Saye !—" and the words ** Beatrice—|
Therese!” were uttered, and the sisters
were locked in each other’s arms. The
ravages of twenty ﬁfam grief, had not
made such inroads in the beauntiful face
of the lovely Beatrice, but that Lady
Villars recognized her long lost sister,
in the one before her. Restored in this
singular manper, after the first confu-
elon wns over, Mrs. Mentor fixed her
eyes on Theodore, “ tell me, Oh! tell
me, sister, the name of this gentleman!”
Being told it was Theodore Montague,
she exclaimed* ©* my son ! my son! my
lost son "—and rushed into his arms.
The whele party was struck with as-
tonishment : but Mrs. Mentor said she
wanld explain ll m a few moments.
party now retired to lady

I in A alivelihood by his tal-
ents. They accordingly proceeded to
London, Her little Theodore, (the he-
ro of the present tale,) was then seven
months old, They stopped in an ob-
seure street, intending to sail with the
first fair wind. She stated that step-
ping ont one evening a short time, and
leaving her babe asleep, when she re-
turned her boy was gone. When her
Ihusband returned, he eaveed immedi-
late search to be made, but no tidings
could be gained of him ; and u]ﬂi were
under the negessity of going to Ameri-
ca withont finding him. She said they
had lived comfortably, her husband had
been first clerk in an extensive mercan-
tile establishment. That his health had
been gradually declining for the last 3
years ; and that he had been dead n.
hout six months; that when he found
he had but a short time to live, heé wrote
to bis futher, stating that previous to
his leaving Englaud, he had tnken his
infant son, and left him at the door ol
his wife's sister, as he could not bear tho
idea of having him reaved in’ poverty,

Villors' lodgings. ‘Their curjosity
now: on the ach, dnd they could hardly

t for Mrs. Mentor to recover her
E‘ ssession, ere she gave a detail off

to her residence wi

and that this lady baving no childven,
he doubted not but she would aceeps
him, and in this, aswe have secn, he
wwas notmistaken. She. further stuted
that his er being on giadbmh-lm:l.
was ad, and freely ave his
i will i ir of his

stated that while at a boarding
AP Mpled thet il

. Bhe snid h

under son ; udn:.ll!:!hls ol
Mentor, became verylgrand-son, Theodore Montague, the a-
s E:: and_the dtull;ldog;tedm of Lady, Villaps. Mo sent

the Will to America, nnd Mrs. Mon-
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tague, had it now in her possession.—
She was preparing to leave New-York
for England in about three weeks,when
she was discovered thus providentially
by Lady Villars.

The whole party were in the utinost
astonishment at this recital, and ac-
knowledged that “ the ways of provi-
dence are inscrutible, and past finding
out.”

Nothing could exceed the joy of]
Theodore at finding that he really had
a parent, and that his kindred were of
noble blood. They immediately set
sail for England, and with what a light)
heart did Lady Villars retrace her way
over the Atlantic. But Clara found too
late, that he whom she hgd before des-
pised as a dependant orphan, she now
loved with all the fervour of woman's
firet love, as an heir of the illustrious
house of Montague. And the delicate
attentions of Theodore during their
homeward voyage,added the last death
blow to her already wounded heart.—
They were received in raptures by
Lord Villars and Emily, when all was
explained.

Theodore did not delay asking the
hand of ‘Emily, which was readily
granted by the now happy father.

“ Come here Clara,” said Lord Vil-
iars 1o his eldest daughter; a few weeks
previous to tlie marriage of Theodore
and Emily ; I bave something 1o com-
municate to you, that will put an end to
your sighing, and singing so many
plaintive airs, becavse Emily is to be
married first.” He then communica-
ted the fuct that the noble heir of Som-
erset, whom Clara had condescended
1o emile upon the winter previous, in
London, had asked her hand in mar-
vinge. Lord Villars, who did not ap-
prove of doing those things by proxy,
gave him ho encouragement, until he
had consulted Clara. She sighed and
looked sad, but thonght that marrying|
might be the most eflectual way to
blind Emily and Theodore, as to the re-
al state of her heart; for she would
have died sooner than have had either
of' them suspected her fatal ottach-
ment.  She therefore consented to De-
come Lady Somerset, the dny that uni-
ted Theodore and Emily.

The time at length arrived, and all
was bustle and preparation, The sis-
ters were dressed alilke on the oceasion,
except where there sparkled pearls
and gems in the vaven locks of Clara, o
simple rose bud sent forthits fragrance,
amidst the golden ringlets of Emily.—|

Lady Villarsand the mother of Theo-
dore ; and never was there a happier
|bride than was Emily. And the bride-
arooms, it is needless to say that they
were happy. But there was gall in
one lone heart. Clara, once the lofii-
est stem of the house of Villars, was a
withered, a croshed, and ablighted flow-
er,
And though her form did far exceed
The sculptor's finest art; ;
Her pale check plainly told, that it
Conceal'd a breaking heart.
ROSAMOND.

FOR THE GEM.

A FRAGMENT.

On a beautiful May evening as [ sat
by my desk, with my head carelessly
reclining on my arm, and indulging in
all the fond day dreams of youthful
buoyaney ; suddenly the door of my a-
partment flew open, and an aged, vene-
rable man stood before me.  His white
and unshorn locks fell loosely down up-
on his shoulders, and gave him the ap-
|pearance of some solitary hermit. He
looked steadfastly upon me for some
time, and in silence. There was some-
thing in his look and manner, so differ-
ently engaging from any thing I had ev-
er witneszed, that rivetted my whole
attention. His keen, piercing eye that
rested upon me in al] jts intenseness,

|seemed torend my very soul. Atlength

he gpake, and his voice though enfee-
bled, was clear and distinet, ** Youth”
said he, ““ wouldst thou know the reality
of thy vision ? follow—" and he turned
beckoning me after him. Insensibly,
almost, 1 followed my singular condue-
tor. For a time we wandered througl
a thick yet pleasant grove, upon which
the midnight moon threw all her splen-
dour ; until at the farther extremity, we
halted in front of the entrance to a cave
almost overgrown with the surrounding
shrubbery. Neither had spoken since
we started, exeept at times my mys-
terious guide would repeat in a halr
whisper, some catches very much like
a rustic song.

Henow removed, with almest jn-
credible strength, a huge stone that
concealed the entrance, and rapped on
the door of this subterranean abode,
with a cane that had supported his

steps thither,
Immedintely this massy door, whicly
ddown by a spell
like that at the cave of the “ Forty

Thieves," was opened by a femal

Never were happier mothers seen, than

e,
dressed in the garh of shep -
i garb o nllighlsud_ shep
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The old man disappeared for

ment, but soon ret b

d by a0

the prm{dmt works of the creator. But

young and beautifal girl of about zen
rs of nge. * Here Imogine,” said

, ‘show thestranger our apartments.’
She bowed, and tonching a spring with
her hand, a door which I had not before
observed, flew open and we entered nn

extensive hall, lighted by a single lamp,|d

'Swunrﬁ from the centre. As we pro-
ceeded sounds of musick met our ears,
which seemed to give n kind of holi-
ness (o the scene around. My euriosity

has so constituted him,
that his happiness is closely interwoven
with the practice of the moral virtues,
and a strict and undeviating regard for
tiie dictates of religion. hen these
are disregarded, the ties that bind his
goul to heaven are hiroken ; the plorions
tinies of his exi , are lost in the
transient pleasures of earth, and the
impress of divinity, stamped upon his
nature, ¥ ins but a polluted embl

hurried me on till we p 1 another
entrance, which led into a =aloon richly
and beautifully tapestried. At the fin'-
ther end were seated two females

of his pristine glory, and in his sober

ts of reflection, ndds Keener
pangs to his miseries, by reminding him
of the high ohjects for which he was

with a harp on which they played.
There wasakind of melancholy attach-
ed to the vibration of their instroments,
as their hands swept mournfully o'er
them, which well accorded with the
soft yet thrilling tones of their voices.
I was indeed in a mood to love, and
had one been there I doubt not 1 shonld
have expressed it. A folding door was
thrown openand a group of young la-
dies, beautifully habited passed, danc-
ing beforc ns. Each was attired in her
own fanciful dress, and as they tripped
=milingly by, threw wreaths of' flowers
at our feet. One after another disap-
peared in the gay eirele, 1l at length
the music ceased and all were seated.
My yvoung guide conducted me to a
sofis, on which reclined in lovely fa-
tigue, two the mosi beantiful of the
group. On my approach each raised
her eyes, and—** Heavens ! whom do 1
behold ! Yes, 'tis she—my own—" she
stopped me, and when all were gone,
threw herself’ into my arms which were
instinetively extended, and breathing a

ealed.

‘Wherever there is o want of moral
priociple, the lofliest efforts of the hu-
man intelleet degenerates into coldness.
They may dazzle the imagination with
their brillinney, and perhaps astonish
the reason it=elf with their strength and
originality, but the heart is unmoved.
and the nobler and more exalted feel-
lings of our nature remain unaffected.
We may witness the most towering
flizhts of genius; we may listen with
delight to the almost overpowering
strains of eloquence ; we may be en-
chanted with the <oft und flowing num-
bers of heaven-horn musie, ond at the
same time onr emotions may be min-
gled with feelings of sadpess and re.
eret, that the possessors of these golden
tnlents are uninfluenced by the mild pre-
cepis of’ virtue, and throw a shade over
|their ghining qualities by the vicious and
|corrupt conduet of their lives. We
muv view with pleasure, too, at a dis-
tance, the fiery heavings of a voleano.
but we shudder to reflect that every
swelling is pregnant with the seeds of’
lesolation, and buries whole cities with

tale of joy, reclined on my b %
while I, almost entranced, eagerly press-
ed my lips upon—————my arm, on
which I had been sleeping.

LOTIATRE,

——

MORAL.

ligquid fire.

Who has not been enraptured with
the sweet and fascinating melody of
Byron? Who has not felt the deep
breathings of his mighty genius and nc-
knowledged the burning fervor which

From the Saturday Evening Post.

Tt has pleased the benificent Father of]

the umiverse, to form man @ rational
and intelligent being: to endow him
with faculties of mind susceptible of]
the hi improvement, and to impart|
to him @ soul which may soar fur on
beyond the joys of earthly hopy

inspired his mnse? And, yet; who that

nds the knee of reverence at the
shrine of religion, and endeavors to pd-
vance the great principles of morality,
does not intertwine a wreath of cypress
with the laurels that encircle his brow,
and while he admires the magic power
of his poesy, laments that his harp was
1 to nobler themes, and his

and participate in the bliss of heavenly

immortality. The feelings of’ his heart

purified by the clear pﬁ:ﬁplﬁs dl'mor}
s laad r infl [}

elevate-his nature, and|

him to he ranked among!

di d
justly entitle

sweetest stains were destitute of heav-
enly fire! The immortal Gibbon has
removed the veil whtuhfhad rested like
amistupon the history of imperial Rome
and huupnacnl‘lerpd the darkness and
donht which for succeeding centuries
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had enveloped the whole continent of]zens a

Europe. His name will be remember-
ed as long ns nations shall exist; but
while the philanthropist and christian

shall bestow the just tribute of applause/

upon the splendor of his talents, and the
magnificence of his works, they will
shed tears of sorrow over his infidelity,
and regret that alinost every page of]|

sense of piety and devotion, pre-
served he

r political frame firm, and un-
\broken. H?lg%g%lhll destroyer’’ came.
Vice opened its floodgates of destruc-
tion, and a thousand streams of pollu-
tion swept away every remnant of mon-
al principle. The cords of Govern.
ment became relaxed, her laws svere

ded, and lie s ’an‘d cor-
rup I the very tion of

his history is stained with opp

the gospel of Jesus. Hume has also
eracted a monument to his fame as du-
rable as the ‘‘fast-anchored isle” of
Britain; but he, too, has added his
name to the list of unbelievers, and is
ranked among the foremost of the op-
posers of the Christian religion.

But there is n brighter page in the
history of man. From the catalogue of]
the distingunished men of every age, we
may seleet some whose names are an
ornament to human nature, and whose
lives have been devoted to the cultiva-
tion of the moral graces, and the ad-
vancement of social and religious hap-
piness. Newton, Boyle and Locke,
have enlarged the cirele of the human
mind, and adorned the principles of phi-
losophy, with the precepts of piety.—
Their fame is equally identified, with
the progress of knewledge, and the dif
fusion of virtue.

Others have
upon the ! talit;
by some single act, which has contri-
buted to alleviate the wretchedness of|
i 1 1i i 1 the seeds of |

1 their
oy -

the empire.. Rome fell, and from her
fall succeeding nations may learn, that
moral principles are the supporting pil-
lars of their political institutions.

The harmonious order which pervade
the natural creation, beautifully illus-
tratea the importance of regulavity in
the moral world. The shooting of the
plant, the uninterrupted succession of
the seasons, the regular movement of
the carth, the stars of the firmament
wheeling their courses in perfect sym-
metry throngh the boundless fields of
space, all present a system of the ut-
most beauty and order, and excite in our
minds the highest sentiments of admi-
ration. But when storms and tempests
ravage the surface of the earth, or the
convulsions of pature shale its founda-
tion to the centre, or when the teriflic
comet traverses its eccentric conrse and
threatens the destroction of world, the
minds of men are excited with horeor.
and {illed with consternation and awe.
In the same manner, we view with feel-
ings of dread the wild whirlwind of the
passions, unrestrained by the mild in-

or
morality to the r s of the
carth. Millions of the degraded sons
of Africa will swell the anthem of joy,
while associations of the sweets of lib-
erty shall vemind them of the name of’

il of virtne, and uncontroled hy
the effects of a religions education.
The God of nature has raised us
high in the scale of existence; andshall
we degrade the dignity of our nature

Wilberforce. The history of Mills,
Fisk, and who have shed a bright and|
undying lustre upon our country, will
call forth the gratelul recollections of
unborn generations, so long as truth
shall trinmph over error, and the influ-
ence of christianity be flt in removing
viceand superstition from the hearts off
men.

T'he cultivation of moral feeling, is as
closely interwoven with the stability of]
government, as it is allied to the promo-
tion of the great objects of religion.|
Remove this pillar, and the beautiful -
bric of our freedom falls. Diffuse the|
poison of | ality 2 the mind
of the people, and factious ambition
would sway the ils of the nati

by pursuing: the delusive phantoms of
sénsual pleasures, and exchanging the
bligs that flows from the eultivation of
moral and religious feeling for the de-
basing objects of earthly geatification!
He has implanted in our souls a desire
of happiness: and sball we exchange
the pure and unadulterated joys of vir-
tue nnd piety, for the short-lived unsat-
islying pleasures of vice and immorali-
ty ! No; reason and the experience of
ages teach us, in loud and warning ae-
cents, that misery is the inevitable pon-
sequence of vice, while pure unalloy-
ed felicity is the sure reward of virtup,

There is no virtue that adds go noble

or perhaps the bloody flag of despotism)|
would wave overthe ruins of fhir

ach to the finest traits of beanty, as
|that which exerts itself’ in watching

as she resisted the encroschments ol

temple of our liberties. Rome, so lmgr{

viee, and maintained among her eoiti-ltears of

over the tranquility of an aged

There are no tears that give so 1‘1““ eq.
lustre 1o the cheek of innocence v
filinl sorrow. -
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L EE aBar.
Satorday, June 13th, 1829,

icd to the person, ns, in wriling, the
|atylcmust be suited to the suhject. A
iwoman of rank should not appear in

It was our intention to have priuted’
this number of “tne eEx" upon 1yp1.'l

entirely new, but owing to an unf l

doggrel, nor a farmer’s wife in heraics,
The dress of a hand le should

seen delay, our fount did not arrive in|

seafon. YWeé can. however, rn'mr]iscL

ourreaders that our next number will
appear inits ownnew dress.

To our various correspondents, we
are much obliged ; and those to whom
we are most indebted, we trust will ac-
cept our warmest thanks. Wehaveon
file 2 great ber of ications;
some of which will appear in due tine,
and others never.

BEAUTY AND DRESS,

Beauty has been with a very pleasing)
similitude called “a flower that fudes
and dieg almost in the very moment of]
its matority;” but thereis a kind of|
beauty, which ezcapes the general mor-
tality, and lives to old age; a beauty
that is not in the features, but that shines
throogh them. [Itis merely corporeal
or the ohject of more scnse, ~nd is not
easily discovered except by persons of|
true taste and sentiment. There ave
strokes of sensibility, and touches of

pic; noble, and free from
tinsel and all the lnxuriances of fancy.
T'o the pretty woman, greater license
muy be allowed; she may dress up to
the flights and fancies of -he sonnet and
the madrigal. One whose face is nen-
tral, and whose personal charms reach
\no higher than epigrammatic in her
dress,—neat, clever, and unadorded;
the whole merit and attraction lying in
the sting. Butthe ugly woman ghould
by all ineans restriet her dress to plain
humble prose ; any attempt beyond that
is mock hercic, and can only excite
ridicule.

THE MUSQUITO.

This tormenting insect,happily known
oniy by report in England, is justly an
ohject of dread to all new colers. A
young lady from the Highlands of Scot-
land, having had her imagination work
ed upon, during the voyage to Indin,
by the tervible deseription given of it by
the cfficers of the ship, who felt a pleas-
ure in hoaxing the new comers, and
having heard by some means that ithad

i ¥ hich, like the traits
in a fine piciure, are not to be discern-
ed by vulgar eyes, that only are capti-
vated with vivid colors, and gaudy dec-
orations. 'These are emanations of the
mind whieh, like the vital spark of ce-
lestinl fire, animate the form of beauty
with & living soul. Without this, the|
most perfect symmetry in the bloom of]
youth only reminds us of a ‘ kneaded|
clod;"” und with this, the features that
time itself has defuced, have a spirit, o
sensibility and a charm, which those on-
Iy donot admire who want facalties to|

perceive.

By dress beauty is adorned, and a
want of that attr is rendered less
mpleasing. The rlce of dress have
compared to those of|

a proboseis or trunk, on seeing an ele-
phant near the beach where they land-
ed, exclaimed, as she canght the arm of’
one of the | gers tor pr i

t js that the animal yc ea’ 0 musketee?"

O MIES* " ****
Thou once wert lovely as the blooming rose,
Which its frag o on thr‘l’d air
And while 1 gazed upen thy sparkling eyes,
‘I‘zul ghot their rays of love, (rom 'neilh n
bro

w
White as the Parian marble, then I loved.
Yet know thou hau; {air one, [ can =corn
As well as thou. ink mot that thou hasl

bound
My heart so fi as to make it brook
high, thy and disdainful mien,
love thee s Nol earth receive my
. form, A {
Ere I'm sa shackled by o woman's lave.

Then deem not thou that Twill ever bend

;";ﬂarhw loi?lig‘;‘nw;ow'! am"r
" .

Al how unlike the rose, whose sweets remain

When its laaves wither in the scorching blnst:
. HARORTA,
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THE WANDERING MINSTREL.
Oh, ask me not, to tune agai
‘The solily sootlfing lyve;
For nought but harsh discordant sounds,
Come from the trembling wite.

The lyre thatonee could cheer the heart,
With a lively joyful tune;

Is hung upon the aspen tree,

For its sweetest sounds are flown.

And I am in a stranger land,
My friends are far from me;—
Oh how can I, attune my lyre
As it was wont to be,

It breathes a deep prophetic tone,
Like the wail of one in pain;—
My sounl grows faint ot the direfil note,
And reels my dizzy brain.
1've heard that direful note come forth
In the night, when all was still—
Nor enough to shake the aspen leai
OF breeze, was on the hill,
A voive upon the night wind caue,
** Awny from this place away
' Minstrel, this is no place for thee, '
And the summons | must obey.
Tmust go to another land,
1 must seek fore another home—
Alns! my hard aml wayward file ;
Forever doom'd 1o roam.
LARA,
Batavia, June 10,
WEITTES FOR THE GEM,
FLLEN'S GRAVE,
I saw her laid in the chilly tomb,
And all sround was darkness and gloom,
And Leaw her kindred around her weep

But she heeded them notin that deathly sleep. ||

There was one that lingered around the bier,
'I'o drop the lns, the biltercst tear;

They need not have told "twas a mother's oye,
“I'hat gaxed on that ground so fervently,

Nam?l a mnt::er'? foat could tread,
So tly o'er the sleeping dead;
ut o mother's ing heart,

Would linger there so loth to part. A

And now I saw her stoop to twine,
‘The cypress nnd the eglantine,

T'o weave a garland for her child,
Aund leave it there in place sowilil

And there was yet ancther flower,
Cull‘dgb;maker fw::‘iuq Ellﬂ:n's bower;
This, e on that spot,
Alitdle bl:mfwm i
1 never knew amother flyi
When het darling child was dying ;

L} "

Her voice ne'r tunes to notes of gladness,
When her offpring’s heart is GlI'd with sad-
ness.

I went, and left her there still weeping,

O'er the  spot where that blighted flowerlay
sleeping, A8

And oft have I heard that mother snglu.ng‘, ]

O'er the lone spot where her child waslying.
> ~ NOEANONL.

{ WRITTEX FOR THE GEM.

THE SEASONS.
With zephyrs sweet reviving breath,
Came verdant Spring across the plain;
She raized the drooping flowers denth,
And made the meadows smile again;
She caused the youthfiil heart to bonnd,
And softly touched the trembling string,
That quick conveys to all around,
The pleasures of the genial spring.

Then came fair Summer in her place,
With resy health and sunny bowers,

More beauteous was her radiant face,
Than loveliest lues of :grin -tide flowors.
She elothed the field with living green,
And shed a grace on all besides;

And hrightergrc\v the verdant scene,

And richer still at summer-tide.

Next Autumn eame, the' wcal'inf uol
The Bpring’s blush, yeta richer dye,
Than fell to Spring, or Summer's lot,
Glow'd on her cheelk, and lit her eye.

“ 1 ecome,"" said she, ““to gutherin

What Spring nod Summer brought along ;
And joyful us the acene lins been,
I'Herown it with the reaper’s song."”

Then on came honry Winter last,

His head with silv'ry hairs was while ;
And with him came, the chilly blast,

And howls throughout December's night.
He threw his mantle like a dream,
Across the far extended plain—

He Inid his hand upon the steeam,

And bound it with bis iey chain.

He breathed upon the myrile grove,

And chill'd the songsters on the wing,
Where late was heard the notes of love,
Is nought but winter's murmuring.

‘1 come,” saidhe ** to close the seene;

Spring, Summer, Autumn all have flown,
Have lefi you; and all that's been,
Inow am feft, supreme alone.”
LARA.
MARRIED,
In batavia, on the 4th inst. by the Rev. Jo-
seph Elliott, the Rev. John K. ge, pasior

of the first Baptist church at Brock, 1
Mise Harrict M, Wincheater. e

THE GEM,
Wil be published regularly onee in 2 weeks
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ut the Office of the Rochestor . in

the Globe Building, to whom all letters aud
st be add ly m.m_
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{erushed in many a bosom, now that this

FOR THE GEW. 2.

THE FATAL EFFECTS OP

PASSION.
And there was on that lonely wreck,
A mother and her child.

Don Elvager was a grandee of Spain.
Mle was one of the wealthiest nobles of|
Madrid. His family consisted of a wife
and two sons. Antonio the cldest, was
elegant in his p , but his disposi

Iy to be given to an-
othér. The most splendid church in
the city was lighted on the occasion.
All was pomp and ostentatious show,
The edifice was crowded to excess, and
every ze was bent on the door, where
the bride was to enter. She at length
appeared supported by her brother.
Her dress was of white silk velvet, oyer
which was a robe of silver ganze. Her
dark, dark hair hu-n;g in ringléts over
her shoulders; from her neck was sus-

t was

tion when roused, was like a tygers.
He was the counterpart of his father,
Sebastian was also a fine fizure, but he
had not the noble, resolute look of his
brother; he was his reverse likewise in
disposition; calm and gentle fora Span-
iard. .

Antonio loved the belle of Madrid,
Donna Elvira; and she loved with her
whole soul Antonio. She was devoted
to him, and it would have reflected hon-
or on a prince, to have heen beloved by
Ponna Elvira. She was tall and com-
manding in her ; and her eye—
i her soul was in her eye;" so dark and

pended a diamoend cross; and innmmer-
able jewels sparkled about her person;
And when she bowed before that holy
altar, she looked so noble in her lofti-
ness, one would have thonght an em-
|press, save the dindem, was kneéling
there,

Nothing occurred during the ceremao-
ny, until near the end ; Sebastian faint-
ed, and was conveyed out of that holy
place; and then Antonio’s brow guth-
ered blackness, and his devoted bride,
almost quaked under his frown.

Time vanished scarcely noticed by
Antonio and his bride, and happimz_su

beantifisl, and yet so piercing, that wh

he:Imgdmk ashes fell upon her cheek,
it was lilke a eloud passing over the sun;
and althoogh Elvira's complexion was

Passion was no small in, ent in h
character; for when she loved, it was

strictly Spanish,it was striet] healltifu;‘.'{

with her whole sonl; and her existence|

hung upon that love. She wounld as
have been annihilated, as to have
torn from Antonfo. Aund when

i

she hated, e
of passion. She was aCatholic, and in
her religion she was devoted. And El-

‘etrayed from its native heaven, and was
dispensing . ‘The time for
the celebration of the marriage of Blvi-
ra and Antonionow drew near, and all
£ unye uummol'thasplmli
dour of the expected nuptials; an
day; and the ray of hope

was!fard’s ourse, lie curséd his brother,

d their lot, T ¥
when Sebastinn erossed the path of An-
tonio, his brow lowered, his eyes flash-
el fury, and his hand involntarily
grasped his sword; yet he would caln
the tammlt of his =oul; but there was
death in that deceitful calm, Two
year= passed, and during that time, An-
lonio became the fither of a fine hoy.
And when he found (on retorning home
after a short journey,) his brother car-

it was with the same degree|ressing his boy, and in familiar conver-

sation with his wife, jealousy, that
i green eyed monster,” crept into bis
soul, and sapped his life's bleod. His
long suppressed passion burst forth, and
his young and innocent brother fell by
|hishand ; and his beautiful and guiltless
wife was deserted. And if did seem as
though this demon had lnid waste his
whole soul, and scattered his teason to
lthe winds of heaven ; and wifh a Span-
liaxd's curse, he cursed his parents for
reared him; and with a E‘!“f?&
[l
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his wife, his once beloved Elvira end
his boy; and with a demon's curse, be
cursed himaelf, hie country ond his God.
But guilt like l;lu. will not long rem.nil:
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Andthen Elvira knew thatthelest pnﬁ
waa given. She told her beads, call

on the Holy virgin, and thot dig-
mond cross, her bridal ornament, on the
barek of her boy, and sat down in

the head of a band of pirates in the Med-

iterranean. He fell frony happiness and|
hich make|i

her loveliness—to d:; Y
Two days er this eveat, (1
to ﬁx;y 5 of those thot were

peace and honor, to w

the blood of innocence curdle to think
of. He secmed like that fallen angel,
tilotted out of heaven. 'This terrible
“ gpirit of denth” seemed the terror of]|
every maviner ; and blasphemy, drank-

saved,) they weretaken fromthe wrecl,
and it'z;eemed as though they had just
expired. Death had not been a spoiler
there; they looked es beautiful in that
sweet sleep of death, as when they slept

ennesy, ropine, theft and murder, wer
among the estalogue of their crimes.
Elvira found atlast what her Liusband
had fullen to, and she determined on fol-
Iuwing, and trying to reclaim him 2nd
bring him back to virize, Vain attempt.
Can the fires of /Etnabe quenched; can|
the Simcon of Arabin be etopped ; can
the roaring of the angry billows be hush-
ed? Just as soon as frail feeble man|
could calm that troubled soul; none
but the powers above could quell that
spirit. But the wretched Elvira could
not bear to give him vp ; she loved him
Jjust as fervently, ns when she gave her
Leart and hand into his keeping at that
holy hour. When therefore that treach-
frons vessel hoisted the flag of Spain,
end came into port, she stole silently
and secretly into thet floating Sodom
with her boy, and found e hidiag place;
and when far out st sen, she knelt before|
that haughty brow, and was spurned
from him, and would have been burled
off the deak, had it not been for the com-
pession of'a sailor. From that moment
she knew she wos forsaken, and thet
her cup of gall was full; and not anoth

b h thefr own dear Olives, in their
vative Spein. The cross lay on that
boy's sweet bosom, just os his mother
placed it there, end one of his fingers
wes twined in a dark tress of his moth-
er's ‘hair, which had escaped from her
Sponish hat, in ber last sgony. They
were taken from that wreck, end inter-
ed in the deep blue sea. It was sod to
think that one who was wedded in so
much splendour, should have had no
kin to chunt & requiem et her lonely
fl.mernl L3 L] - L .

Six years after this deep dy, An-
tonio was in a mod house. did not
aslc if conscience did the deed.

ND.

¥OR THE GEM-
THE HERMIT MAYD.

Charles Stanley hod teken his gun,
and accompanied by his dog, seuntered
out iato an extensive forest, a fevw miles
distant from his futher's sbode, in quest
of sport. It was a beautiful and clear
morning‘in A_pril, and Cherles feit un-

er tear was shed, and not another sigh
was givento the winds; the fountain of|
her tears was dry; and every sigh was
smothered 1 ere breathed. She
knew her utter Nopelesgness, and pray-
ed to die.

They had been shont nine days ot
#e3, when a storm, one of the most terri-
blethot wes ever known arose ; ond they
were driven about ut the mercy of the
winds; their masts, and all their ship-
ping fell before the destroyer. The hull
wie atlust driven upon a rock, ond)
they all immediately threw themselves|
iuto the long boat, det d to trast 1

y Invigorated by
the dewy breeze thet played around,
and cheered by the untiring carol of
the sylven choristers, that, perched up-
on the boughs, or fioating in the air
?bnve hiim. warbled forth their mom-
ng praise; our young sportsman had
wandered far into the wood, bolbre he
was aroused from his plessing reverie.
Frequently would he raise i~ gun in the
attitude of firing ot a thrash or wood-
robin, and then would let it full agein
Epm hi;ftr;p, for they were too

e thought for o sportsmen’s eye. Thus
he had roamed about the woy:du. and

the mercy of the waves. Antonio und
all his crew were in the bont, when ©
fhint ory wa$ heard, aud Elvire came'
tottering from her hiding place, erying
! save, oh save my boy,’ she then thnew[
him into the boat, but Antonio took the

boy, and threw him again on the deck,!
%_‘pm together, and lt the mqﬁ
"Don

-Antonioc bo blotted out forever.;

¥ d most of the day, withont even
once diecharping his piece. He now
began to think of returning, but was
wholly unable to tell in what direction
to bend his course. After w

about fora time, without
whether Imkmg

her be was ng or losing
d, and nz weary, he sat
aragpon W,t“f &mqﬁl}e stream,
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und
choly reflections of u disheartened man.

a“l!m pnrel:lls, ﬂ-imtlts and home, all
presented themselves in lively and
feeling contrast, with the desol {cem
around, Situated as he was, ignorant
of any course that would lead him to »
human habitation, or direct him where
to seek assistande, he would have giv-
en worlds had they been at his disposal,
to have met in thit dreary wood, a fel-
low mortal. The sunhad alvendy rild-
ed the tops of the trees with his last,
lingering rays, and as the dim twilight
grew fainter, and his last hopes more
feeble snddenly his dog rushed, utter-
inza low growl, into the wood. Charles
raised his piece to examine it, and then
let it drop again carelessly by his side,
e'l!lirel¥ regardless of what might befal
him. Immediately, bowever, his dog
returned, followed by an old and de-
crepid man. Charles now felt a new
life rush through his veing, as he ap-

roached the venerable stranger, who
ooked upon hini in astonishment, and
brushed his grey locks from before his
eyes, to assure himself that he really
belield a human being. A contemptu-
ous sneer passed over his brow, and he
tormed muttering in an angry tone, * in-
trader.”” Charles sprang forward and
besseched him ot least, to direct him 1o
some habitation. The old man halted,
and looked earnestly in his face,

“Thou art young,” said he, * canst
thou be innocent 1"’

“ Of what 1" said Charles.

“ Perhaps thou art,” said the old man
in n less angry tone, * but what broughi
you hither? you are far {rom the abodes
of men.” =

Charles then related the manner in
which hie had speit the day, and sup-
posed hé had beenall the while zoing

gave himself up to all the melan-|

Charles turned his eyes upon his host,
|28 if’ to ask an explanation, who, anti-
cipating his desire, begmed him to be
seated, while he related his life's history.

“Times once were' said he, *“ when I
fHoated upon this vain and deceitful
world, a member of fts most deceitful
society. Thou art the first man that
these eyes have Leheld, for more than
=eventeen years, and I did hope they
|never would have rested upon even thee.

* The timid, fawn-like givl that Hed in
surprise at your approach, has been iny
only companion and received my only
eave.  She has never tasted the cup of
vice that is passed =o frecly (rom man to
mamn, nor does she know even its natare,
Man is to her n name more fraught with
danger, than that of' the most untamed
beast of the forest.”

Charles' eyes were turned towards
the door throngh which she hnd passed,
in wild expectance of again beholding
her sylph-like form. A single glance
had spoke its symmetry, but caught not
the eloquence of her features; and he
now wished to hebold her, who had been
thus nursed in the lap of innocent soli-
tude ; but be spokie not and the old man
continued—

“ Yes, I have known the world, and
fielt, deeply felt its wickedness. 1 was
once young like yourself, and thought
this world a paradize. My ancestry
was noble, my parents were wealthy,
land every wish that I could have form-
ed, was anticipated by them, At the
age of twenty-two, I was married to
the only woman that I ever loved,
We had an only diaughter, who grew
up like her mother, as fnnocent, and
lovelier than the flowers around her.
She had many admivers, and her hand
was frequently solicited, but in vain, till
\Henry Beaumont, who had heen for

Charles, as will readily be t_n.-]ievod,
answered all his interrogatories with

leasure, as they p i their way to
his deliverer's habitation; but what was
his sarprise upon entering the door, to
hehold a female ! in reading.~—
She uttered a and flew into an-
other apurtuient. Charles looked about
him with & kind of will gaze, that

ill fther his home. The ohd|years her scl pp I
';‘;!hilﬂ&n L% oo 1 ‘n‘?:e auict him| suitors. Illbﬂq?(“ learned l{:lat in-
' enee . like hers, knew no guile, nor
oA o In a short time, Ro-

|suspected any. i
sett's heart was his,andhe, asif' in moek-
ery of life's hwnanity, like the r .
cious wolf, sucled its blood, and left his
vietim. 1 neced not dwell upon par-
ticulars. Suflice it to say, that my only -
daughter was elandestinely married to
Henry Beaumont, who after the first
few montbs of ﬁm‘;md love weve past,

C i his
showed how little he had It y £ l
such i 3 lions thit—
o e B % Every trill‘l‘m';h?: ’l,;'”“;g; nm%.:}mme Whifrt:gl:]‘) &w};}l_
ibode,so Humblen its o pearance with- a_.aﬂl.;l_o\\']:lwl b mgrhw B don-
ey Seheria gh e du?{:?l?nn:i“gll‘le un}uapocﬁn.;‘ [E‘Iri s0
‘wholly deceived, that no proof’ of their

out, within was adorn vox
Wm Mﬁﬁ:g e spoil of|

marrisge could he addoced.
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“ Rosette's heart was too susceptible

of anguish, to bear up under a blow like
this. Reports too, of infamy, were
whispered abroad, and she suuk like B
trampled flower into her grave. M!’I
wife too—"" and the full tear of remem-
brance glistened in his eye as he spake;
it, ** soon slept by her side, and I am left
alone the wreck of a damnable calum-
ny. My daughter left n child, heir to
ber sorrow, and begzed, as I loved the
remembrence of my child, that ¥ weuld|
guard her’s from the falsehood of man;
upd fuithfully have ¥ kept her wish.—
‘Within six weeks from the time I lost
beheld her who was once my wife, I re-
woved my effects to this abode, and the
little Rosette and myszelf have been its
only inmates. Man is my enemy, and
him I avoid.” The old man ceased, and
hung his head apon ks arin to weep.
Charles, although deeply aflected by
his tale, frequently fixed his eyes upon
the door he eo much wished would
?m.. Presently a harp was strock, and

in it for being unadorned. A dia-
“uli clasp glittered upon her bosour,
h vied in vain with the sparkle of”
her eye. Her snow whit:r dress, ls‘iliil
inerensed the appearnnce of perfect in-
nocence, and ndded to the illugion that

ty
mon
whie

| some fair form bad wandered from the

realms of bliss, and sought repose be-
neath this sylvan roof. Her harp was
brought, and as she struck a d, ro-
mantic air, there breathed sach melody
from its strings, thet Charles heheld
with awe; and need I say he loved.
Leotmame.
FOR THE GEM.

THE MYSTERIOUS WELY..

“ What black magician conjures this
ﬁcnd."—ﬁmxmmE:ﬂ i »

Timothy Pearing was the eldest son
of a pions country pastor of that name.
He was n good hearted, fine feeling fel-
low, but when he was out from the pale
of his father's inspection, one of the
wildest blades the duced

's voice p d it,
to a lively air the following
SONG.
There isa time in youth's gay dreums,
‘When all, in fancy, pleasing seems ;
Aund bright, and clear, and lovely too,
As sparkling gems in morning dew.
'Then, then the joyous heart beats high,
And pulses throb with ecstacy—
Propel anew through every vein
Life's purple flood in swifter train.
And then, too, Friendship speals aloud,
And bursting eager through the crowd|
OFf senseless, dull and cold designs,
Seelis a response in kindred minds,
Its glowing pleasures, fircd with hope,
Givesto fancy boundless scope;
Bids cold reason be at rest,
And fills with joy each willing breast.
"It is a tune her mother often play-
ed,"” ebserved the old man, “ and I have
taught it her. Poor thing; she littlc
knows that Friendship isonly a name.”

“ Has she no friends 1" asked Charles. go

""None,” was the reply, ** except my-
e£lf, for she knows none else.”

Rosette was called, and leaning upon
the arm of her grundfuther, sought pro-

thon from the ¢ Like a

timid fawn ghe came forth, and like our
parent mother, when first the fiend be-
held,—
*' Ehe as a veil, down toher slender waist,
Her unadorned, golden tresses wore.”
which in part concealed the blush of
fear that gathered on her cheek.

Bashful innocence was pictured in
exery feature, and each bright tress tha
enrledupon herneel, had more of benu. |

The fire for eport within ﬂ:; seemed to
he forever burning; and as he was
bronght up under the immediate inspec-
tion of a rigid parent, his reigning pas-
sion would, like a concealed flome
bust forth with uncommon vigor, when-
ever he had an opportunity to give it
vent. Tim, (for that name every body
gave him,) wus a dosher among the /a-
dics too, amd was @ great favorite with
oll the fair sex in town. ““Ministers
song_have to be watched,"—and the
careful parent over Tim, was not un-
mindful of his charge. In this, Tim
thought his father was quite too rigid,
and but for this, I believe there would
not have been the Yeast dissatisfuction
on Tim's part.

'The Rev. futher of Tim, was ane of
your good every-day devout men; one
who always like Fallstafl, scemed to
[possess a quiet mind; was not too fas-

i of di i

i3 )
his people or fumily, and always Imd
od word to say fo ull his friends,
The tongue of stander had said that
he was not nltogether as he should he
in all things touching his daily wall:
But & truce to this. ohas not ene-
mies? and what will men not say,
through envy, malice or revenge?! But
::e ‘:-mfluo;l may begin to enquire for
e el i
Sirll-:;eg ng of my story.— Coming
“forest of the west,” has not
more beautiful village than that of F-—_..
It is situated. on ground high and
on the bosom of a nmﬂ,bulbm?igi
lnke; the scenery around which, woyld
abmost invite an engel from fm\wﬁ.
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to select .ﬁ'i'ut_l its thousand beauteous
sy gl R, e

L d the
glossy waters, which are as :nm as|

crystal, the charm and make it
double. The inhabitants of the village|ful a day
of F. are as itwere, Ided into one| D

.

|work to worship.  Atlength the dread-
ed calamity did indeed overtake that
village, and wrought its wonders to the
astonished multitude.

It was on the afternoon of as beauti-
as May produces, that Betty,

frame, and were as ceable as the
£oft bosom of the mp&ed lake upon
whose beautiful borders they lived.
Society there had not its grades, as in
themmpo]mhr places; a good name,
industry and virtue were o sure pass-
portto the confidence of the worthies
of the village. If o painter wished to
draw a most superlative picture of man
and nature, here were the ials for|

I A’s favorite daughter, (and a
ﬁlreat favaorite with the pastor,) went to

e yard with a brother younger to milk
the cows. Betty was a charming girl,
for one brought up among those who
do not follow all the foolishness of fash-
ion, and every feature and movement of
the rosy girl, told that she was in the
very zenith of health and spirits. The
sun was sinking fast in the west, and

the ius of his pencil.
atters lmd moved on for years, with
:ﬁ;nma 7 ‘hafnnd‘ ¥, and
appy peo F. had enjoyed the
benignant smiﬂn of heaven so long and
so bountifully, that they had almost be-
come unmindful that there was “ one
head over all who giveth good gifts.”
l}‘very day had been fraught with com-
forts, and when the Sabbath af

tinging the clonds with his golden
beams. 'The birds that had all da [ong
chanted their songs within the lake's
beautiful scenery, were now whistling
the symphony that would end the cheer-
ful chorus of theday. Thelambsupon
the rising ground, were skipping a mo-
ment before they joined their dams, that
had already reached the sheep-fold, and
every thing, as if inspired, seembd to

“to the

in particular, all repaired, old
and young, to the house of public wor-
hip, where the good ioned|

that day of rest and comfort,
Christian i

give evid: that the hand of Deity
was spreading out the night to renovate
aweary world, Betty was endoubted-
ly affected by the scene, and she poured

in the former pari of my story, deal
out to them in christion meekness and|
solicitude, the heavenly injunctions con-
:'.’. ‘in_tlua‘ d vol tB!.:!.l:::_u
wakenings” were uent on his
preaching, and the first of flock of]
d grown grey, and seem-
ed apparently passing off the stage,
lenving none to tread the paths they had
trod. The business of * going to 1neet-
ing,” had become an item among their
gnld'ed‘: ml‘ul than : bb!:’mnrtehre—
as sucl as a duty they

owed to their l’llaker, und their own

An evil day ev ‘over the
destinies of village of F. The crops
were one year cut off, a » deacons,
and more upright men, predicted that
it was in consequence of their not hav-
ing valoed the innumerable blessings
that had been heaped upon them. It
was said, story gained cre-

that aunt Clara, the fortune-
had a dream,—-a terrible one;
that the village was to meet with n ca-
that would make the inhabitants
. ‘Lhings passed on, and every
day ndded fears to the already intimi-
dated until every young girl,

f

forth vpon the passing breeze, n song

tas sweet us the music of that horp, when

“ Ariel's finger touch'd the string.”
SONG.
The pretty songsters on the spray,
Are chanting to the close of day;
See ! while they sing, .
They're on the wing—
A little longer—then, away.
I heard the voice of joy to day,
"I'was from o maid in love, they say;
I know not why
I heav'd that sigh,
But Allan, my love is far away.
This song ended, Betty arose, and
the cow immediately left the spot to join
the others at the wery, where Charles
hod drawn water for them to drink.
Betty followed the cow to the well,
which was situated not far from a re-
vine, grown up with thick brushwood,
and in the bed of which meandered a
small stream in its way to the lake.
‘While standing near the well, indulg-
ing in some reflections, and looking
down upon Ler own features that met
her guze from the bottom of the waters,
all on a sudden o voice izsued from the
well! Its sepulchral tone, and warning
accent, strock Betty ond her brother

_of|dumb. 'They gazed upon each otherin

breathless emotion, s the yoice in a
clear, yet tremendous manner said
“ Wo, wo, unto the inhabitants of F. for

irlthey have offended Heaven by theln
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deeds,—they have forgotten the Lord and the drended hour had arrived. Pre-
in the day of their prosperity, and those cise ot the hour, in the voice issued
who profé | christinnity have b from the well, which chilled the blood
at ense in Zion—amnd have employod a of every soul present. The voice con-
pastor, whose garments are polluted.’ cinded, *° Let the euple.not be led by
This warning will I again repeat to- the workers of ity ! Oh! ter-
morrow at the going down of the sun.” rible! we shall all he sonk!” said the
The voice ceased—and as soon as they Deacon, “ follow the minister.” ‘1’he¥
had recovered sufficient fortitude, Betty all arose and followed him to his hotise,
and her brother proceeded to the house. where the Deacon begmed of him, if he

Here their agony was long and terrible.
They attempted to inform their father,
the Deacon, but the dreadful maledic-
tion for a time choked all utterance. At
length the story was told. It is impos-
gible to picture the feelings and actions
of the Deacon, as the tale eseaped the
lips of his darling Betty. As she pro-
ceeded, the old gentleman wonld look
first upon Betty, and then upon his wife,
excloiming, as be alternately adjusted
his sy les on his forehead, and then
upon bis nose, © @h terrible! we shall
all be sunk”—* Betty, my dear, was'nt
Yyou scar'd to death ! The news did
not stay long with the Deacon.
soon communicated to the whole nei
bourhood, and the ut

gh-

I

had ony seeret sin unrepented ofl
would forthwith make it known, an
they would unite with him in appeasing
the anger of Heaven upon them, as a
judgment For his sins. ‘The worthy
pastor summoned all his fortitade, and
thuz began.

“I have before high heaven, hereto-
fore made known to you all my findts
but one ; and had spared the recital of’
| that, hoping that hy hearty repentance,

|in secret, I might be spared the shame

of a developement. Butl seethat no-

(thing short of afull recital of the facts
| will avert the impéending calamity.
It was,

It
then is this. T had connived to elope
with one of the handsomest daughters

previiled throoghoutthat whole night.
At length the dreary night, that had
like a snail “limp'd tediously away.
gave way to the approach of another
day. The sun that movning ve=e ina
cloud, nud the utmost gloom was spread
overthe face of nature. It was thought
advisable by the priest to assemble the
following evening near the well, and
implore omnipotence to avert the shafis
of bis anger, and save them from des-
truction. But at the very time, and in|
the midst of their devotional exercises,
these affrighted souls were arrested by
the voice trom the well, saying—* Wa,
wo, unto the inhabitants of F.” as was
the case the night previous. The af-
frighted people fiell down in the dust, or|
trembled in their shoes, while the vaoice
spake, and the whole assembly prayed
for deliverance! The language seem-
ed to add a deeper damnation to their

Iready guilty i s! The par-
#gon retired with his flock to his own
house, where he confessed to his people|
many peccadilloes that had ch 1

g you, nnd take up my abode ina
far off’ country. 1repent the rash and
mnholy scheme, and pray Heaven and
my people, to forgive my gins.” 1

Who is that girl,” enquired the Dea-
con earnestly,

“Itig——" replied the overwhelined
pastor ¢ your dnnghter Betty ! .

“Oh! terrible ! we shall all be sl
suid the Descon, putting his hnnd on
his bald forehead, and wiping down the
sweat.

“ How could you presume thus upoi
youf sacred finetions, and opon me and
my davghter ' said the Deacon. .

“The Lord forgive me, I know not,”
said the parson.

“0Oh! terrible!” said the Peacon, ns
his agitated frame trembled, wud his
knees kno 2

.l‘nﬁawhiﬂg :
puired around the well in devotional
exercises. The Deacon watched the

last mysh:i‘ the king of day, as he sat
behind ¥

his life, and asked forgiveness; which
they readily granted.  Yet there seem-
ed to be sonmething in the actions of' the|
good parson, that was not seemingly

Itogett iled with himself.
A da d, and the

The hour had
arvived, and again the voies ascended
from out the well. But its kmguage
was * pence! peace!—Amen!"  Angd
there was joy unspeakable in ey

breast, und each returned to his home,

Y p peoy
quaked at the approach of the dreaded
hour. ‘I'he parson trembled with very|
fear, the Deacon exelaimed as he ap-|
proached the mysterions well, * Oh ter-
rible! we shall all be sunk!” The sun

filled with gratitude for his deliverance.
The well was the next day covered
with a smooth covering, and denomin-
ated  The Mysterions Well

A year passed without giving

nt length fell hehind the western hills,

an
clue to the wonders wmnf't:tin S0 li:i’-
racutons a waoy : and on the anniverss-
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Betty sometimes talks of the destrizc-
tion that she escaped, but alw oys refirs-
es to be present, when her husband te!ls -

-[to his ﬂ-:em:h. the story of “ The Myz-

terious Well.,”
Anuzar.

DUNA BIBITLo

Baturday, Jure 27, 1820,

ger appeared, g from

On his approach, it was discovered to

be no less than the volatile blade, Tim,

of whom the first of our story speaks.

Hemewﬂmﬂy greeeed byeveryone
the De suspl

This number of “wre Grs1," we pre-
sent to our readers as a specimet of the
manner in which it will be hereafier

es were over, und they had repsired
the house of the Deacon, Tim beg;
the liberty to relate the cause of
voice from the mysterious well. ¥
was i to proceed, when he
said that the first occupant of the Dea-|
con's farm, in building that well had
constructed it so that when the water)
rose to a certain height, (es it frequent-
ly filled up in case of reins,) it would
pass off by means of pump logs sunk in
the eprth, and lerding into the ravine o
Litte below. 'That having found out by
eccident of the secret agreement of his|
father to run away with Betty, he him-
self hed gone to the mouth of the logs,
and spoken through them into the well;
that by thus doing he had reclaimed his|
fether, and averted that disgrace and
ity which was about to break with
upon his father's
He gave a gocd account
uflhwellhelngnfbufnlher end all
the members of the family. On

Our‘type are all entirely new,
we tmst, and do believe that we

it shall lose nothing

with cay other of a
contenis, we will
‘We can ‘e our
m:‘m no pains will be spared to

Y semi-monthly repost accept-
able, and worthy of their patronage.—
We shall make frequent extracts from
the various literary productions now in
circulation, bot we hope the greater
part of our paper will be taken up by
originel metter. This port of our coun-
try, styled by eastern writers, “the
western wilderness,” has many flowers
of literature blooming amidstits rugged

pathways, which only need be seen, to
ensure edmiration.

, the frood old deccon, who lmé
satuneasy, arcseand taking
said eagerly, * Tim, it was
ought in you, it was indeed—|
terrible ! webuhould all have been
, if the thing had goue on, you may
depend upon thet Tim,"” and the sweat|
down his bald forehead, as he|
of the voice from the well, and
circumstances connected with

that dreadful communication.
Tim steid in town several weeks,
and visited all his fellows ; and soon it|
that Tim would be more|
at the Deacon’s, than those|
bﬁlaﬁu. It turned out nvanﬂ;o, for
- Timothy Pearing onee
yhhda. but now ¢
g man, was an in-
Demn s house; ﬂ:rml':g
h the beartifol Begty |
of the Deacon, who|

E

THE GEDM,
and 8ci
Is pubhshed in Rochester, lMonroe
County, N. ¥. It contains 8 oetiwo
pages, and isissued semi-monthly,
ed in 2 neat form for binding, ani o'n qm-
tire new type. The proprietors i&un
poper have spared o expense In ge
ting it up, ond they send it forth to t!m
public, with no other wish, than that it
may meet with the patronoge its merits
1\mey claim. It has thus far met with
o abl : B:c:, and ﬁuy
could ressonably exp in-
tend assoon assufflcient shall
warrant it, to enlarge the paper, and
embellish it with plates. ‘prieeh
ONE DOLLAR Per wnnum, payable
cases i ADVANCE. *
and eommunications s
ed to the subseriber, wl!lmdw B
tenti Back befurn
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ORIGINAL POETRY. FOR THE GEM.
¥OR THE GEM. A DREAM.
MY HEAET IS SAD. "Tvas of plensiire, but follomeod s o s
«43y soul is dark, Oh | quickly string A verdant lawn hnd g

The harp I yet can brook to hear.””
HYRON.
My heart is sad, but Miostrel, thon
Sanst wake it from its tone of woe :
Then strike thy lyre, but let it now
Be sad, and wild, and low,
Ye=, Jet the strain be soft and sweet,
“T'hitt falls ||E‘on my troubled ear ;
For Minstrel, Minstrel! ’tis not meet
“That sounds of mirth should linger here.
A burst of song would be too much
Toi this o' ercharg’d heart to bear ;
Then gentle, gentle be thy touch,

Like Mercy's ium breathing there.
And ah! ﬂmlymueh I:wlf‘:wﬂl-'hw“\%u strain!
It 'minds me of & VoW ;

And strike, Oh! strilie it not again ;
Hush'd be the voice that breath'd it now.

Now, Minstrel, rest; and let me weep,
And ease this aching heart of pain

L hod fancy pictured, o'
:‘thrl::wmdur'd now, o"ir'lll.;mg it A

‘ar, from the home of my friends. I tho't
OF the days that had pass'd, when happiness
Beamed on my youth and directed

- |Lthought too of her who had mutually

Pledg’d me her love; never, never

Would I forget her name.  Our last embrace
Return'd, in memory, as dear und ki ring,
As when we, parting, bade ndieu. e moon
But dimly shone; yet by its flick'ring light
1 could af times a female forun discern.

Cloth'd in the sable shroud of silent death.

* |Oneeit passed so near I knew its features
%cy were Mary's! My Godlh Teried and clasp'd
A sigh I heard ; that sigh Ek; o 5.

knew

%ﬁu'd_ fromwhence the sound mm‘:'&m
as silent, still as death, lelﬁn' too deep

For 1:111 rance rack'dmy heart and weigh'd me

O‘W:I'l.
A sleep like death came o’er me ; sensations

Now gently let thy fingers sweep Allwere fled, till walk'd i
Along the silv'ry chords again, E‘eehtavoiec'f.hntwhisp' n ?ﬁm«m"
O’i‘ ! ;glmﬂf_glqu;uuth l':lu slring, Irose, and beheld for in the distance
ike an Eolian's est waking ; siu‘ou * i
And letit to this lone heart In'inﬁl 2 '%[&:mh i dﬂi’aﬂhl:gvn mganngh& hlh?ﬁrmm
A calm, and save it now l'l'm::P realing. |Tjat Ielé?f e nnl.wimher- ulltlslopred
Andéme g d d, utter'd‘there," Tiwas
FORL THE GEM. 1leok'd, |;nd0hl ‘twas Many'
THE MYSTERIOUS FAIR, sl 0

A seeming native of the sky,—

8o fhis ok foem, sonild hey oy i
Who could she be ! what did she there 1
The question none presumed to dare.
All wished to know, yet none would aslc;
They felt they knew how hard the'task :
But in a dread suspense would dwell,
As if they knew their hearts too well.
She had the art,—perhaps alone,

To nu?mﬂmfglth s herown :
Then by one swi g glance,
She'd turn each ouri:n?eye'n advance ;
And thus, superior to them all,

She held the stoutest hearts in thrall.

.Ug es were like the szure sky,
%Id and pure ; yet sudden flashes
Shone out between her silken lnshes,
Like fire from the elouds on high.
Her anburn tresses fell hehind,
And y fleated on the wind ;
‘While from her zone, her snow-white drgss
Flow'ddown in lovely carelessness,
Her dark blue eye was oflen raised
From the fair, blushing fower;
And aftshe threw her ardent gaze
Athwart nverdant hower,
“Twere vainto tell of every charm,
Thaot breathed around her lovely form ;
Yet yon might seent one lone ce,
i
el 5 oquence
Spurn’d proudly all control.
Her words were few; andfewer still,
These whiohconcerned her own :
And though she secmed

Ehe etood not there alone. LARA.

THE TREBLE PUN.
At a tavern one night, Messrs.
Strange and rig,ht I\Inre,.

Met to drink, and d
prdbe e ) good thoughts to

ge;
Says ;‘ifre, “Of us three, alljthe world
Thé::: onrl)',' one knave, and that's

nge
Bays Strange, rather sore, “I'm sure
" there‘r oli:e More,
terrible knave and a bite:
‘Who cheated his mother, his sister,
QoY b o e
%vgz.“.“rephm More, “that is

Hpitaph on a Musician,

Stephen and Time are now hoth even—
Slﬂngzlpkg:f Time, now Time's beat

Will e piblghod repai

on good paper, in octavo mﬂ‘ 4
able for bi ng. It will be issue ms:!‘:n".
days, for the 3

oppasite._tho Bank, wb:mmm

num, yuy'l.bt.in ull cun‘sng?gl:m PaER-
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VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL TALES.

FOIL THE GEM.

THE SPARTAN MOTHER.
A Tale of Ancient Greece.
By Mgs. H. M. Dovex.

The wild din of battle wa® heard in
the fields of Sparta, and all her bravest
sons were engaged in the dreadful con-
flict.

Albinus, a widow's only son, had
left his maternal hearth, even in very
boyhood, and gone to join the standard
of his invaded country. At the time of]
his departure, there was one—a tender
creature—who shed many bitter tears;
but when she saw his mother's ealm-
ness, whien she looked on het high brow,
heaming swith patriotism, and noble

ide, and heard her last commonds to
her boy, which were to—* return with
his shield, or return upon it."——she
went away and wept in solitude, heing
unwilling to disgrace her own charac-
ter, as well as thatof her sex, by expos-
ine so much wealkness.

"The mother of Albinus felt all that
Beroism, and love of military glery, for
swhich the females of ancient Sparta
were =0 celebrated ; and she ferveatly

yed that her only and beloved child,
might fall gloriously on the field of bat-
1le, rather than survive the liberties of}
his country. Linnaciu, however, was|
very young; the bright influence of
love's first breathings filled her heart,
and she feared nothing =0 much as the|
loss of its object. All daiy long did this
fair girl gnze on the distant plains tlfm
1ed to the field of battle, aud listen with
the most intense anxiety fo every ap-
proaching footstep. At length a small
of rtans were seen approach-
widow's cottage; they bore a
in their arms—it was doubt-

5 that Ibinns !
ld‘!mzﬁokd on the stern ealm-
ness of his mother and felt a sort of for-
» come over her soul, by which she
the tidings the sol-
sail that the Spar-

and that although most of them fonght
till they found a noble death, still some,
hopeless of success, had, contrary (o
the laws of their country, betaken
themselves to flight, and they were
among the number. They found Albi-
nus at a short distance from the field of"
battle. covered with blood, but yet, not
quite dead, and believing that he had
erawled thither with the hope of reach-
ing his home, they took him up, and
had brought him to his mother—he ex-
pired however, before they reached the
cottage. The widow lifted up her eyes
in gratitude, and thanked Heaven that
he had not fled, but fullen nobly in his
country's cause. Linnacla could now
no longer restrain the bitterness of her
grief, but wept alond. The mothér of'
her hetrothed chided her severely, and
told hier she was unworthy the high and
generous love her brave son had borne
her. At this moment, a young soldier
rushed into the midst of the little party,
and falling at the widow's [¥et, imploy-
ed her to forgive the wenkness and
cowardice that had indoced him to save
his life by flight. Tt was Albinus her
son, for whom the lifeless corse before
her had been mistiken. This was n
dreadful moment; for no sooner did
this troe-souled Spartan learn that her
beloved son; the pride of her lite, had
chosen to flee rather than die, she tore
her baiv and beat her breast in an ag-
ony, all the time reproaching him for
during to bring such disgrace on him-
seli’ and the ancient honurs of his fam-
ily

Ve But I will wipe it away,” she ex-
claimed, dartiug across a little plain,
and hurying herself in a thick forest.

Albinus grieved deeply for his mother,
and made every possibleeffurt to search
outdier hiding place; but all proved in-
leffectual, AL length he married his
benuntiful Linnacia smil determined to

ass his days in the quiet of his happy
ﬁume. It was not many months how-
ever before the gentle portner of his
hliss wus removed by death ; and feel-
ing that he could never bear his grief

tane had with a total overthrow.

in loneliness, Im-detemtlm-.l tn seelres
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FOR THE GIM.
THE BROKEN VOW.

Ol thou hast resting on. thee now,
A manine’s curse, and a broken vow.

“And why may I not chide crazy
fls Kate,” eaid Charles Sanburn (a lad -
Capt. Lioerizus, a brave man’ who h::dlulmm twelve years of age) to his broth-
distinguished himself for nnexampled er 2 young officer who was standing
courage owd hernism.  Duoring  the/heside him, guzing upon a lovely man-
whole of that bloody day, they lought/jac who was twining wild flowers in
side by side, the fovmer being frequent-| her rolden tresses.  Because she is un-
Iy cheered onward by the proud glance| fortunate,” replied this youthful cham-
and enlivening veice of the latter. Lo-|pion of injured innocence; “ well” ex-
erisus fought like one vwho feared not/clnimed the exasperated boy, “she
1o die; he dealt out deatlt with every tried to decay my faverite dog, that
blow, and the deep fire of his eye told rave me the day you left for West
how his soul thirsted for victory, and a Point, and you had Ponto =o long,
glovious grave. Thrice was he wound-|would not let him go.” “She loves the
ed, but scorned to leave the field, while|dog for his poor master’s sake,” sighed
the foe wns still unconquered.  For alEdward; “but Charles,” resumed he,
long time the conflict was maintained|« vou nsed to be agreat friend of Cath-
with equal gpivit on both sides, and the 's,"  “Oh yes,” replied Charles.

liel' from sorrow, by planging again in-
to the din of war.  When he arrived at
the eamp, he found preparvations mak-
ing for a great battle on the ensuing)
day. The morning dawned with splen-
dlour, and every soldier was at his post,
Albinus having been assigned one neay

nrine’s,
victory seemed doubitful. At one time
the Spartans would seem almost over-
powered by the enemy. and then again
ull the fire of their warlike souls would
aivake—they would press desperately
forward, and the enemy would sink be-
fore them.

Thus pnssed a greater partof the day,
and the sun was fast des cending in the
west, when n loud shout broke from
the Spartans, and a ery of  Victory-
victory,” seemed to rend the'very ekies,
‘1t is enongh, O ye gods,” exclaimed
the brave Liocrisus, but the words had
scarcely passed his lips, when an_ ar-
row pierced through his half raied arm ,
and planted itself’ deeply in his breast,
He sunk smilling in the bosom of Albi-
nos, of whom he entreated to be con-
veyed to a little eminence, not far dis-

“ A great while ago, before you lefl, T
uzed to love her, but she is crazy now,'”
said e mournfully, “ond do yon know
brother,” said he lowering his voice, “a
poy told me at school the other day,
that youused 1o bejher sweetheart, and
that when yon went to New-York, and
married that | iful lady, Catheri
went crazy, and though that lady is
#0 beaotiful, and plays and sings so
sweetly, yet when Catherine sits among
the wild flowers; Ohshe looks so pale
and beantiful,”"—*" Peace, Charles,"” ex-
claimed the troubled Edward, * let us
ro.”

Edward Sanburne was the son ef n
clergyman, in the village of M——, a
short distance from New-York, He
was a young man of brillinnt talents,
and good acquirements. He had re-

tont, where he might gnze ns he dietl.lcei\-e.-j his education from his father,

on the flying foe. "I'he joy'and triumph
of the brave Capiain, even in the ago-
niesof' death, were inexpressible,

“ Wihat a glovious death is that of a
coldier,” he execlaimed, lifting his eyes
to the setting sun; “his last momens|
are like the b of yon lumi

who had fitted him for a cadet, as a mil-
itary life seemed best snited to his ar-
dent disposition,

In the same village where Edward
resided, lived a revolutionary veteran,
who had lived out his three-score years

and ten, and was yet a pilgrim on this

more intensely bright as they dep‘an- lowly earth.  His wilee and children (all

from the world they have illominated|saye one) had fallen a p

with their glory. Who would not
struggle to die thus, rather than survive
a soldier's fame? I have fulfilled my
vow,” he continued, looking earnestly
upon the changing fiace of Albinus, 7]
have by my brave acts blotted out the
disgrace brought on our family, by thee
my gon, nand 1 die in triumph.” These
were Lis last words, Albinps gazed
with unutterable astonishment, and
ugony on the lifeless form

i, tion of its mother and

L to the mer-
ciless savages early in the war, and
this father and son fought side by side,
and were frequently wounded; but

were s to hear the gladdening
sounds cace wafted through their
oppressed country ; they then took

their abode in this delightful village.
The son married, but shortly after 4

with ali ing disense, leavi .
Ly mfmtnfngfh. to the “;8 ;mh‘l::-

: . we him,| grandfuther, But
for it was indecd that of hisdost Moather. imm.t this lovely charge devolved en.
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irely upon the aged grand parent, for
m mother soon followed her
beloved husband to the silent tomb.,

Catharine was reared as tenderly ns
a frail flower which the gentlest hriezt_-

would t, and at the age of' cighteen
she gave hand, with her heart o it,
to a wealthy tradesman. Buat while in

the meridian of her hopes, she wus cut
by consumption, that slow but sure
er, which she inherited from her
father. She requested that a sweet babe
that she left, should be called Catharine,
and by the same venerable pro-
tector, and in the same cot where she
had spent the happiest day= of her
short life. Catherine was accordingly
at the age of three year= pluced under
the eare of this venerable man, who,
assisted by Aunt Abigail, (so called by
the whaole village) reared the lovely
Catherine, the image of her departed
mother, in every thing which could
adorn the person and mind. And to
the aged man Catherine was the Inst
star left lo throw a ray of light over the
evening of his days.

Edward Sanburn soon learned to love
the {ilial prop of declining years. She
was about two years younger than him-
=elf; they had grown up together like
twin flowers, and it was had to tell
shich was the most beautiful.
time at length arrived for Edward to
commence his studies at West Point ;
and sad indeed was the chilidish parting
ol Catherine and himsclf.

Edward during his residence at West
Point, frequently visited his father's
house, but whether it was filia! duiy, or
that other love which brought the hoy
=0 often to his native village, we will
not d to sny. But he never lefi
the village without renewing his vows
of constancy to his beloved Catharine,
He at length graduated from the Mili-
tary School, and a Licutenont's com-

missfon was bestowed upon him. Pre-|

| was one star in the gal:
| which seeincd to fix 1l
libehnlder.

The|

ting young man is Licutenunt San-
burn,” issuing from rosy lips; and if
not breathed, he might vead the smne
sentiments in the eyes ol several avch
beauties, who paid him the most marlk-
ed attention. (It might have heen |
iyear. I do not recollect.) But 1l
axy of fhshion,
eyes of every

had not
» 1.:‘|_

e

bella - Wi

the caln mild Jvok ol ©
wards. No, Isabella killed nt o o
she was a brilliant, sparkling.
ting beanty. 8he seemend the mains
of the fashionable world. Notal
a party could be ziven without fiest wo-
curing the attendance of this valuable
prize; hee presence would insure © full
houses.” Bae had adnivers without
number, nud many of the most engng-
ing young men in the ciiy, did homuge
ata shrine so beautiful.  But her proud
heart had heen invalnerable to the
shafts of’ Cupid. Winterton at his et
introduction was infituated ; and aflee
this he seemed to live butin her smiles.
Not so with Edward Sanburn, he look-
ed upon her as a beautifol woman ; but
the image of Catherine kept his heant
as in o hallowed shrine.  Bat there ave
always changes; Winterton in=ulted
Sanbiorn, and his proud soul would not
overlook it. But Edward scorned a
|duel, yet he vowed revenge, As | be-
lore said, the heart of’ Isabella hiad nev-
er been invaded, until the elegont and
accomplished Sanbien burst upon her
sight: and then it seemed as though a
secret spring had been touched. She
was no longer the gay vareless being
she had formerly been. She did not
wander [rom rooin o rosm, bestowing
smiles and frowns at rando.
she sat at her harpsichord as she was
wont, no lively air was beard: snd
Mozart lay untouched, suul all the great
composers were neglected ; nod some
low plaintive aiv, and a slight warbling
were all that could Le heard. — Her

|

wvious to his departure for his station, he
btained o furl 1 r with his

jiends nll guzed wnd wondered al u
o sudden.  Fdward alom

friend Robert Winterton to spend some,
time in New-York, with an vncle of
FBdward's who had frequently pressed
his coming, and spending some time
with him. 'They were here introduced
into the first civcles, where they were
greatly admived: (for a military dress,
always secures the favour of the lgdies
ast,) and our hero must havi n

ig more than mortal, had not
ty been flattered by the atien-

kuew the cavse; he had seen hev half
bent, listening 1o cateh o sound of his
voice, amd he had eonght her enger
gaxe, when she thonght she was unol
served ; ond once when a lady rallivd
him en being engaged to n vusiic hea
he saw I=abella’s cheek overspread
with pulences, and she left the room
complaining of ndisposition.,  Coulil
he be mistikens no, ke Kueyw that the
nagnet which had sttt the wholo

~ He conlid frequently)

ons of ** what a splendid

what a fine tace, what a fiiscinn-|
e

fashionable  world, loved bim; and
Winterton, he thought of Winteiton's
insult, mnd of Winterton's Tave. < und
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smiled; and in the bitterness of bis soul
he vowed revenge.

Edward was aware that nlthough he

1 nothing but his issi

these rambles with his brother, that he
met with Catherine, and the scene oc-
curred with which we commenced our
tale. Isabella’s health daily declined,

iu' could carry off this prize; and led
on by revenge he forgot his other pas-
sion, and in six months after he first
became acquainted with the bewitching
girl, he forgot his vows to Catherine,
and Isabella Wilmot became his happy
bride.

We must now rveturn to the gentle
Catherine.  The news of the fatal mar-
riage soon reached her quiet village;
for Edward had not returned to his fa-
ther's house under pretence thot his
furlough had expired. But it was not
=o, it was ¢ guilty conscience. He de-
parted immediately after his marriage
for his station: but his aged father was
not satisfied with this excuse; he there-
fore wrote to his erving child, but his
letter was not answered ; he conld not
pallinte his conduet, and ingratitude
was ndded to the list of his offénces.
Catherine after the first shock, hecame!

perhaps it might have been dwelling so
near the being she had (though inno-
cently) made so wretched ; or perhaps
it was her Edward's sadness, I know
not; but she pined away and died
And how did Edward bear this trial?
He was calm, but sometimes there was
another name than [sabella, which hov-
ercd op, his lips.

s # L

One year elapsed, and there stood be-
fore the altar in the house of God, two
beings who seemed to bear upon their
countenances traces of grief. It was
Catherine and Edward; and although
Catherine was paler than in days gone
by, she was far more beautifuol.

On hearing the death of Isabella, she
went into a violent fever, from which
she aroze in the full possession of her
reason. And then she looked for con-

lation from a source which never

passive and wild ; Ny her fa-
ther took her home to spend the winter
in New-York, but 1his only seemed to
malke her feel more keenly, that it was
from this city, she could date all her
miseries. She was therefore again
placed in her quiet cot. She was not
always a maniae, but sometimes when
the thought of that broken vow rushed
across her brain, her reason lost its
seat, and she was ¢razy.

Edward did not long enjoy uninter-
rupted bliss. 'The climate did not agree
with Isabella’s delicate constitution,
rendered fragile by latp vigils and a
fashionable life. Her hushand there-
fore determined to spend a few th

failed. In aword, she became a hum-
ble christian. For Edward there was
no peace until he had made her all the
reparation in his power. He cast him-
self’at her feet, and offered her his heart,
{which had always been hers) and hand.
She consulted her father, and that wgeid
one, anil with their consent became the
bride of Edward Sanburn. Her futher
had married again soon after the death
of' his first wife, and his danghter Ade-
laide was to be married the same day to
Robert Winterton. Edward had free-
ly forgiven him, and Winterion was
perhaps as much enamoured with the
beautiful Adelaide, as he had ever been

in his native village, as the air in those

arts was uncommonly pure; and he

ped to return to his station with his
Isabella in perfect health,

His nged father received him in deep
anguish of spirit; and though he re-
buked him in his wrath, he forgave him
in his mercy; and Edward did not fear
the gentle murmurings of that lovely
maniac; and the too beauteous Isabel-|
lu was received as kindly under his fa-
they's roof] as if there had been no vows
broken, no reason scattered, no hours
of anguish on her account.

Edward vsed frequently to wander)
around the domains of his former love,
and sometimes he would catcha glimpse
of the attepugted Catherine; and no
one but himsell’' then knew of the d

with the fascinating Isabelln. Edward
and his bride were as happy as mortals
are allowed to be, for they were both
pious. He resigned his ‘commission,
and settled on his futher's estate to live.
out his life in quiet. And that venera-
ble man, the great-grandfather of Cath-
erine lived to see her restored to reason,
and then he elept by the side of hisson,
in the churchyard of M——10!,

Rosasonn.

) 7 FOR THE GEM,
- THE HERMIT MAID.
Chapter II,
“Ha! Charles in love?” lem
ent Monteith, ns hen:;ym::mhec? his

wormwoad of his sonl; yet he seemed
to love to gaze upon the wreck whichl
he hipself had made. Itwas in one of

friend, who was ing in the garden
“what two beautiful black ¢
atlength so wounded that W:lf .,

h yours,
the impregnability of Wh.luflal:‘” g0 long
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been

 your grandest theme! RBome 1|
fairy I suppose. Charles I : E
man, has her dulcet v olce ol ATl

she is kind, T bid you a good morning.'’
Charles continued his walk, hum-
ming the tune that she had played, and

your gense of heari
love! love!”

‘“*No Clement, she is no fairy, bot,—"

* Some lovely nymph then, or perhaps
a wooing mind 1"

“Clement, did I ever say that love
was all o dream 1"

::ho:dnu 3 bg';:n on‘{:;:}mamed of love.”

es n to walk back

and ﬁm.h through an alley, on each side|
of which the blossomed flowei® were
waving in the morning breeze; seem

ng tool On love!

whigpering her name lo every flower;
until his every thought became a dream
of bliss, and she its deity. The busy
strife of business, and the gaiety of his
father's splendid hall, had each lost
their wonted power to please; while
the forest seemed to have gained the at-
tractions that other scenes had lost.  In
this mood of mind, which Platonic en-
thusiasm may call a fantasy, he seized
his gun, 'Whiv:h had now become his sole

ingly wrapt in thoughts too profound to
he disturbed. friend looked n

I and intuitively sought the
forest.

u
him with n feeling, half of pity, rm’"f.e
could easily divine the canse. Once
Charles was gay and volatile, free in
thoughtae a friend could wish ; but now

mind was locked, and not a thought|
escaped, but breathed of love. He was
one of those nobler souls, whom nature
had fashioned in her truest mould. A
feeling once engraved upon his heart,
which was always open, was as intelli-
gible as letters of gold; and no one)
dared even suspect its truth. He had
now seen Rosette, whose blushing in-
nocence, and untaught beaoty, had
written love upon his heart; but not
such love as boys feel, and poets feign;
it was a holier glow of future blessed-
ness, awaking and giving substance to
those thoughts which once were void.
Still musing, unmindful of hig friend,
he would repeat  she has such a form—|
such eyes, and then those dark, brown,
locks too, that shade so prettily her an-
gel bosom——"

“Were describing your grand-
mother, C es, or the moon?" said
Clement,

“ Neither ; but what was I saying 7"’

“ Only that her nge was about seven-
teen, that she was a perfect angel, and
that her name was——"

“ Rosette, did I say ?"

*“ Yes, but really (l}rhu.rles, is thia fan-
gi“ed”angel of yours indeed so beauti-

1

“More o thanI ever dreamed an an-

was. O Clement, could you but see|
, and hear her speak—such a voice—
#o thrilling, and her manper so perfect-
ly artless, that she outrivals even inno-
cence itself. And then her harp—Oh!
:h::w.ld give "‘vm-lds to hear her play

air again.
*Well, Charles, since you are so se-
Mh love, that you cannot talk ra-
, I would, as your best friend,
advise you to physic, and sleep;
s0 wishing that you will at least dream|

D to a young and ardent mied,
when it merely lies between the heart
and its object, is easily overcome ; and
even valued for its difficulty. Charles
had continned his course into the depths
of the forest for a long time, his gun ly-
ing ¢ ly wpon his shoulder, from
which position, nor beast, nor hird had
drawn it ; when the stream, on the bank
of which he =at, when the old man first
lappeared, at a time when he wonld
have given all life's charms to see n
friend, presented its ruffled surface to
his view. 'The same seat on which he
thad indulged in all the intense melan-
tcholy of hope’s last ray, was now oc-
| cupied by apother, but the scene around
seemed not to have given him the sensi
bility that Chavles bad felt. A disre-
gard for every thing, seemed only man-
ifest, nnd he sat playing with the bur-
nisned hilt of & sword that hung by his
side. Charles approached to address
the old man, but what was his aston-
ishment to behold a stranger there, and
such an one too. His hand grasped
his eword, and started it half’ from the
wscabbard with a quickness and skill,
that showed he knew the art to wield
it, but as if’ recollecting himself, he re-
turned the weapon again te its place,
and fixed his eyes wildly upon Charles.
His tall and manly form seemed to
grow in height, as he surveyed the iy
truder. His dress was fashioned ufter
some ancient style, and worn almost
thread-bare. The outlines of his coun-
tenance, showed the waste that grief
had made; yet his dark apd piercing
eye, his finn and hasty step, bespoke
a youth acquainted with calamity. Not-
withstanding his forbidding aspect,
Charles felt a wish to know more of
one who had appeared to him under
snch cireumstances, and atsogh atime,
but he would neither answer or hear
his questions; aud turning quickly,
was departing, when Charles rose to
follow. but n frown forbid intrusion
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———— ——————|tle more than that his name was Jack.

FOR THE GEY.
A FRAGMENT.

“Fix your head for church ;" said an
elderly dame toa beautiful daughter off
18, who had alrendy epent an hour he-
fore her glass, adorning her person—
“ Fix my head, mother?” answered the
daughter with asopercilious smile, “why
mother, I hav'nt fixed my heart yet.”
The last expression of the girl, though
it came from her without any feeling,
as to its meaning and force, was not|
without feeling to the heart of that mo-
ther. She looked around upon the gid-
iy world, and when she saw the decay
anid the fleetness of all eavthly toys, the
woe and the falsehood, the colilness and
the sin of mankind, she pondered upon
the propriety of “fixing the heart,” and
not the head, when she went to the sane-
tuary to worship. She knelt soon at
the altar, and I marked her devotedness
and saw for a truth, that she had “fixed
her heart. A year passed, and that
beaatiful dnughter knelt there by her
side. The mirror had been exchanged
for the bible, and the ornaments with
which ghe before londed her person, had
now u restingplace in the bottom of an
unfrequented deawer. "T'hat house, late
the hall of fashion, of’ pride and revelry
is changed. 'The vague lnugh, and the|
idle jest, are no longer heard: buta
sweet breathing of peace ond joy, of]
contentment, and of love, is resling|
there, with an unbroken and heavenly
serenety.

ADRIAN.

INTERRESTING TRAIN OF
INCIDENTS.

The following account s given by
the Rev. Leigh Richmond, as having]
heen related by a minister, in o meeting]
of the British and foreign Bible Society.
A dronkard was one day staggering in
drink on the brink of the sea. His little]
won by him, three years of age, being|
hungry, solicited him lor thing to
eat.
of his poverty, and of the crimin use,

al co
1

c-
The miserable father, conscious|

They gave him the name of poor Jack.
He grew up on board that man of war,
behaved well, and gained the love of all -
the officers and men. He became an
officer of’ the sick and wounded depart-
ment. During an action of the late
war, an aged man came under his care,
nearly in a dying state. He was all at-
tention to the suffering stranger, but
could not save his life. ‘I'he aged stran-
ger was dying and thus addressed this
kind young officer : * For the great at-
tention you have shown me, 1 give you
this only treasure that 1 am po
ol—presenting him with a bible, bear-
ing the stamp of the British and For-
eign Bible Society. Il was given me
by @ lady; has been the means of my
conversion: and has been n t
comfort to me. Read it, it will lead you
in the way you shonld go.” He then
went on to confess the wickedness and
profligncy of hislife before the recep-
tion of his bible; and, among other
enormities, how he once cast a little son
three years old, into the sea, because he
cried to him for needed food! The oili-
cer inguired of him the time and place,
and found here was his own history.—
Reader—judge il you can, of his feel-
ings, to recognize in the dying old man,
his own father, dying a penitent under
his eare ! And, judge of the feelings of
the dying penitant, to find that the samne
kind young stranger was his son, the
very son whom he had plunged into the
sea; and had no idea but he had imme-
diately perished ! A description of their
mutual feelings will not be attempted.
The old man soon expired in the arms
of his son. 'The latter left the cerviee,
amd became a pious preacher of the
Gospel, On closing this story the min-
ister in the meeting of the Bible Society,
bowed to the chairman and sadd, © Siv,
I am poor Juck.”

FOR THE GLM.
Mr. Evmon—
Although 1 am a bachellor, and my
age some years upon the other side ol
thirty, there is perbaps no person more

of it, in a kind of rage, i by
his i perance and pair, hurled
the little innocent into the sea, and made
off with himgelf. "T'he poor little suffer-
er, finding a flonting plank by his side
on the water, clung to it. The wind
soon wafted him with the plank into the!
sea. A British man of war passing by,
discovered the plank and child; and a
sailor—at the rigK of his own life, ?qug-
ed into the sea gnd® hrought him on

p ly fond, or more happily en-
tertained with the sounds of music than
Iam. Horribly subjectto * the blues,"
it is almost the only charm that will dis-
sipate them. It has a kind of unknown
influence over me, and awakens such 5
train of pleasing ideas, that I have of-
ten sat a hmﬁ:m after the sounds had
ceascd, and felt my heart vibrate to the
melody, as il the eharmer still was
|there.  Singing I most admire, espe-
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again. I sat as uneasy as I ever did,
for some time, when looking at my

TO CORRESPONDENTS,
Our correspondent * Byron,” who

watch, Isaw it was a few minutes past sent us as his own, one of Lord Byron's
eight ; I reminded my friend of my en- most beautiful Enigmas, is informed
gagement, and we left, not however,'that the original is much more correct

until we had heard, at least fifly tines,
that she “had taken cold, and could
not sing,” or that “a wire was broken",
I returned to my room, sat down, and|
bade my servant sing, until my feelings

were restored. I then vowed never to|
hear Miss ——— sing again.
Iam Sir,
Yours,

Creastaes Evrvavs.
Rockester, July 8, 1920,

than his transeript.
An  elegant production, headed

“ Christ's Suffering=," in our next.
We wel our old corr

“ Amica Religioni="
(07 The beantiful

“ Olio” in our next.

fragment f{rom

Oneixar AxecpoTe.—~On the 4ih of
July, a fellow, who perhaps hind laid up
two shillings, on purpose to buy a * lit-
tle lasses cake, and good things," and
who had bought & © whole card,” into

which he had made quite a vacuity,
was walking up Exchange St. and care-

FOURTH OF JULY,
The 53d Anniversary of American
lepend: was celeb 1 in 1his
village with the usval “ pomp and cir-
cumstance'’ that the occasion demands.
The several independent companies as-
sembled, together with the Clinton Band
in uniform ; and after some marchings,
and counter-marchings were had, the
company entered St. Luke's Church,

lessly looking one way and going an-
other, when all of a sudden, he grazed

— |his nasal features rather rudely against

an awning post, and turning suddenly
round, (taking hold of his nose, while
his mangled card stuck straight up in
his other hand,) he spoke to a fellow
near, who stood grinning, and asked
him what e had run hig face into ? “Run
|¥our face into,” said the other laughing
“Your gingerbread, I should lhinﬁ&."

roR THE GEM.
MORAL.
' Fix your head for church,’” said an elder.

where a patriotic, moral, and religicns,
Orati was pr 1 by Rev'd
Mr. Douglass. After the exercises at

church were ended, the company pro—i
ceeded throngh several streets to the}

Clinton House, where the host had
“ smoking upon the table,” a sumptuous
dinner. Several toasts were drank,
and the company retired. There was
nothing that we saw, but was perfectly|
in character, until near the close of the
day, when a little wrangling commenc-
ed, which was soon attented to by the|
civil authority.

7= Mr. F. W, Graves, and Milton
. Hopkins, are authorized agents, to
receive subscriptiops, and moncy for
i TM m
{7 Any persons from n distance,
forwarding us five subscribers, shall re-

Iy dame to a beautiful daughtor of 18, who had
already spent one hour before her glass, adorn-
ing her person; * Fix my head, mother’ an-
swered the dawgrhter with o supercilions smile
te wha'l mother, 1 have not fixed my heart yet."
The last expre=sion of the girl, though it eame
from her without any feeling, ns o its mean-
ing and force, was not without meaning to the
heart of thatmother. She looked around upon
the giddy world, and when she saw the decay
and the lleetness of all earthly toys, and the
woe, ond the falsehood, snd the caldness, nnd
the sin of mankind, she pondered on the pro-
propriety of ** fixing the Aeart,”" and not the
head, when ehe wentto the sanetuary to wor-
ship. Bhe knelt soon ot the altar, and I mark-
ed her devotedness, and saw for a truth, that
sho had *‘ fixed her heart." year passed,
and that beautiful davghter knelt there by her
side. 'The mirror had been exchanged for the
bible, and the ornmments with which she had
before londed her person, had a quiet resting
place in the bottor of on unfrequenteqd draw-
ei'_. erhnl Ezlx_se, lrte the hall %Arullllginu and
of e and of revelry, is changed. vague
™ b and the il‘llt?eﬂi, are oo longer ll:l“l’“di
but asweet breathing of peace, and of joy, and
of conteniment, and of love, is resting there,
with ap unbroken and heavenly ml{tﬁ'-
Apmaar;

ceive a sixth copy gratis.
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FOR THE GEM.
TIME’S RAVAGES,

There was a mighty voice in that ancient hall,
And a conqueror with a coronal,

And an aged man whose head was grey,
And o gentle maid—"twas her bridal day.

And o mother who strove her tears to hide,
As she gave her child to be a bride;

And o beauteous youth was bending low,
And a loughing boy with a brow of snow.

And an infant slept on its mother's breast :
Oh! it seemed like an angel's hallow'd rest.
And o mitre'd priest was kneeling there,
At a holy shrine in that house of prayer.
And soon the nuptial rites were done,
And that holy man stood there alone.
In fifty years again I sought,
With totlering steps, that hallowed spot ;
Not n stone was left of that house of prayer,
For time had beena conquerer there.
I looked for that bridal group ngain,
But my long gaze was all in vain.
1 asked of rock, and hill, and tree,
Naught but an echo answered me.
I eried ngain, Oh ! where are they,
Ilistened—there was none o sy,

That Conquerer’s brow had hit the dust,
The Infant’s voice in death was hushed,
That aged man had found a bed,

In the dark regions of the dead. [wave,
That youth now slept 'neath the dark hlue
And that langhing boy had found a grave ;

And the sereech owl now his vigils kept,
O'er t]l.w spot where that mitred head now
slept.

that mother mouldered there alone.
ithout n tomb, or =lab, or stone,
A wretehed Hag there told her spell,

In tone of voiee sepulehral §
I asked her for that lovely bride,

She pointed to herself—end died.
Tosamoxn,

And
Wi

YoR THE x.
THE HAUNTED HOUSE,

A voiee from the dend
Comes over the air,
With a woful dread,
Like the seream of despair.
And the hedious ery
On the night-wind comes,
Like n spirit's sigh
From the darksome tombs.

That haunted hall
s full of despoir ;

Itz time stricken wall
Why stands it there

Let the Enrthquakes sweep,
Lay its portals bare ;

A Ol.lf its tapestry ;
4 he sees despoir
Bit on the wall,

Decking his hair
With & coronal |

Nor liope is here,

Nar joy, nor peace ;
But care and fear,

That eannot cease.
And death-like groans

t shake the whole ;

And awfil moms,

That quake the soul !

B oof C,
Canandaigua, July 4th, 1829,

FOR THE GEM.
REVERIE.

How pleasing "tis to mect and converse hold

With those for whom we (el a true estecm =

To catch, ol times, o glonce from eyes just
rais'd,

And hardly know ifaught it means, but hope

And almost think, that in that glanee, ourseli

Is not forgot.  Onee such o scene hod L.

Allur'd by an unassuming, modist micn,

That oft-times stole from me n wand'ring

thought.

I tarried longer than is wont for those,

Who merely pay a senseless, eold regord

To scenes like this.

Her task embroidery—
On which she trac'd the lines of flowrets gay,
o niccl{ trae, that nature seemed ontdone
By art. Herlooks were suchas plainly spoke
A mind from care and trouble free; butyet
There was o something lonely in her air
She seemed, indeed, like one who sought o
friend.
I too, felt without o friend—long had wish'd
Some one to find of pure and mutual heart,
With whom Lmightof friendsand friendship’s

Joys

Discourse ; and now I even dared to hope.
Whene'er our eves would meet, o crimson
blush
O'ersprend her fuce, nnd mantled on her clieck,
Oh, that blush | methinks 1 see it now,
And liear that voice too, that o sweetly BuUng
A plaintive, lonely air and fir'd anew
The enraptur’d feelings of my soul, as when
Its melody wak’d my list'ning enr and won
A sigh of love. Alas! that joy= so dear
Should be so transient,

Lomname.
m
THE GEM,

Will be published regularly once in 2 weeks
on good paper, in octavo form, apd d suit-
able for binding. It will bo @ on Batur-
days, and printed for the proprietors,

By HDdwin Berantom,
opposite the Bank, tubuwhm all letters and

For destruetion deep,
1= rankling there !

For the virtuous one
As he passes by,

m 1d » Post paid.
The terms are ONE .DOLLARW;ur::-
num, payable in all cases v anvaxes.
I Leiters and communications must bo
sent in, the week previous to publication.

Isgtrucl with the form
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Be ours the pleasu

re—ours the strife,

To wing young Genius into life.
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ROCHESTER, JULY 25, 1829,
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ORIGIITAL,

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
THE HERMIT MAID.
Concluded.
Chapter IIL
Rosette was singing to her harp, to
beguile the time of itstediousness, while
the old man was enjoying his nsual
walk in the forest, when Stanley enter-
ed. She did not flee, as on his first ar-
rival, for his visit then had entirely ban-
ished her innocent fears; and she now
welcomed him with a smile that had

more of pleasure in it, than her former|

flight had of fear. She rose and gave|
her hand to his eager clasp, while timid
blushes hesitatingly o'ersp d her crim-|
soned cheek, as if they had first been
seen. Theirpleasing conversation, and
eyes' delicious feast, was soon inter-
rupted by the abrupt entrance of the
old man, whose whole countenance
burned with rage, and whose eyes
seemed fixed upon some noted object—
“Yes,"” said he, “earth still holds the
villain." His eyes now rested upon
Charles—* but youn promised you was
innocent'” said he, *then you are wel-
come.” Charles asked the cause of his
sudden anger, and Rosette joined her
entreaties, but he was silent; and after
sitting some time in thought's deepest
melancholy, “Rosette,” said he, * we
must leave this place to-morrow.”—
Charles started from his seat, and he
and Rosette enquired in vain, the rea-
son; the old man was inflexible.

[scarcely knew her frightened bosom

beat on his. * No,” said the old man,
“1 will not shed a villain's blood,” and
he threw his weapons behind him, as
the door opened and the stranger whom
Charles had met, walked boldly in, but
started as he saw the group. He sur-
veyed the old man with a look of grow-
ing recognition, till Rosette fixed his
eyes. ‘“ Heavens! said he, “itis my
Rosette !” and rushed forward, but the
old man stood before him. * Baclk vil-
lain, nor pollute her form with your un-
hallowed touch. She is indeed your
Rosette, for thou art Henry Beaumont!
your victim is dead and she is her off-
spring.’’

Beaumont reeled and beat his breast
in agony. My God!" he exclaimed,
“1 would have made her reparation, but
oh! too late—and thou wilt not forgive
me "

“Never! take my eternal curse, and
may it chime with thee, as thine hast
with me and mine.”” “It has, it has”
eaid he, “thy curse and Heaven's too
has followed me.”

“It should have been thy death-bed
pillow. But what has brought thee
here? WWas it not enough to ruin my
child, but thoumust follow hers too1"

“No, no, I wonldnot. Years of sor-
row have already been my penance.
Deeply have I repented that one rash
deed; and I have sought in every clime
and every hamlet, the wronged and ru-
ined Roseite. She was my wife, and
you had scarce departed before 1 fol-
1 ], but could find no vestige of

A deep silence had prevailed for
time, during which, although their
were silent, the younger eyes
held eloguent discourse, and Charles
would have vowed he loved as angels
love, but the
hoary brow forbid it. l:;iedlrl:ely Ig
was heard approaching; the ol

nd stood bef

anguish of that|

your vetreat. At last, having given up
all hope, I sought this forest and have

been iis maniac tenant for years. V-
en knows how true is my rep y
and you, sir, who was once my fther,

cannot now deny my pardon.”
« Henry, 1 once believed that truth
ight be an i of your bosom.---

Alew for his

§
L
£
£
|

t
dlhdnr- , had thrown herself from
fear, into the arms of Charles, who|
1d with such deep anxiety, that he

LD
g

Seek forgiveness there,” said he, point-
ing to Ilgutte, #and if obtained, mine
may follow.”
« If I were only to plead for woman's
ardon, 1 sue before a lenient deity.
Eanst thou my child, forgive a father ¥
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Rosette looked for an answer in her
ruardian’s eye, but it spake uot: She
turned to Charles, read forgiveness
thiere, ond bowed assent to her futher.

Beaumont's tale of grief and woe
was heard, and the old man forgave
but never could forget his daughter's
ruin. Rosette was all life and love;
and soon became a happy bride. The
forest cave was foreaken for the splen-|
did halls of Sir Edward Stanley, anda
yearly visit to its deserted ruins serves|
always to recal to Stanley's mind the
Hewsnr Mam. LOTHAIRE,

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM,
THE STRAWBEERRY GIRLS.

“Will you buy my strawberries?”
=aid an artless tender litte girl to me,
in the streets of M——— while 1 was one
day walking. © Her strawberries, are
dirty and mashed,” said another of a
baser sort to  appearance, as she
crowded away the first—‘ mine are nice|
andelean.”” 1 viewed the berries of the
last mentioned as she gazed in my face
with more brass than manners. Your|
berries, said I, are not as good as the|
others, and so saying, I passed along to|
the first and ordered a quart. The se-
cond girl departed muttering over
something meant as an unfavorable
opinion of me. The modesty of the
one who W as serving me with the quart,

was so0 great, that I could not catch the|
zlance of her beautiful eye, until I paid|

the shilling for the berries. What is|
your name? Iasked. “R Mor-

tions and feelings. Butbaseness wranlk-
led ot her he:ﬂg?nnd 'she xluuged into
that sink of vice, where the female is
overwhelmed with degradation and lost
forever.

As1 found my lodgings, T could not
help indulging in the reflections that
i gincerity and truth form the basis of
every virtue.” And how important :}

is to guard against every app e
ho is groalm:ls

evil. Ask the convict w :
under the heavy penalty of the violate
laws, what Drought him to his shame;
and in nine cases out of ten you will
find it proceeded at first from indul-
gence in slight and comparatively harm-
less derelictions. Small errors sanc-
tioned prepares the way for larger ones,
and the victim, almost insensibly fs led
on, step by step in the catalogue of er-
ror, until he commits some open end
flegitions crime. Thus my mind was
occupied untii_sleep drowned the re-
flection. .

ADRIAY.

YOO THE GEM,
FRAGHMENT OF AN ESSAY.
There is akind of melancholy, which
diffuses calmness ang serenity over the
soul. The tumnltuous passions are
hushed to repose: adeep, solemn still-
ness prevails within, and the finer and
moretender feelings reign undisturbed.
That hizh degree of self-esteem, which
we commonly so fondly cherish, is
chased from the mind, by that lowly

to,” said the girl, and the words seem-
ed to have a musick in them. She de-
parted thanking wme with a low courte-
=3, and I went to my lodgings.

Six years had passed away cre I a-
gain visited the village of Me——. No|
sooner had I put up, than I remember-
cd with much pleasare the name of|
Rosette Morton. I inquired for her,
and found that she was married to a
rich merchant, and that both her and
her busband were patterns for piety,
morality and virtue. 1 visited her and|
made myself known. She was thel
same dest iable creature, and
having the benefit of piety, was dispens-
ing bleesings to all about her, On in-
quiring for the other strawberry girl,

she sighed, and told a tale !hutlmldn:
Brew: up

me shudder, She said she
likea flower unoultured—she was in-
dulged early in habits of di ect, and
untruth, tillin one fatal hony. yield-
ed to erime, and was convieted of theft.
A cell inthe jail was the consequence:

friends.

ption of ourselves, and that exalt-
ed opinion of others, which are so be-
coming and beautiful. It is natural to
plume ourselves upon our good quali-
ties ; we love to dwell vpon our many
great and worthy deeds; onr fancied
acts of kind and benevol to
our fellow men, and our earnest endea-
vours to secure the well being of man-
kind. Buot when this melancholy of

| which we speak, takes possession of the

breast, all thoughts like these are ban-
ished. Atsuch n time how tender are
the ties which bind us to relutives and
The silver cords of friendship
and attachment which unite usto them
are drawn more and more tight, till our
and our desti blend-
ed and ‘commingled with theirs, The'
ties of' parental and filial affection seem
indissoluble; and that it is possible for
them to be sundered, we will not allow
for a single moment.

But our kindly feelings are not con-
fined to'the smalt civcle of relatives and
friends. 'They stop not here; they ex-

ofher misdemeanor ; friends ufterwards
tried to reclaim her and soften her affec-!

tend farther, and b X
e u('mau. i embrace the whele
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This state of mind is enjoyed but sel itions, evinee an ;
1 sel-[p umber of the pleas-
dom. YWhen the close ol'da‘y puts a pe-ling peculiarities of style and thrn:ugln

riod to our labors and toil—when th
hum of business has died awayand :mils

m begins to invest all m[nsgfn

which have since so strongly marked
the writings of their author.” Viewed
without reference to the age when they

mantle of night—when
disturbs the general stillness, but
All along the silent plains,

5 voice of nature seems to sleep—
it is then if ever that it steals upon us
with all its sweetness,

These emotions, like most others,
are heightened by reverie, and if thro’
this stilness a strain of' sofl and plaintive
melody reach our ear, we drink jt in
with ravishing delight. It chimes sweet-
Iy with our feelings, and like the mosic
of Cayril is sweet and mouenful to the
=oul.” We aré transported---we

were pr d, they would not be en-
titled to much commendation; but he
who peruses them with a knowledge
of the att t cir s, though
he may pronounce them puerile, will
acknowledge thelr puerility that of a
future Hercules,

When about twenty-three yenrs of
age, the delicacy of' Mr. Irving’s healih
obliged him to suspend his studies,
which had hitherto been pursued with
an ardour and intenseness of applicn-
tion too severe for his constitotion ; and
a Evuropean excursion was determined

fancy
the earth a paradise and its inhabit
angels of light. These golden moments
are the happiest of enr exi

Pp ey
are the poefry of Life. Owio

BIOGRAPHICAL.

From tha New. York Mirror.

WASHINGTON IRVING.

The 1 it of Washi Irving,

has been placed nmong those of the)

eminent living poets ol our cuunlr{;
not so much from the iority of t

on, as well for the purpose of improv-
ing.his mind, as restoring his bodily vi-
gor, by change of climate and of scene.
| He accordingly, in 1505, embarked for
Bordeau, whence, after a few weeks
delay to recover from the effecta of o
sea-voyage, he procecded through the
south of France to Italy. In the deli-
cious climate of that country, his health
was soon re-established; and after
epending some time in Rome, Plorence

fow material effusions of his genius that
we hove seen, az for the respect in

which he is held on acconnt of his ini-|

mitable prose writings, many of which
in, indeed, all the ial

of poe-

try, but numbers. )
He was born in this eity, in the year
1782, and after going through the pro-

] Naples, and making a short tour of

the island of Sicily, he returned, thro'

‘Bevitzerland, -into France, and shorily

after visited England, taking Flanders

iand Holland in his way.

On his return to this city, in 1807, ke
in junction with the

other well known contributors to the
worls, the publication of Salmagundi,

per course of p instr
was entered a student of Columbin
College. 'The earliest efforts of his pen,
of which we have any knowledge,
were published in a daily paper, ealled
the Morning Chronicle, under the title
of “ Letters of Jonathan Oldstyle”
which have been since (1824) collected
into a vol and republished in Fon-
don, as by the author of the Sketch

without a ,and from no o]
motive than that of profit, an author's

i\ which

PP ed in t , at irregu-
lar periods, and became so universally
opular, that in the course of ane year,
it run through six editions. The prin-
'cipal desiFn was to ridicale, in the man-
iner happily hit on by Steele and Addi
|son, in the 'Matiler, and Spectator, the
fools and follies of the day; and a se-
ries of letters, from the pen of our an-
thor,resembling in tone and style, Gold-

thouzh the fbisting thus!smith's Citizen of the World, gave the
otherreaders of Sl ligh

eat

& -1
Py 1

1 in

The poetry e

be-{ was written by an elder brother of Mr.

venil -forgotien essays
'};ﬁﬁ: ;::Iie, fo;g’ has arrived at Irving, since dead.
literary celebrity, is inly a-| Knickerbocker's His of New-
ble; yet no one can t the oceur-{ Vork appeared In 1810, Of the charnc-

regre
rence that has made him acquainted
with the first attempts in letters of such,

ted ter and merits of this admirable work,

it can scarcely be necessary to speak;

s Irving's. These epistolary as it is to be presumed that none who
&m m;;lnt of syg-ltlve re-'take the least interest in the literature
marks of deamatic representations, and, of this country can be ignorant of its
humorons satires on m:*nnw- and| u:fd &m:g:: _omgmu.mls l; i

" were, ; playful,
m “nj' e wﬁnm’ t,‘:g:l'! off kind; in wvhich, whatev-
‘age w%mw :

com.| o the keen mental vision

3

&
2



Central Library of Rochester and Mon

roe County - Historic Serials Collection

THE GEM.

11

— L i e

of our good-natured satirist, ridicul
and fi olish in the cust and 8,

and in the recent political measures of]
the times, is exposed to laughter and
derision, by belng grotesquely arrayed|
in the unique habiliments and garni-
ture of our Dutch progenitors, and
gravely set forth as incidents helonging|
to the pretended history of aformer pe-
riod. The publication met with a ra-
pid sale; and notwithstanding the odd
way in which their ancestors were|
tricked out on its pages, the Dutch part)
of our population evinced as much plea-
sure in the perusal of the work as any
of itsreaders.

During the same year, (1510,) a duo-

decimo edition of C bell's poetical

e ——

tion, he was received with great cour-
tesy by the venerable king and queen
of Saxony, and experienced much hos-
pitality from the principal inhabitants.

Of the two remaining great works of
My, Irving, translated, as they have
been into a variety of languages, and
perused with eager coriosity and de-
lighted attention, in every part of Eu-
rope, as well as this couniry, nothing
need be mentioned, but the dates of
their appearance, The Sketch Book
was published in 1820; and Bracken-
bridge Hall, a kind of sequel to the for-
mer, in 1823, In the following year,
the Tales of a Traveller, a work much
inferior to hoth the preceding, but ex-

works was published in Baltimore, to
which was prefixed a hiographical
sketch of the poet, from the pen of Mr.
Irving, who, notwithstanding that his
materials in writing this life were near-|
ly as few and unsatisfactory as ours
in writing his, has given to the world an
interesting and instructive sketch, of
about forty pages, which for justness
of i and eleg of diction,
is but little inferior to Johnson's master-
piece, the Life of Savage.

To biographieal literaty
ing also made some valual

e, Mr. Irv-
Lo ndditi

llent notwithstanding, issued from the
press.

The pereon of Mr. Irving is well pro-
portioned, and about the middle size.
His hair and eyes are dark; the latter,
when he is occupied by thought, exhib-
liting a remarkably placid expression,
but lightening up with great animation,
when he is engaged in conversation.
His countenance is rather handsome
than otherwise, and indicates an inteli-
gent mind. In manners he is modest
and unobtrusive, but perfectly easy; in
walk nnl_i .movements, grawfyl and

during the late war with Great Britgin,
when, in compliance with the earnest

licitati of proprictors of the
Analetic Magazine, he was induced to
furnish to that periodical, brief, but ad-
mirably written narratives of the lives
of the most distinguished of our noval
officers.
were sources of information open to|
him, to whichnot many could have had
access; and there are but very few,
that with more copious materials, could
have executed the trust with equal suc-|
cess. The duty of the hiographer i

In performing this task, there|s

z; and in conv elo-
quent, A observer of all that
passes around him, as his writings suf
ficiently show, he never appears actua-
ted by an undue curviosity ; and his re-
marks contain none of those satirical
touches which give such life and spirit
to his worlis. His disposition is repre-
d as effecti and iable, and
his conduct to be governed by the ni-
cest principles of honor and morality.
The mind of this accomplished aus
thor is richly stored with various kinds
of l.:nowledgu. but of which he never
an ost i

not confined exclusively to a detail of]
facts; he should illustrate them by his
own reflections; should draw the atten-
tion of his reader to the cause of the
events he is relating ; i they are happy,
showing their connexion with virtnous
motive and proper conduet; and, if
evil, how they might have heen avoid-

. Thus managed, biography instructs
while it pleascs; and it is thus, and
with the ability of a master, that My,
Irving has treated the subject,

Soon after the termination of the war,
in 1815, Mr. Irvipg again visited Eng-
land, where he has since resided, ex-
cept during occaslonal excursions to
the continent. The winter of 1522 he
passed in the city of Dresden, where,
being preceded by his literary reputa-|

display, as is too
common with persons of fewer acquisi-
tions. Besides being familinrly conver-
sant with elnssic literature, he is master
of the French, Italian, Spanish and
Gerrr_um languages, and well acquaint-
ed with the hest writers in each, That
he is deeply read in the works of the
\old English authors, cannot be doubted;
and he has ;r‘ljlll;ﬁﬁ'rrﬂl to_his own pa-
ges many o sterli naliti
w?;cl:‘len theyhabound. b gl aigetpl -
style of Mr. Irving possesses
the esse and grace of Goldsmith's
though in the Invariable euphony and
melodious arrangément of his senten-
ces, he more resembles Johnson; but
is without his Pompous turgidity, He

possesses exhuberance of lap.
smﬂm«uu&’mm
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aprolific faney. In sentiment, he j& ten-|
der and patural; in description, 'vividI
and correct; and in morals blarmeless.:
:.l"lta principal fault that we should be
to urge against him, is too uni-
form sweetness, His birds always
warble, his sky is always blue, the
wave always limpid and cool, and all
nature arrayed in perpetual verduore.
We hn[wl!e u:hus eorﬂ:l;unicsted to the
reader al at we e been able to|
glean of Mr. Irving. We trust we
have been accurate, and wish that we'
conld have been more minute; but, as|
our author himself well ohserves, in his
life of Campbell, * we are ignorant re-
specting the biography of most living
authors of celebrity, as though they had)|
existed ages before our time; and in-
deed are better informed concerning the
character and lives of authors who have
long since passed away, than of those
who are actually adding to the stores of|
European Literature. Few think of]
writing the anecdotes of a distinguish-
ed character while living. His inti-
mates, who of course are most capable,
are prevented by their very intimacy,
little thinking that those domestic hab-
its and peculiarities which an every day
acquaintance has made so trite and fa-
miliar to t

456

He will acknowledge her elaims on his
respect, for the salte of the proofs she
has offered of her spiritoal endow-
ments; and his behaviour will tell her
that he regards her neititer as the queen
nor the plaything of an hour, butas the
real companion of his life.
Bower of Taste.

SISTERS AND MOTHERS,
These are ties, which, lile the invisi
ble sting of conscience, bind man to
the world with kindly aflection, and are
the last things forgotten, when one
leaves life. 'The married situation may
be one of pure and uninterrupted felici-
ty; there may be no cloud in its whole
horizon ; itmay be ever sunny and flow-
ers spring up in every season of life.
But even these happy ones, who are in
this clime of bliss, remember long and
late the claims of a sister or n mother
to their best affections. In the life ol
the solitary and single, those who are
snid to be doomed to an ennuiloneliness,
the claims of a sister and a mother
should hold strongly, not only upon
their feelings but duties. 'Those kind-
nesses which men bestow upon their
offspring and their wives, who possess
them, and in them concentrate their best

Ives, can be ohj of|
curiosity to all the world besides.”
e e

MISCELLANEOUS.:
The nfluence of Literature on the mind and
charaeter of Women.

Woman feels a laudable pride in the
knowledge that a sister has distinguish-
ed herself in an intellectual career; has
won a prize in the competition of mind ;
vindieated for her sex that equality with
1he other, which has been both doubte)
and denied. Her success is an argu-
ment which can be wielded at pleasure,
and doubtless with pleasure, against all
who would underrate feminine capaci-
ty.  And it is something more and bet-
ter than an arg tisastimulus ;
acting on the generous ambition of the
whole sex; promoting all to an exer-
tion of ﬂ?m faculties dl induci;g
a general to read, to study,

think ; making something desirable
sides p 1 ion, and some-
thing enviable, which ehall Iast long-
er, and be more attainable, than bean-

. 'The objects of pursuit will be ex-
&inﬂ efined. The i
of

== | relations.

affeetions, are given hy the unmarried
fo those who bear to them these sacred
In loving a sister there is
none of that earthliness of passion that
degrades the heart—in the devotion due
to a mother, comes none of the selfish-
ness of man. The feelings inspired by
both sister and mother, all are derived
from sources as pure as the divinity that
inspired them.

Ninety years hence not a single man
or woman now twenty years of age
will be olive. Ninety years! alas! how
many of the lively actors at present on
the stage of life will make their exit
long ere ninety yenrs shall have rolled
away ! And could we be sure of ninety
years, what are they? “A tale that i=
told ;" a dream; an empty sound that
passes on the wings ol the wind away,
and is forgotten. Years shorten as
man advances in age; like the degrees
of longitade, man’s life declines as he
travels towards the frozen pole, until it
dwindles toa point and vanishes forev-
er. Is it possible thatlife is of o short
duratim:l! Will pinety years erase all

will produce sclf-respect, and
“respect will lead to improvement.
‘Nor will this be the end. Woman, |

the g over the doofe in
town and country, and substitute others
in their stead 7- Will all the now bloom-
fade and disappear, all the

" at the same time that she is raised in

NP, ‘estimation, will be necessarily)
mm-ﬂr‘lht good opinion of man.

=

heautics
and passion, the love, hope and
v pass away, in ninety vears; and he
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forgotten® “ Ninely years;"' (says
Death) " do you think I shall wait nine-
ty years? Behold, to-day, and to-mor-
row, and every day is mine. When
ninety years are past, this generation
will have mingled with dust, and be re-
membered not.”

jremoved by abrush, the writing will
then appear covered with gold, and
may be burnished.

INFANT CORSE.
If any object which impresses the
mind with solemn =adness ean, at the
same time, infuse the pensive charm of

PUNCTUALITY.

A mechanic promis'd to do a piece of]
‘work for me at a certain time; I called
at the time ; it was not done; he had
forgotten it, but promised to do it by 10
o'cloch the next day; I called again;
it wasnot done. 1 discharged him, and
left what he had do
hands. 1 1 to

Bkt

ne towards it, on his|

y pl , it is the i
jand beautiful corse of an irfant, When
the chill of death has stilled the pulse
of life, and the countenance, which had
been changed by disease and distress,
has resumed its native placid sweet-
ness—then to gnze on the lovely fea-
tures, though cold in death;is a sight
too touching and 1 tifil not to awn-

do the same piece of work at a certain
time; called at the time; it was not
done; I discharged him. These me-
chanics had violated their word, disap-
pointed me, (by which I sustained loss
in money and time,) and lost a custom-
er. So much for want of punctuality.

I went to anothermechanic; he prom-
ised to do the work at a certain time;
called for it at the time; it was ready for
me. ‘This mechanic enjoyed the con-
sciousness of having kept his word,
performed his contract, and done jus-
ticeto his customer; by which he secur-
ed not only my work in future but my
good will, which gained him many|

ken all the tender emotions of the heart
and soul.

The fair forehead, adorned with a
few little curls of soft and elegant hair
—the cheeks though no longer suffused
with the glow of health, yet more heau-
tiful than the most perfect production
of statuary—the lips that prated so
sweetly in life, with alight tinge of the
coral still remaining; looking as though
they yet might speak—the neck and

houlders, of deli whit and
symmetry—the little hands and arms,
more beautiful in death than life, cross-
ed on the bosom that has ceased to
beat—whao can hebold such on assem-

more customers,  So much for punctu
ality.

It is but ten years since the oceur-
rence of these things, and during the
interval I have marked the progress of]
these three mechanics. A erisis to-
wards which the affairs of all three had
heen gradu approaching, has just
beenveached, 'The two first have lost|
their business, their little property has
been squandered, they have lost their
characters, and their large and hopeless|
families are suffering for the necessa-
rvies of life; if you would know their
persons, seek for them in the grog shop;
their names seek for them in the record
of insolvency. 'The last has retired
with a comfortable independency to n
large firm ; is blessed by his family, ad-
mired by his (riends, and possesses thel
good will of all.—Balt. Patriot.

gild manuscript writing ~Dissolve
a little gum ammoniac in & smalt quan-
tity of water, in which a little
abick and the juice of ck have
heen before dissolved. Write with ﬂmj
liquid instead of ink, or form charne
ters with it by means of a camel's hair|
pencil.  Let the characters dry, then
apply leaves
tothem as for any kind

m ar-| away

blage of loveliness, without being soft-
ened down into tenderness, and freely
bestowing the consecrated tear of af-
fection and humanity.

The rose is more beautiful when its
petals are but partially disclosed, than
when expanded to their greatest ex-
tent ; so the beauties of infancy, check-
ed in their unfoldings, are lovely in
death.—Nantucket Inguirer.

Speaking aside—~A diffident lover go-
ing W a town clerk to request him to
Euhlish the bans of matrimony, found

im at work alone, in the middle of a
ten acre lot, and usked him to step aside
a moment, as he had something partic-
ular for his private ear. ?

A Bunday or two ago, a minister
from Derbyshire g engaged to
preach at Sheephead, took for his text,
the 5th chapter of Matthew, dth verse
“If & mon sue thee at law, and take
thy cont, let him have thy cloak
the course of his sermon, he

forced the Christian duty
good : but to

also.’

of overcoming evil with
his astonishment

1.

left
chalk, “ Thave taken- your cloak, and

rilding. ‘The superfluous gold may belhope you will give ine your coat.”
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m QBaue, times, we argsure that such an improvement
would meet the approbationof the i

—Saturday. July 35, 1029, ' \
-] -
Oou nosrrcrs.—We have cheering antici- —

pations as to the ultimate success of our little Lirgnary Taste.—It is somewhat aston-
paper. Since No. 4, an accession of near *HDS that solittleliterary taste pervades this
one hundred subscribers has been made to POrtof our country. The inhabitants of this
our list, among whom we recognize many quarter are noted for their enterprize in every
warm friends.  We hope still to make further thing more than institations of learning. Of
imp inthe app of the pa- late however, much more appears doing in
per, and hope that all who feel interested in this way. The establishment of an Athe-
building up a literary paper in this ** eity of €™, and some new institutions of learning
the wild," will come forward and aid us in 510W that the public mind is becoming some-
the undertaking. At a time of general de- what drawn from speculations to fis estab-

ression. ki présent r 2 of some § institutions.—
:m “dll-l‘-‘n -u?n are r,_:nd“wh;lg m?‘ But lately all our young ladies were educated
ty, it was aquestion somewhat P:“blnmul.iml :bro::,md lIhe li!:l:y tasto of the ;ir:%::
whether there could be found encour: ns been so low, scarce apy such toste
sufficient to support a paper upon the i was manifest among society.  Seweral ltera-
of the Gy, however well it might be con- *¥ clubs we know have ?le‘m formed, and
ducted. This paperwas therefore issued in Droken up for want of o spirit to knnp.l.hem
small form, and ata low price, to test the alive. We hope thisstate of things v:ull not
7 It will therefore i accord, Much longer lnst. If in our polite circles o
ing to the support it receives—rmd we have toste for literafure pm.vni]s, it will be produc-
e e B M bl o ik ot s ool
' v < I i
tion n&::‘::ﬂe:‘,::'d’ will '::h:::.:l::'. vate their minds, and establish a stand-ur\‘l by
but at = ata di i o'lr:'“?ﬁeh they will be willing to be 3u}i§cﬂ- It
tnindhe 5} . wnt]llk.uﬁnelwennwymnmtni': tI:w “;ml: :ir:le,
Fae et e and keep alive an interest ful instruction

2 Iiwhut Mb::.__ s ‘nnd pl::!ure. Such a taste in the publick
Isvisrioss.—This is an age of inventions, mind also, gives support to editors engaged
The country is literally flooded with ‘‘ new in refining the manners and morals of our
and rare" improvements, from a steam-boat country, and it is the want of o taste,

apparatus, down to patent pumps and stocks. that has lately thrown out of e some
There is one invention however, that would of the most valuable period were
be of more importanee, if it could be accom- ever established in our country.

lished, than all the p that hove lately

Been put forth. That is an invention to su.  CroPS—Every thing wih the B
percede the necessity of marp mimes.  Hurd - Y Ve g o
times, is an ejoculation that escapes every z::::‘:ju:l: um:;n;r :::;;g mi;hﬁ.;l
; ; mmencing,
el e s e i of e oy, T
. m‘;“ ing:’ Itis vrliten on w’i;:::::: still continues guite cool, mild and
very goods that lie from day to day, uomoles-, "
ted—it is the mechanic's cold comfort, andthe|  Mype wonders.—There is now living
lawyer's anfagonist. Itisincluded in every i, one house and only one family, at
:;“m lnd‘l:nnnlyglw &;: m Jamnica Plain, says the Boston Pat-
B e o and e by, Ti0t—One grandfther, 1 grandmother,
MR i) & Grsidabl and tareint @ futhers, 2 mothers, 2 husbands, 2
meiny~—it grinds the fice of poor, and dloses| Wives, 2 500, 1 daughter, 1 fthor.in-
the purses of the rich. It robs honest indus-{1aw, 1 mother-in-law, 1 dnoghter-in-
try, and locks up charity ina cell, Itcireum.|law, 3 cousins, 1 brother, 1 sistér, 1 uu-
seribes comfort, and hangs upon mankind like ¢le, 1 aunt, 1 nephew, 3 grandchildren,
an ingubus, If therefore, any invention can 2 children, und vet there are only seyen

o o

e made to supercede the necessity of Lard in all.

Y
I’ I
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__ ORUGIUAL PUBEIT.

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

Mr. Editor.—The house which is the sub-
jectof the following, still stands on Buffalo
street. It was, at the time of the occurrence,
surroumded by the forest. It is now sur-

FOR THE GEM.
CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS,
He prayed, but not as mortal men do pray;
With careless heart and thoughtless tongue.
He knelt
There in his agony alone—he bowed
Before his fither—and there was none
To see him in his bitterness. He eried,
‘* My Father, if it be thy holy will
* Let this bitter cup remain untasted
“ By thy suffering son.  Yel oh! my father,
"N{t my will, but thine be done.” J}ml oh!

ded by beautiful habi ; and the for-

est, like that onee aged inmate of this house,
has passed away.

THE HOUSE OF PRAYER.

As I wander'd forth in musing mood, -

When S0l had sunk to rest

To where a dense and fitful wood

Grew fruitful »'er earth's breast ;

1 heard a voice in accents low,

Come muffled on the air ;

And the full breeze that next did blow,

Told 'twas the voice of prayer.

'“We bow to thee, Almighty God,
ks

He seemed more holy for his w
And the cold night-dews mingling with great

drops
Of blood, ;'ell from his holy forehead. Butit
Was not becanse he was an outeast from
His fither's fiace; an exile from his native
Hesven; a wanderer on earth, without
A place to lay his head ; a persecuted
Deity, born in that lowly, lonely place
And yet the Son of God; and buffetted
And mock’d; and yet the Saviour of the world.
’Tu\'nada]:&l fur this he groan'd, and wept and

ied.

Oh noj; the wing wormwood of his soul
Was for poor fallen, guilty mon.  And Judas
Came, and with unholy, treacherons kiss, he
Sold his Lovd.  How like thesir, fair fruil,
That grows around the lake where Sodom and
Gomorroh stood, was that unholy kiss !
"T'was fhir without, but bilterness within !
And wi crown of thorne, a dindem

i the crown of one so holy ?
d wrges of a heartless mob,
] of deeds so pure !—yet this,
rn was his.

And when they nailed
To that aceursed tree the sufferer,
The rocks, which sinee creation’s chaos had
Been mute spectators of the world's dark

deeds,
Were r:hl. And the bright sun, which ne'er

i

With thank{ul and praise,
And tho' we smart beneath thy rod,
‘rebell'd

Yet justare all thy ways

Our father ! the' we have

Against thy laws most just,

And the' from thee we're here expell'd,
In thee we put our trust.

* Look down in pity on usall,

In this vain world below,

And suffer us on thee to esll

Thou balm for ev'ry wo.

With thee we leave ourselves to-night,
Poor mortal worms are we,

And may we find a pure deliglt
In truly serving thee.' .

Thus snid the voice, in plaintive mool,
As I approach’d the duo:l'],
Till my full ear, and the silent wood
golali cntchél::naound no more ;

nd I pans'd till thelight that diml "
In the cot had eeas'd ia glave, i
Then with eautious steps, and still I torn’d
And left this house of prayer.

And as [ wander'd on my way,
A voice was on the air,

At every sigh it seem'd ta say,
“ This is the voice of prayer.’”
Again T'went to that poor cot,

The wind was whistling shrill
ad known Llisten’d, but the voice was not—
An hour of gloom, since God, Jehovah said sue in,
«* Let there be light," was dork ] And graves Fowbtpugue i dentiuprow il A
PR i A ) 1 :
Andsaints w i r countless ages slept,
?{wg gazed wil:ltllmr on ;hn'i: aauﬂmsp:l Will be b]:‘hu GEM,
The darkest scene that ever yet di g pul ed regularly in2 weeks -
Man's catalogue of erimes. And in that hour WME‘P‘T. in mﬂmn::;mﬂ suit-
OF utter hopelessness, he cried,  my God,  |able for binding. It will be § on Satur-
My God, Oh | why hast thou forsakenme.”” |days, and printed for the proprietors,
And the gall and wormwood that press'd Bdwin Scrantom,
Upon those holy lips to drink, was at the Office of the Observer, in
To his soul's deep bitterness | Jesus died| | the Globe Building, 1o whom all letters and
RosaMosp, | COmmunications must be nddresved, post-
11miﬂ. Terms—ONE DOLLAR per annum
"The sailor, toss'l on stormy seas s ble in all cases in ady ’

Thovgh far his bark may roam,
Still hearsa vol;ca inu\lr:y,hmu.
That wakena thovphity 'of nour
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sex. Her rich blue eyes were bent

WIITTEY FOR THE GEM.
THE COQUETTE’S REWARD.
By Mzs. H. Dopee.

Mary Aun Huntly was celebrated for
her personal beauty. Shewas the eld-
est daughter of a wealthy New-Eng-
land farmer, and although her paternal
dwelling was far retired from the bustle|
and e of public life, yet she was|
songht out, and received the homage of
many a proud and high born heart.

1t is the talent of beauty to win admi-
vation ; and sensible and noble indeed
must be the female, who possesses this
peculiar gift, without that vain hangh-
tiness and pride, which are itz vsual at-
tendants.

Mary Ann when she made her fiest

- appearunece in sagiety, was an amiabl

long and thoughtfully upon the floor,
and then she lifted them and smiled, and
in that smile were centered all her pow-
ers of fascination. 'Those who had
drank the fatal draught, wounld have
known its meaning, but Milford read
only there, depth of unutterable ten-
derness, and that was all springing up
for him.

The hours passed flectly along—the
evening with a brilliant moon came, and
a little ramble was proposed. A broth-
er of Mary Ann was present, who very
politely offered Miss Johnson his arm,
while Mary Ann, overjoyed at so fa-
vorable an_opportunity, gladly accept-
ed that of Milford. Now all the pow-
ers of her flattering, deceiving tongue
were exerted, to win his heart from its
first ohject and attach it to hergelf. That

and gentle creature; but the praise
which was poured into her ears and the
admiration with which she was every
where received, filled her young heart
with new emotions, and a pew ambi-
tion,—this ambition was, to be still more
admired, and to win hearts but to de-
ceive them. Hers was a career of fick-
leness and faithlessness, and yet all
seemed equally eager to admire and to
trust her, and all alike shared her at-
tention and her bitter scorn.

She usually passed considerable time
with a young female intimate in Bos-
10n, and it was during one of these vis-

its that Miss Johnson presented her in-|li

tended husband to her {riend Mary Ann.
Milford was on interesting youth, full of|
high life and high feelings, and was the
heir not only of respectability but of]
wealth. He tenderly loved Miss John-
“son, who was amply worthy of his
choicest aflections, and in one short

evening she was unsuccessful, but after
several dillerent interviews, the elo-
quence of her beauty prevailed and she
had the triumph of beholding Milford
following madly in her train, and her

dear friend Miss Johnson, urning in
secret over her blighted h This
was a rich morsel for the proud co-

quette’s greedy vanityyand long did she
keep up the delusionin Mitford's mind;
but at length she thréw off the mask,
and told him withiput®a hlush, that she
desired not his love, and could no lon-
ger receive his attentions.

This unexp "blow fell on his soul

at last resumed hi iro
ed back with horr n th

month their bliss was to be consumma-|which he had p:
ted. Mary Ann looked on the amial le|deeply over his follies, and d
pair, the noble feelings of her heart forjto return, if possible, to the path’
a moment triumphed, and she felt hap-ity, the first step of which was to make
in the of her friend ;jan humble acknowled to his a-
bused betrothed, seek forgiv

ll:gl. suddenly her ipsatiable thirst for ad-
miration awoke, and she felt her pride
wounded that any female but herself]
shonld receive homage from the other

and fulfll his former vows; bt alas!
how was his heart indeed riven and all
his earthly hopes forever blasted, when
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he heard from Miss Johnson's lips, that
she would never see him more. He
fled from her presence—reason again|
forsook him and madness took up its
long and desolate reign in his bosom.

I was a child when he was pointed
out to me, but never, never, shall I for-
zet the dreadful expression of his eye,
or the depthsof horror and utter wretch-

i that was depicted in his coun-
tenance! He seldom spoke, and ever,
most stadiously avoided all womankind. |
It was about this time, also, that I first
beheld Mary Ann Huntly. 1 thought)
her the loveliest creature I had ever
seen, but they told me che had faded
much, for she too had felt the touch of)
sorrow. Her ill treatment of one so
universally beloved, as Milford, blasted
ut once her veputation, and she was dis-
pised and shunned by all.

Sometime after this, she had the mis-
fortune to lose both her parents, and as
her father made no provision for her in
his will, she was left a destitute and
friendless orphen. All now poured
forth their bitterest censure, and she
sought refuge from persecution with a
relati “Em ided ata iderable
distance from her native town. There
a wealthy widower became enamour-
ed with her beauty, and offered her his
liand and his fortune. ‘This proposal
she most cheerfully accepted, although
the same ceremony that made ber a
wife, made her the mother of nine chil-
dren.

She lived in high splendor and appa-

name of Milford, and burning tears mll{
ed down her cheeks at the word; bu
she is gone—forever gone, and peace to
her mouldering ashes.

Milford still lives, and Miss Johnson
is wearing away her life in useless re-
gret, that she did not forgive her re-
pentant lover. . e

This, dear reader, is no fiction; itis
a tale of truth, and I could point out to
yon the town where you might see the
miserable man, who is known in this
narrative by the fictitious name of Mil-
ford. _

FON THE GEM.
THE FOX HUNT.

¢ Js hedying !" said Sanford Graham,
as he gazed wildly and convulsed with
agitation upon his youthful friend Win-
ton Herbert. “Dying,” ran thro' the
whole crowd that stood about the bed-
side of poor Winton. “Dying," echoed
back thro' the stillness of the neglected
parlour, Already, indeed had death
laid his cold hand npon poor Winton,
the bleared and half'turned eye,the fiash-
ing strokes of breath, the distorted fea-
tures, and the large cold drops of sweat,
were the awful assurances that the con-
querer was indeed there. And now
was seen the quivering lip; and the eye
suffused with tears was intent upon the
dying sufferer, as il’ to watch the escape
of the soul in its separation from the
mortal body. Allthe accompaniments
of death was there; the suppression of
speech, the frequent decp drawn sighs,
the im’enea anxiety, and the unfeigned

rent happiness, for a fow ths, when
suddenly her husband became insoly-
ent, and was reduced from affluence, to
a slate of absolute poverty. Dreading
the bitter reproaches with which she
constantly loaded him, he avoided her
society as much as possible, and the
bar-room and the gaming honse soon
became far dearer to him than his own
fireside.

It was about this time that I first saw
her, and aolthough sorrow-struck and
heart-broken, she was still passing
beautiful,

* % % s 0 fyo years more, and
where was the once gay--the proud and|
adored Mary Ann Huntley ! I saw her|
borne to the last sad home of all the
living, and there was none to weep

iﬂ‘! her husband was there, but|
g: could not mourn, he was insensible
to fecling. Poor Mary Ann was weigh-
ed down with poverty, misfortune and
disappointment, and believing that she
had brought her miscries upon herself,
she had no ambition no desire to live,
Withher last breath she repeated the

ation. "The sil was again
broken—“is" e dying!"” said Sanford
to the deeply afflicted mother that bent
over her child, and whose eyes flowed
like fountains. Mrs. Herbert bowed as-
sent, as she wiped from poor Winton's
brow the lated drops coll 1
there. It was too much for poor San-
ford. The agonies of his bosomn was
no longer controlable. Andas he saw
the sure approach of death, and the loss
of his friend flitted across his fevered
brain, he burst forth in an unearthly
moan. And now the whole room was
in convulsions, as they saw the agony
of the youthful Sanford at the idea of
his eeparation from his friend. Long
and heartrending were the cries that
rent the very walls of that house. But
this grief was vnavailing against ‘'man’s
mortal foe.” He grosped his victim,
and Winton Herbert, not yet 17, in the
&rlde of life, and but one hour before

dulging in all the gaiety and lightness
of life, in full health, was now lifeless!

1 was o stranger to all that witnessed
thie scene, and when the vital spark had
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made its exit to unknown regions, I in-
uired of a by-stander what hrou ht|
the youth to this untimely end. lgur
conversation was long, and the veader
isinformed that the story of the unfor-
tunate youth was detailed to me as near
as ible, as follows.
jord Graham and Winton Her-
bert were boys together—they were ac-
tive buoyant fellows, and were never,
in their sports separated. Whenever
one was going to enjoy a day’s ramble,
he was sure the other would be his com-
ion, b he got to go.

|
|

mouth of the cave, he strove like one
to gain his life to reach the tail of Rey-
nard. Hisascent was slower and slow-
er as the steep grew more and more
perpendicular. At length he arrived at
the last obstacle that barred him {rom
the mouth of the cave! Tkis obstacle
was a protuberance in the bank—upon
that, if’ he could gainit, he could stand
at ease, and look in upon the habitation
of Reynard! Before attempting to as-
cend it he looked up towards the mouth
oftthe den. 'The tail still hung out in

1 of his enterprize! A swell of

They grew up as it were arm in arm,
and were the pride of the little society
in which they moved. Time bears us
onward swiftly, and as the years flitted
away they found the butterfly field, and
the ramble for birds' nest, had changed

pride heaved his bosom as he thought
of overcoming the wiles of the arch
animal he was pursuing! He placed his
right foot within a small fissure of the
rock, and reached with his hands to
draw himself up another step! At tha

to sports of larger and more
ample enjoyment. Hunting was o fa-
vorite amusement, and it was in a beaun.
tiful morning in spring that they sought|
the woods together, to hunt the par-
tridge. In their rambles a fox crossed|
their path, and then the chase com-
menced. Young Reynard was fleet
and so were his pureners. They fol-
lowed him to the bank of a stream,
which, though small, had in some pla-
ces banks feet in height. Here|
Reynard, high upon the cliff that o'er-
hung the gurgling stream below, disap-
peared in his den. ‘This was too much
for our youths to brook ; they could not
think of losing the gnme without ever
being permitted to see the mouth of his|
den. The bank from above was too)
abrupt to admit of descending to his res-
idence, yet below aslope from the bot-
tom of the height, although it did not
invite an easy ascension, did net forbid
the ibility of gaining the mouth of]
the den, when they considered the nu-
merons little twigs that shot out from
among the rocks upwards. Ten min-
utes, and they were at the bottom of]
the bank. Looking up the cunning|
Reynard sat looking from his hiding|
place in bold defiance of their pursnits.
His steady eye was fixed upon the in-
struments of death which they carried,
and po was one levelled at him
than he turned indignant, and hid his
bLead and body in ll.!he Tnul.h :llfl:hegien,
leaving his lo owing tail banging
oot ns @& mrz.s at which they might

shoot as as they pleased ! This
was too and young Winton burn-
ing with disappointment, in one mo-
ment threw is armour and was as-
cending the steep. Without thinl

how fruitiess would be his endeavors
oven should hebe enabled to gain the

t the voice of Sanford, who had
stood nll the while in breathless silence
gazing upon the ascent of his fiiend,
broke upon his ears with the words
“ Be careful Winton!" It started him!
and a slight flash of indignation passed
over his mind atthe thought that hehad
scared the Fox. He pressed harderup-
on the rock to raise himsell; and the
piece that he had placed his foot
opon, broke from its hold and fell!
‘Winton held on by his hands, and what
little support he could derive from the
ioe of his left shoe! The rock, break-
ing into a thousand pieces roshed lilke
the sndden burst of thunderinto the
gulf below ! A wild scream was hear:
from Sanford below, and was hrou,
back on the reverberation, with 1
sound of the falling precipice! Sanlord
barely escaped death amidst the rush-
ing rocks, and in agony beheld his
friend suspended from an awful preci-
pice. 'F'hetail was gone! Notknowing
but fearing the imminent danger of
Winton's situation, lie raised his voice
to speak, when his friend's voice fell up-
on his ears. ** Sanford 1 shall fall! Thi=
struck Sanford with the utmost horror !
But he cheered his friend, and said, “ I
will bring you help.” Thus saying be
bounded towards the village and spread
the heart rending intelligence. The
villagers routed, and with ropes re-
paired to the spot. Winton, almost ex-
hausted still bung reeling over the guif®
A crowi collected, and quite o number
on the opposite side, stood mute but
anxious spectators of the scene. The
rope was let down to him, and he grasp-
ed it with a fervour that showed how
deeply he appreciated his perilous situ-
ation, In one moment he was slowly
rising towards the summit of the pre-
cipice. Al was gilent, and the wind
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that moved the just pot forth leaves,
sighed softly as if afraid to break the
dreadful silence, A burst of voices like
thunder, from those below and opposite
now rent the air; “ he has lost his hold!
he is falling!"” and the slacking up of
the rope showed too truly to those on
the bank that the poor fellow had in-
deed lost his hold. A dread convulsion
ran through the crowd—the sufferer be-
ing hid by the sloping of the bank from|
the gaze of those above him, a general
rushing towards the summit seemed to|
be likely to carry with it disastrous con-
sequences, when Winton who in his
anxiety to regain the bank had caught

The Goddess once appointed a day
|for all her adorers to appear before her,
|and present their offerings. The sum-
\mons was received with universal de-
{light. The appointed day arrived, and
a vast multitude assembled—each pre-
ipared with a gift. The goddess appear-
ed, seated on a throne made of a silver
clond, and studded with the Gems and
brilliants of heaven. Her figure and

were b
beauty, such as earthly language will
not describe. There was in her man-
ner a secret dignity, but gothing to awe
or intimidate. She looked round on the
admiring throng with a benevolent,dis-

by a twig to help himself] suddenly let
his weight upon the rope, and well nigh
jerked from the bank those who had
hold of it. The crowd being hushed,
they continued slowly drawing up Win-
ton; in a few moments his head ap-
peared in sight above the precipice.
This was a dreadful moment! But an
instant and he would be past danger or
pastrescue. Hope and fear, struggled
in every bosom! and an anxiety parta-
king of madness sat full in the counten-
ance of every one, The blood, cur-
dled as with the chill of death, swelled
in the veins—in one moment the air
would have been rent with shonts of]
joy- Butthe sufferer as his eyes caught|
the multitude of breathless spectators|
on the bank, swooned—he sunk—a des-
perate grasp was made, buthe dropped
anto that fearful gulf, and was brought
t mangled from that dreadful fall. A
discord of horrid groans and shrieks is-
sued forth at that dreadful moment from
all present. But all was past. A gloom
was thrown over the village, as they
carried that unfortunate to a premature
rave, and they told me that poor San-
ord, crazy from the effects of so dread-
ful a catastrophe, was in imagination
pursuing the Fox, and with all the ea-
gernessthat characterized their hot pur-
suit, would call every one who went to
see him Winton, and then would agk in
ahalf suppressed voice if they did not
see the Fox's Tail. ATRIAN,

FRIENDSHIP,
'The Goddess has a multitude of wor-
shippers ; but many of them pay her,

cr & glance, that seemed to say,
“T would bestow my choicest favors on
you all, if you knew how to apprecinte
lllel‘lil’." '

The first app hed, and 3
spread all his treasures of wealth u:?ugn
her altar ; then raised his eyes to deter-
mine by her countenance whether the
offering was accepted.

The Goddess frowned! “can gold,”
she exclaimed, “ gain friendship 7 im-
potence of hope! Remove the trash!”
It was done. Inits stead, he arranged
his titles and honors all in due order be-
fore her ; again she frowned ! He hasti-
ly put them aside, and in their place laid
the record of his fame. It would not do
—with a look of displeasure she bade
him take it away. He obeyed; then
throwing himsell at her feet, he thus
addressed her. ¥ Great Goddess! 1
have offered thee all that mortals value;
I have nothing left—but my heart; he
paused—her look of displensure was
gone, “I freely surrender it he ex-
claimed. She emiled, and accepted the
offering.

Then rising from her throne, she ad-
dressed the vast assembly :—* Children
|of men, know that in the eye of friend-
ship, gold is dross, honor a bubble,fame
|empty air; at her shrine the heart alone
is accepted.”

The erowd dispersed, though mnot
without murmuring ; for many had no
hearts, and those who had, were so cor-
rupted by vice, as made them sensible
that they were not worth offering. The
hearts that were heaped on the altar ol
mammon, could not be recalled; nor

14

only @ blind devotion. They form a|those which lay scattered at the sh

s nb]; “;:‘: ;’:‘; thi % lovely and|of ple:oum. A smiling few ..ppm,ﬂ',':
esivable, ve no ju plion]ed, an: 3 th =

of her true ter. "They imagine lied affecti i ":N‘iﬁef of unsul

her favor may be purchased with the
same coin that buys other pleasures,
and frequently veckon themselves a-
mong her favorites while atter stran-
®ers to her.

v them,
her countenanee lighted up with sucha
resplendent beauty, that its radiance
was reflected on the faces of her favor-
ites—and they wenr it to this day.

Ladics’' Magazine.
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RELIGIOUS.
A WORD FITLY SPOKEN,

There is, in the city of Philadelphia,)

an asylum for children, who are presen-|
ted to the guardians or ovcrseerspol’ the|
poor, as objects of public charity. Wi-
thout stopping to admire and a prove the
humane and wise provision wl?wh keeps
them from much evil example and influ-
ence, and gives them that instruction
which is profitable for all things, even
in this world,—our present object is, to
staie s case of much interest, which re-
cently oecurred.

Early on a Sabbath afternoon during
the summer, the matron of this asylum
was pained to find a company of eigh-
teen men, (rope makers,) at a game of|
ball, in an enclosure near the building,
and in view of the children. Kunowing
the power of such an example, she went
to them—requested them to desist a mo-
ment, till they should hear what she hod
to say. She then told them, in sub-
stance, that she was shocked to see
them so openly and fearlessly trans-
gressing the law of God; “and if I,a
poor sinful creature am shocked at the
openness and enormity of your sin, how
must it appear to Gop himself, who is
so holy that no flesh living shall be
justified in his presence’” She then
wnformed them that she was the matron
of the asylum; that she was endeavoring
to train up these poor and friendless
children in the fearof God, and in obe-
dience to his holy law; and that such an
example as was thus placed before them
would counteract the influence of her
instructions and labors. She then eiv-
illy requested them to leave their sport
for a while, and go with her to the as-
ylum, assuring them that what they
would see, would be new to them, and
perhaps interesting. Aftera short con-
sultation, they determined to follow her;
and leaving their hats and costs be-
hind, they all foliowed her to the house.
The family and children were surprized
to see such a procession following the
matron into the house and through the
hall; but they were soon told that these
were persons who had come fo visit
them, and see how they kept the Sab-
bath. Being seated on benches provi-
ded for visiters,in the school room, the
matron told the children to sing one of]
their bymns; and. without any intima-|

83

tion of its appropriateness, they im-
mediately sung the hymn—

This day belongs to God alone,

He chooses Sunday for his own;

And we must neither work nor play

Upon God’s holy Sabbath day.

"Tis well to have one day in seven,

That we may learn the way to heaven;
D#’u we never should have thought

About religion as we ought.

And every Sabbath should be past

As il we knew it were our last;

For what would dying people give,

To have one Sabbath more to live T

While this hymn was sung by up-

wards of one hundred children, (some
of them so young as to be scarcely able
to speak the words plain,)the tears were
seen to roll from the eyes of the repro-
ved visiters, who sat in perfect silence
during the service. Several hymns and
answers from the catechism, were reci-
ted, and verses of Scripture repested,
till dinner was ready. The matron as-
ked the visiters to go into the dining
hall, and see the children come to the
table and take their dinber. A clean
white cloth was spread, on which was
placed a sufficient quantity of bread and
molasses, After a blessing had been
|asked by the matron, in which the chil-
dren audibly joined—she stated fo the
visiters, that on any other day of the
weelk, the children had various fare,and
the table was furnished with plates, &e.
as in any other family; but on the Sal-
\bath, she feltit a duty to avoid all un-
pecessary labor. She therefore bad the
bread provided, and the molasses drawn
in proper quantity, on the evening be-
fore; and no noise or labor was neces-
sary in providing food, furnishing the
table, nor in clearing off, washing, and
putting up the furniture. Thus she
hoped to impress on the children’s
hearts, the spirit of the hymn they had
sung, aswell as its letteron their mem-
ory.
n:ifter dinner, and thanks returned,
the children with great quietness went
out into the yard which surrounds the
building. The matron then cautioned
them as to their conduct—¢ You know,
\children,” said she, “that this is God’s
holy Sabbath. If you take a plaything,
or touch ope, you sin. You must not
work nor play,lest you offend God, who
has commanded you, and me,and all of
us, to remember the Sabbath to keep it ho~
Iy She gave them this colemn ad-

oe County - Historic Serials Collection
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monition in language the most simple
and affectionate, and to the wonder of|
her silent and intent wisiters. The
children went out in a very orderly
cmunner; the matron then turned to
her adult calass, that had so unexpeet-
edly come under her care. She told
them she was sincerely obliged to
them for their eiviliyt; that they had
seen something of the course of pro-
ceeding in that house, and she hoped
they had been interested ; that she
should be happy to see them there at
any time, but especially on the Sabbath
—when they would always see the
same, or similar efforts made to train u

children in the knowledge and fear of|
God, and in obedience to his holy law.
They returned tothe field, took their

hats and coats in the most orderly man-| b

ner, and returned home.

The next Sabbath, every one of the
eighteen persons came to the asylum,
decently dressed, and with a becoming
deportment, and witnessed the whole
course of exercises. One of them was
considerably advanced, (supposed 45
or 50 yearsold,) and the youngest was
about 17; and many of them paid
third visit! So effectually did the se-
rious, aflectionate, and judicious con-
duct of this matron, secure the respect
and confid of this company of trans-
gressors.

A good one—The original shrewd-
ness and simplicity of childhood often
raise a blush on faces of grave instruct-
ors, as we doubt not, the reply at the
close of the following anecdote, did on
that of the reverend interrogator, whose
questions, doubtless, were furnished to
hisown hands, by some of the modern
book makers.

“At an anniversary meeting of the
London Sunday School Union, the Rev,
5. Kilpin remarked that in catechising]
some children on the subject—¢ Thy
will be done on eaxth as is done in heav.
en’—the following were the questions
and answers:—What is it to be done ?
The will of God. Where is it to be
done? On earth How is it to be
done? As it isin heaven. How do
you think the angels do the will of|
Godin heaven, as tﬁ:y are our pattern?
‘The first replied, “They do it immediate-

ly.’—The second, “They do it actively.’

The third, “They do it unitedlv.” Here

a pause ensued andmo other child ap-
peared to have any answer; but after
some time a little gir]l arose and said,
¢« Why, sit, they do it without asking any
questions.’” :

TEMPERANCE.

Beecher’s Sermons and the Whiskey
Barrels.—Our correspondent mentions
the following fact, on the authority of
the Rey. Mr. Reed,of Bloomington:

«He informed the meeting that at
the place of his residence, Beecher's
Sermons on Intemperance had been
read from the pulpit, and that the last
sermon in the series had been read the
preceding Sabbath. On Monday mor-
ning a merchant who had been in the
habit of retailing ardent spirit, and who
ad been listening to the powerful ar-
guments and irresistible appeals of
Beecher, went to his store, knocked the
leads out of his whiskey barrels, emptied
their contents into the streets, and resol-
ved fo have nothing more to do with the
article.—Thus you see that Dr. Beech-
er, though he lives in Boston, is prea-
ching in the West.”’—Journal of Huma-
ﬂify.

TEMPERANCE IN COLLEGES.

A friend has put into our hands an
address delivered before the Temperance
Society in Yale College, by a member.
After discussing the subject in its more
general bearings, the author adverts to
the peculiar circumstances of his au-
dience, as follows:—Jour. of Himanity.

“Shut out from the sgitations of the
world, and secluded in the quiet of this
classical retreat it would seem that here
of all places on earth, the ravages of
intemperance should be least prevalent.
Yet, my friends, there have been in-
stances to qualify this presumption. One
individual in particular I remember,
who was of us, but is not with us. Ma-
ny of his nssociates are here, but his
seat remains unfilled. I will recall
the hour, when, in the name of this
association, I solicited his suffrage in its
support—He answered my request with
a refusal, slleging at the same time, his
assurance that a pledged conformity to
its rule could never be necessary. Days
and months had passed away when one
evening we met. His prostration of
its and debilitv of frame led me to in-
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quire the cause. In a tone which still
sounds in my ear, he said, “There is—
there isa hell in this bosom; my tor-
ments are those of the damued.”” Soon
afterwards he left these walls. But
scarce had he been welcomed by the
hospitality of his paternal roof, when
the toll of the village bell announced|
that he had passed ¢that bourne
whence no traveller returns.””  He fell
a vietim of intemperance. He was an
only sgn—one parent he had—an aged|
father, who had fondly looked mnﬁfis_
remnant of his line for honor and sup-
port in the vale of years. But no such|
prospect now gladdens his view. Deeply|
and stilly that object of his hopes sleeps|
in the distant grave-yard. The elms
still bloom—the winds of heaven still
sweefo\fer that lowly habitation. But
they bring to his ear no notes of consola-
tion. The cold hand of disappointment
liesathis heart, and ere perhaps, an-
other sun shall have shone, his weary
course will have been ended.

Saturday, August 8, 1829.

lakes, with their enchanting shores,and
silvery bosoms—we rambled o'er the
various hills and dales that broke the
evenness of the country's surface, and
sighed for the morning air of some
mountain glen.  Another had traced
the “ dark and daring deed,” of some
bold adventurer, and wrought the his-
tory of his life into a tale of horror.—
Others still had poured their fancy's
thought upon our table—humorous,sen-
timental, pathetic, and some too breath-
ing of love. One piece in particular,
we remember ; it was evidently the pro-
duction of some young lady to whom
Cupid had been indulgent but to de-
ceive. The first moonlight ramble-the
tender pressure of the hand, and ten-
der look, with a world of sighs, were
so vividly and so feelingly depicted,that
we really felt pity rising inour breast,
and almost wished we might be belov-

= ed,

‘We were aroused firom this lovely re-
verie by the thought that our task was=
not yet c need. We tambled over

OUR CLOSET.

Sitting by our table last evening, dri-
ven to the sad perplexity of choosing
from among the many, the better eflu-
sions of our friends, or write something,
ourself, [for we abominate partiality,]
involuntarily we laughed outright. “ A
thought struck us.”’ Just at that mo-
ment some ‘‘light wing'd fairy” or

hing else whispered in our ear,
i ywwhat would your readers think of a
visit to your closet 1" We cast our eyes
npon our table, loaded with the effu-
sions of fairy and poetic brain,—tales,
fragments, essays, love-songs, &c. &c,
and just at that moment too, we caught
aglimpse of our own melancholy coun-
ienance reflected in the mirror before
us, and could not help but ‘smile aloud.’
But our task must be done, and we be-
gan again to read. One of onr friends
had sent usa beautiful description of|
some more beautiful country, and we|
yvere for a few moments lost amid the

and read again every paper upon our
table, or at least their titles,but we were
not in a mood to be pleased,and as a last
resort we resolved to write ourselves,
We commenced, erased and began a-
zain, till we were out of all patience
with our very pen, and could our read-
ers have seen our angry brow and mel-
ancholy phiz, and felt our heart beat
with thoughts for their amusement at
that moment, they would have langhed
too, or pitied us.

(Z=Weareplensed to see an adver-
tisement announcing that Miss Pome-
roy willcommence a select school for
young Ladies on Monday next. From
the known qualifications of Miss Pom-
ery, we recommend this schoeol to the
young ladies of this place seeking an
education.

None are so seldom found alone, and
sosoon tired of their own company, as
those coxcombs who are oh the best

murmuring streams and wide spread

terms with themselves,
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r, what art thou to Him,

Andyet, bold babhle
b A d, and heap'd the waters

Who drown'd a worl

far
Above its lofliest mountiains 1 a light wave,
That breaks, and whispers of its 1 s
might. [Bran
[From the Philadelphia Albnm.]
"Tis only when the dust, the tombs dark dust,
Hath shri

FOR THE GEM.
THE REJIECTED GITT.
"T'ake back, take back thy jewels now,
An offering far too bright for me,
This blanched cheek, and care-worn brow,
A painful contrast offars thee.
A faded bud, or cypress wreath
Is far more meet to linger here,
Bring me a wild flower from the heaili,
And I will love thee quite as dear.

Then take, oh take thy diamonds now,
And twine them in another’s hair,
Go place them on a gayer brow,
*Tis fitter they should sparkle there.
Oh would they heal a broken heart,
Or blota page ffom memory now,
1'd never with thy offering part,
But firmly elasp it to my brow.

Oh urge me not, it cannot be,
Thy offering is not meet for me.

d our mshes thst our memories

bloom,
"Tis only then the intellect ean thrust
Aside the darkness of our mortal doom ;
But even now, tho' lling in the gloom
That broods perpelual o’er the deeds of men,
The soul, in hope of spotless life to come,
Drinks in quick gl of that d

irth,
Whose happiest days endure nor agony ner
mirth.

The evil know this not; the stain’d in soul,

The sear'd in guilt, the branded and the lost,

Cains of their kind, o’er them all seasons roll,

Unmarked, uncheer’d by all that gladdens
most ;

The fiendish calumny, the tumid boast ;

Darken their sun, and wassail wastes the

night ;
Butto the heart oft pierced and foiled and
crossed, }
Imagination steep’d in nature's light,

YOR THE GEM.

Written on the blank leaf of o book, present-
edto Miss

Accept the giftthe' small it be,

"Fwill prove a guide to memary

When face and form’s forgot :—perchuanee

It may the truth of heart enhance

OFf him who gave it.  Should it =0,

Its object’s gain'd.  Trifling gift go ;

Apnd when eastern zephyrs kiss the cheek

OF her who bears thee, and reveries seck

The thoughts of friends afar, —friends yet

dear,
Dearer still in absence, wall thou here
One wandering one, friendly still, still the

same,
To breathe, perhaps, a lonely stranger's
name. LOTHAIRE.

THE FALLS OF NIAGARA.
The lh:ug!lls are strange that erowd upon my
rain
While I look upward tothee., It would seem,
Ag if God pour'd thee from his ‘hollow hand,’
And hung his bow upon thine awful front ;
And spoke in that loud voice which seem'd to

him
Who dwelt inPatmos for his Saviour's sake,
“The sound of many waters ;" and had bade
Thy flood to chronicle the nges baclk,
And notch his cent'ries in th’ eternal vocks.
Deep ealleth untodeep. And what are we,
That hear the question of that voice sublime?
Oh what are all the notes that ever ru

From war's vain trumpet, by thy thundering Payablein all cases inad

side !
Yoa, what 18 all the viot man can make
In his short life, to thy unceasing ronr !

Brings highest, purest bliss from its empyi-
cal flight. [S. L. Fairfield.

[From the Oneida Observer. ]
SONG.
1 heard thy lute at even tide,
0! sadly did ite tones complain ;
But now as flowers for gentle dews,
I thirst for thy sweet strain.

1 see the white moon sail in heaven
How gladly once I hail'd its light !
For thou wert near, and thou didst lend

A glory to the night. *

But now thou art, depnrted one
Far on the ocean’s blue expanse;
nd ns the sunflower to the sun,
I perish for thy glance.

Thou'st gone—thy song hath cens'd to be,
Thy gentle lute is broke in twain,
And riow, alas! that it is so—

1 mourn for thee in vain. Y.

THE GEM,

Will e published regularly onee in 2 weels
on gmuigl per, in octavo form, and paged suit-
e e
8, i clors,
" Biwin Ber sntom
at the Office of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, to whom all letters and
| communications must be ad
paid.  Terms—ONE DOLLAR

posts
per annum,

JOB WORK
neatly executed, at the office of the Gem.
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young genius into life.

NO. S,

ROCHESTER, AUGUST 22, 1829,

VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL TALES.

FOR THE oEM.
THE TWINS.

In & romantic spot a few miles from

in Scotland, resided Wal-

ter and Margaret Grey. They were

abundantly blessed in the things of this

world. They owned the country seat

where they lived, which had fallen toli

them on the decease of Walter's futher.
And it was a spot an aogel might
have deigned to grace, so beautiful, so
romantic,  Behind the mansion rose a
hill covered with verdure, and affording|
fnod for innumerable flocks, which graz-
ed upon its borders. At the foot of this
hill, meandered a babbling brook, which
found its way into a lovely lake, about
a mile from the hovse. The grounds
about mansion were fitted up in a
style of' elegance, which did honor to
the taste of its possessor. In front of
the jon was a | tiful lawn, cov-
ered with flowers of every hue; upon
the left was a park, and a grove of fine
trees. The house which stood in the
midst of this romantic scenery, was
large and airy, and its green vene-
tian blinds were entwined with jessa-
mine and honeysuckle; under the win-

dows was a variety of Aowers whiLc.h >

=

|{the age of seventeen,

hours of life are in early childhood,
when we know nothing of this world's
gloom—when all is sonshine, and if
there is & clond upon our juvenile hori-
zon, there is always a rainbow sure to
follow. But in after years there is
cloud on clond without one ray of light,
or one lone gleam of hope.

Marion- and Malcolm were almost
lolized by their p When they
were twelve years old, they were sent
to a school at Edinburgh. This part-
ing was a painful one to all parties.—
The only reliel which the parents had,
was the thought that it was for the ben-
efit of their children. And when at
they returned
from school, and stood upon their fa-
ther's threshhold, one would hardly

|have imagined they were beings of this

frail world, they looked so beautiful.
Marion and Maleolin were tall and ex-
actly of a height, but the expression of
their countenance were notalile.  Mal-
colm's cheek glowed with the bloom of'
health, and his dark eye was at times so
bright that it seemed unearthly; his

Lhair was dark as the raven's wing.—

Marion’s hair was fair, and she was
pale as the water lily, justdripping from
its ocean bed, and her eye was blue, so
blue one wounld have thounght she had
1 to kiss the violet, and stole its

, A

two rose buds, and it was hard to tell
which was the most beautiful. Oh it
was sweet to see them hand in
hand, wandering over the hill, or seek-
wild flowers on the lawn, or, sitting
Mmuning" D o Bilry: aad
it drew near twilight, Marion would
her brother for rotection, while|

telling tales of supersti-{they

hue. And these lovely twins were not

.- |alike in disposition; the basis of Mal-

colm's moral and intellectual character
was arduous snd enthusiastic, while
Marion was mild and placid as the
dove; and she used frequently to re-
prove her brother, for his rashness, yet
in 0o gentle a manner, that it was more
like fuiry's whisperings than a harsh re-
buke. In one thing they were alike:
mutual love, love for each other, and
for their parents. It seemed as though
strove to see which would be the
most devoted, and Marion bore off the

|palm, for Malcolm's hasty disposition

frequently led him into ervor.
Abouta year after their return from
hool, the try seat adjoining Mr.

d h at her|
ﬁmbl::iiﬂ b
to her mother.—

Gmy's, was taken by a gentleman who
had refired from business 1o spend the
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remmminder of his life in calm cortent-|
ment. |

His [amily consisted of a beloved
wife, and two chitdeen ; Bdwin the eld-
csl, was aboul nineteen; Corn, about
two years younger, Yisits of ceremo-
ny were soon exchanged between the
tamilies of these gentlemen, which soon
ripened into intimacy and strong friend-
ship between Marion Grey and the live-
Iy Corn R 2, and Malcolm and
Edwin soon learnel 1o shave a part of]
this intimacy. Maleolm learned ofter
o few solitary rambles with the spark-
ling Qora, that one glance from her rich
dark eye was worth more, than to have
Morion look at him a whole day,
and somehow of late, Edwin had rath-
er walle with the gentle Marion than
with his sister. Edwin and Marion
were alike in disposition; they were|
Loth gentle nnd peculiarly amiable. In
a e ths the phere about
n e ion, d to bresthe
of love. 'there had been just vows
and sighs and tears and hopes and fears
enorgh to fill about six months in love's
colendar, when it was announced that
the szat adjoining Mr. Hossmore's was
1o be taken by an old bachelor about
thirty. His chavecter was known to
both fwmilies, and he waos not consider-
ed @ very valuable acquisitionto the
ucighbocrhood. - Eghert Sunbury was
an only son. His mother resided in
Edinburgh, but ke was go sullen and
ill-humoured, thet sie could not take
v peace in his company, ©ccasi
ally he wounld spend a few months v
her. but it was seldom. e had a very
forbidding lool, was sullen and vicious
in his disposition. He was wealthy,
having realized all his father's property,
except a small annoity to his mother.
ile also had a legacy from an aunt, but
there were whisperings of & binther
drowned, of forged wills, bribed law-

(althongh he had no pretensions to
beauty,) but Cora would consider his
fortune sufliciently large, to make her
happy, without one grain of love; and
his disposition was sordid enough to

Itike her hand, and know that her heart

was another's, or even that she hated
him, hie enred not, conld he hut possess
her. But he had lightly valued the
character of her he loved, and he had
weighed her in the wrong balance.
Immediately on his arrival he ealled:
at Mr. R ez, and th Ils were
repeated doily. When Malcolm Grey
was introduced to him, “green-eyed

jealousy” erept into his alrea

| Vlack
heart; and his brow gathered black-
n]:.'ss. as the fuce Et’hlileaven ﬂ?ﬁ;ﬂ?
thunder gust; an s eyes -
nings, and he looked as tho' he would
hnve knnibilatad et t Malcol

And Malcolm soon learned to dislike
this persecutor of his peace, and he
looked on him with s fearful eye; and
in fact, there was not one of the youth-
ful party, who did not dislike this intru-
der upon their happiness. Mrs, Ross-
more treated him with the politeness
due to a guest, but her respect extended
no frther. Since his arrival at Ross-
more house, every thing seemed discon-
certed ; there were no more walls by
moonlight, for the evening air was inju-
rious to his health, and they had too
much politeness to leave him nlone to
amnse himself’ by reading. and music
he could not bear; every scheme was
frustrated ere executed; every antiei-

L pation was crushed ere realized, He

(a8 we have said betore) hated Maleolin
as the lover of Cora: hie persecuted
him in every possible way: he paid
Corn the most marked attention, every
way displensing to her. At last,
disgusted with his attentions, she was
under the necessity of refurring him to
her father.  He accordingly made pro-

yers, and other Iversions upon
his charneter, which made our gay and
happy purty shudder as they thought|
of him us a neighbour, This incosri-
gle old bachellor, had more than once|
secn the o Corn R , in
Edinburgh, and he had been smitten
with ber charms; and this wos the
cause of' his taking vp his vesidence in
the vicinity of her futher’s house, Co-
ra wns not however, aware of thishon-|
wr, Hhe had met him frequently, but
Lind nlways regarded him with disgust,
irom his unmninble gualitics.  Sunbury
had scen many henutiful women, but)
never was hie so completely faséinated,
as on eeeing Corn at o hall; and he had
determined from that moment, to obtain
her hnnd it possible, for he donbted not,

I 1 t;: her father, 1':;1' rhhuml; he
received a prompt refusal, which so en-
raged him, that he determined to have
revenge on his more successful rival,
whom lie considered ns the cause of
his disuppointment. He now neglect-
ed no oppostunity to insult and injure
Malcolm.

1t was now antamn, and the family
of Rossmore, together with Maron and
Malcolm, had determined to spend the
winterin Edinburgh, as business oblig-
ed Mr. R. 1o go at ull events, and he
was unwilling to leave his family be-
hind, 'The time previous to going, pass-
ed off rather more %lmsutly to our
oung lovers, as Mr. Sunbury absented
himeelf, of late rather more than usual
feom their ¥, plotting mischief

¥
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or crime. At length, winter with all heartless enjoyment in Edinhureh \?;
ﬁrﬁoﬂ ntld S“now I'__ll!ll winds set l_n, and Rossmore {I\mﬂ under the |||:c¢:=$il;' uJI'
— ssompanied by his wife spending the month of March in the
Mal ren, er with Marion and city, as business prevented his leaving
.mmm,txmmded 1o Etll.nburgh.-_—- sooner. Well would it have been for
— i or three weeks passed in them all, had they deparied ere spring
fusion: \iﬂlu_'l.g and paying wisits, put forth its bloom; for doring that
receiving acquaintances and =eeking bright month when ail nature was pat-
out connexions, and In public amuge- ting forth her buds and blazzoms, it was
aent, winter—eold dark wintor, w iy
. EBaily oncmorning they were all =it-'a heart that belonged to that party.
ting by the breakfiast room five, when o) Loy S. gave o large and brilliani
rap was heard at the door; it was open- entertainment, in boaor of her son, who
ed by a servant, when in stalked Mr. had just veturned {romn Spain, accom-
3 . Had a ghost in all the ha- panied by a youthdul fviend, who had
biliments of death, walked in, it would beenin the snme university at Madrid.
not have been a more unacceptable in- Lady 8. was the most fashionable wo-
truder. Cora almost fhinted ; Marion' man in Edinburgh, and it was expeeted
looked as though she would have spnk-' that her entertaimment would far ex-
en, buteonld not ; while Malcolin "Iuok-! ceed any thing in for eplendour.—
ed unutternble ' Hewas pol.ii.e-ii\lrs. Rossmore received an invitation
Iy received by Mrs. Roesmore, who for her party. Maulcolm and Cora
gently enquired iff he hod letters.  He readily gave their consent to attend, but
answered in the afirmative, at the same Marion was not willing to go.

" How-
time handing one to Marion, from her ever, afler much entreaty, she consent-
mother. He then quietly seated him-'ed.  Dresses were prepared, and never
zelf, and spent the rest of the day.— h=d the beautiful being looked half s
When Mavion and Cora retired that lovely. Marion whispered in her broth-
evening to rest, Marion seemed more er's ear, on ascending the steps of the
than commonly depressed. When'clegnnt mansion, “beware qf Swabury.!
asked by Cora the cause, she eaid she| When the guesis were all collected,
had nsecret dread of Sunbury ; it seem-/young lord &, and bis friend Eugene
o as thongh he was the precursor of were introduced to the various groups,
some dreadful event. Supbury was sround the room. ‘T'hese young gentle-
How a constant visitor at Mr. Ross-\men were prej sing in their appoar-
more’s house; he was as uncensing in ance.  Bugene appeared about 15, tall,
his_attentions to Cora as ever, with'and beauotiful, but extremely pale.—
however, a different motive ; before he: Lord 8. was davker and mueh more an-
had hoped to gain her love, but now hisI finated. They were introduced to our

whale object was 1o vex and teaze but when they enme
to Sunbury, he gazed long and convils-

ively upon the pale countenunce of the
youthful Eugene, then clasped his brow
in ngony, and fuinted. He howeverre.
covered, and in the course of an hour,

lasc 1 as ever. Marion

Maleolm.

" Marion and Cora were admired by
all, they were the same in the city, that
they had been in their solitude, except
that Cora was more animated and live-

youthful friends,

ly, while Marion was pale and benuti
ful as ever; all who looked on her, lov-
ed her, she had many admirers, Lut Eid-
win had ber heart, und she caved not
for them. Maleolm watched over her,
as he would over a favorite Hower,
which he feaved might be crushed by
the blast; while Marion was devoted
to him, nor did she forgetin the allure-
ments of the ball room or the masquer
ade, thut she had a brother, and that he
had a ival. She looked most fearfully
on Sunbary, and yet she fearved but for,

her brother, Tired of Bd.inhurgh{ she -
8

observad this with anxiety, and from
that hour she filt deeply interested in
Zugene. Two or three days afler this
event, a party was made op, to go 1o
the thentre; there was some mistake
ahout the boxes, and Maleolin and his
party, had taken the one previonsly en-
gaged by lord 5. and Eugene, A slight
altereation ensued between BEogene amd

aleolm, Lut it was finally adjosted,
i they parted on good terms, n

Inext morning all Edinburgh rung with

urder deep and darl, had

the tale, thut m
itted; the young Eugene,

srms, mu ?u;h e;m forbo
3 8 rbore|

mh:in' g as her friends
e to to linger yet, but in her|
1t she longed to r her futher's

to
one hour in that loved spot
ve been worth a whole year of

een

the fiiend of all,had been basely murder-
ed, in the street, before his own lodg-
ings, and about seven, Malcolm Grey,
was apprehended in name of the
King of Great Britain, for the murder of
Bugene Fortesene! Never was con-
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sternation o great, as pervaded the|
minds of the friends, of’ the unfortunate
Maicolm. Marion elong to him until
he was torn from her and thrown into
prison, and all the agony that ever roek-
ed the humnn breast, seemed centered
in that gentle bosom. She ecalled on
his name until she was hoarse, and yet
=he wept not; that consolation was de-
nied her; she at Inst sunk into a gentle
<lumber. She =eemed to feel even in
her sleep her deep forsakenness. She
awoke calm, but almost in despair ; her
own Maleolm. her twin brother, nppre-
hended as a hase murderer! Oh no, she
would exelaim, he was so kind, so gen-
tle, he muost, he must be innocent.  She
seemed at times to be erazed, and once|
ar twice the name of Sunbury, passed
her lips; she begmed to see her brother,
hut it was not thought expedient. .
Rossmore sent immediately for the
afficted parents, who arvived one day
previous to the trinl.

Never had any thing produced such
a deep pungent and general excitement.
The house was crowded at an early
hour, and when the prizoner appeaved,
every tongue waos =iill as the grave,
every heart beat with emotion for the
vietim, and it was so silent, that death
seemed to have entered that place al-
ready, Muleolm was attended by his
tuther, Mr. Rossmore, and many more
sympathizing fiiends. The trial com-
menced, the chief’ evidence against the
prisoner, was Egbert Sunbury.  His
deposition was as follows,

He stated that the privoner and Bu-
gene Fortescue had an affeay in the the-
atre the evening previous: that imme-
diately after escorting the ladies to their
Indgings, the gentlemen ¢l returned to
o ciflee hovse for supper,  The gentle-
men present were, the prisoner, Bugene
Fortescue, Lord =, and himself; that
the prisoner and Bugene seemed on
good terms, hut that witness thonght
he could discover malice in the eve of
the priconer, ap Engene; that
abont five o'clock in the morning, they
parted for their lodgings ; that he stop-
ped ot bis room o few rods from the
lodgings of Bugene; that prisoner pro-|
recded in eompany with Eugene, that
ina few minutes he was alarmed by
cries of murder; he hastened ont into
the street, and stretched upon the
ground lay the youthful Eugene; that
prisoner was standing over him with a
dugger reeking from the wounds of the
murdered man. That witness jimme-
diately cnused him to be taken into cus-
tody. And further this deponent saith

not,

{ Conetideid in owr nert.)

JULIA SELLERS,

¢ Ah, seldom do our rdreams give note,
OFf the spproaching s

| 'There is but onl-g true medium in all
thing=, and in our frequent wanderings
1 gs:'l:u: path of wisdom, we are found
noy viating on one side and now on
|the other. In friendshjp we sometimes
'err from a cold and selfish spirit which
lembitters our attemnpts at kindness; and
'sometimes injure ourselves by animpro
per degvee of plinney. In ambition we
are frequently foond pting too far,
soarving with too wild and headlong and
precipitous a flight; and again, oflen
sluggishly reclining at the bas=e of her
proud pedestal, unmoved by the influ-
ence of her enticements :—and in Love
we sometimes soerifice too mucheto ob-
tain the ohject of our wishes, and not
unfrequently forfeit eur pence of mind
and happiness, by saerificing our attach-
ments unnecessarily. ..

Parents have often broken the hearts
of their children by tearing themn from
the oljects of their affections; and the
hearts of boih pavents and children have
been broken by imprudent matches,
made contrary to parental advice. Ina
matier so important as that of the mur-
ringe contract the voice of the parent
should most certainly have great 1
I do not say it should always be -
sive, neither on the other hand will ¥
aver that it never should be decisive.
A parent should consultalways the hap-
piness of his child, and when that elild's
aflections are lixed I think every chanee
should be caleulated infavor of the pol-
icy of analliance, and the interdictory
authority should be exercised with care
and eaution.  On one point, however,
I would express a decided opinion:—
when children hnve married; when
there enn be no undoing of the matter,
and their fate is fixed, the parent ought,
not to pursue them with a vindictive
spirit, though the union may have been
in opposition 1o their wishes. The best
|eflorts choulid he made to bring all to o
happy issve. it has not always been
the ease that this conduct has been pur-
sued, and where it hos been
from, evil hos frequently fallen.

I remember the uvnfortunate Jora
SguLens, n eweet girl, whose early lifi
wae all sun-shine, and whose h and
prospects were of the brightest, while
the summer of her youth endured.—
She has pussed to her final home; she
passed fo it through bitterness amd
tears, ond left her example behind her,
a wami bt:a nthem.dwho. blest with

o i beauty, and enjoying all the
appiness that wealth ean give, may he
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tempted to make a forfeit like that she
made, and be at last as unfortunate as
she was.

Among her suitors, for she had many,
was a gay ond volatile young man,

to absolute Leggary, they were com-
pelled to seel mizsion into the house
of one who had been in better days their
friend. It was granted, but there i=
something in the world's most frequent

vh vivacity, gled with o p

sive and insinuating manner, won ler
heart, and fuiled to concilinte the ai-
fections ler father. She saw him
only as a lover, the gayest, fondest,
hand: t of her suitors, and confi-
dent. 0;& ing Il;is Ilaﬂ‘t. she
was re to pledge her hieart to him in
all the ﬂli{I-‘* i Iy Tful i

oLy I
But her father viewed the matter in a
different light; he saw him zay, but im-
provident and poor, therelore without
the means of long indulging his propen-
sity ; volatile and unthinking, not likely
to n; and without those princi-
F of virtue, from which alonea re-
‘orm conld be expected; he saw him
fond, but he knew well that love ina
mind like his kindled, and blazed, and
expired, nbright, perhaps, but at best a
transient flame. He refused to conn-
tenance the suit, and the marviage took
place consequently without Lis lnewl-

3 parent disowned his child—he
did not persecute, but he left her to the
lot she had so venturously chosen. And
without one kind farewell, or one bless-
ing from avelative, Julia sailed with her
husband to New-Orleans. Here JMr.
Morville, for that was the name of the

who was now her hushand,
gaged in busi ina ing-house
in the heart of the city, and the pros-
of success was flattering ; but, the
disasters anticipated by Mr. Sellers
overtook him Lere in the end - be gam-
bled and lost his all; he then took to
drink and abused the affectionate wiri
he had made the partner of his misfor-
tunes, Times grew dreary, and he was
obliged to decamnp in haste. He set oul
aceordingly on foot, for he had no other
means otslmvulling, for an inland toswvn
ane hundred miles from New-Orleans,
his faithfol consort with three children
ceompanied him all the way ; to soothe
ﬁhﬂ in sorrow, to mlirrlml;:i himn in des-
pondency, and to cheer him under his
ﬁaﬂgne:-{mt he fhiled in getting I
ness there when he arrived, and at inst
the poor unfortunate family retraced the
weary way o New-Orleans, in the de-
cline of antmmn, without shoas 1o their
feet, or clothes suflicient to shield them
from tlte damp air of the evenings.

Aﬁw the most intense, they

arrived at New-Orleans ; but oh, how
from what they were three
years hefore! Fallen feom compeicacy
i

=

?%

|charities which has a mixture of' gall,
land tastes ol hitlerness,  The unfortu-
nate woman saw amnd felt this. Her
husband, even now abandoned himself
still to the intexicating bowl, and every
hope of his doing any thing to retrieve
his situation gradually died away.

In the sickness of her heart, it was
natural that most unfortunate of wo-
men should think of her far distant
home, where plenty flowed; where a
father's smiles illuminated the board,
and a mother's fondness sgothed each
little woe. Some clouds indeed had
passed over that bright haven of her
early peace, but what child would not
rather scek forgiveness from a parent,
than charity from strangers. She re-
solved to embark for Philadelphin, and
having laboured long snd bard, and
scraped together all she could save fon
six months, with a =siwoll sum Fiven her
in charity, she was ennbled to tuke o
passage for herselll her husbuasd und
family.

My, Sellers, in Philadelphia, had re-
ceived a letter from his suflering dough-
ter one morning, in which she spolke of
her expected embs ion the next day,
and which gave also n concise but
heart-rending picture of her situation.
Moved once more with affection he
walked doyyn to inquire whether the
vessel had come in. A schooner from
New-CGrleans was sweeping up the riv-
er, and when she anchoved, Mr. Sellers
went on boandl—walked into o mean
looking eabin, and beheld his disobedi-
ent child, stretehed ont, and gasping
with overwhelming griel’ and misery,
an the corpse of’ her depacted hushand,
while her chilidren eried around unheed-
ed.

It let the seens close.  Juolia lived
not many years in this world of sufer-
ing, and doubtless she is happy now.
I will deaw but one inferenee firom the
thread of this briel tale. It wns the
character, not the poverty of Morville,
that Julia's fhther objected to—It was

this that aceomplighed his cain.  The
intvinsic wouth ol tenis fixed by theie
choraciers alone.—Trewton orinm.

He thnt becomes aequiintel
invested with anthority an
will ina ghavt time be convin
proportion n= the power of doid

enlarged, the temptations to lo il are
multiplied and enfoveed.—Johnyon, -
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MISCELLANEOUS, Has the recollection of our childhood
= no chorms? Its fleeting pastimes, its
FoR THE GEM. quarrels and little loves ! ll_d does not
HOME. our fancy connect them with l\ome_?
“ Be it over so lmmble, there's no place like| The young heart beats quicker as it

noMe.

What sensitive heart does not beat
with rapture at the mention of momg?
And what heart, too, but finds in the lit-
tle happy circle, drawn around the eve-
ning five, an antidote from ail its bosom’s!
grief! 'The playful child, seated in the
lap of its father and hiding its little hand

rememhbers the green where its play-
fellows met, or the frozen declivity
down which it glided with joy. The
pretiiest little girl" too, whose cham-
pion we were, claims a place in our fun-
ey's review, and heiﬁ the glow of’
the picture, by recalling our own proud
|conquest, and the envy of our playfel-

in his garments, seeking for, it knows
not what—the tender and affectionate

lows.
Are we married? then home
most truly a cham. She whose

mother, plying the industrious
or teaching some younger danghter to
malie her mimic doll; while sisters and
brothers sit “smiling at grief;” and
listen 10 the oft told tale of some maid-
en aunt :—or perhaps an elder brother,
just now returned from country far
away, relates the wonders of other
climes, to younger and attentive ears,
while the joyous parent sits in silence,
happy to see his son retorned—Oh ! how
like ourfiaey’s vision ol a better wordd.

"There is po one, pevhaps, who hos
arrived ot the age of two score, but has,
ot tines, looked back and sighed for the
happiness ol home.  Gludly would he
then recall the days of his youth, and
tread with a light-heating heart, the
threshhold of his fivst abode,  Different
as our multifarious dispositions are, we
are none of us able to draw our friend's
picture of his home, but yet there are
those natural impulses inherent in the
breast of every one, which may vibrate
feelingly, although the picture be but
impertect, There is no one buot had
once a home, and its miniature is en-
graved upon hiz heart, in characters
llgng, when memory beholds, gives it o
vivid resemblance. Age eannot erase
it, neither can the destroying hand of]
time so long as memory shall exist. Hot
to appreciate home in all its loveliness,
we must have left its portals, and have
wandered in sorrow, alone, and far
from cur kindred, with  no eye to pity,
and no heart to soothe.” Then, when
the stranger looks coldly upon us, or
heedingos not, p wistlessly on, to
greet the next, perhaps, with a’ cordial
welcome ; when our fill soul meets no!
heart in which to_pour its sad gush, and
no smile beams with intelligence—when
our ¢ d= not & sound but in

waits our and whose sigh pre-
cedes our departure, is anxiously count-
ing the hours of our absence. 'The
heartless festivity looses its power to
entice, nnd we fly to our home, as the

v of fort, the le of love.
IRE.
FOn THE GEM.

A SEETCH.

“Ieep away from him,” eried an
ared man, whose head was whitened
with the frosts of 70 winters, ns heap-
proached a rabhle that had collected in
the street—* Let him alone”—said he,
and be swung his care, and the large
tears  followed the furrows in his
“ greief wern check.” The attention of’
the crowd were now turned upon the
approaching stranger. Hewas indeed
an aged man, for his form was bent and
bowed with toil, and erook’d with age ;
and he tottered toward the middle of
the erowid with his eyes fixed on the
ground. 1 followed him, and ns he
halted in the crowd, T saw him stoop
and lost eight of him. In a few mo-
ments his head appeared slowly vising,
|und I could discover he waos engaged
with something ponderons. He sue-
'ceeded in raising it up, when lo! the
|sickening smile, and the smearved and
{bloated face, told 1oo truly it was no
other than a druwkard ! * Alas!" said
the old man, “ I bave brought np o num-
|ber of childven, oud this, my lnst re-

maining child, is a drunkard.” The
tenrs with large dr of swenat, rolled
down his checks, as he i 1—“no

father ever loved u gon half so well, but
he is lost forever!” Here the good old
man was overpowered, and the inebri-

¥
ted homp ol:r? ity that he held up

, and our eye wanders in vain
roof that is dear—then, indeed,
our y native home'' floats back

rolled from his grasp and fell like n

our memory, like the wave to its shore,
and oh! if we drenm, may we dream
of our home, -

dead corcass u the earth! A .

I 'ﬂwﬂhrm 1 .Wh.iloimk
his arm and conducted him to his home.
It was tennntless o when he and
'his son were there.  His son was soon
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hrought home after him, and T learned
the poor old man's melancholy story.
I'his son, the last of his children, had
heen established as a merchant, having
been brought up to that business. His
father had sted him, and thougl
him doing well. Providence in a dork
hour had taken from the old gentleman
his aged wife, and be was preparing to
o to meet his only =on, to spend the
remainder of’ his life with him. Before
Zetting ready to go, his son vetarned to
him, in a dej 1, and app Uty ru-
ined situation. A few days dizcoved
to him the lamentable state he was in.
He had become a companion with the|
dissolute and the gambler, his property
was all gone, ‘bis character and his)
pride—he was a drunkard !

- - - - - .

T visited him a few days afterwards.
He was on kis death-bed, and was then
insensible. Heknew menot. 1ganzed

_ on him as the vital spark took its ilight,
and at his lost breath, the poor old man
exclaimed oh ! my son! my son! 1 saw
not his son among the crowd, and on
searching hie was found in another room
intoxicated to a degree bordering upon
death!

Aprias.

‘ old Copenhagen,” as we remembereid
the numerous times it had been read
from the Aimanac by our father, to the
friends that called in of an evening.—
Passing from this we took up several
love tales, every one of which we he-
Heve contained o manive. We thanked
our stars that weare not of the number,
and wait the arrival of the mail.

Fashion.-—=The “squme toes,”" for
shoes, and boots are ngain in fashion.
This is the way the feet of our ances-
tors were clad—those who fought and
bled for us in the * times that tried men’s
eonls.”  Our good father observing the
square toed shoes lately introduced, said
to us the ether day, that when he was n
boy there lived a wanufacturer of boots
and shoes in the town, (it was in the
“land of steady babits” that he was
reaved) who had, stowed away in his
marret, a quantity of lests, over which
the square toed boois and shoes were
made. They had been in fashion but

e —————
DENH GRII
Saturday, August 22, 1520,

Dearth of News—~The absence of po-
litical excitements at home and abroad,
throws upon the public a great quantity
of light reading. Almost every paper
has some fictitious story in it,and very
many papers are from one fourth to one
half taken up with “ popular tales,” and
some too,of a veryantiquated nature, bi-
ographies and the like ; webad read un-
1il we were tired a few days since, when
1nking up a paper we found extracted
into it “'The Grotto of Antiparos.” Our
thoughts immediately reverted to by-
zone days. We imagined ourselves in
the midstof the school, surrounded by a
numerous throng, ond waiting our turn
1o “speak our piece’” before the ladies

mm ‘We rose instinctively &

" from ourseat, and the poper fulling on
1he floor, put us in mind that we werg
but dreaming ! The next paper that

were looked upon then as a curiosity.
About once a year the old gentleman
| would zet on his small clothes and silk
stockings, square toed shoes, queue,and
three cornered cocked hat, and amuse
his family with an exhibition of his
dress on the morning that he sturted for
the fuir one that became his bride, and
with whom he had then lived forty-five
years in “peace and quietness.” The
old fashions are indeed 1 ing new,
and who knows, since we have fairly
stepped into them, but they will be gen-
erally followed.

An Eastern Paper =ays, “we have
changed our carrier, il’ any of our sub-
scribers, therefore, should be neglected,
they will make it known by calling at
the office.”

,_This is very similar to the posteript in
Irishiman’s letter; which was, that
i his friend did not receive the letter,
he would please write and let him know.

—

To Correspondents—A great number
of ications are on hand, which

" ok Weshuddered as

svethought of the bloody havoc of that

shall have a place as oon as possible.
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THE COMBAT.

Written an reading the ** Lady of the Lake.""

They met, resolving not to yield,
Not oven with their Intesi breath,

Their slogan on that battle held,
Was victory, victory, or death.

* But ere this fray just let us pouse,
Methinks we should each other know,
Nor die in an inglorious cause,
Nor cope now_with too mean a foe.

-+ "Tis well, I am outlaw here,
But I will not for mercy sue, )
This heart of mine knows naught of fear,
For stranger, I am Roderick Dhu!"

*! Proud Chieftain ! 1am Beotland's king !
Disposcr of her rights and claims,

Gaze on that signet and that ring !
Yes Roderick, I am James Fitz James |

Then Roderick dashed aside his plume,

And gmd upon that noble brow,
“‘Ha! James m]‘mes." did he resume,
‘‘ By heaven, 1 do net know thee now,

Yet "twas thy power that sent me forth,
exile in this world of woe,
And I do hold thee in my wrath,
As Roderick's direst, deadliest foe.

Ifear thee not, and 1 will fight,
Come hasten now and say !.hapu-nl-er.
Thoo minds't me of some “curfet knight,"
Just fit to wave that tress of hair."

“"Tis well; Ithank thee for the worl.
And now my heart for battle longs,
And this I ask of thee good sw

Revenge for Blanche of Devan's wrongs.

But Roderick Dhu, whate'er thy boas

t,
One blast from this,"" (he touched his horn, )

There'd fiy to aid Fitz James o host;

And would'st thou hold them too in seorn 1'*

Yes, blow thy loudest, shrillsst blast,
Call Heaven and carth to aid thee now,
But Roderick yields not to the last,"”

Though there was death upon his brow. "'

“ No Roderick, I would scorn to be
A traitor to o heart so bold :

Take thy last look of hill and tree,
Clan-Alpine too, thy favourite hold.

Yet Roderiek, if’ thou find'st thy bed,
On the cold earth this awtul n hi,
guilt must fill on thine own head,
Fitz James did not proveke this Gght."

' Come on, vet stay, I'll say adieu,
Sinee thou'rt g0 sure that I shall fall ;

Brave Donglass, Margaret and you,
Ellen, my sweel one, Inst of all."”

‘They fight ! till nought but life remains,
And neither for that Lifis would su:. o]

““Wa warth the hour,” for Jumes Fitz James, |

Bhed the best blood of Rhoderiek i,

Rosamonp.

By Mrs. H. M. Dodge.
1 know *twas nothing but a dream,
And yet it was o thing;
And I have lov'd to live it o"er
When nll was dark and 3
And there was bli.ﬁlflgl.upon the earth,

And then, O how I lov'd to
Upon that vision's hour|
"Twas not a dream lo fading things,
Tﬁ vision not nrgluwwll ed l.;u. 55
"Twas n o er the .
A fickle meteor ninﬁu night ; i
"Twas not a voice that tells of hopes
And joys that famish in n day,
"Twas not a strain of earthly hymns
Breathing itself away,
Ahno! itwas aradiant beam—
A glow of beanty from the shies—
A glorious vision of the saints
n their own home of paradise.
How deep "tis buried in my soul ;
And long as lifi: and thought are given,
1 still will love that holy dream,
For "t was o dream of Heaven.

FOR THE GEM.
FAREWELL.

The full round moon is riding high,
And makes a glorious nbwwl?s

The sley is clear, and stars are nigh,
Reflecting back ber glow.

She shines upon the blue expanse
O'er which I soon must ride ;

The ripples in her bright beams danee,
Q'er the blue waters wide,

Hoist, hoist the sail, let's from the shore,
My heart is fill'd with pain :

Adieu, and shall I see no more

My native land aghﬂ

Come minstrel, bid thy harp awale,
And let thy ﬁ!gem swee

Across the chord, whose n can slake
The grief that burns so deep.

For minstrel thou, and thou alone,
Canst ease this aching breast,

And the' all happiness has flown,
Laull to the bower of rest.

Now nobly sails our ship along,
Tho' on o troubled sea,

But whal's this tempest, child of song,
To that which troubles me,

And must I now th rds !
iy pronounce o;aem
Btnkehlwminng strike, those sounding
L 8,
i‘nmwell,' dear clime. Farewrypr.

THE GEM,
Will be published regularly once in2 weeks

, in octavo form,
e o ilg itxmhmhq-ﬂ

days, and g;tnd for the

The terms are ONE DOL .
num, payable in ol cases v AnvaNeE. !Wlh'
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To wing voung Genius into life.

NO. 9.

ROCHESTER, SEPTEMBER &5, 18290,

VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL TALES,

FOR THE GEM.
THE TWINS,
( Cancluded. )

Upon this evidence did the issue of
ihe trinl dépend; nnd wpon this evi-
aence was the young and beautiful Mal-
«olm Grey, d 10 be ex 1 on
the fellowing week. Every exertion)
was used by the friends of the prisoner.
ts obtain a pardon, or at least to have
1he execation delayed n short time, un-
til some more light could be thrown up-
om this dark transaction, but all to no
purpose, kot one moment of respite was)
allowed the prisoner. Lord 2. the
iriend of the wurdered Eurene, seemn-
wd fully convineed of the guilt of the
gwisoner; and nothing which e could
o, to frustrate the plans of bis tkiends,
wis left undone, for dear to him as life.
was the unfortonate FEugene, and he

would have survendered that life, rather|

than have had his death gene mireveng-
esl. He visited the prisoner several
times, amnd he seemed to pity, yet gave
no credence to his tale of trotl:.  Bat
ire told the Jailor he would give ull his
“fortune, could he bélieve, and have
jroof; that he was ionoceut.  Bot there
was no more hope for him than there
was for cars.  The distressed Cora, to-
gether with his pavents visited him dai-
Iy, trying to offersome little ray of hope.
bt kis fond mother bending over her
condemned child, who was in a few
days to be drogged from her forever,
unil suffer a violent and ignominious
death ; this sight begears description:
and lis futher's heart seemed ready to
st ; and his lovely Cora, who ina few
months he would Bave elaimed at the
holy altar as his bride. she too, was
overwhelmed with griel, but there
was yet another, who had not seen her
brother singe he was dragzed from her
sigrht, by the ofticers of justice. Marion
hail not been able to leave her voom,

sinee the fatal event, but when told that
ler Lrother was condemned to die, she
anil I
: wwas

‘to see lim, before heled by
away in his innocence in thelso hea

cold earth forever. Her request was

——— |granted, and the evening previous to

the day appoimted for his execution, she
was led to his lonely cell; she asked to
have this lnst meeting nlone, with Mal-
colm ; her request was granted. She
tottered to a seat, {when the turnkey
had barred the door,) and no sound of
anguish issued from her lips, but she
was as though a petrifying blast had
passed o'er all the land, and torned her
heart to ad lized the

and er
fountain of her tears, and death, in any
shape it chose to come, was hope, was
heaven, to her heart's deep woe. She
at length arese from her seat, and ad-
vanced towards her brother, who had
sat a= though stupified by grief. She
parted the raven locks which elustered
in neglected ringlets, about his pale
brow. She gazed long and wistfully
in his face, as if to eall to mind some
fuint resemblance of departed joys.—
At lenrth her lips moved, and she ejac-
ulated “ gentenced to die! Oh Malcolm !

|my own, my only brother, to die to-mor-

row ! 'T'his was too murch, she sunk in-
to his arms and wept,—yes, wept for
the first time, since the fatal event
which separnted them; she wept long
and freely, She was velieved by this
flood of tears, and conve<ed calnly
with her brother, Maleolm was eatm,
and prepared (o die. ‘They knelt down
upon thot cold stoue floor, and prayed
that God would assist him in that try-
ing hour; they prayed that their pa-
vents might be blessed and strengthened

lfrom nbove, in that most bitter hour.

And Edwin and Cora were not firgot-
ten in that prayer. 'They then arose
valm and composed, and it d ns
though they could never cense o gaze
on each other for the last time,—they,
who had spent their"$ife together; n_ll
the scenes of ehildliood rushed to their
recollection, all 4he hoppy hours they
had spent together, all their fond =,
where were they ? now orushed, blight-
od, destrayed. And one of those bright
ereatiives who bad always been adnrir-
all, just on the verge of manhood,
wtiful, so young, aml =0 muach be.
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loved, just on the hrink of eternity,
ahont to be eonsigned to the cold earth,
“ And yet Marion,”
said the agitated Malcolm, I die inno-
cent; T know, and God knows, that
this poor heart of mine knows no more
thine Marion, which

a prey for worms,

ol murder, than

heats so pure in thy sweet bosom.
Murder!" and he shuddered as he pro-
nouneced the word, “murder! ©Oh!

Heaven, forbid it.”  * Malcolm,” said
Marion, “at last we must part, this is
the last time in this world that we meet ;
there is no hope, yet we shall meet in

heaven, before long, for Maleolm,” con-

tinued she in a suppressed voice, 1
shall not long survive thee; farewell!
farewell!”

But there was one being in Edin-
burgh, that evening, who could have

said with Richard ; ** Shadows to-night|
have struck more terror to the soul of|

Hichard,! &e. Yes, there was one,
stricken to the imnost soul, by deep re-
morse. 'The murdered Eugene, the im-
prisoned Malcolm, a drowning brother,
all vose in dark review before his alarm-
edimagination, and he was stricken to
the earth. This wos Egbert Sunbury.
Soon after Marion left her brother, a

slight rap was heard at the cell of Mal-

colm, and on the door's being opened,

Egbert Sonbury entered; his cheek)

was flushed, his eyes seemed starting
from their sockets, his whole frame was
convulsed, and he seemed in the most
excrutiating mental agony, He threw
himself into a seat, and it was some
time before he was able to utter a sylla-
ble. Atlength he spoke; * Malcolm,”

saidhe, ** you here behold n wretch, who
is too guilty to live, and Oh! how dare
I look on inoocence like thine; I havel

hasely brought you to a dungeon, and
in a few hours the gallows would have
been your portion. But it is I, and I
alone, who aw
dered Eugene

fly to your frien
deelare my guilt,
He darted out before the astonished

Malcoln could utter one word. But

Oh! at this moment, how sweet to his
soul, was the hope of life, Never, nev-

uilty ; it is I who mur-
ortescue, my own couns-
in, the son of my wronged mother's
only sister.  But I will save you, I will
ds, and to Lord S. and

of Cora flitted before his eyes, and the
joy of his parents, and Marion, his be-
loved sister, how happy was this houy
of hope.

We will now follow the guilty Sun-
bury. He proceeded inmmnediately on
leaving the prizson, to Lord 5. he there
declared his guilt, confessed his motive
(which we shall soon give the reader.)
Lord 8, accompanied him to the afflicr-
ed friends of the condemned Maleolm,
who caused him (at his own request,)
to be arrested, and conveyed to the cell
occupied by Maleohn, and he was re-
leased. And Oh! how did his heart
overflow with gratitude at theunexpeet-
ed deliverance; young as he was, he
felt as though it was an overraling
providence, that did not let the inno-
cent suffer for the guilty, And his
mother—with what gratitude did she
return thanks to heaven for this kind-
ness.  And Cora was almost mad with
joy. DMarion, the beautiful Marion, she
entered into her closet, and communed
with her God, yet gave way 1o no ex-
travagant marks of joy. She thanked
her maker, that her brother had been
spared an ignominious death, she pray-
ed that this dispepsation might be bless-
ed to his everlasting good. And there
was yet another who had a delp inter-
est in her humble prayer; this was the
wretched Sunbury. If Edinburgh had
been in commotion upon the seizure
and trial of Maleolm Grey, what was
the t at the develoy of
the base villany of Sunbury! It was
like an overwhelming flood, which car-
ried all before it: all business seemed
suspended,on the day of trial, and where
there were ten at the trial of Malcolin,
there were fifty in the last case. Situa-
tions were now changed with the par-
ties. Sunbury, in the place of a bold
undaunted witness, was a guilty and
conscience-stricken culprit.  Maleolm,
as a witness, was first called, He sta-
ted that walking with Eugene Fortes-
cue, from a coffiee house, left him at
the door of his lodgings ; that witness
had walked but a few rods, when he
was alarmed by the cries of murder;
he inumediately retraced his steps, and
found Fortescue dying, with a dagger
in his side ; that witness drew the wea-

!

er, had this wogld appeared half so pon forth, and stood with the murderous

tempting, as at

is moment, and hope|instrument still in his hand, when Sun-

rushed across his bosom, like a bright bury and others came up; he was seiz-
gleam of light after a hurricane. Heled and thrown into prison.
threw himsell’ vpon his knees, and| The next person called to the stand

thanked the giver of all good, for his was a bold, reckl looking Spaniard
preservation; how different were his with a heart like , and from his
feelings at this moment, from what they blood-shot eye looked deeds most mur-

had-been two hours before; the image

Aderous. Hestated thatthe evening pre.
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Vious to the murder, Sunbury came to a vessel bound for Scotland.  And on
witness and after enjoining secrecy, he'arriving home, he told a tale that was
offered him « large som of money, to' too well believed. He stated that his
waylay Portescue and murder him: cousin Eugene, had been ill during the
that prisoner refused. Reveral other voyage, and that he died in two days
wit = were examined, and the pris—:n!‘(el‘ his mrrival in Spain.  That he re-
oner wias found guilty and sentenced to turned, us he conld not bear the idea ol
be executed three weeks from that dny.:mying in the city where his beloved
The day eame for the execution of this cousin had expired; and decp and art-
dreadful sentence, and conntless multi- ful as this villain was, lie was implicitly
tudes flocked to the scene. The t'.‘her—|bnllt’\'cd, and immediately put in. pos-
iff entered the cell, but the tenant of that session of' his eousin's fortune,
dark abode, slept deep and I‘uarl‘uily.| We will now rvefurn to Eugene; he
Trom which no mortal voice eould wake was found in the street by a gentleman
him. He was dead, not by any violence of fortune, who had no children, who
by himself; or any other | : hum--{' liately adopted him as his own,
en had i;“:l;t;my spared him an igno- :m] whose nlalnm he lm{c, wl:%n:h “’;!5
minicos 3. Fortescue. e wis educated at the
Beside him Tay n roll of manuspript; most famed university, where he be-
it wasabriel’ biography of hi 1f, and came mainted with Lord 5. and
we will present it to the reader, and let whom le accompanied to Scotland,
them judge Tor themselves of the enor- where hiz visit ended so teazically.
ity of his crimes. Sunbury stated, that he had never
E?gb\‘.‘rl Sunbury, was horn in Edin-had one moments peace since he for
boreh. His futher was a Spaniard,'sook his cousinin the streets of Madrid
and his mother a beautiful Scotch girl ; that he bad flown to dissipation, to still
they had but two children, Bgbert and the pangs of conscience, that he had
Fraacieeo who was named after his fo-| tried travelling, and every thing which
ther. 'This brother washdrowned in qrhconl;i invent, but ;ﬂl to no ];nrpest“
nce of his brother Egbert's There Is no peace for a guilty con-
pushing him into a river, in a fitof pas-science. He stated that he recognized
sion; this was characteristic of him, he Evgene by a particolar mark on his
alway= nurtured this violent and vin-| furchead, at the party given 1o him and
dictive disposition, until it became com- his friends. That he, that very even-
plete master of him. When he was ing, liid a plot to have him assassina-
abont 20, he was going to Spain, to fin- 1ed, (as he was well aware that should
i=h his education, as his futher was par- his mother see him, though years had
tienlarly partial to the universitics at passed since she had seen her favorite,
Madrid, it being his nitive city. she would immediately recognize him,
Aboutthistime, Lady Sunbury adopt-| and in t!m} t):;e:- r;!l his \I'I:In:rty wuui!;: ltn*
the son of a deceased sister, n hoy; discovered,) but he could get no ont to
;!dnom nine yearsold.  This boy was an| assist him in his purposes, he determin-
hein. his parents both having died ed to do this deed of darkness Limse!f.
w I;e was very young, They werel Accordingly npon Maleolm Grey and
wealthy, and in his father's will, it was Bugenc's leaving the colfee hm:su. he
directed, that when he was twenty-one, followed them, and a8 soon ns Eugene
e ehonld e put in possession of his hu: was left by Malcolm, he spryng upon
tates; but in case of his death his cous- him like n tiger, apd stabbed him to the
in Egbert Sunbury, was to come i pos- Pmr!,hamll _1I||f-n rn;!lrmt:tll :I ﬂ_‘l;’l: l;:lzr:::'
session the whole. Egbert knew from his hiding place Malcolm retorn.
too wﬂl?;ls clause in the will, and plot-land draw the dagger from the side of
ted in his dark and sinful mind, the ru-the bleeding Eugene, and now revenge
in and destruction of the helpless or-lcame up in his thul heart, snd he rushed
phan:, The boy was to be sent in com-jout and hnulI l:lrr:lh)niemmn:);:dgl::m
pany with ghert, cive his educa- into prison ; but thu
tion. “lﬁ.- Eau Mmﬂy put anderin 1.:.? bosom, like the worm that never
the eare of his consin. and they safled!dies. And he was cm‘mimmarl:;t Inst
for Madrid. But there wasa plot moal{tn save him from the gallows. .ﬂ_ltq_m
and Wortible enteved into the hﬂl‘lfﬂle subistonce of his !uut[ mﬂwﬁm.
off EQEI. Tt wus no other than to for-|there was & fbw words to Cora, un _‘2
cold

i

c the! I to his distressed mother,
% mnnl’eeﬂnw 'l:nw‘::l:‘a?. and!mdw Ahat he filt dedth steafing over
lﬁm fortune On  ar-/him, and life ebhing at exery pove, and
':.ﬁﬁns at M. be left him in the streets at he thooglit it his duty to Ty his grimes

and went immediately on board before the public, ntid warn them ol the

3
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danger of persisting ina course of sin
like his.

We will now return to the happy
family of Mr. Grey. In the course of
a few weeks Malcolm and Cora were|
united, and the same day Mr? Grey gave

the gentle Marion to Edwin Rossmore.|

They all enjoyed pure happiness, ex-
cept at times the thought of the wretch-
ed Sunbury, threw a damp over their
#pirits, and though his fate was often
thought of by this family, yet his name|
never passed their lips. Aboot six
months after the death of Sunbury,
there was a pr ion of death i

\corts of flowers, fulling ont of gilded
|baskets, that scemed tumbling down.—
On a sofi raised three steps, and cov-
ered with tine Persian carpets, sat the
Kiyaye's (lientenant vizier) lady, lean-
ing on cushions of white satin, em-
broidered; and at her feet sat two
young girls about twelve years old,
lovely as angels, dressed perfectly rich,
and almost covered with jewels, But
they were hardly seen near the fair
Farpia; so much her beauty effaced
every thing I have seen, nay, all that
has been called lovely either in England

through the streets of Edinburgh; Istop-
ped and enquired who it was laid low,
for it seemed to be some person of dis-
tinetion; I was answered with a sigh,
that it was an excellent an, in the

lor Germany.

I must own I never saw
any thing so gloriously beautiful, nor
can I recollect a face that would have
been noticed near ber’s!  She stood up
to receive me, saluting me after their

prime of life, cut off in the midst of her
usefullness ; a friend to the unfortunate,
one who sympathized with the suffir-
ing, one who had lived a life of piety
and virtue, one who had died with a
broken heart, it was the mother of Eg-
bert Sunbury.
" How shorper than o serpent's tooth it is,
To hove a thankless chif !

fashion, | z her hand to her heart
with a sweetness full of majesty, that
ne coort breeding could ever give, She
ordered cushions to be given me, and
took care to place me in the corner,
which is the place of honor. I confess
I was so struck with admiration, that
I could not for some time speak to her,
being whelly taken up in gazing. That
surprizing harmony eof fiatures ! that

Rosamown.  |charming result ol‘hlhe whole! that ex-

- - act proportion of the body, that lovely
HISTORICAL. bl of plexion, unsullied by art!
TURKISH CUSTOMS. thé unuterable enchantment of her smile!

Lady Montague, who had, perhaps,
a better opportunity of observing the
manners of the Turkish Ladies in pri-
vate life, than any other person who
has ever visited that country, gives
in one of her letters to her sister the
Countess of Mar, the following lively
and picturesque description of her re-
eeption at the palace of the fhir Fatima.
It is highly ill ive of their

But her eyes !—large and blaclk, with
all the =oft languishment of the blue!
every turn of her face discovered some
new grace,

“After my first surprise was over,
I endeavored by nicely examining hey
face, to find out some imperfection,
without any fruit of my seareh, but my

being clmr{y convinced of the error ol

‘1 was met at the door by two black
slaves, who led me through a long gal-
lery between two ranks of beautifil
young girls, with their hair finely plait-
ed, almost hanging to their feet, all
dressed in fine light damasks, brocaded
with gilver. T was sorry that their cus-
tom did not permit me to stop to con-
sider them nearer, But that was lost
upon my entrance into a large room,
or rather pavilion built round with gild-
ed sashes, which were most of them
'tll:nwn up, and the tr?eu lanted near

m gave an agreeable shade, which|
hindered the sun from being troubl

that vulgar notion, that a fuce exactly
proportioned and perfectly beautiful,
would not be agreeable: nature having
:lioneu forhhel;i :.lvir.h more success, what
pelles is s to have n
collection of' the most exxz:mmnnmb.ytu
\forma fiice. Add to all this a behav-
iourso full of grace and sweetness, such
easy motions, with an air so majestic,
yet free from stiffness or affectation,
that I nm persunded, could the be sud..
denly tramg:rlad upon the most polite
throne of Europe, nobody would think
her other than born and bred to he a
queen, thfmgh educated in a co

we ¢ To say all in a

some. The j and honeysuck.
les that twined round their trunks gave
@ fine perfume, increased by a white
marble fauntnir;FIayhg sweet water in
the lower part of the room, which fell
into three or four basins with a pleasi

word, our 1 English bean-
ties g::]d vanish near her. o

“ was dressed in a caftan of gold
brocade, flowered with silver, vuqr;:lun
fitted to hau; nihnpe, and showing 1o nd-

sound. The roof was painted with all

¥ of her whole form.
pale pink, her waist-

| Her drawers were
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cont green, and silver, her slippers
white satin, finely embroidered ; her
arms 1 with bracel of dia-
monds, and her broad girdle set round
with dinmonds ; upon her head a rich
Turkish handkerchief of pink and sil-
ver, her own fine black hair h ing

Frov ue N. A, Re
THE ELOGUENT M:
ETUDY,

The labour requisite to form the puli-
lie speaker are by no means duly appre-
ciated among n=,  There i= nothing like
the ient ion of this work.—

a great length in various tresses, “and
on one side of her head some bodkins.
T am afraid you will accuse me of ex-
travagance in this description. [ think
I have read somewhere that women nl-
ways speak in rapture when they speak
of b d I i ine wh

t es
An absurd idea prevails among eur
scholars, that the {inest productions of”
the mind are the fruits of a hasty im-
pulse, the unfoldings of a sudden
thought, the brief visitations of n fortu-
nate hour or evening, the {lashings off
e i .

¥y B z

they should not be allowed to do esc-.-lr
For my part, I am not ashamed to own
that I took more pleasure in looking on
the beauteous Fatima, than the finest
piece of sculpture could have given me.

““she told me the two girls at her feet
were her daugh ,though she appear-
ed too young to be a mother. Her fai
maids were ra below the =sofa, to
the number of 20, and put me in mind
of the ancient nymphs. I did not
think all nature could have furnished
esuch a scene of besuty. She made
them & sign to play and dance. TFour
of them immediately began to play
=ome soft airs on instruments between
a lute and guitar, which they accom-
panied with their voices, while the oth-
ers danced by turns. 'This dance was
very diflerent from what I had seen be-
fore. The musicjsextremely pathetic ;
“tis true I am inclined to prefer the Ital-
ian, but perhaps I am partial. When
the dance was over, four fair slaves|
came into the room, with silver censors

rn

or the ws of fancy.

Genius is often compared to lightning
from the clouds, or the sndden bursting:
out of a sccret fountain. And elo-
quence is regarded as if it were a kind
of inspiration. When a man has made
a bhappy eflfort, he is next possessed
with an absard ambition to have it
thought that it cost him nothing. He
|will say, perhaps, that it was a three
hour's werlk. Now it is not enough to
\maintain, that nothing conld be more
linjuriors 1o our youth, than this way of’
thinking; for the truth is, that nothing
can be more false. 'The mistake lies,
in confounding with the mere arranye-
ment of thought, or the mannal labor
of putting them on paper, the long pre-
vious preparation of mind, the settled
habits of thought. It has taken but
three hours, perhaps, to compose an ad-
mirable piece of poetry, or fine speech,
but the reflections of three years, or of’
thirty may have been tending to that
resuit. It is & good rule, no doubt, * to
write with fury, and correct with
hl " but aman eannot write with

[n_!hc'cr hands, and perfi d the air|
with amber, aloes-wood, and other
scents.  After this they served me cof-
fee upon their knees in the finest china,
with sowcoups of the finest gilt. The
lovely Fatima entertained me all this
while in the ms;g:u(e agreeable man-
ner, calling me n gazel sultanam, or|
the beautiful sultana,} and desiring my

p with the best grace in the
world, lnmenting that she could not en-
tertain me in my own language. When
1 took my leave, two maids brought in
a fine eilver basket of embroidered
handkerchiefs; she begged I would
wear the richest for her sake, and give
the others to my women and interpret-
ese, I retived through the same cere-
monies as before, and could not help
thinking I had been some time in Ma-

-'f'ury_. and write with sense too, without
much previous thought. e may write
with folly, and that is often done. He
may imagine that he is writing finely,
hecanse he is writing fast, and that his
sounding pen fliesoveraninspired page;
and that is likely to result from the ah-
surd application of the maxim, that
happy efforts are hasty ones. Genius
is thought, is study, is application. 'I'he
two simple, but magic words, which
contain the secret of Newton's great-
ness, nccording to his own explanation,
are “patient thought.” Thereis not n
more indisp ibl h istic of
weniug than good sense. Ttis that which
has given to the true works of genius,
universal reception and immortal fame.
And here, too, is indicated the rock on

homet's paradise, so much was I ch
ed with what I had seen.”

The excesses of our youth nre drafts
mmdd-n. p:x:rhle with interest, |
thirty years afler date.

which 1t Is have split. Many
men have a powerful imagination, but
they have not the * patient thought," the

good sense requisite to control it k‘h{
have not learnt, in “the very torrent,
tempest, and whirlwind of passion. tu
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aceuire ar
may grive it smoothness."
that we ld see an analysis of genius
on these p iy
untolded all the previous thought, the|
patient study, the thorough r(‘ﬂl‘:ction.l
the fine disc ation, that are neces-
'y to produce even a page of fine
writing., It wounld e a useful lesson.—
It would teach our aspiring youth, that
they never ean suceeed without labor;
that it never will do to trust to irregular,
hasty effortz; that they might as well
expect literally to command the light-|
nings of the 1 without phil
phy, as without philosophy to wield the
lightnings of eloquence. They ought
not to have this power without labour-
for it, without waiting patiently at the
shrine of that divinity—that industry
which alone can give it. 'The giftis too
areat, too high to cost them but little,

heget the temperance that

SCIENTIFICAL.
AN ILLUMINATED MANU=-
SCRIPT.

The Philadelphia Chronicle contains
an account of a curious manuscript vol-
ume, which has been recently added to
the t of the I ian Library|
of that city. “It may be pronounced
withoul._ hesitation, says the Chronicle,
to be [ar superior to any thing of the
kind, ever brought into this country,
and is not, in the estimation of

We. wish'

ciples; that we could see’

has dated these A, D. 1520, There is
oo reason for considering the prinei-
palmanuseript to be at least a century
and a half older than the addition. How
or where the volume came into this
country, we have not learned. The
coat of arms of a Bavarian family is
pasted on the inside of one of the cov-
ers; which, by the way, are in striki
contrast with the splendor of the pa-
wes they enclose.”
GOLDEN BIBLE.
A mun hy the name of Martin Harris.

- was in this village a few days since en-

deavouring to make a contract for
printing a large quantity of a work
called the Golden Bible. Tle gave some-
thing like the following account of it.
“Inthenutumn of 1527 a man named
Jozeph Smith of Manchester, in Onta-
rio County, said that he had been visit-
ed by the spirit of the Almighty in a
drenm, and informed that in a ecertain
hill in that town was deposited a Gol-
den Bible, containing nn ancient record
of divine origin. He states that after a
third visit from -the same spirit in 0
dream, he proceeded to the spot, re-
moved earth, and there fonnd the bible,
together with a large pair of spectacles.
He had alzo been directed to let no mor-
tal see them underthe penalty of im-
mediate death, which injunction he
steadfustly adheres to. 'The treasure

tent judges, excelled but by very few
specimens in Europe. It is written in
Latin, and contains the Psalins com-
plete, a Roman Catholic Litany, sever-
al canticles, and the Athanasian Creed,
The capital letters are heautifully illu-
minated in alternate colours of extra-
ordinary brillianey; and illustrations
in the same style, of several of the
principal events in the life of the royal
are 1 on the i

<isted of a ber of plates,
about S inches long, 6 wide, and one
eighth of an inch thick, on which were
engraved hieroglyphics. By placing
the spectacles in a hat and looking into
it, Smith interprets the characters into
the English langnage.

Harris states that he went in search
of some one to interpret the hieroglyph-
ics, but found that no one was intended
to perform that all important tosk hue

Among these are the Combat with Go-
linh; Saul throwing his juvelin at Da-
wvid; the d«_!ath of Absalom, &e¢.  Thel
drawings, it is true, where ‘the human
figure is the subject, are not precisely
in accordance with our notions of' di;,E-
nity and grace ; but in all otherrespects,
nothing can be imagined more ndmira-
bly executed. The text is excellently
written, on vellum of the first quality,

with ink suchas it would now be impos-|

sible to procure. 'The history af this|
most rure volume is almost entirely un-
known. Ithas no date, but one of its
possessors, who has filled several pages|
At the end, which had been left blank,
with the musical rotation of several

Smith himsell. Smith hus i

the whole, and it is now in press in Pal-
myra, WayneCo. Thesuliject attracts
a good deal of notice among a cortain
class,and as it will be ere long before the
publie, we shall endeavor to meet it with
the comment it may deserve.—Ed Gem,

i MAXIMS,
ve so well that if any speak ill of
you, none will believe it. ey o

A wasp may work its heart out, yet
never make honey.

Small talk sometimes seems great to

small people.
Tes Balll::,ovtrlnek wint of sense—huot
don want of*

chants, written in very inferior style,

never p
Fair words often cloak bad deeds, g
] whiﬁeglmhidﬂnsm_vﬂ:q“.- A
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ITBACK N UMBER

Subscribers for our paper having ac-
cumulated rapidly of lute, our hack
numbers have =ome of them run out.—
These, therefore, who have not receiv-
all the numbers are informed that we|
are re-printing our first nunbers, and
thatthey will be forwarded soon.

Z7We] have made such arrange-
ments that this number, (and we hope|
all the subsequent numbers) of the Gem!
will fall into the hands of all our vill-
age subscribers. We fear some of them
have b fore heen and we|
hope, if such is the case, they will call

or send to the office and get the -pum-|

Originality —It has been the case thus
far with us,. that most of urur paper has
been pied with origi
When we say original, perhaps it were
better had we said a medley gathered
from literary fields where others have|
culled flowers who have long since clo-
sed their earthly account. Be it so—|
the fields already whiten, and if we do|
in our rambles but tread in the paths|
where others have trod, and cull the
twentieth flower from the same stalk
we will endeavour to present it to the

der as an humble and

tahl

‘|peace and hope,

gift. Where cotemporary laborers of]
«minence are in the field who know the
places “where bloom the choicest of]
the choice,” it most be expected that
our offering will often be of their gath-
ering—besides our humble spot in the
literary field, is where the flowers grow
‘wild and uncultivated, and where they
-are] choked avith briers; and brambles.|
Our steady efforts will be however, to

make our little gift acceptable; and if|"

amid the brambles of this * city of the
wlld“‘mlumldmll be found to

shall fill the air. And if weshall even-

== [tually fail, we can have the consolation

that

 Foll many o Hower is born to hlnsh ungeen,
Al waste its sweelness on the desert

wir,

While sitting at our window the oth-
er day, we caught oursell] uncoascious-
Iy admiring the heauty of’ some * coun
try lasses,” who were passing below us,
The bloom of health sat smiling on
their cheeks, and gave o deeper tinge
to the rose that nature planted there;
and every feature presented the picture
of peace and contentment. We conld
not help but contrast them with our
own “ village belles.” Perhaps we are
partial, but we certainly thought at that
moment, that a rosy cheek where
health and industry prevailed, had more
of beauty in it, than the languid, heart-
sick features of inactive life; although
the one may have been fanned by a roal
“ northwester,” and the other by zeph-
yrs softer far than lover's sighs. We
thought that in the faint and wavering
smile of the latter, we could not even
guess the feelings of the heart, unless
they all were sad and melancholy, or
perhaps a disappointed hope had prey-
ed within ; while in the lively smile that
mantled o'er the cheek of the other, we
fancied that we read a heart with
and joy replete;
where disappointment never darved in-
trude, or blighted love could ever reign
—where happiness would e complete,
if' but a partner were united ;—in fact,
(we say again we may be partial) "twas
such a heart as we would ask, if we
had the courage, in exchange for ours,

e

ORIGIN OF THE RED ROSE.
As, erst, in Eden's blissful how'rs,
Young Eve survey'dher countless fow-
ers,

An op'ning rose of purest white, [light.
She mark'd, with eyes that beam’d de-

rear its WM above its fellows,
‘but hope that it will be cher-

m
wdmﬁum fragrance’

Its leaves she kiss'd,and straight it drew
From beauty's lip, the vermeil hue.
John Carcy
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ORIGINAYL PORTRY.

Tl follow

il

v
the event took place, hot owing.

of this villnge,

tter, we have not before
t. The practice of eulog;
5 considered by some a bad|
une, but for pa reasons, as well n-;l'm:nmI
the acknowledged worth of the depavied, we,
i a plece in our paper.—Ed,

deparied frien

Yo THE GEM.
ON 'PILE DEATH OF MR, B. 'F.

e sleeps, you leeams not; "tis the slecp of

[
Ie's linzersd out Lis little spa
And =unk fo vest.  Anmd yett cinpest e
Not without warning; for when the hectic
Settled on hi= cheelk, he knew twas death it
Meant. Aml there was vot another heart
That felt the coming desolation.
And lis young offspring though they lisped it
Not, linew that the orphan’s lot would soon
be theirs.
1Tis tonzue i= silent, ot his virtues speak.
a bright, brizht halo flong aronnd
anspotied hy a viee,
ew a falling star fon

en

» brilliant than the gems it lefl.
e of the desirt
'8 but he

1I.

FoR THE GEM.

TIIE BAPTISM.

1 saw in alioly house of pra
A babe and its mother, linge

I never saw o pure o thing
Brought to the font for an offer

"Twas sweet to see that creature given,
In its bright innocenee to heaven.

It =eemned like a babe from the upper skies
Wanidering awny fra ridise

Lared to parth by a glittering gem,
And looking for in.

Its cye was bive,ns
Its cheek was pa

ng there ;

It was ns h the zephyrs breatlh,
Had fanned the roses there to death,
And sent 1l bael u the gale
It was g0 calinly, pa + pale.

T'o Son and Father, soon 'twas given ;
Oh “twas an offeving swvorthy heaven,
It

The fullowing lines addressed to Lady By-
ron, are considered, by Sir Walter Scoft, ns
the finest production of Byron :—

There isa mystio thread of life,

So dearly wreathed with minealone,
That destiny’s relentless knifi

At onee must sever both or none.
There is a form on which these eyes

Tlave oflen sazed with fond delight ;

Dy day that form their_joy supplies,

And deeams restore it through the
There is a voice whose tones inspire

Buch thrills of rapture thro* my breast,
1 would not hear a seraph choir,

Unless that voice could join {he rest.

night.

s There is n fice whose blushes tell

Affection’s tale upon the cheek;
Dut palid, at one fond farewell,

Proclaims more love than words can speak.
There is n lip which mine hath pressed,

And none hul ever pressed before—
Ttvowed tomake me sweetly bless'd,

And mine—mine only press'd it more.
There is a bosom—all my own—

Hath pillewsd oft this aching head ;
A mouth, which smiles on me nlons,

Aneye, whose tears with mine ure shed.
There are two hearts, whose movements theill

Inunison so-closely sweet!
That pulse to pulse, responsive still,

They both must heave—or cease to heat.
There are two rouls, whose equal flow,

In gentle streams so enlmly run, -
That when they part—they part!—al, no|

They eannot part—these souls are one.

Question=for tho Ladies.
Suppose o trick'ling tear "twonld take
To make one's heart o rover ;
How many sighs that form'd that tear,
Wonld make that ieart a lover !
Prmas,

ANAGRAM DEFINITIONS,
Intimate—ate in time,
Wholly—a complete falsehood.
Presto—to embrace,
Inform—good proportion.
Sortie—an ill match.
Co-temporary—n firm of short duration.
I I ing in crooked

LINES WRITTEN IN AN
ALBUAL
ge, onee =0 spotless and purs,
ablem of virtue and peace,
But now of its Beauty defil'd,
Should a lesson to woman seenie,
That soon her find pleasures mny censn,
And she be of sorrow the ehilil.
The heart, though donfiding and true,
May somelimes be sorely agariey'd,

Capon—having the head dressed.
Miserable—a rich miser,
Improving—a wandering devil.
["rlmdedidune coukin:;-? -
Capapie—to put on the upper erust.

= THE GEM,

Will be published regularly once in 2 wecks
am good m;_r, inoctavo form, und Auite
ablo for binding. 1t will be i’meﬂpmnm-
day=, and pri h&l‘w thie proprietors,

Aud pennance ton appear;
Then happiness l'm'twi-llf ien |
"Tis too late, fhr man has decoiv'd,
Ao lefl ther—nmight spve n tear,
Lorname.

wposite the Bank, to w] eliers nnil
ﬁnlnmnuiuﬁmu mist h;‘mm '. IaR
The terms are ONE DOL,
nimn, payable in all cnses o0 svvaser,
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TUN_THE GEM.
10N MYELWAIN.,

1 would not be that hated thing they|
call a lord, and wear a villain's smile.
zmd rogue’s gentility, for ull the gold
hat Scotin ever earned;"” said lon M-
Klwain, ns he paced his solitary dun-
weon in the prison of Auvergne.  “No,
I rather remain the tenunt of this
gloomy cell, where the sun's impartial

master: but there were others, who val-
ued their own lives only that they might
preserve their Chieftain's; and they had
heard of his ecaptivity. Swords and
halberds were already put in requisi-
tion, and aboot twenty of Scotland’s
hardiest eons were impatiently waiting
his rescue. Night only delayed their
purpose, and the sun had already sunk
far behind the intervening hills.  Their
watch-ery was “Ion or death," and
| they rushed um}vu:-ll with a daring and

rays are foreed to e unk n, except
at =tated intervals, when they are mere-
Iy adwitted to give a hideonsness (o my
leeper's fice. And they wounld give
soe parddon, if, torsooth, I will take upon
my=cll’ the name of mrderer, ind  rive
them trace ol my nssoviates ! yes, those
swe the tevms: but they little know lon
M Elwain, if they dore supposc that
Tifie in dearer than his fame: or that he,
whe never shed a deop of haman blood
exeept in manly combat. woalid menn-
iy flineh from denth, or «tain his honor,
Deeanse o cwcords falschood  mighl
aveidit.  Bnt two hoors bence nnd they
may seck * the murlerer’” where they

please ; d koow any men,” ke said, ns]

fie Faid Lis manly hrow npon the dagip-
ened =traw that formed his pillow.

Ton AU Elwain had been the foe, for
yvears, of these overbearing, houglay
fomils, who traopled upon the necks of]
=eotlish pessupts, oot rioted upon the
poor nzaw's toil inevery town and proy-
ineein Scotlml. Womour had, indeed,
made him a fearful epeny.  Associaled
swithi n bund of mezeiless robbers, he
was ehorged with every erime.  Not a
tllock, ora Kid steayed from the fold,|
without the startling ery of “the black
chiel is amang us," and it spread (rom
doar to door, till every lord within the
parish, hal armed bis men (o weet the
robbers. N0 ene knew their place oif
abade, ouly that jt syas amony the high-|
Innds over the glen. i

Jom wne b e und vﬂwt-rhlxl. u;d :u:c:
firsn hearis st his coutroul; but be hag
Taeom b . Fhere wne nobwith-
sinnding sl his care and penctration. o
Judas among bis men, vho =gl bis

deter Vithin the two
hours that Ton had predicted, they were
before his prison, and the elash of arms,
and shouts of his men warned him of
their coming. With a super-human
stpength, be burst his fetters like n band
of straw, and stood in that dark cell, as
free from amanacles as il he ranged his
own Highland fastness.

“Welcome, my boys,” said he, as
the door of his dungeon was forced
from its hinges, and his own troe sword
placed in his hand, “ andmow this well
tricd piece of steel shall ide itself in
wore. Omn, my heroes!” he shouted in
in voice that sent new ¥izor through
their veins: “remember, Ton M Elwain
hin= been the tenant of their dungeon,”
and blood followed the echo of his
voice. The citizens who were near,
awed by his terviflie voice, amd the fear
that his name had always carried, hard-
Iy dared oppose their timil steength
ngainst his powerful nm.  The Castle
lot" Auvergne, from which his tollowers
had dared to free him, stood remole
from the city, und before sufficient as-
sistunes conld b roused, they with their
chieftuin were fie heyond the reach of
civil power.  The alarm . was imniedi-
utely spread, aml “the black chiel is
awa, echoed (rom every tongoe, spread-
ing new alarm. ’l‘ln-r knew his make,
and rightly judged his haughty soul
could never brool the shame of having
worn a chiain.  But turn we now to a
rentler theme, i :

Matilda Glenrar, destined by Ler dy-
lingr wnother to assume the convent's so-
ered veil, lind knelt before its altar her
first three yenrs, when shenhtained per-
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mission to visit her friends. On herre-| Thesun was
turn she Wik to pronounce before Lier its lost, the bos no-
God, the eolemn vow that would for- ture, wlwnnn stranger was seen walk-
ever shut out from her piious heart alling brisklyTup the little hill that fi
bl y thoughts. Fricnds, relations, one of the outward prospects of f
all, all, save the pious sisters of her,village, His road would-lead-him im-
cloister, were now to behold for the medintely past the window, where Ma-
lagt time Matilda Glenroy. But the tilda was waiching the evening’s first
thought had nought of pain for !ler,—!:(tm‘. As he drew nearer, she thought
Her soul was already piven back to he was looking at her—his eyes were
the God who gave it, and she onl ft'lt,!snrrely turned in that direction; amd
that, shut out from the world, she should thoughts began to straggle in her timid -

eVen n

love himmore.
again brought her to her futher's house,
avhich three years before, she supposed
she had left forever.
solitude, however, had not efliced from

her mind the tender remembranees of;
There was scarcely a
spot néar her father's house, that did|
not remind her of some youthful past-
time, and she loved now to gaze upon
the stars that filled the heavens, and |llu-

n

her childhood.

flowers that bloomed around her.
1he one she belicld the power and mog-

nificence of her God. and in the other

his tenderness and love. 'The scene,

100, reminded her of her young and al-|

most forgotten companions; and amid
these thoughts, if’ one more fervent than
the rest swelled her pious bosom, could

she refrain to give it words? She besi-

tated—sworn to be the Lord's nlone,
would not a thought of him be’ sinful ?
She tried to calm her palpitating heart,
which beat the more for being restrain-

ed. Edward Ruthven had been her
youthful friend, her champion; nay

more, she had always in her early sim-
plicity, called him her * bean,” and now
she breathed o wish, if it were not sin-
ful, to behold his form sgain.  But he,

too, had left his early home, and sought|

afortune in other climes. NMatilda tried
to banish the wish she had formed, bm

when she learned that he was soon ex-
pected, the glow that brightened on her
cheel, told that she had not succeederd,
Every one spoke of his return with rap-
ture, tor the villuge all had lovegd him.
Brave and magnanimous, he had ever]
“been the hero of their youthful sports—|
kind and affectionate, he was the bosom
friend of all. And did Matilda sin, if]

she breathed o wishful thought for him
whom all admired ! Ah! no; she fili
she did not. But then her vows—they

could not be broken, for they were ai-
ready formed in her own heart, She|

dared not even suspect she loved ; but
yet she wished to see him—to know i

three yenrs absence had made him less|

herfriend.  Andthenthename of friend
would sound too dear, for she knew none
rlze but her God, and he was love.

A few short days had

Those years of

bosom, as she fncied a resemblance
that her heart bespoke. The stranger
had drawn his hat ¢loser to his brow,
land was walking musingly, opposite,
when * Edward Ruthven ! was echoe(
from hulf a dozen voices, whom the
stranger had met. Matilda's heart
scemed to have flown with the sound of
his name, and leaving the window, she
knew not why, threw herself’ upon the
sofa.  Ina moment she was at the win-
dow, but he had passed, and she stood
gazing upon his manly form, os friends

athered around him, each with a cor-
dial welcome, until the tolling of a dis-
tant bell startled her reverie. 'T'he sol-
emn sound, as it died in echoes away,
recalied to her fearful imagination, the
convent's sacred altar; before which she
had so often kneeled, to offer up her
sinless heart’s devotion; and already bivr
fia 1 guilt had pictured a frown upon
the brow of the Abbess mother, and the
pions sisters, from beneath their holy
veils, enst lovks of pity upon the troant
sinner, Matilda fell upon her knees,
and breathed a fervent prayer to God.
that he would still the tumult in her
breast, and teach her how to think
aright.

It was a bentiful evening, (the next
after his return) and the bright moon,
just riging, lit with its mellow rays the
window at which Matilda sat, when
Edward Ruthven was shown into the
room. She was sitting at that window,
watching, perhaps, the bright star thot
she had admired the ing: before,
un:u:md not no}igﬂed his entrance.  Ed-
ward, aware o s, nnd p: up-
on the friendship that Im
walked, cantiously, forward and stood
behind her chair, = “ O, how beautiful !"
snid she, * surely he must have forgot-
ten herhe once called friend, 1wish—"
jand the sound died upon her lips, ns i
she dared not give her thoujghts ex; §
|sion. * What is so beautiful, Matilda 1"
B:’:‘ l"«'d?mﬂ. stepping forward, The
uneonseions started from
17 b, e vl Lo
o mode up of
cave her hand to the lIl'ﬂ.uI:l pressure of
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Eiv!l. whicli was extended 10 receive it 1l iht was painful, for she wished to
on me, Matilda,” said _he, “if I believe thit she loved none other than

|I:;'¢ l‘thl\l-'ﬂ‘rmmt‘d too far upon the I‘riéiulJ}lmr God; yet, nt times, she could not,
ship that I knew once existed.” She for the trath had flashed upon her diso-

not, pt that the | re her bedient hedrt, and forced her to ndmit
eyes could not restrain, was all forgive- that Edward Ruthven was dearer thau
Dess, if khe knew of auzht to forgive;ia fricnd. And still she dared not ac-
and i her hand trembled in his, it was knowledge that she lored him, and triel
hut for a moment, ere it was reluctant- to persunde herzelf that she really lov-
Iy given back. Hours had flown like ednone but i, who died that she might

the vision of a dream, and Matilda, in’
listening to his decp, rich voice, us he
reealled the pleasures of their vouth,

and in tracing wpon his now firmer|

brow, the change that manhood had

wrought, had forgotten the stern reso-|
i herself to regard,

lution she
when they met; and the recollection of
scenes that bad passed sinee their part-

live:.

Edward Ruothven was also- young,
ardent stid enthusinstie, yot affectionate
as Matilda:. Friendship, thiat had forn
long time i almost dormant within his
breast, now burst forth in all its ardour
and assomed the name of love. e
Knew not till now, that Matilda was
ever more than his friend; and still he

ing, was crowded from her i t
hosony, by the joy of their meeting, and
fancied visions of the futare, when that
distant bell nguin sent forth its deep-
toned warhing upon her sturtled ear.—
The half' formed answer died, trem-
blingly on her lips, as that sound recall-
ed the dution shie had fc | LS § A
Edward!" said she, * you muost leave
me,” and a deep sigh, ab imo pretare, es-

her agitated bosom. She rose,
and turning from the window, burst in-
to a flood of tears. Edward endeav-
ored in vain, to enlm her agitation. * O,
mi=erable sinner that Tam!"” said she,
and shé spolke of the convent, of its pi-
ons fnmates, of her God, and of her,
vows, “ Edward, we must not meet
aain,” she continued, as the sorrowful
farewell died upon her tonzne. She|
beheld him depuart without even a sigh,
yet the tender etusp of his hand was
feebly retarned, ns hers unconscionsly
lingered in his. Matilda, now left alone,
indulzed the tears that escoped from
under their silken covert, and secmed
to brifig o calm to the troubled waves
of her bosom. Seventeen sumimers
s sceavcely bloomed upon her being,
three of wgich were pasaed in the
gloomy winter of a convent, and hud
a fhint tinge of melnneholy to her

iven
ﬁt cheertl disposition.  Mild
and passive as the dove, her bosom
v no passion but nffection, for what-

ever miglit be the object, her heart was
love alone, For three years had she

always thought thatif he ever married,
she who was to be his wife, must have
Matilda’s eyes, her hair, and just such
n smile, too, dimpling her cheek.  And
now he only felt that Matilda wast be
his. "I'is true her vows might interfere, .
but then they were not yet solemnized,
and he hoped to win her from them. Tn
a few weeks she was to return to her
solitary cellin that holy convent, never
arain to mingle with the world. Ed-
wari had expended his whole elottllrnﬂh
in vain end 4 to li her
from her purpose, but she only answer-
ed it was a dying mother's last request.
His resolve was taken.  Suddenly bu-
siness of the éxtremest nrgency enlled
him back, as he said, to Edinburgh. A
last and lingering farewell was taken,
in which Matilda seemed more like
some pitying angel, weeping the loss of
an associate in henven, than a mortal
like himself.  And Edward fincied that
he read upon her lips, although'her
tomrue refised the words, s wish that
she could deem her mother's last re-
(uest less absolute. On the morrow
e tade hiz feiends and homg o short
voceeded towards the
emporinm. In sorcowflally pe-
turtied his salatation e rode guick-
Iy past her window, and when she could
see him no longer, breathed forth her
lust sigh of earthly hope in prayers for
his protection.
. . -
Retiaen we now o Ton M Eiwain.—
“ Am I not your Chicftain 1 said he

furewell, and

" - - -

& most tender eflusions to her (i t
m - ‘poured out her full sonl's/ A general bt st of fopling mave the an-
deép phsdion at the fbot of his icy sd|wwer s and the rafred roeks that form-
altar, in return for the dying love of ud their ‘couneil-room, echoed bick the
} . Before, she had loved|sound. * And will you tamely see him
‘arid ‘ﬂdw;.-r that bloomed|who bears that title, stoop hen:mnlh a
; e Tlag? i el a""’f ﬂpdm thiei¥ Il]ifmlg!mu- glnm-

w&: ] "the'and listen to the name of murderer?
v g ¢! shouted they, and

okeep. The!

“ Never, neve
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their halt:drawn swords reflected back
the mimic rays, that fell from a hoge
Iamp swung in their midst,

 Lazalier, too, he who led o host of]
Lowland cowards upon a weaponless)
man; breathes he in safety ! A kind
of murderous look darkened upon their
brows, as the name recalled the traitor
to their memory.

“And youn, Carloman, have you not
a seraleh still red with blood, to show
how weakly a traitor's eword will fall
upon his former comrad's limbs1"

“1 have, my lord,” gnid he raising his
mangled arm, “and death to him who)

GEM.
—
SCIENTIFICAL.
TREATMENT OF DROWNED
PERSONS.

1. Remove the body on o plank or
hurdle, with the hend uncovered and
elevated to the nearest convenient
place; or, if it be far to such place, first
strip the body of the wet clothes, dry it
carefully, nnd with as little rubbing as
possible, and put on it some of the
clothes of bystanders. i

2, On arriving at the intended place,
put the body in a room where there is a
fire, lay a mattras, or a folded blanket,

goave the blow ! on a table of convenient height, and

“ Aye, death to the traitor!” shouted|y g it near the fire, lay the body
all. “My lord, we only wait for your|/upon it, keeping the head and chest
command.” constantly elevated. Admit no more

“ Then this night shall Auvergne'shn-
ted dungeon know, that Ton M Elwain!
has not forgot the road thut once has
led him there. Are the matches trim-
med?”

4 They are.”

“ Thenmeet me here two hours hence,
with each his sword and match to fol-
low it."”

The sun is never truer in his course,
than were these reckless men at the

hour appointed.

“ Yesternight at this hour,” said their,
Chief, * this hand clanked a chain, bhut|

now, 'tis free to ernse from memory.
every spot that knew the shame. But

hark ye, men! shed nota drop of hload. |

except it be in manly combat. We
shall have as good as day, before the

Lowland cowards leave their beds, if]

there is anght to make n blaze in that
h pile of princely folly.

‘0 hours more, and the madning
flames rose high above the roof that
once had claimed the name of Au-
vergne Castle. “The black chiel is
amang us!” echoed from every door
and window within the hearing, while
the dauntless exterminutors mocked
their ery, and laughed at the ruin they
hadmade. “Thus perish every thing
that dares confine our chief!” shouted
they as they departed from their scene
of riot.

( Continued in our next.)

Fortune hns been considered the
guardian divinity of fools; and, on this
score, she has been nccused of blind-
ness; but i;;_hl:au]d rather be adduced
as o proof er sagacity, when shel
helps those who certainly cannot help

themselves.

Little things are not valued, but when|

than six or seven persons, who will be
|quite sufficient for every necessary pur-

pose.

3. Let part of these immediately he-
gin to apply dry warmth in .very pos-
=ible way, such ns hot bricks and bot-
tles of hot water, wrapped in fannel,
ibags of hot sand, &e. to the soles of
the fieet, palms of the hands, anopits,
&c. and hot flannels upon the body aml
limbs ; while the others, at the same
time, artificial iration in
the following manner:— 8 a
‘While one closes the mouth g
one nostril, let another insert the pipe of
a pair of bellows in the other nostril,
and blow a moderate gquantity of air in-
to the lungs; the mouth and nostpils
being then unclosed, the chest and pit
of the stomach must be gently pressed,
to expel the air; afresh portion of aiv
it then to be blown in again, and agnin
expelled in the same manner. 'This
must be continued uninterruptedly, for
three or four hours, if recovery does
not take place sooner, before the ai-
itempt at restoration shouwld be aban-
doned. !

8. After this has been done a fiew
itimes, rub the body and limbs of the,
persons with a dry hand, or with dry
warm flannels, but not so as to inter-
fere with the process No. 4. .

6. A glyster, with an ounce or two of.
table salt, and a little mustard, in half-
n-pint (not more) of warm water, muy.
begiven.
g 7. Smelling sn!;:; or the fames of
|brown paper, or feathers burnt, may be
passed under the nose oceasionall 3
not held there, % f

8. If recovery takes
as the

place, as soon
erson is able to nwa]fuw,_ some

randy, or wine amd water,

done by those who can do greater,

be atint -
reigem L P Wi e, |
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till the natoral breathing is fully estnb-
lished, when the pu's‘;gﬁ shnulg be put
into awarm bed, be carefully watched
plied with small

Wi smal L i -
e o quantities of light nu
lowed freely 1o enter the room.

N. B. If the idi has

and occasionally sup-|
Fresh nir should be al-

Nor all the pleasing artifice of rhyme,

And quantity, and nccent, that can give
T'his all ing &pirit to the ear,

Or blend it with the movings of the soul.'’

The first number of Clio was pul-

lished during the following year, in
Charleston, whither, we believe, its

in the winter, and the body is frozer,
must be applied very

persons exposed to intense cold.

gradual-
Iy, as recommended in the treatment of]

inble anthor had gone for the benefit
of his health, During his residence in
that eity, a number of poetic effusions,
from his pen, under the signature of P.
appenred in the Charleston newspapers,

BIOGRAPHICAL.

¢ they were copied throughout
the Uni i

Frox tiE New-Yorx Mimnon.
JAMES G. PERCIVAL.

Du. Jaues G, PErcivar, a name fia-
miliar to every fover of poetry, not on-
ly in our pwn country, but wherever|
language is spoken, was
born en the 15th of September, 1795, in

the 1

the town of Berlin, 'Conpecticut. His

early education was superintended by
his father, a physician end a gentleman
of large acquirements; but who, dying
in 1506, left his son, at the age of eleven

years, to the change of less interested
i s.  His ed i
ever, pursued with vigour;

edge, and
the i gave evid
of mind, and that refi

wns, how-
and the fa-
cility with which he acquired knowl-
his fondness for the poetry of]|

of that

ted States, on account of their
une intrinsic excellence, with-
out its being known by whom they had
heen written. One of these, The Dis-
sipated Husband, is exceedingly touch-
ing and beautiful, and has been read,
and treasured in memory, by almost
every one who professes fondness for
poetry. The second number of Clio,
issued from the press at New-Haven, on
the return of Dr. Percival'to that place ;
soon after which, Prometheus, a poem
of nearly four hundred Spenserian stan-
zas, made its appearance. 'The next
year a selected edition of the writings
of this sweet t was published, by
Charles Wiley, in this city, in one large
octavo volume, containing about four
hundred pages, which was re-published
in London, by Miller, in 1524, Besides
the productions which we have enu-

of taste, which have since been em-
ployed to the delight of so many read-
ers. In 1511 he entered Yale College,
where lie graduated in 1815; and in

1520 he took the degree of M. D. at
During his  collegiate
course; and the subsequent period de-
mird of

New-Haven.

voted to medical studies, the

merated, o poem, delivered before the
Phi Beta Kappa, of New-Haven, has
been printed in Boston, and, quite re-
|eently, the third number of Clio, in
New-York., He has also compiled o
|work, in six octavo volumes, entitled
Elegant Extracts, the contents of which
have heen selected and arranged with
| taste and skill. It has been

Dr. Percival held fi "

with the muse, as was amply demon-
nee of his first
Previous to

strated by the ap|
volume of poems, ;
this, occasional effusions from his pen

had found their way into the columns|

of various periodicals and daily jour-
nals, and prepared the public mind to
expect high cation from so gifted
a source. Nor was it disappointed.—
I'he sweet and various flowers of poe-
sy with which this volume—-a sort
¥

of

stereotyped by the publishers, and will
doubtless rank as n standard work in
English literature.

The reader who pernses what we
have written of Mr. Percival, may wa.-:ll
say that we have given a history of his
publications, rather than of his life;
and those who have talen any interest
in the literature of our country, needed
not such information, being necessarily
well acquainted with his productions,
if' mot with the dates of their nppear-

ed the m:n every page, and at once
entitled the author to a proud placel
among the sons of song. [Its contents
were poetry, in the true sense of the
word—poetry such as be has himself|
deseribed :

" Pia not the chime and flow of words, that

In-uiﬂulﬂo.aad metricol arrey;
"Tig not the union of returning sou

ance. Butthese nre the principal facts
of interest which we have been able, or
which it was necessary, to procure.—
Poets, more than any other class of
men, owing to the peculiar delicacy and
sensitiveness of their tempernment,
shrink from the public gaze, into © the
calm, secluded vale of life." They
séek to be known but by the writtén
transeript of their minds; and few ar-
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rive at the distinetion to be in that!
way o widely known, and so gel !
ly admired, as the subject of these brief|
remarks.

Dr. Percival resides in New-Haven,
where he is at present engaged in liter-
ary purs_uitﬂ. As a man, he sustains o
et Yo oh s

y of his the early
lose of his parent, and the obligation,
which necessity has imposed upon himn,
of mingling in the buginess and. bustle
of life—though timid and sepsitive in
an unpsual degree, and warmly dispos-
edto theretirement of liternry seclusion
—have thrawn over his mind a slight
tinge of melanchioly, which fi ly|

contributes yery Inrgely to the: tnuchu:g

van. 'The response was drendiul, for
lookers-on that stood with fix-

ed and motionless upon her who was
departing this lite, presented cowmrten-
ances, that betoliened their deep and
heartfelt grief and cormmisseration. At
length "twas ended—for death laid low

Il his victism, and the lost sigh had lef¥ihe

lE'ugmbliu;;. like a stricken leaf after
the passing breege. 1 turned aoway foll
of wwiul sensations, and was- ubout 16
leave the rooin, when 1 heard one say,
“ Blessed are the dead that die in-the
Lord ! and I pansed that ‘Tmight heor
the comforting words i Thef'
came like waler t6' one dying with
thirst—like the abimdance of plenty to
him perishing with hanggr. Every sbu

Py

sweetness of lus song. In he
p blea Addison, in. dis] » 1538
excentric and excellent GGeoldsmith, and
in mind he possesses the Herculean vig-
or of Johnson, cambined with the tune-
{ul equability of Pope: Hisblank verse;
like Cowper's, is characterized by full

d to pr ahearty * nmen,”’
0g the same voice continned—+ He ye
likewise ready.” “Lific is a yipour
that cometh up in the morning ;. it soon
pa=seth away.”  ‘The matron that slept
in death was one who had knelt at the

altar for muny years. She was *of the

ness and eurythmy of |

ness of imagination, and of|
ﬂenﬁmtiﬂ%:d Prometheys, the lang-
est of his effusions, bears the traces, on|

every page, of a mind deeply imbued|
with classic lore, possessing an acou-
rate knowledge of external nature, amd
not a stranger o the seeret workings of|
the heart. Our author has written|
much, and he has written well ;. but we|
hope he will write much more, thoygh|
we cannot expect him to write much|
Letter. The public siexe his effusions
with eager. avidity, and: peruses them
withnever-flagging delight; and to him
we may well say, in the language of
Virgil,

What shall1 rénder for thy tuneful lny?

Not wave-lash'd ghores; the South-wind's|

whispering play,
Nor, 'miduﬁ the valleys, streamlets, ns they
BwWe,
Their rippling music, please me half so well.
3 MISCELLANEOUS,

FOR THE GEM.
SCENE OF REALITY.
A BRETCH.

I stood beside the bed of Death. She|
who had for years been a faithful com-
panion; friend and comforter, lay

tched in the ies of departing
noture. It was death she wrestled with,
and easy did the mighty monster, bring
down the frail, trembling m, . The
husband wu!lluu too, and his lip did
quiver, and his frame was convulsed-—
the big tears stole their way down his|
nshy cheeks, and then he uttered a

1 of faith," and as I learned,
had been a jewel i the little soviety in
which she moved.  Deep were the ln-
mentations over her removal; but the
pious said, she bad exchanged this
world for a better,”" nnd when | turned
away from that “ house of mourning,”
and buried myself alone in my own re-
flections, 1 was struck with the folly
that characterized the major part of the
whale human family.  For this world's
goods will man. burter awny his own
soul. His eternal lifie for a handiul of
dross! And what is all the ‘
and pageantry, the splendour, the hon-
our and the fume of this world to him
who is aware that his hours are num-
bered, and feels life chhing to its close?
Yet many die, while * basking inthe
sunshine of affluence,” forgettul 'till toa
late, that this earth is not their resting
plage. Dr_ap&jommliup-m all, in all

“ Lieaves full—and flowers. do wither ut

;. the north-wind's breath
But all—thou hast oll seagons for thine

own, oh! Denath!" .

But I will not take the reader over
too much grouud, yet 1. would add,
it the dvoss of this world has not' de-
ceived him with. its. fulse glare, that
ﬁhﬁ h_asﬂ;l:- inmm 'searehing into

g poin another region, n
region beyond this werld—and i’ possi-
ble to prepare himself for those glori-
ous realities that our subject when dy-
lng-; had in view—the realities of those
which the “ angel saw standing. upon
sen of glass,” beyond the wreck g'ﬂm

nuAs,
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Saturday, Boptomber 19, 1829,

T The Weph of Wish Ton-Tisk. --—Mr.
Cooper's forth g novel, 1 L'

endowed him—he neither iuculeates er-

" |ror, nor spreads delusion, nor pallistes

folly, nor exeulpates erime.  High and
proud morality, generous and noble

the above singular name, is already in
the press of Messrs. Carey Lea & Ca-
rey, of Philadelphin. An editor of one|
of the Philadelphia papers, who has
been favoured with a perusal in part,
expresees a highly favorable opinion of
its merits.
of as g “a

1

One of ils scenes is apccke‘d

virtue, shine throngh the ereation of his
intellect, in beantiful contrast with the
darkness of sin and the shadows of fol-
ly. While he fascinntes the imagination
and enchains the passions, he does not
corrupt the heart.—\V. ¥. Cowr. § Enq.

Frox e Burraro Rervue:cay, Extna.
Great atiraction at Niagara Falls—

graphic, we might say,
of a siege by infurinted Indians.”

Deveneux ; By the outhor of ** Pelham,”
and the * Dizowned.” New-York, ve-print-
ed, by J. ¢ J. Harper, 1520.—Equal in
many respects to Sir Walter Scott, in-
ferior 1o him in nothing, and superior to
him in some things, is E. Lrrroy Bun-
wen, the author of Petham, the Disown-
ed, and Devereux, He is Scott's equal
in keen observation of character, and
graphic skill in its portraiture, in the
fidelity and power with which he de-
scribes inanimate nature, and in the
spirit and life of his dinlogue. He ix
superior in wit, and still more so in the
exquisite beauty and polish of® his style.
In this latter quality no writer, living or
dead, can be compared with Bunwen.
Frequently, in the midst of his narrative
he m&emtudpm forth his

hes in a brilliant

b

aml nwrpmmeﬁng ficod. Eloquence, |

the eloquence of feeling, maddening at
crime and ing over ity,

Per having been granted by his
Excellency Sir John Colborne, Govern-
or of Upper Canada, to Mr. William
Forsyth, to blast off that portion of the
Table Rock which for several years
past has threatened destruction to the
many visitors who have been daring
enough to pass under or upon it—two
gentlemen of this town have determin-
ed to add something to the effect, by
holding out an inducement to the cele-
brated Sam. Patch,who has several times
jumped off the Passaic Falls in New-
Jersey, and subsequently leap’d from
the mast-head of a schooner on the
Hudson, opposite to New-York, to give
a specimen of his unigue skill and dar-
ing, at the proposed blasting-ofl’ fi-le at
the Fall= on the 6th of October next.
The application has been made to the
aforesaid Sam. Potch, through a fidend
in New-York, in due form: and, from
his known intrepidity, there is but little
doubt, but that the offer made, which is
liberal, will be aceepted. The place in

comes from the heart of this gifted mor-
tal with almost superhuman power.—
'l'he wavesroﬂ over us, and leaves us,
S Jonliss | ¥
every pas-
sion and m, and we weep—he
laysbuttha heart of crime, and we
~hetakes usinto the chill cham-
ber of desth, and we arc almost as
breathless as the corse he exhibits|
10 our view. Am_ﬁahjghhnmbe
it gaid, be has not perverted the i

pl , for Mr, Patch to leap
from, is over the eddy, between the two
Falls, and can be raised or lowered ot
the option of the jumping Mr. atch.
The water into which he will fall, is
from 50 to 70 feet deep, without an un-
der-tow or local current,

In the event however, of Mr. Patch
declining to jump, when he has exnm-
lined the premises, the schooner Superi-
or, (a stout, staunch vessel, re-built two
yeare ago and drawing much less woter
than the old Mickigan,) will be sent

ficent genius with which heaven has

over the Falls the same dny.
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ORIGIN. CETRY. Oh | when the fear(ul deep,
= - _.A:. £ —— | By yamlhﬁ:[-juynhmhm, s A
YOR THE GEM. “"—“-‘“‘?Nll“l‘;m"m g_““h".‘“k:‘:!?-.i
they 1 iendshi
THE CREOLIAN MAID,-  [May theythe honds ¢ tlendsiup Keep,
Ol Lsnw her there inher hour of grief, That when from this lnst solace riven,

Aud the night wind was fitfully sighing,
Not afriend was near her to offer relief,
And her love in the dord sca was lying.

Nt a'sigh washoard, nor 6 finceal wail,
“Thad betrayed her heart's deep emotion,

But she sat in her agony purely pale,
“Gazing wistfully out on the vccan.

Not a prayer was said, not a bead was told,
Yet no holy man come fhere to chide har,

Andher rosary was hid in her mantle’s fold,
And her cross lay neglected beside her. .

At length she spole in her native tongué,
And methought "twas like pity nit;
And her raven loeks to the winds were flung :
Oh, she seem'd like some angel dying.

And her tiny fool press’d the burning shore,

it she heeded it not in her sorrow,

For her soul was riven to her bosom's core,—
I shudder'd, and thought of the morrow.

And fhe morrow came, and I sought the spot,
And gox'd on the waves' dork commotion ,
And the roek was lofl, but the mail was not:
Zhe slept fearfully deep in the ocean.
Rosamosm,
* There is @ Legend in one of the West-Indin

Flanids, of a Creolian Bluid, who on hearing of)

kerlover's Shipaoreck| forsoolc her home, amd win-
wlored about a fucmiriterock, by the sea shove ot
long time, and finally drowned herself.

FOR THE GEM.
YOUTHFUL PLEASURES DIE.
When youth is in its summer 2
"This world is bright and
How sweetly then our mom
While all is sunshine here below,
And youthful hope sits twining,
A wreath of flowers; of brigl
Awif all el=e on earfh were 1

Then lightly bound= the youthifiul heart,
In fond pursuit of plensure ;

Corroding grief| share no part,

Nor know they
While seeking for that treasupe ;

But watch, oh; watch, Jestfiv'rite flowers,

Do erushed inunguanled hours,

low,

Oh how like soflly murmuring sireams,
Life's carliest years are wusting,
Wrapt up in finey's airy dreams—
b and fair life's ooean seems,
Yet unto sorrow Lnsting;
Andhapes, brizht n= the voulted sky,
Dielude, white years passswiftly [y,

Butyouth's gay hours iy fist away,

5 ITIlul(:pu-'u intense devation, r
nd like o rill they' |l find their way,

Tho' blest with :gmya l.‘].til.l.t“cu:l‘ oy,
Untothe teoubled oreans. i

|opposi

A

Fond hearts shall ve-unite in heaven.

The following from nn old friend and clnss-
mute of oors, we find in the N. E. Weekly Re-
view. .

SONG.
TELL ME MAID.
Tell me maid and tell me true!
When and where must lover woo!
Can maid be won, ’
By the morning sun, )
When the South’s first breath is coming *
By the scented rose,
Where the tulip grows,
And the bird and bee are humming.
—No, ah no! "twill never do,
Never there may lover woao.

Tell me maid—and what's the hour
Love may woo with sweetest power,
Say shall he call, i o
In the festive hall,
‘When a maiden’s smile is brightest ;
When there's music rare
On the Toaded air
And a maiden’s heart is lightest.
No, ahno! "twill never do
Never there may lover wouo.

Tell me maid—and speak me fuiy,
Lovemay woo-oh! when and where,
At the moonlight hour,
Inthe secret bower,
With the vine o'er the lnttice wreathing:
With blushes unseen
Thro' the myrtle sereen,

Will she listen to troe love's breathing,
—And the maid spoke me true;
 Dhen and there mpy Lover woo.'

West Paint. HAEF OF TUE 15LE,

Like the sdonr from flowers,
That glides on the brovze,

Like the: gushing spring shoteers
Tothe putting-forth trees ;

Like the dreamings of peace,
T ome borne down in ~trifi,

1= the sum of our case,

.. Isthe measure of life,

THE GEM,
Will bo published ngu}wy’.'unm i@ weeks:
an Poper, in octava fo ol i
nul:'&l' binding, 1t will be medl"?:é:lﬁ['
tays, and printed G Ahe proprictors,

t The Bk 48 s Tettiors” nil
communications must be nddressed. pos ]
e

s o= T IO

Where allis tumult, wor aml strifi,
M though the elements had i

The terms sre ONE DOLL
'“""Lr‘m in all enses v Anvasce,

I Letters ond  communieations must b
sentin, the week previous (o publication, 4
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Be ours the pleasure—ours the sirife,
To wing young Genius into life

NO. 11.

ROCHESTER, OCTORER 3, 1829,

VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL TALES,

beautiful greys,"" fon had learned from

FOR THE GEM.

"ION M'ELWAIN,

( Continued.) riss
After the destraction of Auvergne
Tastle, the robbers, satiated with the

Matilda, that having missed their way,
in the darkness of the night, their hor-
ad become unmanageable and
overturned their carriage upon the
brink of the precipice, when he so for-

havoe they had made, or fearing the
law which they had so unjustly viola-
ted, ined guietly gz the rocks
that formed their habitation. The eiti-
zens around began to indulge the hope.
thut their flocks and dwellings were
uow secure, for it was rumoured that
ihe robbers had left the border. Months|
bal passed away, and * the black chiel”
was almost forgotten. A new and
=plendii edifice had arjgen over the ru-
ins of Auvergee, aud tranquility reiga-
od throngzhout the parish.

1on M'Elwain, with some of his fol-
fowers, had Dbeen out upon a hunting|
excursion, and returning in the even'ng,

ly eame to their assistance. Her
father was thrown with such violence
from the earringe, that he lay insensible
apon the rocks where she dared not
venture to assist him, and a slight move-
ment would have precipitated him into
the gulf beneath. Soon the men re-
turned with the horses and carriage but
slightly injured. The Earl overjoyed
to see them safie, nnd finding no shelter
for them during the night, would have
proceeded immediately on his journey,
had not the fear of a siniilar sceident
deterred him.

“ And we shall 7ot be in season at the
convent,” sald he, as he informed his
benefactor, that on the next evening his

lweard a ery for aid, but a short dist

from their fstness. Ion  listened—|
« Heavens !” said he, “it is—itis a fie-
male voice " and in an instnnt he was|
at her side.  * Save, save my Father,”
=aid the lady, pointing to an aged man
whe, a few yurds below them, lay ap-
parently lifeless, upon the very brink of]
the precipice. lon, with the assistance
of one of his men, eurefully removed

chter was to the holy veil
that would forever seclnde her from the
world. Ion looked on the lovely being
before him, perhaps more lovely for her
being in that rude place, and he pitied
her that she should so seclude her beao-
ty. 'The Earl was at Tenzth previiled
upon to retive to a rode anti-chamber,
and endeavor to seck repose.  Matilda
accompanied him to his room, and then
locked herself in an adjoining apart-

fiim from his , and
a few moments again restored him to
animation. ** Matilda,” said he, after as-
suring himsell’ that he was yet alive,
“you must thank our dsl.ivmrru; !.Lm

ment, If her sitontion was singular
and perhnps dangerous, still there wis
something inthe manner of their deliv-
erer, that forbid a su<picion of his in-

awhere are my p , my 1

y=? O, they are yuined ! they are|
yuined ! nnd my new gilt earriage too,
the richest in ail Scotland, is broken!
), unfortunute man that T am!” Ton
anmediately sent some of his men 1o
Jook for the horses, while he conducted
she Barl of Gienroy and his daughter
Matildn, 10 his abode among the rocks.
« Pear not,” said he, as they hesitated|
to enter the durk pathway, you arc
among honorable men, and those who
are sworn to protect the innocent,” Af*
ger they were sented, and while the old

tegrity, and she resizned becsell to vest ;
it gleep had not the power to steal
from her troubled bosory the thonghts
that rankled there, She dreamed of
her home, of her youth, of the happy,
alus! too happy hours she had passed
with him whom she would have gladly
loved, but whom she must néver again
behold ; amd then her thoughts wonld
revert back to' her God, whom alone
she dared adore, Her disordeved imna-
gination would recall the frightfal pre-
cipice, upon the brink of which she hod
<tood and called for aid, to save her fu-
ther. And then the robber came. and

aan  was lamenting the loss of his
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their leader seemed like Edward Ruth-
vin, who, while he laughed ot her mis-
ery, hurled her father headlong down/
the abys=! O, my God!" she cried, and
starting from her frightful sleep, gnzed
with horror on the scene that surround-
ed her. Reason come, and she fell back!
upon her pillow to muse on her dream.
IPeelings too deep, too leen for suffer-
ance racked her brain, and she rose to
=eek her father. A fhint roy of light
shone through a erevice in the case-
ment, and disclosed a door that opened
on the heath withount. 'T'he moon, just
rvisen, rode brilliantly through the heav-|
ens, contrasting her own smooth and
even course, with the vocks and rug;
scenery upon which her radiance fell.
The cool and invigorating mountain
breeze, had chased away the feverish
dream of Matilda's brain, and induced|
her forth to share the richness rof the
scene, Shehad proceeded but a short
distance, when Ion M'Elwain, wrapped
in hjis Highland plaid, appeared before
her.

“What could tempt Matilda forth at
sueh an hour as this?”’ said he. as he
fastened the clagps to his visor which
concealed his face.

There was something voice
and that enddenly 1 her
dream, and she zazed tremblingly upon
his form, to see if it might be true.

“Cannot a tender form find rest upon
n rugged couch,” he continued, * or|
does some ene claim the thoughts thgt
Heep cannot 1’

1 had left my room to look upon the
beauty of the night,” timorously replied
Matilda. “And 1" said he, “influenced
by the same molive, was gazing on the|
heavens, admiring their sublimity, and
wondering which one of the stars had|
heen your guide. But have you fear,
being alone, in such a place as this 1

“1 will return,” said she, feeling the
impropricty of her situation; but Ton
took her arm—*"you have no cause of
fear,” =aid he, for the innocent are nev-|
er more safe than when under the pro-
tection of Ion M'Elwain.  But your fa-
ther mentioned a convent; do you, in-
deed, so young, deny yourself the little|
joy this world presents 1" ;

“1 seek for greater joy,” said she,
‘“to-morrow's vesper sounds the ap-
pointment for its dawn.” ¢ So soon 1"
=aid he, “such innocence and beauly
deserve n dearer name than sister.”

Matilda answered not but returned to
her room, and anxiously waited the ap-

in his
% 11

ten. Its virtues and its vices will min-
gle together and I know nothing of
them—their tumult can never reach my
isolated abode;

At length the morning came, nnd the
Farl anxious on account of his horses,
had arisen with its first approach.  Af-
ter seeing ' the greys" properly dress-
ed, and having given his host an hall’
hour's advice on the structure of a sta-
ble, he called his daughter, and handing
her into the carringe departed for the
convent of Ton beheld their de-
parture in silence, but his men whisper-
ed among themselves, “ we'll have rare
sport anen. 'The brow of our chiel’ is

wedinever dark in vain, and now 'tis darker

than a coward’s lie.”

Mutilda, at the convent's gate, bade
her father a long and last adien, while
tears mingled with prayers for his pro-
tection. She saw him depart, and
mournfully passing the choir of sisters
that had gathered around to welcome
her return,she prostrated herself at the
foot of the sacred altar and poured out
her full soul in praise to her God, whose
servant she now truly felt she wase—
Most fervently did she beseech that her
every thonght might now be his, and
that her heart might now be made an
offering worthy of his love. The hell
was struck, and recollections foreed
themselves upon her mind, until her
words were drowned in tears, and she
leaned her cheek upon the pedestal and
wept the bitterness of her soul. ), how
like some angel of a better world !

After the joyous salutations of the
sisters had welcomed her back, at least
an hundred times, and having received
the holy benediction of the Abbess, Ma-
tilda returned to her solitary cell, with
more heart-felt pleasure, than she ex-
perienced on the day she left. Then she
was about to mingle, for a short time,
in the false and illusive day dreams of
a tell-tale world. Then her heart beat
lighter, because she knew not the scene
she was about to enter, and only antici-
pated pleasure. Now she rejoiced that
she was about to bid an eternal farewell
to that world, which even so short &
titne had taught her that to know was
to depricate. Now her bosom swelled
with a purer emotion, because, sick of
|the world and its vainglorious trapping,
no -scene of its illusion could now inter-
|rupt her heart's pure worship. But
hark !—it is the vesper bell, and alread
are the exy nuns bled
around that eacred altar, to witness the

Emneh of morning. Again withiu that|
oly cloister, thought ehe, and this
world gud its vexations will be forgot-

oyous sacrifice—a eacrifice of earth
or heaven. The Abbess Mother was
seated” in the sacerdotal chair, leaning
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her bend upon her arm which rested not be had, with the coldest water that
:mw opened volume of sacred trath.'ean be  procured.  Afterwards u:m
b left stood the votaries, habited small quantities of hot water, at inter-
In garments of purest white; and onvals, to increase the warmth very grad-
her right were those who had already ually. s

taken the vow, habited like their sisters| 2. Use artificial respiration, and as

except that a long black veil falling
down to the floor, concealed their fea-

soon as the person enn swallow, give
warm cordials, at first in very small

tures. The door was opened, and alq
train of those pions nuns d the
apartment. In their midst, Matilda,

 BIOGEAPHICAL.

leaning upon the arm of a sister on ei-
ther side, walked slowly, but resolutely
forwanl. Her pure white robes, form-
ing a faint emblem of her purer héart,
fell in graceful folds around her person,
over which was thrown a veil falling to
her f'ﬂ_!‘l, that rivalled the driven snow
in whiteness.  Alope she ded 1o

Frus tie New-Yorg Minnon,

FAMUEL WOODWORTII.
Savrer, Woenwonts was born at
Scituate, Massachusetts, on the 13th of
January, 1785. His aged father--one
of the neglected band that achieved our

the altar, and kneeling atits foot, put
aside her veil and remained fixed and

pendence, a few of whom still lin-

ger among us, in want and penury, o

living reproach upon the nation for its
= 3 s

calm in her purpose. A song of praise

was raised to heaven and the full choir
As the sound died

joined the devotion.
away, the venerable Abbess. approach-
ingz Matilda, loosened her veil and sub-
=tituted in il= place the consecrated one,
that was forever to shut out from her
heart all thoughts save those of her
God, and laying her hands upon Matil-

I y and ingr was  the
cultivator of a small and nnfroitful farm.
from which he was barely able to de-
rive a subsistence. This war-worn vet

erpn was the parent of four children, of
whom Samuel was youngest. "T'he lin-
ited state of his means prevented him
from bestowing upon them more than
the mere rodiments of an English edu-

da's head, was pr o that v
vow, which was slowly but firmly re-
peated, when a crash was heard at the
outer gate! In an instant that holy
room was filled with armed men, and

cation ; but our author, with that facil-
lity in the ncquirement of knowledge
lwhich is one of the most common char-
].llf.'ll.'l'irlli['.!i of genius, made so good nse
lof the few and wreiched opportunities

their leader rushing to the altar, seized afforded to him; that, at the age of’ four-
the kneeling Matilda and rushed from teen, he was not only beyond his class-
the apartment.  His men followed, and| mates in the ordinary branches of com-
amidst the screams and tears of the af- mon school learning, but had already
frighted sisters, Matildn was borne produced evidence of poetic talents

away an insensible captive !
( Concluded in our next.)

|which excited the surprise and appro-
|bation of his preceptor. The elergy-

SCIENTIFICAL.
TREATMENT OF PERSONS
HANGED,

Remove the cord immedintely, nnd
proceed exactly o= for o drowned per-

son; except that medical assistance

+hould be obtained, as soon as possible,

to open a vein in the neck.

'REATMENT OF PERSONS SUFFOCA-
TED BY NOXIOUS GASSES.

If the body is yet warm, it should be
feeely to a dranght of fresh air;
and cold water should be dashed over
the head and chest, In other respects
it should be treated exactly as a drown-
wd person. I the body is cold warmth
must be applied at first.

TREATMENT OF PERSONS EXPOSED
‘TO INTENSE COLD.

1. Rub the body for a few minutes

with snow or melted iee. orif these ean

|man of the village, the Reverend Nelie
|minh Thomas, on becoming acquainted
| with this instance of precocious genis,
waseo much pleased with the boy-poet,
that he immedintely took him under his
own roof, and wmade the improvement
and unfolding of those faculties, which
he foresaw would one day ripen into
wreat excellence, the ohject of’ his par-
ticular care.. i

The favourable impression which an
parly and rare exhibition of’ intellect,
more, perhaps, than any other quality,
is calenlated to mike, was confirmed
and strengthened in the mind of M.
|'Thomns, by the amiable disposition,
|delicacy of sentiment and taste, the
'playful wit, and docile manuers, of his
youthful ward. With nn activity of
" lence, that is 1¢ d to his
he endeavoured o procure n
om the wealthy inhabit-
eirhhourhood—Nhi= own

thononr, :
subseription, fi
ants of the n
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miserable stipend being incomnpetent to
the purpose—to defray the expense of n
liberal edueation, which it was his wish
1o bestow upon the promising boy. For|
atime he entertained sanguine hopes
of success, and, in lllm overfulness of]

ton, alone, and on foot, and hound him-
self” app i r. Benjumin Ros-
sell, at that time editor and publisher of
the Columbian Centinel, with whom he
continued until the expiration of his ap-
prenticeship, in 1806. During this long

his fi g 1 the proj

to poor Woodworth, who literally
danced with joy, at the prospect off
having his dearest wish accomplished.
A little while, howeyer. served to shqw
them both that they had been too easily

riod, he was not solely intent upon
g;; trade ; but devoted much leisure
to study, reading, and—more frequent-
|ly than either, itis to be presumed—to
song. Numerous metrical effusions
from his pen found their way into the

elated ; that it is easier to form sch

of benevolence, than to persuade others
to support them; and that he who has
no other argument to offer in favour of]
the plan he proposes, but the abstract
and general good which will resunlt from

different newspag the period,
most of which, with the ephemersl
vehicles that conveyed them to the
public, have gone into utter oblivion, he
having, with bl 1 1 *
neglected to preserve any copies. He

el

it, will find but few so phil

to listen to his reasoning.
"The attentions and tuition of this good

man,

**More bentto raize the wretched, than to

rise,

were still freely bestowed upon his

charge, who, it must be confessed, did

not receive that large benefit from this

instruction, which his unusual quick-

ness of apprehension, and retentiv

hropic as

re d but a short while in Boston,
after his term of service had expired,
being induced to leave it on account of
the unsuccessful issue of a speculation
in which he thoughtlessly engaged.

He now set out for New-York, but
was obliged to pause before he reached
it, his small 6 being exh i
when he reached New-Haven. l{ere‘

of memory, fully warranted his friends
in believing that he would. His ad-
vances were rapid, but irregular and
desultory; he, like most youthful vota-
ries of song, devoting too much of’ that
precions intellectual seed-time, which
never again, to disposing, in me-
trical order, the thoughts and images
awith which his mind was already stor-
ed, instead of increasing his fund of]
useful knowledgg. But these halcyon
days were fast elapsing, and the young
minstrel was soon to be aroused fre
his day dreams, at the rude call ofi 5
cessity, to attend to the real bus s
and drudgery of life. Iis connexions,
finding that his prospect of receiving a
collegiate education was fallacious, be-
gan to remind him that it was time to
make choice of some pursuit which
might yield him a livelihood; and his
own spirit of independence, though it|
was with bitter reluctance that he gave
up the hoarded wishes of his soul, whis-|
pered to him the same anweleome mo-
nition.

In se:en:tingi a business, the poor boy's
unconquerable passion for literary dis-
tinction was still apparent; and he be-
came a printer, induced by the oppor-
tunities which he thought would be af-
forded him, in that profession, of ad-
vancing upon the steps ' where fame's
proud temple shines afar.” ARer bid-
ding a tearful adiea to his friends and|
his native village, he travelled to Bos.

he procured employment, i the offi
a weekly miscellany, called tllevllcm:
to the columns of which he was a fire-
quent and valuable contributor. Afler
acceumuolating a little money, by nine
months of industry, in this way, he de-
termined to establish a literary paper
himself; and accordingly, purchasing
a press and materials on credit, he soon
iesued the first number of a ladies’ week-
1y miscellany, entitled the Belles Fet-
tres Repository, of which he was the
editor, publisher, printer, and, very ot~
ten, the carrier—so that he might with
*nt propriety exclaim, in the langunge
Coriolanus, “ Alone I did it!"
Common prudence would have fore-
seen that a paper of this kind, in asmall
place, and d without ital,
could not long survive. The publien-
tion lnsted about two months, at the ex-
piration of which time, it was discon-
tinued, the property restored to its right-
ful owner, and the dejected editor, bur-
thened with an accumaolation of difi-
culties, returned to Boston, and thence
to his native town. He remained but
a few days beneath his paternal roof,
when he again set out, on foot, invigor-
ated for a pursuit of fortune ; and,
on ng, he entered into a firm de-
termination to revisit his birth-place no
more, until wealth and fame should be
his companions home. :
Baltimore was the next place to which
he directed his steps, where he contin-
ued about a year, enriching, during his
stay. the columns of the newspapers

oe County - Historic Serials Collection
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with the eflusions of his muse, In the
next spring he came to New-York,
where he still resides, having married
shortly after his arrival here; and we
have reason to believe that he experjen-
ces, in the endearments of social inter-
course, a full and sweet recom; for
zansmm 'al' lhrmnmnmch the sons of
1 00 O o to encounter,
Besides having edited numerous lit-
erary miscellanies, for example, the|
‘War, the Casket, the Halcyon Lumin-
ary, Parthenon, &e. in all of which,

often appeared, Mr. Woodworth has
given to the world two volumes of po-
ems, which well entitle his portrait to
the place it occupies amongst the most

ed of our native bards. The|
first of these volumes, entitled the “ Po-|
ems, Odes, Songs, and other Metrical
Effysions, of Samuel Woodworth,”
was published in this city, in 1818; and
the other, called * Woodworth's Melo-
dies,”” containing those pieces on which
he must chiefly rely for poetic fame, was
riven to the world but a few months
=ince.

As a poet, the excellence of Mr.
Woodworth consists less in fancy than
in feeling. Hisi ination seldom de-
lights us by soaring a lofty flight; but

tions, fresh aud pure as the fountain
that gushes from the rock of the desart.
‘We hear the splash of the water, as it
falls down the sides of the moss-lined
well; we view the dimpling and rip-
ply undulations of the surface below,
as it is sprinkled upon it; we see on
one side the meadow, green with the
fragrant luxuriance of swmmer, and on
the other, the bridge and the cataracts,
and the dairy-house; the coolness of’
the water is on our lip, familiar noises
are sounding in our ear, and—in short,
the delightful little poem forms around
us, with the delusive power of a dream,
a chain of young and heart-hoarded
cireumstances, which can never be uni-
ted again, except by the witchery ol
|the poet, or the wand of fancy, in those
still hours when she exerts full influence
over our minds.

We have spoken of the Bucket, a=
the best of Woodworth’s productions,
with that warmth of feeling a perusal
of it always occasions; but there are
several others of this author's poems,
!which, if’ not equal, are at all events,
|excellent ; combining in sweet assem-
blage some of those prominent and well
remembered objects, which the heart
# delights to love and cherish ever," and
appealing, with a kindred influence, “ 1o
feelings and affe kept within the

his deseriptions are generally true, hi
=entiments tender and natural, his illus-
trations apposite, and his language
chaste. So far as we are quainted

hcnrt: like gold.” It is scarcely wnﬂ_h
our while to stop 1o notice blemishes in
the productions of a poet who has wri

with his writings—and we have read
the most of them with pleasure—they
contain ' no line which, dying, he could
wish to blot.” This, of itself] is great
praise; but when we add to this the va-
rious other gualities by which his poet-

ten so much, and, oftentimes, =0 hastl-
Iy as Mr, Woodworth, and whose wri-
tings, moreover, are so well known.
Besides, we have not a copy of his mel-
odies at hand, while writing this arti-
cle, and, of course, must not trust to

ry is characterized, some of which have

¥ for the exposition of any par
lar inst of error. In general

just been ted, we feel
that no one can dispute his elaim to the
Parnassian wealth.

One of the best, if not the very best
thing he has written, is the little poem,
entitled, the Bucket. [Its merit consists
in the graphic accurary of the descrip-
tion, the simplicity and nature of its sen-
timents, and the melodious flow of the
versificati Itappeals to feelings cher-
ished in every bosom, which, thou,
they may be suppressed for a while,
can never be extinguished ; butare call-
ed up anew, by such strains as the one

speaking

we are of, with a train of]

it may be said, that prolixity of expres-
sion, and, now and then, a prosaic line,
a trite observation, or a truism, and oc-
casionally, the introduction of an illus-
tration henecath the dignity of’ the sub-
jeet, are his predominant fanlts: but
what 1 production s faultless?
These are but o few innoxious weeds
that have escaped the gardener's de-
tectlon; they are deficts that oceur as
seldom as beantics do on the pages ol
nine-tenths of the namby-pamby rhyme-
sters of the present day; and, being
thus ' few and far between,' deserve no
severity of comment, even from the
| most cyniwllyﬂﬁnp‘cﬁud.‘i st
un, r. Woodw 3
m?a,m Lab1e charartane: Natwit-

anir b .
tanding the want of pecuniary success

ons of our school-boy days,
ereating in our hearts a tide of emo-

which has frequently attended his liter-
ary undertakings, he has invarinhly
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and hia child had fewer charms for him;

=ustained the reputation of an h

man—a reputation infinitely more to be|

valued, than the brigi:feast “ihil.:h ttlle:

and yet he had not drank deep of the
fatal draught, but the time was yet to

mere exercise of spl

confer. His song has niw:ys inculen-|

ted pure and salutary morals, and Ilis
life has been a practical comment on his
writings. In manners, he is modest and
btruse; in conversation, shrewd and

sensible; in public, a good and influen-
tial citizen; and in private, the affec-

i husband, th ligh 1 parent,
and the faithful friend. With a calm-
ness that misfortune can ruffle only for|
a brief sedson, he has met the disasters
that have impeded his course through
life, and denotes, by his manly bearing,
his belief" that

“ Mind alone is the true worth of man,

And that which raises him above the sense
Of menner creatures, and |;ermil5 o hope
OF unembodied being, in a high
And holy dwelling, lifted far nbove
The reach of t 1, with tinl light

The birth-day of little Anna came,
but there was no youthful merriment,
no laughing faces peeping from among
the flowers which entwined the little
porch. No, there was any thing but
mirth there now; the closed shutter,
and the muffled knocker, too plainly
told another tale. Edgar Dana was
cold upon his last pillow. Beside his
corpse, knelt the suffering Madalaide,
i Her tearful eyes were raised to heav-
enb hingly, while heral voice-
less lips scarce breathed a prayer.”
Edgar had played deep. His all was
at stake, his all was lost. Dark despair
|seized on his troubled mind, and a deep
bitter draught of death, administered
by his own hand, was his. Madalaide
and Anna were a widow and an orphan,

Encireled, and with fairest wings of love

O'ershadowed, the reward and resting-place
Of such as hold their journey patiently.
And panse and fint nol on their weary way."

Gambling is fascinating; 'tis like the
bright glittering eye of the wily serpent,
"tis bright bat to deceive, it glitters but to
ruin. The drought may he sweet, hul
there is bitterness atthe bottom. &

MORAL.
- A FRAGMENT.

Y Nix weeks from to-day, is our little
Anna’s birth day,” said the young and
lovely Madalaide, to her affectionate
husband, * and I propose that we should
give a little fete to her and her young
companions.”  “ Most assuredly,” re-
plied Edgar Dana, “any thing that a
fiuther can do, to malke his child happy,
shall be most cheerfully assented to, by
me; our little girl's birth day, shall not
he forgotten.” Edguar Dana had mar-

Rosamosp.

REFLECTION.

How many evils are brought upon
mankind by not paying a strict regard
\for reflection, Thousands of ills occur
| yearly, for the want of this. The crim-
inal who is lingering out a_solitary ex-
istence in the walls of n dungeon, fre-
quently owes his misstep to the want of'
reflection. To reflect, is to reason, and
the voice of reason, it permitted to
speak, will frequently, if not universal-
ly, interpose n lete barrier

ricd the lovely Madalnide Stansbury,
from pure affection ; no mercenary mo-
tive had a place in his bogom, in his
choice of & companion. Her parents
were not wealthy, but Madalaide pos-
sessed that, which is far preferable to
wealth, She possessed every amiabl

the of crime. But the

i I does not reflect—his reason is
not heard, and he goes forward to the
accomplishiment of his wicked purpose,
reckless, and desperate. And when
justice demands the sacrifice of the

quality, ealculated to make a husband
happy. Bix years had possed since
their marringe, and Adalaide was the
same kind gentle creatore, she had ever
been. And Edgar was almost the same,
except, he bad of late been fond of the
gambling room, but his wife hoped to
reclaim him before it was too late; and
peace and joy seemed to reign in their
liappy home.

But there was a dark, dork clond
lingering over their destiny, which seem-
ed to threaten shipwreck to their hap-
piness, Edgar, of late, hud been much
from home, und late vigils, and play had
disturbed his pence, and his Madalaide

[ 1, nnd the injured laws call for
the perpetrator, then it is, when too Iate,
that the criminal refleets, and conscience
rises amid the reflection, and says, thou
art the man ! In all our doingsin life, we
should refleet. The most unfortunate,
and the most unhappy men. are those
who lack in this point. ‘I'hey are con-
(tinually operated upon by every cir-
inumamnm that twrns up, and without
|reasoning, set their hopes, at'a point far
\above the hope of being realized—thus
they are ﬂnﬁnﬂbﬂll}z following their
{own n:imlnw., wﬂi'tih tht:ﬂ\irain hope of
overtaking something somel.hlng
| oustaitin] 3

Annrax.
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DED GBI,
Baturday, October 3, 1029,

The only surviving signer_n_!'_l.iTn -Jl;'
\claration of Independence, Charles
Carroll of Carrollton, completed his

We are glad to see the young men of)
our village taking such an active mens-
ure to extirminate from the land, the

hameful vice of i I This

ty-third year, the 14th of Sept.

New ncedote.—In the first settlement
of Bloomfield, Ontario County, a man
moved there upon a farm who was a

1

is as it should be. Let the young men
but resolve that there shall not be a ‘ tip-
ler” among them, and make good their
resolution, and ina few years not a
drunkard will be found. The grog-
shop, and the intoxicating bowl will
only be remembered as cvils gone by,
and the name ofa drunkard will be
known no more. Our prisons will not
then be crowded with worthless mendi-

cants, as they are at present, for half of]

their tenantsmay date their ruin, at the
of i

A large and respectable class of]

young men convened at the Court
House on Thusday evening, and after|
forming themselves into a society to be
known by the name of “The Young
Men's Temperance Society,” passed o
number of excellent and spirited resolu-

Bl ith. Having his implements
with him, and concluding. very natural-
ly, that he should want to do =ome work
in his line, he put up his anvil and bel-
lows, ready to work, but either thro'
inability, or the want of time, he did
not erect a shop ; thus leaving his appa-
ratus out of doors. A neighbour some
miles distant, having heard of this
blacksmith, and wishing to get his
plough irons mended, started off one
morning for that purpose. After trav-
clling two or three miles, without find-
ing out the Smith, he accosted a man
whom he met, with, can you tell
me where Mr. B's. blacksmith shop is 1"
“Yon ure in the shop now,"” eaid the fa-
cetions fellow, “but it i= 3 miles and a
half to his anril.”

CALOGNIACS,

This scems to be o new spevies of’ In-
temperates. A communication in the
Journal of H ity includes, r
the persons deserving the attention of
the Temperate Societies, those ladies

tions for the supp of i I
ance. The meeting was ably address-
ed by a number-of the young men,

THE FALLS.

The great explosion at the Niagara
Falls, seems to be likely to be prevent-
ed by his Excellency, Sir John Col-
borne, Governor of Upper Canada. Tt
it is thought however, that he will yet
be p ded into a pli
Whether Sam Patch, will leap from the
banks into the abyss, is also yet un-
known, and may be considered doubt-|
ful. 'The other entertainments adver-
tised, will undoubtedly take place.

A NEW CITY.

The foundation of anew city, to be
«called the City of Chesapeak, has been
1aid at the western extreme of the Ches-
apeak and Delaware Canal, and a large
and commodious Hotel, with some oth-
er buildings already erected.

and g who are ac d to
a free use of Calogne and Lavender
water, in washing their skin. He thinks,
those who make use of these articles,
are not aware, that the base of them is
louble distilled alecohol. He says, it
makes the skin drunk "

MARRIED.
In this village, on Thursday last, by
the Rev. Mr. Philips, Mr. Hiram Morgan,
to Miss Lucina Ritch.

In this village, last week, Mr. Hilliam
Brewster, to Mrs. 8, Babbitt.

On the 25th ult, by the Rev. Mr.
James, Mr. F. M. Hoight, to Miss Mary
Ann, davghter of Dr. M. Brown, Jr.

In Lockport, Capt. Joseph Fuvor of
Rochester, to Miss Sarah R. Bond, of
that place.

DIED.
In this village on the 23d ult. Mr. Jo-
seph B. Secley, Printer, aged 26 years.
Recently, in New-Orleans, of the
prevailing fever, Mr. Burrage Smith, lnte
of this village.
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ORIGINAL rmn_sr._

That bids from my torn heart its life-blood flow.
No luring pl cnl 0 e,

FOIL THE GEM.

A FAIRY DANCE.
The pale wan moon, the Queen of night,
Was riding down the western sky,
Anid shot npon the silent earth,
Her trembling light of silver die.
Hush'd was all nature to repose,
And man was buried in a tronee,
The fairies o' er the silvery green,
Assembled for their nightly dance.
I heard the music of the throng,
In melting and melodious. stra
Ag they repeat their magic song
And zephyrs bearit o'cr the plains.
The musie eeas'd, and all was still,
All, save the water's falling roar,
Which rising on the breathing winds,
Was heard from either shore to shore.
FAIRIES,
“ Queen of the night—to thee we bow,
Shine upon us gaily now,
Lend thy EE'I‘ to gild the scene,
While we sport upon the green.

Mortals bind in deepest sleep,
While we here our vigils keep,

Mortal eyes may never view,
What the waler fairies do."*

=

The musie now strikes up again,
Then dies like murmuring winds away,
While o’er the green with lightsome foot,
They danee beneath the moon's pale ray.

Such rapturous sounds salute mine ear,
And bear along o magic spell,

Sweet melancholy strains 1 hear-—
No mortal tongue sings half’ so well.

Auvora announced the approach of the Sun,

And the mnystic danee and the song were done,
‘I'he sprites sprang alert to the bounding main
And descended to their realms again.

Lany

FOUL THE GEM,
THE CONVICT.
A FRAGMEN'.
1i is the noon of nizht, the hour
Vhen memory wields resistless power,
e wretch whose erimes allow no sleep
Now twrns away to think, to weep:
The sailor's eyes where'er they roam,
In eapture turned toward “ bome, sweet
hiome,"*

The conviet's fite, his hated erime,
T'he well known place and fatal time,
Ieen pangs of sorrow o'er him onst,
As sl he views his errors past.
Now no reprieve, n dungeon’s wall,
Secures his form, his liti, his all;
Here ns his days and nights pass by,
They warn him to prepare to die.
He breathes in aecents fhint and slow,
To the night breeze his tale of woe.

Y Come thou misfortune !—wing thy deadly
dart

w desolated heart ;—
re, nor heoded comes the

blow,

Unpitied and with scorn, forgotten lie.—
Be here no vain repentance—I have done
| My course on earth ;—joys, hopes 1I've none,
| They're buried in the tomb of youthful days:
| As the storm’s blackness hides tlie solur rays.
Leave me, with thoughits of one most tortur-
| ing deed, »
0, leave n wounded wretch, alone to bleed !
Stay but one thought within my guilly breast
Let present sorrows chnse away the rest.
A brother's love, in sickness roumd me hung,
| When other friends forsook, still closer clung;
Dear brother ! Heaven reward affection’s due,
And may it grant its dearest boon to you.
{Soon will the death-bird hovor o'er my tomb :
Farewelll Repine thou not ot my sad doom.""
Though stiff the conviel’s form in death,
His memory dies not with his bpeath,
But oft at eve a brother weeps,
Around the grave the zephyr sweeps,

P

T T T TP T
THE BOWER OF TASTE,
Emrep by Mrs. Katherine A, Ware,

published every other Saturday, by Dut-

ton & Wentworth, No. 1 and 4, Ex-
change-street, Boston.

This work will be embellished at the
commencement of every quarter, witl
a plate executed in superior style. Eacli
number will contain thirty-two large
Octavo Pages, through which will be
continued u series of Original sketches
of a Moral, Historical, or amusing char-
acter, furnished occasionally by some
of our best writers.  Also, Original Es-
says, Biographical sketches, Poetry,
&e. A few choice selections, from

!f‘owign and other publication:s will

sometimes be made with the view of
forming an agreeable variety.

The BOW ER, will be printed on su-
perfine paper, with beautiful new 'I'ype
—twenty-six numbers, with an Index
and Title Page, making a luninous vol-
ume of Eight hundeed and thirty-two
pages. The bers bound iy,
semi-annually, or quarterly, will in ei-
ther case present a bandsome plate as
a frontispiece. L

T'erms.—#3,00 perannum, payable on
delivery of the third Number—#&1,00 in
advance for three months,

SBubscriptions received by I. B, Sher-
mnan, at the Store of Avery, Griffith,
& Co. Exchange-street, Rochester,

THE GEDM, ;
Will be pnblished regularly once in 2 weel
suit-

on good paper, in oclaveo form, and
able for binding. It will be fssued on Satur.
roprietors,

dmys, and printed for the
hylﬂwin tom

the Dank, to whom all letters and

g frinat ba st F e

"post paid.
The terms are ONE DOLLAR per an.
num, payable in all cases 5 apvasce.

I'F &
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

NO. 12, ROCHESTER, OC

TORER 17, 1529, VOL. 1,

ORIGINAL TALES.

FOR THE GEM.
10ON M’ELWAIN.
( Copcluded.)
When Matilda nwoke to sensihility.
=he was reclining upon a couch, atten-
ded by abeautiful girl of about twelve

vears of age. Casting her eyes around|
the apar , she was astonished to
find herself in a rich saloon. BEmbroi-

Mt(! damasks hung about her bed,and
the richest materials formed the forni-
tare around her.

“ Where am I 1" she exclaimed.

“ In my vuncle’s parlone ;" innocently
answered the little girl—"and I am
here to wait upon you.”

Matilda now seemed to recollect her|
captivity, and she sunk back upo

Tips, the robbers and their Chief' whose
stooping to seize her—his features—she
failed her. A deep drawn sigh told the

bitterness of her grief, and her full soul| certainty of her 2
pust forth in a flood of tears. Navissa, ot times, was wor
{for by that name wus her attendant ence her wretched

her wild | fearful desirve to b

n her!

as memory came to her mind.—|
"I'he convent, the altar, the solemn v ow|foreboding of the fature,
that seemed still trembling upon her,
=i,
visor had fallen from his fice when!
| ty, attended only
kaew no more, for there her memory|three days, feaving. ye
|the appearance of |

to suffer 1" Trembling with a fear that
words cannot deseribe, she besought
her attendant to have pity upon her.

“ Tell me,” said she in an agony of
thought, © who i= your uncle, and what
i= my fute? Ha=he no other name 7"
snid she, asshe endeavoured to recall
his fentures as they seemed when lis vi-
sor fell from his brow at the foot of the
altar.

“ None,” said the gicl.

“I'hen Heaven have mercy on me !
said -Matilda, wringing her eclasped
hands, and throwing hersell’ on the bed
in despair.

Again Narissa tried her fecble skill to
calm the fear that preyed upon Matil-
da’s heart, but in One only
thought occupied her whole soul, and
banished all attempts to soothe or sym-
pathize. Their names written togeth-
er, seemed to her credulous hosom a
and again
1z the

{ears came 1o her relicf, drownir
hs of an o'ercharged heart.

Matilda had vemained in her captivi-
; Nariz=a, for nearly
t almost wishing
v eaptor. T'he un-
e, =he would think,
=¢ than to know at
2, nnd =he et a
1d him who alone

ealled,) tried in vain to calm
and dering i inati which at|conld revenl it, : she walked her
times burst forth in all the incoherency room ingly, endeavonring to cx

of an alienated mind. Here tears at
jength brought a ealm to the bosom on
which they fallen unheeded. and she
rose to survey her prison, as she sup-
her apartments were. A sma I,

well selected library was arranged

on one side of the room, und drawings
were promiscugusly hung about. Upon
a desk were writing
tilda was not 8.

pieces of that were Lying upon it,
On one piece was wrillen i Jon," and
i -underit, * Mptilda,” “And

| plain to hersel

materials, and Ma- suade hersel
| N arissn entered

little surprised to find|
herawn name. frequently writlen an)

It why =he had been thus
snatehed from her friends, her sacred
retreat, and from her Giod, to become
the companion of a ruthless robber,
whom she had bnt once seen, unless
her dream and vague suspicion should
prove tao troe, and she shuddered at
the idea—while endeavouring to per
If that she should yet return,
and handed hera letter
With o trembling hand she broke the
seal, fearing yet anxions to know =
contente, and read as follows 1—

v Matilda—
1 pan ensily impging wlant

immedin 1
isit 501" said she, s painfulipnd, thril-
ingiden shooting scross her

“Yes, I omin his po

Ber ! A0, henvens! what am I doomed

seain.— | your aston
wer, and he a rob- wheny

ishanent anust lhave been,
on found yourself'in such a place

as this. Me, no doubt you arecd, as
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the author of your misery, bul perha
1do not itit. Till npw I have de-
layed visiting your apartments, because
1 feared to encounter your displeasure.
‘I'o know that I was near yon, has here-|
1ofore weakened my impatience to ap-
pear in your presence, but my heart
«an no longer remain thus inactively,.—
The robber mey prove a generous cop-
tor.” 10N,
Alntilda had scarcely refolded the let-
ter, with a hand that trembled like the
sholken aspen, when the door opened,
and Ion M'Elwain slowly wallied into
1the room. A Highland plaid covered
his form, and hig visor was drawn over
Liis face, 8 ing all her resoluti
Matilda looked upon him as he procee-

ded towards the chair in which she was|v

sitting, regarding him as the demon of|
her destiny ; yet she showed no fears.
Her pure soul seemed to have diffused
itsell’ through her whole frame, and she
met the robber's look with a brow so
firrn, that even his dauntless eye fell up-
on the floor. Yes, that daring, baugh-
ty robber, who never before haid feared
a1 mortal frown,stood abashed and hum-
bled belore the virtuous Matilda, Per-
haps a knowledge that she owed her
wrongs to him, gave half' the fear that
seemed to darkenin his soul.

“ Matildn,” said he, without daring
yet to meet her glanee, “T am a rob-

ber ;" and he stopped as if' he then first|

felt the meaning of the epithet. “ Yes
arobber " he continued, “hated by all
mankind; an outcast from society;
from the world ; without a fiiend, or
one who dares to think that I am other
than a vobler ' He roised his down-
cast rer:s and met Matilda's glance,-—-
A slight blugh tinged her cheek, ns she
turned Ler faceto avoid his look.  Yon
continued ; * Iad I a fiiend, T might
soon forget these scenes of strife, and
return again to the gayer hustle of fee-
ble life; become n participator of their
and pl " he § 1. “No,
no, I cannot mingle with their hollow
honeaty, and sickening, lying splendour,
for which the poor mun’ starves. No
it was that which first displensed, dis-
gusted me, and never will I return and
he a lord if 1 must bear a lord's enormi-
ty, and riot on ihe bread that thousands
hunger for, Butsome unknown place;
some peaceful epot, which I will make,
another Eden, where vice can never|
enter, may be my future home ifseift -
but a friend would ehare it with me.”

Matilda, who had expected the com-|tha

mands, and perhaps violence of a mur.
derons qohber‘ and steeled her heart a-
+ guinst him, happily disnppointed, listen-

AL

- —
ed now 1o his words in  siler The
robher, whom she had ugw rt

to fear, now stood devoid of all hister.
ror, move like some supplinnt eriminal,
than the monster she thought to gee,
and her feeling heart already  half® piti-
ed his tale of circomstance. Ton was
about to proceed when Carlomon rusii-
ed into the room.

“ My lord !" said he.

“ Speak ; what now 1"

“We are pursued !

“ 1y whom 1"

“ A band of Lowland cowards,”

“ Their strength "

“ About three hundred.”

“ And who their leaders 1

“The Earls of Ruthven snd Glen-
g 1

y.

Ion rushed from the apartment.
“Stay ! stay !" eried Matilda, but he
was gone.  She wounld have followed,
but the door was barred.  Sorrowfully
she paced her room, and called upon
Narissn, but no one answered. All was
bustle in the adjoining apartments, and
the clang of armour resounded through
that dreary abode, as if the contest had
already commenced. DMatilda feared
for her father, who, old and infirm, had
taken up his arms to vescue his daugh-
ter. Her timid bosom beat for afl, for
blood she knew must flow. She called
upon Ton, hesought him not to kil her
father, and promised submission to all
that he might ask, but her cries were
unheard.

The violation of that holy retreat.
and the escape of the robbers with their
vietim, had reached the Earl of Glen-
roy who, with the Earl of Ruthven, had
collected a hand of followers, and were
on their way to rescue Matilda, The
news of their approach had dispelled,
as the sun the weaker light, the milder
resolutions that were forming in Ton's
breast.  Alvendy was hie citadel set in
order, nnd his men had each their see-

o,|rate command. Resolute and determin-

ed, he would have faced @ thousand in
such o place as that.  His men shared
his spirit, and only waited for the ap-
proach of their foes. A narrow pass
formed the entrance to their

and a handful of daring =ouls would
keep at bay a thousand, and such were
those who waited there.

Ton having thrown off his plaid, and
sm{:('d himself in all his insignin of
com n;;atn entered the o nt of
Matilda. )

! and graceful, well-kn

limbs, and know that thoy Tauet be n
robber's ! His hurried manner, and the
bright glare thut hurned on his hlﬂx

t M
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shol eye, awed the timid Matildn. She!

had risen to throw lerself at his fiet,
and implore himnot to drasw his sword
ot d at the sudd hanz his
form assumed, she stood trembling be-
fore that dark being, as the timid fawn)
hefovre its fell destroyer.

 Matilda,” said he, in n voice that
kindness could not deprive of ite pas-
sion, “hear me.  God is my arhiter,
and he alone ean know if T survive
this contest. A dread fatality forees jt-
=elf’ nwon me, and almost unmans my
=oml; but I shall not flinch. Metilda, 1
am not what T'seem ; T am not Ton MEL-
wain ; but Thave seen the haughty king!
amd varnished noble, trample on the
necks of my countrymen! They have)
rioted upon the poor man's labor, and!
then eontempluounsly spurned him fiom
their doors.  Deprived him of his very]
substance, and hid Lim go, like some|
base eur, and feed upon the offuls their
Kifndwess Wad provided. Aye, such kind-
ne== s the tyrant gives the brute. 1
have seen the almost naked child,
streteh forth its little hands, and suppli-
eate the crumbs their dogs had refused,
and T have seen that ehild spurned with
the Insh, beranze it conld not callits fa-
ther lard !  And 1 have seen the young
and cheerful maiden dragged from her
home, to gratify the cursed sulicty of
an insatinte prince. Yes, 1 have seen
all this, and much, much more: and in
a fitof despair and diazost, Ilet my
home, and sought communion with a
horde of reblers ! Here, at least, is e-
quality ; and ift we have taken from the|
richer man, we have clothed the poor-
er. This life had little charm for me,
but—" said he, ina milder voice, ** there
was one whom I floved, and that too,
deeply.  With her I could have songht
some lone retreat, and liveda life of
joy, free from the grosser scenes of this
deceitful world—hut her vows prevent-
ed.” He paosed, and hong his bead, s
il" he would, bat dare not spenk his
thoughts. At length, “ Matilda,” said
Ise, raizing his visor, and changiog his
voiceto the rich meliowness that it onee
hod elaimed, “Lam Eowanp Beraves!”

Matilda gazed upon lijs featuves for a
moment—aot & word escaped her lips.
tut her swelling bosom beat as i’ her
lieart's each throb would he its last.—
The truth, though half’ expected, was u|

‘4 Yea, Matiida,* said be, “ Edward
Ruthven is # Hopren ! .

% No, no!" said she, n-cownnﬁ o
! jon at the m!;:l"?l' ni:;. I:
M e i l:mllﬂt t -l
:::;llrl huc-h:ﬂ-n hal not Ton canght

her. A moment's apathy prevailed,
and her un “ious cheek | Lupon
the robber's breast.  Bat reason came,
and starting from his arms, she fell ut
his feet and besought him not to bathe
 his hands in blood.

“Oh! Edward!" said she, in her
|soul’'s deep agony, * have pity on me.
Save, save my fither! Onee Ioalled,
and your arm assisted.  Be again Bi-
ward Ruthven.”

Ion would have raised her, but she
clung to his kneos.

“ No," suid she, “say yon will nat
dight—that you will not kill my father,
and I will promise any thing."

“ Matilda,” said he, “you dave nnt
rlr,?anise what I ask—no, I will not ask
it

“1dare, I dare,” said she, © only sav
you will not fizht. In the name of her
you loved, I nsk it."

Ion leant his headypon her shoulder
and his tears fell npon her bosomn.

“ Matilda,” said he, - if" 1do not fight,
what have I to hope 1"

“Every thing. 1 promise all—nll"
suid she, hearing the shout of Carlomon
as he burst into the room :—

“ Bhame ! my lord, they are upon s,
swid the vobber; and the aparstorent
echoed his words.

Ton sprang from Matilda and the
passion that had for years engrossed
hi= soul, hurst forth with double eneray.
Ko,” said he, *never shaill lon M-
Elwain be made a captive!” aml ho
rushed to the encounter. Already were
his men engaged with the foremost ol
their opposers.  * On my heroes!” he
lshouted, and his fatal arm dealt death
at every blow. Buothark! a shout be-
hind! "Tis Lazalier. ‘Pheteaitor knew
|thie seeret passage,  In an instant lon
was belore him, and his mighty arm
eleft the traitor's head from it= bleeding
trank., But alas! fatal blow! for his
rage had given his arm such mighty im.
petus, that the weapon flew from his
grasp.  lo an iostant he was over-
powered, s the Earl of Ruthven's
sword glittered over his head,

“ Fohl L hold ! be is your son ! shric-
ked a fisnale, throwing  herself upou
Ton's bosom. But the blow could not
be staid, and its deadly force cleit Ma-
tilda's beain !

“Oh! God ! shrieked Ton, n= he
clusped the blesd vietim,
venge hatl come | -
‘ . . -

. - -

. bl e T ' .
Afnron the momniain roamsa hog-
gard solitary being.  Pale and emacia

ted, hie seems a living rhost,  Nor shel
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1er nor food save the pots of fthe forest,
cover his]head or palliate nis hunger.
=ee, see how he flies, fleeter than the
wind. Now he stops. “ Yes,'" he mur-
murs, “T shall again behold my wife.”
And now he rises and beats the air,
calling for vengeance on her murderer,

Agrain he is seated,and hugs the delusive

phantom, hope as if' ‘twere real. -
hold, upon that rock he sits. Onee Ed-
ward Ruthven, once Ton M’ Elwain, but
now a maniue !

LOTHALRE:

0L THE GEM.
THE TRIO OF SOTS.
In the village of R . not many

vears since, was a notorious tvio, that)

wWere,
ways living and working together, as
well as from the frequent drunken riots
that they enjoyed yyith one another, de-
nominated "t]{(- trio of sots.” 'These
nnfortunate fellows excited considera-
ble commiseration among certain young
men in the village, and a inost heart-
rending tale was told of’ them, which
was more as an excuse for their intem-
perate habits than for any other motive,
While other drunkards would universal-
Iy be pelted in the streets by numerous
boys, this famous trio could be seen reel-
ing from side to side of their path unmno-
lested.

Happening one evening to see these|

unfortnate victims pass, and there being
a convenient place near to call them in-

to, my friend upon whose arm I leaned,|

heckoned to them, nnd we all went into
a privale room in a recess.

“Xhear,” said my friend, * that you
have an excuse for the intemperance
that has reduced you to a level with the
brute creation. T am inelined to believe
that no man living hos an excuse for
soch conduet, and I have called you in
here, that you might tell over the story
of your griets, and excuse yourselves as
well ns possible for the wicked you
weekly practice.”

The bloated faces of the sots, the
bloodshot eyes, their ragged apparel,
and the lonthsome fume which their
breath gave, were, combined,enough to
have made a man sick of his species. In
a few moments one of them spake---

“My story is short;” said he.
was educated well, and bro up|
atrictly in a store, 1 married and enter-
ed into business, which proved unsuc-
cessful; and my wife, being & haughty
woman, contrived to get a bill from
me, and thus abandoned a man, who!

[ |

m the circumstance of their al-! g

Irupted my friend, addressin himself to,
another of the trio, * what do you say
for yourself!"

T pwe ay ruln,” said he, as e rais-
ed biseyes that had not yet lost their rich
and mellow Justre, ¥ to the deecitiulness
of woman. A coquette that now sails
throuh the fashionable cireles of the vil-
lage of F , has the secrets of my sto-
ry. My proud heart, educated as L was,
could never brook the frown of 8 woni-
an, and when it had stooped to the love
ol one as artless and innocent as u
lamb, and found there nought but deceit
and treachery, it fell into ruins, and you
see the destruction.”

“ And now your story;’ said my
friend, addressing himself' to the third

ne.

“ My story I decline telling,” said he,
| any lurther than to attribute my ruin
|to the treachery of man. I have been
[ruined by those I supposed my friends.
They have stripped me of my hard
earnings, and bid me goand seek my
friends in the wide world. Yhave done
s0; mnd these, mmy companions are my
equals,  We can talk over our mis-
fortunes together, and then together
drown our sorrows in the bowl. My
life is of no conseguence to me and the
sooner I am dead the better.”

“Well,” said my fviend, sternly, ‘‘ you
have indeed made out a grievous tale,
and allof you feel, T suppose justified,
not only in your drunkenness, but in
your wickedness, 1 will now give yon
a history within my own knowledge,”
said he. Addressing himself to the
first---

“PDo you know the widow Nelsou

R

=]
=

“I did know her onee,”" sighed the
drunkard.

“Well,” continued my friend, “ she
had an only son, whom she brought up
with all the eare of' a widowed mother,
He was her sole prop and stay---nnd
she looked forward with all the hope
she dare, to the future respectability of
that son. Fervently have I heard her
pray that his feet might be guided in
the paths of wisdom and virtue, that he
might be useful to himself, an ornament
to society, and a staff to her in the de-
cline of life. She educated that son, and
paid his school-bills out of her hard
earnings. She brought himup with all
the tenderness that a edge that he
was her only son would dictate to her,
and gave such advice as her heart
taught her was good---and which, it

loved her with his whole soul. 'This
caused me to drink.”  “Well." inter.

ightly followed could not have failed
of producing beneficial results, But
that son strayed from the path of recti-
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THE GEM. EH
business, The hbit followed e, and
| 1 d my busi , and was inti

became a victim of §

varly per

His father before him had been addict-
ed to the same dendly habit. Nor the|
udvice of friends, nor the tears of his|
widowed mother, and n beautiful sister|
of l?,_eou]d reclaim his son from the|
damning curse he pursued. He went

NEN year, a curse to himself]
andto his i ioting in =h
and each day more hardened,

and more wicked. Butalas! the migh-
ty destruction was not to stop here. %lhe
was to add a deeper damnation to his
already guilty soul. Hehad a friend—
A young man amiable and virtuous, and
who was walking erect in the path of]
duty. Him he allured to destruction;
and too goon was it seen by his agoni-
zed parents, that the destiny of the one,
must be the destiny of the other. Nor|
here, can this dreadful history stop.—
This friend of his youth had a female|
friend whose whole soul was boond up|
in that of her suitor. For years had
this virtuous pair been ealculating on/
zfpierdays- Alas, the fatal dream was
only an illurement to destruction; and
of the happi that had filled
lier dreams and animated her hopes, a
premature grave soon shronded a heart
disappointed and broken. I need not|
Zo on and depict to you the scenes of|
riot and erime through which these
youths passed. They were banished
from their homes, and cast upon the
world's un charity, without a
friend, and without hope. If they are
“living they must present the same pic-
ture of human degradation and wretch-
edness, as you do now.”

Here the story had its effect upon the
sots, and two of them looking each oth-|
«r inthe face, burst forth with a grief|
that showed the keenness of their ago-
ﬂy.

In a feww moments-—“ Oh! my God,”
said the first one addressed by my friend,
“ I wm that monster =on, and this is the|

friend T have roined!” and both gave|
vent to their unuiterable anguish.

* Let the tale of wretchedness be fill-
ed, with my own ead history,” said the
third. “1owe my own disgrace 1o in-

femperance.

[ was educated at the first schools,
and early entered the mercantile busi-
ness, Inmy early days Iwas the com-
panion of the dissolute, and tried torival
allinthe vainglorious enterprize of be-

i.:g i the * hardest case,” and
being able to tell tales of the ‘ great-
ing Impositi

£
mate with all the low scenes that debase
human nature and make man o brute.
I marvied an unsusgecting female, and
brought her to a home which was soon
to her a hell ave come home
at the dead hour of’ night, from my riot,
and found her wild, and in such a state
from the effects of her sorrow, that ¥
have feared the sun would rise upon her
corse. This sturtled me, but it only
opened my eyes to my own shame, and
to see the ruin that encompassed me.
My business failed for want of my at-
tention, and my wile fell into the tomb.
Here are the effects of’ a life of” dissipa-
tion and debauchery. Here is & vietim
of intemperance !"

The heart could receive no more
stabs, and the spe of the victim was
drowned in his We left the trio
to their own reflections. One would
have thought that such a scene would
have brought them to u sense of their
own shame. But the next weel it was
all forgotten. A little labourhad sup-
plied them with the means, amd they
were all reeling through the steets as
nsual.

Since that time the grave has called
them all to its cold and fearful embrace,

and their spirits-—where are they !
Apnias.

FOH THE GEM.
A FRAGMENT.

1t was a delightful evening in Septem-
her, that I wandered far from the busy
bustle of the town, and entered a wood
where I roved almost unt-.unscinmi‘ly
along, indulging in o pleasing reverie,
and thinking that no mortal being wus
near, when 1 was startled by a groan
which was quickly followed by another.
1 followed the sound, and was swprised
to find, alone, in that wild%nd dreary
place, a female knceling on the cold,
ldamp earth, with disheveled haiv and
disordered dress, and wildness was in
hereyes, Iraised her gently, and seat-
ed her upon o moss-grown log, and tei
ed by the kindest supplications, to
bring reason into action ; (for she seem-
ed to have left her throne,) and after a
few horried, incoberent. sentences, she
was calm. She then informed me that
at a little distance from vs reposed qui-
etly the forms of her husband and two
little ones; she led me to the spat where
were the graves still wet with the bitter

» had just shed. She
Apars tllmt [uil:‘elnm ol jwi]d' and ags i’

astm"lngh.nul daring .

aware ol it,quickly rose and =aid, ‘stram-

upon the
0

and i
grew up to manhood, and entered int

wer, farewrll, and darting past with o
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speed that sueprised oie, was out of
t in an instant.

not, A few moons rolled away and 1

again sourht that retirved spot, and

Tound another grave sdded to that little
namber, That devoted wite and mother
now slept heside her husband and chil-
dren. CATHARING.

I guzed and listen-
od a long time in vain, hot she retorned)

She was not o being to love with an
earthly aflection. Her person had no
harmony with her mind. Tt bore no
resemblance to those beautiful forms
which glide before the eye of romance
in the sl world of d I
was not like tha bright realities of be-
ing—the wealth of beauty which is

i ated in the match

. MISCELLANEOUS,

Frow tux N, E. WV, Revigw.
THE DEFORMED GIiRL.

Memory-—mysterious memory !—ho-

ly and blessed as o dremin of Heaven

to the pore in spivit—haunter and acen-

ser of the guilty! Unescapable pres-
ence! lingering throngh every vicissi-
tude, and calling us buck to the past—
back to the dim andsepulchred images
of departed tim ening anew the
deep fountains of esrly i the
loves and sympathies of’ boyhood—the
thrilling aspivations of alier years!—
‘While the present is darvl with anguish
und the futace gladdened by o sun-bow

of anticipation, I invoke thy spell of]|

power.  Unroll before me the chart of
vanished hours; letme guze once more
on their sun-light and shadow.

Laman old man, The friends of my,
vouth ave gone from me. Some have
perished on the great deep; others on
the battle-field, afar off in a lond of
strangers; and many—very many, have
been gathered quoietly to the old chur
yard of our native village. They have
left me alone—even as the lost survi-
vor of a fullen forest—the honry repre-
eentative ol departed genevations. "I'he
chains which once bound me to exist-
ence, have been broken—Ambition,
Sovarice, Pride; even all that wakes
into power the intolerable thirst of mind,
But there are some milder thoughts—
sOINE bri]g‘],ll.er passares in the dream
of my being, yet living at the fi i

less forn of woman. It was Delormi-
ty-—-strange, peculiar Deformity, reliev-
ed only by the intellectunl glory of a
dark and soul-like eye.

Yet, strange as it may seen, I loved
her. deeply, passionately as the young
heart con love when it pours jiself’ out
lilke an oblation to its idol. There
were gentle and lovely ones around me,
creatares of smiles and blushes, soll
tones and melting glunces. But theie
heauty made no lasting impression on
my heart. Mine was an inlellectnal
love-—a yearning alter something invis-
ible and holy-—something above the or-
dinary standard of human desive, set
apart and sanctioned, as it were by the
mysteries of nind,

Mine was not a love to be revealed
in_the thronged circle of gaiety and
fashion-—it was avowed underneath the
bending heaven ; when the perfeet stars
were alone gazing uponups. It was
rejected, but not in scoen, in pride, nor
in unger, by that hight-thoughted giv,
She wonld ask wmy friendship-—-my
sympathy; but she besought ine, ay,
with tears she besonght me, to speak no
more of Love. I obeyed her. 1 fled
from her presence, mingled once
more in the busy tide of heing, and am-
bition entered into my soul. Wealih
came upon me unexpectedly ; and the
voice of praise became a fanflliay sound,
1 veturned at Inst, with the impress ol
munhood on my brow, and sought
arain the being of my drean

She was dying.  Consun

ms=,
iption--pafe,

of’ memory—thoughts, pure as angelic
communion; and linked by a thonsand

tender asspciations to the Paradize off

Love,

There was one, a creature of exnlt-
ed intellect---n being, whose thoughts
svent upwards likke the incense of flow-
ces upon God's notoral altars--—-they
were 50 high and so unlikie to earth.
Yet was she not proud of her high rift,
With the bright capaeities of' an un-|
bodied spirit, there was something more,
than woman's meekness in her demenn-
or, It was the condescension of ser-

aph intellect—the forgiveness and the
tears of conscious purity extended to

the erring and pagsionate of Farth

whastly P had taken away
her hold on existence. 'Uhe delormed
| and unfitting tenement was vieliling to
the impulses of the soul. Clusping ler
wasted hand, Tbent over her in specch-
lesz arony. raised her cyes to
mine, and in those beautiful emblems ol
her soul, I read the honrded ataction ol
yenrs-—the long smothered emotion ol
a soffering heart, *Henry,” she said,
and 1 bent lower to catchr&e faultering
tones of her sweet voice, “ T have loved
you long and fervently. T fecl that 1
am dying. T rejoice atit. Earth will
cover this wasted and unseemly form,
but the sonl will return to that promised
and better land, where no chinge or
rirenmstanee ean mar the commimion
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of spirit. Oh, Henry, had it heen per-
mitted !—hut T will not murmur. Vou
were ereated with more than manhound's
beauty ; and I-—deformed, wretehed os
Iam, have dared to love you!" T knelt
down and kissed the pale brow of the
sufferer. A smile of morethan earthly
tenderness stole over her features, anid
fixed there, like an omen of the spirit's
happiness. She was dead. And they
buried heron the spot which she had
herself selected-—u delightful place of
slumber, curtained Iy n young wil-
lows. 1 have stood there a thousand
times in the gquiet moonlight, and fan-
cir;l. that } heaxd, in every breeze that

voice of the heloved slumberer.

oled girl ! thy beautiful spirit hath
never abandoned me in my weary pil-
grimage. Gently and soothingly thou
comest to watch over my sleeping pil-

low-—to cheer me amidst the trials of|

humanity--—to mingie thy heavenly sym-
pathies with my joys and sorrows, and
10 make tl:iy m[ﬁl reprovings known and
felt in the darkeér moments of existence ;
in the tempest of passion, and the hit-
terness of crime, Even now, in the
awfal calm which precedes the last
change in my being; in the cold shad-
ow which now stretches from the grave
1o the presence of the living, I (el that
thou art near me-—

‘Thyself o pure and sainted one,

‘ Watching the loved and frail of Earth.””

'

the|

ball room, or indeed of any room, are
rarely to be found. In place of that
unreserved but innocent freedom of
manners, which forms one of the high
est charms of polished society else-
where, I mustsay that I seldom obsery-
ed any thing in America but: the most
respectinl and icy propriety upon all or-
casions when young peaple of' diflfereni
sexevs were brought together. DPosi
ively, I never once, during the whole
period T was in that country, saw any
thing approaching,within many degrees
to what we should call a * flictation’---1
mean that sedo and exclusive atten-
tion paid to un*mn above all others,
and which may by that person not be
unkindly reccived.”

““Who steals iy purse, sieals Liash,
' But he who filches from me my"" Cigar—

A meeting has been called by some
of our good citizens, who are disposed
to be temperate in all things, to take into.
consideration and eschew the evil of
chewing or otherwise using tobacco
It may he a good resolve, and be pro-
ductive of beneficial resuvlts, but we fun-
cy that we already hear some of our ex-
1 exleaim in the language of’ the

DENR GBI,

Saturday, October 17, 1629,

By the following extract from DMr.
Basil Hall's new work, our readers may
see what the gallant captain, who is an
English) hinks of Ameri socin-
bility. ~Perhaps some of our readers
juay differ from his opinion, and we are
+ positively” sure, that he never visited
the “ball room” at times when we have.

“Jnf the ordinary business of their
lives—1I mean their busy, money-ma-
king, electioneering lives—-the Ameri-
cans have little or no time for compan-
ionship, that I could ever see or hear of,
with the women, still less for any ha-

immortal bard, as we have done
in the lines above: * What," says one,
“yob me of my ecigar! No, d-—n
me!” “And me of my box!" says
his companion, opening the same in
very spite, “nomy dear siv they dare
not”! We cannot say what will be the
result of this meeting, but we anticipate
that more opposition will be made to
the giving up of cigars and boxes, than
many think of. It certainly appears
to us that this is carrying matters quite
too far, and tarning into ridicule the
|praiseworthy efforts that have already
been made for the suppression of in-
temperance.

itual, confidentinl intercourse. Con-| When an opinion, to which there i«
b % come her for no tempiation of interest, spreads wide,
the e of athi and conti long, it may be reasona-

those easy and familiar habits, which
are cssential to the cheerfulness of o

bly presumed to have been infused by
nature, or dictated by reason
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ORIGINAL POITRY. Pathetic.
et ..._..—.———-!T —— T would not taste of heavenly bliss,
TOR THT. GEM, Whaere angels sirike the lyre;
HANG UP THE LYRE. I'_-'nh-Rw l_znu‘lv [ mml‘n:u?' Kiss
Iang up the lyre—the voice is still : midst the joyous ehoir -
Hang up thc’l‘\'n'-lhr Iilruld is cold : Was ling'ring.
Never again this heart will thrill = —
To its sweet s the tale is told. RURBAL REPOSITORY,
Hudson, M. ¥.
tio now and twine a cypress wreath, ‘THIS literary publication has arrived to the
"To deck the lonely minstrel’s bier, sixth veor, since its commencenent, aml f=
And ehannt the requiem now of death ; paperof merit, cirenlating widely through the
No other sounds may linger here, country, It is issued semi-monthly, ot 81 00
per annum, and contains # oclave pages.
Ah, Minstrel, thon alone couldst charm 5" Persons wishing to obtain this werk,
‘This soul from deep despair and sadness, | san do so by applying ut this office.
No other voice can ever warm, Oct. 17, 132';?9

This heart of mine to notes of gladness,

————————

"“FF up the I."rfﬁ no hand shall break THE BOWER OF TASTE,
T'he sleep of that % rive ’
Oh, it “‘ml]’:]‘l.bm); n’;‘-:rzl:}s‘ll;rh‘nke. Emren by Mrs, Katherine A. Ware,

In pity

hen, hasg ie Lyre. published every other Saturday, by Pat

e Mg Rl Laes s, hon e Wekrar, No. T stk M
change-street, Boston.

This work will be embellished at the

YoM THE GEM.
THE FAREWELL. commencement _nl‘ every quarter, with
e stood upon the dizzy height, a plate executed in superior style. Each
Where swil the waters glide ; number will contain thirty-iwo large
And castone ling'ring faraee! glance Octavo Pages, through which will be
Upon the foaming tide. continued a series of Original sketches
* 1), Genesee, thy lovely elream of a Moral, Historical, or amusing clerr-
Glides through my fancy like o dream ; acter, furnished occasionally by some
m}[‘ﬂ";cccltll‘l::’;uﬂll‘pnrl"tithy shore, of our best writers,  Also, ?l’lgil;jll Es-
" . y glide i says, Biographical sketches, Poetry,
Or o'er thy lofly rocks to pour Y i

Th “,:.‘.nl %;me o E‘.mp_ &e. A few choice selections, from
And listen'd to thy diveful yell. foreign and other publications, will
That rosc amidst the spray ; sometimes be made with the view ol

From where thy waters ficreely fill, forming an a able variety.
In their resisiless way. The BOWER, will be printed on su-

How swillly roll thy waves along i !
il ¥ along, perfine paper, with beautiful new Type
Andwave is by wave soppli'i, —twenly-six numbers, with an Index

hk:;rlll-lt:": :2::;;15;;‘:37‘:“ B and "Title Page, making a lmninous vol-

But thy firm banks shall never fiil ume of Eight hundeed and thirty-two
“Till time shall be no more, pages. The numbers hound annually,
Decay's fell iond shall ne'er prevail, semi-annually, or quarterly, will in e

Againet ihy rocky shore. ther case present a handsome plate as

eves now pieree the rising spray a frontispiece,

‘o take a firewell view ; Terms.—§3,00 per um, payahle on
And ns thou'vt rolling fist nway, delivery of the third § 'nmbég—%l.m in

N;.‘ﬂl:;l!ﬁ.l::.: gl'r"'f:": n‘i"“l sanny, day,y advance for three months.

Farewell, farewell, thon rolling flood, Subscriptions received by H, B. Sher-
_ Tlileave thy rocky shore ; man, at the Store of Avery, Griflith,
T'ho’ oft upon thy banks I've stood, & Co, Exel treet, Roch :

When cover'd with the eloomy wood,
And listen'd to thy roar,

And seen the milli-white sea-gull fiy, THE GEM,

And hover a'er thy wave ; Will be published regularly onee in 2 weeks
Whose depths the plummet's search defy, on good paper, in octavo tarm, and st
And hides the pearl from human eye, able for binding. It will be on Saluc-

thy watery tide. duys, and printed for the proprictors,
e how mighty, fonming tide, By Ddwin Bcrantom.,
“r“"“ "l"mhl!tnllm;'““" ';I" ; opposite the Bank, to whom all I';'lten i

ear me, in all thy baughty pride— | 2 b
A lover sighs l‘:ug\vulllli!dva-rglid‘ | communications must Weaddressed, post puid.

_ Along—Roll on—rall on— Tho ferms are ONE SV L, pex an-
{sreat, grand, majestic and sublime—— num, payable in all enged v Anvance.
Thou mocker of the Mlight of tine. [ Letters and communications must Le

Lina  lseotin, the week previous to publication
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life,

; NO. 13. ROCHESTER, OC

TOBER 31, 1820, VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL TALES.

TOR THE GEW,
THE MISTAKEN RIVALS.

A TALE.
“ It is m dreary night Alice, my wife,
“and the wind blows, and the limbs of
the trees in the mirdle lot screak like a
death-wateh, Alice.”

“ You're n skitish old man,” said Al
ice, rather inclining to be frightened.
“ and you're too full of ghostly ideas|
for'ns to live here together without any
bogy but Johnny. Itis a drenry pluce
al bes=t to live on this plnin in such a
rougzh winter.”

“ It is so indeed Alice, said Gordon
M Inglish, 8s he drew nearer to his be-
loved wife, * bot it is so ordered from
Providence, and let's be prond to be
contented with it. Bot sure the storm
deepens, Alice,” said Gordon as he rose
1o replenish the fire, * and there are very
strange whistlings without. T think the
“traveller who is out in such o night will
perish in a dreadlu 7

M'inghsh was stopped short by n
sudden and tremendous erash, as il 1he
one half of their little log eabin had gi-
ven away before the sweeping blast.—
T'he dishes rattled, and mingling with
the erash and the wild whistling of the,
winds, overwhelmed the affvighted in-
mates at the Cotiage on the Plain.—
When Gordon awoke from the traoce
produced by the sudden and unaccour
able shock, it was by seecing his sq
Johnny, slowly descending the sta
way over swhich he unconsciously lean-

s Johm ! Jolin!"" he voviferated, nre|
you =afic, my son 3
“ Yps, father, but the house trembles
dreadfully, and the old elm tree hos bro-
%en throngh the roof, nnd the snow is

coming in fast,” satd the affrighted boy |

catching for breath nt every word.
“Fhe elin teee fell on the house !
screamed Alice, liis mother, * then Gor-
don, we must go out immedintely, for
the pext rate the  house.|

]

der™

@
inite

and the great elm will gyind v 1o pow-j«

1 fear that too, Alice,” said Gordon
more composedly, “ but we cannot go
out into the storm with safety, wife, and
again we must trust to Him who * rides
upon the whirlwind snd directs the
storm,” for our preservation.”

Another crash was heard without!
accompanied with a wild scream, and
the house trembled as if' the whole was
zoing to ruins. Gordon dropped upon
his kuees, but he could ndt pray. His
lips trembled, anid his cleaved to
the roof of his mouth. Silence now
ensued n moment —but it was broken
hy a fuint ery of “ Father! Father!"

41t is Edward, our son; Alice," said
M'Inglish, springing to his feet, and
grasping the arm of his wife as she sat
in her chair with her head leant back.—
Hut Alice had fainted, and Gordon call
ing to his son for & stoup of water, then
for the first discovered that Johony wos
missing ! Phi= was a dreadful discov-
ery, which struck the heart of M'In-
wlish with more terrors than he could
voul, He threw up his hands and
red a gronn that told all the agony
that filled his bosom. At this moment
Alice recovering og'ied for her son,

“ [e is lost!" said M Inglish,

“ Lost!" shricked Aliee, * where {«
he? ' —then springing np she called
lowdly for her son.
i=e from the chmnber, and in u
Johnny was heard to say ** Fa
ther, the elin bas rolled off the corner
of the house where it hnd lodzed, and
only one limb i= left sticking through
the roof.”

“ Giod be praised,"” eaid Alice.

“ Aye, God be praised,” repeated M’
Inglish, and he fell vpon his kneés and
litied vp his voice in thankfulness. The
danger seemed pas=sed, and oll the fear-
ful imaginations of M Inglish were sud-
lenly banisl as hig covrag son
cended the stairs into the room. Al-
Kizsed her son when hezpproached,

f
ice

and then turned away her fuce to Lide
hier tears.

“Phir i5 o dreadful night, father,™
Wl Johnny trembling.
=t ds indeed o deeadin? yight, my-



os THE

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

Gl g_

Bdward. your brother, should be on his
way to the Cottage, the Lord preserve
him."

* 1 thought I heard a ery in the storin
just now, that sounded like some one in
distress,” continued the aflvighted boy
t be,
i that

liis words were too true.

The storm that had raged fir en hour
tened destruction
it= compsss, now
away. M iInglish
a lit-

slowly began to die
went to the door and opening it
1le, could hear the protracted sound as
it voared and howled through the dis-

tant wood. He looked out.  All was
yetangry and dark in the heavens
The snow lay in huge drifts ut eve
point from Iﬁh

conld penetrate the darkness.

ward and forward thre' his room.

The storm yet howled in the d i
the clonds had broken away from ov
his head, and a few stars added their,
feeble light to the dreary scene that pre-
sented from every quarter.  He listen-
wd ; there was no sound but the creak-
«ing of' the limbs in the girdle lot. Again
he paced his room, more earnestly than
ever, and his lips moved, and his head
shool, as i’ something troubled him.

“You seem troubled, Gordon,” said
his wife, breaking the silence.

M'Inglish started the gound broke
the choin of his reverie—* T am troub-
led Alice, for 1 have o kind of fatality,
hanging ahout my mind that Edward.
is perishing in the snow this dreadful|

- might."

“ Look ot his letter, Gordan,” said his
wile, “that will tell you what tine he
expected to meet us,"”"

“That is a good thought, Alice,” said
M’Inglish, as he flew to his secretary
und unfolded the letter, His eyes en-
gerly rap along the lines----his hand
trembled-—he grew pale, and the letter
deoppdlon the floor! “ Alas! Alice,
snid he, ns the tears trickled down his|
aged checl, this is the night he wasto
be atthe coltage. My fears no doubt will
prove too true;” and he sobhed alowd
-8 if’ his heart was breaking.

At this moment a noise was heard nt
the door, M'Inglish sprang to it with|
the rapidity of lightning, and putting his|
hand to the latch, waos ahout to pull it

open with a fury prompted hy a dw{af
=
]

anxiety, when suddenly, as il he reco
leeted some danger that had eceurved t
him through soe

o
van act. he stopped.---

gon,” wns his father's yeply. * And if]

oftage as faras his eyelown,
e shutjtoo; we <hall need much clof

the door, and walked anxiously ‘back-lkeep out sucha storm as this, an
He|

again opeted the door and looked nill,=

“No," said he in a low voice, # Tl be
'more enutious,”—amd thenhe immedi-
ately called in o lowd voice, “ Wha's
|there #' - For a moment all was. silent,
tandd then o desperate rosh and a eon-
I"\mlai\.'c_- etl'u,-:lglinp 1rm hﬁ]“d .]m
he door!  Minglish could no longer
e in hi 1" and he oy d the door,
springing back at the smine time into the
middle of the room. A large dogen-
teringproved to be the visitor. He jm-
medintely set up a mournfol howl, and
|fawned ot the feet of M Inglish, and
Ithen made offf with great speed. Ina
|moment he returned, and repeated his
ltormer actions,

It is enoogh®” said M'Inglish, “ this
= the messenger of death, and Edward
erishes on the plain. (et yoor coat
my =on,” said he, as he took down his
“And your gaiters and shawl
to
o
bulliet the snow drifts, my son,”’ he con-
tinued, drawing his coat around him,

The dog leaped up to M'Inglish, as
1 saw him getting ready to follow, and
then sanin, was off.  They heard him
howl and bark, until the sound was lost

in the i
s gone, futher,”" said Jolm-
ny, not hearving him.

“ No matter, we shall hear him anon
when we get out.  Keep the door bar
red, Alice,” =aid M'Inglish, “ we will
return as soon a8 our errand is accom-
plished.”

Now all was ready,and Aliee hroy
the lantern lighted, and put it into
=son’s hand, but she could not speak;
hertears told enough of the feelings that
reigned within.,  In a few moments M
Inglish and his son were
gaze, amid the snow-drifls ;
saw the laint light from the lantern, and
heard the distant barking of the dog—
It was gone ; she gazed long but it did
not appear, and she shot up her eabin,
and gave vent to hertoo ﬁllrh Now
she fancies shé hears the tread of her
returning hushand, and anon a groan
on the air. She rises sl looks ont,
is dreariness, and hoping yet fiering,
she sits down and tries to exercise calm-
ness umidst her despondency.

* Btop, my son,” said M Inglish rising
u]lms o bank of snow, “ I do not hear
the dog.” | P g

They listened, and in 0 moment n
faint barking was heard.  © You will
not he able to go much farther 1 fear”
suid M'Inglishto his son. .

* Oh! father, Tam not tived; 1 can go
a lolng way yei,” he answered conrage-
ousely. T
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Againthey renéwed their search—|knowin

now travelling through h
snow. and now meeting wi deep gul-

lies r'nhmd by the wind.
“1 can see something through the

darkness, that looks like the dog,” said
M , and the sentence was follow-
l'€_| by a loud howl, which proved troe
his . B now rushed tow-
urds the dog. hot unlockily they were
by a misstep buried in the drift. They
arose from it without difficnlty, but the|
light had fled ! the lantern was lost in|
the drift!  M'Inglish now felt his situa-
tion critical. He paunsed a moment—
the hleak whistling of the wind and the
flying snow met his cheek—he thought
hiedelt that death was there. He looked
upward to the sky; all was blackness.—
At this moment the dog again was
heard ; he'took his =son’s liand, and ina
state of mind bordering on despair ke
rushed forward to the spot. A lorse,
shivering before the pierciog blast stood
a few yards from the dog, who was en-
werly pawing in the deift, asif' it was
the hiding place ofzome favonrite game.
“Heis im'the drill,” said M’'Inglish,
and he sprang to the spot and dug with|
all his might. A fiow lisel

what course to steer. At

drifts ofjlength the dark, and threatening sky

|broke away, amd the stars that shot forth
their feeble light, added to the almost
expiring hope a ray of promise. NM'In-
glish agnin looked at the featores of the
suflerer, but nothing distinetly could be
seen—he put his finger to the eye, it was
|closed !

“ Father, I am freezing to death!"
said Johnny in a half suppressed tone.

“Youn must walk my son,” he answer-
ed, and immediately proceeded to help
him from the horse ; but alas ! he could
not stand ! His limbs were palzied with
the cold. This was a dreadful discov-
ery, but as difficalty and destruction
arose thicker and more insnrmountable,
M'Inglish seemed- inspired with more
resolution and fortitude. He took the
halter that wwas wound ro the neck
of the steed and bound th ished ri-
der to his back ; then putting his son on
his own shoulders he pressed forward,
Rising a snow-hill, he looked for the
light from his cottage; but it met not his
gaze. He travelled on, but his hopes
darkened, and finally fled—he sonk un-
der his burthens and gave himself’ up to
lespair and death ! He surveyed his

ed the fact, for e drew from that deep
drift the Lody . of a man appavently]
lifiless.

“Oh! heavens !” said he, attempting
10 recognize his son, “ what heavy grief]
has fallen upon me in my old age, when
[ am the least able to bear it,” and he
clasped the body in his arms, and sob-
hed as ift bis- heart wounld break. His
son Johnny too, was shocked beyond|
deseription, and he shed many a bitter
tear over that unfortunate brother, Ed-
ward wasa favourite son, on whown M’

mlish had placed his highest hopes.—
e had been brought up as a merchant,
‘nod this visit to his home wits the first
since hisfreedom. 1t had been more
than a year ginee Edward had seen his
parents, and little did they dream that
when be entered lis long neglected
home, it would be bntio havethem
pay the last sad oflicé that man expects
from the living.
© He breathes! he breathes I said
Al Inglish, raising op the body; and
then up, he ordered his son to)
bring the horsel Tt was l:cl-:.dm in n n:;:.
iment, then plieci - upon the
fretac, i his son G8lioi3¢ there, he be-

retrace liis «towards the eot-|
: c m They follow-
¢ L made in coming,

» ptible, bav.

by the driving
wandered, not

son ; he was asleep, and in vain did he
endeavour to awake him.  He now felt
that all Wwas lost, and he thought, {and
oh how bitter was that thought,) on
his poor wife. Againhe made an effort
to go forward, butit was in vain, and in
his soul's deep ngony he ealled on his
wifie, and sunk to rise no more !

But that ea!l which M'Inglish made,
though it was to him the last stroggle of’
an agonized bosom, it was also the sig-
nal of his deliverance.  Alice heard
that'ery, aud in a few moments was by
the side of her pevishing hushand, and
child! 'The Cottage was only hid by a
few drifts from hes husband, who had
nearly passed it.  She had hardly got
out, on her way, whenshie was met by
that faithful dog, who conducted herdi-
rectly tohier husband before he had be-
come sodhilled as to be helpless.

Whooan tell the joy and gratitude
that swelled the breast off M'Inglish on
seeing his wite! But we will bring
them ull to the Cottage, where they did
arrive in a few moments. It would be
impossible to describe the feelings of
that motler at sych asight.  She lanci-
ed that they were perighed, while she
was nléne, amd wept, but the grief she
now experienced was more rulgnnm.

The sulfferers were brought to the
lightef a blazing fire—but the unforta-

nte !
Lum ."'

friv B8R coxTIvUEn.] "

vider fhand in the drift was wotidhei
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FOR THE GEM.
THE SOUVENIR.
“To-morrow,” exclaimed the lovely
Claudine, ** I shall see my bosom friend,
my beloved Juliet, and I shall hear from
——"The name died upon her lips, and/
a slight blush overspread her face at the
name she was about to utter. Claudine|
Howard was an orphan, and had been
reared by an uncle, her father's eldest
brother in New-York. This uncle had
one own son, and an adopted son who
had been left to his care by his dying fa-
ther, an old and tried friend of Mr.
Howard; ond he fulfilled his promise
to that dying parent, for Frederick
Welville and Harry Howard were e-
qual sharers in his fortune and his love.
But Clagudine was the favorite of all
three ; h cle seemed to idolize her.
Her cou Harry was always her
champion at school, while Frederick
would have died/for her. And when he
returned after having been on a travel-
ling tour for three years, and found her
whom he had left an intevesting child,
grown to be a_beautiful girl; when his
hand trembled in hers, and his lips
pressed her fair forehead, he counld
scarcely believe it was the little. Clau-
dine with whom he had played three|
years before ; and it was certafhly very
hard to tell which beat the fastest, his
(heart ofthis watch; and somehow when
he met the glunce of her rich blue eye,
he felt an emotion he had never felt be-
fore, and he wondered i she was any
dearer to him than when he left home.
T'he blind boy made fearful ravages in
the course of a few months in these two|
youthfol hearts. But their love was
mutaal and approved of by Mr. How-
ard. Claudine was looked upon &s the
future bride of Frederick; her educa-
tion was not quite leted and it w

looke:d more migchief in one glance than
Claudine would have thought of in her
whole life. One would be vexed aml
pleased with her in the same moment;
her greatest failing was in the delight
she took in teazing her friends; it al-
most nmounted to a fault; and yet she
was the most fuscinating creature in
existence. Harry Howard had long
loved her, and Claudine waos in the se-
cret. He had solicited her hand and
p d her foran , she langhing:

Iy told him that her music master was
in waiting for her, and she could not
stay to answer him. Harry was so
vexed that he almost vowed he would
never see her again.  But the next eve-
ning found him by her side, on the sofa,
and she playfully asked him if he had

ever seen ‘pat ona smil-
ing at griet’
The happy to-morrow at length ar-

rived, which brounght Juliet at the board-
ing-school at W. She sprang eagerly
from the carringe and in one moment
was locked in the arms of her beloved
Cloudine. When they were left alone,
question followed question in quick suc-
cession, and never were two beings
happier than they were. Yet Jolict
nevernentioned the name of Frederick,
nor gave her any letter or keepsake; she
thought it strange, but wastoo proud to
inquire; the morrow came and hey
heart was full almost to bursting. Ju-
liet was unpacking bandboxes, trunks
and baskets without number, and still
no letter app 1. 'The unhappy -
dine could be silent no longer. * Juliet,”
said ehe, * did'yon bring me no letter
from—"she stopped, * from whom 1"
said Juliet roguishly looking up. *No
one,” said the proud girl, while her ri
blue eye filled with tears, * no one,"”

at a boarding school a few miles from
the city, that we first introduced her to
our readers.

Anxiously did she expect the arrival
of Juliet Larned, who was to became
ascholar in the same school, Juliet was
her friend and confident, (for girls in
love always have one) not becausel
there was any similitude in their dispo-
&itions, but Claudine loved her b

and left the room. Juliet did not
perceive her emotion, or she would have
flown to her, and allayed the throbhings
of that innocent heart.

*‘What a beautiful Souvenir you have
Juliet,” said Claudine to her friend, a
few days after her arrival, “pray what
good friend was so kind, as to—""4 Oh,"
interrupted Juliet, 1 will tell you who
was so very kind, if you will not be

she knew her cousin

Ha did ;
Juliet loved CI vl o o o

" “Well, 1 will promise not to
be.” “Well then,” suid Juliet, with

s0 perfectly aminble; it was impossi-|

ble to see and not admire her. We will
now give our readers o slight deserip-
tion of' Juliet Larned. She was assmall
as tandard of perfect beauty will
admit, and elegantly formed; her raven
trepses hung in natural ringlets over her)

k gravity, “ it was Frederick.”
“Itistime for my music lesson,” said
Claudine, lool _at her watch,
left the room. immediately
ceeded ta her chamber and gave vent o
F'.e.‘f’.:‘“%‘\’r 052:&1 k (i g .
" as ck fial !
she had loved with her wi| al,

nech and shoulders; and her dark evel

towhom ghe was betrothed, A
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feared it was too true.  She well knew
with what indifference Juliet had treat-|
ed her covsin Harry, and she feared it
was a partiality for Frederick, which
had induced her toit. And then his ap-|
parent neglect of late to her; he might
at least; thought the weeping girl, have
nsked to have been remembered 1o me.
But there was not one kind word, he
loves ther. Ier lution was im-
medintely taken. She carefully packed
up all the letters she had ever received|
from Frederick, together with all the
keepeakes ; there was an ivory fan, a
lock of auburn hair, a forget-me-not,
two or three literary productions, two
or three faded flowers, two hearts cun-
ningly interwoven, and various other|
articles, which those who have ever|
had a lover can easily designate. These
were all done up in due form and made
a formidable package, for a lover who
had lived on the hope of seeing her he
loved for a month; and to have this hope
crushed in the bud, it was too much,
and two days after the receipt of thi
parcel, our hero was sailing for South
Carolina, in the hope,probably,of' being|
drowned, or of dying of the yellew fe-
ver =soon after his arrival.

‘Clandine,’ said Harry Howard one
morning, ‘ Claudine, this is my birth-day
and I have invited a few friends to spend
the evening with me, and I want you
my sweet cousin to look most enchant-
ingly; for I have a particulor friend
with whom I became acquainted while
travelling, and Claudine he is elegant,
rich and accomplished, and every thing
thatis desirable ; andsee here Claudine,’
=aid he, lowering his voice, ‘ I want you
1o take his heart by storm—' he was|
stopped in his crazy ealculations, by
Claudine’s putting her beautful hand
over his th, * Oh,’ laimed he as
=oon as he could speak again, ‘dont be
so frightened, do put off that long face,
why you make me think of a child who
throws away its playthings and then
cries after them. It was you that sent
Frederick off, and you have done no-
thing but ery about it ever since; but
come I must see you cheerful to-night,
s0 morning ' "

's speech had acted like an
electric shock upon the sweet girl. 1t
was, indeed, s he had said; she had

» pale, and, although the reigning|
mm her return from echool,
there was a void in_hex bosom whic
nothing could fill. She determined to
throw off that secret grief, and be her-
self again; and whether the knowledge

stranger’s ap| e that eve-
ning, produced the clgnnge or not, ¥ can-

not say, but eertainly Clandine had nev-
er appeared half' so beautiful before—
At least half’ & dozen gentlemen eager-
ly sprang forward to conduct her to u
egat, when she entered the drawing-
room, but there was one leaning, pen-
sively, against her harp. It must be the
stranger. The next moment he was
advancing with her cousin Harry. Clau-
dine's heart beat violently, and she lean-
ed upon her piano for support as he ad-
vanced. She shook back the flaxen
tresses which clustered on her forehead,
and raised her humid eyes, turning them
upon the stranger. She faintly ejacula-
ted * Frederick!" and sonk into her
cousin's arms,  “ Harry, how could you
use me thus!" snid she reproachfully,
looking at her cousin. ‘How could I'!'
lsaid he. 'If you are displeased, he
shall return immediately to Carolina.’
Clandine said no more, but played and
sung =o tenderly, that Harry rogueishly
whispered in her ear that as she was in
uch good spirits, he would aslk the
tranger to call again.

I cannot tell, hat a few weeks after 1
saw Claudine and Juliet decked with
the pure bridal robes, which so well be-
came those about to enter the matrimo-
nial state, and Harry and Frederick
stood beside them at the altar.  ‘“Juliet,
said Frederick, the week after her mar-
riage, ‘I huve been giving Claudine a
bridal present, will you also accept one !’
‘Most assuredly,” said the lovely bride.
He laid a Bouvenir for 1529 upon the
table. She took it and burst into tears,
It was meant to remind her of her fault,
and it had the desived effect. She was
cured of this dangerous failing.

The Sonvenir which Clondine had
seen her perusing at school was given
to her by Frederick for Claudine, but
Juliet in her fondness for teazeing, had
determined to keep it a few days and
make her a little jealous, and then give
it to her. But this experiment had near-
ly proved fatal ; Juliet wrote to Harry,
nns he immediately informed Freder-
iek and prevailed vpon him to return,
else Claudine might have died with o
broken heart and Frederick with the
yellow fever, .

It is dangerons to trifle with the fieel-
ings of our fiiends.

Rosamoxp.

The merit of pleasing must be esti-
mated by the menns. Faveuris notal-
ways gained by zood actions, or lauda-
ble qualitics. Caresses and preferments
are often bestowed on the auxiliaries of
viee, the procurers of pleasure, ov the
flatterers of vinity




Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

102 TUHE GEM.

|face on bis son's and kissed him, with @
How whisper. ‘To that son the glory of
la soldier’s fame and a soldier'’s death

lluppl'al'ﬂl vain and unenviable; he wish-

Tho ove of the Battle of SBalamanea ;

THE FATHER AXD SOX. |
At night the proximity of the two ed to forsale his dismal trade to pursue
ies, after the numerous marches and an humble and unaspiring course in lhe'
suvres of the preceding four days, midst of civil life, and in the absence of
indicated to every s=oldier that, on the! peril; butthe old soldier would not I_i!-
morrow, these harassing and, to them,|ten to these requests ; he did not chide
unsatisfiuetory displays of geaeralship or upbraid his son, he knew that natore
would be terminated. and on the alfaiy]was strong, and muost bold her course
heing decided they would obtain a lrri(-fl uncontrolled. A long silénce ensu=d,

respite. I felt no inclination for reposs,
and hoving visited the outposts, slowly
wandered to a short distance from the]
camp. The larger stars only were
visible. 'The scene was as tranquil as a
churchyard. 'T'he piles of arms, groups
of men, and seattered fenls were dimly
blended to the gaze. At this moment a
marmur fell upon my ear. T approach-
edthe spot from whenee the sound pro-
ceeded ; it was ol two veices, of a younth
and a full-grown man. A few steps
further bronght me in sight of the latter,
I looked on them uttentively,
figures were on the ground kneeling, an
clderly man and a youth of si
Their fices were close together, their
hands elevated in the attitude of prayer,

words now dropped distinetly on my
ear; I recognized the elderly one, a
‘nost merltorious soldier, who had ri
‘rom the ranks to a lienlepancy.

days before, his. only =on had arrived
from England as an ensign in the same
corps with his father, who was justly
proud of his commissioned son. a fine
promising lad, fiesh from =chool, and
trom the quict home of his boyhood now
all at onee cast into the arena of death,
Could it be wondered at if his young
spirit quailed at the prospect hefore him,
when he eompared it with all he had
lefi behind in his oative land?  That
night he had withdraswn with his parent
into the solitude of the eocampment,
where I beheld that father and that son,
unseen by them, invoking the Father of
ull at that midnight houe. 'The prayer
of the son was ioterrupted by many al
soli ; his father's low but earnest voice!
in vain whispered consolation: the youth
felt awfully oppressed by the sense of
his new and startling position in com-
mencing his perilous career.  Distinet-
ly 1 heard his young heavt unfold all jts
Intent apprehensions, and viter all s
doubts and dismays, and then he sob-
bed hitterly, casting himsell’ on the arms

of his kneeling father, whose voice roseland capolis, 'v'nrﬁn’f

louder s he appealed to Heaven to
strengthen and shield his boy. in the
hour of comhat.  Down he turned his

Two|

the sobs of the youth became less fre-
quent, and at length both arose, the
son with a lighter and bolder heart, for-
tified by the spirit which had  gained
the mastery, and by the prayers which
Iad not heen unheard or unheeded. —
The father placed his arm round the
youtit, and both walked ieisurely away.
"he son did his duty at Salamanca, li=
conduct was especially noticed and np-
plauded; he behaved like a young lion,
and was in the thickest ol'the death-
storm, till the close 'of day. The strig-
gle did not end till night came over the
field, but then this yoong hero’s hour

teen,— | was comes it came ns he wis congiit-

{

and their heads divected npwards ; thetifell dead by a musiget-shot.

ulated by a brother officer on the almast
achieved suceess of the day, when he
His poor
| father sought him among the elain, and
buried him in a lone grayve near the spot
where they had prayed on the previons
night.  From that hour that father pined
nway; he still did his doties well;
death he vainly  sought in every suc-
ceeding action; at last the spirit. was
vanished, and he possed away from a-
mongst us pnscathed by mortal weapon,
but his heart pierced” by one of those
unscen wonnds which bafile mortal
sk!ll.-:"n.i!r':! Stites Journal-

‘Firssion Honges—All the liouses i
Moscow, says Roberts, spemed to have
been stuccoed with different colors: the
roofs were cither of wood, iron, or tin,
and generally painted green.  Almost
every house is surrounded with endl
tiers of pillars and pilozzes. No view
can be o traly diversified nor more as-
Honishing and wonderful than that of
this immense vity. ToadmireMoscow,
however. it should he viewed at o dis-
tance; {rom thence the churches svith
their. numerons  glittering  domes and

| painted spires, seem to cloud the whale

|horizon. The appearance of the city
fram the Ktemlin, js truly faseiniting.
Hundreds,—muany thousands of spires
in size, forms and
nthe imost frre;

eilors, and grouped =
lar and pict ue manner,

e eve with defight. as well as “‘!ﬂfm
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tonishment ; while the solemn and con-

stant tones of the numerous and pon-

derousbells, seemed to echo nnd re-echo

:]hrm_&gla the heavens, like distant thun-
e,

Numsbers: spproachel anil shook Fands with
him, bidding him fieewell; and some shed
tears.  He nscended to the tog of the Indder,

which was made of four irees spliced ogeili-
g

_ DEND @B

Baturday, Octobor 31, 1039,

ery pi
tened by ropes running bacle wpen  Goat Isl-
aml. On the tap of the ladder was a platform
harely sufficient for one man to it upon. It

= over the water, nnd fas-

IFBACK NUMBERS complete froin the
fir=t No. can now be furnished to subscribers.

Jntemperaace.—In the course of the scrmon

recledin the air with Lis weight, as il it was
'LI\IIin-_; cvery  moment | ;
stood upright upon it—he jumpe,
it strength, ond then taking the

Pateh roised anild

I up to try

theerelivt’

preached in this village o few doyvs sinee, I.III firom his neek and (ying it round his waist, he

the Rev. Mr. Eddy of Canandsigua, he rela-

tod, among other things, the ollowing strik-
ing story :

“Afew years ago, twe gentlemen, one o
lawyer, were standing on the corner of two
strects in the city of ——, conversing on the

=ubject of an eloquent speech that had been
delivered by a member of the bar but a short

time before, ond one of them opening o paper,
which be held in his and, nnd which coniain-
tained the speech, he read aloud n Greek sen-
tenee which it contained, and asked the other
totranslateit. A wanderingbeggarwho heard
the sentence read, stepped up, and without
hesitation gave a correct translation.  The
lawyer looked upon him with astoni=ment an
instant, apparently much confiised, and then
athlressing him, asked him how he became
acquainted with the dead Innguages.

* I am & grduste Gom Cambridge Col-
lege,” said he

My God!" eaid the lawyer, seing the
bloated cheek, and the plood-shot eye of the
miscrable ereature before him, **is it possi-
ble that a graduate of Cambridge College

kizeglthe American flag which was flying
over himy deliberately stepped  off, and in
nstant was buried in the deep bosom of
the river! A genernl burst of ** he's dead,
he's lost,” ran throagh the erowd, when just
at the it Sam popp’d out his head, and
n=ell” not only ** alive,”" but ** kick-
e multitude now shouted londly, o=
the dauntless jumper swam to the shore un-
injured.

S il-timed Kiss—A lady of in engag-
ing appearance went into o store, after
alew silver-eyed needles; and while
the elerk was in waiting apon another
lady, at the other end of'the counter, the
lady clapped two or three papers of the
silver-eves into her mouth.  Enfor-
tunately, the lad conld see two ways at
once, so0, ss the lady was prepariog
Ito quit the shop without buying any
|the gallant elerk, nimbly wheelj ]
the counter, begged she wouldex
hin, but really she looked so fascinating
that he must have one kiss; then squees-
& her checks gently together, with his

rs and thumb, he kissed her until

‘sink so low 1"
They all went different ways, and in two
yenars from that time that same lawyer was

a drunkard, begging the means of infoxica-|

tion from one grog-shop to another.”

the very blushes trickled through her
|eheeks, It must have wounded the
lady’s feelings.

Demetrivg of Macedsn.—'This monarch
would, at times, retive from boginess to
ttend I On such nn ovea-

Sant Pateh.—This most y fil-
low made a leap ot the Ningara Falls, a few

sion he lmi.mlly l‘ui-gﬂml indi=position.
His father, Antizonos, coming to visit
him, saw a beautiful young lady retire

v and extraordinary fieat probabl

never was performed by man. A friend ofonrs
tells us that there were numerous indisvidunls
at he fbot of the Iaddeér from which he jump-
«d, who tried to persunde him pot 1o muke
ihe aw 1 L Samn laughed at their
honest solicitude.  When about to ascend the
* Indder be took off his shocs aml cont, and ti-

el n handkerelief tight round s waist.—

days sinee, of 130 feet iglo the waler! A
more daring and

from his chamber. On entering, De-
metruis said. ¢ Siv, the fever has now
leftme.” “Very like, son,” says Anti-

gonus, “ pechaps Tmel it at the door.”

If it e dificult to persunde the idle to
be busy, it is not ea=y 1o convince the
busy that it is sometimes better 1o be
ielle
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ORIGINAL POETRY.

_ FOIL TIE GEM.
THE MISANTHROPE'S
SOLILOGQUY
Shnt out the light! fir ob | Lwould not see
sun that gluldens all the world but me—
cheers, and sheds its warmith

d e,
On every heact anl every soul but mine.
1 hata to hear the rustling of the trees,
For man'& foul breath doth linger on the brecze
I would not sec what man has ever seen;
T would not e what mnn has ever been.
Man hns deccived we jove, and woman too:
And deeply now the bitter day T rue,
When first T trod the treach’rous haunts of]

men—
Oh! had I died ere that, b
And woman—I have oul al sen
A bubble bright and bean uk thee :
It burst, and where its glit'tring form hud

¢ blest I'd been.

. lnngerous gulwas only seen,
r than wormwaood was the eup
Mingled with gall, which man
Yes, "twwas man, man that
draught
h this guilty goml so deeply quall”d.
'd suffier torture on the Spanish rack,
To being one hour in peace of conscience

roe fill'd ;;!

ek,
O ! T wonld deain deep Lethe's v
T'o have past =cenc rk obl
' Le o branded o e regret
My shzme or country, eonld 1 but forget.
But in this tortuc'd bosom rankling lie,
Deep in its core, dark thoughts which eannot
die. Rosamosm.

ol THE GEM.

THE GIRL OF MY HEART.
When at eve by the light of the fast waning
jout

1 wander in silenee while Philomel sings,
1 hwewdd not the plensures that adorn the saloon
Or deck, with their splendour, the palace of]

ra,

il murm'ring stream, md the earth

oth"d in verdore,

All lovely and =mil unsullied by art,

While T muse 1 charme, allords richer
pleasure ;

And, waking, [ deeam of the girl of my heart.

The Beauty who revels in the halls of the

great,
And upon all #o fanillinely Invishes smiles,
Veels deeply lier sorrow when llatterers abate,
O age the fhiv ts dimple beguiles.
Then talk ness that Indies ean
n

Uy
While th . of joy but

But give me much rather the pleasures of
Spring,

Al home, with o smile from the girl of ny
heart.

At sun-set to ramble o'er the flowery niead,
Where nature her beauty profusely has fluny,
And watch the fleet mution, ns she urges her

speed
OF the md-i)msl bearing the food to hee

young,
Conveys to my heart n more pleasing sensa-

tion
Than e'er was produced by the vainness of
nrt;
And doubly enlivens the sweet dissertation,
As, happy, I walk with the girl of my heart.

But sweet seenery of bliss! thy charme, too,
must fule,

Anil happiness here in thy walks be no more.

Denth irlu [\53 march, impartial, will never be
®lmd,

Although at his feet less nillions im-
plore,

Then, when enfiéebled by age, these limbs
shall decay,

And soon from this world of remorse T mnst

part,
Give me, while the bright “Star of the East'"
euides my way,
Oh! give e n fear from the wirs of my heart.
LOTHAINE.

FOR THE GEM.
SONNET.
Sweet are the notes of the lulling lute,
Sweel is the sound of the mournful flute;
Sweet is the Robin's tuneful thront,
When he pours his mellow note ;
Sweeter yet—ah, swecter still,
The tears that flow for another's ill,

Fair is the azure vault on high,

When no vapours dim th
Fair i=th

Fasir i the lo

A
ni rr's firest one ;
Fairer the Tears that freely flow,
For a fellow-mortal's woe.

S,

Lga.
RUKAL REPOSITORY,
3 Hudson, N. ¥.

_'THIS literary publication has arrived to the
sixth year, since ils commencement, and is n
paper of merit, circulating widely throngh the
country. It is issued semi-monthly, at §1 00
|per anmum, and eontains 8 oetavo pages.

5" Persons wishing to obtain this worl,
can do so by applying ot this office.
Oet. 17, 1329,

THE GEM,

il be published regularly oncein 2 weoks
on good gln:!.pnr, in octayvo form, and paged suit-
able for binding. Tt will be i on Satur-
daye, and printed for the proprietors,

By Bdwin Bcrantom,
opposite the Bank, to whom all letters and
[ ications must bo ndd 1, post puvidl,
The terms are ONE DOLLAR per an-
num, payable inall cases 1y anvaser,
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FOR THE GEM.
THF MiSTAKEN RIVALS,
A TALE.
CONCLUDED FROM OURL LAST.

Every attention having been paid to
the sufferers that conld be, by M'Inglish
and his wife, they had the satisfaction
of seeing their son, at last, restored. —
As to the stranger, he had well nigh
perished. Long ond untiring were
their efforts to restore to vigour the
flickering, and almost
pulse ; and when the icy chill that had
nearly severed the thread of existence,)
bad been hroken and thrown off, that
voung man beeame so frantic, that it
was v io bind him. 'The strng-
ole of nature against death, was long|
and terrible, and the immates of the
Cottage feared that it was over with the
poor s :
+ + Alack !” said M'Inglish to his wife.
-1 fear the young man will never rise
again—Bat we have great canse 1o be
1hankful that our son escaped.”

“ And 1,” interrupted Alice, * ought
indeed to be thankful that you were sa-
ved my bosband,” as a tear glistened
in her eye.

The second day had nearly closed,
o the sofferer, yet vnder an aliena-
tion of mind, raved on as if’ the efforts
of the homan frame were never-tiving.
fiordon stoad and leoked opon him ns
the retiving sun threw his last pale ray-
upon the window of his Cottnge. The
rarflover

| worse andgvorse, nnd in
hi= e would shriek, * Save me
frw-:gmngﬂmrd ig my foe ! ond thew
aslight lnugh escaped him. His cyes
wvere durned in their sockels, and the
convulsive twinging that was apparent, |
10ld the agony that was cracking asun-
der bis very heart-strings. Mlaglish
and his wife. folt adeep sympathy for
the fate of the stranger—they felt 100,
peeulincly distressed al the idea that e
Linet die not knowing his own fute, and

entirely to them. Dul they
folt aeonsolation anid: 1 it all, in the re-
ftection thnt they

haed done all in their
P y veseus him from his impending
fate. The potition 1lat wie rafsed 1o

extinguished|

the Preserver of all mankind that night
before partaking of supper, was long
and earnest in behalf’ of that poor] un-
known sufferer; and the family ate as
il a calmness had visited each heart,
with a convineing proof that it had fol-
lowed the path of duty.

‘While they were at table, & noise wa
heard from that faithful dog, wha ha
lain at the foot of the sick couch dur
the whole time, refusing all food an
comfest, M Inglish sprang to the bed-
side of the stranger, and found the
upon his couch, eagerly licking
hand of his master. He lookad npon
the sufferer—his reason had returned —
and he attempted to epeak, but being
nearly exhansted, hislips moved, pro-
ducing no sound. M 'IngHsh puthis ear
to the stranger’s lips—

“ I am faint,” he whispered.

Attention was now wholly paid to the
waals of the sufferer, and in a very fiw
{hours his strength and speech in a great
idegree returned. It is impossible to de-
pict 1o the reader the secming joy of
|the stranger’s do He roared with
lexultation—and “‘Slell his master called
“ Porter,” he bhounded in costacy tow-
ards him. e

“ Good morning,” suid M Inglish, en-
tering the reom the next moroing,
“ pray, sir, bow have you rested 1"

“ Very well,” enid the stranger, 1
firel guite sirong—but tell me, where I
am—in whose hotse—and how ¥ eame
here ! for I would know the name of
my preserver,” .

“ My name i Gordon AM'Tnglish,”
was the answer,

o Gordon NMInglish!” repeated the
<tranger, evidently sorprized. © B
the manner in which T entered your
house, I am anxious to know. T'he
last that I remember, (he continaed, ) i=
that while baffetting thie storm on 1he
plain and having lost my way, fonr=
came over ma that T should perish. nnd
my horse fell.”

“ 1 took you from the deifc with any
oswn hands,” said 3 Inglish, and he re
tated 1o him the ad urk, with te;
streaming frdm his eyes. 'The rod tal
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.;u;nl.m'nl;e:r::nmr, and he powred|time to liosIGk Iﬂlhlfonh"-'&l,-‘,"ll
hazards ; and finding that his y =

forth Lis gratitude amidst a flood o
tears,  As sgon as the tears had been
wiped away, M'Inglish informed the

stranger of theiv deep anxiety in his be-|
nd requested him to give a histo-|

Bl
ry of
elling.

“ 1 will,” =uid he, * but_the history of]
wy life, is a painful one, and T most
needs tell you the whole, to illustrate the
ohject of my present journey.”

“ Two years ngo, (=aid he,) 1 lived at
the village of D—, and was pursuing]
my studies, intending soon to be admit-
ted an attorney and counsellor at Law.

imseil;, and where he was trav-

=

were becgming utlp;m‘ern,?hle, I hastily
left him to his own reflections. T
short time o boy brought me.a leiter, 1
opened and vead it ; the style was very
lofty, and overlooking all the friendship
that he had professed, he wished to be
struck from the list of my friends for
ever. T was exasperated at the idea of’
his impudence, and borning with rage, 1
replied 1o it with a hecoming spirit. A
thieat from him was the consequence ;
but this I did not regard. Monihs =
ed, during which time I dill not leave
my study, except to gei my meals, and

My habits were goad, and T freq)
good compnny, always having laid 5t
down as a maxim, and a rule, that bad
company was worse than a retirement
feaun all social society. In my nature I
foumd a rrowing partinlity for the Gther
sex, and I never passed any houss more
sweetly than when in company with
the beautiful, virtuons and accomplish-
ed eirele of young ladies, with whom T
had become acquainted. It happened
one spring when all nature was putting|
forth into hlossom, and which is of all
others to me, a time when the world
moves on ns by enchantment,that I was
invited to walk in company with seve-
ral ladies and gentleroen, which 1 ac-|
cepted.  When the company had got|
together, there was a strange lady a-
mong them who was introduced to me!
as Miss Edgeworth from T'—. She was
a beantiful girl, and my whole soul was
taken with her charms,  The walk en-
ded, I escorted her to her abode, and
T was afterwards a frequent visitor at
her place of residence.  In the village I/
had one particular male fiiend, n young
merchant, with whom I was on terins of|
the closest intimacy. 'I'ohim I told my
feclings, and my intentions, e was a
young wan of strong passions, though
he always controlled them with pru-
dence and moderation. It was a had
step in we, when I expatiated to him on
the peculiar graces of Miss Edgeworth,
He immediately afler paid her a visit, |
and became much enamonred with her
charms. T ealled on him,
ed altered, but on my pressing him to
explain 1o e the cause of his treat-
ment, he told me he had visited the

had 1 1 that, overlooking the
treatment I had received, T would a-
gain visit the young lady with whomn
we had both so strangely, and so ar
dently fallen in love. I rapped at the
door early in the evening, and was
shown into the room ; T had scarcely
ot into conversation, when a rap was
heard, and soon my former friend, b
nowmy deadliest enemy, walked into
the room, As his eye fustened on me, I
could see depicted in his ¢ountenance
the foulest spirit of revenze. Tle how-
ed to me, but oh ! how much of the as-
sassin-smile was there! He excused
himself hy saying he expected to find o
female friend there, and withdrew with
the pretence that he was going to escorl
her thither.  Not knowing what he
might do, and feaving that a plot might
be on foot that might prove dishonoura-
hle to both, I excused mysell’ 4% soon ax
possible, and retraced iy steps tow-
ards my study, determined to address n

letter to his reason, and at once aban-

donall idea of a matvimonial nature,
I had already reached my study; amd
was entering the door, when I was sei-
zed with great violence, and ¥ readily
knew who was tmhe rdvemry;] T imme-
diately grasped his hands, and spring-
ing f'ui\gal'd With great foree, 1 threw
the villain guite over my head, and he
fell with such violence on the floor that
it perfectly stunned him. T elosed the
door, and soon found means to get a

light. 1lookedopon the face of myan-
and he seem-|tagonist; it was my rival! and the
|blood was

ishing from his moutl and
nostrils with a fearful and a rapid flow,
Iwas horror-struck, and ing into
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young lady, ond that he must possess
her, or his peace would be forever bro-
ken. You can judge of my nstopish-
ment ot such a disclosure.  [told him
that knowing my determination, he
could readily see” to what disastrons|
consequences it most lead. At this he
took mnhrage. swearing at the u:mu‘!

my  sleeping apartment, 1 seized a pen
and wrote a short statement of the
affuiv which T left on the table, then
putting up a part of' my clothes, T hired
a horse, nnd left that night for my fit-
ther's house, distant near five hundred
miles.  After two day’s travel, I wrote
hack and undeceived the man of whomn
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I bived the horse, at the smme time senl-
ing him o draft on wiy Gther for what 1
supposed to be the value of the horse,
=achille and Lridle, und requested him to.
immediately write to me nt my father's.
It was the fourth night of my journey,
that 1 encountered the storm ; and 1
had almost said it had been better had T
perished in the drift. Thus" he con-
cluded, as he writhed under the ngony
of one distressed with the recollection
of some crime, “ am | disgraced 1 fear
forever! My name is Hanlet Jay.”

M Inglish hieard the noreative with an
interest that deepened as the stranger
P ; und when it was ended he
assured him thot he would assist in
jrrotecting him from ihe shafts of cal-
umaoy, malice aud revenge. He saw in
the ‘s every nction and word,
the traces of a mild disposition, and a
mighty menius, und his heart melted as
hre perccived the distress which he felt
by having in a rash moment brought
upon himsell’ dishonour, and perhaps
infamy.

“But what was the name
val 7" said M'Inglish.

“ For reasons which I cannot here
=tate,” said the stranger, “ I must de-
cline mentioning his name.”

We will now ecarry our friends for-
ward a week, during which time the
strunger had so'fir recovered ns to be
able to walk the room. One evening,

of your ri-

asthey sat enjoying the comfort of o
gzood fire, a quick rap was heard at the
doar, which d into an ndjoini

M'Inglish left the room to sce
who was there.  Tn a moment the dog.
which had been lying quiet in the room,
ruched to the door with great force,and
growled and pawed as it mad.

“Jtis an enemy of mine," said the
stranger vehemenily, at the smne time)
riging,  und it will not be safe to admit)
lim into the room.”

Afiee, who had risen, heard ber hus-
pand repeating  thé name of ¢ Ed-
ward I” knew it was her son, and she|
rushed to embrace him, without heed-
ing the ravings of tho dog. The feel
ings ol a mwother on meeting with n fa-
vourite child who has long been alsens
ioevs o wermal—lut cir-

"m_‘. the door in an instant
1o wmeet Biward,
ferociousness

d was yet in the ea-

from her sirhi, . :

- to make this

cumstanees had |=llurm_.|'llﬂ;ﬂlhu_*.;:f;r g i
and the dog, with the

> atiger sprioging upon
upon

,mﬁf‘(ﬂ' his fugher. The

omne that

Edward

s e Edward Mln-
&?, with which the animal came, pros-

|Elling expired.

trated Bdward, and the next moment
hewas at the throat, M'Inglish and Al-
ice screnmed,and flew to their son's ve-
liel! The dog strugeled against their
efforts, hut they tore him away—and ns
Edward arose, he drew a loaded pisto),
and fired its contents Into the head of
the mastiff—at this, his parents let go of’
the dog who reeled un instant, and then
So stronge and unex-
pected an event, filled the family with
astonishment, and they gazed upon
each other confounded. At this instant
the stranger appeared in the room—
Edward cast his eyes upon him, and
his conntenance gave evidence of great
emotion—

“ Death and Hell ! he exel:
“what do I see ! Hamlet Jay, my
and my enemy in my father's house !

He rushed towards the steanger, and
taising the discharged pistol, he dealt o
hlow that rent it in two, and the part=
flew in different directions against the
wall

ed,

! God ! spare—" said the stran-
ger falling prostrate on the floor,

A Inglish, not knowing what he did,
grasped  his son—“ What," sazid he,
“*would you be a murderer '

“No,” answered his son in a low,

rnil:l tone, “ but I fear 1 am a morder-
er.
The steanger wes now laid upon the
couch where he had but lately suffeved
every thing bt afinal dizsplution. "The
blood streamed upon the pillow with a
rapid tide, and on examination it was
found that the wound would prove mor-
tal, for the loelk of the deadly ‘instea-
ment had perforated the skull, o part of
which was still king in the brain |

To what di=ustrons consequences
will ungovernable passions lead. Thow
fatal was the effecl' in this instunt ; rea-
son lad fled, and when she returned,
with what poignancy did  she  see
what o desolation bad swept thie heart
in her ab=ence !

The stranger was alveady expiving,
and the shame, and the ignominy that
erowded upoz the minds of =4} present,
and especinlly Bdwaed, wns ahnost
tquivalent to nctunl disraction.

i« What a ficndiike disposition have
you shown; aml how -lrsnlutc. lm? )
you left this hieart, ggml m!:! broken “as
itis, by this decadfiil doed '™ said M'En.
glish as his o itated Trame trembled.

4 Pather," enid Bdywvard, * L have in-
deed, by this push net, plunged you ang”
mysell’ into deep nndl Irevparshle ﬂf.' eri-
dation and misery ; And what mit he
the pesult time alone must detCrmine

His speceh wis hroken h}' o mes=in-
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serbringing aletter divected to Edward
M Inglish. e opened it eagerly, and

read it ; the sweat stood in large drops|

upon his pale forehead, ywhen dropping
ihe sheet, he hastily left the room.
Inglish seized the letter which read as
follows :

i Bear Sir——-Having h

¥ between y 1
mentleman, nrising from a_partiality for
the late Miss Edgeworth, I conceived it

eard of a dif-
o £ an 1l

my duty immediately to inform you of]

a mistake you have hoth fallen into.—--
Some months ago 1 privately marri-

vest pocket which the traveller drew
out and read as follows :

« Biranger, whoever you are, know
that two years ago in ihis house, then

|

F|my father's peaceful home, in a fit of

passion, I slew one who was my friend,
but whom I madly supposed was my
rival. His body lies entombed near this
spot, and there would I wish to repase.
I die here alone, and by my own
hand,”

The reader can judge how that tra-
veller was affected by the remembrance
of the deep woe which overtook him,
by of the rast of that loath-

ed the said Miss E.on 1 of an

founded dissatisfuction on the part of
her guardian vncle, whe refosed con-
sent, She came 1o this village to a
triend's house, and passed by her maid-
en name for particnlar reasons, while I
went to her uncle to inform him of the
marringe, and receive from him an ev-
erlasting malediction, ora request to
retarn. The differences between you
therefore, must cense, and although 1
night be, perhaps, proud of this attach-
ment, yet Iregret that it should have
lieen [as T understand it has.] the cause
of seperating friends.

+1 mm, very respeeifully,
“Quanres Freperick.”

M'Inglish threw up his arms in ago-
ny, exclaiming “ifwas a mistake! il
was a mistake ! and the injury is of a
ten fold blackness; there was no ex-
cuse for such rashness,” Then raving
wildly, he ealled aloud for Edward.--—
But he had fled, and from that time M’
Inglish never saw hisson!

That night Hamlet Jay died, and the
following day was buried ; but there
was no kindred there to drop a tear o-
ver his premature grave. Yetthe fam-
ily of M'Inglish mourned ever that un-
fortunate young man, with a deep and
paignant sorrow.

Two years alterwards Charles Jay,
the aged father of that unfor

some figure which now was pendant
and dead before him. But he had in
his heart ‘more of pity than anger,’ anid
caused the filo-de-se to be buried de
hisson. An enclosure was made a-
round their graves, one large slab was
reared, and this was the Epitaph over
the Mistages Rivans,

Here worth weeps o loss,

And Friendship drops a tear.

Arpniav.

FOR THE GEM.

NIGHT.
“The gaudy, babbling, and remorseless day”
Is erept into the hosom of the sea.™”

What a lovely loneliness pervades the
world! "Tisnight. Earth’s discordance,.
hushed in one common rest, is trangoil,
Man—busy, active, meddling man—
sleeps the interval his craft cannot be-
guile. Lovely is the lover's * twilight
hour,”” but grand, sublime, is the silent,
solitary sleep of nature, when all is still
and twilight gene. On either hand, is
nonght but solitude, aud above, the
mighty maker of the Universe is visible
throughout his works. The ogling
moon, a8 though her borrowed light
were all her own, rides her course res-
plendent, extinguishing nsshe nears, the
lesser luminaries of’ tgat high heayen.

stranger, was riding across that plain,
where reposed the peaceful relics of his|
departed gson, It was summer, and a
hlack clowd rising in the distance por-
tended the aopproach of a deeadful
storm, As he approached the Cottoge
on the Plain, the storm broke forth
with a dreadful fury, and he fled to that|
aw an oaly shelter, not knowing that in
tliat place the tragedy was acted which
mede him childless. The Cottage was

wdesolate and shattered, and the roof of]

one wing had fallen. e 1 i

t,{the d

The stilly solitude brings & quiet to my
soul, and calme the tumult that the day
had made. Oh! what thoughts my bo-
m:lh fill, as I look upon the beauty of
night.

What a general rest has a few short
momenis produced. Byt pow. all was
bustle, and nature seemed om:'gma: a-
rena of mortal contest.  Yet within
these few short moments have the gla-
diators disappeared, and mingling with
those who idly gazed upon their prow-
CS8, NOW resign to a T flor,

but _ﬂtl.l';atd back and ssrieked with hor-
-or, fo= his eyes beheld & poor ragged
:m.i putvid body suspended h{ the neck,
A piece of paper wns sticking in the|

nd vy
trafficked hav:n fora mm

Perhaps some vagrant d
soliloquising, lingers to convinee

snlf that this or that desien, may vet he
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with

g Another|
=ill is seen to I y amd eseape the
mass 1o hreath his thoughts alone, But
no voin and worldly toys—no schemes
of transitory bliss allore him from the
rest that others seek. His hosom swells!
with a nobler pu . He walks forth|
1o commune his heart, of nature
m_;ld of nature’'s God. The solitude of]|
night for him hath charms, because his|

soul can feel, and now the spirit that|

swells within is free from trammels that
a world impose. And yet another tim-
idly comes forth, and breathes his fer-
vent prayer in adoration of the night!
Tt is some young and ardent spirit that

would waft his soul upon the wings of]

fame to more congenial realms. And
vet hi=s heart dares not explain its
thoughts except to the ear of night; and
see! his bosom swells with hopes he
dares not utter even now. How earn-
estly he gnzes at the moon ; as though
his fate were lettered on her dise, and hel
bad prescience to read it there.  Disap-
pointed, he turns away to lLide his
hiopelessness, while his restless spirit con
Jjures up some pew idea, more filled with

thought than was the last. This, foo, i=r

abandoned, and the Book of Fate is
«till impenetrable to his scarch. Per-
hiaps he indal some youthful dream
of' love, and fain would know, if thowght
alone can tell, the destined fiate of hope
like his. But still "tis dark ; & he retires|
to kill the time that separates another
moon; Oh'! ‘tis sweet 10 be a lover of
the night! LOTHAIRE,

lectable person

“ Yes—you are a strange looking
creatire. 1 have heard much of you.
Bome people say yow ave mad; and T
kave lieard a number of ladies assert
that if you paid proper attention to your
dress, you would be a very pretty man.”

“A pretty man! Now, by Heavens,
sir, 1 consider that one of the most ra=-
cally compliments they could have paid
me. A pretty man, sir, (like yourselll
for instance,) iz, in my opinion, one ol
the most contemptible objects that ever
came from the manufactory of Heaven!”

“ Why so, sir "'

“ Becanse, sir, the epithet implies the
absence of all that is manly—They
might as well apply the term to the
Ocean in a storm, an eruption of Mount
Etnn, or the falls of Niagarn."

“Well, you are really a sirange fele-
low, nnd in my opinion, a greater knave
than fool.”

Do you think so, <ir? T really wish
that I could veciprocate the compliment.
But I am certain that no trait in youwr-
character will bear any comparison
with your silliness, which like Aaron’s
harnoh's lean kine, swallows=
up all the rest,

“ You are severe.”

“You say that you have come u great
distanee for the express purpose of see-
ing e as you would go tosee a Bear,
an Elephant, or a Hotlentot Venus?

“¥es,"

“ Now siv, comply with the terms:
fifty cents a sight.” B

SIndeed ! well, there.” ( Gives him the

THE IREASCIBILITY OF A
TUET.

We copy the annexed article from the|
New York Spectator. It partakes)
largely of the spirit of M Donald
Clarke. He is n strange genius, but
' notwithstanding all his follies, pos-|

maney.y

« Stay, sir, take buck twentyfive cents
—children hall price I

“Again! Why you show no mercy
to one who is anxious to serve you."

« o serve me? Then vnite your for-
tunes with mine, for every bemst th‘m in

hibited, is alwas accompanied with a

- man 11 qualificati

both of the head and heart.— Piil. Al

Original Repartec~~A certain poet,
who had written some of the best Stan-
<as, and some of the worst lines, of any
American bard, and who for some par-
ticular eccentricities, (but which he has
at length thrown nside,) has been repu-
ted mad, being, some time since, in the
Assembly Room, at the City Hotel, was

interrupted in his “dreams of fictian' by
= who thus accosted him :
et

“ Jg your nome C—-e?
4 (——e sir, is my name”

1 have come B t distance. sir,

of seeing youn.”
m{'“mm consider your-
self amply remunerated for the fatigues)
of along Lvrnoy. hy a view of my de-

monkey ! The fellow finding C—e “too
much for him," as the pugilists say, an_d
perceiving that he was no more deti-
cient in feeling than in wit and talent,
begged his pardon for having so rude-
Iy intruded opon his weditations, ol
was about retiving when the poet re-
turned the rest of the money, a‘md tn-
king him by the hand, assured him thut
as impudence and ignorance are ahvays
laslitelli: he could very ~afely pardon hi=
presumption.

When an opinion, to which there is
no t-mptation of interest, sprende |
and continues long, it may be reason:
hly prﬁmmﬂl 10 hmve been infused Iy
natare. or dictated v renson
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ROBERT BEMMET.

CHowe sleep the heave, whe sink (o resl,

With all their country s honors blest.'

“Poor Bmmet,” we exclaim, ds we
lay down his trial, and aecquaint onr-
selves with the martyrdom of this unfior-
tunate lrishman. Born o affluence
and of highly respectabe parents, he
was destined for the law, together with
his effectionate brother the Iate highly
distinguished advocate at the New York
bar; but wormed with an ardent zeal
for his beloved country, whith was then
sulfering under the perstenting spirit of]
the British hirelings, he forsook the law
and joined the society of United Irish-
wen, and shortly became the leader of
that powerful hand of patriots, who had
sworn to protect the home and fireside
ofan oppressed people, and expel tyran-
py from the land. Our hero, besides|
the two Shears, and a few others, whe
were filled with indigoation, and whose
hearts burned with the holy flame ol
patriotism, determined to avense the
wiongs inflicted on an injured peaple,
heeame the rallying point of what the
royalists then termed the rebels of Ire-
land.  Comparics were formed, ammu-
nition provided, and officers appointed,
1o command this force, which under a
divine Providence, they intended shoold
unrivet the elmins which had bonnd
them so long in ignominious slavery,
and Ireland be proclaimed o free and
independent nation ; hut * the fates de-
creed it otherwise: dissatisfiuction and
disunion reared their Hydra hesds;
treachery and treason stalked forth un-
covered from the i anks, and the intrigue
whieh British gold cffected, soon dis-
armed this noble land of the terrors,
with which old England viewed it, and
“euave guipul,” 08 on a later and more
inglorious occasion, | b

jrowed his very soul.  Mundreds whoe
have taken shelter under our blessed
rovernment, were witnesses to this lave
effort of expiring greatness; and when
he closed the outpouring of a heart,
burning with amor patrie, and whici®
had been devoted to the sacred conse of
ameliorating the condition of his Gllow-
counteymen, with that sublime exela-
mation—* When my country takes her
place among the nations of the carth,
then, and not till then, let my epitaph be
written,"  every cheek was ed
with the soft tear of sympathy. A
strange union of tenderness, en

and fortitnde, was the characteristic of
young Emmet. e wuas violently in
love with the daughter of Mr. Curran,
his oble udvocate and defender.  The
day previous to his trial he was obsery-
ed by his keeper, gnzing steadfastly on
a tress of hair, suspeaded over kis ta-
ble on a fork. On the Lkeeper's ap-
proaching him, he gaid, * Sec how inno-
cently I nm engaged—this lntle tress has
long been dear to me; and this T shali
wear in my bosom on the day of iny
execotion.!  What love uand tender-
ness lior the ohject ol bis affeetion ! On
(the day of that awtul event, there was
found sketched onhis table with a pen,
an admirable |ficness of his own head,
isevered from the body, laying vear the
seaflold, withall the {rightful parapher-
nalia of high treason exccution. 'The
fortitude of young Emmet, during his
daring conspiracy, during his trial, as
well ag in prison, never forsook him.
He met death with the fortitude and
firmpess of n.John Rogers. He lived
a hero and died a axartyr. The fiee-
dom of his darling country fiom the
shackles of despotism, the enjoyment of®
liberty and conscicnce, nnd the relier

the

word,  OF course all who had assisted
in this affair, and the epuse in which
these unfortunate men were engaged,
were stigmatised ns traitors conspiring,
to overturn the government, and the
strong arm of law was raised to pun-
irh the conspivators and abettors.—
Young Emmet, then bul twenty-one,
years of age, was nrvested and confin-
ed in prison, until the day of trial; dur
ing which, we venture to assert, thel
Four Courts never witnessed more ex-
citement in the breast of an injured peo-
ple, nor never “were the feclings ach the

~weci LOAND ON this ogcn-

heart anore are
siop. ™

- abeinsulting and impertinent in.
ferfeccinoe of the Court during the trial,
and wore particularly when he deliver.
el s dying speech after the Judginent
had been pronounced, must have hap.

from oppressive burdens jof' his fellow-
citizens, was his highest wish. The
greatest consolation during uffliction,
ond consoling thought in thy hour of
death, wae, that he Lad done his duty
to his country and his Gad, | Such is
the briet ir of this, champion of
freedom, who sacyificed his time, his
talents, and eventually sncrificed his
lif, a8 a_propitintion for the crime of
wishing his conntry {ree. He has now
gone to the Jand of spirits, and lis vig-
tues will endure to nmortality,

*! Notions unborn will as)-t- < =~

Avdats « canurale his namo,
<ees midmp iis memory on the page of e,

It is observable, that most nations
|amongst whom the use of clothes is un-
known, pnint thelr bodies.  Such was
the practice of the firgt inhabitants of
o owhn eonntry,
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q!mm (G SELNVT 88 moment after he left the stageon, heard

s lTl’BBA" I\OV. 14, 1820, not a word. Eonch heart beat with a
—— |drerd suspense, and cvery eye wos
‘h:":h::‘;!;:‘ P‘m """"Bl'l :"""“1 hj strained to behold his rising : but they
- ar services wil resumed sasy him not, for the water still engolph-
in the First Presbyterinn Church. ed its victim. At length, wlmnglmll n

L Mr, SAMUEL HAMILTON, is our on-|wake or sign gave forther elue to hope,
thorizged Agent, anil we hope our subscribers the half-formed shout of joy died into
in arncars, will be ready to see him. 'hr{'uthing murmnrs of “He's dead !
“He'sgone ! and in a moment the vast

Fowe of our flrst numbors are now out, but
~will soom be re-printed.  Subseribers :mm[”o“ o knew full well its teuth, and toro
the beginning will therefore be served with €0 half aside to conceal the horror that
deficient numbers in n few weoks. they felt, Thos%has Sam Patch, who

— . _{had rashly, but till now uninjured, aport-

Weac k“"_"“"“' with plensure, thereceint ) o0, thie Jasw of natire, given us an
of 34 subseribers from the villages of Brock- R 1 tal

]KII“ 1C " ‘ P e that vain and maria m“h may

not trifle with hounds prescribed by an
SAM. PATCH—FATAL LEAP! |Omniscient God.

Dauntless, he stood npon the dizzy height,| We understand that the body has not
C;ﬂma:;ﬂg;ngumly upon his cold, deep yet been found.

RIS SR Ale Sl [ taous be-|  nrygs FRANCES WRIGHT,
ing has, indeed, made his h“ jump.” This extraordinary female n few evening«
Yesterday, at the hour sppointed, lﬂlsince gave us aspecimen of ler talents al the
handbills which had been previously Court House in this village. A good many of’
circulated, headed “SAM'S LAST ourcitizens, inflrenced. we presmne, by mere
JITMP,” the banks of'the river, on either curiosity, were present.  Ier leetures were
side below the falls, for near hall a mile, well written, and delivered wiil ease anil
were crowded with spectators. Sam perspieuity.  She levels her female artillery
appenved amid the shouts and hurras of :r:mllst our prescnt n)‘:‘ll m of religion, anid

re Jenounces the whole Clergy e+ masse,  She
;:::l ::::mut m‘ﬂ.ﬂfﬁe“ I'::t ;tl::.hi. calls all religion superstition, and sots up her-
iR b Dbl of I.hl e SR |zelf) o weak (weak, beeause she knows nol

| herstation, ) woman, to overthrow those fim
king the height about 120 feet, ‘Mmlllmm ntal principles upon which all our hap-
Mh“”m He had hrm‘" ||mes! existz. We were sorry to sco afi.
jumped from the p ipi without in-! mllle wiho might do honor, not only to herself,
lel‘i‘. and now Mﬂm to prove b!’ bt to nlmost any society, travelling our coun-
emrlmml. (in his own linguage) that! try as an itinerant preacker, and a_preacher,
“ some things can be dooe as well ns too, of such n doctrine| But enough. Our
offfers.” ascended the stage, and wns .-m:mly is not yetso debased, as to cherizh

again m by the d“m of the spec-l““r opinions, although (hey may be urged np-

tators. Sam add 1 those i i on us with all the persunsiveness of o female
utely below him for a few e b 2 Ik

o Iugmgu'ﬂ:pt seemed to say he lm!l‘ ; MARRIED.

anticipated the result of his rashness. | In Munson, Nﬂﬁ:i on the ”‘]!ll’;ﬂliulm

, adjusting his dress, he bowed to by the Rev. Alfred Ely, M /1, €

:‘:“v-g' mg' bl first upon the'.ﬂ?mrh Merehant of this village, to Miss

:mc ide of his 98"; Hierstutlon. then | Mury Newell, of the former place.

unen " —_—

nnthaptﬁ;‘iaﬂ&aﬂheme:yieuping off, DIED,

was fora moment in mid-sir, and then| Inthis village, lately, M, . Stotwell,
 engulphed in the abyss beneath. We prnpm-lnr of the Rochester Museuni,
* wtood near where he struck, and fof n'nged 51 years.
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Al bruis'd reed. A changewvas o'er himnmr.

cheek was pole az the pure disdem
I'hnt elings nround the Appenine = cold

A tearnow trembled o his Mmht’ eye |

All big with hitterncss—methought "twns not
The meetest tribute to a Imde.

1 saw him

Not ngnin—Dbut ere the moon had wan'd
They said he slept.
2 Rosawonn.

A Q‘Kl:.’l'( I.

*Ticas faney wove the 1weh,
“Iwas night, and sleep, deep, stilly sleep was
Yo

o'
"The world—the golden stars were brightly
Glittering in the blue arch abiove, while
"l'lu- cold and milky way was almost lost
"Midst their deep brillinney.  And the pale
moon
Shone out from ils gom'd resting place, to light
The slomberer’s vision u, h
Oh! "was o night ol swee
the elock chim'd twelv
slarry canopy o
Night. I stood where the decp catarn
Downward its might in grund sublim
Anil there was naught save the far distant
echo,
To unswer ite thunder.  There stood beside
Me in that deead hour, one wlhom in early
Chihllood I had lov'd, bul behad been
A erer fiom his
Hie had stood whe
Deep from its bosom's hented eore sentup
Qs borning offerings high to Heaven,
And he had Hoated too, upon Geneva's
Genile Lake in Ialy ; and Araby'=
1Tot breath hail fann’d lis ehicek, and Spain,
Higl, houghty Spain, had looked on one
] iy’ He had return
itter wakefiil-

SSIERE |
linger'd

|1m_||"=l

In=t
as {he red
s ol twns

I

m

Meteor's burning wake. Hi I

A» thougli deeay o dighted up a

1 the wreglol rosrs
i "T'was the next

Bell had 1oll'd, pnd T was kneel in

The howse of Gol.  There oy upon the Al

lar's

ble slab a weeath, faie as the snow drop’s

rat petal i=; and j Jlm Deside th

Pairest bl of all, some (1

« the vesper _

Four THE GEM.
THE LOST HEART.
I've lost a hearf—n truant heart
It was o lenve me so;
But yet "twas fond, nml true in part,
Anil pever drenm’d of woe.

"Ti= flown—to swhom, or where it flew,
With all its waywardness,

I eannot say, and wish 1 knew
Whoin I :rmght dare to guess.

"Twas with me but o week ago,
When e rn-tsmg o'er the street

Some one—yes, then "twas here §know,
Yar I could 2«.‘1 it beut.

But now' alas! 'tis lost 1 li-nr
And none will seek the toy
Yol il "fis found and brmla'hl. mo here,
I knnw twill not decoy.
- L,
EFWe would say o our new eorresponds
Cot “Lelis,'" that we welcome her to our col-
nmns.—Eds,

———
TBR THE GEM,

ONG.
The northern I)lnut comes chilly on,
Aund blanches onmy cheek ;
The songster of the wood is gone,
Some warmer elime to seek.

The =now-ilrop fblls on the 'I'fnm‘n grmmd
Like an offering from the &
Contrasting things= thal here aimnml
With Heaven's own purity.
Avaiax.

RURAL REPOSITORY,
Hudson, W. ¥,
THES liternry publication has l:'rn’ml 1o the
sixth year, since its commencemoent, and isa
pnperuf wmerid, eireulating widoly m:mgh'ﬁm

Twin'il o eypress sprig i methought “twas
Ominons,  Uhe wreath was not for me, yel
Oh, “twas for the bride of him I long hint
Lov'd, (They saidhe'd sold his heart forgald
o one of Beolins Toveliest donghters)

The orgon =ent it= holiest notes to

Heaven; then pll was still, ool o light
Tootstep came, and (hen theve stood hefure the
Taly mﬂ.ﬂl-m the wanderer and his

vo o Ibis issued nl&l )
per annum, and contains B ootavo puses,

7 Porsons wishing to u’bu&lhn Wﬂf.
can o =a hy applying at thi
Uet, 17, 1529,

THE GEM,
will l.wpllblluhul regitlarly onee in 2 woeks

Bride, Ohshe was lovelier far than T,
Al her divn tenrfinl eve, wos rais'(
|'|nn'|.) to that lov'd face, and
w that I]Il." Ilml lefi In,n-mnn.n |

il tlie sweel ‘nl'mm |
ngzer g
ing stowl ihere, like |

on ool );'nprr, in octave form, sl paged suit-
able for binding. 1t will be issued on Satare
|days, nnd printed for the proprietors,

By Bdwin S8crantom,
|op 1um;|n Ihn Bank, to whein all ]l'llm nnil
¢ it e adil posst i,
| The tevms are ONE Ml:uli per an.

mun, payable in oll cases v apvasor.
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Be ours the pleasure—ours the strifi,

To wing young Ger

iius into life.
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OBIGUINAL,

WRITTEY FON THE GEM-

THE STRANGER.
During that horrid revolution which
France in the blood, not on-
ly of her citizens, but even of her mon-
arch, there lived in the little village of|
Louvain, situate in the thern ex-
ity of , an aged and
venerable man, whose honored locks
had whitened in the service of his King.
He had been in his youthful days a daz-
«ling courtier, and as he grew in years,
Le also grew in the esteem of his coun-
trymen, aod he had already held a nui-
ber of the most important and infiven-
cial offices and trusts that France counld
give. His uniform exactness and un-
tarnished honor had procured him the
’ pleasure, and M. Chauvelin was
the favoured minister of the unfurtunate|
f.ouis XVI. Butthe pomnp of courts
fuad lost its charms, and M. Chauvelin
beheld in a lovely and only daughter.
uew and more tender duties.  Althongh
tiis youth had been passed wminidst the
gaiety of a French eourt, his heart pos-
sessed too much of sense to bo wisled|
by gnu:? alone. He koew the daz-
zling and not unfrequently fatal clects
of a courtly education, upon n young
miml, too well to trust his only dangh-
1er within its influence. .
Eulalia was now [fteen, and herdark
tresses and dorler eye, hatl already
been tire theime of many « petit mnaitre's
soliloquy. Ier father, ever watchful
of her welfare, sand fearing for ler hap-
piness, saw, with pain, that his house
hiad of late become particularly attrac-
tive, and he resolved at once to flee from
a (lan, so seductive. Having con-
weried hisimmense propert, )
ables he deprrted secretly, but first ad-
dressed 1 letter to his sovereigi, inform-
ing him of his purpose, but not of his!
residence.

S For e alone,” suid bis letter the

kined

into move-

my honoured King, that I never loved
a life so splendid and at the same time
so dangerous, and that it has been [my
most ardent wish to forsake it. There
are those whose minds can love to
dwell upon a situation so prep ing,
and to those I gladly leave it. Altho'
your majesty bas heen pleased to re-
quire my services, 1 trust you will find
one more able to fill my former station.
A tender duty requires the step 1 have
taken, and i’ a tear fulls to the memory
of friends that I leave, my heart beats
with joy when I look upon the inno-
cent and yet oncontanminated emile of
my danghter.” r

None knew whither the self exiled
lminister had flown; and his majesty
himself is said to have wept at his de
parture. Judge then the surprise of
those petit waitres who had lately be-
come his visitors, when they learnt that
the fair Bulalia had departed,

In the village of Louvain, M. Clhau-
velin had resided, unlrown and free
{rom the eare ond tumult that then per-
vaded the royal court: and it at times,
when some disnstrous news had
ed his ears, he hall’ wi !
in the private chamber of his King, o
single glance at that faiv form heslde
him, now his only caré and hope, dis-
pelled the thought; for it wes fraught
with danger {or her.  Eulalia hod now
passed lour suminers at her rural vetreat,
and had entively forgotten the scenes ol
guoicty that once surrcnnded her, Bhe
wWis, e ber e i ol Jikie
and buoyancy. and scemed to hnve not
a thought but of joy. Although itone
knew her rank, all foit that she was theiv
superior, yetoll loved her.  She knew
not that ehe was wore beauatiful than
they, nor did she fisel but that they weve
her equals, "Thus had she passed her
lime, loving all and by all beloved, till n
strunger o apeared in the village. He
hal been the theme of theic wonder for
some duys=, onid none could tell who the
tall and beautiful stionger was, or from
whenee he came.  Anaccident hnd giv-
i the opportunity to render Bulul

court hasno danger, but 1 have a dovgh-|
1er, redqui the en
sier of myeare. Yon are well aware,

in an imporinnt serviee, and whether o
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not, it was love that gave the zest,
cannot say, but surely the stranger ha
of Iate become Eulalin’s constant com-
pomion, and for some reason or other
they had both just discovered that the
moon waes peculiacly beautiful, and that
some particulnr star shore more bright-
Iy than the others. 1 cannot relate the
cloguent discourse that their eyes may
have held, or interprei the definition of)
n sigh that would at times escape, “amd
waste,” (for aught I know) “its fra-
pronce on the desert air)’ It is said
that every one has his cvil genios, and
theirs must have been an envious one,

for Eulalin had one evening walked out]

to pluck some flowers that she had
hieard him admire, and having learned
to love a walk, she kad clready gone|
some distance from her father's, when a/
man mafiled in nmilitary cloak sprang
from his hiding place and ecizing her,
hove her to his carvinge.  Eulalin had
wuttered a shriek, before her fear had
drowned her senses, and the stranger,
who was also gazing on the moon, had
ieard thot ehrick. The carringe then
proveeded swillly, but—as love would
lave it—divectly towards the stranger,
who was hurrying to her rescue. Inn
woment the reins were scized and the|
stranger leaping into the earringe, hod

1
al

|

mway 6n heiress, raised his voice to o
higher pitch, “yes” said he, Y1 kare
anght to suy why sentence of death
should not he passed upon me. Al
though I am acensed by the oathof n
Count, I do most solemnly swenr that
that Count has perjored himsell! and
thanks to those who formed our laws,
Ishall yei prove it. Know you, Sir
Count, that our Inws have instituted the
wiger of battel? There's my glove!”
said he, us he threw it at the feet'of San-
terre. "The Count turned away and
said, “he would not shed a peasant's

bload.”! '"The crowd leoked the
glove, und a cry oros +'is not m
peasant's glove!” a ount trem-
blingly took it up and 1 down his
own. 'The stranger stepped forward

to take it, and his chains clapked upon
the floor, us if in mockery of the scene.
The nextday a vast multitude were
ltected to wi the termination of
a veene that bad commenced o singu-

larly. The stranger was already pa-
cing the m‘ge in expectation of an-
tagonist. rapier hung ot his side,

and a mask concealed his fentures.—
‘With folded arms he walked to und fro
across the stage, and his manly forni
seemed to grow in strength as one look-
ed upon him. At length the Count ap-

seized the insensible Bulalin, and was|peared. He aleo wore a rapier and «
ugain upon the ground, before the af'[mnsk, but his step had not the firmness
frighted rvavisher could dise bee|of his ist's. They paced the

Limsell sufficiently to offer nny resist-
ance; and his horses becoming fright-
ened now required all his attention.—
Eulalin wos borne to Ler futher's, ond)
when her venson returned, she was re-
clining on the bosom of the stranger.
Not o week had intervened, before the
Count Santerre appeared at M. Chnoy-
elin's, and demanded the traitor, who
had threatened hislife. Eulalia shriek-
vd and flew from the room. Santerre,
(for it was he who had. attempted to
carry away Eulalin,) enraged at_the|
sight of his rescued victim, loudly Eall-
ed for the stranger, stating that he had
not only rebbed him of’ a great sum, but|
had attempted hig life. M. Chauvelin
would have reasoned with him, but no,
the Count would hear to nothing, and!
the stranger was pinioned and borne to!
Paris. He was brought before the Na-
tional Argembly, who ot that time dis-
pensed the law of France, and upon
the outh of Santerre, was i! 1

stuge t in sullen At
length the stranger stood before the
Count and drew his sword. “Now,"
said he, “ confess that thon hast lied, or
meet your fiste!" and he came upon his
guard with a quickness that made the
Count step back,_but instantly recover-
ing himself’ he made apass at the stran-
ger, which by en easy movement of hi=
was parried ond the throst returned.
And now cach were engoged, ‘while
the anxious multitude gazed brenthless-
ly on. 'l"lze.ir blood !l-uwed. but neither

yet I’y y i and
[the Count collected all his might, made
a desperate thrust ot his antngonist's
throat, but the stranger caught his wea-
pon upon his, ond hurling it in the air,
stood with his own sword at the Count’s
breast, while the vast crowd shouted,
“pive le vainguenr ! vice le vainguesr "
The Count dropped upon his knee and
heg?ed his life. *Yes" gald he, “yon

]

to die. 'The prisoner #tepped forward,
muflled in a clonk, begged to be heard

for o moment. The Judge bade him
be short, and the prisoner, after assert-|
ing his i e and iz thel

4'ount of having attempted to carry

e t, but to whom do I owe my

J:{&'&u Count Flovio Le Gendre!"

r, wing off his mask.
Vv g:ndm! vlvnegh b iad
sho the multitude, for it wak a nmne
they loved. |
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And was there one thers whe felt not

is there anything among these trees that
th likke an ety e 2

Joy for the viclor. Yes, there wis.—|
Falalia bad accompnaied her father to]
witness the fate of the stranger, and il
his mlllmmfl;ildl restored his life, I.I.\ml
ol it 1 kis nume—
“Oh Heavens!" she eried, and l'e‘ii back
upon her seat, ;
The Count Te Gendre heavd her
hllurmk and in an instant wos at her side.
m!m.k” up Eu!u].i_n," saird be, “1 wn

“But,”" said she, ns she raised her,
eyes, “you are the Count Le Gendre!”
* “Na Eulalia, I am still the stranger, if
that numa s sweeter,” and he led her
to lier mansion; and oh! "twas sweet
to*Sec that fairer form than Helen's,
lean upon a blood stuined busom, pure|
and brave as Hector's.

LOTHAIRE.

The following is cn_cctract from Cosper's noe

Niwgl, oatitled * 3ME WEPT oF WisiL-Tox-wisH.'
“'The fingers of that hand, whiel
the handle of the tomal ‘,sl teafly shad

! Hast
ever beheld such a valley,in thy drenims?
{ln\ruch p)idm'r Pale-fuces, whom the
omuhawha of m ung nen spared,
been led before ““5_;{!; t'llg Grent E‘:_'piri Ty
in the dark night?”

The female listened, in deep attention.
Her gaze was wild and uncertain, and
yet it was not without gleamings ol
halfreviving intelligence. Uunl that
wament, she had been too much oceit-
pied in conjecturing the snliject of hep
visit, to regard the natural objeets e
which she was surrounded: but with
her attention thus divectly terned upoy
them, her organs of sight cimbraced eacl
and all, with a diserimination that is s
remarkible in those whose frealtios aype
quickened by dunger and nocessity,—
Passing from side to side, ber swift
glances ran over the distant hamlet, witly
s little tort; the boildings in the pear
grounds ;. the soit and verdant felds;

the fragiant orchard, heneath whose

grasped
uppeared to bury themselves in the
wood; the glittering axe itsell’ was

alightly raised; but the fierce gleamineg

of rezentmont subsided, os the anger ot
the youny Sachem vanished, and a dig-
mitied culm vgein setiled on his coun-
i

nanee. .
“fio, Wampanong,” he said, waving
« hand proudly, R T utanitaes) to, by

1o longer havsssed by the laugoage o)
iis wily pseocinte. “My young men
will ralse the whoop, when they hear
nty voice; and they will kill dees for
their women. Sachew, my mind is my
m'ﬂ. *

Philip enswered to the lock which
accompanied these words, with onel
lint threatened renner; but sinoth-
erivg his anger, wilh his necostomed

sdom, hie left the filll, nssuining an aii
that nfiected more of coinmisseration
han resentinent, “

% ¥ hy has Consnchet sent for a wo-
man from the woods?" repeated the
same solt voice, nearor to the elbow of
the young Sdchem, and which spoke
with lesz of the timidity of the sex, now
that ihe trpublaﬁ‘spiﬁt ol the l;m!l:ms of

& dui T} oI5

b Napra-matéah, come near;’! return-|

chn-f-uhnizm' g the deep
i thnes 1 which hie had od:

she stood, and the hlock-
ened tower, that rose in its centre, lilto
some gloomy memorial, placed there to
remind the spectator not to teust too
fondly to the signs of peace and loveli-
ness that reigned arovmd.  Shoking
back the rivglets that had hlown shout
her temples, the wondering fomale pe-
turned thenghtfuily and in silence to her
place. \ i

“Nsa village of the Yangeese!" she
anid, after along and expressive panse;
“ A Novregunsett woman does not love
o look et the lodges of' the hated race.”

% Listen,—Vies huve never entered
thecars of Narra-matiah, My tongue
has gpolien like the tongoe of a chie
‘T'hea didst uot come of the samach,
but of the snow. This hand of thice
is mot like the haods of’ the womm ot
my tvilie; itis little, for the Great Spiric
didd not make it for wouk; it is of the
rolour of the sky in the morning, for
thy futhers were born near the place
\\-f:m':: the sos rises.  Thy blood is like
spring-water.  All this thon knowest,
for zone have spoken felse in thy enr.
Speak—dost thou pever =ee the wig-
wamt of thy father T I}oes not his voice
whisper to thee, in the lagziuage of his
peaple 1"
"Fhe female stood in the attitudo which
a sibyl might be suppozed to assame,
while lisicning to the oceult mandates

od his restless arll:il Ihml:c‘lir" e
armes, £ F el
::,. e %:’w:ﬂ his words were|
s Fear not, danghter of the

w'&m avound vs arc of o
ra to see the women at the coun-
#ilfires. Now ldok, with an opien eye—

of the mysterious dey every facully
entrapeed and attentive.

“Why docs Cononchel ssk these
questions of hisewiteT He kuows what
ghe knows | lic sees what sho sees ; Iis
smind is her mind. 11 the. Great &pirdt
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made her skin of o different color, he
made her heart the same, Narra-mat-
tah will not listenta the lying language ;
she shuts her ears, for their is deceit in
its sounds. She tries to forget it.  One
tongue can say all she wishes to speak
to Conanchet; why should ehe look

hack in dreams, when a great chief' is

her husband "

The eye of the warrior, as he looked
upon the ingepious and confiding face

of the spealker, was kind 1o fo
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————
into his face, without an answer. The
gaze to deprecate the anger
that might be awakened by what she
was about to reveal.

« Chief of my people,”’ she said, en-
couraged by his still ealm and gentlo
brow, to proceed, “ what a girl of the
clearings sees in her dreams, shall not
be hid. It is not the lodges of her race,
| for the wigwam of her husband is warmn-
ler. Tt isnot the food and clothes of &
i le, for who is richer than

The finoness had passed away, on

of a more polished cendition of life.
“Girl,” e snid with emphasis, after
a moment of’ thought, asif* he would re-
call her and himgelf' to more important
duties, “this is a war-path; all en it
are men. Thou wast like the pigeon
helore its wings opens, when I brought
thee from the nest; still the winds
of many winters had blown up-
on thee.

which thou hust past so manyseasons?'
“The wigwnm of Conanchet is warm,
no woman of the tribe hath as many
furs as Narra-mattah."
‘“He is a great hunter! when they
hear his moceason, thebeavers lie down

to be killed' But the men of the Pale-
Does not * the|

faces hold the ploogh.
driven snow’ think of’ those who fene-
ed the wigwam of her father from the|
cold, or of the manner in which the|
Yengeese live 7"

His youthfil and attentive wife seem-|
ed to reflect; but raising her face, with
an expression of content that could not!
be counterfrited, she shook her head in
the negative.

“ Does she never see a_ fire kindled
among the lodges, or hear the whoops)
of warchors as they break into a settle-
ment 1"

“Many Gres have been kindled be-
fore hereyes. The ashes of the Nesra-|
gensett tlown ore not yet cold.”

“Does not Norro-mattah hesr her
futher. speaking to the God of the Yen-
geeso? Listen—he is asking favor for
his child !""

“The Great Spirit of the Narragan-
selt hos ears for his people.”

“Bui I hear o softer voice! "Tis a
woman of the Pale-faces among her|
children; cannot the daughter hear "

Nuarru-mattah, or *the driven snow,’
latd her hand lightly on the arm of thel
chief, and she looked wistfully and long

d in
its place was left the winning sofiness
of affection, which, as it belongs to na-
ture, is seen, at times, in the expreasion
of an Indian's eye, ns strongly as it is
ever known to sweeten the intercourse

Dost never think of the
warmth and of the food of the lodge in

the wife of a_great chief? It is not hey
father speaking to their Spirit, for there
is none stronger than Maniton. Narra-
mattah has forgotten all: she does not
wish to think of thing= like these. She
knows how to hate a hungry and era-
vingrace. But she sees one that the
wives of the Narraganseits do not see.
She sees a woman with n white skin ;
her eyes look sofily on her child in her
dreams; itis notan eye, itisa tongue!
1t says, what does the wife of Conan-
chet wish ?—is she cold? here are furs
—isshe hungry ? hereis venison—is she
tired! the nrms of the pale woman
open, that the Indian girl may sleep.—
When there is silence in the lodges,
lwhen Conanchet and his young men
lie down, then does this pale woman
speak. Sachem, she does not talls of
the battles of her pecple, nor of the
manner in which the Pequots and Mo-
hicans fear her tribe.  She does not tell
how o young Narragansett should ohey
her husband, how the women nust keep
food in their lodges for the hunters that
are wearied ; her tongue nseth strange
words. It names a Mighty and Just
Spirit; it telleth of peace, and not of
|war; it leth as one talking from
the clouds; it is like the falling of wa-
ter among rocks. Narra-mattah loves
to listen, for the words seem to her like
the Wish-T'on-Wish, when he whistles
in the woods.”

Conanchet had fastened alook of deep
land affectionate interest on the wild and

|sweet countenance of the being who
|stood before him. She had s in
that atitude of t and lelo-

quence that no art ean equal ; and when
she ceased, he loid a hand, in kind but
melancholy fondoess, on the half~inclin-
ed and motionless head as he answered.

“This is the bird of night, singing to
its young ! The Great Spirit of thy fia-

:hers ::ranﬁry. that thou livest in the
odge of a Narragansett, is sight is
too cunning to be cheated. etnl:ms

that the moceason, and the wam;

and the robe of fur, are liars; II#

the color of the skin beneath.”
“Conanchet. o ;" returned the femala
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harried]
¥: and with a decision Ler ti -
ity did not give hmn N:u}:‘]lg

her suddenly, and in the most exciting

seeth further than the ski d weth
the color of the mind, fll'eal‘:m:“l‘:r
ten that one of his girls is missing.”

from her mel y
No child of tender age ever unex-
hcctc'_dly came before the eyes of Ruth

‘“Itisnot so. The
was taken into the e Pale-
fuces. Hewas young, and they taught
him to sing with another tongue. 'The|

r |
lodges of the Pule.

, without painfully recalling
[the image of the cherub she had lost.—
The playful voice of infancy never sur-
prised her ear, without the sound con-
Vﬁyin];:a pong to the heart; nor could

colors of his features were changed,
und they thought to cheat the nﬂmﬁﬁﬂ.
But when the door was open, he spread|
his wings and Aew back to his nest. It|
is not so. 'What hath been dane is good,
and what will be done is better. Come;
there is o straight path before vs.”

Thus saying, Conanchet motioned to
his wife to follow towards the group of]
captives. The foregoing dialogue had|
oceurred in a place where the two par-

, eVer so te, be made to
pereons or events that bore resemblance
to the sad incidents of her own life,
without quickening the never-dying
pulses of maternal love. No wonder,
then, that when she found herself’ in the

'leitnation and under the circumstunces

described, najure grew strong within
her, and that her mind caught glimpses,
however dim and indistinct they might
be, of atruth the reader has already au-

ties were partially concealed from each
ather by the roin; but as the distance
was so trifling, the Sachem and his com-
panion were soon confronted with those
he sought. Leaving his wife a little
without the ecircle, Conanchet advanc-
ed, and taking the unresisting and half-
uneo; Ruth by the arn, he led
her forward. He placed the two fe-
males in attitudes where each might
Inok the other full in the fuce. Strong
gmolion struggled in a countenunce|
svhich, inepite of its fierce mask of war-
paint, could not entirely conceal its
workings.

“Bee," he said in English, looking,
earnestly from one to the other. “The
Good Spiritis not ashamed of his worlk.
‘What has been done, he hath done ;—
Narrag: nor Y can alter it.
This is the white bird that came from
the sen,” he added, touchipg the shoul-
der of Ruth with a finger, “ and this
the young, that she warmed under her
wing."

Then, folding his arms on his naked
breast, he o to summon his en-
ergy, lest, in the scene that he knew

follow, his manhood might be be-
g;:d into some act ugworthy of his
name.

The captives

was pecessarily igno-
ing of the hich

p 1. Still, a certain and intelligi-
ble clue was wanting.  Faney had ever
painted hesi child in the innocence and
infancy in which it hed been torn from
her arms; and here, while there was
s0 much to corr 1 with ble
expectations, there “vas little to answer
to the long and fondly-cherished picture,
The delosion, if' so holy and natural o
feeling may thus be termed, had been
too deeply seated to be dispossessed at
aglance. Gazing long, earnestly, and
with feztures that varied with every
changing feeling, ghe held the stranger
at the lenzih of her two arms, alike un-
willing to release her hold, or to admit
her closer to u heart which might right-
fully be the property of’ another,

“Who art thou?" demanded the
mother, in n voice that was tremulous
with the emotions of that sacred char-
acter. * Bpenk, mysterious and lovely
being—who art thou 1"

Narra-matiah bad turned a tervified
and imploring look at the immovable
and calm form of the chief, as if she
sought protection from him at whose
hands she bad been accustomed to re-
ceive it.  But a diflerent sensation took
possession of her mind, when she heard
sounds which had too often svothed the
ear of infincy, ever to be forgotien.—
Struggling ceased, and her plinnt form
d the attitude of intense and en-

rant of the p
they had just witnessed. So many
strange and savage-looking forms were
constantly ing and repassing before
their eyes, that the arrival of’ one, more
or less, was not likely to be noted. Un-
til she heard Conanghet speak in her
native tongue, Ruth had lent no atten-
tion to the iew between him and
his wife, tive langunge

tranced ottention.  Her head was bent
aside, as if' the car wns eager to drink
in u repetion of the tones, while her be-
wildered and delighted eye still sought
the ¢ ool her husband.

“wVision of the woods!—wili thoy
not answer?’ continued Ruth. “Iff
there is reverence forthe Holy One off
Israel in thine heart, answer, that Lmay

and no less nﬁ?:mble action of th

Narragansett, had the eflect to arpuse

know thee!”

“ Hist! Copanchet ! murmured the
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wilfe, over whose fontures the glow of derstanding her own tangue, she Wrole
pleased and wild surprise continued to in the French, Italinn, Latin and Greek
deepen. “Come near, Suachem; the languages with great facility. Strange
Spirit that talketh to Narru-mutiah in as it may seem, she was likewise well
her dreams, is nigh."” versed in the Ilebrew, Chaldaic and

“Woman of the Yengeess!" said Arabic, and this before she had well
the husband, advaneing with dignity to passed the years ol childhood. With
the spot, “let the clouds blow from thy all her natural talents,and great acquire -
sight. Wile of a Narragansett! ss¢ ments, she was ueaffectedly bumble and
clearly. The Maniton o your race modest. \
speaks strong. He telleth o moiher to] Anocther, and probably an unparaliel-
know her child!" ed i of female greaty was

Rath could hesitate Miss Assa Maiia A, Scwvnmax,  This
ther sound nor excl ¥ ppears to have had an univer-
her, but as she strained the yielding|sal genius. At ten years of age she
trame of her recovered danghtor to her{learned the whole at ol embroidery in
lieart, it nppeared as if’ she strove toin-|three hours, * She applied herself to
carporate the two bodies into one.  A|musie, painting, engravivg, modelling,
cry of pl e and ish drew|carving, and plure, an dedl
all around her. Then came the evi-!perfectly in each spucies. She;mrllcn-
dence of the power of noture when lurly excelled in miniature painting, and
strongly awskened. Age and youth etching perfect likeneszes on glass with
alike ncknowledged its poteney, and re-{a dianond point.  She understood Lai-
cent alarms werc overlooked in the pure in, Greek and Hebrew so thoroughly,
Jjoy of such a moment. 'Ihe spirit of and wrote in each lanzunge so corvect-
even the lofty-minded Conunchet was'ly, that all the Gterwsi of Europe were
shaken. Raising the hanil, st whosze nsionished at her proficiency. ‘I'o these
wrist etill hung the bloody tomcshawic,! she added the knowledge of' the Chal-
he veiled his fnce, snd, turning Hyrine, 'Purkish, and Arvabic. Be-
that none might see the wealkness of so; the Low Dutch, which was her
great a warrior, and wept. |mative tongue she spoke French, Itulian,

mpanish, German, and English, wwith

Im'ﬂut ease and fluency.  Salmatios said
S loff her—r-" She cnlli\"ulr‘? thae “‘!l:;a l,'il'i

: g e cle of the uris, suceeeds in cach, nnd
SKETCIHES OF FEMALE CHARACTER. !,-grzmv.-a the whole assemblage of virtues,

On the revival of literature in Tialy,lso that to hey not one is Inciing.” But
especially during the pontificate of Leo|plthough the most learned men of hes
X., woman appeaved of alinost consum-'age felt themselves honored by her epis
mate eradition, and talents of the fipst' tolary  corresponds nlthough she
elass. Among these we find Vittoria was visited by princes and princesses,
Colonna, marchioness of Pescary, and|ond styled * the tenth muge, the mivacle

no longer; nei-

. BIOGRAPHICAL.

Vevonica Gambara. Countpss of Corpo-
gio, who, though highly o
poetesses, should always be remembos-
ed as eminent examples of virtue,

Tiie love of literature having been

brated as!

of'the age, anil the wonder ol her sex,”
ehe was an humble professor of Olivis-
tinnity, and her piety was furvent and
sinvere,

Racurr Russere moy justly be

Lad
diftused over Enrope, inst of learn-« side ed nn honor to ler sex, for hew
cd women became miore common ; and, faithful adherence to hes hughond, he
the art of printing baving been hmu,r;ha:! veligious life, and lwer epistolary
to u high state of perfection, women of tings, In consequence ol] some i
great talents becrune more cmlspicuoual lar procesdings, in concerl with the
amd the lives and eminent examples of, Burl of Bssex and several other nohle-
plons females more zenerally known. men, caneed hy o sincere love to the va.
As many peaple have unjnst opitions ligion and liberty of his country, heg
vespecting the fiemale mind—its facalties hushand waa 1 d to be execu-
unil epergies—we will produce a fow ted, “After his condemnation, she threw
specimens of its charncter from ameny herseldat the feet of king Charles Fio
the multitude of great and good women, and pleadet, with many tears, the mop-
whoee existence has been n blessing to its and loyaity of her futher, in order ty
nankind. suve her husbond's Kfe.  Finding all
‘T'he beautiful, unfortunate; and never- upplieations vain, she not only fortiied
to-be-forgotien Lady Jaxe Geuv was horscll ogninsgt the Gatnl blow, but en-

vemarkable for hee atttainments inl.dem-omd,hy'ltnrmlmplnmst Y
Lnowleulgr, Besides iharoughly v he resolttion of* her consart, ﬁ,w
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Ilussell survived her husband about for-|
ty years. Her letters have been pub-
lished in one voluine octavo. d
display exquisite sensibility, an enlar-|
od mind, and much reflection; but they!
ure chiefly recommendable for the spirit
of charity which they breathe.

The Editor of the Creallsman, desirous of
improving the sccond volume of his paper, of-

‘T'hey firs the fullowing premivis :

For the best address to the people ol
the United States, on the subject of po-

Epulur commotions, based upon the pre-

Prnn @Bl

_!th_:fhy. Novembor 28, 1822,

vailing exci tin the western dis-
trict of New-York, and other parts of'
the Union, embracing historical facts

. Mr. SAMUEL HAMILTON is our author-
ized ngent, and is now on a tour to the east.
“F_cu Img:u ovur friends will be prepaved to re-
weive bim.

We acknowledge with pleasure the receip,
of 65 subscribers sinee our lagt number, priu-
cipally from the west. 1

Cooper's last Novel, the Wept af Wish-tan-
Wish.—We make an extraxt from this bool,
whieh will be found in our eolumns to-day.
We belicve this work flls not béliind nny of]
the others from the pen of this distinguish-
ed Author. The extract will be read with

ted with the masonie Inatitution,
space unlimited, 850, .
For the best Qriginal Tale, founded
upon facts connected with the history
of America, 240.

For the second best do. §20,

For the best Poem, not exceeding 204
lines, 830,

For the second best do. $15.

A comy ittee, whose

will be given to the public in a few
weeks, will decide upon the merits of’
the various articles offered, and award
the i

interestand fecling. The work is ad |
for sale atthe Bookstore of Messrs. E. Peck
&eo., in this village.

We have noticed in some of our neighbor-|
ing prints, an article stating that the body of]
the unfortunate Samn. Palel bad floated to the
shore ; and storics have been circulated ninong
us, that within a few days, he wos seen ot
Pittsford, Canandaigus, &e., on his way to
New-Jerscy. We were surprised that such
stories should gain the least credence, espe-
cially among those that witnessed his ““last
jump.”  We (as we have previously stated, )
saw him jump,and stood near wheré he struck
ihe water, and we gazed intensely for his ri.

Offers for the prizes, must be made
previously to the 1st day of Febroary,
1830,

Snow is said to have fullen to the depth of
a footand over, in the countics bordering on
Lake Erie, within the last fortnight.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

COur friend 2" is informed that his sketely
is very good, though entirely destiute of Po-
etry. We will publish it us o prose sketch
if he pleases.

Our Auburn correspondent, “G."" we wel-
come; though we wish he would give us the
chance to add: him. We think we can

sing,nt least thirty after the
rlosed above him, but no Sam. Patch nppear-
ed ; and unless he is more of the amphibious
than man was ever known o be, he has not
since been seen in either of the nbove places,
bt his corseis yel entombed in the waters of|
the Genesee River.

Mr. E. M. Cahill, Exchange Broker, of this
village, was, o few days since, robbed of his
valise in the city of New-York. The thielis
supposed to have followed Mr. C. from the
Steamboat to the Hotel, and to have socured
his booty immediately. The valise contained
£5,000, and was afterwards found by the in-

i Hayes, et open and robbed of its

give him some hints that may be beneficia]
to him.

 Lara'" is welcome always. We hope he
will keep good his stock on hand.

Among the pieces sent us in anewer to 'Le-
lin,” ““Florio”" lins the preference.

G, T L. came too lnte for an insertion in

this number.

PIED,
In this village, Mrs. Curtis, consort of capt.
A. B- Curtiss, nged 30 years.
In Marshall, Oncida co. on the 11thinstant,
Judith, consort of Billey Titus, aged 41 yra,

Canandi a, on the 224 inst. Phineas
Bol&s. Esq. :;iud 0 years, one of the earlicst

laettlers of thi= country.
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QDIGINAL PIRVDTe

WIITTESN FOR THE GEM.
THE LAST LEAP OF PATCH.

He nscended the seaffold, he moanted on §

Full detetermin'd to leap, tho' in th' leap
should die:

He view'd, bul with calmness, the torrent run
wild -

O'er Nmur!'._'u huge rocks,which in grandeur

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

%hé Ltalian Girl's coply, on being so=
licited to sing in ica je
Oh ! aek me not in thine hour of mirth,
To chaunt a song for thee |
Wert thou far, like me, fromn thy place of birth,
How sad thy heart would be.

Oh! I connot sing in this strange, slrangé|

With o heart so ill at case;
M%\mﬁm and m&' Imrp1 they will not chime,
hen let me depart in peace.
1 would plense thee now, in thy joyous hour,
But thy language is strange to me ;
If thou' It go with me to my native bower,
Then I will sing to thee, ROSAMOAD.
AWRITTEY POT. THE GEM:
THAT BRIGHTER WORLD:
When disencumber'd of this clay,
Deliver'd from this world of pain,
Say | shall sweet friendship die away ?
hall Love be rent in twain 1
Ne ! rather think that kindred hearts
Shall meet agoin in pleasure there ;
And join in fricndship, ne'er to part,
In worlds more bright and fuir.
And oh | break not that loly spell,
That deeam of happiness above !
Where hearts, all passiontezs, shall dwell
In pure and Heéaven.born love.
Ol ! ifthat world be all so bright,
Ho free from l;mrl.vtnrmdins care,
How sweet to leave this world so light,
For Pleasure's bunguet there: LAnA:

WRITTEN FOI. THE GEM.
Mr. Editor—

1 send you the result of o visit paid to me
lust evening by ** The Nine."  1f worthy =
pluee in your paper, please give it an inser-
tion, ond oblige n subscriber.

TO “LELIA."
1 heard o =igh; "twas not of joy,
Nor yet was it of poin ;
But "twixt the two—and yot so coy,
1 heord it not again.
"I'was faint, yet deep ; nmd pensive; too,
Like some true lover's Lyrb ;
But yet "twas olear, and breénth' dunew
Eome truant heart's desire.
And was it thine ! fiir waid, or no?
‘That sigh of joy auld pain—
1f thine, (and who but you shonld knvw 1)
O breath it once again.
Fetno, 1 woull not hiear that sigh
irt, for “‘some one's’" sake ;
But let it 1o Jus bosom fly,

And with thy henrt partake, FLOWO,

are piled.
He bade all fi 11, the Wworld and its ties,

Now a moment suspended "twixt earth and

skies;
But bebolid | in the next he forever is lost,
Where the huge foaming billows, like pebbl

, e bid all ndieu,
it, swif) ns lightal

are
Urg'd onward by eheers
He sprang from hi

he flow,
From th:mmﬂhld erected, the beight of his

pride,
To thdark w—the deop fonming tide.
Genesce's %&tcu, MW‘:)I’GI him roll,
A grave for his ly, but not for his soul ;
Light was m;rh'yr, on which it wnl'lelhwn}:}
From the world"s troubl'd seenes;to cternity’s
day. oL,

WINTTES. POR THE. GEM.
DELIA AND THE ROSE.
"I'was morn—Phebus arose and display’d
His purple rays athwart the orient e
Aurora now appear’d in her brillinnt ear,
Expunding her refulgent benms afir;
"T'was morn—all nature saw right Sal arise,
And plough his way thro" the radient skies.
e mlgi?‘ilm'd the doy, and he dispel’d the
Tught ;
Tival'd in nﬂ:nﬂw eonmtless orbs of Tight.
Guum"dlhln né woy Ueoughout the cloudless
nis,
And sh:::u] n radianee o'er the nzure main.
Thetrees wav'd their boughs to theGod of day,
Luxurinnt blessoms deck'd cach verdunt

spray. :
The 'Iavt;!mylily op'd her snowy hreast,

e piteple pink wits in her beauty dress'd.
From tho thick folinge did the Robin sing,
Inhaling adour from the flowers of spring.
The mourning Dove, and pretly Linnet sate
On verdont trées, careesing cach his mate.
The neighb'ting stream presery'd a silent:

. calm;
And gentle zephyrs blew ambrosinl bulm—
As with Delin, Twonder'd in the grove,
Press'd her soft hnnd, and tall?’d to her of loves
S Delin,” Taaid, ** observe thnt Blushing rosc;
Its bosomn glistens, wet with moming dews,
Its erimson'd leaves an odour rich imparts,
Revives our bosoms, and our sinking hearts:
In this sweet flower, T all thy beauties see,.
It blooms, expands, and lives alone for thee.”
I said—when, by some steange fhtality; -
1 saw the lovely blossom droop and die.
Auluen, Noz, 21, 1829, G.
THE GEM,
Will be pullished regularly ofice in 2
on good aper, in Mll\'qﬂrrrl‘h’;- nmll!y:gp‘d‘::tl‘:
able for ling. It will be issupd on Sutur-
doys, ond ,gm.ud fur the proprictars,
Terms,—0

antom,
ollar por annum, in advaree.
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Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,

To wing young Genius into life.
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OBIGIITAL,

ing so during the whole time of that
war. Having at length been taken in

WRITTES FOR THE GESX.
THE WARRIOUER CHIEF.
A maLe er 1514,

year Y300, there lived 8 young
merchaut at the heud of Lake Ontario,
in U Canada, whom we shall call
by the name of De Grass. He was an
¥rishman by birth. and a nobler spirit
nover swelled the bosem of patriotism,

than thot which reigned in the breast|

of De Grass. Fle was a real republi-

camn, and he had a heart that deeply felt)

the disgraced state of his country. He
was much attached to America, and
many a sharp encounter did he have
writh his comrades, when they would
chide him for his encomiums upon our
free country, at the expense of his Ma-
jesty, George3d. He would say, “ my
mind o'erflows with arguments in favor,
of the Ameri o t—imy spir-
it pants for the free air of that happy
conntry, and my dreams take the wings
of fancy, and hover side by side with
the American EBagle.” Such a spirit
was not destined 10 endure the
shackles of British law. It was, how-
ever, hereditary, for the father of De
Grass, not being willing to witness the
cutions of his countrymen, and
eunwilling to bear the tyrant's yoke,
hadl left his nalive country, and was the
owner of a merchant vessel, salling up-
on our sess. And here 1 must mention
the story of the younger De Grass, rel-

ative to his father. :
"'Igly futher,” said he, ' lefthis native

conntry ten years
of o large l’oitnne, bat he left it all, ox-
cept a few thousands in cash. My
mother died three years before his
leaving the country, and two sons were
the only children fie had living. Both
of whom he afterwards influenced to
follow him. A few years after his ar-
rival in America, in 1812, war was de-
clared Great Britain. As soon

Eaid, ‘fm this.

pgo. He wasa man|

the city of New-York, with a diseasc
that he was fearful would terminate his
existence, he sent for me to come and
close his eyes. I immediately arrang

ed my affairs and started for the city.—

O, wy arcival, § found my father in -
much lower state than I had expected,
but on seeing me, he seemed to revive.
# You have come in the right time Oli-
ver,” said he, as a tear glistened in ei

ther eye. * Ishall die to-day,” he con-
tinued, “and I think I should have died
ere this, had I not had hopes of secing
you. Your letter of the day before yes-
terday, esaved my life to behold you
again, I rejoice at it, and I shall die
now calmly.” Then fixing his eyes on
me earnestly, © Oliver,” said he, “1 have
left my native country, because I could
not see the tyranny that was exercised
over my countrymen—because I could
not breathe the air of any other than a
land of liberty. I have been o soldier,
arrayed against the King under whom |
was reared, and all my estates have
been confiscated. But this is nothing.
80 long as I am permitted to die in n
land of freedom, the land of my ohoice.
Oliver, you were my first-born, and T
anticipated in you a great comfort—
Your poor mother wags a noble woman,
and I did intend that she should hove
been a resident with me in this land—
but death has p d myi i

and I might add, that my hopes were
all dark, and myself wedded to fatality
when the grave closed over the remains
of your mother. T bequeathe to yon
only the spirit that has animated my bo-
som, and the hopes that I have enter-
tunined of my countrymen. If our nn-
tive country ever declares for her liber-
ty, return and be the foremost in the

|that

‘1% he heard that such was the fact, he|property,
forward am I a sol-{Thus soyink,

ranks against her oppressors. If not,
live here. [ commend you to the great
God, who deals with us all, and il you
write any thing o’er my tomb, let it be,
Ileft my native country and my
to die in a land of liberty.”—
my fither closed his eyes.

dier,” nndl he veri the saying, by he-|his countenance assumed n calmpess
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that betol 1a high satisfaction, and y. In the midst of his reflections
in a few moments he was “ in the world however, he arose to look afler the
of spirits.” |haughty child of the forest and his com-
But it was long before the death of panion. Their feathers were just wisi-
the father of' De Grass, that the ci | ble at a di in the forest. A month
stances happened on which this tale is after this transaction, while De Grass
founded, |was. dressing himself by his windosw
Atthe commencement of the war ol'len.rly one morning, he thought he dis-
1812, Oliver De Grass still lived at lhelcovercd an Indian [urking in the woods
head of Lake Ontario, When he heard near the store. He stopped and fixing
that war was declared by America his eyes in that direction, saw a plain
against Great Britain, his feelings were|looking Indian with a rifle, planting
too strong in favor of America, for him| himself in a spot, evidently to fire up-
to control, and it was often that he found|on him when he should open his back
himself’ engaged in arguments against door, which he did every morning, and
his friends. Contrary to his expecta- near which was a place fixed for the
tions this course ereated him some ene-|purpose of washing. He paused a mo-
mies before he was aware of it. ment—for not knowing but there might
In the forest about the head of Lale be others with, or mﬁjm,- he feared to
Ontario, in Canada, there was a large attack him, though he always said he
tribe of Indians; but the name of the never feared any single Indian. In o
tribe I cannot now re ber. There , taking & large club, he rushed
were many noble warriors among them, | from the front door, and running to-
and particularly one Chief, whom we|wards the spot, said loudly, ¥ fire, if
shall call Saccareesa. This chief was| dare, noto, fire " 'The Indian arose; tho!
very large and tall, and when arrayed plain as he was, De Grass instantly re-
in_his warlike habiliments, was a for-cognized the chief. He approached
midable and noble looking enemy. One him instantly,and seizing the rifle wrest-
day while De Grass was alone in his/ed it from his hands in an instant, and
store, he was somewhat surprised as throwing it upon the ground, struek
Saccareesa and another warriour,dress-| Baccareesa several times in succession.
ed in complete Indian attire, entered. |The chief stood astonished at De Grass,
“They say you Yengeese,” said Sac-/and did not resist in the least, the beat-
careesa, ns he approached De Grass. |ing, or shew signs of resentment, ex-
“No, I am not o Yankee,” said De|cept what was visible in that dark eye,
Grass, “but I am much attached to the|the hung lip and scowled forehead. But
prgcii;lles tl;f ll::‘ AnLeriunns." in these there was enough.

t this the chief shook his head, and| 5y ill v 1
all the malice that the keen eye of an voc?e:;:e:d]l;; E.:.ﬂ.g o ll:‘uve ;:i me‘:n
Indian can depict, wasinstantly visible. succeeded in your rh;:- f?f ':dl:'r
“Ha! ha!" continued he, shaking his| speak, what dyo o me;‘: Ao
head, ** Yengeese print on the post, and ! e i
in their houses, shoot British, shoot In| Saccareesa shook his dark hair from
dians, shoot women, shoot children,|@ver his for , and quickly drawing
burn wigwams, kill every body ! This| awhistle fram his belt, blew it. The
is Yengeese principle.” |sound was shrill, and the echo bore it

“Itis not so,” said De Grass vehe-Dackto their ears again. Directly a
mently, “it is a lie—they tell you lies|Tustling was heard atalittle distance.
about America.” De Grass snatched the whistle from the

“Ha!" said Saccarveesn, turning|chief’s hand, ashe was returningit to
quickly on his heel and leaving thestore.|his belt, and blew it to the w‘ﬁ of its

De Girass pavsed a moment and re.|Sound, again and again. At that mo-
flected that he had been too rash in his{™ent there emerged from a thicket five
expressions, for he satv at once that the sturdy warr iours, habited in full Indian
honor of the chief was touched, and ' F and streaked----and
that his expression when he left, and the|¢8me towards their chief with rapid
manner of his exit, was sufficient to|Strides, the foremost one bearing the
pourtray that spirit of veng which r dress of Saccarcesa. De
the chief’ was known to p gainst| OF the chiefby the hair as they
his enemies. - He reflected too, that his/@Pproached, and looking sternly tow-
situation was the more critical, inas-|2rds the clan, and ng club
much as his known prineiples, although|in the other hand, said in a loud and un-
they did not show his hostility to his|daunted voice—
country, were far from being in conso.| * Stop! villains, stop! Dare to fire
nance with a majority of those in the{atme, and your chief dies ! then ta. - -
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E}:G“P'hﬂ rifle, discharged it in the

His voice, and the report of the rifle,
sounded throngh the forest, tunehlnq a-
m ‘t‘l?inmni_onnmn-mdeu,l and echoing

orce vpon the deep-perva-

ding silence. Tﬁ warriours halted,

and in a moment De Grass saw some|
of his friends, who had been alarmed
mr@oﬂ of the rifle, approaching.
he saw this, ing the chief vi-
olently forward, said at the same time,

“ Go—go with your band of murder-
ers, and dare to show yourselves in this
place againat the peril of your lives !"

Thus saying, he offered the chief his|
rifle ; but he frowned indignantly ns he|
turned his eyes upon the white men,and

haking his head laimed * h!"
He then set off swiftly, and as he joined
his band the whole set up a wild scream|
of revenge which made the * welkin
ving.” 'Theythen made off, and their
voices were soon lost in the distance.

- De Grass carried the rifle to his room,
that he might have it near him in case
of necessity. He now pondered upon
the risk be had run in the encounter
with the chief, and he felt astonished
1hat he was not killed by his enemy.—
For certainly he knew that it wasin the
power of the chief alone to have killed
him when he approached, or to have
overpowered him in a single combat,
unarmed. De Grass knew that his on-|
Iy safety now, was in flight, and necor-
dingly he made this intention known to
the owner of the establishment which
he carried on. Four doys had elapsed,
and the next was set for his departure.
The sun had slready set, and but a few
fint rays were etreaking towards the
east, as De Grass entered the store. A
something seemed o flash across his
brain that on that very night he was to
be delivered up to savage ciuelty, He
opened his back door and looked anx

him how to forward his trunks and took
to the woods.

Oh how implacable is an Indian's re-
venge! When once he becomes an en-
emy, he continues so, and time, instead
of allaying, tends only to heighten his
revenge,and leave room for the rankling
=pirit to corrode, and be the more effec-
tual and deadly when it shall burst up-
on its victim. That very night the
store where De Grass had been, was
surrounded by more than one hundred
savages, headed by Saccareesa, who
demanded De Grass—and in the event
of being refused, threatened to burn the
store, and all it contained. They were
deterred from the execution of their
purpose by the doors being thrown o-
pen, and themselves permitted to ran-
sack every foot within, in search of
thelr victim. After several hours fiuit-
less search, Baccareesa rushed from the
store fonming with madness; and set-
ting up a yell that denoted his disap-
pointment, made off to the woods, and
was followed by his band in regular
file. A week passed away quietly, but
the revengeful spirit of the chief was
not allayed. At the dead hour of night
the ery of * Fire [ echoed throngh the
Istreets of D——. The flames were just
bursting from that ill-fated store—but
there was no being in sight : the savage
incendiary was in concealment. 'The
villagers, however were prompt in re-
pairing to the spot, and success crown-
ed their efforts. The fire was rot under,
thongh not without some loss, and a-
zain ull was quiet. Afier this the own-
er made an offering of peace to Sacea-
reesa, which he accepted, and they smo-
ked together the pipe of peace.

The distance to Fort Erie, through
the woods, was not over lorty miles—
whereas the distance by any road, was
twice or thrice that distance. Fort E-
rie, at the head of the Ningara River,
Buflalo, was the place De

iously out into lh‘e !’orest, that had al-

ready begun to d by the
deep foliage that hung upon the trees,
and be i i

ed that he saw an Indian
pass behind a tree. ¥Vhether this was
true or not, it was sufficient to awalen
the fears of De Grass. Hemade known
10 his friend whom he had engaged to
stay that night with him, his fears for,
his safety, and at once concluded to
depart. His friend tried to pursnade
him to stay, but his suspicions that he|
wwas marked forsacrifice that night, had
become so strong that they amounted

Grass wished to reach as soon as possi-
ble. The night was dark, until after
midnight; when the moon rose, which

ve some hope to the flying De Grass.
ﬂlis journey through the wilderness,
was marked by many difliculties, and
when the moon arose, he found himsell’
in the middle of a swamp, which was
seemingly impassable. 'With the rising
of the moon, the beasts of the forest
sallied forth from their dens, and began
to howl from every quarter. But De
Grass depended upon the rifle which
be had taken from Saccareesa, and

, absolute certainty in his own
bl nd without hesitating further,

he pressed his friend's hand. divected

i 1 fearlessly onward. Atl
the light that faintly gleamed in the
ltern horizon, gave token of the aps
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proach of another day. Never was the|
riging sun hailed with more heartfelt
jo;?ﬁmn it was on that day by Oliver
De Grass. He continued his journey,
und about noon of that day he reached
Fort Erie in safety—and before the sun
had again sunk to rest, he was a soldier
in the American Army, stationed at
Buffalo. S

Some months had passed, during
which time De Grass had become dis-
tinguished for heroi=m and bravery.

A detachment of men were now or-
dered to Lewiston, on the frontier, and
De Grass was one of the number. Not
many daye after their arrival at Lewis-
ton, they heard of the battle at Fort
Erie, and the defeat and retreat of the
cnemy. e Grass and a party of ten
others, immediately started to join the|
Americans by crossing at Black Rock,
for the whole soul of our yourg hero,
was bound up in the determination of]
sharing in the honours of the first bat-
tle. They arrived at Black Rock, eross-

ifrom the recollection of the wrongs he
thad received from him. Saccareesa
tore his hair to think he was obliged to
die in presence of his enemy. But the
loss of blood prevented any further re-
sistance, until De Grass attem to
tale from him his wampum, when the
chief; putting on the same revengeful
countenace as when he departed from
De Grass after the encounter near the
store, commenced throwing about his
hands and feet, and seemingly with the
idea that he was in combat with his foe,
fought till the last expiving breath left
the body. De Grass took the wampom
and after thanking God for the pleasure
of having seen the fall of this worst en-
my to mankind and himself, left the
‘Warriour Chief dead on the field en-
shrouded in his own gore!

Three hours after this, De Grass was
at Lundy's-Lane, where he fought he-
roically throngh the whole of that me-
morable night, which crowned the A-
merican army with vietory and lasting

ed over, and joined the A i
near Chippawa. Here was a skirmish)|
with the enemy, who, though retreatin,

kept up a running fire, the marks cﬁ
which are vizible to this day. On ar-
riving at Chippawa, the enemy dgain
halted, and made a strong effort to
maintain their ground. They were
Joined by a forcement of Indians,
who gave a great impetus to the eflect
of the British army. But they were
soon routed, and fled to their strong
hold at Drummond Hill, or Lundy's)
Lane. In the pursuit, De Grass dis-
covered on the battle-ground al some
distance, umong the wounded and dead,
=oine Indians, and with motives which
no one knew but himself, he went to the
spot. The first that he approached was
one of gi?-nutic stature, who was roll-
ing upon his face in agony, from the ef-

army|h

The reader is informed that the sub-
lject of this tale is no fiction. The
charancter whom I have denominated
De Grass, still lives on the [rontier; is
a worthy man and a good citizen, and
under the patronage of the govern-
ment. ADRIAN.

MORAL.

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

BAD COMPANY.
“Twelve years ago, and I was young
and sprightly,” said a young mdan of
twenty-four, who had given himself: up
to all the vile habits of gambling, pro-
fanity and intoxieation,

“Yes," answered a by stander, * hut
twelve years ago you frequented bod
company—ypu was the companion of

tect of a mortal wound. His dress be-
tokened that he was a chief—De Grass

gazed upon him with intense anxiety,|

scarce knowing whether to pity and of-|

tier relief, or to despatch the savage and| ¢ 'Thatis too true,”

thereby satisfy the never-dying hatred

that he held towards the tribes—svhen

the chief by a convulsive effort, threw
his face upwards. He sprang back in
astonishment to behold his direst, dead-
liest enemy—it was Saccareesa! Asthe
chief recogunized the features of De
Girass, he gathered strength, and seem-!|
ed to forget the mortal wound with
which he was inflicted. e rose in an
instant, and seimed his tomahawl.—

t De Grass wrenched it from |is|
hand, and seizing the chief, hurled him

the idle and dissolute, and instead of
learning wisdom and sense, you closed
your mind to all that was wholesome,
Just and manly.”

‘zaid the fivst, ns
his memory flaghed across the plain of
his former lifi; and the keen retrospect
cavsed a deep-drawn sigh, that indica-
ted the wormwood of his soul.

Robert Fraquier when young, was
the panion of the blackg 1, and
the idler. Though éducated with care
and tenderness, he nevertheless was al-
woys co!:rﬁrlnglhl: s’m‘i‘les of those, whose

I I . Having for
a long time steadily pu.rs';wd the path
ﬂw?g' , hie at length b :-u-:({
to the clices, that he felt

1o the ground with a violenee prompted

Erosser pra
abashed when found in the company of
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red my friend Charles B. to the house of
Mr, H. where he was going to bid his
| friends farewell, wvﬁous 10 his depart-
ure froin home. e spentlhee\'eninhg

by no one noticing what he said. He
went into business early, and being un-
successful he became an_easy prey to
despair. The last time I saw him he
was clerk over a Billiard Table, and
depeudegi opon gaming for money to
carry him through life. I took him
aside and asked him if there was no
way possible for him to escape from the!
ruin that already encircled him. He
burst into a flood of tears.

“ G " said he, *“I am utterly and
liopelessly ruined. 1see no way of es-

in the T of the mmiable, youth-
ful and lovely Miss Julin H. and her el-
|der, though to me not less lovely, sister.
‘But in the view of my friend, no earth-
l’ybeing ssessed equal charms with

ulia. Towards her he cherished the
warmest sensations of youthful love,
and that love was reci by the
kind-hearted girl. 'The moments pass-
ed fleeting and pleasantly, s#ave when
the unwelcome thought of the fast ap-
proaching separation broke in upon our
hilarity, and east a simultaneons gloom
over the company. The hour of nine

cepe, | amwo fuar advanced on the
of destruction, that to go over is death,
and to return isdeath. If any thing,
George, itis more fearful for me to re-
turu and view the opportunities of good
I bave thrown away, than to go over.
I feel that wy heart is already festering
within the foul body that encompasses
it. Had I taken your advice, and avoid-
ed bad company, I had not now been a
ruined man, and the only disgrace upon
a respectable family. But the die is cast
and tell all the friends that I once claim-
ed, that Robert Fraquier is r 1 to|

length arrived, and I trembled for
Charles when he arose to bid adien, be-

ing aecq the g sen-
sibility of his soul, and knowing

how
easily his feelings were affected. Tal-
ing the hand of the sister of the belov-
ed Julia, and begging for old acquaint-
ance sake to be excused, he gave her
parting kiss ; and the most careless ob-
server could not but have noticed the
trepidation of the youthful lovers, as
|Charles turned towards and grasped the
hand of Julia, imprinted upon her
blushing cheek one fond kiss, stammer-

the veriest wreteh that ever claimed the

name of man,”
A ew after,a h

ed “ Farewell!"” and hurried from the
house ; and my own feelings were deep-

to the burial ground accompenied only.

ly affected when I beheld the lovely gl
almost exhausted by the deep emotions

by the sexton and poor-master. It was of her bosom, sink into the arms of her
the body of Fraquier. sister. Bidding the ladies a good eve-
This picture is not too highly painted.|ning, I foll 1 my friend, and taking
It is in fact, but a true representation of|his arm we pr ded some distance si-
the evils to which bad company will lently, until desirous of dispelling the
lead men. Idleness is the evil genivs|gloom from his generous bosom, I ral-
that all to destruction—industry is{lied him upon bis parting kiss. Bot I
the mather of happiness. had touched a tender slace, and o stifled
sigh indicated the tal feelings of my

FROM THE DIAMOND. friend. He accused me of trifling with

THE FAREWELL. thoze feelings of his heart, which na-
Thereis hi liarly sol turally arose from the circumstance of

and affecting, even to a spectator, in
the parting of friends who have long
enjoyed the pleasure of each other's
soriety ;: who have been accustomed to-
~gether to participate in the various en-
joyments of life, and are about to be
separated perhape forever. Theheart-
withering thought that we may soon be
f:ﬁoﬂ:n; that perhaps a few months
suffice to blot our existence from

the memory of those we hold dear, in-
trudes itsell’ in the sensitive breast on
such an oceasion, and ndds a fresh drop)
of gall to the already embittered cup of

an  app T from his
friends, and the land of his nativity, but
affected to laugh at my insinvations of
his being in love. . 3 ’ .

Charles has gone; and to me, the
parting scene of the youthful, the ar-
dent lovers, was indeed affecting and
while a spark of social feeling contin-
|ues to warm my breast; while the pulse
|at least, of my youthful life continues to
throb, the remembrances of that ** Fare-
well” wiil be cherished by me.

HEXRY,

The hardest trial of the heart, iswheth-
erit can beor a rival's fhilore without

L was nn stormy evening in the
th of" mher, that T ac i

trinmph.
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fine talents. An elegant poem, of her
production, was ed to the * Trans-

FROM THE PORT FOLIO.

SKETCHES OF FEMALE CHARACTER. |Carte

Myrs. Enizapern Rowe, a deeply ex-
perienced christian, and highly celebra-|
ted h may be ti 1, not
only as an example of the powers of]
the female mind, but as a model for
the imitation of her sex. From her
childhood she was remarkahle for the
sprightli of her imngination, and
the force of her expressions. Every
thing she wrote was charged with the
electricity of genius. Her productions|
were greatly admired ; yet her modesty
prevented her from affixing her name
to many of her works. She generally|
received her reward, however, for the|
beauty and loftivess of her style point-|
ed oul its author. She wrote ¢ Friend-
ship in death,’ * Letters Moral and En-
tertaining,’ ‘ The History of J h,'

|lation of Epictetus,” by her friend, Mre.
T,

Mrs. Macavrer affords another in-
stance of the strength of the female
mind. “ At an early period, history
became her darling passion, and liber-
ty the idol of her imagination; and
from the world of frivolity, flattery and
dissipation, she shrunk back to a more
improving world of her own. She
took up her pen, and gave to the most
interesting parts of English history, a
new spirit and interest.” In conse-
quence of the ill state of her health, she
visited France in the latter part of the -
year 1777. Here she became acquaint-
ed with Dr. Franklin and other distin-
guished Americans. 'T'o avoid becom-
ing offensive to the English govern-
ment, she was oblized to observe

‘ Devout Exercises of the Heart, &e.
The latter she left to the care of Dr.
Waitts, by whom it was published. In

great ¢ in her actions and expres-
sions. Yet, =0 devoted was she to the
cause of liberty, that, in a letter to Dr.
Franklin, in which, frem prudential

speaking of this work, the doctor says,
“The style, I confess, is raised nbove
that of common meditation or solilo-
quy; but let it be remembered, she was|
no common christinn. As her virtues
were sublime, =0 her genius was bright
and eparkling, and the vivacity of her
imagination had a tincture of the muse|
almost from childhood. 'This made it
natural to her to express the inward
sentiments of her soul in more exalted
language, and to paint her ideas in met-
aphor and rapture near akin to the dic.
tion of poesy.”

Mrs. Wrignr danghter of the Rev,
Samuel Wesley, may be properly men-
tioned as an ornament to her sex, both
for tolents and i Man

motives, she declined the pleasure of
seeing himsell’ and friends at her hotel,
she says, ** T'he whole tenor of my con-
duct must have convinced you, sir, that
I should with pleasure sacrifice my life,
could it be of any real service to the
cause of public freedom.” 1In 1755, she
visited the United States, and was eve-
ry where received with kindness and
hospitality. She terminated-her tour at
Mount Vernon, where she remained
three weeks. It seemed to have been
her intention, after her retuin to Eng-
land, to have composed o history of the
American contest, for which pu
she had been furnished by Gen. Wash-
ington, with many materials.” Unfor-
tely, the infirm state of her health

q
of her poems are characteristic, not on-
ly of the tenderness of woman, but of
the troe spirit of poetry. The * Address
to Her Dying Infant,’ has been called a
piece inimitable for ite tenderness, and
highly polished manners,

Mrs. Evizasers Canter, is celebrn-
ted for a translation of Epictetus, and
for many original poeme, She had a
thorough knowledge of the Greek lan-
guage. Dr. Johnson, speaking of a
relebrated scholar,said, “ he understood
Greek better than any person whom 1
have ever known except Elizabeth Car-
ter.” Mrys. Carter was another proof|
of the superior beauty of great abili-
ties when graced by piety.

Mre. Ciarone,authoress of Letters on

prevented the execution of this plan.
“ Mrs. Macauley published nine differ-
ent works in A very accurate and ele-
gant manner.’

Mrs. Fuercuer, wife of the Rev. John
Fletcher, may be here mentioned, not
only as a writer, but_a bright example
of practical piety. She gathered num-
bers of orphan children under her 1oof,
to whom she proved a parent indeed,
by training them up to honorable pur-
suits in life, From her great hospitali-
ty, her house obtained the title of the
“ Pilgrim's Inn." She wrote * Letters
on the death of her Husband-—to his
Brother in Switzerland," “An Aunt's
advice to nNiece,” “ A Commentary on
the Ten Commandment's,” and ¢

the Improvement of the Mind--address-
ed to A young lady, was a woman of

Life and Death of Miss Sq Law-
rence,’” her ] 'dnughtarr.ah
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my, December 13, 1829,

I Rexovar.—The office of the Gem is re-
maoved to the office of the Rochester Obser-
ver, Globe Building, at the east end of the
bridge

IFSince our last, we have received 33 sub-
scribers from different places. Our thanks
are due for the same.

T Numbers 2, 3, 6, and 7, having run out
will, as soon as possible be re-printed. New!
e ibics B B b aitie aratharaf

gages, and althoughin fact worth thousands,
put his papers in his pocket, take ** the bene-
fit,"" and laugh ot his creditors. But as the
low will be after the first of January next, he
who now laughs at his creditors, will then
have to pay for his mirth.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
We acknowledge the receipt of a comumu-
nication from our new correspondent ** Pitt,"*
which, want of reem obliges us to defir until
our next. He has our thanks; and we nssure

'l him that the communication now before us, is

a valid guarantee for whatever we may re-

informed that their setts will be made full as

ceive in future. We trust his pen will not
be idle.

S000 a8 We can re-print them.
IFPosracs—We wish our friends would

spare ts a little from this expense. Our pa-|g,
per,,'ﬂ low, on eondition that we should|

pay no postage—but our letters of late, have
many of them come unpaid.

The Dwamosp, a small, but neatly pri

literary publication, issued by Buydam &
Wheeler, and published at Auburn, weekly,
hos been received. The price is one dollar
per annum.

Tae Mais.—The fricnds of a strict obser-
vance of the Sabbath in this county, lately
held a g at the Court-H in this
village, and resolved to petition Congress to
i t the Post-Master-G I not to con-
tract for any mails to be transported, or post-

_ offices to be npmed on the Sabbath. Memo-
rials are dingly now circulated for signa-
tures, for that pn.tpue‘

The friends to the present sysiem of trans-
porting the Mail, have since assembled at the
Court-House, and resolved thot the present]
qmangunnttnbe changed, and !.hat
they will inst the

MARRIED,
In this village, on the 3d inst. by the Rev.
Laning, Mr. Amos 1\ hite, to Miss Hannals
M. Cook.

In East-Bloomiicld, on the 3d inst. by Rev.
Mr. Wheeler of Canandaigua, Mr. Henry O
Rea!.ly, editor of the Rochester Daily Adver-
tiser, to Miss Marcia F., daughter of Gen.
Micah Brooks.

DIED,

At the Mansion-House Hotel, Philade]
after an illness of two months, Hon. Busi
Washington, in the 71st ye.-nmf his nge

d

T SM

The Editor of the Craftsman, desirous of
improving the second volumz of his paper, oft
fers the following premiums :

For the best address te the people of
the United States, on the subject of po-
pular commotions, based upon the pre-
vailing excitement in the western dis-
trict of New-York, and other parts of’
the Union, embracing historical facts
connected with the masonie Institution,
|space unlimited, 850,

ists above menlmned- An address to the
public has been publish ’.m‘

are also circulating for signatures,

Repar Rerosmrony,—The lost number of]
this literary publication, contains a Lithogra-
ﬂ“ﬂ ing the ** E: o the!
Highlands,” on the Hudson River.

Tae New Srarores.—We are very glad to
m by the “* Revised Statutes of the|
Y’-ﬂ," more effectusl means)
ww-ﬁnﬂw is able, topay!

As the law now is,a man

For the best Original Tale, founded
upon facts connected with the history
of America, $40.

For the second best do. 820,

For the best Poem, not exceeding 200
lines, §30.

For the second best do. 215.

A i whose n

will be given to the public in a few
weeks, will decide upon the merits of
the various articles oﬂ'ered, and award

the premiums.
Offers for the prizes, must be made

TR s,

% into noles or mort-

previously to the 1st day of February.
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WIITTES FOR THE GEN.
SONG.
Lady, this heart is whelly thine,
Theugh thou hast lov'd another now;
Oh had thy love been deep as mine,

Thou ne'er hadst broke thy parting vow.

But I would now thy pity move,
Thy image clings 1o memory yet ;
Thou that hast taught this heart to love,
Teach It in merey to FoRGET.
NOSANOND.

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
YOUTHFUL HOURS.
ADDRESSED T0 A FRIESD.

1% youthful hours, when hope is high,
No elouds are hovering round the sky;
The Sun is shining clear and bright,
And basking in its splendid light
All nature smiles. The zephyr breeze
s murmuring thro' the shady trees,
‘The birds are singing on the hills,
And thro' the vales :ge murm'ring rills
Meandering, glide, and softly pass,
Now elear, now thro' the silken grass—

_ S0 passthe hours of Youth away,

In pleasure’s bright and sunny doy.
Youth little dream that fature years
Will see their cheeks bedew'd with tears ;
That scenes so pleasing now, and bright,
Will ever vanish from their sight;
And musie, thatin shady bower,
8o charms them now, shall lose its power ;
The friends they love, so blithe and gay,
By time must all be swept nwn{—
Gone, one by one, 'till they ave left
Of all the joys of life bereft.

Oh ! may that never be your fate,
May happier days on you await,
And may yours be the happy lot,

As long as life endures,
To find a friend whose heart shall beat
In uni=son with yours,

Dec. 1828, LAitA.

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
THE ILL=-FATED PAIR.
8he heard his voice; it came on the gale,
And gently it pass’d by her;
It echoed throngh the surrounding dale,
And told that he was nigh her.

She upmg aloof like the mountain deer,
To enteh a sight of her lover ;

The erngey height she bounds without fear,
For he was fur above her.

Hhe listen'd and heard his voice again,
A deep gulf did them sever—

Their bosom's heave with joyous pain,

. They leap—and sink forever. T,

WRITFEN
POET'S LOVE.
Ol if this heart is doom'd Lo rove, 3
And to ought of Earth be given,
Giveme n Poet's hallow’d love;
"Tis less of earth Ihnn‘hh;:er:.
Its tle impulse o'er the
D‘ﬁ: such ﬁeet thow; reveal, ¥
And such u kindly calm impart, .
Oh, 'tis what angels feel.
e e o ke Bt g e
And roun 1,
It seems as pure as thal b shrine,
At which the angels kneel.
But ghl there’s many o bitter sigh,
Survives e'en love like this, :
Its joys like earth's best blessings die—
\'C"hu can outlive such bl
ROSAMOND,
FAREWELL,

[seLEcTED. ]

Farewell ! "tis but a word—"tiz spoken !

The tearful eye,

The sl.msxung h \
Tell of a warmand ':?henﬂ brokén!

'E‘m'ew;l'l 1 1did not think that. ever

hat word would pass
These lips, alns!

Echo replies farewell—forever !
Farewell | the hopes this heart hath cherish'd

‘With thee depart ;
Even the heart

Shrinks drooping like aspring-flower perish’d
Farewell | too Inte for anght shve weeping,

The dream hath fled,
Above the dead

‘The dying heart its watcly is keeping.-

111 even

ell forever,
1 clnim thee not,
Be ull forgot

All—save that word which bids nsseves,
RURAL REPOSITORY,
Hudson, N. ¥.

THIS litezary publication has arrived to the

sixth year, sinoe its commencement, and is
paper of merit, eirculating widely through the
country.
per anpum, and containg § oclavo pages..

ly, at §1 00

It is issued semi-

" Persons wishing: to obtain this work,

do 5o b i t this office.
e 17, sl V8

THE G,
Will be published regularly once in 2 w;::

on good paper, in octavo form, and
re) wod el e s pareiotech
By :
B Bt At
at the Office of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, to whom all letters and
communications must be addressed, paid.
The terms are ONE DOLLAR peraf-
num, paynblein

It will bo issued on Satur-

5 IN ADVA .

JOB WORK b
IN aneat and fashionable style will ba d?.ll-?

at oll times at the office of Gem.
old eustomers we hope will md‘n us,
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

!35 ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
v wing young Genius into lifi.

NO. 17.

ROCHEETER, DECEMBER 26, 1829,

VOL. 1.

QBIGIATAL,

WRITTES YOR THE GEM.
THE FIRST AND LAST
YOYAGE,

% flow colm and beauotiful the ocean is
to-night,” said the lovely Eliznbeth
Morton, as she stood upon the deck ol
the Eleanor,leaning upon the arm of her|
devoted husband. * How calm ond
beautiful,” she again murmured, “and
yet Henry, it i= a fearful thing to be at
=ea, and although for you, who kave lin-

on the ocean from childhood up,

it has no terrvors,yet for me,"—she gnz-
ed long and wistlully in silence out up-
on the green waves, and looked to see
if any clond rested in the horizon; but
all was clear in heaven, and there seem-
ed no ground for fear. “Yet,” BEliza-
beth continued, “1 have had a deep im-
pression that I shall never sec the land
w. but ihat I shall lie down, cold and
still, upon the boitom of the ocean:
and, Heury, could 1 he sare that yon
and my eweel little Charles, my own
my only brother, could retorn safe to
m ir mother, I could sleep 2s mwect-
Iy in a watery ve, as in the cold
searth.”” Henry tried to smile nway her
fears, but it was of no avail. There
was a settled melancholy upon the spir-
its of Elizabeth.
Elizabeth Morton was the onlydaugh-
fer of @ wealthy merchant in New-
York, and had from early childhood,
been induolged in every wigh of hey
heart. She had possessed every ad-
vantage that wealth cotild procure.
which, together with the beauties and
ralents which nature had bestowed with
a lavish hand, rendered ber at the age
of 18, one of the most brilinnt and fis-
cinating stars in 1he cirele of fishion,

|staircase.
led the ground again in safety, bearing

[they

Her hand was souglht by many eleg
and young men, but her
lIseart had never been touched. She
had treated all with the most studied re-
spect ond the most persevering cool-

’:ceﬁﬂldﬂ that which nothing else
eould effeet; ber futher’s house haying

laken five, the third story was envelop-
ed in flnmes, yet all were safe but her.
The mother of the unfortunate girl
rushed repeatedly into the flames, to
geek her ehild, while her father raved
fronticly, unable to render any assist-
ance, Every noise was hushed for n
moment, all waiting for the flames to
devour its victim, when a youth in the
garb of a sailor, rushed to the spot and
with the swiflness of lizhtoing, and n

| sonl undaunted by the erackling flames,

the erash of fulling timber, and the nojse
of engines, he rushed into the destroy-
ing element, and flew up the burning
In a few geconds he reach-

the fainting girl to her distressed pa-
rents. From that fatal night Henry
Morton heeame as dear to the rescued
Elizabeth, as her life. He was o splen-
did officer, captain of one of the largest
ships that ploughed the Atlantic; and
Elizabelly's gratitude to her preserver,
soon ripened into a kindlier fecling.—
The only objectionraised by her parents
was the constant danger he incurred
upon the unstable ocean ; but gratitode
to the preserver of their child, over-
came every feeling «of fear, and one
year {rom the dreadful night in ahich
the lovely girl was resened from death,
she was united to the only being she had
ever loved ; and with her marringe, her
trinls commenced. Henry's vesscl sail-
ed from New-York to Liverpool. The
two first voyages afler his marringe
were prosperous, and he returned at
the expected time to his fearful bride ;
but his third was an wnlucky one, for
came near being wrecked ; and
not until the last ray of hope had almost
fled from the bosom of his afflicted Eliz-
abeth, did he retwrn. And when he
porteayed his danger and his sufferings
to the gentle girl. she made a secret vow
that she would share his perils, and that
if he died out on the merciless ocean,
he should not die alone.  She kept this
n secret, even from Heory, until three
days previous to his sailing, and when
<he hroke her determination to her pa.

rents, their agony cunnot be described,
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Her mother prayed and wept; her fi- boy obeyed. “Charles, there i3 no
ther represented to her all |Rc dangers hope ;' suid the gemle givl, “and you as
of the sea, nnd the horrors of ship- well as me will have to lie down under

|

ed, while her large blue eyes filled with shocked, and throwing himsell
itshall not healone.” Ina gentle man- lusted but a short time. nintle
of

relucfince her request was granted,— terwoven with the sea-weed in the bot-
Charles, were snd and hopeless, 'I'he from starvation, when they espied o
fourth that wre presenfed them to u\u‘lllae ship passed by. The next

] § A
floated in the henve_uu. and the smlwho had just expirved, when “A snil 1"
thing lin these ances, and, ing 1o their wants. "The frail form ot
them with the wildness of a tornado ;| New-York alone 10 tell of Eliznbeth's.
covered with a sheet of bubbling, spot-
taken the opportunity to lkeep her ns
She received the first shock on her!
the tempest at a blow. Her sails flut-
Fula awept over them like o whirlwind.
Th
on the water, und then, as if conseious
into the seqa with 2 tremendous ernsh,

 First and Last Voyage.
RosaMoND.

WERITTEN FOR TIE G3M,

T
UNFORTUNATE SOCIETY.
Whoeverhos made a voyage througle

the Canal, that stretches fvom the Hud-

son to Lake Erie, must recollect the
village that presents itsell in a very
conspicuous manner, ns you. pro
towards the west; until the th- ]
steril bill, which forins its western boun-
dary, deprives the eyo of a view of its
beautiful scenery. "The eanal win
through the extensive plains on wl

the village is cvected, and forms n semi-

cirele in ity course oround jt, which

tends to-inerease the view, and imparts

a pleasing sensation, on perceiving the

commoidions walks which surraund

the pablic places. R ]
In this truly sequestered place
vesided for more than half o contury;

and h“ﬂr:in:l“i'nd the gradual advan 1

ces it has e in point of improvement.

The inhabitants of this place,

[most. oﬁu:.r TWEre comj of | .

wreck, but they only seemed to fix her the wove.” The boy who had nev-
llﬂe.rlr;inalinn more fim. Sheanswer- er thought of death before, was now
tears at the thought of parting with her ta his sisters’ arms, wept long and si-
parents and her heloved andenly broth- lently. The provisions of the xl_p wey
er, “ I my Henry has to sufier all this, all destroyed, except alittfe Hour, swhic
ner she vequestedl thiit her brother might cvening after  thoir disneter, that
be permitted to nccompany her in herly boy was cast into the bosom
first voyage, and with a great deal of the deep, and his golden locks were in-
The hour of parting cannot be deserili- tom of the ocean, "Twas the ventls
ed. Henry tried invain to inspire Lh_omimorniug s they were casting lots to see
all with cournge, yet, all suve the !ively‘ who should perish to save their fellows
four first days of' their voyage were de- =ail, bt they had no canvass, or an
lightful, and it was on the eve of the!thing with which to mulke a signal, :3
readers. 'The fifth morning there wnm-tHenry was silting on_.tho deck of th
fearful symptoms of an impentling'fenrru! fabric, supporting in his arms
storm; clouds, black and ominous, the remains of the be 1 Eli
], a5 if in I 1 of the ap-{“A sail " was echoed Giintly a hall

pronching commotion. Henry tried to a dozen voices, and thelr fii ly mes-
persuade Elizabeth that there was no-|sengers were soon on hoard administer-
she listened, yet believed not, A fear- Elizaheth, was gathered to the resting-
ful looking mist, which had bLeen place of millions, and the waves rolled
gathering fpr hours, eame down upon ealmly over her, Henry returned to
then a deep, rushing, roaring sound was
heard along the sorfice of the ocean,
which waoe first rufiled, and fioally
leas foam ; and at the next moment the
wind fell upon the laboring Eleanor.
As the gust approached, Morton had
much before the wind ns -possible, but
her movements were sluggish, and did
not meet the exigencies of the moment.
broadside, and it was the merey uf an
over-ruling Providence that ehe was
not fated to reccive the whole shock of|
teved and collapsed alternately for a
moments, ns ift gathering strength for
the next trial; and then the rushing

e Eleanor received the blust like
stout and well built ship, vielded to its
Impulse until her side lay inenmbent up-
of her danger, struggled to work her
way through the water. Her masts
and rigging were ull cut away and fell
and her despoiled hull drove on bef
the tempest as though nothing hnd oe-
curred lo‘ stop its progress. Comel
bere. Chavles ;” said Elizabeth, and the!

by the varlous kﬁd-'ulr labor nt
t were engmged, Ty
" 'Ihcrms

of my early youth.
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= small society of young m(:u in th

most central part of the village, for th

plete operation, in putting forward the
i which 1 determined to

purpose of receiving news-papers and
ir useful books, by which we
cotild receive such information ss might

|level the habitations of man b h its
|dessolating course. The groaning of
ithe frame and the combustibles around

tend to our perfection in some depart-fit, began lo impress on onr minds the

ment; or remove from onr eyes the
hdge_ul’ folly, which ever fiies from
the rising light of science.

eekly meetlings were held in areg-
ular manuer, at which times all husi-
ness that refated to the society was
tru ted jon and vending
continued, which served to incrense the
ohject we bad in view, nnd promote
the felicity of domestic happiness.

It was in this amicable association
that we passed the evenings of summer
and the long and dreary nights of win-
ter. Conscious of the vapity which ex-|
ists =z kind ibile of our own

and anxious alone tor enjoy-

ment: we endeavored To pass the morn-
-of ife in & manner that would bLe
heneficial in youth, and advantageous

in age. _

Our usual place of meeting was in an
old deserted huilding, sitopted on an
cminence in the hack part of the viliage
and had remained unoccopied since the
conclusion of the Revolutionary strug-
#le, (a space of about ten years.) ex-

danger to which we were subject, and
bid us, in the strongest language of” na-
ture, to retive and forsake n position
which could only be maintained with
the ntmost improdence. Every blast
lof the whirlwind bore anew the com-
innis.wiou of death, and only waited
{Hor the appointed moment to be the ex-
‘ecutor of its sad deorce.

f Within our assembly room the ut-
most silence reigned, interrupted only
Liy the stern voice of the President, and
the low whisperings of the members,
who endenvored to conceal their fear
by somie fuint conversation upon some
favorite topic. The lamps on the table
were on a sudden extinguaished by the
wind, which penetrated the crevices be-
tween the boards, and left us in the darl;
when we instantly commenced our re-
treat from the room, groping our way
down the narrow windings of the hall
dilapidated stairway.

When thus enclosed in this dark lab-
yrinth of peril we were alarmed by =
shock like that of an earthquale, cous-

cept as= a place of deposit or mag
for the northern garrisons. The build-
ing was large and commodions, wnd
had of late become shattered by the
Mﬂll-:“"ﬁl&willﬂs swhich blow at ;1] is
place with the greatest violence. The
country of which I am speaking is sit-
unted near Ointario Lonke, on a high and
level plain, which terminates alrupily
wvith its steep ond towering b H
‘consequently open to the wind
rvade the bosom of that clirystal
How often, when seated among
my elder friends, have I heard them re-
count the prrtienlars of' some terrilile
tqﬁpa'st.wflch hadloveled the dwellings
of our carly inbabitani=, who liad eettled

- pear this sillage, av more directly on

the banks of the Lake from swhich the
wind, like the inercasing surge, grows
more and more fornidalde in its course,
and finally exi ts lated
weight npon some unaffeading object.
‘e nssembled nne evening at an unu-
late hiour in an nppgra:ory of the
i A

ed by the sudden explosi of n barrel
of powder that lay in the cellar and at
a considerable distance from us.  Sin-
pified with fear, and half suffocated with
smake and Aame, myself’ and o numbey
of others succeeded in escaping from
all danger by leaping from a window,
which we did without matervial injury ;
|leaving fonr of our companions to per-
izh in the Aames.

he rising conflagration growing rved-
{der and redder, soon became a solid
|mnss of flame, which was parted by the
lwind and earried in the forin of n col-
lumn, a considerable distanee, hefore it
|wo= extingnished ; and the dissolated
cinbers fulling uear, npparently spread
around us a shower of brilliant and
sparkling diamonds, . The plaintive
eries of ony companions were heard
at distant intervals calling ou us for
help, but in vain: we were com elled
10 witness their death in the mostehook-
ing manner that can be imagined, with-
out being able to mitizate their suffer-
ings, or 1 their lives. A sudden

ng, and
bad met to transact, and pro-
weual in our deliberations,—
howled in the nost frightful

1] o the trees;
r of heaven was ab-|
the past : in short,

erash announced the full of the roof,
[which nearly completed the worl of
| destruction, and buried our compnnions
beneath the vains.

"Mhe pext morning we returned to the
place swhere iwelve hours before hnd
staod o gigantic edifice, which was now




Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collectior]"l

Tk THE

GEM.

level with the dust.  On every side;to
a considerable distanee from the thea-

—

discanding the aid of verse, <he every where

burst forth in‘o p‘i_lﬂtl‘yl while stooping to the
fon of int:

tre of de , lay ed the mo-
tiluted frogments,
smoky ruins.  The chimneys, (three in
number,) towering amidst the general
destruction, frowned frichtiully over
the plain. While grzing upon it and
considering what it then was, and ywhat
I had seen it. T thought I saw Vesusing
in repese! Suach have heea the deead-
ful calamities which attended a society
of young men, who were mindful of]
their folly, attentive to their own inter-
ests, desiring nought but happiness, and
conscions that all perfection colnes thom
stody;enjoment from industey: that man
to be happy, must revere his vreator
with a grateful heart, and rubmit with
pleasure to the decrees of fute; and the
dispensations of Providence.

‘The dreadful disaster which I have ro-
lated, and which annihilated the soeiety,
gave us the nppellation of the * Uofor-
tunate Society ;" which was well ap-
plied to our confederation. :

PITT.

still blazing over the|

I ¥, #he has produced
precious manuel of devotion, foonded
the contemplation of nature, min‘ o ‘lﬁﬁ 3
the taste, and worm the piety of the most
laccomplished minds and finest spirits,"'  As
o pocteas, shie long cherished the reading com-
munily, notonly ﬁﬂ:nun of the werits of her
versification, but also by the religious

that breathes in her compositions, €|
delighted, culled wild Hlowers in

ond their = entwined them :

to honor the aminble anthoress of 5o much
finstroetion ond amusement. Dot she has
gone down to the tomh; and there are many
tonzues yet sealed in infaney that ehall fopeat
har Jes=ons, and many hearts yet g

for Mrs.

.

with a sense of divine goadnesa,
with thankfilness te heaven
bauld’s legacy.

A VIRGIN HEART.

The author of ** De Vere' has made some
beautifil obeervations on the worth and devo.
tions of an unpracticed heart.

“ There is nothing under Menven so deli-
ciont ns the possession of pure, fiesh, immu-
tahle aflections. U'he most felicitous moments
of man's lifi, the most ecatatic of all his emo-

 HIOGRAPIIOAL.
FROM ';‘n—x‘rrm'r TFoLIO.
SKETCHES OF FEMALE CHARACTER.

Miss Sewann is well knewn ns a disti
suished poetess, and should ever ha re
pered for her remarkable devotlion Lo the
piness of ber infirm futher. * Her poems,
soys Siv Walter Seott, ** cantnin vivid lnres
of genius; and her elegies on Major Anidee
and Captain Cook, convey a high impreasion
of the original powers of theie anth
“Her letters, published in six volume
hibit o capaeions and well stored e
a lively faney."

Mis. Haxsan Mone was a shining proof off
the strong powors of weman's intelleet. Her
‘i Penetieal Pir_'.lf',“ and ' Swictures on Bdu.
cation,” have been highly celeheated,  1ler
writings have been 2aid o be equnl to any
thing produced by the ollier sex.  The ©
yapher of bishop Partens laving lad see;
1o mention the Bi i Iship for Mos,
gz ennmerated =ome of 1l

ingans by which slie pe d 50 much gool,
comes to the conelusion, nt it is handly
possiblo to speak of her in e of nldequate
respect, gratitude alion.'” ~ For
= great powers of onee in their
eultivatibn, snd sinecre piety, she will always
be considered one of the eliel oroaments,
not only of her sex, but of human nature,
Mrs, Baunaveo was another e xample of hor
wex, for virtue, and nn honor o ber sex o
tnlents, Her *Uymns in Prose,” e chil

y CX-=
i,

lions and . i that in which he re-
ceives on avowal of affection from the idol of

_ | his heart. "T'he springs of facling, when in
= |their youthiul purity, are lbunlni‘:s-.nf unseal-

el and pushing tendeeness—the spell that
ance draws them forth is the mystie gghl of
futuzre yeurs and uodying memory.  Nothing
in life is 80 pure and devoted, as a woman's
ove. It molters uot whether it be for hus-
bamd or child, or sister or brather, it is the
same pure unquenchalble glow  of fueling,
whose undeniable toachstone is trisl,  Dabut
give her one tokien of love—one kind word, or
one gentle look, even if' it be amid desolation
nd deathi—the feelings of that faithiul heart,
will gush forth as a torrent, in despite of earth-
ly bood or mercenary tie. More priceless than
the gems of Gnlcnmia, is 0 virgin's heart, and
more devoied than the idolotry of Mecen, is
woman's love. There ia no sordid view, qual-
iy ing{ selfinterest, in the feeling. it isn
prinoiple and ehnracteristie of her nat !
Beilty and infilualion w

1 absorbs aud cons

som. T woitll rather be the

sullicd and unpractised heact,
than the m : voh of empires, | wonuld sath-
oF | the i I d'k foned

s an
d liuu‘nluf n:lm Mghp;'wlull ;ml rnihulim
virgin, than the sycophantic lawnings of mil-
lions.  There i-nbmm thrilling felivity derived
from an union of twe guiltless and uncontams
inated hearts, than oll the conquests of* .
ander, the wisdunm of Soorates, or the

of Cravsus wouldafford.  The gencrnl wworld
knows nothing of these (hing=s. None oan

depths of hier bo
lol of one

Aron, have beon west extensively read, am!
thie purity of sentiments makes them: yeally

1.
been soid, ‘' None of her works is a fiirer
monument than this, of the elevation of her
®onl and the brightness of her genins, While!

Of this production of’ her pen, it hins|

oy the of pure ficling, but
those who by nature, or seme peenliar -
ﬁ"’%{,’r.,'?ﬁ.mi"ﬂ' m::_;liﬂld {:ondrlnkd'wm
epths gushing sparkli an
En&:m know the elysivm of .
eart, until
-pmﬁw.—m

they think of its e

Urg=—q &

centrntes nll the fervor of her soul, and afl the

know the value of a gem so
eof o gem

4
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th the

assamething (o holy to be mingled wi
and h ily, un-

been clothed with the form of jmpecly
mortality. When this wild deei s
’h:_ilh the er aml more caleulating vis-

tons of life—the world may put forth ils nna-
™ tune may shower down jts ndver-
saries—but in vain—even the sword of’ Asro-
el, (the angel of death, ) would searcely de-
the unutterable ccstucies of this Heay-

mwmdiug happiness.””
From the Jowrnal of Health.
WET FEET.
What a crowd of painful r

form its digestive functions, these parts
are habitually cold. Tn bhoth bealth and
disease theve is a constant sympathy be-
tween the feet ond the different organs
of the body. Whatever be the wenk
part, it suffers with unfeiling certainty
from the impressions of cold and mois-
ture on the feet. No matter whether
the tendency be to sick-headache, or
sore throat, hoarseness ansd cough—pain
of the h, or rhe or gout,
severally and all they will be brought
on by getting the feet wet, or at times
even by these parts being long ehilled,

tions are conjured up inthe mind of a
tlt;vlrian of any age amd experience,
y the words wet feet. The child

which had been playing about in |1u-.|

murniniin infantile loveliness and vi-
vacity, I= seized at uight with wet feet,|

and in adoy or two is n corpse. The
youthful ﬁ)!‘m of female beanty, which,|

a few before gladdened the eyes
of every beholder, is now wasting in
slow, remediless deeay. What was
igin of her malady ? Wet feet.—
Let us hope that the exposure was in-
curred in a visit of merey toa helpless
widow, or distressed orphan. Whence
come the lingering disease, the pain and
suffering of that fond mother? Still the|
same response ; getting her feet wet,
while providing suitable wintei's cloth-
ing for her children—as if tenderness
for her offspring justified her dispensing
with all the rules of prudence for hersell.
wemight continoe the melancholly
list of diseases, nt best hareassing and
alarming, ofien fatal, to which the heed-
lessness of yoath, the pride of manhood,
or the avarice of old age, are voluntari-
Iy and canselessly exposed, by a neglect
of one lesson of every day experience.
It needs no medical lore or labored
reasoning, to show the great influence
which impressions on the feet exer
over the rest of the body at large, The
renl martyrdom prodoced by tickling
ilem, and the cruel pun’shment of I'Iu]:
et Tt iy =
Of]

are v
their exquisite delicicy of feeling.
thie faet we have mou-d i';l‘mmlmtlil:h “I;

: ¢ in the glow used throng!
m"holc_ eystem, when, chilled and
shivering, we hold them for a while to

the fire, or when, during the prevalence|

of the dog star we immerse thew io cold|
r 1o allay the heat which is then

th our veins, Are the
el oegne o
wasting

ne of the body a prey to
1 hectic fe-
ver of consumption, there is o sensation|

{from ling on cold ground or pave-
ment. And whe, it might be asked, are
'the chief victims to such exposuves?

Not the traveller caught in the storm,
or the man of business, or even the day
lahorers, who cannet always watch the
appearances of the clouds and pieck

their steps with especial avoidance of
a muddy soil, or wet streets—0O no ! we
{must look for the largest number of suf-

ferers nmong the rich, the fair, and the
lovely af the land ; those who need on-
Iy walk abroad when invited by the fair
blue sky and shining sun—or who, if’
pleasure ealls at other seasons, haveall
the means of protection againgt the ele-

mental changes, which wealth can com-

mand of ingenuity and labor. They it

is who mneglect! suitable pr ion for
their fect, and brave the snow and rain
with such a froil covering as would
make the strong man tremble for his
own health, were he to be equally dar-
ing.

n%&l @ =eason like the present it would
seem to be n matter of gratulation, that
shoes and boots ear every where be
obtained of such materials as to pre-
serve the feet dry and warm.  Leather
of’ vorieus kinds. firm, or pliable and

soft, is at the shortest warning, made
1o ossume every variety of shape and
figure, called for by convenience or
fashi Rut we ke—fashion, that
destroyer of comfort, and too oflen

sworn foe to health, will not allow the
fiset of a lady fair to be ihcased in leath-
er. She must wear, forsooth, cloth
shoes, with o' thin leather sole, and even

this latter is barely conceded. A cov-
ering for the feet, never originally in-
tended to be seen beyond the chamber
| or the parlour, is that now adopted for
street parade and travel; ond they
whose cheeks we would not that the
winds of Heaven thul-l‘ visit l;m rough}
Iy, brave in prunella the extremes o

c{:!d and moislmre. and offer themselves
aswilling vietims to all the sofferings of’
the shivering ague, catarrh, and pains
rh ic. 'Tell them of a wiser conrse

ation, nsin the
of burning heat in the fect. 1= the body
tgehle and the I Lle to per-
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—nrgue with some on their duties as
mothers and us wives to preserve their
henlth—--with others as daughters of]
heauty, who are risking by approach-
ing disense, the loss of their loveliness,
and they will reply, that they cannot
wear those horrid large shoes—that
leather does not fit so nicely on the feet,
and that India rubber shoes are fright-
ful. 'They do not refiect that bheauty
consists in the fitness and harmony of|
things, and that we cannot associate it

son. Aveid old =ayings and vulgar-
isms. Aecquire a kunowledge of the
world. Praise delicately. Study the
foibles of mankind. Judge of others
by yomself. Avoid noisy langhter—
Strive to write well, and grammatical-
ly. Neglect not an old acquaintance.
Lose no time in transacting business.—
Be not frivolous, Study dignified as
well as pleasing manners.  Adapt your
conv ion to “the pany.
not another at the expense of the
Look le in the

rajse.
Pres-

with the ideas of safferings and di

4 J amexeacep.' —The following is an
extract from the “ Journal of the Tour
of La Fayctte in Ameriea,” written hy
Mpr. Levasseur, his Secretary.

“'The American Ladies are not more
remarkable for their severe conjugal fi-
delity, than their girls are for their con-
stancy to their engagements. At parties
L have often had young ladies pointed

.jent ¢

whao|’

when spesking. Interrupt no man's
story. Reflect on no order of men.—
Suppose not yoursell the object of rid-
icule. Awvoid debt.

To the point.—The town clerk in a
certain town, as the custom is, having
published the banns of matrimony be-
tween two persons, was followed by
the clergyman, by reading the hymu
heginning with these words :

“ Mistaken souls, that dream of Heavon”

out to me of eighteen or ninet h
had been engaged, and of whose future|
hushands, one was in Europe, pursuing!
his studies ; another in China, attending
to commercial business; and a third
dangerously employed in the whale-
tishery, in the most distant seas. Young
girls thus engaged, hold the middle|
plece in society, between their still
disen, companions £nd the marri-|
ed ladies. They have already lost some|
of the thoughtless gaiety of the former,|
and assomed a slight tinge of the other,|
The numerous aspirants, designated
s Deanx, which at first surrounded
them, and were received until o choice
was made. still bestow upon them deli-
cate at ions, but by no S0 par-
ticular as formerly ; and should one of
them, either from ignorance or obstin-
ale hopes, persist in offering his heart
and hand, the answer ““ I am engaged,”
given with a sweet frankness, and an
indulgent smile, soon destroys all hizil-
I , without w ling his pride,—
Engagements of thie sort, preceding

At an evening sale, by auvction, of*
books, a saor, half' seas over, was vo-
ciferons und tronblesome. The aoe-
tioneer, having in vain tried to silenco
him, proceeded to turn him out. Jack
entreated that he might stay long en-
ongh to make a bid. “I won't take
your bid,” said the auctioneer. * You
will,” said  Jock, “for Tl bld you
adien.”

The following letter from a geutle-
man to the Judge of Probates, request.
ing him to grant him a letter of admin-
istration on the estates of his deceased
father, is equal to the fumoos debate of
the first Legislature of Olio concern-
ing the JAhbergoynes.

Lettoe—Siv, my father died some days
hence leaving a widpw and three sosr=
pions besides me. He died irsolents
leaving me his executioner. As 1 un
derstand you are a Judge of Rep
bal,c:, 1 wifh you to send me a leiter o

marringe, are very , not only
in New-York, but throughout the Uni-
ted States; and it is exceedingly rave,
that they are not fulfilled with relizious,
fidelity. .. Public opinion is very severe
on this and does not spare either
of the twa partics which may dispose|
of themselves without the consent of]
the other,”

_ Goon Apvicr.—Bae not always spealk-
ing of youreell. Boastnot. Don't e-
quivocate.  Attend tothe ladies, Des.
pise the character of an ill-bred man.
Be remarkable for cleanliness of per.

Westera Courier,

To endeavor all one's days to fortify
our minds with learning and phi
is to speind go much in armounr that one
has nothing to defond.— Shenstone.

The scholar, without good-brecing, is
a pedant; the philosopher, n é}'nic:?g‘lhu
soldier, n brute; and every man disa-
greeable.— Chestorfield,
_ Virtue, lilkke fire, turns all things into
t=clf’s. our actions and our friendships
are tinetured with it, and whatever jt
touches heeomes amiable.

Seneen,
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yet in infancy., Let, then, onr yoimg men I.n;

Eaturday, Decomber 26, 1829,

We acknowledge the receipt of 63 subscri-
bers since our lnst, and tender thanks for the
sme.

OUR OWN CONCERNS.
1t is now near nine monthe since the estab-
lishinent of “1ue cen’ by its present propri-
elors, and the success which has attended
our efforts, has been far above our expecta-!
fions. When our first shect was issucd, we
had but thirteen subscribers! we now have over,

active measures fo rool out this vice, and
frown upon a companion seen with his glass,
and soon ull, seeking to avoid that frown, will
flee from its enuse. In a few years those .
who are beyond the reach of shame, will have
departed with their folly Aosh upon them, and
we who are now young, having shamed the
hideous monster frem society, will have no
emise {o blush for a companicn, reeling homs
under the influence of shameless intoxica-
tion.

A Natwral Curiosity,.—While wa were on o

five hundred, many of whom have paid in full,
orin part, the of subserip for a

Iate visit to the connty of Cattaraugus, in the

poart of this state, we fell in compa-

year. We foel vnry muel encouraged to gni-ny with a Mr. Peet, the Under Sheriff of that
on, and lo enlarge in our efforts, in proportion county, who informed us that there were two
ns we ive pat ge.  For that p ; |Creelm in that county, about two miles from
we shall keep a steady eye t all the Fars ille, which I each other atex-
popular works that may be forthcoming, thallnnl.ly right ongles, oml each hell on thein
we may serve our readers with estraels as course. ‘Fhat by throwing a stick into ihe
early as they can get hem Som any other|one above where they crossed, it would pass
source.  Likewise we intend, should eircum- immediately over, and go off’ in the exact di-
stanees permit, to obtain some few plnmlncliun-—nlrn. by throwing a stiek info the
toadorn our little work with, the coming year. other, it would likewise pass over, amd gos
1n order to do this, we eall upon all cur friends down with the eurrent in astraight line. The
in nrrears, and particularly, those who hu'curinnily was so greaf, that it attracted our

taken fhomn the bogivming, to be ready to pay
up, ntadate which we shall hereafier name.
We shall colleet, and publish o list of agents,
1o whom monies may be paid, and immedi-
ately after supplying all our back pumbers to

atiention, nnd on hearviag the story corrobora--
ted by a Mr. Bullock, a thriving respectable

| armer, who said he hud seen it twenty times,

we visited it,  The size of the streams are
nearly cqual, both rising ffom springs; and:

where they rush together to cross, the waler
forms an equilibrium, or dead ceotre.  Thus
twao sticks being put into each,above the point
© 1, whe may come inafter this date, of erossing, will get under some headway,
= —— and when each arrive at the crossing place,
 Wenoticed, and with pl 1| thie force they have acquired, will shoot them
rw,m woeks sinee, that a meeting aeross ot right nngles, and they will passdown
3 enlled by the young .en of our vil-lin the direction of their several streame.
lage, to take into consideralion measures fo E
‘suppress the vice of intemperance ; but since
. dben we have heard nothing; or at most, very|
little of the matter. We did hope that |

those who have not yet received them, we
#hall expect payment.
IF We canuot supply subscribers from No.

T CORRESPONDENTS.

“Tur Promsen Frowen" is veceived,
and shall have a pluce in our next,
- of qur yonpg men woull be Are we to hear from “ Lenia” no
o s wo it 3 their zeal se more ! We shall be really sorvy to learn
: e flie fisst fint show offyp, ¢ oho hus lost her pen too.
say thal mot onein| 5,4 4 Fromio” we hope is not so en-
raptured with * a sigh,” as to be incapa-
ble of telling us his ecstacy.

v I- ‘exertion, and we dare to

MARRIED,
In this village, on the 22d inst. by the
It.e\lr‘. l\;‘ LE:?:Ing, Me. Rowuny Clup-
vEL, to Miss Mavmoa Jase Goanssey,all
of’ Rochester.

finger of shame, pointed by a
Iz 0 sore pebuke while the evil is




136 THE

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

GEM.

ORUIAINAT PORNRIT.

lAJ.uI whitbonl.llhnm‘ldni;lﬁodl

of the struggling mind 1

e hope and vain the

\\ huh on ¥ leaves us doubly Illim‘l.
What learn we from the past '—the same -

Dull course of glory, gmil and glom'n!
1 asked the fut there

No voice from its nnfnthnmed womb.
The sun was silent, and the wave ;

The nir replied hut with a brenﬁl;

" There is a smoothness and beauty, as well But earth was kind, and from the grave

as tenth in the following, that we seldom
find in the ephemeral produetions of the day.
It isPoxenv.—Ep. Gen,
WRITTES FOT THE GEY,

TO A BEAUTIFUL BRIDE.

Peace to thee, peace o thee, love's fhirest
dangh
Iap,

ter,
in heaven, and on earth mays't thou
No form ever stood before Hymen's briglll
altar,
So pure inits bud, and go beauteous os thee.
Fair as thelily, that droops’ neath the fountain,
Pure a# a drop of heaven's erystalized dew,
Brightas the biue bell that decks the green
mountaing
Frail ns the rose, and as beantifitl too.

Bat the lily will languish beneath the green

willow,
And the dew s-drop will melt with the bright-
ness of day,
And the rose, the blue-bell, soon find their

last pillow ;
Thus the llug'lu and the beautiful ever de-
ony.
Thou must part with that bright one, who
lingers beoside thee,
of bliss;

il

Arose the eternal answer—Death 1+

And this ywas all, we need no sage
To tmu-h s N-n!um " nmly truth ;
0 fools] o'er wisdom's i nls:gu
To waste the hours of g youth,
In science wildly do we seel
What only withering years should
The languid pn!.se the. gvvr;;h cheek,
The epirits moplng on their wing.
Even now my wandering eyes survey
T'he glass lo youthfil glance so dear:
What ;lc.rp tracks of slow deeny
Exhousting thought has graven here!.
To think, is but to learn lo groan,
To scorn what all beside adore,
Tao feel amid the world, alone,
An alien on o desert shore.”
To loose the only ties which secimn
To idler guze in merey given |
T% find love, faith, and {;npe a dreeam,
And turn (o darl deapair from heaven.'

HOPE.
What is hope '—the beauteous suu,
Which eolors all it shines upon ;
The bencon of life's dreary sea,
The star of immoriality |
¥ in of feelings young and warm ;

All happy and blest, in his
Thon must wander alone, with po friend here
to guide thee—
I thl:.r_v's anguish on parth, it is this, it is
this.
Then peacs to thee, peace to thee love's frir-
est daughter,
Thou, too, must sleep, in eternity’s rest,
Thou wilt rlrnnp like the lily beneath the green
wale

Bright lnn yut thou bloom in the reslms of]
the blest,
RNOSAMOND.
The following beautiful picce of poelry is

taken from a work entitled ** Weeds and Wild

Flowers," a youthful preduction of the author)

of Pelham, and the Disowned:
KENOWLEDGE.
"Tis midnight—round the lnop which o'er
The chamber sheds its lonely beam,
1s widely spread the varied lore
Whicli fireds in youth our feverish dl‘e&ln—
The drenm, the thirst, the wild desire,
Delirions yet divioe to know 1—
Arvnid to roam, above aspire,
And drink the breath of heaven below |
From ocean, earth, the stars, (he aky,
To lift myﬁtr rious Nature's pall,
Anl bara before the kindling «
In man the darkest mist of nll

A day beam bursting through the storm ;
A tone of melody, whose birth

I=, oh! too sw.rrl too pure for earth !

A ‘blossam of that radiont tree

Whose fruit the angels only see !

A beanty and a charm whose power

h lour !

Is cu
A portion I'l!ylilﬂl world to come
When earth and ocean meet

RURAL REPOSITORY,
Hudson, N. T,
THIS literary pu'blu:al.wn has arrived to (he
sixth year, since.its cotlll:l:cm.'emni and s
paper of merit, circulating widely through the
utry. It is issued semi-manthly, at &1 00
um, and conlains 8 ootavo

rsons wishing to obtain W’Wk‘

can do 50 bg npplymg ot this office.

'l‘H_E GE
Wi!.l hepuh!.lsbml mguhrly onee in 2 weeks
t per, in octavo form, and anite
tho for iunlll It will be issued on Satur-
duys, and [rrmmmho roprictors,

ot the Office of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, to whom all letters and
communications must be ,"post paid.

addre:
The terma are ONE DOLLAK per an

mim, payable in all cases v Apvaxee, i
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De ours the pleasu
To wing young Ge

re—ours the strife,
nins into life.

NO. 18. ROUHESTER, J.

ANUARY 9, 1830. VOL. 1.

QRIS ITAL,

WRITTES FOR THE GEM.
THE PROMISED FLOWEIR.

Mine is no tale of fiction, intercoren
With funcy's airy visions.

tion, nor yet from scholastic erudition,

|vience. If I was ever by my gay com-
| panions, enticed to scenes of mirth and
|revelry, there was always a guard up-
\on my lips, a restraint upon my actions.
|If' ¥ was ever by the soft enchanting

“'Tell him’ said the beautiful Louisa,
to one of her young and volatile com-
panions, ‘lell Leander Murray, when
ihe flowers send forth their odoriferous
perfi on the bi air, if he will
visit me, I will give him the sweetest
flower that blooms inthe garden.’ How
my young heart beat with transporting
raptures at the thoughts of receiving
that  eromisEp  FLoweEE—that simple
pledge of pure and unalterable (riend-
ship. To me, time moved with a slow
and lingering pace.

I waited in anx.
ious expectation for the arrival of that

| blandish of love, tempted to go
astray from the path of rectitude and
virtue, to wander in the broad range of’
profligney and ruin, how suddenly
would the thoughts of home, and ail
its associating ideas, arise in my mind
and dispel the potency of the charm be
fore me. Although the vocations of
life sometimes lulled me into a partinl
forgetfulness of the scenes from whicl
I had wandered, and the friends I had
left behind me ; although I formed new
acquaintances, and mingled with the
cheerful and the gay; tho' interest.

auspicions hour; but, alas! my hop
svere as evanescent as the last rays of]
the setting sun, that for & moment gilds
the mountain's top, but quickly leaves
it in the shades of night; for ere the
ronsummation of my anticipated hap-

1 was far, far away fromn the
hoswer of the innocent and lovely Lou-
isa. - Yet my happiness although im-
paired, was not destroyed ; for the re-
membranece of those happy hours, clung
1o my y like the pleasing recol-
Jeetion of some happy dream. ©Often
amidst the revels of the gay, have 1
sent my mind back o revisit the scenes
of my childhood, and abstracted lrom
all around me, held sweet communion
with the friends of’ hoppier days.

W ho, that has visited a foreign land,
but has felt the chords of affection draw
him towards his native home. Who
cannot remember with pare and unntin-

! , the sccnes of his early

, when all unpractised in the
art of deception, he read in the coun-|

: his youthful playmates—
ST

pride and ambiti on the one hand,
friendship, grati and on the
other, essayed with their united efforts
to chain my heart, and fetter my hands
lin another clime, yet would the thoughts
{of that prowised flower come hack upon
my miml, and awaken in my memory
all the pleasing sensations which it at
firstproduced.

The image of Louisa would appear
|before me, in all its native loveliness,
jand I would fancy that I heard her saft
voice, in gentle accents chiding my for-
getfuluess.

Could such an association of idens he
resisted ? No! at least 1 could not re-
gist them. '"I'o me they came like an
overwhelming deluge—like n rushing
torrent, sweeping away the frail fabric
which my funcy had reared as the
end and aim of all my earthly hopes,—
land bringing back the y of those
|seenes which to me were dear as exis-
ltence itself.

"Pwas not any intrinsic worth which
\that pledge possessed, nor was it that
|the gentle promiser was the object of
my adoration that gave such potency

a4

ever I'4

to the r of it; butthat slre

. 'To the sensitive, refl T

' ns like these seem to
wsoflen and alleviate the burden of hu-
man woe. | speak mot from imagina-

lwas the q:mhlr-rll;“ﬁf inmocence and vir-
ltue. Such reader Is the xmlum of u
Ipart af my life; but 1 had other feel-
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ings; I had wit

of life, 1 had endured pain and sick—‘

ness, I had leaned upon the world, and
learned too well that they who lean up-
on it, lean upon a pointed spear.

They who were my friends in pros-
perity, withered and vanished before
the blast of adversity, and left me with-
outan earthly hope, save in the friends
of my childhood ; and having seen so
much of the deception of mankind, is
it strange that I sometimes doubted)
whether I should find them the same,
as when 1 left them. .

Divided between hopes and fears, I
resolved once more 1o visit the scenes
of my childhood. One moment I would
fancy that iy former friends had for-
rotten me, which would have been ten-
fold more heart-rending, than never to|
have had afriend. Inthe next moment
the promised flower would rush in op-
on my memory, and silence all iny fears;

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
THE MURDPEREIE.
** Murder most foul, as in the worst it is
But thi 4! ge, foul, and
BHARESPEARE,

It was night. The village clock had
rung the hour, and the hoarse monoto-
nous sound of the distant waterfall that
only crept qun the silence seemed to
say, midnight reigns. There was a
sound of death in that all-pervading
stillness, which, though it was a crea-
ture of imagination, held the soul in
awe ! The moon, that had gilded the
distant housetops, had sunk in the west ;
and the bright stars gleaming in the
hemisphere like so many diamonds, and
the “ milky way,” served to draw the
attention upwards in admiration. At
thiz time I walled ont. The cool breeze
that kissed my cheek made me shudder,
for it felt like the cold touch of death,
and my mind instinctively turned upon
all those horrid fancies that associate
th Ives, with robbery, treachery,

then it was, that with a ligh heart,
1 took my way towards my native
village. I was filled with apprehen-
sions (as I approached the place of my
destination,) that I should be received
with cold regard. At that moment
what wild thoughts coursed throughout
my brain, how my heart beat with
strange emotions. Worn down by griel
and sickness, deserted by friends, and
disowned by the world, what would be
my fate if' I met with the same r ti

here? A gentle rap announced my ar-
rival. The door was opened and she—
whose memory alone could guide to vir-
tue in my darkest hour, stood bhefore
me, and with that smile of innocence)
that always played upon her radiant
face, she took my extended hand and
bade me welcome to her peaceful home,
Who shall attempt to describe the emo-|
tions of the heart, on meeting with an-|
other of kindred feelings, much less|
the feelings of kindred hearts, souls
united by the affections of childhood,
meeting again after a long separation.
The efiorts of the pen are too feeble,—

the force of language is too weak, toll

convey an adequate idea of such a mo-
ment. What is to be my fate for the

future,no human wisdom can divine,yet, |

tho' I may again wander in the wide

unfiiendly world, far from the happy|

circle of my friends, yet never, oh!
never shall I forget that indiscribable
sensation---that thrill of rapturous emo-
tion, which pervaded my bosom, when
grasping  the hand of unwavering
Iriendship,—I was by the gentle Lounisa
welcomed te her happy home.
LARS.

and” murder! and all the evil spirits,
that prowl at that dread hour waiting
on spoil, and “making night hideous.”
Wrapped in such o reverie, and still
walking onward, like Riehard from his
tent; fearing every thing, and harking
intensely, lest the air should bring upon
it as it passed, the dying groan of some
being—suddenly there started up from
a log before mne, a something that mov-
ed. My soul sunk within me, as a voice
im accents low and muttering said, ¥ a
curse to the land—" and the indis
tinct guttural pr led my under i
ing the remainder of the sentence.—
Scarce knowing what I did, 1 attempt-
ed to follow on after the figure, when 1
stooped down.and ranging my eye with
the horizon I saw to my astonishment,
a man bearing something hurthensome
apon his shoulders. 1 looked again---
it appeared to be a human being upon
the shoulders of the sturdy travcﬂer.
but he was pushing forward, and I was
obliged to (ollow on for some distance
without satisfying my curiosity. Again
ranged—and now the figures were
distinet, The traveller was a stard r
giant-like man, and he bore upon his
shoulders the body of a man, with kis head
apparently severcd from the trunk !—1 was
f‘mzin_g with very horror, and the
blood in my veins seemed nt first to stop
—then breaking away as it were, rush-
ed upon my brain charged with mad-
ness, which brought e to the d.
I soon however awoke, and the faint
sound of the footsteps of the felon broke
upon senses as my head lay upon
the earth. 1 arose, byt nothing could
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be bheard. I followed on, and soon
came within sight of the felon, who
was pressing forward with an eager-
ness prompted by the dreadful thought
that he was a murderer ! Atlength com-
ing to the wood, he turned aside, and)|
approaching a huge logz that lay just in
!he forest, sat down. A faint murmur-
ing of incoherent sounds burthened the
breeze that wafted towards me, and a
monn as sickening to the licart as the
thought of bloodshed and death could
make it, fell upon my ear! At this mo-
ment,

“‘ From in the high and hollow beech,

The Owl pour’d forth his horrid sereech,””
and the distant wood rang with echoes
upon echoes, like the wild scream of]
despair! My hair was on end, as the
night-bird again gave his scream. I
looked npon the murderer-—he =atl asj
unawed as if troth and innocence was
his shield! Mercifol heavens, that a
man-—a murderer too, should not at
once constrize that horrid seream into a
cry of revenge. But such was not the
case; and 1 even fancied that he smiled

at the wild and incongruous sound, that|

broke so fearfully upon the silence of|
the wood.

To what fearful lengths will mortals|

dare. And whata reflection is it, that
ynan will take the life of his fellow man,
trifle svith his own soul, and play with
destruction !

The mirderer arcse, and procecded
onward. The same burthen was upon
his shoulders, and he now seemed pre-
possessed with the iden that he was

Often did he turn, and stop-
ping among the leaves, listen with in-
tense feeling. Afer following liim
some distance, Lie approached a dreary,
low, uncouth log enbin, that was sur-
rounded with vile weeds, and scraggy
underbrush. e put his hand upon the
door, and again listened ; then lifting
the latch pushed it open. 1t screaked
nponits wooden hin zes,in perfect mock-

; and come together with a slamb
that pierced the thick woods like n mos-
kets' re| Instantly on entering the
body was thrown upon the floor-—and
in the sound that it made in itnlfn‘l;: 1

1d picture inm iumﬁ-vinnlinnt e dis-
:::deﬁ limbs, i.heyblee ng trunk, and
the lifeless body recking in its gore! In
manner, step by step, 1 ap-
towards the hut. A
rted backward

, which showed
and horvor the

wretched inmate Was,

mind of (he the ohject of his

swhen brought tn see

|
;‘sumc bran into the pail, which it con-

irevenge, and contemplate the deed in
all its infamy—T must say that I felt in
my own bosom how his soul must be
harrowed, and the sensation was pun-
gent. But hark! The doorslowly opens,
and the light is suddenly extinguished.
The felon appears with a pail in one
hand, and dragging the body in the oth-
er—he approached near where I stood,
and I trembled, lest he should come at
once upon me. This was a moment
more crowded with awful imaginings,
than my pen can deseribe; my whole
frame was perfectly convalsed, and I
moved in the brush where T stood:
when the murderer, stopping—cast hix
eyes with a wild flash in every divec-
tion—then putting down his pail he—
untied the top of @ bag, and pouring out

tained, and which was his burthen, n

|cow approached, and commenced eat-

ing her usual mess, (tho' late this time,)
and the cottager, murderer as he was,
guietly entered his peaceflul, tho' hum-
hle habitation, to retire—leaving me to
feel as I didfecl, and to get away asI did
getaway. And how that was, let the

reader judge from his own feelings.
3 ADRIAS.

~ SCIENTIFICAL.

Translated and extracted for Silliman’s Journal,

The color of the sea, is ascribed by Siv
|Humphrey Davy, in part atleast, to the
presence of iodine and bromine, which
its waters certainly contain, and which
result perhaps from the decomposition
of marine vegetables. These twosub-
stannes, dissolved in a small quantity of’
water, give a yellow tint, and this tint
mingled with the blue tint of pure wa-

ter may produce the sea green.
Salmonia,

Antidote to Prussic Jcid—M. Duy-
in a letter to M. Gay Lussac, da-

£20, states, that
to the hospital
isoned a cat with hy-
droeyanic acid, by placing iwo drors
in the corner of hiseye; the animal was
violently affected, and when to all ap-
pearance past recovery, a large gnanti-
ty of’ chlorine was diffused in his throat,
which very soon alleviated the symp-
toms, and when able to raise his head,
which before he could not do, he ap-
peared to take pleasure in smelling the
chlorine, from the relief which it afford -
led. In an hour he rose on his fizet, and
in the courze of two hours more, scarec-
ly any traces of morbific symptoms re -
mained. The experiment has heen tried

CErgRe,
ted Paris, April 25th, 1
M. Siman, apoth
Saint-Louis, po
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on various other animals, with similar|

vesults.—nn. de Chim., Mars, 1529,
Cupal Varnish, by J. J. Berzeliug.—Co-
pal reduced to coarse powder, and wa-
tered with caustic liqguid Ammonin,
swells, andis converted into a gelatin-
ous mass, which is entirely soluble in al-
cohol. To affect this solution, which
makes a very beaotiful varnish-liquid
ammonia is to be added by degrees, to
pulverized copal till the swelling ceas-
es, and it becomes a clear and consis-
tent mass. Itis then heated to 359 cent.,
and intreduced in small portions at a
time, to alcohol of 8, having a temper-
ature of about 59 cent., shaking it well
after each addition. A solution is thus
obtained, which, after depositins an in-
significant portion of sediment, is ab-
solutely colorless and as clear as water,
Method of eleaning Gold Trinkets, and,
of preserving Engraved Copper-plates—
Boil the trinkets in water of ammonia,
which dissolves the metallic copper of
the alloy to a certain depth, so that af*|
ter the operation, the metal is, in fact,
gilded, nothing but pure gold heing vis-
ible. Inthisprocessthe waste of' gold,
which takes place by the application of
ueutral salt to disengage nitric acid, (in

ihe usual method of cleaning trinkets,)|
Hitherto chemists have|

is avoided.
neglected to observe, that metalie cop-
per is soluble in ammonia. Dr. M'Cul

loch has ghown that the solution takes
place rapidly ataheat sufficient to hoil
the water of ammonia. e =ays, cop-
per-plates are apt to be injured by lying,
by, acoat of oxide forms on the surfice,
which is rabbed off by the hand of the
workman on the first inking, when the
plate is again used; and by the re-for-
mation of the oxide, and being again
removed, the fine lines of the plate are
soon injured, and obliterated. 'T'o pre-
vent this, he recommends the applica-
tien of common spirit varnish to the sur-|
face, when the plate is laid by; it is ea-
sily applied, and can be removed by
#pirit o’ wine.—Edin. Jour. of Seience.

Something of a Tree—A correspond-
ent in Byron has sent us the dimensions
of asycamore tree, which was lately
cut in that town ; Circumference at the
ground, 55 feet, where there is a laree
excrescence extending round the trunk ;
circumference four  feet ahbove the
ground, and entirely beyond the projec-
tion, 33 feet! dinmeter at the ground,
13 feet; diameter five feet above thel
ground, 10 feet. A part of this “ mon.
arch of the forest,” has been manufie.
tured into a smoke-house—to cure the

MISCELLANEOUS.

WINTER.

December came; his aspect stern

Glared deadly o'er the mountain caim;

A polar sheet was round him flung,

And ice spears at his girdle hung.

O'er frigid fields, and drifted cone,

e strode undauntedand alone :

Or, throned amid the Grampians gray,
Kept thawe and suns of Heaven ot bay.,
Introduction to the * Queen’s Wake," by Hogg.

Such is the splendid description of
December given by the Etivick Shep-
herd, than which we do not remember
ever to have seen any thing more poct-
ick. But his portrait must be confined
to those winters we knew when we
were boys, and not to our modern ones,
when, il the heavens be overcast, it is
more in sorrow than in anger. Now
a-days, winter creeps upon us so grad-
vally, with =0 many sunshine smiles
upon his brow, and in such a green old

(age, that we ecan scarcely recognize
|iim as the same old gentleman who
|uzed to pay us a visit, all rigidity and

ffnes=, with an eternal scowl upon
features, his elf-locks hung with
cles, and breathing forth the nipping
blast. Formerly he came “with polar
sheet avound him flung,” now he makes
his entree like a very Niobe, dissolved in
tears, Although the old fashioned win-
ter had some crustiness about him, and
great coldness in his manner, he used
to Lring in his train a host of comforts,
to which his presence added double
zest.  'There was ofter the shating and
snowballing, the sleizhing, and other
et ceterns of the day were done, the
snug dire-side with the family civele
drawn clesely around it, the apples nnd
nuts, and perhaps the pitclier of fine
clear cider, to give food for conversa-
tion, and subject for the m?l‘l‘y‘fﬁk—
Then, the joyous tale went round in all
the hilarity of health, while old and
young appearcd disposed to enjoy them-
selves and laugh at the storm that rav-
ed without. With bodies braced by
the lieen air and exercise, and hearts
filled with glee, the very whistling of
ald Boreas seemed to join in our gaiety
and mingle in the chorus of our mirth.
And about Christmas too, what a fand
of fun, filling the stocking, watching
for the Bell-snickle, and Heaven knows
how many othér pranks, All these
have passed away with the old fashion-
ed winter, and primmess and ropriety
have succeeded them. Children now
no longer seem to be children, mewed

hams of elephants, donbtless !--Bar, Py

up ina corner with frames relaxed, th
arem to deeard the blnst that in the ol
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en time would have been thought the
vernal gale. Instead of roughing it
throngh hail, snow, and rain, and just
popping in to warm their benumbed
fingers, and then out again, to mingle
in their merry work, the drawing room,|
well heated, most be the scene of their
amusements; and i they happen to
make 2 sortie into the open air, it is on-|
I¥ to run back again with a shudder.

RECOLLEOTIONS OF A
. NIGHT FEVER.
Unconsciousness, or sleep, its coun-
terfeit, dropt a curtain between me and
this stage of sullering, und again the

shadows of my delirinm took another|

form. I was in a s theatre,

searcely devours one victim ere he clam-
ors for th Imaginati
pictore a more loathsome or terifie mon-
ster, His face, though still human,
bore the same revolting resemblance to
the wolf that man, in his worst form, is
sometimes found to bear to the monkey ;
his teeth, or rather fangs, for they were
of enormous size, protruded from the
bloated, purdle lips, that were constant-
ly drawn back and distorted with one
eternal grin ; his cheeks had the fixed-
ne=s of marble, with that {rightfal ashy

{bue which is only to be foung ‘on the face

of the dend, and can be compared to
nothing living; the color of his eyes,
small, fierce and burning, could not be

where the earlier events of the French
Revolution were being represented, till
by degrees, that which at first had been
no more than & show, became reality:
and I, who had only been n spectator,
was converted into an actor, and called
upon to do and suffer. Sometimes T
paraded the strects with the infurinted
moh, shouting * Caira’ and the Marseil-
lois Hymn ; while at others I was the
doomed object of popular hatred, and
had a thousand hair-breadth escopes
from the guillotine, which was going on
incessantly by night and day, till the
kennels ran with gore, and Paris had
ihe look and smell of one hoge slaugh-
ter-house. Still the ery was for blood

—“more blood:" The sun itself refus.|

ed to shine any longer on the poliuted
ciiy. It wos the third morning, and
still no other lizht appeared in the sky,
but 2 broad crimson moon, in wich Par-
is, with its deeds of death, was reflect-

ed as in a mirror suspended over our|

i guished ; but they were sunk deep
under huge brows which, like his head
were utterly bald of hair. In place of
all other dress, he wore a winding-sheet,
without belt or buckle, that at every
|movement spread and again closed up-
on his body, as il it had been part ol
ihimsell‘, and more like the wings of n
bat in its action, than the mere waving
of his shroud.

“The populace thrust forward the
poor old priest with clubs and staves
towards this monster,much as the keep.-
er of some wild beasts thrusts into
its d en the living victim thot is destined
to gorge his appetite. In the twink-
ling of an eye hiz head fell; when the
man of blood shook his shroud till jts
swelling fold left his body naked ; and
holding out to me bis leng arms, refter-
atéd his incessant ery, *Encore un!”
Before the rabble, who were well en-
ough inclined to gratify his wishes,
1 had burst my way through them, and
leaving the noise far behind me, had

heads. 'This sign, however, prodigious found a refuge in my hotel.
as it was, had no effect except on a few :
weaker spirits; in general, the yells of] Young Men—Thou=ands of young

hl 1.

1 y only b =0 much the
louder and the fiercer foi the people
were dronk with sin and blood as with
new wirnie, und reeled along the streets
like Atys sml the frantic crew of Cy-
bele in olden times, when their limbs|
were wet with rer:nl gore, n.u‘q foul n‘;—

men have been ruined by relying for u
good name on their honorable parent-
age, or inhsrited waenlth, or the patron-
age of friends. Flattered by these dis-
tinctions, they have felt as if they might
live without plan and without effort,—
|merely for their own gratification and
indul No mistake is more fatal.

ferings to the n g
pale priest, venerable from his grey
locks and placid features—placid in the|
midst of all this fearful tumult—point-
ed with his aged hands to the red sign
ahove, and bade us remember the fate

It always issues in producing an ineffi-

|cient and uvscless character. On this
|account, itis, that character and wealth

rarely continue, in the same family.
more than two or three Ige_uernllons,

of Ninevah. He was i y |
by the mob, and dragged Eowu.ﬂis the|

The br - F g o de-
eepﬁ:'a confidence in an hereditary
1 1 lect the of formi

scaflold, where the inces-
santl his office, and as each head
fell, rather than called, to the

t Encore un' encore un! He
was the rigid ogre of the fairy tale. who

? - =

f their own, and often exist in

:::lefy nn?ra reproach to the worthy
ancestry w{mse name-they bear.

1 the formation of' n_good character,




142

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection
THE GEM.

it is of great importance that the carly
part of life be improved and guarded
with the utmost diligence and careful-
ness. The most critical period of life
is thnt which elapsed from fourteen to
twenty-one years of age. More is done
during this period. to mould and settle
the character of the future man, than in
all the other years of life.

ry about the age of sixteen. They are
|allowed great liberty, visiting each oth-
er till late at night, without interrup-
tion : indeed, being in pany with a
female is idered the best protecti

A woman is enabled to diverce her hus-
band on very slight grounds: a bad
temper on his part is a sufficient reason ;
and, if no serious offence can he proved
gainst the wife, she is entitled 1o re-

If a young man | this se
with pure morals and n fair reputation,
a rood name is almost sure to crown
tis maturer yeavs, and descend with
him to the close of his days. On the
other hand, if'a young man, in the
spring season of lile, neglects his mind
and heart; if he indulges himsell in vi-
cions courses, and forms habits of in-
efliciency and slothfulness, he experi-
enees a loss which no efforts can re-
trieve, and bringe a stain upon his char-
acter, which no tears can wash away.
Life will inevitably take much of ils
shape and colouring from the pluastick

ceive back her dowry. Every lady,
when she visits, carries on her arm alit-
tle bag of coffee--—-this is boiled at the,
house where she spends the evening,
thus enabling her to enjoy society with-

|out putting her friend to expense.

It was observed of a philosopher who
was drowned in the Red Sea, “ that his
taste would be suited, for he was a man
of deep thinking, and always liked to
go to the hottom.™

Ezamples.—TFenr is but a dobieuns, a

powers that are now operating. Eve-
ry thing almost depends upon giving a
proper direction to this outset of life.
The course now taken isusually deei-
sive. The principles now adopled, and|
the habits now formed, whether good
or bad, become a kind of second na-
ture fixed and permanent.

Prom the Virginia Gaz, March 10, 1769,

A correspondent says he was an car-
witness to the following whimsical dia-
logue between a short gentleman and o
tall lady, with a grenadier Lint, in the pit
of Drory Lane theatre one evening, this!
week :

Gent.—Be so kind, madam, asto pull
off your hat.

Lady.—What a ridiculons request !
Did you ever know, sir, the ladies take
off’ their hats in a play-house?

Gent.——I am so short, madam, that 1
can see nothing unless yon will be obli-

ging.
Lady.—-Then, sir, you should not

treacherous teacher of duty. Exam-
ples areof much greater efficacy with
men, for they not only direct to virtue,
but prove that it is not impossible to
practice what they admonish.--- Pliny.

FPathetic.

A fellow who sometimes ' writes verses,
having lately got married, scnt us his mar-
vinge prefaced with the following lines, the
production of his own muse, No doubt he
felt every word of it.

Love is a curis’ thing,
And all things show it—
Onece 1thot so;

And now 1 know il.

THE HISS-—I'rom the French,
Thanks my gentle, absgnt friend,

A kiss you in your letter send—
Butah ! the thrilling charm is lost,

In kisses that arrive by post;

That finit can only tastefol be,

When gathered melting fram the tree.

Woman's will,
The following lines were copied from the

have come here until you were taller.

Gent.—-(Very gravely) Madam, 1
did not make myself.

Lady.—-(Imitating him.) Nor did I
make my hat, sir.

Gent.—-(Angrily.) 1 pity the man
madam, that has made youn his wife,

Lady.-—--(Laughing.) T fear, sir, the
Indy who may make you her husband,
will meke you something else.

This occasioned o loud laugh from
the persons near them, and the poor
gentl was so abashed that he made
no further reply.

illar erected on the mount in the Dane John
ield, fi Ty called the Dy field, Can.
terbury ;—
4" Whtrflli(a the man who has tle power and
skl
To stem the torrent of a woman's will 1
Fou if she will, she will, you may depend on't,
nd if she won't, she won't, so lherc’s an
end on't.""

Epitaph on a Mr, Legg.
Here lies a man who ne'er did beg ;
And when he died,
His friends all eriel,
We're left without a legg !

| L4

Honor and shame from no condition rise,

Arah Women—The Avah women mar.|

Act well vour part, there all the honer lies.



THL

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

GEM. Las

DR GBI,

F’ﬂMIY. Janoary Sth, 1530,

F f[_j"\\'n are now engaged in re-printing our,
back numbers, and shall soon be able to sup-
ply deficient copies.

IT"We acknowledge, with pleasure, the
reipt of forty-nine new subscribers, since
our last number. |

Fire.—0On Sunday last, a fire broke outin a
building belocging to Mrs. Vesey i Buifalo-
street, and occupied by her as a boarding-
house. It was got under after destroying the
roof. It took from astove-pipe. Much inju-
ry was done by the precipitation in moving|
farniture, &ec. We understand, llawever‘|
that a subscription has been cif 1

Davis died of the wound the next morning ol
about 11. A coroner's inquest was convened

_ (atthe houseof Mr. Davie, the deceased, on

Bunday cvening, which returned a verdict of
wilfill murder committed by James Gray, and
that Elijah Gray (senior) was fulonionsly
present engaged in a riot and fray, abetting
thereto, The latter was then also committed
ta the county jail for trial. It is also stated
that an enmity had existed with the Grays
concerned, against Mr. Davis, which was un-
doubtedly heizhtened at the time the affaiv
took place, by the influence of liquor. The
senior Gray is repres as quile an okl
man, and has a wile and numerous ehildren
in the vicinity of Le Roy. Tle other two en-
gaged in the some allray, are his sons. Mr.
Davis was 56 years of age—he was one of

money enough raised to repair the building.

Morning Courier.—This is the title of a new
Daily paper issued in this village about the
beginning of the new year, by Messrs. E. J.
Roberts, & Co.—nentral as to politics.  We|
are fearful that the remark of a friend at our
elbow will prove too true—that they are serv-/
ing the public, and not themselres. We wish!
it success, yet we donot see how it is to ob-
tain it.

!
I

Marder.—We extract from the Morning
Courier, the following partienlars of the Le
Roy murder. |

‘We have just received the Le Roy Gazette,
from which we learn that the affray took plnce.!

between 6 and 7 o'clock ; that the pemnsi
concerned were Elijuh Grey, (senior)James
Gray, Elisha Gray, and Moses Herrick.—
These men, afier two of them had been war-
ned to keep clear of the premises, and one
of themn forcibly turned out, entered the
hiouse of Mr. Samuel Davis, situated about a

mile east of the village of Le Roy. Mr. Da-
d

l wealthy.

the 1i lers of Le Roy, aond was
He has left a wife and numerons
family. L

Taemperance morements—The counlry is mo-
ving in a mighty phalanx, in every direction,
against the destructive effects of ardent spir-

ts. Temperance societies are formed or for-
ming in almost every village far and near.—
The plun of discouraging ond entirely dis-
countenancing the use of Whiskey among our
solliers, is gaining geound, an [ will, ere long,
no doubt, be fully effected. A great moral
revolution has already been produced, and
when once the intoxiealing draught shall be
entirely done away, our nation, under the
benignant smile of heaven, will stand re-
deemed from one of the foulest stains that ev-
er degraded a free people.

An old gentleman, o friend of ours, handed in
the following very significant lines. We
have ourselves felt the force of them.—Enp,

OPTIONAL SLEEP.
“ Pray, Jack, are you nsleep 1'* said Ned;
' What mokes you ask 7" heslowly said—
N i of you, or Sam,

vis called some disi sted p p

10 nssist in forcing the disturbers out, when
a general scuffle ensued; and while Mr. D.
and another person were in the act of putting
out James Groy, Mr.D.received a deep wound
in the abdomen, supposed to have been in-
flicted by o common jack-knife. The above

I want to borrow half a crown,
For something that I owe in lown ™"
“Why, then,'" said Jack, ** I am ("'

TO CORRESFONDENTS.
‘Pitt," is received. ‘W, H. W." caine toa
late. ‘Z." “lo the purting year,' in our next.
o

four first named p were dintel,

armaigned—James Gray was committed to
juil to awail a trial for assault nnd battery,
with intent to kill, and the other tiree gave
bail for their sppesrance before the county|
ootirt, for a riot and assault and battery. Mr.

MARRIED,
ili Thursday Dec. 81, the Rev.
ooy ir. Lowi Hateizy,ta Miea
Marcia Stillson.
Also, by the same, at the same place Mr.
Zara Little, to Miss Elizabeth Hemingway.
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For fifty years, and longer too,
Without n erown fo guide our view.

And next, (I'll even quote aline,
Because [ think it pretty,)
“ Our virtues thro" our efforts shine,'*
And grace onr wonld-be City.
A sample take—(I mean not you 1)
Look back a year, and call to view

ADDRESS ;
To.the patrons af the Gem.

Yes, another year has flown !—borne upon
The fleet and destin'd wings of fate, "tis gone
‘To glumber in eternity—a wrea
Upon the brow of Time to tell of death.

But hark ! methinks that something whispers
fuint,
#lill as dying echoes, when they paint
better deeds. 1t is the plaintive moan
Of that dead year.  Alas! it's form is gone,
But yet "twould speak of days and deeds gone
b

Within I’I‘n-. last twelve moons, and leave a tie

That man may not forget it once had been.

The last  New Year,' like all, was usher'd in

With iny:‘md mirth, but Winter, stern and
cold,

Came swiflly on, in chains the earth to hold.

A little while and all was drear and chill,

And even Nature seem’d itself to kill,

‘Then smiling, sofl-eyed Spring eame tripping

o'e
The wreek that Winter left, and herb and

wor,

And plant and tree, zave signs of life renew'd.

Then Bummer follow'd, and with verdure
strew'd

The new-fledg'd earth. And Autumn too,
with joy

Amd plenty crown'd, eame gladly on 1o cloy,

With hope, the grateful labourer, and spread

Before his laughing eye her bonndless meed.

And then again eame Winter, cold and

‘I'o warn that life must be like nature, s,

Our fiiends who join'd, in mirth, our joy-
ous band,
With llearllln as light ns ours—as fice and
bl

BT
The last * New Year," where are they now !
0O, where !

Hae not the iey hand of death been there ?
Alas! "tis true ; even those flowing souls
Bleep "neath the wave that oblivion rolls,

O, eruel Fime | to snatch our friends from us,
And moulder o'er their names forgetfulnoss,

And now, Sirs, I, the News Boy, tell
What 1 have seen, and what's befel
Our pative homes, our native clime,
Since last yoar bow'd to father T'ime,
Tts entrance on the stage of life,
"Midst party wars and modest strifee.

And firstly, then, I'll just premise,
By way of preoration,

That ** Unele Sam'’ is now at peace
With ev'ry other nation—

‘That our eclat, of late, has grown

‘I'he same it always hns, and shown

To wond'ring nations, all around,

That peace and pleaty ron sbouml

The sparkling glass with poison fill'd,
That, qunll"ufﬁy each, so many kill'd.
Where is il now T—its dead ning thrall
Pour'd out fo fill the ** big ranawl."

OFf Perties, I've not much to say,
And leave them for their beadles
To herald forth their great dinpl.ulr'
“ With trumpet, deom and feedjes.”
Aunties, Masons, and others, too,
Who have no name for public view,
Have each receiv’d a due regard,
From thosas for whom they've toil'd #o hanl.
Here let them rest, for we're a brother,
To Anti, Marson, and the other.

Our schools have flourish'd like the rose

That bloom’d in Nature's bower,

And every month the leaves disclosc
" some new op'ning flower.

The lamp of Seience—Virtue's guide—
Extends its halo far and wide,
Embracing all who dare be wise,
And wafts their glory to the skies.
A sweeler ineense, tar, to heav'n,
Than aught of earth that could be giv'n.

Bul now the * New Year comes agnin, anid
bringe,
Beguiling still, the phantom hope, that clings,
Ho denr around man's vain and anxious soul,
Amil joy and mirth again pervade the whole.
Then join the throng, wmé for a while fo?:l,
"Midst all your mirth, that raue lies sleeping

Vel—

"That but a winning smile from you, dear

friends,
Would kindle into flame, o fire that lends
To timid Genius, its alluring aid
To sonr aloof, or seek ihe beechen shade.
Let all be joy—let not a care intrude,
Ormingle with your iearl’s sweet Pl‘ﬂIl“Ille

And now, dear patrons, our best wish receive,
That peace, and wealth, and joy, and hope,

may give
You all your hearts canask—that Fame may
ruso
Her temple proud, and vivid Genius praise.
January 1, 1830,

THE GEM,
Wijldlw published roguil;rlyo:;; in2 \;eelg
on aper, in octavo form,
able for 'I;igﬁln;' TE vl b Jasind. oo Satek
days, and printed for the proprietors,
By Edwin Scrantom,
at the Office of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, to whom all letters and

communicafions must be nddressed .
The terms ore ONE mmnam
mum, payable in all cogcs v anvaxcs, i
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Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

NO. 19. ROCHESTER, JA

NUARY 23, 1830,

VOL. 1.

ORIGINAL,

and he had exclaimed in rapturous ex-

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM,
THE FIRST AND LAST VOW.

In the city of Montreal resided a M.
Cameron. He was a native of Scot-
Iand, and held an office under the gov-
ernment. e had selected Montreal us
a residence, in orderto afford the advan-
tages of the nunnery to his only child, a
lovely daughter. Ieabelln was every
thing that was amiable in mind and

, Which combined with person-
al atwraction rendered her the polar star
of many a devoted heart. But Isabel-
la bad almost (fom childhood been he-
trothed to her cousin William Dudley,
who loved her with increasing ardour;
as each year brought forth some hither-
1o concenled beauty of mind or person.
Our story commences the week previ-
ous to their marriage. Isabella sat a-
lone in the drawing roont at her father's
when Dudley entered.

“ Augusta will be here to-morrow
Dudley,” said the lovely girl, while her
dark eyes filled with tears of joy, at the
thought of meeting her beloved friend,
who was aboarder in the nannery ot the
same time with herself, and who had
twined hersell’ round her heart, by her
gentleand winning manner. Their souls

1at. &
I

] nd e
and since they had left school, they had
kept up a regular cormslpnndt:rl .

“ She has consented to be brides-
maid,” said the lively Dudley, “ and does
she not congratulate you on your ap-
proaching nuptials?”

“She does,” replied the bloshing girl,
[ have purposely withheld your name
Dudley, to give her an agreeable sor-
prise, as you admired lherso much last
winter at York. [ am half inclined to
believe that you were in love with her,
burt ¥ will try you both, for she is not
sware that in the betrothed husband of|
her friend, she is to meet an old beau ;
“tis all in the dark to her.” :

Dudley had spent the winter previous,
in York, where Augusta was n reign-
“ing belle. He had, itis true, hung over|

t nt, in praise of the performance,
he did not observe the transitory light-
ing up of that psually calm and mild
blue eye. 'Tis true that Augusta was
never so happy as when he was near
her. Imperceptibly he had stolen her
young affections. She knew not of his
engagement taanother—she knew not
that his heart was all Isabella’s, her ear-
ly companion and best beloved Triend.
Augusta hagd hoped l!ui she was not
looked upon by Dudley with indiffer-
ence, but she could not read his soul.--
He did admire her most for her extreme
gentleness, and she was beautiful as the
snow-drop, and shrunk like it, from oh-
servation: and when he left for Mon-
treal, she hardly dared to own to her-
self that there was a kindlier feeling for
him in her gentle heart, than friend-
ship. But she almost reproached her-
sell’ when she found with what heart-
felt pl . ehe had pted the invi-
tation of her friend, to visit Montreal
and be her bridesmaid at the approach-
ing nuptials. Isabelln had observed
that Augusta, in all her letters, had
spoken in high term&ol William Dud-
ley, 1o whom she wished to be remem-
bered by her friend.  She had purpose-
Iy evaded all Angusta’s enquiries, asto
the name of the gentleman whom she
was going to wed, to give her an agree-
able surprise. Isabella had watched
all day for the carringe. At length it
came in sight, apd in a few moments
the friends were in each other's arms.

4 The lover, the lovery’ execlaimed
Augusta who was unusually lively.

“ You shall see him in just two min-
utes,” said Isabella, ¥ when we go down
to tea—nnd there is the bell us T am
alive.”

They descended the stairs; they en-
tered the dining room, and there, stand-
ing at the harp, was William Dudley.
Augusta cast her eyes fearfully around
the room ; there wos no other gentle-
man there, and the truth now fashed
upon her mind. I haveseen o frail and
beauteous flower crushed, and wither-

her while seated at the Piano,in rapture,

ed by the chill of winter winds; Ihave
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seen the mildew's fearfu Iblightupon the
fairest fruits of earth; but never was
there such overwhelming desolation as
now clung around the keart of the hap-
less Angusta. Yet she assumed a look
of composure, and never was there a
sweeter bride, or a fairer bridesmaid.
Augusta stood calm, and motionless,
and saw all she loved, wedded to her|
friend. She kizsed the beautiful bride,
and put up a silent prayer for her hap-
piness; and then she returned to her,
home desolate, and drooping.

It was on a beautiful afternoon, about
one year after this event, I was saunter-
ing near the nunnery at Montreal, that
I was joined by William Dudley.

“ Come,” said he, “I have obtained
leave to go and witness the ceremony of
taking the veil—and I insist on your ac-
companying me." Ha then informed|
e, that Augusta was the devoted vie-
tim who we were this day to witness,
buried as it were alive.” She had al-
ways from the time of her return f{rom

WERITTEN FOR THE GEM.
THE TRAVELLER.

Montreal, after Isabella’s marriage,been
anxious to take the veil ; and at last her
friends were overpowered by her ear-
nest and tearful entreatieg, and consent-

ed. At aboui three o'clock, we entered
the chapel. Every thing looked like)
death; all was still, save the deep-toned
organ, which sent up its solemn notes
to heaven, so like the requiem of a de-
parted spirit, that we involuntarily look-
ed round, almost expecting to see the
funeral processicn.  As they appeared,
there was no appearance of death, all
was lite. The beautiful girl appeared,
supported by the Lady Abbess, clothed
in pure and spotless robes, the embl

of her innocence. She advanced to the
altar, and knelt down; and then she|
took her first vow. She renounced
the world, with all its bitterness. I saw
her deep blue eye rest, for one moment,
upon my elegant friend, and theu there
seemed a deep, deep struggle in her bo-

som. Then all was calm, and she pro-
nounced in a rich mellow voice, her
utter renunciation of this bright world:
and then they severed the sunny locks,
from that devoted head, and she lay
down, in all her deep foreakenness, he-
neath the sable pall; an emblem that
she was dead to the world, and wedded
to her God.

The organ agnin sent up its plaintive
notes to henven, They lifted that pall
of death, and Avgusta was as calm,)
and cold, as the pure marble on wh.ich!
sherested.  She had taken her first and
last vow! and her spirit had gone, wi
those sweet thrilling notes, to heaven,

ROIAMOND, |

!current of the stream carrie?lh::

During the Indian war which drencli-
Indiana in blood, and razed the dwel-
lings of the peaceful inhabitants to the
the dire revenge of the savage, to llee
to the abode of civilized man: I was
Territory; from the Straite of Michili-
mackinack to the Ohio river, by way of
in a canoe accompanied by only one
companion of my own species, and &
‘We embarked in a light canoe on the
head waters of the Wabash, and com-
notwithstanding the numerous dangers
and difficulties we had to surmount ;
whose tenderest mercies were cer|
death ; protracted by surrounding a,
ling the n of that
river, continued both day and
nothing to fear from the Indians who
inhabited its banks as they had not en-
which their neighbouring tribes had en-
gaged. Arrived within three da;
ed Fort Vincent) we were compelled to
observe the utinost caution in order to
dence compelled us to proceed only in
the night, and lie concealed in the
hunt as n ity and safety might die-
tate.
fort, I shot a large Buclk that came near
the thicket in which we lay concenled,
ears of an Indian, who was lurking
near, and who came to the spot where
suspicion in his mind of there being
white men in the vicinity, would not an-
therefore determined that instant death
should be his doom. My companion
huge son of the forest prostrate on the
ground.
ed the earth with her
our hidi

ed our frontier settlements, in Ohio and
ground, compelling those that escaped
travelling through the North Western
the great Wabash which T descended
friendly Indian.
menced the descent of that noble river,
from the known hostility of the sa
nies of fire. Our voyage 1:'hi.'ls1. %::
with little or no interruption, for wl:aiﬁ:i
listed in the war of extermination, in
journey of an Indian fortress (now call-
prevent a capture by the Indians, Pru-
woods during the day, and sometimes
"The day previous to our passing the
and the report of my gon renched the
we lay. To suffer him to depart, with
swer, il' we regarded our lives; and we
instantly levelled his rifle ‘and lnid this
The dark mantle of'
the ri

night soon shroud-
folds, and we left
ng-place and proceeded down
t ver, carrying as much of our
ison as circumstances

down, nided by the expert onrs og the
Indian who managed the eanoe, yyith
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“urprising 2
- agility,nnd propelled her for-|followed by the rising of the sun, re-
ward at the rate of eight or ten miles anlieved us from our troubles and l.'llll’h](:'(l

hour. Whilst passing an Indi -
wam or fire on the hgnks, wemlfy
gave the canoe her course, save the

slight guide of the helm, by which we,

might Keep her in the middle of the
stream, or prevent running on the saw-
yers that we frequently saw in the river.

The night we passed the Fort, was|
dark and gloomy ; a drenching rain had
driven the Indians to their wigwams,
and we succeeded in passing their for-
tress without being discovered: ween-

the following day about twenty
miles below the fort, and spending con-
iderable time in hnnti i ling 1o

remain at this place for some days, in/
order to procure a fresh supply of pro-
visions—{for game of all descriptions at
this place, was exceeding plenty. On
the second day after our arrival at this
place my companion and myself wan-
dered some distance into the woods in
quest of game, leaving our Indian in
charge of the canoe and other proper-
ty, col wunder the bank of the riv-
er. We killed in the course of the day,
a quantity of’ game such as squir-
rels, wild turkeys, &e.

us to pursue our journey
led ardour and an i r

How welcome to the lonely traveller
are the first rays of the rising sun, and
how cordially do we gweet him when he
appears above the horizon. He rises
to cheer all nature with his beams, and
infuse into our system a sensation for
ambition, which sets all the capacities
in motion, and gives reason her bal-
ance. We soon found our place of de-
pokit, and our Indian who was anxious-
Iy waiting our arrival. We spent the
day in preparing our provisions and
making all necessary arrangements fur
our departure the following night. A
shower of rain fell in the alternoon
which prevented our hunting any dis-
tance from the river ; but we spent our
time well and canghtsome fine fish, by
angling ulong its banks. No sooner
had the sun retived from our view, than
we made preparations for oor depar-
ture, and soon launched our canoe upon
its native element, and proceeded down
the river. The fear of being seen by
the Tndians caused us to proceed with
all possible secrecy; for we dreaded
their apy h as the angelof death.

with redoub-

It was pear dark before we ne
ed our retum, and the nume thick-
ets, the uneven face of the country, and
ihe narrow winding paths, lead us from
our intended course, and piunged us
deeper into the wildesness. Afler gro-
ping about for a number of hours, we;
were encournged: by the light of a fire|

"The Wabash atthis place widens out
to o great extent, the current becomes
more calm, the banks high nnd steep, on
the brinks of which grow innumerable
large trees, which throw theis shadows
into the middle of the stream.

A fewrods from the banks commence
Ichrated * steps,” or “ prairies,”

which we took for that of our I but|
on a near approach we found, to our
disappointment, it was surrounded by
hostile Indians, who were whetting the
jnstroments of torture for their white
Chagrined at this fhilore, we|
, with great caution, turned into,
the howling wilderness, to seel for al
dwelling. We wandered through thick
morasses, until at last, exhausied for|
want of pmptg mhwt\-e péu\fidid '::
place to s rthe night, and sun
i A 1d earth for our bed,

ﬁ having the co
the canopy of heaven for a cover-

h%ﬂun our wearied limhs were nbout
to free themselves of their burden by
sleep, the coarse howl of the wolf the
careless hoot of the owl, or the sharp

The cheering break of day.

the cel
which extend on both sides of the viver

as far as the eve can reach, presenting
an uninterrupted plasi for leagues in ex-
tent; covered with high grass, in which
live most kinds of wild animals that ave
to be found in the American forest.—
Sometimes the huge Bnflalo would
plunge into the river, and swim across
to the opposite bank, then emerge from:
the water and shaking the soaking ele-
ment from his coarse and broshy haiv;
aseend to the plain through some allu-
vion and vanish from the sight amidst
the high productions of the soil. The
nimble Deer when pursned by some en-
emy, eager for its blood, would flee o
this as a last refuge, and thus escape.
We encamped one morning on the
west side, near an old Indian fortress,

| with Indians

seream of the panther, would dart upon
our o fuculties, nnd arouse our|which had to all appearnnces been des-
vigor to . The rising of the moon|olated a great number of years, and af-
'wtlumleﬁzl'n'muthm terrible| ter securing our cance MONg some
and enabled us to obtain a driftwood, we concealed ourselves in
m' rest in the latter part of the night,|an adjoining thicket of young chesnuts
which wos so for our preser-|for theday. A number of canoes filled
vation. passed down the river in
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the afternoon; but being strang interruption; nm‘:l ina few d'ncys reu_oh-.
us we had no disposition to trouble them|ed a white ; € in ¥
with an introduction. Tn one of the ca-|where we arrived in forty-two days
noes was 2 white man who appenved|from our first setting out. PITT.
to be a 'Tory that had deserted from the T T T ——
American army. At a late hour at MORAL.

night we again committed ourselves to|—— - ==

the current, and continued our voyage FOR THE GEM.

without any interruption, until after
midnight, when we were alarmed by a
noise like that of footsteps, which came
firom the bank—Dbut we soon found it 1o
proceed from a herd of Buffaloes, that
were driven from the plain and swam
across the river.

The light of the stars was darkened
by the black eclouds that covered the
face of the heavens, the tall trees on the
shore encircled by the vine, threw]their
black shade on the waters, which serv-
ed to increase the darkness, and render
our coursestill more gloomy. %

Ever since the false alarm, our In-
dian declared that we were pursued,
and go often did he repeat the assertion
that we feared his prediction would be
fulfilled. Nor was he deceived in his
cxpectations. 'The brisk dip of an oar
was soon heard, and we had only time
to prostrate ourselves in the bottom of]
our bark, before we discovered an In-
dian rapidly approaching in his light ca-
noe, which moved like a feather on the
water., Arrived within a few rods he
appeared to hesitate concerning a near-
er approach, and seemed anxions to as-
certain the contents of our frail vessel,

The savage was of a giant stature,
standing erect, with his coarse black
hair hanging about his head, a bundle
of arrows at his back; in his right hand
was firmly grasped his paddle, in his
left his bow, with a fatal arrow fixed
against the string. He seemed to halt
between certainty and doubt; vesolu-
tion and fear; safety and presumption ;
and waited to imbibe the idea that foes
not friends, were within his reach. As
Iviewed the erect posture of the sav-
age, and admired his stately mein, 1
thought I could distinguish (although
an enemy) that ¥ which b }

L

THE GAMBLERS.

Valentine was a beloved son, and was
educated in a masterly style. His mind
was stored with all the riches of the
language, which, added to a brilliant
imagination, showed signs of a mighty
genius. But he was passionate, and
his temper was like the deep and dread-
fal tempest, that o'erwhelms and de-
stroys.  Valentine had many friends
wlho knew his disposition, and conse-
quently when he was in their company,
he seldom became so angry but that
they would overrule him. It happened
that Valentine left the city to travel to-
wards the West; and finding a small,
bugy village in western New-York that
snited his taste, he soon determined to
settle down in that country spot, and
no more mingle in the discordant hum
of'a city life. A few months paesed
away, and Valentine gained many
friends and acquaintances. But oh!
fatal hour, he was lured to the gaming
room, and partook of a draught there
that sealed his fiate. Being of a high
temper 1, he L I
ble as soon as he indulged in intoxica-
ting drinks. He scemedto possess more
strength when under the influence of
spivituous liquors than ever. Having
lost considerable money, and being ex«
cited by drinking, he commenced a
quarrel with his Iriends, who all quail-
ed beneath his indignant frown and ath-
letic gestures.  His passion rose higher
and higher, till the mind became the
seat of revenge. Reason had fled, and
his dark blood-shot eye was full of hor-
ror, wildness and desperation. He flew
at one of his companions whom he gin-
gled out as the victim because he led
him there. One blow, and he recled and

Fearing delny might be dangerous,
1 instantly levelled sy piece nnd fired
notwithstanding the davkness of the
night.

The sharp echo of my rifle, had not|
time to return lefore our enemy's life-
less corpse was floating on the surface
of the Wabash, and following the cu-
noe within which, five minutes before,
he stood planning our destruction, We
took possession of the canoe and con-
tinned onr conrse without any further

P (fell ! Tmagine with what velocity the
the Indian. |

|tiger seizes his prey—imagine the look

of the infuriated savage when he has
lnrked for, and overpowered his en-
emy—or the infuriated bull exposed to
the gorings of numerons hounds—all
this and more was Volentine's, He
stood over his fillen vietim and his dark
soul heaved with a gush of assassin.
like triumph. But it was of short du-
ration. Renson soon forced her way
to her wonted seat—she bmngm--wﬁ
her a mighty light—and his mind died
'a thousand deaths! The victim was ta.
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kenup, and ina Val

—

as senseless as him who had received|

theblow. But Valentine recovered.—

z&:: victim ol“;l'ﬁmpassion lingered a
, AN 1
forsaken, rrifre Taid

a a few of his companions lnid
himin the tomb! Valentine ll;n. the pluce
and found one more retired. But the
spirit of remorse followed him, and the
shade of !hai departed one intruded up-
on his solitude. Thegrave yawned,and
he fell unwashed of the blood of his fel-
low mortal. ADRIAN.

MISCELLANEOUS,

From the New-Huampshire. Observer,
MOURNING APPAREL.

Messrs. Miller & Brewster,—1 think
you would confer a favor on the public
by copying the following from a New-
York paper, hoping the reform may ex-
tend fo this section of the country.

Itbas been a matter of deep regret
to me in the settlement of several es-
tates of persons in low circumstances
in which I have been engaged, to find
Mourning Apparel so large an item—
and the expense contracted at a time
when the money expended was really
needed for other purposes. The rich
may afford it—but the poor will ever
imitate them in this particular—and it
is to be hoped that the reformation may
begin where its influence may be most
beneficial. Yours, &e. A, B.

“A meeting has been held at Caze-
novia, N. ¥. of which Henry Cran-
dall was Chairman, snd Benjamin Da-
venport, Secretary, at which the fol-
lowing preamble and resolutions were
unanimously adopted:

“Thatafter mature consideration and
due reflection, we do i the pre-
sent custom of wearing mourning appa-
rel as useless, inconvenient, and oppres-
sive, particularly to the poorer class of
citizens, and productive of no good ef-
{ect to any; i h as we ider it

y or fashion, ought to be done away.
““Resolved, That any apparel suilabie
to enter the sanciunry of Jehovah, to
ay our devotions to the most high God,
15, and ought to be considered suitable
for funeral and mourning occasions,
without alterations of trimmings or
fashion.” 5
In Paris, on the morning of the 27th,
the body of the double headed infantRit-
ta Christina, was opened at the Hospital
de la Pitie. The pericardium, or envel-
ope or covering for the heart, was single,
butinclosed two hearts,so closely con-
nected and bound together, that durting
life the peristaltic motions must have
beer simultaneous, and consequently
confounded. The organs of digestion
were double as far as the ceecum, where
the chyle is formed, and the intestines
where the alimentary absorption takes
lace. From the cecum down, there
was but a single duct or passage. There
were two livers, but they were united
into one. The following singular eir-
cumstances are mentioned concerning
the child’s death: Ritta, or the right side
of the infant, had been ill for three
days, and her illness did not appear in
any degree to influence the health of
Christing, the other side; so that at the
moment when Ritta had given up the
ghost, Christina was hanging to the
breastof her mother end playing with her
face. Butsuddenly she let go, heaved a
sigh apd died. At the end of ten
minutes Christina was cold, while Rilta,
who had first died, still retained some
warmth eight hours afterwards.—Jonr.
of Commerce.

GOUT—INFALLIBLE CURE.

I shall proceed, says Dr. Gamnet, to
give some directions, which, if rigidly
persevered in, will not only afford relief
in the fit, but will prevent its return
with such violence, and at last, totally
eradicate it, provided the constitution

a display of pride and ostentation; that
it does not serye to call to mind our
departed friends, nor to remind usof
our own mortality. Itis inconvenient,
beecause it throws the care of purchas-
ing and making clothes upon a family,
at o time when worn out with care,
watching and sorrow, they need retire-
ment and relief.—Therefore,

. That the use of any-par-
ticular habit of mourning apparel, col-

be not stiffenied with caleareous concre-
tions.

The whole secret consists in abstain-
ing, info-to from alcohols in every form,
however disguised, or however diluted.
He must not take it, either in the form
of liquors, cordials, wine, or even small
beer.

I believe there never was an instance
of a person having the gout, who tolall{
shstained from every form of aleohol,
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liowever he might live in other respects;
and [ doubt very mueh, if ever the
gout returned after a person had ab
stained from fermented or spirilous li-
quors for two years.

Tynorance.—It has been asserted that
out of 742 fomilies, comprising a pop-
ulstion of 5,310 souls, in Bullit county,
Kentuely, 430 were destitute of the
hible—of the 2,114 children in these
familics only 160 were going to school;
and in 60 families out of 742, not one
member of either conld read. We re-
gret to believe (his is not a very extraor-
dinary case, evenin some states much
older thar Kentucky.

Vork—unless of foreigners.—Niles.

Bravely done. The retailers in the
village of Assonett Freetown in Bristol
Co. (15 in number) have entered into
an agreement to sell mo more ardent
spitite. It is said that a more than
common quantity of spirits in propor-
tion to the population has been consum-
ed here,

JAsking a small Favor—A few days
since, as one of the eastern steamboats
wns shout leaving the wharf, a pas-
senger was asked totake charge of n
letter to a friend in Boston. He did so
very readily, and others having the like
favours to ask, applied to him ‘in their
turn.  In o very accommodating man-
ner, he accepted the additional charge,
and soon had his pockets filled with let-
ters.  Others emboldened by thereadi-
ness with which he undertook these lit-|
tle errands, applied to him to take
charge of lavger and more weighty ar-

But we doubt)
if sixty such families could be fuundr:
in all the New-England States nnd N.}

{ion to impose upon good nature, VEry
loudly said,  Mister, I regret exceed-
ingly to trouble you, but il’ your pock-
ets are not full, you would oblige me
very much by taking charge of ¢ Larrel
of flowr #' =N Y. Constellation.

An Officer in a certain regiment was
told that one of the lower officers had
un his own sword through his body.~—
On his earnestly inquiring how it was
done, he was informed that he had sold
his sword for liquor which he had
drank at the tavern. .

At Dorchester, Mass. may be seen an
epitaph on a young woman who sud-
denly fell down dead, in these wards :

On the 21st of Mareh,

God's angels made a sarche :
Arvound her door they stood ;
They took amaid,

It is said,

And cut her down like wooil.

In the town of Framingham is a dou-
ble grave-stone, recording the death of
two persons struck dead at the same
time by lightning. 'The author of the
epitapth, thinking perhaps, that if the
one was killed by lightning, the other
'must have been by thunder, after men-
|tioning the death of the first, proceeds:

My trembling heart with grief o'erllows
‘While I record the death of those
Who died by thunder sent from heaven
In 1777.

Four neroes were executed at Green-
upshargh, Ky. for a murder committed
on their master, while he was transport-
ing them down the Ohio to the New-
Orleans market. They died with as-
tonishing firmness, without showing the
lenst compunction for the crime com-
mitted, and one of them, the instant be-
fore he was launched from the cart, ex-

1 1—¢ death—death at any time,

ticles—such ns packages of w [ig
cuke, patterns of the newest fashions,
anid sueh like matters, which, with the
greatest good nature in the world, were
alzo taken charge of' by the accommo-
dating  passenger. “ Wont you be
lind enongh,” said a gentleman, * just
to put this shawl in your pocket, and
leave it at Mrs, Such-a-one's in Provi-
dence ¥ Shall 1 trouble you,” said
onother, “1o take charge of this pine-
apple, and hand it to my wife ? T pro-
mised to =end her one, and I wizh you
would be particular to deliver it into
her own honds.  T'm sorry to trouble
vou, sir, nt"'——He was now interrup-

in preference to slavery.”

“You owe me 15 shillings for an opin-
ion you had of me,"” said a country Gri-
pus to an honest open-hearted son of
Evin, ¢ Faith, honey, you are mista-
ken,” veplied the other “I never had
auy opinion of youat all, at all!"

An upholster in Montreal offers 12
eents per pound for gentlen's whiskers.
The asking price is not known. .

He that yuns fustest, gains the most
ground.

ted by awag. who. seeing the disposi-|

. Hethat goessofily. goes safely,
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ING YEAR.
Farewell, farewell, to the past year,
Let, nor a sigh, nor mem'ry's tear
Betray one inward, wild commotion,
Asthou pass off’ to Time's wide ovean.
Tarewell to thee ;—thy days are past ;
Time's rapid wings, like as’ hlnst
Flilling across the mountain-lawn,

Has sped thee onward ;—thou art gone ;

1 =aid thou'rt gone :—nwf,hl but thy times
. , with all its chime

Of varied s i—days that were spent,

in ght's sweel H

Seasons of Love and ecstacy,

OFf mirth, hilarity, and glee,

Dozing from pleasure’s brimful cup,

Buoying our youthful spirits upt

Days too of sentimental thought,

With solitude’s sofi breathings franghi,

Quelling each anxious sportive strife,

Giving to finer feelings life ;

Ah ! such have gone, and such bright scenes

pass’d us by—nor inlervencs

‘The orient dawn of New-Year's day

Ere fancy frolicks far away,

Mulginguﬂ in FEVery, '-

Sporting mid seenes of days gone by ; |

Such, such, our vag'ries idle spell ;
Chiming the parting year—farewell.

Thursday evening, Dec. 31, Z.

We sometimes meet with funny,
things in the shape of advertisements,|
Huddled amongst the erowd of equiv-|
ocal “ Wants” of “plein  chomber-
maids” and * light porters,” every dn_\,‘l
to be found in the London Times, we
lately observesl the following :—* Wan-
ted immediately, arespectable and well
edncated man : he must understand the]
dead languages, and speak most of the
living ones fluently.  He will be expec-
ted to wait ot table with decorum, to|
clean knives and forks, and fo attend o
horse and gig. He must be of a grave
and serious deportment, help the givls,
10 make the beds and play with the,

children.” i

An Answer—A pedagogue in Berk-
shire not long since, inquired of a boy,
+ ywhat part of specch is Oh!and Ah "
or * what is an interjection !"  'The lad
not knowing, the knight of the rod at-
tempted to illustrate by again asking,”™
what ghould yoeu say if a mon seized
you violently by the arm ™ 4 Whyl
shouald tell him to let me nlone, darna-
tion quiclk 7

A Iull—Jack Lawless, who prides
himeelf, like the Patriarchs of ofd in be-
ing cunning in the ways of “ flocks and
herds,” on. : through o field ol
cattle the mﬁ gaid to o friend,
i Whenever you see n herd of’ cuwsatli
1 them only Ehm-;
bull M 1

ding vp. fict one is sure 1o he o

SRR GBI

‘E:\tﬁrﬂ.éy. Jnnua.r)-r 25._1830. ;

(T Ackuneledgement.—We have re-
ceived since our last, 73 new subscri
bers. No move full setts can be -
nished.

A listol' Agents will be published in
onr next.

Spirit of the Age~The second nnm-
ber of this publication, centaining 14
pages, has appeared in this village. —
The price per year, is #1 in advance.
Press.—Several numbers
of a paper under the above title, pub-
lished at Utiea by Me.'T. M. Ladd, have
reached us, ITtis aneat medium quarto
paper, and very well conducted. The
price is #2 per nnnum, in advance.

Mechanics'

Sheet Almanack —Messrs, Tuiltle &
Shearman sent us, a few doys sinee, n
copy of their Almanack. Ttisa valu
able article, and ought to be put up in

the counting-room of every business
honse. It containg, besides the Calen-
dar, various articles of information rel-
ative fo judicial concerns, aml is a very
superior display of letter-press pristinge

{7=Back Numbers—Since our Jnst
we have ve-printed numbers 2 and a,
nd forwarded to all our subseribers
who lacked them. If any have failed
to get them, they will please give us in
formation.  We shall ve-print and fhy-
ward the coming week, No's. 6 and
which will complete all the sctfs sent
to subseribers from No. 1.

Fashion~=A new-moddled eap hos
lately been introduced into the fishion
able society of bon (on. It yesembles o
Louisiana gallinipper 05 much as any
thing on this earth, and ought 10 he
known by the name of the gallivip;
Cap.

New Discovery.—The American Man
ufeturer, Boston, announces a discov-
wery that will save one {ifth of ihe labor
in setting and distributing types.  This
saving ouglit 1o be made, in order to nf
ford @ vensonable r‘nntil fo printers
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THE GEM.

| QRUAlSIAL POBRRTa

WRITTEN FOR TIHE GEM.

Messrs. Editors.—If the fullowing eflusion

is considered worthy a place in your interest-
ing little paper, an insertion would be pleas-

ing o THE AUTHOR.
MIDNIGHT.
And now, oh1 night, art thou in thy deep

noon ! 5
The busy world in sleep profound lies buried,
And allis hush'd, save some sweel murm'ring|
rill,
Whose rustling voice by distance mellow'd
o'er, P
Comes sollly floating on the rising breeze,
And gives a lulling charm to this ealm hour.
And thou, oh Moon! refulgent Queen of
Heaven, .
Thou sweel companion of my wand'ring
hours,
AhL ! who can dwell upon thy placid face,
And fie) the wildest passion of bis soul
Not tuned to deeg test melanchol
Oh! who could wander atan hour like this,
Could goze on Earth, on Heaven, the slars,
and thee,
Then mork the dark green trecs, as
wove, e
Anil breathe the balmy, s\wcl}ulrralnnz nir,
But feels his heart uprais'd, his soul retin’d,
Mis nature purifi'd, effections warmed !
T envy nol the stoic's senseless heart,
Who'd gaze on magic scenes like these,
And turn bis head with solemn snecr away.
1 wonld not give one holy hour like this,
This solitary—melancholy hour—
For all the pomp, snd show, and tinsel'd
Which crowd the gorgeons halis of rie
greak.

low they|

and

Ride on falr moan, 1 empyreal arch ascend,
Anil span the starry, bright, mthereal vault ;
But witluthee, in spiritual eestacy,

Oh! let me tread thy wild, and |{|‘?gi-- path 1

Tachester, Jan. Sth, 1830,

5" We hope thal our new friend will not be
content with sending o single prodoction,.—
We invite a continuance of his favours, and
hope they may be neither ‘ few,’ nor * far be-
tween,'—Ens.

WIMTTEN FOR THE GIu.
STANEAR.
) virTuE, thou'rt o boon that's given,
T'o those of mortal birth ;
“T'o goide our erring feet towards heaven,
The brightest thing of carth.

Bt there is yet a brightor thing,

Purer—holier, far, -

To guide the soul’s dotk wandering ;
~ Reusws—Henvenly star.

5|1 pluck'd a rose—'"twas in its bloom

NOZAMOND.

FOR THE GEM.
THOUGHTS AT SUN-SET.
The sun has set—his golden rays,
Are with the shades of evening
The vestal virgin's hymn of praise,
Is on the sombre shades ascending.
How sofl upon the ambient air, i
The music of those heavenly numbers,
Perform’d to close their evening prayer,
And court the nights refreshing slumbers.
Their souls are wafled far on high, .
On wings of love UT—bme 1o
Where not a tear shall dim the eye,
And not a tender tie be viven.
Where no discordant passions rove—
No pains of crosa and adverse fpeling,
But melts in harmony and love,
Ture friendship, o'er their b
Where not a thought impure may be,
To mar the spirit’s pure devotion,
Dut wrapt in thrilling ecstacy, -
Drink deep of loves unbounded ocean.
0, how 1 long to reach that goal,
Where there will be no fg:rofehmging;
Anil where the fieed immortal soul,
Shall be through realms of glory ranging.
LARA.

VED §

WHITTEN FOR THE OEM.
THE FRAILTY OF LIFE.
And plac'd it on my hreast, =
That 1its fragrance might enjoy,
While I sat down to rest.
Then musing o'cr life's longest span,
How short, how soon "tis gone—
Least alook upon the rose—
"Twas withered—and wan.
Emblematic of human life |
S quickly "twill decay.

For whe can boast a year !—we niay
0-MOrroW pass nway. -
Then feeting time ! pursue thy course ;

And enward quickly fly :
Far who con stop thy mighty course ?
I am prepar’d to die !

THE RETORT.

Two neighl'ring Lawyers, elever follows,

One lack'da hnni, and one a bellows,

Their names perhaps you'd like (o know ?

Elins one, the other Joe—

Joe sent o message to Elias,

For his Espinasscs, Nisi Prive—

This answer back Elias sent,

Ilis office books he never lent,

** But Joe might eall, i’ that would do,

And in his office readd them through.!’

It ¢hane'd Elins on the morrow,

‘To Joe his bellbws sent Lo borrow—

My hellows, tell my wwlh:;ﬁ'iend," s
end, oy

Il

Says Joe, *“is what'I never
But he may call, if’ he's inelin'd to,
And blow all day, if' he'sa mind to,"

—_—
THE GEM,
Will be published regularly once
on good ?’upal" in octavo ﬁl’l’l‘: and
able for binding, Tt will be
diy=, and gl.nld for the
y Bdwin

2 woeks
o Bkt

tom,
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

_B.c ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

o i

L=

r .

joins the river. T

NO. 20.

ROCHESTER, FEBRUARY 6, 1830.

VOL. 1.

___omI@IAL, |

extend to the top of the

properly to
st ioned hill, all of that space be-

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

DORA;
THE
DEVOTEE OF NEOSKEECK.
Part First.
Pk oy o
Much may lic in that short compasé.

Cormwall.

Not an handred miles {rom the city
of P——, is one of the pretti little

ing highly improved by *lab'ring
swains," except those small patches of
woodland usually left in clearings, and
which, besides their real use, so happily
relieve the eye from the otherwise ap-
parent sameness of’ prospect.

The inhabitants of this spot have no-
thing peculiar in their character to dis-
tinguish them from their fellow-beings
of other situations, except their univer-
sal 1 sty and ment. Their
forefathers were chiefly of one family,

\-all?'s in these independent states, It
is indeed so beautiful that we fear any
deseription of it would be but mockery,
and all attempts to write the same,
would be making mere common scene-
ry of aspot meant to be the climacter-
ic of natural beauty in the creation of]
the universe. Some description, how-
ever, is necessary to our forthcoming

who settled on it when the Indians were
the owners, and their good opinion the
only safegoard of their lives and for-
tunes. Their families continued to
arow and flourish—to intermarcy and
raise up children, who would go over
the same routine, independent of the
rest of the world. From these circum-
stances, and the retiredness of their

story.
This valley has on one side, one of]
those high hills so common to the coun-
try, (which are of sufficient elevation
to strike a traveller near them with the
singular graondeur of their appear-
ance, but do not make an ugly black
mark on a map :) covered to the top
with lofty chesnut .and hickory trees,
T ich, ti the storm
raves and whistles, and at others the
sun pours its rays through their boughs
on the evergreen laurel that thickly
shelters their roots. ‘That mountain
serves for a northern inclosure ; while
to the south the country rises with a
e slope to the summit of another
elevation. Within a short distance
from the foot of the tirst mentioned hill,

h they have L i, os
it were, from the rest of the world, and
it is seldom the ambition of one of their
youth will require him to extend his
travels far beyond the precinets of Ne-
oskEEcE Vare. Still they are a wellin-
formed, and communicative people,
and for these reasons their houses are
often the resort of loungers from the
city, who seek its peaceful shades to
clear themselves of the town's contam-
inating impurities.

A small village had gradually arisen
on the banks of the stream, owned by
the =everal mechanics to whom the
neighbourhood gives encouragement.
There is, as usual, a green upon which
the children sported beneath the folidge
of goodly elm-trees :

““ While many a pastime circled in the shade,

and parallel toit, flows a purling brook,

m"" “ -wla‘ g pen. i £ roriom
- the of

gle Aﬂargr&':;: it flows with a

mm over silver :u.nds ngd

sparkling now aded by

p o nlly rofile|

The young cont as the old surveyed ;
d many o gambel frolick'd o'er the
ﬁgﬂ. sleights of art, and feats of strengt
round."*
It was to this place the charge of a
neighboring pedagogue used to repair
at every rccess; and there might be

o
went

branches ;|
off thro
ws until it

ugh|seen the chub

little

urchin,. the obstpeper-. |
ous youth, the gich, Iw‘f

vale may be snid/the groupe of modest village
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all of them engaged in perusing their
tasks, wholesome play, or pleasantly
chatting on momentary subjects. In
the latter company, the fair Dora
Froxtexzy shone the brightest. She
was the daughter of an opulent farmer,
who resided on the out-skirts of the
village; whose only child she was, and
consequently the life and pride of her
parent. Everyattention had been paid|
1o her education that the situation of]
Pleasantville afforded. Possessed of al
sensitive mind, she was extremely sus-

ptible of the at shown her;
and her gratitude to her ﬁilhtzr. as well

they were repulsed for the present.---
This only caused the chains of the sen-
timent to bind him harder, and he be-
came a rambler in wood-lands, and a-
long the banks of thestream. He was
often seen with his line in hand, wan-
dering on its borders, seemingly wrap-
ped in thoughts that escaped in sighs or
scraps of rhyme, which were hurried
off on the breeze. Old Mr. Watson
was acquainted with h nature, and
the nature of his son's feelings soon be-
|came known to him, At one time he
secretly followed him,and his report we
will give, instead of a dull i

as a warm heart and agr I
tion, ensured for her the friendship of)
all. bined with her | attrac-
tions, was such a charming figure, and
graceful carriage, as might vie with a
belle of more fashionable circles than
were usually seated around her father's
fire-side. It was for these reasons that
she was always the umpire——:f unhap-
pily any petty disputes would occurbe-
tween her quai \
that the most stubborn spirituoso would
immediately renounce her positions, ifl
they were not found to be in accordance|
with those of Miss Frontezy.

So many good qualities could not fail
to attract the attention and admiration|
of some one of her cotemporaries ofthe|
other sex. She had now reached her|
seventeenth year; that time of life
when the female heart is said to contain
the most intense feelings, and guickly
discovers any lave invasion that threat-
ens it : and sure the heart of Dora Fron-
tenzy was threatened by at least one.

hether her personal or mental

charms more particularly attracted the
admiration, (and, had he been allowed,
the adoration) of Hexny Warson, we,
do not pretend to say ; but true it is, he|
devotedly loved her, His was the ar-
dent, fitful love of twenty, not the warm
steady passion of more advanced years.
This species of affection, the world
knows, ia capable of being trosferred
to another object if not requited ; and
whether that of Henry was duly valued,
the sequel will show.

His character was marked with the|
same lines that displayed Dora's, only
they were stronger, and more adapted
to his sex :--—-hers the placid civer,-—his|
the mountain stream. His life known
to every farmer’s son inhabiting the val-
ley, as one similar to theirs in rank,
birth and style of education. He had
become acquainted with Dora as a near
neighbour, and in love with her, per-
haps on account of similar B
¥e made his ndvanees accordingly. and

The sty at one place widened, and
|abounded with fish which were often
the sport of the boys of the village. To
this place Henry led, and seating him-
self on the root of a beech, he began
\the following

SONG.

Had I o small thatch'd mountain cot, that rog-

ged rocks would hide,

And Dorn, fair, my light, my lifo, there seat-
ed by my side ;

My inmost wish would be complete, despon-
ing care would flee,

Into the nir, with dull despair, far, far away
rom me,

The shepherd's eall would be my ery, the
tender flock my care,

While seated on the mossy rock, we'd carve
our homely fire ;

And when the sound of jocund pipe, andwild-
wood song would fail,

We'd con the happy hours spent, in sweet
Neoskeeck vale.

The speckled trout might swim for me, the
finny pike might play,

And undisturbed the laughing brook reflect
the brightest day—

Our hours would pass in primal glee, our
thoughts by virtue led,

The mountain breeze our lullaby, the leafy
couch our :

And smoothly would our life lead on, as airy

fancy's tale,
While memo: would oft look back, to
sweet Neoskeeck vale.

“Ha, ha,” exclaimed the old man,
““ what have we here, indeed, but a po-
et? Why man, this hummi and rhy-
ming will craze you. Come home with
me, and not waste your time angling for
trout at bright noon-day.”

‘ Father,”" said Henry, starting ‘back
and coloring, “I did not dresm you
were lm:,fd Not a put—l-only hum-
ming an old---song.---Bad luck ‘to-
those trout are cunning fishes.” e

“'They are s0,” rejoined his father,
which is a reason why you should not
angle in water so sh that the small-
est minnow would not venture nesy
yonr line." )




This remark brought Henry to his

THE GEM.
e ————
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senses, and he pensively followed Mr.
Watson home without ul.l.eri‘l:: morre
words on the subject.

werein this situation, when
near the close of a day in the month of]
July 182-- the city mail coach 1

dshiy Inquiry was immediately
made of the landlord, by the attentive
Smelton, which resulted in the honse of
Frontenzy for her residence, as Dora
would make for her a confidential com-

forter. 1In this arrangement the crafty

EY 3

ring the
age moved at a mod-

drawn by jaded horses, te
valley. The carri . o

libertine e cir of
being a former acquaintance, would be
a sufficient excose for frequently visit-

:rrige rate up the pop
leasuntville, until it stopped at “The|
Old Soldier,” the well knog\e'n Inn of]
the place. A young man stepped rmrlI:

ing the Fr V's ; , he could
also make love to the daughter, and he
was wont to say, that the acquisition of’
her father's estate would be no small

the carringe, and as he gl 1a loo
of recognition towards the landlord
who appeared at the gate, handed a la-
dy from the inside, and at the same
time exclaimed, “Good evening; Col
Williame, glad to see you! Let me in-
troduce you to Miss Parker, the daugh-
ter of your old friend.”

“God bless you, young lady,” said
ihe old gentleman, “and you, Will
Smelton, I will heartily welcome to the
cheer of the 0ld Soldier.”

““ Passengers all ready !’ halloed the

1z to the patrimony of the
Bmeltons of Neoskeeck.

This chapter, therefore, will leavethe
reader to accompany Eliza Parker, and
William Smelton on the way to the
Massio,

[To be continued.]
FOR THE GEM.
THE INDIAN.

“ I defy any white man to say that he en-
tered Logan's Cabin hungry, and he gave him
no t ked, ond he clothed him not.""

driver, and away the carringe flew.
William Smelton, was one of those
persons whom we often see about cities|
and large towns ; who are, strictly spea-
king, ad "y i on the
highway of fortune, and not unfre-
quently of licentiousness. These fel-
lows, by effrontery genernlly make their
way into the families of honest citizens,
steal the hearts of their daunghters,
whom they betray almost as soon as
gained. Smelton was a native of our|
vil , and atan early age commenc-
ed his career. The landlord of the Old
Soldier had given him a recommenda-
tion as a clerk in the mercantile estab-
lishment of his friend Capt. Parker.——

Speech of a Chicf.

If we look into the most distant pe-
|riods of antiquity, we can find the most
| celebrated traits of character, but none
that can be compared to that of the A-
merican Indian. ‘Their virtues have
never been justly admired on account
of the national antipathies that exist
between them and the whites: but
when the veil of prejudice can be re-
moved and the unfavourable impres-
slons which we received from our in-
{iney, can be exterminated ; we behold
beforeus one of the most noble charac-
teristics that ever adorned a people.

The Indian in his native forest pre-
sents himself in all his attai nts : but
when we see him surrounded by the

Zaging o and hand
P gained for him th of the
good though unreflecting old man, who
introduced him into his family. In short
‘William's success had been so complete|
that the affections of his daughter were
ined, and he had actually pursuaded
to abandon her home, leaving her

whites, whose habits he acquires, and
by whose vicious propensities he soon
becomes contaminated, he sinks into
a state of apathy, and ends his life by
dissipation ; a burthen to himself and a
slur upon his race.

Itis in this state, that he has been
viewed by partial writers, who have
o do him an injury rather than
We must take the character of

affectionate parents in uncertainty as to|
her aitunﬂonp T'o induce her futher to|wished t
commence a h in an opposi i-|justi

rection from the one in which they had
actually fled, had been a in their
unhallowed enterprize ; therefore the
pursuit that was commenced only ser-
ved to delude the messengers.

The unfortunate young lady the B?’:

after her arrival, expressed a wis

‘l’:lyle removed to a sitoation more retlr:

'the Indian,in its native simplicity, as the
i ghild of the forest,” and not the cor-
rupted vassal of the white man ; where
even the most accomplished of civilized
life, become worthless and degraded,
Flow often is the Indian surrounded
by the greatest difficulties, and the most

appalling da et all that is

3 could be
ed; where she aiapted]
by age nnd taste to her disposition, and

surmo & T
arrow, no companion but his dog; he
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launches into the trackless forest, and
pursues his course undaunted through
the dreary wilderness, exposed alike to
the dangers of lurking foes, and pinch-
ing famine. With his light canoe of]
bark, he sports on the rivers, and glides
through their foaming rapids with the
buoyancy of a feather. He is ever
ready for defence, and lives with his
weapons in his hands.

His very subsistence iz snatched fsom
the hardships of the chace ; and wrap-
ping himself in the skin of the Panther|
the Bear, or the Buffalo, he sleeps alike
soundly and safely at the mountain's
top, or beneath the thunders of the cat-
eract.

Inthe circle of his friends of his own
fire and family, the conduct of the Tn-
dian should be a guide fbr the white
man, Faithful to his promises, atten-
tiveto his engag , and | itahl

1. Jeh

“"We have r [said a -
ted Indian orator,] from the Atlantic
bays to the borders of the western
Lakes, yielding our habitati to the
proud usurper ; resigning our ceful
homes and kindred dwel.llngu,g::.ulv-
aricious race of men, who are deter-
mined to pursue us to the setting sun.---
We received them when small, nomr-
ished them when weak, taught them
the arts of the forest: how to catch the
deer, subdue the buffalo, destroy the
panther ; we gave them food and clo-
thing—they gave us poisonin return.---
We have withered hefore them like
leaves in y bmitted b
we could not resist, and there now re-
mains but a frail remnant of oar once
powerful tribes.

** Our dominions extended from the
east to the west, but we now have

to strangers ; he knows no motive but
honor, acknowledges no rites but ne-
cessity ; seeks npeither to injure his
neighbor by force or frand ; looks on
deception as folly; hates hypocrisy ;
punishes cowardice ; rewards valonr :
and distributes justice with impartiali-
ty. He performs his duty with cheer-
fulness, and never abandons the chace
while a hope r ins of War

cely room to b our bones—
The hunting grounds once were ours,
but they have new owners : we fought
for them and yielded only a single tree
at a time, behind which we left a warri-
our who moistened the ground with his
blood. Our brave children have gone;
they fell by the quarrels of the whites,
who induced them to interfere with
}heir wars—they fell, and left us in the

to the Indian is a sort of employment
in which he delights to exercise his sa-
gacity and strength; and if’ he has ve-
wvenge, this he conceives the time for its
exercise. Death affrights not the In-
dian. The white may rush on death in
his desperation—but the Indian will
coolly survey its app h, and

ds of our foes who will shortly
cease to persecute ns, for we shall
cense to exist !"

That the once mighty tribes of the
American Indians are dwindling, isa
faet well known ; and it is to be hoped
that the government will not oppress
or persecute the remnant of a once

its eruel infliction with composore.

‘When chained to the stalte, and sur-
vounded by the blazing pile, he defies
the power of his epnemies, and pro-
wvokes their ingenuity of torture. As
the heat of the rising flame rises higher
and higher, piercing his vitals ; and as
his brain becomes like the swhirlwind,
and his strength faile, and his life ebbs,
with a firm voice he raises his lnst song
of triumph, and invokes the shades of
his departed futhers to witness that he
dies without n groan !

The character of the Indian hos been
traduced by early writers, who, in de-
tolling the cruelties of some of their|
former warriours, have neglected to
speak of any good traits in their char-
acters, and thereby left the world to the

conclusion that they had no feelings but|

those which are inimical to every prin-
ciple of justice and bumanity. Hut the|
truth finds her way into the most bigot-
mﬂﬂ‘mhd‘ and calms the nnnatnral tem-
pest. | |

powerful le, who are fast hasten-
ing to the tombs with their fathers.
PITT.

MISCELLANEOUS,

THE FARMER,

1t is the trath that mankind arve not
half sensible enough of the superiority
of the Farmer’s situation, in regard to
happiness, over every other class in the
community. While the merchant, or
he whois engaged in active business, is
harrassed with eare and anxiety, their
s::md is R?, free as the air that meets

em as they o to their daily emplo
ment, After the labors of ths; d‘:g I‘I":
|over, the husbandman can retire to his
home and enjoy the “luxury of rest.”
Not g0 with the man of business—ha
only exchanges exing Yoil for anx-
ious reflection; and while the “lord of
the soil” is dreaming of fat oxen, and
agricultural prizes, his eyes are enclos-

ed, and his mind is upon the
an endeavor to invent mamm




up notes at the bank, or g
b | e

men have their numer-

Ous troubles also. All the professions’

are crowded, and those who have nei-

:‘m mlin:pydmce nor superior tal-

tedious’
progress in the path of no y and
eminence, and suffer most excrucinting-
Iy at such times from the horrors.

Che mechanics, too, superior as is
their sitoation in point of real comfort
to either of the above classes, are con-
tinuallyplagued with captious and mean
customers, untoward and lazy appren-
tices, or perhaps want of employment.

Agriculture has been justly styled the|
- natural employment of man,’ and hap-
pY would it be for the communi
more would in this respect, as well as|
every other, follow nature, the * uner-
ring guide to truth.
cities bei

ing cr with 1 holy
disnppoi P 1 y Every
part of the country would smile under

the hand of industry, and be filled with
a happy and healthful population.

RELIGION.

In the following parallel, there is
something besides mere assertion for
the support of the position taken. It
gives rather a new,and certainly a very
ingeni h ter to the subj

“ I will venture to affirm that religion,
with all her beautiful- and becoming
sanctity, imposes fewer sacrifices than
the uncontrolled dominion
one vice. Her service is not only per-
fect safety, bot perfect freedom, She
is not so tantalizing as passion; so ex-|
acting as the world; nor =0 despotic as|
fashion. Let us try the cause by a par-
allel, and examine it, not as affecting|
our virtue, but our pleasure. Does re-

a dlhosel were
requisites, are of- then

if]

" Then, instead of]

of any|
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place on Thursday the 21st inst. at the

(Indian village near Buffalo, attended

by most of the Pagan and Christian
parties of his tribe and many white peo-
ple. His body was taken into the mis-
sion house, where religions services
performed. Several of the chiefs
1d d the li in their
own language, recounting the exploits
of the deceased. The Buffalo Repub-
lican says that judging from the fixed
|attention, the trickling tears, and the oc-
casional bursts of feeling from the au-
dience, it was plain that the orators
were dwelling upon scenes dear to ma-
ny, and touching the learts of their
hearers in their unextin, ved strains
This part of the
ywas d by the Pagans
who seemed indifferent to all the reli-
gious services which followed.
The body of this * last of the chiefs,”
was then deposited in the earth.

“ And they left him alone in his glory.”
A, Dai, Adv.

of native elogquence,

oo

We find the following retort courte-
ous in the Harrisburgh, Pa. Intelligen-
cer of Friday. It isa partof a legisla-
tive debate.

Mr. Craft, a young man of consider-
able p ise, from ° lleghany county,
having thought proper to answer Mr.
Martin, of Philadelphia county, on the
subject of connecting an important sub-
ject-with party feeling, Mr. Martin
thought proper te answer Mr. Craft, by
saying that he would quote the follow-
ing poetry for the gentleman's instruc-
on i—

‘' Large vessels can—may venture more,
But little Cuarr must keep the shore.”

Mpr. Craft replied, that when the gen-
tleman offered argument, he would con-
descend to answer him; but as he had
been pleased to amuse the house with

forbid the cheerful enjoyments of|poetry, he would add the remainder of'

Timi
]E'#e as rigorously as avarice forbids
them? Does she require such sacrifices
of our ease as ambition? Or such re-
nunciations of our quiet as pride? Does|
devotion murder sleep like dissipation ?

ithe couplet:—
* The noble swallow seeks the sky,
The foolish Mantix can but try."

tls who was not overstock-

Does she destroy health like int

Ag
ed with i t, while reading the do-

ance! Does she annihilate wealth like|
7 Does she embitter life like dis-

cord? Or abridge it like duelli
impose more vigilance than sus-

? Or half as many mortifications|

? Does/p

ing= of our state legislature, remarked
that he ** ghould not much like to be ap-

2 gl nsa st 1% ¥ maa;v
‘why,’ inquired another; ‘““because,”
said he, *“I had much rather sit than

as vanity? If the esti be fairly|stand, and who would want to stand up
made, the balance is clearly on the side|during all the of our leg
1 I wouoldn't?"

of religion, even in the asticle of
ure.” —
OF RED JACKET.

m of this great man took

Ppleas-

The Westminster Review for Octo-
her,speaking of Capt.Hall's publication,
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says, “The anthor's own declarations|ted 148 dwellings in 1829. The total
and admissions, lead us, in spite of our|number of dwellings is 3,050.

prejudices to the contrary, to acknowl-
edge, that of all thepeople in the world,
the Americans are the most truly polite
and well bred.”

1 heard a lond rapping at my door,
says a writer in the Journal of Human-
ity. 1went and beheld a little boy, five|
years old, or less. I msked him what
he wanted. “Iwant a cent's worth of]
Rum.” No, said I; milk you mean.—
He said no, he wanted rum ! What do|
you want of Rum? * I want to drink it,
father drinks it, and I want some!"

A finger Board.—-In the year 1729,
hetween Winchester and Romney, at
the forks of the road, there stood a fin-
ger board with the following inseription
on it:

{7 27 Miles to Romney,
“If you can't read inquire at the Mill.”

THE HORNET.
Extract of aletter from Commodore Jesse
D. Elliott to the Secretary of the Nuvy,
dated
“U. 8. Ship Falmouth, before Vera
Cruz, December 5th, 1829.
Respecling the Hornet, it b

Of sixteen deaths in Charleston, 8.
C. between the 3d and 10th inst. four
are set down to intemperance.

Short line of Descent from the Pilgrims.
—Mrs. Experience Clapp is now liv-
ing at Marshfield, on or near Pere-
grine White’s farm, on which there is
now an apple tree planted by him. He
was born in Cape Harbor in Nov.
1620; and died at Marshfield, in 1704.
Mirs. Clapp, who retains her memory,
and faculties very little, if at all im-
paired, isin her 88th year. She is de-
scended from Peregrine; and koew his
daughter and attended ber funeral.

The Lucero, of Buenos Ayres, states
that the celebrated traveller M. Bon-
pland, who has for some years been un-
der confinement at Paraguay, has been
1 d ial permissi of Dr.
and is permitted

ed by sp

Francia, the Dictator,
to return to Europe.

The income of the London Times is
stated, and believed by those best ae-
quainted with newspaper property, to be
at least £25,000 a year.

Accounts from Tampico state that a

my painful duty to convey information,
which, doubtless, will be received with
feelings of deep melancholy, as well
by the Government, as by the rela-
tives and friends of those composing her
officers and crew The information con-
tained in the accompanying letter from
Capt. E. R, M’Call of the Peacock, but
too fully realizes the conjectures [ had
previously entertained. Capt. Norris,
her commander, had, previously to the
10th September, interposed his official
authority in rescuing the person and
property of one of our citizens from the
power of the Spanish invading army,
On the 10th September, a gale, unusu-
ally severe, came on, which proved
highly disastrous to all the vesselsancho-
red along the Coast. The Hornet, in
common with others, was compelled, by
the violence of the gale, to stand off the
Coast. In this attempt, however, she
failed, and from some cause, which will
probably never be ascertained, founder-
ed; and all on board (her crew consisted
of 180) sunk into an untimely grave,

The population of Washington City

ber of hats such as are worn by sea-
men in our public vessels, with the word
“Hornet” on them, had drifted ashore
on the coast in that vicinity.

A Bill to provide for the emancipation
of all Slaves in the State of Kentucky,
was, on its first reading in the House of
Representatives, postponed indefimitely,
by a vote of 18 to 11.

Earthquake.—A very severe shock
of an earthquake hos been lately expe-
rienced at Valparaiso, which damaged
almost every building in the city, but
no lives were lost—but at Santiago it
was still more severe and disasterous;—
many lives were loat.

Revolutionary Soldiers—The bill now
before Congress making appropriations
for the payment of revolutionary and
invalid pensioners, provides the follow-
ing sums, viz:

For arrearages due to Revolutionary *
Pensioners,for the year 1829, $101,700.

For paying the Revolutionary Pen-
sioners for the year 1830. $866,480,

For paying the Invalid Pensioners for
the year 1830, $191,481. In addition

is estimated 19319, There were arec-

to a balance in the Treasury of §107-
|B49 06,
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Saturday, February 6, 1830.

Z=Back numbers.—We have, since
our last, re-printed and forwarded to
subscribers, No's. 6, and 7, which make
the setts complete. Any of our friends
who may have been neglected, will
please give us notice.

IZ=Tb our Patrons.—The first volume
of the Gem, is drawing toa close, and
we think it time to begin to eall upon

some delinquent subscribers to remit the’

amount of their dues. Those who have!
paid us, will receive our thanks. We

per, with

an enlarg
the commencement of the 2d
houid our warrant
it—it th e b peculiarly ne-
cessary, that our old duesbe paid —-
Those owing only a part, can pay it to

-
-

an agent, or if they send us over llml

amount doe, it will be placed to their
credit. We shall soon address our
Agents by letter—meanwhile they will
please collect and forward immediately
as much of our old dues (as well as for
new sul ) as p
——

LIST OF AGENTS.

The following persons are appointed
Aagents for the Gem, and will forward
subscriptions when called upon.
Aﬁi:ton. l-?l\" ¥. John Kempshall.

rn, Henry Cherry.
3 e
Burlington, Vt. R. G. Stone.
Canandaigua, V. ¥. John Ackley.
Eaat-Cayuga, Wm. Foot.
Golind 55 S
ey W, B. Btoddard.

Benson

|

t of our pa-|p

“ We hold these things to be self-evi-
dent, that all men are born free and
equal.” &c¢.— Declaration of Independence.

Georgia Slaves.—A law has just been
enacted, (says the N. Y. Journal of
Comunerce,) by the state of Georgia,
which prohibits the teaching of any
‘*slave, negro, or free person of colour,
to READ, or to WRITE, either in
|toritten or printed characters, vnder the
penalty of fine, whipping, or imprisonment,

at the discretion of the court.” Should
!n white person be engaged in so nefari-
ous @ ir; ti for inst should
some benevolent lady undertake to
teach a col 1 Sunday school—such

is liable to 2500 fine, and impris-
onment in the common jail.

Boston, a city of Intemperance !—A
Boston editorsays, “twenty-six persons
'have died, in this ity of Intemperance,
within the last six months.” The in-
gertion of a single comma in the above,
would have saved Boston from having
been styled a * city of intemperance.”

MARRIED,
In Utica, by the Rev. Mr. Dorr, Mr. E. A.
Maynard, one of the editors of the Oneida Ob-
server, to Miss Welthy Velona Hart.

DIED,
At the Eagle tavern in this villoge, on the
2d inst. Mr.Charles Y. Hempsted, of the house
of Reed, Hempsted and Sturges of New-York
aged 20 years.

WRITTEY FOR THE GEM.
THE FOX AND THE GRAPES.
AN OLD FABLE.

A Fox, more subtle than the rest,
And sharp in all his senses;
Onee on o time with hunger press'd,

Leap'd o'er the garden fences.

The grapes that dangle on the boughs,

ﬁ‘ﬂ" Wm. P. Pmickl\‘l:ﬁr Do very muel:‘inv‘:te hl:m i
. imngv ches (oo, VOWs

-lf:‘&r;?m' o d. M&P:‘r‘;.:.ﬁh delight i,
Oriskany, Doct. Fuller. lily upward R d i \
ﬁm' E. B. Grandin. nﬂ &;E u‘:}:gs w:ﬁ;:nr{:l;?’
Riga, 0. L, Angevine. But falling down with divers thumps,
m& Daumas, & Co He did not e'en come near ‘em.

, 8. G. Davis. ' ' ,
e Lo, Rotam sye b eyt T s
Waterloo, Charles Sentell 1 would not eat them if T could—
Weedsport, E. Weed. 1 only jump'd for frolic.
Yark, D.H. Ahell. 5.
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ORUISINAE PORRIT From ths Literary Soupenir for 1830 -
= —————| THE NEGLECTED CHILD. _
F never was o {avorite;— -
My mother never smiled

On me with halfthe tenderness
That blessed her fairer child:

I've seen her kiss my sister's cheek
While fondled on her knee;

I've turned away to hide my tears,—
There was no kiss for me! *

R And yet I strove to please, with ull
: TO JULIA. hfyyl.iltle store nfguwe:
In ear'IE: dags T songht to find, that gem of{l sTRovE {o plense, and infancy
eavenly birth Can rarely give offence: 3
Triendship, alas! where does it dwell, "tis not{But when my artless efforts met
"tis not on earth— A cold, ungentle checlt,

No more it lights this gloomy vale, but hope's{Did not dare to throw myself’
resplendent beams, In tears upon her neck.
Are left to cheer us here below, and lull usl How blessed are the beautifull

with their dreams. ’ r i o
And happy is that mortal then, although o Oﬁ::n‘;?wi::;m:}r birth;
slippery ground, I learned to know thy worth:

Whe thioks, (and ne'er isundeceiv'd,) thall For even 'nrnx, I often felt
he true friends has found ; Forsaken and forlorn
Not blind to fute, Isee ahead, \i And wished=iir ofhars wishsd it
perils rise, born
Bat "tis not perils yet to come, that blind m: e L '
Iam sure 1 was affectionate, —

WEEPINE eyes.
In childhood's days I chose & friend, the neary Butin my sister's face, -
est to my mind, There was a look of love that claimed
And thought our friendship ne'er would end)| A Smile oran embrace. J
butah ! "twas human kind ; But when I raised my lip, to meet
Scornnot, oh ! scorn not thou my lay, mydl The pressure chi’liﬂm prize,
simple, plaintive strain, None know the feelings of my heart, —
For'tis not thoughts of that young fiiendl| They spake not in my eyee.
that causes present pain. But oh! that heart too keenly fell
Bul yet I chioose my early days, as pl he ish of neglect
e rest, iy *s lovely form,
For where on earth, alas | have I with friend 5 B?G:lfgg:f:;;::::iym“g;
. ship pure been blest 1 I did not covet them; but oft,
Whire '—riper years have scen me choose, When wantonly reproved
friend I thought sincere, I envied her the privi ?
A friend indeed 1 thought, butlo! he sta OF being so beloved,

the briny tear. ? &
Upon his bosom I reclin'd, nor thought B"AG‘.?;I; :ft:l::r:!i;‘a:ﬂh eame,

doubt his truth
il Wektod aikia L 3 For sickiness o'er my sister's form,
Tillk T was cheated past a doubt—still n th Her venomed mn.r:rllo throw;—

prime of youth.
' foctle i : % iql The features once so beautiful
Alns | how foeble is my pen, my sorrows Row wosre the B ol Maaths

declare, £
il e And former friends shrank fearfull,
Oh| could my soul but speak to tell, wha From hev it tiods okl ¥

1 is center'd there ;
Bure then i sympathy e’er warm'd that ten.] Twas then unwearied, day and might,
; I watched beside her he({
And fearlessly upon my breast
I pillowed her poor head.
Bhe lived!—she loved me for my core!
My grief was at an end;
Twasa lonely vietim once,
But now 'have o friend!

—————
THE GEM,
Wil be published regularly once in 2 weeks

der heart of thine,

If ¢’er thou weep'st for other’s woes, thou'ds
surely weep for mine.

MisERyA.

. SENTIMENT.
There is a tongue in ev'ry leaf!
A voice inev'ry rillt
A voice thal speakath every where,
1n flood and fire, through earth and wir !

A tongue that's never still, on aper, in octavo form, and pnged suit-
bl for hinding. Tt will be fasuod oo Satte:
A WIT AT REPARTEE. |days, and printod for the proprietors,
i s e s e Ot R Bhcesar,
ill s ruple to mal 8 t i
With Eeiond-hig‘u finest feling— :I.lm (?lmm,n to whom all letters
Will thrust o dagger nt your breast, communications must be_mildressed,
And say he wounded you in jest. T DOLLAR per snoum.

By.vway of balin ﬂarylnmu]in E,
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QUEND @B,

OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

NO. 21.

ROCHESTER, FEBRUARY 20, 1530.

VOL. 1.
holding out to her the prospect of an
h able union. Noﬂ?ing, however,

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

DORA;
THE
DEVOTEE OF NEOSHEECK.

Fart Bocond.

“ Existence may be v.ime, and the deep root

Of life and sufferance make its firm abode

In bare and desolated bosoms." — Byron.

Srece Miss Parker had made her res-

was farther from "his purpose; but he
well knew, that iff her situation was
known to her friends, he might bid
adieu to his unripened schemes, and
consider himself well off’ if they were
satisfied with barely removing her.

‘We will now return to Henry Wat-
son. He is a character for whose
cause, we doubt not, the reader has im-
bibed a generous interest. As might
reasonably be expected, the quick-eyed

idence at the Mansion, the visits of
Smelton became daily. He generally
found her accompanied by Dora, for
whom she had imbibed the truest friend-
ship, and with whom it was her delight
1o converse intimately. That circum-
stance afforded him the means to dis-
play his talents of fascination; and it
was with demoniac pleasure he discov-
ered they were notunfavorably receiv-|
ed by the unsuspecting Dora. His pri-
vate conversations with Eliza were al-
so frequent, and generally turned either
upon the subject of leaving her home,
or writing to her fither.

“If my des:r parent econld but know
that I am here and contented,” she of-
ten would say, I think I should h;:

feelings which 1 him, soon dis-
covered the new dangers that seemed
to threaten his intimacy with Dora
Frontenzy. If, indeed, afterthe repul

she had given him, she could care for
him more than another,'he felt it a duty
owing to his own happiness, to warn
her of Smelton's character;and urge his
own devoted To plish these
objects he made more frequent visits to
Dora, than he bad usuallydone. True,
he did not openly traduce Smelton, nei-
ther did he present his failings in their
worst light ( as these would be but dull
subjects for & lover to discuss;) but he
would when occasion offered, speak of’
him 8s a low character; and tell of the
reporf then cireulating, concerning his

happy—but the wretched
imagine him to be in respecting me—
the sleepless nights, the heart-aching

sarrow, and the deep parental solicitude

ling with Miss Parker. ow
unkind soever, those proceedings ap-
pear at first thought, they will cease to
appear 80, when we think of the state of
Henry's feeli To know that he had

thatfill up the of his
ing me, crowds upon my mind,
and renders me almost miserable.”
“My dear girl,” Smelton would re-
ply, ** do not make yoursell’ lmllappy_ ‘E

a rival, who was cn adept in the wiles
of the world; and the mistresa of his
heart was alike unskilled in those arts,
and devoid of selfish sentiments, was

b to arouse his energies. Hecom-

t ct ; m

¥y ©

ted, in the we have de-

tha P

the city affords me an op-
quainting your father
jon. “To be sure,” he
would often add, “it hmlgmr an indi
rect way of giving him in rmation re-|
q:eutbg, yw?iyrl:gl flatter myself that
the step we contemplate taking, will
soon render all evasion unnccessary,
and that we shall honourably rejoin

again your parent.”’

{know
|youth bega

scribed, his thoughts to Dora; but, al-
thoughshe appeared Lo be fully aware ol
his kind intentions, she did not farther
encourage his hopes. Not knowing to
what circumstance to attribute her con-
duct towards him, and impatient to
the event. the proud-hearted
n to su!pel{t:;! wgmmg-s
not so well received as they ap-
by d to inquire of himself"

In this manner would he discourage,
Bliza from writing to her father, by!

d to be, an 3
D bether it wonld be consistent with
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honor or propriety, to make farther ad-
vances. A determination was made as

erses them; snd the knowledge that
of joy, and con-
tof life, into the

disp
he innll'ls the sel!liment

to his conduct in this respect, from th
tollowing circumstance.

One of Those very warm days which
occur inAugust, had been succeeded by
such an invigorating evening as induc-
ed the young ladies to walk out, Their
svay led across the fields towards the
dwelling of Mr Watson. The sun had
just dropped below the horizon, but had
not disappeared as yet from the fairy
race who inhabit the variegated tints,
which seemed to supersede his setting;
resembling guardian angels atlending
the death-couch of an eminent saint.

The dwellings of these beings were
sparkling in the west, and reflecting]
lll;eir light on each object around them.

The cool evening breeze was dispel-
ling the heated atmosphere, and the lit-
tle birds, thatmight have been seen dn-
ring the heat of the day, with their bills
and wings expanded ; softly piping, in
the shade of woods and fences ; now
boldly perched forth to hymn for a mo-
ment their vocal mosie. The drooping
grass pertinently raised its spires to re-
ceive the night dew, and a slight nestle
might be heard among the deep green
leaves of a neighboring grove, which
during the day was as silent as vacnity.

Every thing seemed conspiring to en-
noble the feelings, and raise the mind a-
bove the sordid, selfish world, to a com-
munion with superior beings ; and to a
full sense of the magnificence of na-
tore’s works. If such would be the fee-
lings,on partaking such a scene,of com-
mon observers ; how much more eleva-
ted must they seem to persons in love.

‘We consider persons in that situation
as beings, above their fellow-mortals,
especinlly if we judge them by their
sentiments. When they look at any
thing—it is with the eye of poetry;
when they think on any subject—only
the silvery side of Tt presents itselfl to
them. Such were the sentiments of]
Dora and Eliza, and they passed on in
silence for some minutes, when they
were broken; the formwer exclaiming,
“How beautiful are the works of na-
ture ! how perfectly harmonizing ap-
pears every object around us! every
thing seems to enjoy the flowery exis-
tence that is here offered to them—even
the humming beetle, and the swift-win-
ged night-hawk, are aware of it, and
spring upward in convulsions of joy.”

“My dear friend,” answered Elizn,
“your enthusiasm is soothing to my
soul. “When fits of melancholy would
enwrap me in their cloudy folds, it is the|

ALY
5

i y the
|smallest insect ; often encourages me in

a trying hour.”

::Idkﬁow not why such reflections
should rise in our minds, but, on view-
ing the splendid ¥ aroi us, and
then for a moment meditating, do we
not feel holy sentiments pervade our
sonls, which may be nearly allied to po-
etry. 'The* son s on the spray’
have now sunk to rest, all except
Whip-poor-will, who strikes up her
notes in yonder wood, as if resolved
not to let the praises to the God of the
nniverse ceaze. As the moment is so
faverable perhaps it would be a fit time
for you to write the lines you promised
me for a keep-sake.” liza without
hesitation drew forth her pencil, and

wrote the rolluwln%
ADDRESS.

TO THE WHIP-POOR-WILL"
In the dark thickets' shade,
‘When the hush'd breeze is lnid,
And each leaf in stillnesa reposes,
The note deep nnd shrill,
Echoes full from the hill,
And thy situation discloses,

To the merry tree frog,
Whose response does not clog
The full chorus thy mate is then chiming,
With thee, to the moon,
Or that starry festoon,
Which in the blue arehis then shining.

Happy bird of the eve,
t ere had cause to giieve
Afalse mote of feathery diwss 1
'Ila'naswem arve still,
“* Whip-poor-will | —Whip-poor-will {'"
They n negative answer express,

Still thy ditty repeat,
For, to me it is sweet,
To thy lively, quaint strains here to listen, -
For they soothe my sad heart ;
Now the day will depart ;
See, the stars in the dimly glisten,
About the time they had finished
their crititisms on the above, they were
joined by Henry Watson, who asked
leave to accompary them home, as the
night was advancing swiltly. Henry
took occension when with Dora this eve-
ning to speak again on the subject that
lay so near his heart; and at this time
he urged every reason that suggested it-
eell’ to his mind, to induce her to throw
off’ all that cold restraint which she had
shown, and open to him the true state
of her heart. He again warned her
against the fascinations of the wily
Smelton—and when she answered him

thought of the Creator's gnodness that

not, almost accused her of participa-
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ting with him the ruin of his peace.—
shed mn_nytl:nm at this time, and

ed, that ci

an extraordinary nature prevented her,
mgh'lng encouragement to his of-

This was the “unkindest cut of all.
‘Watson sprang from the house, and
wentto his lodgings. As he pursued|
his way, his reason beeame bewildered
with the mingling of such opposite pas-
Bio'sns as love, jealousy, and natural
pride.

“ Bhe on whom I had placed my af-
fections rejects them,'” thought he, & yet
it may be that she will repent her nc-
tions, and that when it is too late. =Yet
why should I blame her—that low-bred|

of

The same paper says that while a
map left his sleigh and horses in the
street in that village and went into a
store in the day time, one of his horses
was unharnessed and the thief got off
with it undiscovered.

Genesee County—The Le Roy Ga-
zette statesthat at the General Ses-
sions in that county last weelc,15 indict-
|ments were found for various offences.
(Jemes Gray and Elijah Gray, actors in
the affray which resulted in the death
of Samuel Davis, were indicted—the
former for murder in the first degree,
and the latter for murder in the second
degree. Brown, a colored man, was
d for horse stealing to the state

viper who has so un jounsly
crawled in upon our happiness, is the
cause of all. Trae, she shed tears, but
Woman's tears are like waste rain
‘Which falls into the sen,
And straight is lost—as nothing !
Some would haverhad recourse im-
mediately to the pistol or the da, 5
yet =0 would not I, thank heaven! The|
world is wide—the maids of other|
climes are fair. To-morrow, for the
last time,will I see the sun rise and bur-
nish the green fields of this valley! 1

E_prison for two years.

The following
were also sentenced to Auburn: Jere-
miah Canfield, forgery, 3 years—Milo
Chilson and John A. Bmith,horse steal-
ing, 4 years—Geo. Hicks alins Geo.
Benedict, stealing jewelry, 4 years.
The Batavia Advocate states that Dr.
Benedict, who was held (o bail on eus-
icion of having been engaged in dis-
mnterring a dead body, in Batavia, has
been honorably discharged from his
bonds—no evidence being found to im-

will rush from the of my

misery, to seek happiness in another re-|!

licate him. .
A bill is pending in the U. State
Senate, which provides that copper coin

shall not be a legal tender to an amount

glon. "
[Conclusion in our next.]
SUMMARY.
Death of Mr. Hayden—A letter

Arom Albany, to a gentleman in this vil-
lage, announces the death of the Hon.
Moses Hayden, of Livingston county, a
member of the Senate of tlis state, from
the Sth district. He expired on Satur-
day evening last. His funeral took place

on Monday afternoon, attended by both
branches of the Legislature.— Ontario
Repository.

Daring Robbery.—The Oneida( Rome)
" Republican says, that as Mr. Fletcher,
collector of the town of W;slern was
returning bome from Rome, lie saw two
men io a culter b:hfou lll:m, and as he
attempted to pass them t rang up-
on him, tiedll,:is hands begiyn?bitf and
the cape of his coat over his head, took
his money amounting to $100, cut the
reins and started his horse, which for-
tunately“turned up at a tavern where
he was released from his unpleasant sit-

exceeding ten cents—that silver coins,
less than a dollar, shall not be a tender
for more than ten dollars.

The Eastern (Pa.) Argus says, ¢ that
as a young man was hunting in the
woods near this borough, he was at-
tracted to 2 particular spot by the bark-
ing of his dog; and on reaching the
Iplace found a naked dead infant, frozen,
which had been abandoned by its mon-
ster-mother, who is now in prison,awai-
ting her trial.

The House of Assembly of the isl-
and of Jamaica have passed a law con-
ferring on slaves the rjgbt- of holding
property, and of testifying in courts of
justice.

}Maus Sehermerkiorn,formely mayor of
the city of Schenectady, fell down dead,
with anapoplectic fit on the 26th ult.
while he was walking from his house to
the barn.

The town of Romulus, Seneca Coun-
ty, hasbeen divided.

A head waiter, in s public hotise in

h had been made for the
robbers hut withont suecess.

England, in attempting to draw 2 eotk
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from a bottle, holding it between his
thighs, pressed it so hard that the bot-
tle broke, and = splinter of it entered the
femoral artery, which caused him to
bleed to death instantly.

The keepers of several faro tables,
have been arrested in Frankfort, Ky.
and committed to prison for illegal ga-
ning. Another man has been sentenced|
to pay a fine of $500 for keeping o
table to play a game called chncker-
tuek—Dbut what sort of ‘luck’ this is, we
know not.

Illegal gambling !! what hardened)|
wretches not to gamble ¢ according to
law.??

A woman killed by u Panther.—A let-
ter from Reading, Pa. dated the 1st inst.
relates a terrible oceurrence which hap-
pened near Pottsville a few days previ-
ous. A Panther, rendered frantic by
the snow and cold, sprang upon a wo-
man while passing alone in the road,
and killed her.—New-York Spectator.

A Fouthful Editor—The Journal of]
Commerce says that a lad of 12 years
old has commenced the publication of a
?eriodical in that city, called “Youth’s

nstructor or Moral Magazine,” and says
that he not only edits it, but sets most
of the types without assistance. The
publication is well spoken of.

The new Presbyterian Church in
Lowyille, Lewis County, was destroyed
by fire on Sunday evening the 3d ult.
Some few articles of the church furni-
ture were saved. The fire is supposed
to have originated from the heat of s
stove- pipe in its passage through the
ceiling, 1

Andrew Steel of Iredell co., N. C.,

liged totake her home, and take care
of her children. Brother James comes
home drunk every night. And because I
have joined the cold water company, and
you are likely to have one sober person
in the family, you are scolding at me!—
Am 1 to blame?”—Philanthropist.

C. Robinson, C of Clarendon,
Orleans county, reports the deathun-
der shocking circumstances of two per-
sons in his neighborhood. Oue, Elijah
Dolly, died drunk in a bar-reom.—The
other, a Mrs. Annis, being intoxicated,
fell into the fire, from which she was
unable to extricate herself. The hus-
band, heing also drunk, fell likewise in-
to the fire in attempting to drag her out.
He escaped with life, but she perished.

The following isan extract of alet-
ter from a shipmaster in France to a
gentleman in Boston: .

“ Paulioe, 6th Dec. 1820.—1 am now
27 miles below Bordeanx performing
Quarantine, aod shall be obliged to re-
main here till the 16th, on account of
the sickuess at New Orleans, [from
which he had sailed.] Two of my
men were sick with the seurvy, which
was oceasioned by beingin want of wa-
ter; for 20 days we were on allowance
of a pint per day. Isaw a number of
their vessels, but they were all in a sim-
ilar condtion. One ship arrived on the
same day that I did, the whole crew of
which had lived twenty days on a doy
s.ndhmr, and whot mice “they could
catch.”?

SLIPPERY TIMES,
"The United States ( Philadelphia ) Ga-
zelle gives an amusing and sprightly

while preparing to shoot a hawk, killed
his son, by the accidental discharge of
therife. Mr. Steel was so shocked at
the melancholy affair, that it was feared

of the id which have
occurred in that city since its sidewalks
have all been .cogverted into elippery
R]“?Fs- We might easily make up a

the consequence would be an aliena-
tion of mind.

Sdm I to blame mother?” snid a young|
Jad, the other day. The lnd had join~
ed a temperance society. His father
and mother, (probably femperate drink-
«rs) appeared to be displensed with
him. The mother openly chided. Af
ter a long silence, the boy broke forth
~—“Am I to blame, mother? Sister
Mary has married a drunken husband,|

king the

one here, but we have no room
lol:nﬂ:: it 1:-1"; should. y

raj appened that th -
ish M.Iulltinny“ como esla *'---4 m?n
you stand,"-—- could be deemed maore
appropriate to time and place than in
our goodly city,
Shortly after midnight It commenced
raining, and the water chilled a1 once
upon the pavement and sidewalk, ma-

who abuses her, every day. Sister Su.
san’s husband intemperat
goue off. and Inft

5 P and has|their legs and bodies
her, and vou are ob.tain their standing.

vices into which men and boys threw
in order to main-
The torrents of
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in bad served to
nsh:? thto tPh:.dl? -
at ere and there been
strewn with parsimonions hand.
Men lap,
and lifted
a firm stepping.

i

Yet, ever and

some unlucky one was seen drngg-ingl

ive additional
wash off the,

flannel about their boots,
eir feet high, so as to obtain,
anon, been shown how to do on a rehearsal.

diers fiom the garrison were introduc’d,
to fire with ball cartridges at Madame
Linsky, the young wife of'the conjuror.

They were, however, instructed in
bitinﬁ the eatridge, to bite off’ the ball
and keep it in the mouth, as they had

Madame Linsky,who had Jately lost a

his drenched garment from a puddlein child, and, besides, was pregnant, was

he had been immersed by
pas. Little
the corner for milk, were seen mourning.
over their broken pitchers,and dropping
tears upon the “ milky way, " that mar-
ked the gutter current for more than a
square. One

a f-mz:
girls who had gone forth to,

for a long time unwilling to perform the
part allotted to her in this trick; but, by
the p ion of her husbhand, she was
ind The soldiers, who
were drawn up before the company,
took nim at Madame Linsky, and fired.

¥

r man had made ship-/For a moment after the firing she rem-

wreck of his bottle, and as its blessed ained standing upright, but the next mo-
contents mingled with the less etherial ment she sunk saying, * Idear hus-
fluid, he looked down upon the stream band, I am shot.” One of the musket
like a Bramin on the Ganges, as if it balls, which had not been bitten off; pas-
was worthy aderation. |sed quite through her abdomen.  The
An honest soap fat collector helped up unfortanate woman never spoke anoth

an old lady from the pavement,and with er word, and died on the second day ai-
a tone of sympathy that did honor to his ter she received the wound. Many of
Hibernian heart, kindly asked—*" Faith|the spectators fainted, and the horror of
ma'am, but how did you stand that foll " the scene has given a shock to the rea-

Two or three females came under son of Linsky. It was, indeed, a spec-
our cogni as they hat un-FlnCIe which might well have unmanned
gracefully sprawled towards the pave-|the most firm. It is to be hoped that
ment, and while we helped them np, and!this event will serve as a warning to all

cautioned them against future slips, our
heart smote us that there was too much
of the world in the cauti

jconjurors, as well as the spectators of

their tricks ,who usually show too in-
iderate a confid inthe artofthe

OW ma-|

ny of us look out upon the highway of, performer, not only with respectto ca-
Iii‘. and if; indeed, we reach out a hand ses of risk of life, but to other practices

1o help up her that has fallen,
add a eold monition to avoid T

we onlyloi‘ ad
h R

nature.

= rian Ob'g.

slip, and al neglect the fact *La
the way in which she is to tread is no sa-
fer than that in which she fell; and her|
zarments are soiled by her first misstep.
He who would make his advice avail-
able and show it sincere, should lift the|
unfortunate from the slippery places up-
on which she now stands and has fullen;
withdraw her from the jeers of those
who wimessed the mis-step, clear her
ts from the stain they have con.
tracted, warm her into fid and

LIST OF AGENTS.

The following persons are appointed
Agents for the Gem, and will forward
subseriptions when called upon.

Albion, V. ¥. John Kempshall.
Aubwrn, Henry Cherry.

Batavie, Wm. A. Seaver.
Burlington, Vt. R. G. Stone,
Canandal'gna. V. Y. John Ackley.
Cannjoharie, J. McVean.
E’u&t—Cayu%n, ‘Wm. Foot.

Caledonia, J.R. Clark.

when the d that waited her steps
shall bave passed away, and those who
witnessed her fall shail have gone on-
ward, then, with a caution that shall be|
a lamp to the feet, “bid her go and full
no more.” ,

FATAL TRICK OF A CONJURER.
‘A dreadful accident occurred at Arm-

stadt on the 10th November. On that
eelebrated 1

:'gm e in the of the
ommmmn;:ndw&
grand exhibition, in which he

hauser,
wished ;h himself by an ex.
lrmdin:'y m'nr of his art,byﬁ'l: sol-

G , H.J. Daniels.

Hudson, Wm. B. Stoddard.

Jordan, F. Benson.

Le Roy, Wm. A. Almy.

Lyons, Wm. P. Patrick.

Little-Falls, Edward M. Griffing.

Manlius, Stephen Gould.

Oriskany, Doct. Fuller.

Palmyra, B. B. Grandin.

Riga, 0. L. Angevine.

Syracuse, A. Daumas, & Co.

ngﬂla. S, G. Davis.

Utica, T. M. Lagdd.

Waterloo, Charles Sentell. 4
B. Weed

w‘!&pﬂ‘ " #
York, D. H. Abell.
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[From the Craftsman. ]

[The first prize offered by the editor of the|
Craflsman for the best poem, was awarded by
the commitiee, to the author of the following.]

FIRST PRIZE POEM.
Written by Prosper M. Wetmore, Esq. of N. ¥,
LEXINGTON.

“Itwas a scene of strange and thrilling in-
terest—they stood there to oppose an author-
ity which they had been taught to fear, if]
wot to venerate. Many were armed but with
their wrongs; others had caught up with haste
the rude weapons of the chase; but there
was determination in_every look. Well did
the assailants rue their assault upon that
little band nf‘rpllriol.s. Long and well shall
the doings of that day be remembered. It
was the opening scene of a glorious drama,”

There was a fearfil gathering seen,
On that eventful day ;
And men were there who'ne'er had been,
The movers in a fray :
'l'hc{me.l’ul and the silent came,
Vith darkling brows and flashing T
And breasts that bore' a smothered flame,
Were there for saerifice !
No pnnl?of march—no proud array—
0 brazen trumpet s sound—
As solemnly they took their way,
Unto that conflict ground :
Sadly, as if some tie were broken—
ut firm, and with a brow severe—
Dark glanees pass'd,and words were spoken,
As men will look and speak in fear;
Yetcoursed no coward's bloo
Where that lone phalans stood,
Rock-like, but spirit-wrought—
A strange, unwonted feeling crept
Within their breasts—all memories slept,
Bave one consuming thought,
T'o live & fettered slave,
Or die in freedom's grave |
Though many an arm hung weaponless,
The clenched fingers spake full well
The stern resolve, the fearlessness,
That danger could not quell ;
Yet some, with hasty hand
The rust-encumbered brand,
Had snatched from its peacefil sleep,
And held it now with o p that told
A frceman's life should be dearly sold—
"Twas a courage stern and deep|

Proudly, as conquerors oome
From_a field their arms have waon,
With bugle-blast and beat of drum
The Briton host came on
"heir | furled and gail

T " .

‘Iheir burnished arms m lth:]un-l.ighl gleam-

L
F it o foe, and of valour high,
With a joyous glee theywere id.lyﬁnmln!

land ered then her pride,
iy ‘brsn‘:'ll:lt spirits of her land;
10 heroick deeds allied
Nm“’l‘hn n:l:mnEi of hmrt‘_ n;:’& hand : :
in their i 1
T o ia” 5F Bt ehivalnout st

They came as the warriour mm:iusw the fight

To win him a wreath for his name :
They came as the ocean-wave comes in its

wrath
When the sterm-spirit frowns on the deep;
They came as the mountain-wind comes inits

Whep;mtile tempest hath roused it from

lecp :
They :wnI: met as * the rock meets the
wave,"" 4
And dashes its to air;

They were met as the foe should be met by

the brave, k.
With hearts for the conflict, but not for de-
spair!

Not pity's voice—nor a thri H

'1:;!"1: the dmsd‘r;uoil uf‘tnhu‘;iumh; ;ng::;g
it swee; e bark to its yawnin,

'Tis the fugl hour of the brooding storm,

What r hath stayed that wild carcer?
o " thrill of fear ;

Ere the lightning-bolt hath sped;
The shock hath come! and the life-blood
warm,

Congeals on the breast of the dead]

The slrifaE::Jﬂ the taunt—and the death-ery
loud—

pealing high the

aloug{=r

"T'was a day of changeful fite,
For the foe of the bannered-line;

And the host that came at morn in state,
Woere n broken throng ere the sun's de-

cline

And many o warriour's heart was cold,
And many o noble nrpirit crushed—

Where the erimson tide of battle rolled,
And the avenging legions rushed !

1 10t

Are I p

Wo! for the land thou tramplesto’er,
th-dealing fiend of war!
Thy battle-hoofs are dyed in gore,
Red havock drives thy car:
Wo ! for the dark and desolate
Down crushed beneath t,hy tread—
Thy frown hath been as o withering fate,
To the mourning and the dead!
Wol! for the plensant cottage-home,
The love-throng at the door;
Vainly they think his step will come—
Their cherished comes no more :
Wal for the
The lone-one by the hearth—
Wo! for the bliss departed,
Forcver gone from earth !

Wml.huu:;m the living conqueror|

Of a bloodless triumph nigh A s meed for the ikl
The heavy tread of the wal e prancing—| No lro;‘llhl stone may their reatore,
he lightning-gleam of the sabres glancing— ut the hero names are cherished ;

Broke onthe ear, and flashed on the eye, |They bared them to the sabre- y
As the col 1 foe in his st ,':Imﬂurwumm‘::: hmt:;
S i - " -
Pealed IE« war-notes to the echoing sky! For ' freedom’" was their
'Twas a gollant band that marshalled there, |And loud it oke !

With the dragon-flag upborne in air:

rung throngh the conflict-sm,
UTp with a nation’s banners 1 let them fiy
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%mmla::gbﬁght, Go to the conflict in thy might,

"Tiaa m"’ In the spirit's em:rg{

Ao ahmm e R And suffer not the primal light
And thate ﬂma Sl ire light— OF its golden lamp to flee.

; Another field to clo

}.T,"“ mu&c:- search their Imghtnl. page, Az:.u.ir strifo ::.? fi o

dud-m it g:‘tlhil.h.u This be the meed of pnrpme waen,

c meteor-lights oF stnry— Another crown to win. IINDA.

Ul.' C‘rensy' ﬁel %da 'Pnn:teem,

Glm*- int with a Inmi]
ol’ her belled chivll.ry l

Cﬂdsoulh,tm wilhjuydm]ll.m
Where lives the fight of Bannockburn,

And Falkirk's field of glory !
Land of the free! though young in fame,
cr name,

Leuctra, nor Marathon;
Yet look where lives in glorl; 's line,
The day of Lexington!
[From the Craftsman.]
THE GOAL OF LIFE.
Turn from ﬂuvmon that 'bnghtly gleams
ﬂ'l'lmlﬂ’ sk;

*The story of the Fay Margam and Ogier

the Dane, the brave Paliden Charlemagme,

is related by Si d er

her to place upon his head the crown to
which & the gift of i 1 youth;

but every sentimant was efficed from his
mind except love for M na. He passed
two hundred years with Morgana, w-nﬂmm
noting the lapse of time; but his erown ac-
cidentally f-llmg into a fountain, his memory
was restored.’

TEtE GEI
Saturday, February 20, 1830.

BACK NUMBERS,
057" We have not over half a dozen full setis
of ourpaper now on hand—and we have o
of calls from abroad, requesting us

Turn from I.ha spell of its lrmr.nrbcams.
they dazzle thy heedless eye;
And on f.o the glorious of life,

that vision enchain thee here,

The is bright, though deeply rifl
ﬁhdﬂendmﬂufl’epyna

"Tis the gift the spirit M
Of youth and love for aye,
A charmed crown and a sparkling wave,
And being's fadeless ray;

* gave,

The brow unshsded, the check unwel,

to gend back numbers. We now give notice
that all who wish full setts must send in their
requests immediately, post-paid, and their fa-
vours will be altended to. Orders for full setts
must be accompanied by the cash in all cases,
{unless it has been paid in sdvance.) This
is the more necessary, as we shall be obliged
toreprint several numbers.

[F The Aricl.—A fow specimen numbers of
{hinwaluable literary, puibb blished

years on years pused by,

And llm E lustre li yet,
And the smile of the clondless eye.

'l‘-he n.-k spell to I.he 1u>nn is dear,

the magick fi
While thau—mwn meel.lnot r.ha l'ounl:un clear
Where truth’s deep waters spring :
The heart received (helife of the flower
‘That blushed to the morning sun,
The breeze renewed it hour by hour,
Its being still just begun.

Bat the charmed crown has met the wave,

And the long soft dream is o'er,

And memory from her fettered grave,

g free once more.

She forth from her ick dream,
turned to days gone by—

'T'o the star that lit life's ng stream,
The flash of seyej—

lnlbun-lll:‘::‘sh“r the hang;ly brow SRR

bemwusnw
- ?wmmauahmm. :

at Philadelphis, have been rcv:elvl:d. Itis to
be embellished dnrm,, the present year with
twelve plates. It will be published once o
fortnight in quarto form, at the low price of
&1 50. Weshall make an extract from the
Editor's address in our next.

07" Our readers will, we doubt not, be pleas-
ed with extrncts we have made from the
Craflsman. TFhe first prize Poem, is a ner-
vous and beautiful production, and does credit
to the author.

T0 CORRESPONDENTS.
“Z" wasreceived some days since, and
we should bave inserted it in the present num-
per, but had not room. It will appear in our
next. We hope fora continuance of the fa-
vours of *Z.," * Pitt," is received. ' Au-
ta 8. E." is wo_]rnme.l 2 “}’; shall tnl;la the
riter promise, ‘'J. " is on file.—
o . dw.lm been nnmlml. of hle Be-

tbg::llv," and * Larn." the i= “fm'liu
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~|for half an hour for assistance,

WHRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

Hhe gave me a ring, and bade me tell my dream.
1 know "twas but an wdle dream,
Beguiling as the fading gleam

g}:‘ Ilopn's delusive ray ;
But yet "twas sweet—so thrilling swreet !
That I could dream a life complete,

To guide that vision's way,

Her quick, dark eye, from 'neatha lid
That clos'd, in vain, to keep it hid
Shone out so arch and sly,
‘That love seem’d striving with its rays
To kindle, where it fell, a blaze
OF pure felieity-

*I'would seem her eye but senght.to find
Il T'd been false, indeed, or kind :
(Iknow my dream was wild, )
But when 1 rais'd my hand to bear
Its claspto her's, that linger'd there,
She saw the Rixc nnd smil'd.
LOTHALRE.

WRITFES FOR THE GE.
THE GIFT.
I'nke, tuke the gift all bright with flowers,
I decked the heart for thee;
"Twill mind thee now of blissful hours,
And wilt thou think of me?

Ab, no! I dare not hope that thou,
These faded charms will cherish:

(o, wear them in thy bosem now—
Oh, do not let them perish.

But hear me now before we part ;
Don't erush poor Cora’s token:
1 never knew thee touch o heart,
But it was surely broken.
HOSAMOND.

o

Affecting Narrative—-The following
interesting account is given by the late
Dr. Currie, of Liverpool, in a letter to
Sir Walter Scott, when Editor, some
years ago, of ¢ the Minstrelsy of the
Scottish Border.” 1t has hardly a par-
allel in its kind:—*'I once, in my early
days,” says Dr. Currie, “ heard ( for it

had lashed himself to the post, shouting
till the
tide rose over his head ! In the darkness
of the night, and amidst the pauses of
the hurricane, his voice, heard at inter-
vals, was exquisitely mournful. No
one could go to his assistance—no one
knew where he was:-The sound seem’d
to proceed from the spirit of the waters.

ut morning rose—the tide had ebbed
and the poor traveller was found lashed
to the pole of the net, and bleaching in
the wind.” It is hardly conceivable
that any accident ever occurred better
calculated to excite the strongest sym-
pathies in human beings.

LINES
Suggested on reading the above.
WHITTEN FOR THE GEM.
e swept slong in martinl pride,
On his gay and gallant steed;
As neross the sands of Cumberland,
He rode with his utmost speed.

The tempest eame like a mighty foe,
And the foaming sea ran high;
Dread terrors spread on the
For darkness hod veil'd the sky.

Amidst the darkness of the night,
In the pause of the tempest’s breatl;
A deep, S:Dpairing voice was heard—
'T'was the harbmger of death.

His voice was heard;—but none could tell,
ere the ing man might be;
The mournful aceents seemed to arisc,
From the sprites of the troubled sea.

The tide went out—the night passed by,—
And brightly the morning sﬂorm—

The trapeller was bleaching in the wind,
But his spirit for aye—hnd floven !

const,

LARA.

TOR THE GEM.

ACROSTIC.
M odest Beanly, truth and love
Always, with a raven eye,
R aise emotions sure lo rove
In hearts that know a sigh.
A nd eannot truth and love aray'd,
H cala wound that Beauty made !

f FLORIO.

was night, I could not see ) a traveller
drowning, not in the Annan itself, but in
the Frith of Bolway, close by the mouth
ofthat river. The influx of the tide had
unhorsed him in the night, as he was|
pussing the sands of Cumberland.

The west wind blew n tempest, and|
aceording to the common expression,
brought in water three feet alreast,

The traveller got upon n standing net|

THE GEM,
Will be published regné:‘lgrom in2 ;ﬂ'ueﬁ
on per, in octavo suil
ablm'l)u.inding. It will be fmﬂnl{ on Satur
days, and printed for the proprictors, °

By Bdwin Scrantom,
at the Office of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, to wll:m all letters nnd

a little wray from the shore. Theve he'

, post-
id. Terms—ONE DOLLAR annum,
ﬁrabielnnll rases inadvance. ey «
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.
—

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

ROCHESTER, FEBRUARY 27, 1830.

VOL: 1.

Lat.ecl::cspenti_ng me,"” he murmured,and

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

DORA;
THE
DEVOTEE OF NEOSKEECK.
' Part Socond——concluded.

This resolution, though suddenly
made, the passionate young man deter-
ehould bemined carried into effect. It]
will not be supposed that on the eve of]
such an undertaking, Morpheus, even in

He retired late, & lay to contemplate on
his fature movements. He was resolv-
ed to let the know of his depart-
ure remain s secret until he was far be-

him.|base schemes.

3 g his face, the neat vil-
lage, meandering stream, and paradisa-
ical seats of Neoskeeck, were lost to
his sight.

Part Last.

Here is my throne, my kingdom is this breast,
My diadem, the wealth of light that shines
From yon fhir brow, upon me. Mitman.

The time had now arrived, which had
been secretly wished for by Smelton, as
an opportunity to practice effectually his
It had been suggested
to his mind, that were Henry removed,
no obstruction could present itself to
baulk them—he fancied Dora, the sim-
ple village girl, could have no strong

pti pt those instilled at the mo-

yond the reachof hisfriend’s sympathy.
The next day, having addressed notes
to his parents and fellows, to tell them,
all inquiry would be in vain, he hastily
seribbled the following to Dora.
« T am about to leave this place—per-
haps forever! Tam very certain it will

ment, and now was the time to test the
quality of that impression. Buot how
greatly mis-led was he! He offered
her his hand, sworehis happiness would
be eternally lost if she did notaccept it,
and tried othey arts of which his well

ticed imagination afforded not a

be forever il some great rev

not take place in matters known to us
both, still I cannot take such an impor-
tant step without again speaking of the
vile W. S. In friendship to you, I will
say ; shun him ds you would certain de-
struction ! for his good parts.can only

|few, but all to no purpose~-his proposi-
|tions were rejected with proud disgust.
When at length he became zealous, she
threatened to expose him to her parents,
and while tears of pity coursed her flush-
ed cheek, hinted to him, that Miss Par-
ker would be shocked, if in a time of an-

be compared to the beautifal ?rtl ing of]|
the t, which charms t impl
bird until it is fairly within its fangs.
Read this once, and believe, in doing so
you will totally expiate the wrongs
practiced on your friend Henry."
This note with the others, was com-
miited to the care of a boy. who was

bribed to place it in the village Post-| b

Office when he should be gone some

T

evening approacbed, he started on
ourney- he left the valley very
e e ns arose in his heart—

enclo Father's house.

usual fid , she disclose to
her, his p dures. d
to seeing such noble sentiments shown
in any of his walks of life, was some-
what abashed at her retorts. At length
he became convinced of her real char-
acter, and the virtuous anger in which
she expressed her wonder that he, who
new her former loves,could entertain
such opinions, intimidated his usually
bold course. Buthe had proceeded too
far for policy—the pride of Dora was
touched, and she promised to inform
those who would deny him accessto her
Smelton attempted to
strate, laughed atherthreatenings

of his leaving it would|
[hen the reason 4 "

by way of reconciliation—still no alter-
25«::?5:1.1 be made in her purpose, hier

those ¢
4 .nc?]_f]wrﬂllﬂllmed

not mmwﬁchwﬂlbeeirou-

| resolution was fixed—and he perceived

that bis best course would be to leave
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the place ; and accordingly did so at an
early day. Such was his heart, that the
ituation of Eliza 1 but few emo-
tions, and those were stifled by pleading|
ity as his i llant, and if' he left,

her she would immediately return toher|
friends. 'To what depth of baseness
cannot the human mind descend ! Eliza/
was not entirely cast down, when after|
the necessary inquiry had been made,
no tidings conld be gathered respecting|

GEM.

—— Y

cities, Here a lucky circumstance a-
waited him. An old gentleman, a dis-
tant relation of his father, with whom
he was acquainted, gave him an invita-
tion to stay some weeks with him. . In
these he informed Henry that he owned
an estate in England, which he was de-
sirous should be attended to before his
death, and offered the task to him; as
age and inclination prevented hinrself
from it; whish offer was joyfully ac-

her betrayer. She could not persuad

herself that he meant to forsake her, but
believed he would againreturn.  Itwas
this hope, indeed, that was her only sup-
port; bereft of it, a mind like hers, in
such a situation, would soon sicken it-
sell'by its own corroding reflections, un-
til the fine thread of existence should be|

snapt, and the sufferer sink into the|

grave. The society of her friend was|
now more anxiously courted than ever;
she loved to listen to her deari
voice, which almost constantly employ-
ed in sympathetic uiterance, acted -.asa
balm to her wounded soul. Dora had|
also her own troubles—her lover had

obstructing their union. The space of]

four months had passed—ashort time to|

those whose every situation is pleasant,
and whose existence is but a continua-
tion of agreeable events, but to the
young ladies, the period 1 al

the echoes of as many years. Another|
summer was about commencing, and
was greeted with mutual satisfaction by,
each of them. The valley was Bgain
mantled in its gayest dress, and the|
flower garden of Dora, was newly pre-
pared. It was her delight to watch the
progress of the tender flower, firom the|
time its embryo first began to swell the

bud, until the odoriferous rose or white|

pink, boldly unfolded its beauties to the
sun ; she guided the honey-suckle in its
fantastic twinings, and the eglantine in-
creased in freshness, under her fostering
hand. Eliza would ofien join in the|
task,to divert as much as poesible, her
mind from its aceustomed course.  The|
varicgated poppy, the emblem of for-
getfulness, and deep-blushing piony
were her care.  Evening walks werea-
gain instituted, and rambles of greater
extent were sometimes enjoyed.
Meanwhile Henry Watson was en-
gaged in other employments, and stri-
ving to drown his unhappinessin the o-
cean of variety an active situation pro-
duces. When he left his home, he de-

A short time—and he was on the
wave, fast leaving his native land. A
stout heart does not quail at such pros-
pects, and, in addition to this, a comfort-
able sentiment of revenge was thrilling
through his veins, giving him additional
fortitude. However, in spite of those,
he often caught himself’ gazing over the
glistening sea, with his face turned to-
wards the west; and if the time was
night, to watch the stars that glimmered
in that horizon seemed to impart a sat-
isfaction.

The business which called him to Eu-

|rope was at length despatched, and he
also flown she knew not whither, and|
she would often blame the pride that had|
prevented her from giving him the true|
state of her heart, and the impediment|

thought of returning. But why need
he again cross the ocean? he had ol-
ready done so in the search of happi-
ness, and if he had not yet found it, n
continued search might at length enable
him to doso. He was once onthe point
of forswearing his native country, as his
future home, when he concluded, strict-
Iy to inquire into his real wishes, and in-
dulge them. He was here at a distance
from the of his disappointments,
but he was also, fur from those of his
JOVE.

“ Home, sweet home"

appeared to his view in the light it was
in his early days; and he also pictured
to himself, his friends’ thoughts in reln-
tion to him, and finally concladed to re-
turn. He was no sooner on board of a
packet, and his eye had ceased to dis-
cern the English shore, than he was an-
ery with his weakness, and offered a re-
ward to be taken back; so fluctupting is
man's resolution, & the great induence
of pride, in delicate minglings of the
passions.

The vessel on which he had engaged
his passage, belonged to the house in
which Capt. Parker was a partner. Of
this circumstance he was ignorant, until
observing that the Captain was useless-
Iy hargh to his sailors, and seeing a club
of them engaged in conversation on that
subject, he asked them the cause of
their commander's austerity, and was
answered, ' We know no resson ex-

termined on visiting one of the largest'

cept it be the hope of soon

ng
#tis waneal and terranizine nver us noor
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boys, with impunity.

- You must know
it to an old cod,

“You seelk to comfort me by thus
ki " rejoined the other, ** but

¥ d Par.
ker, e old fellow had wench of a

ter who run away with one of his
© and he was for sometime crazed,
but that has new left him, and it is =aid
the sharks under ground will soon have
him in their keeping.”

tf\ough itis innocently done, you strike
an arrow where you would apply a
balm. You speak of heaven as a place
of glorious rewards, its bar is also a
place where just retribation is granted
to all. I, who am so guilty could scace-
ly expect the blessings of the guileless ;

tars,

respecting Miss Parker to be
fully understood by him, and he resolved
todo allin his power to redeem her ; be-
sides, this was an excuse, thongh a dis-
agfeenhle one, for visiting his home g-|

We agai Neaskeock
e in return to Neoskecck, and
the ladics. ;

We were speaking of walks, and as
one of those was. particularly eventful,
we will describe it.

After crossing the stream they con-
tinned their ramble through the wood
which bordered the hill to its base ; still
they went on, now stopping to cull the
wild flowers, or in innocent gaity, toss a
pebble at the sprightly blue-jay, or red-
tufted wood-pecker, whose shrill notes
and industrous pecking cnlivened the)
wood. Their way led along bye-paths,
curiously twining g the fi -trees
whose long and thick-leaved branches,
threw so dense a shade,twilight seemed
to reign, and then suddenly the sun
would burst through with a dazsling
splendor. Their conversation was on
the never-fuiling subjects ; and here, ex-
cloded from r-mortals, they were
as one person in sentiment and ideas.

After climbing at an easy rate, among
the rocks and underwood, they gained
the summit of the hill. They reached
it at a point from which an ample pros-
pect was to be had, of the country on
both sides. They seated, to refresh)
themselves and look out on the sunny
scenes below them. Their conversa-

tion was resumed. ;
4] am here "' said Eliza,* a being per-

suaded to abandon my home, by a per-|
He has|®

gon who swore to be faithful.
now forsaken me, and but for you, my
dear friend, I should be a wretch devoid
of happiness. I have lingered in the
espectation of once more him
who is dearest to me, until deferring the|
hope from time time, it has almost de-
serted me. . ﬁ

g not suffer such emotions|
o WYM“M:M“;!:" answered Dora; “the

enj of thisexistence is consider-
blessing to be

ed too greata fnltn.mlllog:-
ed; but to the truly tant, or {
faithful, the rewards of a happier kind

but, strange as it may seem, I have no
desire to live a moment but in the ex-
pectation of again beholding William
Smelton, and forgiving him my wrongs.

“Did you ever hear of such a thing as
fore-warning in case of death? I will
not say that I do not credit such beliefs,
but ("I wish not to affect yon ) should T
die, and he return, tell him the words 1
have spoken. We are feeble creatures,
the space between the fullest possession
oflife and the grave, is sometimes short-
er than we imagine."

Silence followed for some moments,
when Dora was roused (rom a reverie
into which the other's melancholy
words had thrown her, by being asked
to sing the following words, to a melan-
choly air.

The sun is fastleaving the hill and the valley,
To visit the isles of the westernmost sea ;
From each ambush the muses each other now

rally,

To scatter new dew-drops on shrub and on
trec.

By a visit from fancy my soul is now haunted,

Which presents to my mind both the presont
and past :

Then each joy unperrennial my bisom en-
cllantes, -

And ¢'en seemed so substantial o
last.

And now, ¢'en by hope 1 am almost forsaken,

Who her votary leads, when oll other
friends tire ; E

Aud the heart that in perils remuineth unsha-

ever lo

cen, E -
When this last shall have lefl it ; fuin would
it expire.
Yon cloud with dark grandeur in the west

now arisin
o I of the

ks the

slom'l H =
The sun of my soul, a dark omen surmising,
Is obscured by a cloud of o more gloomy form.

For ml\_(‘ filliam is false as the wild rolling
illow !
That rolls o’er the world ere it reaches its

OUrnNE §

And perhops that same ocean may now be

his pillow, :
And the cold forming coral his
The cloud alluded to in the song, had
this time spread farin the heavens.
black folds which seemed formed
to hide the electric fluid were continual-

lering urn.

than our weak imaginations can picture
are promised.”

|ly widening, and the th der was roar-
n distanee. The son was now

-
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set, and night was gathering about ourjeye and sorrowful countenance was
ramblers who, terrified, d|there, on secing the tions of this a-
their route back. Here they were start-|ged pair. They were the parents of

led on finding they had wandered far-
ther than they imagined, but they had
no alternative. - By the time the
the hill was reached the rain poured in|
torrents, and the gullics between the
rocks were violently roaring near thfm.

the deccased ! ey then beheld the
cold features and bloodless cheek of

of|their daughter, gho when they last be-

|held her, was rife with beauty and hap-
piness, These reflections were too
much for them to bear, and they sank

The lightening of }
threaten them every moment, and they!
joined hands, pursuing their way as fast
as the darkness, & slippery path would
permit. The heavy branches above
them, were bending under the wvast|
weight they sustained ; and sincerely|
did they repent their love of natural
scenery which had led them such a
jaunt. At length they reached the|
plain, but when the stream was gained,
it had swollen to the size of a river, and
the bubling, muddy water mooved swifl-
ly along. The bridge was hid from
their view, but Dora resolved rather
than wait for the storm to abate,to trust

to her knowledge of its situation. She|gain ar

accordingly ventured, and had reached
the middle of the stream when Eliza,
who had proceeded but a few feet, call-
ed out, that her strength could not re-
sist the force of the water, and that she
wounld go back. Dora, whose whole
attention was directed to her own safe-

der the weight of their afflictions.

The procession again formed and
proceeded slowly to the grave, which
was a mile distant from the village.

On their way they were joined by a
young man wh 1
to bave a d
|it, than the m

1 ]

F ¥ on
ajority of the crowd. He
was I's d b

¥ some , whose
company he had joined.

The honest villagers had began to re-
turn to its place, the earth, which had
been removed to give room for the re-
mains of Eliza ; and the parish minister
had performed his last sad rites ; when
the attention of the pr i was a-

hal

a

o F on | "
rode violently up, and throwing himself’
to the ground, stood by the grave side.
He was without hat or coat, and his re-

ining garments bespoke the wreck of
reason. He glared wildly about on the
worgdm-ing;illagem and the grave; his

him bereft of reason,

ty, continued to cross. Herb
heaving with fear for her friend's safety,
and when she had reached the shore,
che sunk to the earth with weakness,
How great was her horror when on
lookimg back, she heprd a crash in the
wuter, snd the orm of Eliza was seen
waving between her and the imperfect
light on the other shore. 'This was too
much for her delicate heart tobear, and
she fainted with her emotions and in
that situation was found by her friends
whpo had become anxions about them.
The body of the unfortunate Eliza
was found at a considerable distance
from the spot where she fell. Prepara-
tions were made for its igterment, but
the grief of Dora was so excessive that
she wag left to her pwn reflections.
Three days had passed since the acei-
dent—the "r:‘n;urnful time of funeral ob-
{4 = 1, 2

1 some standing by, were proceeding
to lay hold of him, when he bounded
actively from their grasp, and uttering
a curse, and cry of defiance, sought
shelter in a peighboring wood. This

|unfortunate being, was found the next

morping suspended from atree, bearing
all the marks in his countenances, of an
aggravated death. A piece of paper
was found in his pooket, containing the
following words ;

“I am a deaclate and mad being, and
in addition, have my unhappiness aug-
mented, by knowing that I need not
hayebeen so. 1 commenced my career
with bright prospects, but, through the
influence of evil companions, I am pow
cursed, and yet live! The glass—the

mbling table, and every species of!

ebauchery, have thus reduced me;
have implanted the pangs of hell in my

q I pr was burning bosom : Iam William Smelton !
about forming,that was tp conyey to the|When I left this vale for the last time, 1
village church-yard, the ins of established my cor dl

Eliza Parker. The coffin was already
closed about her form, and the church-
bell had began its snlenm‘xeal'n, when a
carriage drove rapidly to the door of the
mansion. An elderly pair were helped
from it, who immediately made their
way to the bier. A suspension took
place in therites, and many & watery

| P , who
gave me an account of the death of one

:Imd ;ug::id; this E:;; agnin led me
ere. deemed feelj of re-
imprse banished from me, lm

\desire to see her once more. I have
not heen able so to do, and as I have no-
thing to live for, thus I dje! Reader,
profit by the example !"*




Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

THE GEM.

13

William was buried in that part of]
T

that village ; r I say, b

the church-yard, allotted to str
‘lltt]l‘% un:‘ long grass, Imveliong'
The parents of Elizn sank fast to the

grave, and the reflection of their daugh-
ter's misdeeds, were not the last

they d so to me. 1 love to trav-
erse the varions vallies that abound in
those forests, while the cold north-west
wind whistles through the leafless bran-
ches of the trees, and the sun at inter-

givals, sheds his warm rays upon the

their reflections.
procession nl: El?:u?o ﬁ]enﬂ”oh‘g‘ o
& grave, was Hen
Wlltann_. He resolved to conﬁn:i.
some time with his friends, during
which, he received a visit from the fa-
ther of Dora, who thus accosted him :
* Young man , you will perhaps be
surprised when you know the purpose
of this visit. I know that youn have
been a suitor of my dougdter, and I al
so know, that to insure their happiness
through life, a pair should join their
hands, only from motives of pure affec-

dreary scene, as the brolken clouds pass
before him. 'When fatigued with wan-
dering abont, I climb some rogged hill,
and as I seat myself on some fallen tree,
1 contemplate the majesty of nature,
and dwell with a goft melancholy on
the vicissitudes of human life.

How much does this place, and the
|surrounding forest, resemble the anim-
ate creation ! here we see one tree, com-
plete in all its parts, proudly rearing its
majestic form ; another with a honded
trunk—a limb broken off, or dangling
in the} ﬂii:; or depriv?d of its wide-

tion. ¥Your naturully ardent dispositi

led me to suppose, that you might not
be perfectly acquainted with the real
situation of your heart, in respect to
Dora, and had forbidden her to encour-
nge your advances, but since by your|
actions you have proven your al ons
;,o :e”rul, you are welcome fo her

and.

I iz honor ing exposed to
the merciless blasts of winter : even the
tree on which I recline, brings foreibly
to mind, the neglect of mankind. How
soon, alas ! may I be laid prostrate—-
then will mankind pass by—as regard-
less of my fate, as the surrounding trees,
are of the fate of their fallen companion.

1 know that such reflections, too often
indulged, are inimical to the i

‘We need scarcely say that intimacy
swas again restored, and as soon as cir-
;!:;-mm permitted, they were mar-
" And here we spenk of something|
which before we have not found oppor-

of any person ; yet they convey sucha
pleasing sensation, that they are seldom
forbiduen to enter the breast of a person,
who is naturally melancholy : and it
must be acknowledged that (¢ are

tunity to relate. 'The relation,
whose business, Henry went to Eng-
land. died in his absence, and in his will
begueathed a large estate to R. Watson,
the father of Henry, to become his, on
the day of his marriage.

This duty the honest farmer perform-
ed, and that house Dora and her hus-
band chose for their residence. They
make a visit yearly to their parents and

productive of some good, inasmuch u»
they serve to wean the affections of (he
soul, from the perishable materials by
which it is surrounded.

Doubtless some will see this, whose
|minds have never felt the influence of'
solitude ; to whom the multiplicity of
business has debarred time for reflec-
tion : they will smile at the principle
which Mlﬁtd forth these stm!ime:)ta, and

heir native vale, and the grave of Eliza
iz new-godded at the return of every
spring. A neat marble, shaded by a
willow, marks the spot, and the tear of]|
affectionate remembrance is often shed
over it, by Dors, the devotee of Neos-
keeck.

Ru-dtr, our little tale conveys its
morals, but as it has reached a sufficient
length, we leave you to deduce the?'

—_—

WRITTER FOR THE OEM.

i it weak nly,

their cold, unfeeling hearts, were never
warmed by the pleasures of solitary
reflection, LARA.

It cannot be that earth is man's only
abiding place. It cannot be that our
life is u bubble, cast up by the ocean of’
cternity to float a moment on its waves,
and sink into darkness and nothingness.
Else why isit, that the high and glorious
aspirations, which leap like angels from
the temples of our hearts, are forever

feri L d igfied ? why is

y SOLITUDE.

1 must acknowledge that lt}.uve soli-|
tude, and during my stay at the pl
ant little village of P. I indulged it, in
solitary wanderings, in the romantic
woods which lie to the south, adjoining’

it, that the rainbow and the cloud come

leas-|over us with a beauty that is not of

earth, and then passes off;, and leave us
to muse upon their faded loveliness?
why is it that the stars which ‘hold
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their festivals around the midnight

throne,' are set above the grasp of lim-
ited faculties—forever mocking us with
their unapproachable glory ? ~ And fi-
nally, why is it that the bright forms of]
human beauty are presented to our view
and then taken from us—leaving the
thousand streams of our affections to)
flow back in an Alpine torrent upon our|
hearts. We are born for a higher des-
tiny than that of earth. Thereis a
realm where the rainbow never fades,
where the stars will be spread out
before us like the islands that slumber
on the ocean, and where the beautiful
beings which here pass before us like
visions, will stay in our presence forev-
er.

As might have been expected.—Miss
Paulina Snyder,the girl from Ohio, who
was born without arms, and who exhib-
ited in this village last summer, her in-
genuity in sewing and Knitting with
her toes has, it seems, entrusted her-
self to a couple of gentlemen of the Cir-
cus in New Jersey, who after collecting

‘We have been requested by a gentle”
man who attended the exhibition at the
High-School, to re publish the follow-
ing, which we do with pleasure. We
could not attend the excreises, but un-
derstand they more than met the ex-
pectations of those present.—Ens.

From the Rochester Observer.

ROCHESTER HIGH-SCHOOL.

The examination of this School took
place on the 19th inst. 3

¢ exercises were so ted as
to show that the scholars had made
substantial attainments.

The examinations in Natural Philoso-
phy and in the Elements of History,
were exceedingly well sustained, while
there cannot be said to have been a
failure in any thing.

The exhibition in the evening was
highly satisfactory, as was evinced by
the patient and earnest attention of a
very numerous assembly.

he School is now well worthy of

considerable money from the h
and curious, for her benefit, as might
have been expected, pocketed the cash
and left her destitute, and d dent

ublick confid y and 1 am happy to
earn that the Trustees contemplate still
further and important advantages.

upon the charity of strangers.

Claiming (' protection of the Law.—
At the greal Masquerade Ball which
took plece in New York last week, a
mob having collected before the door of
the theatre, the manager applied to the
police for protection, but was answered
that as he was acting in direct violation
of law, the police would not interfere
in his behalf.

‘rom the Rochester Observer.
ANIMAL SAGACITY.
Among the living onimals at the Mu-
seum in this village, is a Bird of the
Parrot species. It takes its food ina
small room, the door of which is fast-
ened by a wooden button. A few eve-
nings since, while the bird was in this
room the door was closed, the button
turned and it was left to spend the
night in rather close quarters. After
the parrot was discharged from its con-
finement in the morning, it went reso-
lutely to work and before night had
completely torn off the button—thus
securing itself from future mishaps of]
this kind.

SPECTATOR.

Be not affronted at a jest. If one
throw never so much salt at thee, thou
wilt receive no harm, unless thou art
raw and ulcerous.

READING IN BED.
" We cannot forbear saying 8 few
|words to our fair readers, on the sub-
liect of reading in bed. We have late-

Iy d several of persons
burnt to death, by this imprudent
In and indolent practice.-—-

L

It is strange, at least it seems so to us ;
that people cannot sit up, until they are
satisfied,with reading ; but must retire,
and having a burning candle by their
bed—read until sleep steals uncon-
sciously upon them, and the burning
light, linble, with the aid of a slight
breeze, to communicate its fire to the
bed-clothes, and thus endanger not on-
ly the life of the imprudent reader, but
perhaps of a whole family, We hope
these hints will be sufficient to nwaken
in the breasts of our readers, an abhor-
rence of this dangerons practice.
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=S Eﬂlg:fino‘i‘ AGENTS, J
= persons arc appointed

Agents for the Gem, and will rfbpfmru'
subscriptions when called upon.
JAlbion, N. ¥. John Kempshall.
<luburn, Henry Cherry.

urlington, V1. . Stone.
Canandaigua, V. ¥. John Ackley.
Canaj e, J. McVean. v
East-Cayuga, Wm. Foot.

Caledonia; J.R. Clark.

Geneva, H.J. Daniels.
Hudson, Wm. B. Stoddard.

E n.

Le Roy, Wm. A. Almy.

Lyans, Wm. P. Patrick. ;
Little- Falls, Edward M. Griffing.

1r. j 13 Y 14

Oriskany, Doct. Fuller.
Palmyra, E. B. Grandin.
Riga, 0. L. Angevine.
Syracuse, A. Daumas, & Co.
Seottsrille, 8. G. Davis.
Ufica, 'T. M. Ladd.
Waterloo, Charles Sentell.
i ort, B. Weed.

the praetice of drinking from 8 to 20 quarts o’
cider a day, this individual affects to eonsole
himself that he has escaped from the destruc-
tive effects consequent ona too free usc ol
ardent spirits | |

The Nae-York Amulet.—We have received
the first number of this work. The matter
in the number before usis chaste and beanti-
fil. 'We hope it will be sustained. The price
is §1 per annum, and it is printed on o demi
sheet in the quarto form.

TO CORREEFONDENTS.
A great number of communications are in
our box, all of which will be attended to in

due time.
4

THE GEM,
A Bemi=Monthly Literary Journal.

2 VOLUME—ENLARGED.

Tus proprietors of the above publication,
(rom the liberal patronoge bestowed upon it,
have concluded to present the 2d Volume in
an improved form.  The establishment of the
(Gem was an experiment, to arouse, if’ possi-
ble, the Genius of the West; and the propri-
etors are proud in saying that the West has
| responded to the eall, and winged its infant

York, D H. Abell.

Tich " 1

ilight far beyond their most sanguine expec-
jtntions. The field is ample ; and though net
Itivated as highly as older soils, yet there

We ap for our2d
in the present number. Our friends will pay
some attention to it.  We shall, probably is-
ste some of the last numbers in this volume

weekly, that we may have lime to preparc for (e

the commencement of the next.

“« I don't drink @ drop of liqguor ! —There is,
a fellow in ‘this village, who drinks all he
earns, and would drink more if e could get
it, who frequently exults thatho does not drink
a drop of liguor. This is true, but he drinks
3 suflicient quantity of cider, one would think
to surfeit an ox. He neglects his family,
who aré generally freezing or starving—and
swith his tin pail in hand, he goes about from
place to place collecting his eider, the fruit o
little jobs of work done, and thus spends as

f.'binllin g

‘mre in it flowers of the choicest kinds, whose
peculinr quolities are enhnneed, perhaps, by
{he hawthorns that o'ershadow them. We
have culled some of them, with which we
'have graced our first volume—and hope in
coming year, to present_entire nosegnys
from the western fields. For this purposc,
our sheet will be enlarged to double the size of
the present publication, which will afford
room for a ;rcnturvnricly of matfer, ond we

opeE, be more scoep to our
patrone.  We confidently hope that we shall
be sustained in our undertsking, and that our
friends will manifest their former zeal for the
‘ad t of the Literature of the West.
TERMS, &c.

| The Gem will be be published seraianontl
Iy, ona Royal sheet quarto, and caleulated fir
The price will be One dollar and
y conts per year—One dollar payable in_ad-
Fance, and the remainder at the end of six
'months. Al subseripti for less than =

snuch time as the beverage is worth, besid
earning it. He has been known to drink over
twenty quarts of ciderin n single day in the
winter ! and yet he tells every new acquaint-
aneeat onee, that fig dow't drink a drop af spir-
“its] He carries all the marks of a drunkard,
viz s a hollow cough—a blonted pale counte-
nance—trembling nerves—n fietid breath,
—u dolness of action, and a shabby appear-
_ anea—and vot witli all these, together with

must be paid in advance. Agents al-
or 10 per cent.
mence on the 1st of

Iyear, )
Ilo\vtd every sixth copy,
The Volume will com :
May next, and all wishing to commence with
the 15t No. will be coreful to forward their
nomes before the commencement of the vol.
All Letters and_b?uwnieaﬁonu#m|un
be addressed to the subscriber, post iil.
” EDWIN SCRANTOM.
Rochester, Marek 1, 1830, )
T 7 Editors with whom we exchange, will
plense give the above a ploge in their papers
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WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.

A FRAGMENT.
Whet sight is this 7 what scene do I behold !
Alas |t is the Scwmd' of”mnh'nd {
H , suspended on Mount Calvary,
1‘:‘:gie:gni}e us to our Maker Goo. e
And who bas hu.nf him there 1—let Man reply.
Oh! foul, debased mankind | is it then meet,
That he, whose life was one continued scene
OFf love and merey,—he who caused the blind

To see the gloiious light of heav'n;—that he
Whe hnles the sick~—cleans'd the impure,
und caused

The lame to be made perfect in each limb—

Who from their tombs called back the slumb'-
ring dead,

And gave new life unto their lifeless elay:—

Should thus be made a laughing-stock, a scorn,

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
THE MIMICK SWORD.
*Twas but n mimick awoid,
hours to teach the art
¢ but yet its semblance
Gain'dhdm name of swonn. Oftin boyhood's
our

I'd stray alone o'er wood and field, to strike
The mullein top, or thistle's gunrded down,
While fancy pictur’d that a vietim fell
Atevery blow ; or marshal up, like mad,
To anm; huge onk with frowning top, and
shout

#On guard | '" in very mockery of fight.
With ‘some wild-wood be:;%’,rf'd
Its blade, the very proof and hue of war;
And oft would fancy that my foeman’s blood
Was bleaching on its side.

¥ remember,

{ The' years have interven'd, Jja lonely grove
Whege Lelia lov'd to walk; and there I'd watcl
Unseen by ber, and guard her every step,
With all the valour n warriour feels.
And thoughts would come, and bear upon

their wings
E‘;_m:nﬁslon&:' s F:?- Then“:ilhml‘d start—
NS m’ oW War, Mmﬂ
The n!’: ln!:'mrk my foe. But noneappear'd:

Model'd in playful
Of one uwr‘s Jf:d

upon

‘I'hat all who passed him by, whese hearts
were steel'd
inst each tie of love, and kindly feeling—
w tender mereies were but cruelties:—
ight wag their heads, and offer insult there
Deﬂded man! e'en on thal eu tiee,
His henv'n-born sympathies, his holy love,
Still flow’d in vast profision. Did he curse
The hands that nail'd him to the ignoble cross !
Nol Bﬁllh;i:};ive to vi.n%c:]tle teé.m.
The ways o Inmighty Father, Goo,
And rae‘:meite us to his hely will v
Oh | how his tender heart was pierc'd, tosee
The obstinate rebellion of the world ;
And even when his foes were standing round,
Reviling him and mocking at his fate—
In the deep anguish of hisnoble soul—
4 FATHER FORGIVE THEM,''was his earnest
pray'r., LARA.

WRITTES FOR THE GEM.
IS LIFE A DREAM.
And what is Life * Is it o dream,
As often-times confess'd to be ?
Or does it to our senses seem,
A sure reality 1
Should we express our views ideal—
Sure we must deem it something real.

Clse why is man e’er brought to think,
He has a living soul to save 1

When time may place him on the brink,
Of his eternal grave !

"Twas bu.tl_ul: angel wand'ring there, and I
-]

Hi
i Onee, too, Kknow,
sn nd never shall forget the shame it cave'd )
slept upon my post, Dreams of boyish

o poets
Feel when slm:J is not, (unless fame be sleep)
Had seiz’'d my grllu, and fancied out a seene

Too sweet for enrihy, and slumber seal'd my

e,
Butwh.:nlmlw,olham shame to tell 1
My sword was gone ! and all my valour froze
ike water in the cold. No pen can paint
The deep disgrace I feli—"twas worse than

ath—
And, eursing s! T walk'd, dej ,on
Till Lelin's voice, like magick, ke my ear.
“ Here take sy toy 1 ahe weebly seid,
And look'd o smile, "at balf made of

- frowns, .
So roguish, that I could have died to shun
A second smile like that, 1 took the
And, kneeling to my fair reprover, vow'd
To never sleep nsl{n. LOTHAIRE.

STAMP DUTY ON RECEIPTS.
“1would," says Fox, ** a tax devise.
That would not fall on me,""—
“ Then tax Receipts,’" Lord North replies,
“*For these y.u never sce.""

THE GEM,
‘Will be published regularly once in 2 w::ik;

- on good paper, in octave form, and
.";:: ' struggles Eﬁ‘:ﬂh‘;"r‘.‘“" '-’“"" able for binding. It will be i on Satur-
¥ s days, ond printed for the

This life a dream ? then ywly not all \ By Bdwin Scrantom,
Dream on in bliss, from morn 'till ev'n,” |at the Office of the Rochester Observer, in
"l'ﬂlmmhﬁﬁ ‘ouf g irit;:g“. the Globe Building, to w‘;h:n all letters and

wake our souls in ations must addressed,

This life a dream 1 ‘Then all must be ::al per annum,

Dreamers, for one eternity.

==tlain all neees inndvance,
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours the strife,
To wing young Genius into life.

NoO. 23. ROCHESTER, MARCH 13, 1830. VOL. 1.
-Original G pond alone. Here, lyoffer you an ample re-
ward, y me,” inued he,ex-

WHITTEN FOR THE GEM.

HANS GOOTWOLFF.

A German Legend.

It had been a bleak day in December,
find the driving snow-storm had left its
mark upon the north-west side of every
object it had met. The village of Dur-
ham had not seen many stranger inhab-
itants. that day in its streets; and when
night spread its mantle over the plain, it
was like the thick fog that rests upon
the brow, and hides the horrid drapery
of the water fall. The wind fell not
with the sun, for ever and anon it swept
by in its fury, bearing with it clouds of]
snow, that rattled merrily at the lattice.
But at the Middle-West, there was a

hibiting his money.
“ Birch spoke in German, to Non
Weimer, and then turning to the aged
traveller. said,”"“ I will go with you
across the Rush, to the ford.”

“It is enough, I shall fear nothing
when once over the ford,” replied the
stranger.

In a few minutes all was ready, the
stranger bowed to Von Weimer, and
taking the arm of Birch, both departed.
Birch was a hired man to Von Weimer,
who was one of the most wealthy, and
| consequential farmers on the plains of
the Middle-West. Von Weimer, as
well as all the neighborhood, had the
most unlimited confidence in the hon-

fearful tempest that night. Si d on
the in below, the elements sported

there in all their horrors, and to the nu-
G

who inhabit the Mid-
dle-West, there a fearfulness in
the tone of ruehing winds that
night, that kept them from their rest.

“ Mine Gott,” said Bich, to Von
Weimer, ns they sat shivering over the
expiring embers in the fire place, “that
screaking in yonder tree-lot, keeps my
eyes from their wonted slumber.”

L 1 daid Von Weimer, as he ga-
zed on Birch,  I'll go and salt the em-
‘bers, that we may be proof against t.hf

esty faithful and fidelity of Birch,
who was a young German of abont
twenty two years of age, and under-
stood beyond a doubt the secret of man-
aging an extensive farm to the greatest
|advantage.

Von Weimer went to bed, but the
|storm raged on. ‘The unnatural howl-
ings of the winds, together with the
|screaking of the broken limbs of the
trees, kept him however, from sleep.
Von Weimer began to fear, lest both
the stranger and Birch should perish in
the Rush, He arose and looked gut,but
it increased rather than diminished his
fears. He ngain sprinkled salt on the

spooks that travel in y with

a storm as this.”
Thus saying, he arose to perform the

Ly

smouldering heap in the middle of his
hearth, and retired. The storm abated,
e asserted her right, and he slept.

action, when a rap, was eard at th
door; before an answer could be given,
it was opened, and a tall g ap-|
pronched the fire. He was a
whose head was grey with years, an
whose cheek was furrowed deep, and

often. -
| am o stranger in these parts,” said
he, shaking the snow [rom his silvery
locks. “I am on an errand of love,
drawn from my home by extraordinary
¢ and must perform m
with all possible speed. Isee
‘a guide to direct my footsteps across the
Rush, for owing tomy

age,
M 0l
Fwampy pase, I feel unwilling to risk it

f that dreary,|righ

The morning dawned fearfully over the
deformity of nature. A chimney's top

here and there blown off, the barns
had suffered the loss of hoards, and
some of an entire gable-end or athatch-
ed roof, the fences in many places lay
prostrate, and the dangling limbs of old
1l as the hundreds that had

trees, wel
been t::n off entirely, gave evidence of

the power of the tempest.

A‘t’ noon on that day, Birch returned.
He had conducted the stranger safely
over the Rush to the ford, and received
his pay, (a handsome sum, ) and all was
right. . Von Weimer was thankful thet
proved false; he commmu-

his fears had
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nicated his joy to his neighbors, with iety for the fate of the stranger, than
whom be had conversed before the re- fear for his own safety.
turn of Birch that morning, and allwas  Suspicion spread her wings ; the
quiet among the usually pencenble Ger- dreadful tale flew like lightning. Slan-
mans of the Middle-West. |der magnified it—envy blackened—and

Three month8, however, had not e-! malice with blood-shot eye, promised
lapsed, cre another shaft broke upon revenge! It all fell on poor Birch.
the peace of the house of Von Weimer, The sherifi' did his duty, and the prison
'Three strangers knocked at the door of opened and received its victim.,

Von Weimer, just as the supper tahle, The feelings of the people, had be-
had disappeared. Their 1 'come iz on the subject, when the
indicated that their efrand was of no day of trial came on, and Nicholas
inconsiderable import. After having Birch, needed the massy walls of his

178

seated them all, one of them thus ad-
dressed the masterof the house.

“Js your rame Von Weimer 1"

“Ttis,” was the reply.

“Then we bave some important
questions to ask you. But first I will
give yon a history of the whole subject.

About three months ago, a man by
the name of Hans Gootwolff, the father-
in-law of your three present visi

prison to guard him against the fatal
shafls of vengeance that slept around
him. The day arrived—the court was
opened, and the prisoner brought to the
ibar. A burst of indignant fe arose
from the multitude, as the prisoner en-
|tered. The friends of the lost were
|there, and a deep feeling pervaded ev.
ery bosom. But how was it with Birch.
L

heard of the severe illness, and ap-
pr hing di Tuti of his daught
living then in G——. He was an aged
man, but on hearing this news, no rea-|
sonings could dissuade him from imme-
diately visiting his dying daughter.
Finding him thus determined, we fur-
nished him with a horse, and, taking a
considerable sum of money, he set out.
He was directed to call on you at the
Middle-West, and make some inguiry
respecting the Rush and the Ford,as we
well knew that during that seasom in
which he started there was some dan-
ﬂ in passing these without a guide.

daughter, recovered from that sick-
ness, but soon after fell a victim to a re-
turn of the same disease, Hans Goot-
wollf, has never seen his daughter, and
to this day we know not what has been
his fate. He wore a heavy ring, the
gift of his mother, marked with the ini-
tials of his pame. Our question is
whether such a man called on you at
the time mentioned ?

 Oh ! mine Gott!" said Von Weimer,

‘ Gracious heavens " ejaculate
Birch, rising from his seat. * Is
stranger lost? why I conducted
safely over the Rush, to the ford myself|
and in as dreadful a night 190, as ever
shrouded the earth.”

# Let us know all,"” said the first stran-|
ger, and “ Yes, yes,” was immediately
responded by the other two,

Birch then related the whole, and the
steangers retived to the village inn,
Von Welmer was literally distracted. |

“ Oh!" snid he, ** the of that
night were not without their meaning !"

Birch appeored wrapped in deep
dhought, and seemed to have more anx-

wers
ness their confusion, on retirving. Th
‘ﬁﬂlhuf-mam@hmced Birch, wfn wept

He 1 d posedly upon all around
him, and as he brushed slowly the long
hair from his white forehead, and show-
ed his open and wan countenance, he'
fastened his eyes upon some of his for.
mer friends, who turned instinetively
from his glance.

The trial pr , and
could be heard of Hans Gootwolll, af-
ter he left the hands of Birch. At this
moment, an aged man arose and ad-
dressed the company ; but he could not
be heard distinctly, amid the stified
indignant murmurings of the Germans,
Then raising, his voice, he commanded
silence.

“1 om the man,” said he * Hans
Gootwollf—Here is the ring "'

His friends approached, and embraced
him in ecstacies of joy. The harangue
was long and for many minutes unbro-
ken, and the building reeled amidst the
genernl acclamations. It was night—
and the envious, the malicious, and the
revengelul, who felt stricken at heart,

d that the day-light did not wit-
°

Tedd 1t

s of joy over him. The next da:
,Wﬂ?m hear the explanation :f
Gootwolff, at the court room. The
populace retired to their homes, and the
friends of Gootwolff, retired with him
to the inn. Night gathered into her
folds, the joyful willa , and Von
Weimer declared he should again sleep
(quictly, with Birch in his hounse.

facay

tho
overflowing. The filends of Goot-
wolll' came, but he could not bo g
His room was found empty in the morn.
ing, and to this day the fate of Hans




Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

L

THE

B —— e

GEM. 179

Gootwolfl lies hid in the unfathomable
depths of mystery. ADRIAN,

WRITTES FOR THE GEN.

THE GRAVE YARD.
_ In the summer of 1526, while pursu-|
ing an excursion of pleasure, I recol-
lected in the beautiful village of C—
the suburbs of which I was just enter-
ing, that an old schoolmate resided, by
the name of Arthur Pentonville. After|
attending to the wants of my faithful
Rozinante at the first inn [ saw, I en-
xﬂrul for the house of my friend, angd)
e landlord, who was a very attentive,
loquacious fellow, volunteered his ser-
vices to act as guide. We mutually
recognised each other, and upon a pres-
sing invitation I consented to tarry a
As we had not seen each other
for a few years, we found our time fully
pied in ting our various ad-
wventures—recalling to mind “ days of]
anld lang syne,” and refreshing our
memory with heyday scenes of the hap-
piest portion of our lives—of talking
over some of the mad pranks and col-

fence, and he related to me the follow-
ing sketch.

“1In the summer of 1522, there resi-
ded in that stone mansion which you
ses through the opening of those trees,
a Mr. L—— and lady, a couple beloved
and respected by all who knew them.—
In the early part of the summer of that
year, Mary D came from the enst-
ern part of Maryland, to spend the year
with the family of Mr.L Friend-
|ship formed in early life, was the occa-
sion of the invitation being given and
received. Mary D—— came clothed in
all the roses of fourteen—smiles, those
harbingers of content and happiness,
played on her lips ; love and friendship
to all around her,sparkled from her deep
blue eye. Nursed in the lap of afflu-
ence, and cradled in the lap of fond and
doating parents, she had known unhap-

d-|piness and disappointment, #nly, by pe-

rusing it in her daily readings. About
the time she came, a My, F—— a man
apparently seeking pleasure in travel-
ling also came to the place. He soon,
by his pleasing and winning manner,in-

lege capers acted in the pilgrimage of gratinted himself into the most respect-

youth. Sauntering out one after-noon,

roceeding to no particular place, we
g&d wandered to a field in the rear of
the village burying ground. Tospring
the fence and reading the

ahle company ; he saw Miss . atn
ball, and in a short time was her devo-
ted admirer. To the family of Mr.L—
he appeared to call forth the feelings of

" epitaphs inscribed by the hand of some
i ﬁ;eml, was but lhe?vork nf_‘ a
moment. grave, yard always in-
spires me with the sfiirit of melancholy,

dship, but to Mary I)—— he came
under the semblance of love. With a
face showing the exterior of manly
beauty, with an easy, polite alnrl gentle-

not from the association of having fol-
lowed some dear departed [riend to the
sacredness of its repose—but why I
eannot tell. I seldom fail to ask myself,
if here must be my last bed, and this
earth the last  downy couch,” upon
which these limbs, now invigorated
with life, health and happiness, are fi-
nally to repose ?
The Grave—dread thing —
‘Men shiver when thou'rt nam'd.

While thus engaged in scanning the
contents of those stones placed at the
head of each little mound, my friend
would relate to me a succinct biography
of the tenants of almost every one of]
them. In one cornerof the burial place
my attention was attracted to a small,
smooth and ehaste marble,shaded by an
m' The only inscription was as

T
# Many D—
alike lovely and unfurt;?mlu'.
i l - #

¢ Fhe history of Mary D,” said my

friend,” is one which always makes me

%?ﬁ down u:.;-lns by the

manly add ; and a § sweet-
ness in the tones of his voice ; and with
an apparent modesty in his advances,
he soon captivated the heart of the un-
suspecting Mary D—; in short, she
saw him-—-heard his sweet converse
and the liquid flattery of his tongue,
and---loved him—-yes, my friend, loved
him with all the ardor, interest and pas-
sion of woman's first love. MrF—
saw with the eyes of a libertine that she
was lovely—-unhackneyed in the follies
and vices of the yworld---credulous al-
moet to a fault, and he also saw his ad-
vantage. In a few weeks he had vow-
ed eternal constancy and love to her,
and in return had elicited from her gun
lips the confession, that ke was loted.—
\inlh feelings possessed only by fiends,
and a life trained for the purpose, he
conceived the profect of working her
ruin---and my Lﬂr friend, that purpose
he too soon accomplished. The eyes of
Mary D— became opened---she saw
the rock she was soon to founder upon,
and learned too late, that man was a
deceiver. From that time a change
was visible in her deportment. Pleag-
ure. nor the smiles of friends, conld al-
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lure her from the house of Mrs. L—o resulted from ‘‘a stoney concretion, of
yet to those friends who called on her, the size of a hickory nut, attached to

she had a emile, go full of purity and in-'the howels near the junction of the

nocence, that suspicion was almost lulled!
to rest. Mr.F. soon wholly deser-|
ted her and.sumor whispered that he|
was but a needy adventurer. When!
the truth flashed upen her mind she
gradually pined away, and a fever set-|
tled upon her. At times, reason would
flee from its throne; then it was she ra-
ved almost incessantly, and conjured
F——Dby all his vows he had called|
heaven to witness, to save her. Reason!
resumed ils seat, but with it came the|
hectic flush of sure consumption-—-her
form continually wasted away under]
the consuming hand of dizease, and in
one year from the time of her arrival,
the lovely and unfortunate Mary D—
was consigned, amid a large concourse
of friends, to yonder silent tomb! Her|
parents were informed of all the cir-
cumstances, and they arrived just in|
time to bestow upon her, their blessing.
Belore her death, she desired to see the
author of her ruin, and accord to him
her forgiveness, Word was sent to
him, but he wholly neglected that being
who a few months before, he aimed to
please. That was but a week before
she breathed her last. A few weeks|
before she died, she confessed hevsel
before Him who is able to save, and|
testified to all, that she died in the hope|
of a blessed immortality. F— still
lives, though a changed being ; and
those intimate with him, say. that the
image of Mary D— follows him like
a shadow.”

Thus ended the mournful story of my
friend. Next morning I mounted my,
faithful horse, and bade adeiu to the hos-
pitable abode of Arthur Pentonville ;
and every grave-yard I pass, the
mournful story of Mary D will find|
a place in my thoughts, 2~

AUGUSTA.

small with the large intestines, which
caused so firm a contraction as to defy
all artificial means to render them per-
vious.” He wasan estimable citizen,
and had but recently removed to Lock-
port from Geneva.—Roch. Daily Adb.

A Post Office has lately been estab-
lished at Lewis’ Corners, in the town
of Sodus, called Alton Post Office. Col.
E. R. Cook appointed Postmaster.

Nauthaniel I'l; Carter Esq. former edi-
tor of the New-York Statesman, died
at Marseilles in Fraoce, on the 2d
January last.

The ten pirates who captured the ship
Topaz, of Boston, and murdered all on
board, were executed at Cadiz on the
14th Jan. They made a full confession
of the crime for which they suffered,
and of others equally atrocious, com-
witted on English vessels, and died
with the greatest indifference. ;

Clenango Bank.—It is said that this
Bank will be able to redeem its bills.
As commissions ers are now examining
into its concerns, their report will soon
settle the question. [t is said it will,
at all events, come within the provision-
of the safety fund

The N. Y. Jolir. of- Commerce of
Jen. 24, says, “Ashes were nominal
thrqugh the week, $140 for Pots, and
$150 for Pearls. There are no buyers
at these prices.”

In Tennessee the punishment of deatl
is abolished for any offence except mus-
der iu the first degree.

Mr. Coleman Cain & distiller in Ken-
tucky, was killed on the 27th January,
by the stroke of an axe given by a man

SUMMARY.

Bank of Monroe, Michigan—The North
Western Journal of the 17th ult, pub-
lished at Detroit, says that the Bank
of Monroe, Michigan, has stopped pay-
ment. E

Mr. Foster, the corporation sexton,
reports that there was but one death
(that of an infunt) in Rochester and jts
immediate vicipity during the month of
Fchruar‘!y.

The deathof Mr. Hiram Walbridge|
at Lockport was oceasioned in a singu-|

d William Heory, in a fit of fren-
zy.

It is said thut the Whale fishery at
Newfoundland has been remarkably un-
profitable the last season.— Rochester
Daily Advertiser.

Suicide.—Joseph H. Wright, a stran-
ger, committed suicide at Piqua, Ohio,
by cutting his throat with a razor.

More Victims to Charcoal.—On Sun-
day night, Jan. 31st, Mr. Ockford, from
England, foreman in the Northfield
Woollen Factory, and his wife, took into
their chamber a furnace, partly filled

Jar manoer.  His physicians say that jt!

with live coals from the kitehen fire.
In the morning, they were found dead,
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Mrs. O appeared to have dj i .
> ied without/eyes, They knew not that this was
astruggle.  Coals from the fireplace,| Asia, and that was America; they knew

let it be remembered i
noi)l‘:a than chnrcoal.“e i

t. Solomon Bebee an old and re-
spectable iohabitant of. Sullllj‘\:‘r.m,a I;rla:;;-
son Co. (N. ¥.) was killed last week
by the collision of two sleighs as they
Wwere passing on the highway.

FFINESS IN STORE. Sir Gervase|
- ﬁ%ﬂ. of Yorkshire (near Leeds) was,
*blessed with seven wives,"—so the ep-,
ilogue of his own writing says. The,
E.rst who were maidens, he calls
honorable ;" the next three, who were,
widows, he calls “ worshipful ;" and the|
seventh, who was a servant maid, he
calls his * well beloved.”
six agreed to the marriage of the next,
before her death, and at that awful peri-
od were attended by their -
Sir Gervase had several children by his
last wife, some of whose descendants
now enjoy the family estate. He lies
buried at the head of his wives.

| .“New-Eserasn.—— No other thag{

“such as have visited New-England, and
mixed somewhat with those whom cer-
tain people eall the ‘‘ peasantry ™ and
consider as a sort of * white slaves"
have a just idea of the general intelli-
ﬂo and comfort of the people and

neighborly kindness, one towards
another, while the equality that prevails,

Each of the §

not that they were on one of the great
boundaries of the earth. They knew
only that one frozen and dreary shore
was opposite to another equally frozen
and dreary, However it is manifest,
that by this ronte any amount of people
might have passed over into America.
The form of the Americans approach-
ing to that of the nations in the north-
east of Asia, the comparatively well
peopled state of its north western dis-
tricts, and the constant tradition of the
Mexicans, that the Atzeks and the Toul-
tees, who early occupied their territo-
ry, came from the north-west;—all
lagree with indications afforded by the
natural structure of the continent,
Murray's North America.

A poor man's wants may be satisfied
when he hath obtained what he wants ;
but the covetous man labors under sn
incurable want ; becausc he wants that
| which he hath, as well as that which he
hath not.—Tillotson.

‘f Murringe~The learned Agrippa
tells us that all the inconveniences of’
married life happen, not so much thro’
the fault of the women, as the negli-
gence of the men, for it seldom happens
that the women are bad unless their
husbands are worse.

is notless extr dinary than i g
% every theﬁ-lend of the E;“mnn race.—

ey are most indeper t people in
the world-—for if' their arep;nud-

Hiretical. 'The editor of the Journal
of Health insists that beauty and health

equate to supply their desires, they
d their desi e of]

to
their means.—--/Viles' Reg.

Peopling of JAmzrica.—The peopling
of Am m‘L no longer a subject of the

slightest mystery or difficulty. The
north-west limit of this continent ap-

hes so near to Asia, that the two
are almost within view of each other,
and small boats can between them.
Even farther south at Kamschatka,
where the distance may be 6 or 700
miles, the Fox and Aleutian islands form
so continoous a chain, the passage might
‘be effected with the greatest facility.—
The Tschutchi, who inhabit the north-|
eastern extremity of’ Asia, are in the re-

are synonymous, What a vulgar
N
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- LOVE.

Of all the passions that pervade
Or dwell within the heart ;

The passion Love—stands unexcell'd
For pleasure, or for smart.

-

Ah! it is pleasure when we know
love is not in vains
And when the heart-falt sigh of love
Is answered again.

"Tis then that the affections, puro
Burn strongly in each breast—

And souls congeninl thrilling meet,
And frien, ’hip is caress'd.

But sh ! the ml;'l. when once first love
Is blighted in its lay;

gular habit of p from one conti

ent to the other. These tribes, then,
from the earliest had discovered
that mysterious world which was hid
from the wisest ages of antiquity, and
appeared so wonderful to modern Euro-
peans. It was not a discovery in their

What balsam can its power remove 1
Its keenness take away |

Death, death, is then the only balm.
That ean destroy the smart ;

1t can relieve the mind from pain,
And heal the wounded henrt |

1. H.
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WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
TO CUPID. QUIB G
Take, take thy arrow back ngain ; Baturday, March 13, 1830,
In pity take it now,

And leave this heart, as aye it's been,
To friendship’s only vow.

The shail at first so harmless seem'd
I wonder'dat its fame—

I threw it by, and even dream'd
It never had a name.

But &oon, ah ! geon the fiaud I knew;
My bosom throb'd with care—
I sought the enuse—alas ! too true,
found the arrow there.

Recall, recall the cruel dart,
. In glee so artful given,
For oh it barbs this hreaking heart
Even to blood has riven.
LELIA:

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
| s YOUTH.
There is in youth n certain fervency
Of feeling, a certain tenderness of
Mind, peculiar to no clime or country,
Inevery land the same, It is alike
Strange to each other age of life, andis
So warm, so uncorrupted, and so pure,
Eearce would it eloud nsernph’she.av'nly soul.

ang nature's finest feelings the most
ned, among her purest is most pure,

And stands almost unrivall'd in the heart,
Hut_lhou ne’er felt in youth's fond early glow,
Love's ap'ning bud—hast thou ne'er seen the
Gt of verdant nature's dew in youthful eye
Resplendant? 0 'iis a sight which fills the
Eye, and gives to the heart, reciprocant
Emotions, indescribable, 'Tis then
Nought else in nature seems e'en half* so fair.
P HENRY,

‘The following persons are appointe
Ageutg for the Gem, and will lz,l:at'wn,rl]j
subscriptions when called upon.
Aibion, V. ¥. John Kempshall.
Auburn, Henry Cherry.

Barapra, Wm. A, Seaver,
Burlington, ¥t. R. G. Stone.
Crmaydaigua, V. ¥. John Ackley.
Canajoharie, J. McVean.
Lmt—Cn_ayugn, Wm. Foot.
Caledonia, J.R. Clarlk,
Geneva, H. J. Danjels.
Hudson, Wm, B, Stoddard.
Jordan, F., Benson.

Le Roy, Wm. A. Almy.

i aﬁ,ﬁwwm. P. Plltl'icz.

ttle-Falls, Edward M. Griffing.
Manlius, Stephen Gould. 5
Oriskany, Doct. Fuller,

Palmyra, E. B. Grandin.
Riga, 0. L. Angevine,
Syracuse, A. Daumas, & Co.

Utica, T. M. Ladd.
Waterloo, Charles Sentell.
Weedsport, E. Weed,
York, D. H. Abell,

TO OUR PATRONS,

a year; and even ‘in its green and feeble in-
fancy, gained friends who feel an interest in
its well-being.

We, s its foster-parent, tender such friends
the thanks of a grateful heart. Although
circumstances and * the times ' have been
most unfavorable, yet we are proud in assur-
ing its patrons, that the Gem is now estab-
lished on a firm and sure foundation. Wind &
tide,the ebb and Auctuntion of favor,and even
poverty itsell” have beat, with all their fury
upon our devoted heads; yet we have borne
it, and still present our semi-monthly repast,
seasoned as it may be, to our friends. We
have endeavored to serve it up, not like the
French, nor yet like the fattened gourmands
of England ; but our object has been to please
the humbler, yet delicate tastes of our pat-
rons, How far we have succeeded, we are
not to say. That we have laboured we know,
and if we have failed to please, "twas but an
error of the head—our hearts beat their own
acquittal. If we have not, in a wilderness of
flowers where all were young, culled the fair-
est and sweetest, we have but to say that all
have not yet bloomed—that—

s oy

Qur friends will,we are confident, be pleas.
ed with the arrangements we have made for
{he =ccond volume. We have, heretofore,
been limited in our matter by the smallness of
ourpuper. Al the commencement of the next
volume, it will be increased to double its pres-
ent size ; which will afford us room for the
variety and quantity we have long wished to
insert. We shall continue to make such ex-
teacts from other literary productions, as we
think will please our readers; yet ave trust
that the greater portion of our paper will be
taken up by eriginal matter. Our correspond-
ents have already i iton ber we

pect. 'Tis true we connot bonst of a
“ Brooks,"” u'* Norna,' or a ' Hinda'' —ours
are younger hearts; but they may have as
much of feeling and genius within them,
which needs but time to kindle into a fire,
that shall blaze as bright, and brillinnt too,—~

‘We mistake our readers very much, or they
will never throw aside an offering merely he-

Our little charge has now survived almost™

never, evenin our gayest dreams, dared ex, -
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cause '"tis Nature's humble gift—unadorned by

art. To us it has more of beauty in it, be-
cause it is thus unadorned. Genius, inits first
young; flight, seeks every path, and from one
of thorns cannot always bring back a rose.—|
Our correspondents, we repeat, are young,
and we are proud to acknowledge it, for it was
to mrouse infant genius that the Gem was es-
tablished. It was an experiment we hardly

dared undertake, but yet it was one which has|;

proved that the vast region of the west is not
all 1 with brambles—that young|
G may lie lurking in an humble bosom,
fearful of its own glare, till called forth by
some friendly patren : and such e would be.
Our read in the i 1 , will not
expect effusions, as original, from the riper
Geniuses of our age, for we cannot promise
them ; yet should any deign to grace our col-
umns, gladly shall we acknowledge their
favor.

By indefatigable exertions we hope to ren-

der the second volume of the Gem worthy of]|

the patronage it may receive. We can prom-
ise that nothing, on owr part, shall be wanting,
and we trust that a generous public will favor-
ebly sppreciate our motives.

A new novel, entitled © The Skimmer
of the Seas,” is in preparation for the
publick by Cooren. The sea is the au-
thor's favourite element, and we doubt
not, its beauties and terrors will be
again presented to the anxious publick,
in all the lively imagination for which
Mr. Cooper is renowned. We await

its fortheoming with pleasure.
& “Cnoice or Ocouration.—Tt is a very

common error with parents, in deter-

mining upon the future occupations of]

The Aviel.—We copy below, n part of the
prospectus of this valuable literary paper.—
I'he 4th volume commences on the 1st of May.
7" We will forward the names of any of our
friends whomay wish to become subseribers
for the Ariel.

The Anizr is exelusively a literary publica-
tion. It is 'pn‘nlished every other Saturday,
on paper of the finest quality, each number
containing eight pages of impeiial quarto,

ly adapted for binding) with four col-

umns on a page.

To enhance the value of an imperial quario
sheet thus filled, sight elegant copperplate en-
gravings have been added annually, appear-
ing in every thi d number of the work. The
p ice of subseription has been, and will con-
tinue to be &1,50 a year, in advance.

| e imp ovements to be made in the Foorry
Volume are these :—Enti: ely new type will be
p ocured, with paper of the most stperior
rluaIil{ i nnd instead of only eight engravings
(annually,the new Volume will contain fielze,
{The whole will be copperplate engravings
executed in beautiful style, and procured cx:
pressly foi THE AniEL.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

*“Laura," is welcome to our columns.
“ Pitt,” in ournext.
We hope to hear oflen from “Henry," “An.
nn,"" “Augusta,’’ and others who have ocea-
|sionally contributed.

Where is * W, H. W."—Will ke not favor
us geain ?

'!B'egin life wwith the least show and ex-
pense possible : you may at pleasure in-
crease both, but you cannot easily dj-
minish them. Do not think your es-
tate your own, while any man can call
on you for money and you cannot pay,
therefore begin with timorous parsima-
ny. Let it be your first care to be in
no man's debt. Resolve not to be poor.
Whatever you have, spend less. Pov-
erty is a great enemy to human happi-
ness, it certainly destroys liberty, and it
makes some virtues impracticable, and

their children, to fix upon a prof:

or some sedentary employment for
those of a weakly or delicate constitu-
tion,; while to the robust or vigorous, is|
assigned a more active and laborious|

th exlmmcly'difﬁl'ult.

He whose ruling passion is love of
praise, is a slave to every one who has
a tongue for detraction.

From ill air we take disease ; from ill
y, vices and imperfections.

, e derable bod-
ily exertion, and repeated exy to
the open air.
af%:l:mm should be pursued ; the
vobust being the best able to bear up a.|
 gainst the pernicious effects of that con-
finement an inactivity, to which thie en-|
feebled n will very soon fall'

il rule, the very opposite| T

THE GEM,
Will be published regularly once in 2 weeks
on good paper, in ectavo form, and paged suit-
able for binding, It will be issued on Satar-
days, and printed for the proprietors,
By FPdwin Scrantom,
at the Office” of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, lotwll;com all letters and
e 1 2

a ; while the latter would be ma-|

benefitted by the very rti
and nreto it is supposed ml
bo b

—=JOlT: n_{ Health,

s d, post-
paid. Terms—ONE DOLLAR per annum,
pavable in oll cases inadvance,
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QRIGITAT POBRAT,
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In sympathetic union heaves,”
Say not thy sighs unheeded go,
Say not thy tears unear'd far flow,

‘or with thee Ella grieves.

Let memory's pow'r, cease then nwhile,

And distant friends no more beguile,
From proffer'd friendship here ;

For abeent loves take present friends,

‘Whose truth and :zn.ﬁ;:y make amends,

FOR THE ORM.
WHY SHOULD I SIGH,
Why should [ sighwhen fortune’s frown
Dooms me to tread life's chequer'd way;
To live unheeded and unknowa,
Without a light to guide my way,

Friend after friend, from me is borne
Awny by death's relentless hand ;

True they have reach'd their happy home,
Have gain'd the wished-for peaceful strand.

But here I linger, yet awhile,
The stormy path of lif: to tread ;

To live unnotic’d and unknown,
Then sink forgetten to the dead.

Bright hope around me sometimes sheds
A glimmering light, which cheers my barlk;
But oh ! how soon these gleams are fled—
They leave life gloomy, dull, and dark.

But soon these earthly cares will cense,
And may my hieart no murmur raise ;
Against that power which holds my fate—
Wha's just in all his works and ‘ways.
LAUEA.

WRITTEX FOR THE GEM.

For want of those more dear. ANFA.

FOR THE GEM.
ACROSTICK.
flone, gooe are the days when I onee w'd to roam:
Rowrd the peaceful atode of my dear native home ;
And ob! lhurﬁnll says of enjoyment an g
Never more will thelr pleasure « return unto me «
Vales, bills, & green meadavs, brooks purg'ling between,
In the days of n:i hood your beauties seen ;
Little fe?":' and sweet woodlands, where 1 onee, witk

light,

Low'd to rambile with William nooo, morning and night,
Ever de, hill thy Beanties to memory e Z,

THE GEM,
A Semi~IMonthly Literary Journal
2 F'DLUME—EA_TMRGED.

Tax proprietors of the above publication,
fiom the liberal patronnge bestowed upom it,
have concluded to present the 24 Volume i
animproved form. The es{n’hlishme_nloflhn
Gem was an experiment, to arouse, il possi-
ble, the Genius of the West; and the propri
etors are proud in saying that the West has
responded to the enll, nnd winged its infant

TO THE INVITED STRANGER.*
That solemn note, those pensive strains,

‘Whieh from thy bosom flow,
Is that the sound of griel unfeign’d,

‘The voice of actual woe ?
Gives not a scene like that to thee

A pleasure undefin’d *
15 not that musick melody

To thy so lonely mind !

And was that smile upon thy cheek
That joyous look of thine,
A

flight far beyond their most sanguine expec-
tations. The field is ample; though not
cultivated as big'h‘]‘y ns older soils, yet there
are init flowers of the choicest , whose
pecnli Tifke ik woh d, perhog

the hawth that o'ershadow them. e

have culled some of them, with which we
have graced our first volume—and hope in
the coming year, to present entire nosegays
from the western fields. For this purpose,
onr sheet will be enlavged to double tgu size of
the present publication, which will afford
room for a ﬁ’l‘eal!rvatiﬂy of matter, and we

hope, therefore, be more acceptable to our
patrons. We confidently hope that we shall
ined in our undertaking, and that eur

st their former zeal for the

friends will manife
d t of ]

he L of the West.

arb of pleasure's stole by grief’

o deck bright beauty's shrine ?

And as thou held thy partner's hand,
The fairest of the fair,

Amid that gay and happy band,

Was not thy young heart there ?

Stranger, I fuin would know thy grief,
And conselation give ;
Glodly wonld 1 impart relief,
hnﬂla each joy say live;
Perchance from h’;mri priernal, thou,
An exile lone doth roam ;
TPerchance before stern fiute doth bow,
Sans fortune, friends, orhome.

Dut stranger, say not there is none

Whose heart responsive to thine own

“Referring to npiece of poetry lately pub-
lished in the Auburn Free lg::ﬂ!. ¢

TERMS, &c.
The Gem will be be published semi-montli-
ly, ona Royal sheet quarto, and caleulated for
-lr%nding. “The price will | illls Ono dollar ans
conis ‘eal ne Irm‘

mv?u nndwrh{ remainder at the end of six
months. Al subscriptions for less than
yenr, muost be paid in advance. Agents al-
lowed every sixth copy, or 10 per cent.

The Volume will commence on the 1st of
May next, and all wishing to commence with
the 1st No. will be e

exchange, will

plense give the abeya alace in their papers.
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Be ours the pleasure—onrs the strife,
To wing young Gunius inlo life,
NO. 24. ROCHRBETER. MARCH 20, 1830, VOL. 1. z
Originzi Corrsspocdancs weapl was not formad dbr the solitary
" andear of nature, & he had already re-
WHET FOR THE GEN. ed into a kind of mental slumber,

THL SEDUCER.
_‘*Botone day, I amn sure, can make no|
1 " eaid Philora, as she pot her
hand upon Ferdinand's lips to prevent
his answer.

“True,"” said he, * but you have told
me the same these three weeks, aml I
am no nearer New York than 1 wasthe
first time I saw you. I shall have to
leave here some time when those eyes|
are aﬁeo]:, or I shall never escape their|

“'Then yon will not go to-morrow,”
said the ployfol girl : and Ferdinand
thought, as she spolc it, her smile was|
more bewitching than her eye.

Ferdinand Hazard had forsome years
‘resided in the city of New York; young|
and giddy as may be, pleasure alone

was the =u to which he had
paid his whole adoration. Nothing
1w ing, unless it hore

the festive stnlll;p of mirth, or, in some
;:y. l.ntllulged the :Ieity'_of his sonl.--

y and ¥yet grace-
tul deportment-—-casily secured his ad-
ission to cireles of pl e, and once

there, be knew no other scene, and al-
ways lingered till the last, as i’ he fear-
od some ray of joy would escape his no-
tiee. He had acquired a very consider-
unble fortune in his locrative employ-
ment, and resolved to travel. Fate
destined that he shonld pass through the
ittle v of —— in the western part
the state of New York, amll’acci:il-
- ent detained him a few days at the rude
which claimed the name of the
mansion. As pleasure was his
r object, he sought it in every form,
strangur
ted a taste

2

i

"?

I
Dreams of his own geniol disposition
floated on his mind. and he was agdin
in the festive hall the merriest of the
gay. So delusive is fancy, that he was
even now paying one of his sweetest
compliments to some cily belle, as she
stood dpon the verge ol a dance flatter-
ing to be gone; and even actual veices
did not for some time dissipate the denr
delusion. But when it had fled, and the
mind awoke to its power, he beheld, at a
short distanee, an aged and feeble man
---the relick of' some eighty years gone
by, tottering upon the arm of his youth-
ful gromd-daughter. Ferdi 1 gazed
for a moment with delight, and then a
sensation of mingled awe and adoration
—feelings, till now, sirange to his bosom
touk possession of his son!; and he still
enzed in silence, wondering if he was
yet awake. But sensations lilke these
were too new nnd untimely to enchain,
longer than a moment, a disposition like
his. He approached, and paying the
salutation of the evening, begzed the
old man to lean upon a gtronger arm.
And now he had leisure to study the
sylph-like being beside him. Philura
was not yet sixteen, and the sprightly
airs of girthood, just mingling with the
artless modesty of riper years, formeda
pieture for a mind like his to dwell upon.
doubting if it was veal. Ferdinand,
practised in the beay monde of society,
found no difficuity in first wioning the
approbation of the old man, and then
securing the admiration of the unsus

pecting, credulous  Philura. Often
would she leave the arm of her grand-
parent to onll same wild wood flower,
emblem of herself, and returning ask
Ferdinand i it was not beautiful, * She
had plucked a rose, and carefully sev-

having been for some wacks a
of mingled pleasure for the
, of nature.~ Oneaf

sring each thorn, placed it in her bosom
st and its emblem together.

{rom the

5

Need I sy that Ferdinand thought that

to all he met, had hall cultiva-
hotel,

. ivi beantiful
percei’ a grove|
s ] ntered on til!

way further, sau

reached its confines. Musingly
to and fro through the wood, he
to love its beauty, since no other
gourpe of pleasure was near, but his

rose most benutiful, and would have
hazarded more to pluck it from its secu-
vity, than to have colled all the others
that bloomed in the wood !

The sin had nlrdady gone dawn] and
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the thickning twilizht warned them to,

veturn. Philura, half unconscious why,
would have lingered longer, but dark
clouds began to veil the sky, and they!
feared o storm.  They had but just re-|
turned when the first faint drops of rain
began to spatter upon the windows |
swhich soon increased so violenly, that
a torrent seemed to be pouring itself
upon the fields around. FPerdinand, for
he had supported the old man to his
home, congratulated them upon their
happy escape from the storm, and as
soon as it had subsided, arose as if to)
return to the village mansion, but the
old man would not permit him to depart
till morning, and Philura, althongh she|
spoke it not, looked o welcome. From|
that evening till the commencement of]
our tale, Ferdinand had been their con-
stant visitor.

Philura Barclay was the idol of her
arand-father, and she loved him as a
parent. Her mother died before the
little Philura could lisp her name, and
her father soon joined his wife. An
orphan from her first remembrance, she
had always called her grand-parent,
father, and koew no tittle of differ-
cnee. She was also the idol of her|
companions, for they all loved her.---
Anrtless as nature---fond and credulous
to a fault, she listened to the whispers of]
FPerdinand, and soon knew no pleasure
except in his company ; and the des-
troyer, false as fair, fanned the flame
that he knew was but to destroy.---
Well, well he knew that guileless, open
heart was his, and yet the fiend could
calmly plot its ruin. Beautiful as the
rose he had plucked from her | i
was his victim, and yet not a throb of]
anguish escaped his heart to soothe the|
death of hers. On the morrow he de-|
parted for New York, bearing on his|
heart a stain more bitter than that of|
blood.

L

A few months after, and I saw the
once lovely and loved Philura borne to|
her silent tomb in the little village Cem-
etery, and the tall grass now waves
mournfully over her head. Her grand-
father, who survived her loss but a
week, sleeps by her side. No monu-|
ment marks their chilly resting &l:ee,

nd-|

WRITTEN ¥OR THE GEM.

THE BLASTED FLOWER.
In one of those pleasant country vil-
lages which adorn our western states,
is one that by its singular situation, had
received the name of the * I\Iunnnit:]l;:
Top ;" and judging from its aspect,
appellation had not been misapplied.
It etands on a high and commanding el-
evation, surrounded with a fine selec-
tion of trees, planted in regular order
and with a taste which reflects honor to
the first settlers of the p! On each
side of the mountain extend those wide
prairies, interspersed with open wood-
lands that were but thinly inhabited,
which circumstance prevented that
travel, and other communicatiom, frony
passing through the country, whichnow
like the rush of inundation pours into
those delightful regions an

tide of emigration. There lived in this
village in an early day of its existence,
a young man by the name of

N who is the subject of this tale.
Gifted by nature with alively and com-
prehensive mind, p 1 of a genius
which seldom falls to the lot of mortals,
and enlarged by a liheral education ;
he was the admiration of his friends,
who were gratified to imagine they
should be represented on the stage of
action by one who was so well qualified
to perpetuate their memory, when they
shall have mouldered away inthe grave.
‘When Egbert had reached that age at
which the mind its
actoal operation in the affairs of man,
he wes deprived of both his parents,
who left him their only beir to a consid-
erable estate. No sooner had he recov-
ered from the first shock of sh,
which penetrates the heart when th
wrestes from its embrace, the object of
its affection, than he began to arrange
his affairs and prepare for a uniform
course of life. BEghert, natorally of &
bright and enterprising cast, could not
submit to the iden of passing the remain-
der of his life in his native village, but *
listened with rapture to the narration of
travellers, and was anxious to see the
western part of the union and ascertain
by actual knowledge, the real location
of the highly extolled plains of Missou-
ri. A number of young men offered to

1

save & wildrose planted by some
tlia“'; on that lit-
e

ly mourner. Of have

the rose, as I wept the fate of the
ro wept over the of t

unfortunaf

tle d and plucked
te and ruined Philura,
LOTHAIRE.
Modesty in your discourse will give|

a lustre to truth, and an excuse to sou!'L
eTTors,

and view those v: mnf:&m
were

mouth of the Sciota in & sx
open boat, (which was the only kind in
uee at that time,) committing themselves
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1o the guidance of the curvent which is
rapid at some places, and at others,
more calm and gentle, moving majestic-
ally down its solitary course. The va-
vious objects of admiration which pre-
sented themselves to their view, served
to relieve the mind, and prevent a natur-
¥al disgust which one continued appear-
ance is apt to produce—to arouse des-
E.pondz?cy, and ‘prwi'ient a gradual decay.
« curling lie of the In-
dua;vigwam, cl::l&lbe seen gently ari-
sing from benea e trees and asce
towards the distant clouds. = ti i

holding out a prospect of great wealth
at some future day ; when the waste of
land could experience the benefit of ag-
riculture, and the rivers be navigated
with steam-boats instead of bark ca-
noes,

The celebrated ¢ Savannahs,” cover-
ed with all kinds of game, presented a
new field to Egbert and his compan-
ions =o long d to ar it-
ted monotony of wood: and instead of’
being compelled to exhaust theic
strength at the oar, could now range the

the wild beasts would approach the
bank and appear to regard the boat
with the greatest indifference ; and then
taking fright at some unusunl appear-
ance, bound away into the thickest of
the forest. The Indian with his light,
would dart across the stream with a
rapidity bardly credible, and rush into
the woods, dreading the approach of
the white man as the sure destroyer of]
hisrace. That season of the year was
which often proves fatal to
those who are not habituated to the cli-
mate. They had reached the mouth of]
the Ohio, and were making prepara-
tions to p 1 up the Missisippi tothe
mouth of the Missouri, when two of]
their companions were seized with the
fever; and in a short time redaced to a
state of misery of which they little
; but it soon terminated in the
of one, and the death of the
other. bert, had as yet, maintained
his usual cheerfulness, never suffering
his firmness to forsake him for a mo-
ment, believing they would soon be ex-
tricated from the labyrinth of dangers
by which they were surrounded, and
ing th i I r

rw
& the

e ol
mouth of the Missouri as soon as prac-
ticable ; where they would find white
settlements, and a country abounding
with eivilization.
“ If we ean attain two degrees to the
north,” said he, ©“ we shall at once be
from the danger of sickness,
and the snares of enemies; we shall
inhabi who ig ’hl'l;)im
our country, possessing the same habits)
with ourselves: who, knowing our
wwants will hasten to relieve them ; and

£

extend towards us, that civility which| gav

becomes the stranger

"
toiling with ineredible labour,
last reached the mouth of b

y at their leisure, and enjoy that
satisfaction which new curiosities im-
part. Autumn had by this time strip-
ped nature of her beauties, the leaf’ be-
gan to fade and take its flight to the
ground, the air became mere cool and
healthy, indicating the approach of
winter. 'The latter circumstance, indu-
ced Egbert and his companions, to
commence their return in season to
avoid obstruction from the ice.

They accordingly set out about the
first of October, proceeding down the
Missisippi to the mouth of the Ohio,
which they were now compelled to as-
cend against an impetuous current (the
fall rains having swollen the stream,)
which rendered their progress slow, but
the pleasing reflection that they were
returning to their homes where they
would meet the embrace of their friends,
gave new life and energy to their ef-
forts—they urged their bark through the
water with a resolution that overcame
resistance.  Such constant and unrem-
itted labor, however, overcame the con-
stitution of' one, who shortly died, leav-
ing only four out of the seven which at
first composed their number.

About the first of November Egbert
was violently attacked with a disease
which the d his i liate disso-
lution. His ind ition soon
ed an alarming aspect, which they had
no means of mitigating, butlet the fever
have its natural conrse, and in a fow
days that countenance which was once
so fair, that eye which was once so vigi-
lent, b pale and languid ions-
ly indicating their veturn to their kin-
dred earth, In the latter part of the
day he was sometimes better; and

ce directions to his pani who
| flattered themselves that he would soon
|recover. But destiny had pronounced
his doom—and the fatal hour was at
hand. After astroggle with the “ rade

{d er," he became convinced that

near, and gave directions

hi was
g ning  his borial, indicating the

spot where he wished to lie—and soon

resigned his heing.
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His corpse was then ‘committed to
the earth in the manner which he had
described, in as decent a manner s
ciremustances would permit ; and then
forsaken by all, save the §
the wilderness—-with this humble in-
seription over his toml ;-

THE ELASTED FLOWER.

1T,

AN AFFECUTING INCIDEN'T.

Atthe awlulperiod when the English
nation was cenvilsed with eivil discord,
and Cromwell v Lis partisans were
contending against the seattered forees
of the King, William Mortimer, a young
and zealous loyalist, used every exer-

tion to forward the success af his lawful [ own Ii.Ii__‘ and :_‘Ul'-lm'r
mily, then liv-|dead of the night, their provision.
join fatal night she was traced to the spot

monarch. He left hi
ing in vetirement near Chepstoyw, to

inhabitants of]

seized a little boat-on the banks of the
Wye, and covering the King with the
bark of trees, suflered the vessel, during
the night, to be carried down by the cur-
vent, till it reached o range of romantis
rocks on the banks of the nhove men-
tioned river, Here they landed, and,
letting the bonat adrift with the streanr,
to elude pursuit secreted themselves in
the natural recesses of the cliffs.  Moy-
timer had sufficient confidence in the
faith of a young lady, to whom he was
betrothed, to confide to her the secret
of the King;and ss he was afraid to
maoke his appears nee near a place where
he was so well known, this loyal and
|affectionate girl, at the hazard of her
brought then, at the
One

the standard of Charles, who 3vas by omilitin-ma n who was eager for the
marching with an srmy from Scctland|destruction of his sovereign, and on her

into the southern part of the country,|

expecting to be reinforeed by hisfriends, |
and all those who were discontented|
with the wild enthusinsm of Cromwell
and his followers. These expectations
were, in o great measure, (quu;upointcd_
T'he royalists,in meneral, were not aware
of their King's appronch, and the
Scotch, on whose assistance he hod con-
tidently relied, were deteried from oni-
ting with them unless they préeviously
subscribed to the covenant.  In this pos-
ture of affairs, Charles encamped at
Worcester, nnd was compelled to haz-
ard that fatal battle, the vesult of which
is g0 well known. Mortimesr was one
of the fow who, escap! from the field,
accompanied the King in his flight ; and
although history is silent upon the soh-
jeet, it has been handed down by tradi-
tion, that Charles, dismissing all Lis
faithtul attendants for fear of hazarding
a'discovery, and accompanied only by
William, who was well neqoainted with
the localities of the country, resolved, i
possible, 1o escope into Wales. The
attempt, however, was frostrated by
means of the various passes of' the Sev-
ern ‘being #0 well guarded by soldiers,
who wereevery where eager for his ap-
prehension, not so much in abedience,
1o the commands of thele generals, us
on accouut of the immense veward
offeved for his person. Not dismayed
at this unexpeeted falluve, they travelled
by night, (hiding themselves in marshes
and umong the river reeds in the day
time) and, with much peril and exer-
tion, contrived to rench Monmouth.—
Here they soon perceived that it was!
impossible for them to remain long
without being discovered and Mortimer,

return was seized and confined by this
ruthless traitor. In the mean time,
Mortimer, fearing that discovery might
take place from these midnight inter-
views, in a neighborhood where he was
g0 woll known, and anxions for the fur-
ther safety of his royal master, whose
danger was increased by delay, ventar-
ed to descend from their secret cave, to
the resid of aj t, who was
ander the greatest obligations to him,
and informed kim that a friend ofhis, a
cavalier, who had escaped from the
battle of Worcester, was onxious
to get out of the country. The old man
was sworn to secrecy, and the King
was immediately confided to his eare.
Mortimer then retived to his hiding
place, with the intention of passing the
night; but his pursuers, with their hot
blood hounds, were then bunting about
tho spot; he saw the light of their tor-
ches glaring among the caverns, and
heard the cliffs re-echo the howling of'
the woll dogs, as they forded the river
and climbed the precipices, in the cages
pursuit of their prey. He attempted to
retreat, but in vain; the monsters of

death, were already fast approaching,
ond after a short, Eut desperate strug-

and exhans
ted, under their greedy fungs. The

gle, he sank down, .

pursuers called off their dogs in order
to save his life, that might extort
from him a confession of the King's re-

m*; they suceceded in mnsnling the
ifted

ferggious unimals ; but when they
their vietim 1 Lloo:

they passed their to
but his eyes were

having arvanged Lis plans aceordingly,

the barbarians 1
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:::‘ndku.l upon his well proportioned limbs|vorced. Every other wound we seek
i ml:l: fine manly nance, to heal—every other aflliction to forget ;
et ! =~ eath, cursed the canse that| —but this wound we consider it a duty
pel.'lm th sm their allegiance, and com-|to lieep open—this afltiction we cherish
e ot "rl.l' ': the commission of ajand brood over in solitude. Where is
Pz A: ich their hearts now shand- the mother that would willingly forget
bt they had gained nothing by|the infunt that perished like a blossom
cruelty, they released their unhup- from her arms, though every recollec-

kp? ‘;I-““"-‘ next morning, without ma-|tion isa pang?  Where is the child that
:."g er acquuinted with the bitterness would willingly forget the most tender
of her destiny. She hastened to thejof parents, though to remember but to
spot of her lover's retreet, anxious for/lament? Who, even in the hour of ag-
his safety, and yet scarcely daring to/ony, would forget the friend over whomn
proceed. It was in the month of Oc-lhe’ mourns? Who, even when the
:I’lb"? the morning was chilly and cold, [tomb is clozed opon the remains of her
$ e dew drops were lying thick upon the he most loved, and he feels his heart as
ank blades of grass, and a gray mistit were, crushed in the closing of its
weas rising from the earth, which partly! portal, would aceept consolation that
ohscured the distant objects. She ven- was to be bought by forgetfulness ?—
tured onward, invoking Heaven for the| No, the love which survives the tomb is
safety of her lover, (for then she thought|one of the noblest attributes of the soul.

not of the King) when suddanly turning
her eyes to the ground, she witnessed
the object of her solicitude, lying on

It has likewise its delights; and when
the overwhelining bursts of grief is
calined inio the gentle tearof recoliec-

the cold bed of turf before her. He tion; when the sudden anguish and the
who bad often hailed the sound of her|convulsive agony over the present ru

footsteps, was now heedless of her up-"ins of all that we maost loved, is soften-
;:mach ; his cheek, with her pure kisses,'ed away into pensive meditation on all
felt not now her pale and delicate lips as that it was in the days of its loveliness—
they fed greedily upon the death damps who would root ont such a sorrow from
of his fuce. She passed her white lin-/the heart ! Though it may sometimes

zers over his brow, and when she saw
them smeared with the unnatural stain
of livid gore, she laughed in the deliri-
um of her despair, till the sound of the

mountain echoes, mocking her tone of]

misery,  awoke her to the burning,

izing sense ol her soul's agony. A
fisherman who had witnessed the scene,
at this moment approached the spot ;
she looked wildly round and beckened
him away, when she saw him still ad-
wancing towards her, she ultercd a
piercing shriek, znd in a few minutes
was on the sumumit of an adjoining pre-
cipice. She waved her white arm for s
few , as in triomph, and then
sinking upon her knces at the utmost
verge of the o'erbanging brow, crossed

|throw a passing clond even over the
|In< lit hour of gaiety, or spread a deeper
sadness over the hour of gloom;, yet
who svould, exchange it even for the
song of pleasure, or the burst of revel-
ry? No, there is a voice from the tomb
sweeter than song. 'There is a recol-
lection of the dead to which we turn.
|even from the charms of the livipg. Oh
Ithe grave !--the grave! Ii buries ev-
lery error—-covers every defict—extin-
\guishes every resentment.---From its
| peaceful bosom spring none but fond re-
|grets and tender recollections. Who
lcan look down upon the grave of an
lenemy, and not feel a compunctious
throb, that ever he should have warred
with the poor handful of carth that lies

ldering before him!  ~ &% 3

her hands over her fice, and i ntly
bending forward, sank geotly into the
deep below. Such was the mrial deli-
cacy of her form, that not a limb was
bruised, and nothing but the absence of]
breathing indicated the ealm triomph of
death. ‘The uvnfortunate lovers were

But the grave of those we loved---
what a place of meditation. Then itis
that we call up in long review the whole
history of virtue and gentleness, and
the thousand endearments lavished up-
on us almost unheeded in the daily in-
t of inti v ; then it is that we

buried in one grave, and nothing is left
te their y but the im-

‘ol L3
le cliff;, which rises, ilﬁ the

Genius of History, over the to
SORROW FOR THE DEAD.

dwell upon the tenderness, the solemn,
awinl tenderness of the parting scene—
the bed of death, with all its stifled
griefs, its noiseless attendance, its mute,
watchful assiduitiecs—the feeble, flutter-
ing, thrilling, oh! how thrilling ! pres.
sure of the hand---the last fond look of

consecrate their eternal fame,
The sorrow for the dead is the only
sorrow [rom which we refuse to be di-

the glazed eye. turning upon us even
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from the threshold of existence---the
fuint, faultering accents struggling in
death to give one more assurance of af-|
fection !

Aye, go to the grave of buried love!

]_

LA

e ——————————
WRITTEF FOR THE GEM,
SONNET TO PEACE.

Thou dearest pledge of human iness |
Thou smiling cherub, Peace

and meditate! There settle the
with thy conscience for every past ben
efit unrequited—every past endearment
unregarded, of that departed being who|
can never---never return to be soothed
by thy contrition !

If thou art a child, and hast ever ad-
ded a sorrow to the soul, or a furrow to'
the silvery brow of an affectionate pa-|
rent; if' thou art a husband, and hast,
ever caused the fond bosom that ventur-|
ed its whole happiness in thy arms, to
doubt one of thy kind or|
thy truth ; if’ thou art a friend, and hast
ever wronged, in thought, word, or
deed, the spirit that generally confided
in thee ; if’ thou art a lover, and hast ev-
er given one unremitted pang to that|
true heart that now lies cold and still
beneath thy feet ; then be sure that every|
unkind look, every ungracious word,
every ungentle action, will come throng-
ing back upon thy memory and knock-
ing dolefully at thy soul --then be sure|
that thou wilt be down sorrowing and|
repentant on the grave, and utter the|
unheard groan, and pour the unavailing|
tear, more deep, more bitter, because
unheard and unavailing.

Then weave the chaplet of flowers,
and strew the beauties of nature about
the grave ; console thy broken spirit if]
thou canst, with these tender, yet futile
tributes of regret; but take warning by
the bitterness of this thy contrite afflic-
tion over the dead, and be more faithful
and affectionate in the discharge of thy
duties to the living—W. Irving.

MAXIMS.

Live so well that if any speak ill ulJ
you, none will believe it.

A wasp may work its heart out, yet
never make -honey. i

Small talk sometimes seems great to
=mall people.

Belles overlook want of sense, but
never pardon want of manners,

The poor stir to get meat for their
stomach ; the rich to get stomach for
their meat.

The young wife of an old man, must
become an old woman.

Fair words often cloak bad deeds, as
a white glove hides a dirty finger.

‘When the poor give, they beg.

Faint praise is concealed disparage-
ment.

Thou messen, Jjoy ! thon id queen,

Thoo messengof oy Ifhen plosid atest
‘:ilhtio:;ll‘?“z; serene;

Descend wi thy s i 'y,

Rear o'er my head thy happy ﬁﬂfﬁ. bow'r

sweel content |

As gently borne on zephyr's evening breeze—
O come and Ilrm

Sweet healings on thy balmy wing,

Calm every ﬁsnrl:':ul give my spirit ease ;

O come and reign within my

Md{heroﬁormrm-kethyhnppydawnyn?{!

The true Gentl —--Bya G
we mean not to draw a line that would
be invidious, between high and low,
rank and subordination, riches and po-
verty. The distinetion is in the mind.
‘Whoever is open, loyal, and true; who-
ever is of humane and affable demean-
or; whoever is honorable in himself,
and in his judgement of others, and re-
quires no law but his word to make him
fulfil an engagement, such a man isa
gentleman : and such a man may be
found, among the tillers of the e
But high birth and distinction, for the
most part, insure the high sentiment
which is denied to poverty and the low-
er professions. It is hence, and hence
only, that the great claim their superior-
ity ; and hence what has been so beau-
tifully said of honor, the law of kings,
is mo more than true; It aids and
strengthens virtue where it meets her,
and imitates her actions where she is
not.---De Fere,

Sﬁn?n'ng Hands.—1 love a real hearty
grasp; it speaks confidence and good
will. When a man gives his hand loose-
ly and it hangs in mine like a mere rag,

T am apt to think he is either unfriendly
or incapable of l‘riend‘s__hi‘p—colﬁ heart-

ed, ing and g
“Anives—~In the reign of H the
Eighth, it appears by the cbmclu.
that knives were so uncommon, that ev-
ery guest was obliged to bring his own
to a dinner party. The habits of the
English people, according to the same
accounts, were then filthy in the ex-
treme. So lnte as the reign of Charles
IL. carpets were unknown; the drawing
rooms of the nobility were strewed with
ms&’; the king himself’ kept a litter of
puppies in his bed-room, and it was only
with king William that they acquired
the cleanly linbits of the Dutch.

Honor and eage are seldom bed-fel-|
lows.

Punctaslity is the life of bnsiness,



Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County - Historic Serials Collection

r . THE GEM, 191
m mn persons wishing to become Agents, by
Baturday, March 20, 1830, writing, and giving ussatisfuctory refer-
ences, will be furnished with a prospec

The following p a inted

Agents' for the Gem, and will fo

4 r , and will f |
subscriptions when called “pon.orwurd
Albion, J\;.!'l" Jléh&liﬂmpshnil,
«Juburn, Henry rry.
m;ow’l?. .i!l Seaver,
Burlington, Ft. R G. Stone.
Cuunrdnigu, N. ¥. John Ackley.
Canagjoharie, J. McVean. ¢
Em-»ﬁgyu%a. ‘W Foot.
Goneomn 15, Damgel

Hudson, Wm. B. Stoddard.
Jordan, F. Benson

Le Roy, Wm. A. Almy.
Lyons, Wm. P. Patrici.
Little-Falls, Edward M. Griffing.
Manlius, Stephen Gould.
Oriskany, Doct. Fuller.
Paimyr;. Ii}. !;.nGrm;din.
Riga, O. L. gevine.
» A. Daumas, & Co.
ille, 8. G. Davis.

Utica, 'T'. M. Ladd.
l‘;am-tw, Cl!:mr‘lﬁrsegfuw!i.

eedsport, .
York, D. H. Abell.

NOTICE.
(Z=If any of our subscribers will
forward to us copies of Nos. 15, 16, and
20, we willallow them for each copy so
veceived, 25 cents, in part payment
gither for Vol. 1. or Vol. 2.

(FSubscribers in arrears are reques-
ted to pay the amount of their bills to
our Agents; and where we have no
Agents they will forward their dues by
mail, post-paid. It is indispensable
that all d Is should be i lintely
settled.

IFSAM PATCH—FOUND.

The body of this unfortunate individual,
has been found. Tt floated ashore a few days
since, at the mouth of the Genesce, 7 miles
from this plage. The daily Advertiser says—

“The corpse found at the mouth of
the G has been identified as that

" (AN ENGRAVING.

We propose, should suffieient en-
couragement be given, to embellish the
2d Vol. of the Ggx, with an elegant
Excravine representing the GENESEE
FALLS, at Rocuesrer, and the sur-
rounding scenery, together with a view
of the Bcarrorp, from which SAM
PATCH made his “ Lust Jour ! 'We
have ascertained that the cost will be
about £125. The Price of the engra-
ving to subscribers, will be 25 cents
each. Persons subseribing for the Gear,
will also note the number they will
takeo—*g be paid for nows. Our Agents
wid piense attach this to their prospec-

tasez.
Rochester, March 20, 1530.

'a Acests.—We have, during the
p’: week, printed, and forwarded to
our Agents praopamselﬁn'Vol.hﬂr
and we will add here, in addition to
Mhnﬂhﬁekmmmpﬂﬁnr
each prospectus, that it is desirable that

be returned to us before

of the ill-fated jumper. The inguest
held yesterday, decided that it was the
body of Sam Patch. We learn that
none of the bones are broken-—-that the
face is not so greatly injured as to pre-
vent recognition---and that the cur on
the forehead is the only one found about
the body. This is the more surprising,
as, in the 7 miles between the Falls in
this place, [where Patch lost his life,]
and the mouth of the River, there are
|several falls, (those at Carthage being
104 feet,) besides dams, &c,, at which
it might be supposed the corpse would
have received contusions, if it were not
dashed to pieces. The hair was nearly
all off; but the pantaloons in which
Patch jumped, together with the hand-
kerchief which he tied around him,
were found on the body. It was inter-
red near the place where it was found.”

THE GEM,
Will be published regularly n::f; iné!‘t;uc:(s
on good paper, in octavo form L1 suit-
Dl for binding. Tt will bo jesued on Satur-
days, and printed for the proprietors,

By Bdwin Scrantom,

f the Rochester Observer, i
&mw, to ::Mu all letters ﬁ::i
communications must be addressed, post.
puid. Terms—ONE DOLLAR per anpnum,
payable in all cases in advance.

all
the close of the month of April. Any
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THE GEM.

| OBIGINAL POBRIT

TUR THE GEM.
A NIGHT SCENE.”
Thus poss'd a powerful tribe away,
Within the compass of a day.
in Mistick, Luna casts her rays,
While silently the soldiers gaze,
On the fortress, where in slecp,
Lies the savage buried decp.
Fire the morning light shall break
Upon the Fort ; stont hearts shall quake—
And gloomier yit, the seene shall be,
Fre Sol shall tinge the forest tree:
1Tark! the English cannons roar—
Life-llood eozing, dyes the floor,
Where, dreaming not of bloody fray—
At night, the hostile Indinns [ay.
Suddenly a horrid yell,
On the gloomy forest fell—
On rush’d the English, in the dork
With blaze and thunder, to the mak.
"T'was then the fearfal scene begun—
When Savages met Englishmen,
And hand to hand conlending stood,
“T'osave or spiil lif's precious blood.
Iatchet and bayonet, blade and spear,
R{ turns ineroage the carnage here.
Their dweilings wrapt in flames—they rise,
In lurid columns to the =kics.
oo late to fly—they're doom'd to foel
The deadly foree of Dritish stecl.
Bix hundred of them gasping lay—
And clos'd their eyes, amid the fray—
While from their veins, o sanguins flood
Ewmerg'd, and drenchied the carth with blood |
Whe can deseribe the horrors there,
Or tell the tervors as they were |—
Where savage yells, and childeen's cries,
Aud women's shrieks, nssail'd the skies—
The dismal dorkness of’ the wna{,—

3 WRITTES TOR THE GEM.
THE PIRATE'S BRIDE.
i I:Snowhi;uis allsirn :-o hemi 1

o wholly, decply, wi A%
To one of th) chrl;x{leaﬁnyf iy
To one so lost to heaven, - .
And yet my hem t-sirings closely twine,
With every look and word of thine :
1 eannot breal the inagie ¢hain,
That's o'er mie thrown, ah 'lisin vain;
I know it must not, cannot be,
For thou art dear as life to me.
Oh thou who dwell’st beyond the sun,
Have merey on this wandering one,
Redeem bis erving, recreant heart,
Teach him fo act a better part ;
And when to him earth's ties are riven,
Uh! take him to thysell in heaven.
For me, my sands are nearly run—
T'll only breathe, ** Thy will be done."”
ROSAMOND.

—-— E—

~ _THE GEM;
A Bcmi-IMonthly Literary Jouraal.

2d VOLUME—ENLARGED.

Tux propriciors of the above publication.
from the Iigernl patronage bestowed upon it,
have ¢oncluded to present the 24 Volume in
an improved form.  The establishment of the
fiem was an experiment, to arouse, il possi-
ble, the Genins of the West; and the propri-
elors are prowl in saying that the West

responded to the call, and wingkd its infant
fight far h.-lyunll their most sanguing expec-

i

tations. 'The field is nmple; and thoogh not
cultivated ns highly os older soils, you' there
are init flowers of the choicest kinds, whose
I linr quali nre d, perhaps, b

the hawthorns that o'ershadow them. a‘{

have culled some of them, will which we
have graced our first volume—and hope in
the coming year, to present_entire nosegays
firom the western fields.  For this e
o sheet will be enlarged to double lxn size of
ihe present publication, which will afford
room for a greater varioty of matier, and wa
hope, therefore, bl:: more acceptable to our

"The erackling flamoes, and sir g hlood
The ghastly visage of the dead—

And groans—where life hod all but fed—
Compos'd a seene unmateh’d in time,

So strange, and horribly sublime |

LARA.
*Founded on an incident vecorded in Amer-
iean History.

WIITTEN FOR THE GEM.

“Tis sweet lo see the sun

Sink down below the surface of the sea—
‘I'ransforming that brond mirror inte gold,
Butoh, 'twas passing sweetin that bright hour!
T'ogaze npon the fast retiving snn—

For there were friends to view the scene with

me;

And as the sinking sun's last, golden beams,

Were melted, mix'd and mingled with the
es

OFf coming ev'niny reanding a soil charin

Dnall nmunn'l—Sng ii?wr nun:h unite,

In one fond chanoel—friendship most sincere,
MIXTLYA.

© tly hopo that we shall
be sustained in our undertaking, and that our
fricnds will manifest their former zeal for the
advancement of the Literature of the West.

e <
TERMS, & .
The Gem will be be published =« wentl-
ly, ona Royal sheot quarto, and dulo’ sied for.,

}imling. The pricd will e

ifty cents renr—0no. dolle ,

Nur:lflmrl!aavm ¥ ‘lr eal ‘3
1} All' Fubserintions: Tor loka SRAN

'mr.‘lmnat be‘p:lhid in dv:gn‘

el every sixth copy, or cent.

The Volime will eunmnm?:n the 1st of

May next, and all wishing to commence with

he st No. will be e 1o forward

names before the commencement of the vol.
P All Letters and Ci R

beaddroettorthamibacribar]
EDWIN :
Rachester, March 1, 1890, i

(7 Editors with whom we exchange, will

al-

please give the above a plaee in their papers.
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AN GLALE,

OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasu

re—ounrs the strifi,

"o wing young Genius into life.

NO. 25.

ROCHESTER, MARCH 27, 1830.

YOL. 1.

Brinicol 1 P

We are all on the hill of life,. We

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
SPORTS OF THE HILL-SIDE,

“Hurra ! hurea! now we go,” said
three merry fellows as their little sled
dashed wildly down the snow-bank.

“Clear the woy Bob,” shouted a
voice drunk with ecstacy that closely
followed on the hill; * I shall run foul of
vou'—and in an instant the little vehicle
with its merry companion were buried
in the snow-bank- A general peal of
laughter burst from the little group of]|
spectators that had assembled on the
hill ; but the adventurer rising nnd sha-
king off the feathery element, laughed
amidst the snow-fog that he raised, and

roceeded to try it over again.

“ Hurra ! hurra!” again emerged

..from another trio that came dashing]

down the hill side, threatening to plough
their way through the little throng that

see some dashing down, intoxicated
with joy, and pouring forth delightful
stroins, unheeding as they go. Some,
too precipitant, fall, but rise again smi-
\ling from disaster, and ready, and more
anxious to take another adventure.---
There are too, a numerous throng that
are toiling upwards-to the summit, ea-
ger to take the flight downwards that
appears to be so pleasant to those whom
they pass on their way. But there are
a great many Bob Medlers on the hill---
those disturbers of society, who, having
laid plans for their own aggrandizement
at the expense of others, get caught in
their own traps,---become disturbers of’
the peace, and resort to baseness under
the sting of disappointment.

Reader, yon may see this Bob Medier
in varions places. If yon are a mem-
ber of a little circle where all appear
happy, and where the truest friendship_
|reigns, and you discern in time that one

were toiling upwards. The
was u , or unheeded, and soon
darted amidst hall’ a dozen laugh-
ing boys, tripping them up—and the
hill p ted the appearance of a bat-
tle-field ; with this exception, that those
who lay rolling, were convulsed with
mirth, and not with the death-wounds
of battle,
# There, Bob Medler's nose bleeds !
cried one. i
@ Wever mind that," said another, it
won't hurt him."” ]
“ I'll let you know how good it is
then,” said Bob, pouancing upon the
speakeryin a great rage.
A struggle ensued—Bob struck his
friend and red his face—they were
hie sports were broken up, and
a few moments the hill was deserted.
What a lesson is contained in this—-
how emblematic it is of human life!
Bob
the sport—-he

had l.ﬂ'll'iiltlllem}:l lllj-:. 1;;1?
proceeding hich he eaught A
and comqm his bloody nose. Yet
no sooner was he caught in the very
mphahadhimulfuiﬁwoﬂlen, than
he became enraged, and he hurned for

cengeance.

Lt~

had been the first one to commence|

tries to ther for a
reason which he cannot give, be assured
that Bob is there.

If a public society worshipping in

ace, suddenly become disunited, and
dark hints, and damnable inuendoes
creep & them respecting b
dy the purport of which nobody can di-
vine, be looking among some of thatso-
ciety for Bob.

When you see a man willing to stig-
matize another in any way, and espe-
cially by dwelling entirely upon his
fuults, as i’ he had ne good qualities,
you may suspect that man of being
nearly allied to Bob Medler. i

If you see a young lady, upbraidin
lher fellow, for practising arts to cateh
somebody, enlarging upon the impropri-
ety of deceitfulness, and decking hersell’
with the laurels of truth and innocence,
yon will see she is not only a relative
of Bob, but that she has the © fumily
failing.”

And lastly, reader, when you do be-
come acquainted with this disingena-
ous fellow on the hill of lifi, turn out foc
him, and say to yourself; as he passes .
« gro, the hill is wide enovgh for you and
me '’ ADRLLS
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WRITTEN FOR THE GEX.
THE FELO=-DE=-S8E,
Alander Fitzroy was the only son
James Fitzroy, an opulent barrister o
the court of King's bench, Alander
possessed all the advantages of a liber-
al education, and was far superior to P

thousands in his own rank of life. He e . :
was the pride and ndmiration of all who Fréii the Edinburgh philosophival. Juurnal,
Account of the Nuremburg

knew him, for in addition to his literary Boy,
acquirements, nature had bestowed up-| Howser, who was shut up in ¢ ﬁ'nﬂ:on
the fourth to the sizteenth year of his age.
o public

on him an elegant form and superior
manly beauty; with a suavity of man-| About twenty-five years
iosity and the solicitude of the scien-

by yand held despotic sway over the

|empire of the sonl-—hell ra within-—--
of and all the powers of darknees urged
¢ him on, till at last he fell a victim to
self-murder—a striking example-—a sol-
emn warning to all, not to swerve from the
the uf virtue, LARA.

ners scarcely ever attained by young
men of his age. He had reached his:tiﬁc world, were powerfully excited by
twenty-third year, and was bidding fair/ the discovery of the wild man of Avey-
to become a nan of consequence, when ron, who was surprised in the woods
he fell in company with some young leaping from tree to tree, living in a na-

men of loose characters, and was led
unconscionsly along until he loved to
take a social glass with his fellows,
"Tis said, that, when a person has|
once passed the threshold of virtue, to)
return, is a dificult task—so it proved|
to Alander. From the exhilerating
dravught he went on to the gaming table
—and being very lucky, he continued to
indulge his propensity for gambling,—
The scale=oon turned, and in a short
time he had lost an immense fortune,
His father saw his wild career and en-
deavored to arvest him before it was too
late—butin vain. Ile at length became
a confirmed gambler, and in order to
carry on his works, having expended
his own menns, he resorted to forgery.
In this manner he obtained o considera:
ble fund for carrying on his profligacy,
but being at length suspected, he was

ked state, the life of a baboon rather
than that of a man, emitting no other
sounds than imitations of the cries of
animals which he had heard, or those
which made their. escape from his
breast without the emotions of pleasure
or suffering. A phenomenon of nearly
a similar nature has, for the last fifteem
months, engaged the attention of the
learned in Germany. Butin this case
tliere do not exist the entire liberty, and
the wild and erratic life, which degra-
ded the intellect of the unfor he-
ing just mentioned. There has, on the
contrary, been a state of absolute con-
straint and captivity. Hitherto nothing
had transpired in France mpectiug this
singular ph , and we 1d
probably have still remained ignorant of
it, hk"l(] it not heen for the attempt at as-

abliged to secrete himself for some time,
One evening as Lie was straying out
near his hiding place, his father saw,
and approached him. Alander wasun-
congcious that any one was near, until
his father was almost within reach of]
him. On hearing his footsteps be turn-|
ed suddenly round, and supposing he
was overtaken by an officer of justice,
in a paroxism of fear,in all the frenzy
of despair, he full upon the intruder,
like the famishing tiger upon his prey,
and instantly laid him breathless on the|
earth ; and then fled to his hiding place,
Words cannot describe the feeli

tion made a h ago upon this
unfortunate creature, now restored to
social life ; and, as would appear, pursu-
ed by the same villain who, for twelve
years, had kept him buried in a dungeon.
A person of high rank, and distingunish-
ed by the superiority of his mind, has
addressed to us the following letter,
which reveals, in some measure, the
entire history of this unfortunate being.
Our correspondent has seen and con-
versed with this mysterious young man.
‘We have thought it right tnaljnblh’h
this letter in the same spigt that dictated
it, that is to say, I:lss as the reeital of an
4 n e hi e

of Alander, when his confident inform-

ed him that the unfortunate man who
fell beneath his powerful arm, was no
other than his father, The feelings of|
ihe son returned ; for he supposed that
his father was slain, and the darting an-
guish that plerced like arrows to the in-
most recesses of his soul—the heart-
chilling voice of blood thundering .in

than as a subject of moral and gyuho.'
logical study. At the mnmen': when
we were sending this letter to prese, we
received the Neuvelle Revus Germani
which is printed at 8 msﬁ:
which the same facts are translated
from the Hesperus, one of the best of
the German journals, But we have in
addition the assurance of a !

his ears, “Thou art a murdercy,” over-land the observations made on the sub-

came him—despair seized the thone of ject by a p

who,by p d study,
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hns been familiarized with all the great|

and, by a privileze which I should not

questions of pl phy.* have ventured to claim, the last mo-
:Me Editor of Le Globe. ments of aresidence devated to the ex-

3 . “Pans, Nov. 15, 1529, | m of the curi of this great

Y Sir,—Within a few days the French t of the middle age, uforded

otrnals speak, for the first time, of the
L!.ﬁory of a young man found at Nu-
remburg, whose name is Caspar Haus-
er. They speak of him in consequence.
of the pted upon his
person in the course of last month, quo-'
_'r::“me Austrian Observer, which has

derived its informatign from Ger-
man journals, printed in countries near-
er the place of the atrocity than Vienna.
The story appears to them incredible,
and with good reason, for what is true
is not always probable. T have seen
the young man iu_quiz}tion, and am able

me an opportunity of seeing a very
rare, il’ not unique subjject for the study
of homan nature. We beheld a young
man, below the middle stature, ‘thick
ard with broad shonlders. His Dh]’di:
ognomy was mild and frank. Without
being disagreeable, it was no way re-
markable. His eyes announced weal-
ness of sight, but his lool, especially
when alieling of intornal satisfaction op
of gratitude made him raise it towards
the skies, had aheavenly expression,—
Ie came up to us without embarras.
mcnll. and even with the confidence of’

1o fi for ion resper-
him. T am convinced you will
| it worthy of being made public.

“In the month of May 1528, there
was observed at the entrance of one of]
the gates of the city of Nuremburg, a
young man who kept himself in a mo-
tionless attitude. He spoke not but
wept, and held in his hand a letter ad-
dressed to an officer of the regiment of|
Light Horse in garrison in the town.—
The letter announced that from the age
of four to that of sixteen years, the
bearer had remained shut up in a dun-|
geon, that hie had been baptized, that his
name was Caspar Hauvser, that he was
destined to enter the regiment of Light
Horse, and that it wa: for this reason
that the officer was addressed.

“ On being questioned he remained
silent, and wiml further interrogated he
wept. The word which he most fre-
imegg? pronounced was haai, (the pro-
vincial pronunciation of heim. home.) to

‘express the desire of returning to his

dungeon.

“ When it appeared evident from the
gtate in which the young man was, that
the statement contained in the letter was
trne, he was confided to the charge of]
an enlightened professor of the most
respectable character, and, by a decree
of the magistrates, was declared an

of the eity of Nuremburg.

# Previous to my return to France, I
had determined to visit that city, the
large town in Germany which I
een. 'This was about the end

T was ihmisl‘md

. His carrinze was modest.
He was wrged to speak, to give us an
|account of his emotions, of his obser-
|vations upon himself, and of the happi-
ness of his condition.

% We had no time to lose, for our
horses were alrendy harnessed.  While
I was reading an a posed by
himself, in which he had begun to re-
trace his recollection, he related to my
traveiling companion whatever had not
yet been recorded I it, or replicd to his
questions. I shall, therefore, first pres-
ent the details of the narrative, and then
mention what was repeated to me of a
conversation of which I heard only a
part.

i His manner of epeaking and of pro-
nouncing German yas that of a for-
eigner, who has exercised himself for
some years in it. 'The motion of the
imuscles of the face indicated an effoyt,
and was nearly such as is observed in
deaf and dumb persons who have lear-
ned to speak. 'The style of the written
narrative vesembled that of a scholar of
ten or eleven years, and consisted of
short and simple phrases, without er-
rors in orthography or grammar. The
following is a brief’ account of it :—

 His recollections disclose to him a
dark dungeon, about five feet long, four
broad, and very low ; a loaf of bread, a
pitcher of walter, o morg for his wants,
straw for a bed, a covering, two wood-
en horses, a dog of the snme material,
and some ribbons, with which he amu-
sed himself in decorating them, He
had no recollection of hunger, but he
well r bers being thirsty. When

a letter to moi‘tlfleh_ i el
from it is

e E:f“:n;eﬁnleudlng the
r Hauser. It was

be was thirety hie slept, and on awaken-
ing, the pitcher was found full. - When
he was awake, he dressed his horses
with the ribbons, and when his thirst
returned he slept. The man who took
care of him always approached him
from belind. so that he never saw his
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figure, Here d alinost ¢ 1

seated. He recollects no feeling of un-
easiness. He is ignorant how long this

kind of life lasted ; and when the man

hegan to reveal himself and to speak to

him, the sound of his voice became im-
pressed opon his ear. His words are
indelibly engraved on his memnory, and
he has even retained his dialect.
words ran exclusively on fine horses,
and latterly on his father, who had
some, and would give them to him.—

One day, (I make use of this word al-
though it is improper, for to him, there

was neither day, nor time, nor space,)
the man placed upon his legs, a wtool

with paper, and led his hand in order to|

make him trace some characters upon
it, when the impulse given by the man's

hand ceased, his hand also stopped.---|
The man endeavored to. make him un-
The

derstand that he was to go on.
motion being without doubt inoppor-

These

pain, a physical distemper, but this dis-
temper must have existed in the chnos
of hisideas. Tt was music that afford-
ed him the first le sensation ; it
was throogh its influence that he expe-
rienced a dispersion of this chaos..--
From this period he was enabled to per-
ceive a commencement of order in the
impressions by which he was assailed.
His memory has become prodigious; he
quickly learned to name and classify
objects, to distinguish faces, and to at-
tach to each the proper name which he
heard pronounced. He has an ear for
musie, and an aptitude for drawing.—-
At first he was fond of amusing himsell’
with wooden horses, of which o pres-
ent had been made to him, when he was
lheard continually to repeat the word
lhorses, beautiful horses, (regs, sheoneress.)
He instantly gave up, when his master

tane, the man gave him a blow on his|made him vnderstand that this was not

arm. T'his is the only feeling of pain,
which he remembers. But the stool
greatly embarrassed him, for he had no
idea how he should put it aside, and

was utterly unable to extricate himself)

from this prison within a prison. One
day at length the man clothed him, (it
would appear that he wore only a shirt,
his feet being bare,) and taking him ont
of the dungeon put shoes upon him —
He carried him at first, and then tried to|
make him learn to walk, directing the
young man’s feet with his own., Some-
times carvied and sometimes pushed
forwards, he at length made a few steps,
But after accomplishing ten or twelve,
he suffered horribly, and fell a erying.
The man then laid him on his face on
the ground, and he slept.

He is ignor-

proper, and that it was not beautiful.—
His taste for horses has since been re-
placed by taste for study. He has be-
gun the study of the Latin language,
and by a natural spirit of imitation, his
master being a literary man, he is desi-
rous of following the same career.

“8o extraordinary a phenomenon
could not fail to inspire, independently
of general curiosity, nn interest of' a
higher order, whether in observing
minds or in feeling hearts, and the wo-
men especially have ex d their
feelings town

- rds him in little presents,
and letters of the most tender kind.---
But the multitude of idle visits they
made to him, and especially these ex-
pressions of tender feeling, were pro-
ductive of danger to him, and it became

ant how long these alter were
nenewed ; but the ideas which he has
since acquired have enabled him to dis-
cover in the sound of his conductor's

y to withdraw him from so
many causes of destraction, and to lend
him into retirement. Accordingly, he
now lives retired in the bosom of' a re-

voice, an exy ion of trouble and an-
guish, The light of day caused him
still greater sufferings. He retains no
idea of his conduetor's physiognomy,
nor does he even know if hie obseryed
it; but the sound of his voice, he tells
us he could distinguish among a thou-
sand.

Here ends the narrative, and we now
come to the conversation. During the
first days he passed among men, he was
in a state of continual suffering. He
could bear no other food than bread.--
He was made to take chocolate ; he fielt
it, he told vs, 1o his finger's ends. The
light, the motion, the noise around him,
(and curious persons were not wantin

to produce the latter, ) and the variety of'\

-{Emilins of' Roussean, a

pectable family. Pure morals, an ob-
lserving mind, and a psychological or-
der, preside over his cducation and
instruction, in proof of which he has
made immense progress in the space ol
the last sixteen months.

“ Here, then, by the inexplicable ee-
centricity of a destiny without exam-
ple, we have presented, and perhaps
‘solved a problem, which from the Egyp-
tinn king tioned by Herodotus,
'down to the writers of novels, to the
Ed the statue of

‘Condillac, hos ised the in

tion of" men, and the meditations ofv'phi-
losophers. Itis evident that in the pro-
found darkuess, the absolute vacuity in
which Caspar Hauser was for twelve
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ears i d, all the impr of]
the ﬂml\!‘:ur years ol:‘ his life were ef-
s ver was the t LRy

like that which his mi::l :. e :_‘ﬂ::

1

is to be found in a district at the dis-
tance of about ten leagues from the city
of Nuremburg.”---Le Globe, 215t Nov.

the age of sixteen. You see what it
been capable of receiving. But the
hmu 'zm. false, for you see how it
,.“In proportion as the sphere of his
enlarged, he has made continual
efforts to pierce the shades of his previ-
ous existence. They have been useless,

The Ariel.—We copy below, o part of the
prospectus of this valuable liternry paper.—
The 4th volume commences on the 1st of May.
07 We will forward the names of any of our
friends whomay wish to become subseribers
for the Ariel.

I' The Arier is exclusively a literary publica-
tion. It is published every ulh-r%alurda:’,
on paper of the finest quality, each number
ining eight pages of imperial quarto,

at least as yet. “7 i ly try,”
=aid be to us, * to seize the image of the

aan; but 1 am then affected with dread-
fal headachs, and feel moti in my
brain which frighten me.” Thave told

n

(Exprrs!i;' adapted f%r binding) with four col-
Umns on o page.

0 enhance the value of an imperial quarto

sheet thus filled, eight elegant copperplate en-

you that his figure, his look, and his
port, bore the expression of candour,
| and I asked

E:'n\'in_s:s have been added annually, appear-
& in every third number of the work. The
| price of subscription has been, and will con-
!tinue to be 81,50 a year, in advance,

i ts to be made in the Founia

him if he had, either in his dungeon, o
t_i.ﬁcr coming out of it, experienced feel
mﬁ:nof anger. How could T, said he,
w there has never been in me (and
he pointed to his heart) what men call
anger. Aund this being, from whom,|
since the commencement of his morall
i , hat 1 all the gentle
and benevolent affections, has all these
illusions dissipated by the viol
an assassin. Happy, haps,
been for him hnl(l'p{el:;'ﬁ{[enpundfr it,
should he yet fall! And yet, if, after
having heen struck by the murderer, h

=)
B

had i‘frsnhscriplions when called upon.

e imap
Volume are these :—Entirely new type will be
procured, with paper of the most superior
quality ; and instend of only right engravings
annually, the new Volume will contain tfwelse.
The whole will be copperplate engravings,
executed in beantiful style, and procured ex-
pressly for THE ARIEL.

The following persons are appointed
Agents for the Gem, and will forward

|«Aibion, . ¥. John Kempshall.
| Auburn, Henry Cherry.
Batavia, Wm. A. Seavar.
Burlington, Ft. R G. Stone.

drags himsell mech lly and squat
in the corner of a cellar, as it’ he would
again enter his cave, he who, in the first
moment of his social existence, had no
other wish than that of being led back
1o it, see him now become a social man
to such a degree, that his first cry is to
supplicate that he be not again led to it !
“"P'his assassin, I only know, as your
gelf and as the public know, through
the medium of the newspapers. The|
young man, they say, thought he recog-
n in him the voice of his conductor.
It is probable that the luctor is the
assassin ; but it is also possible that the
wyoung man may be deceived ; for in that
w0 well L; 1 voice were a-
ted all his ideas of evil. Be this as it
may, it is as a ps; logical ph

C‘awm&uigrm, 2. ¥, John Ackley.
Canajoharie, J. MeVean.
East-Cayuga, Wm. Fool,
Caledonia, J. R. Clavk,
Geneve, . J. Daniels.

‘!l 1. “’ln- B' -t 11
Jordan, F. Benson.

Le Roy, Wm. A. Almy.
Lyons, W P. Patrick.
Little-Falls, Edward M. Griffing.
Manlivg, Stephen Gould.
Oriskany, Doct. Fuller.
Palmyra, L. B. Grandin.

Riga, 0. L. Angevine.

| Syracuse, A. Daumas, & Co.
Seottsville, 8. G. Davis.

Utiea, "I'. M. Ladd.

| Waterloo, Charles Sentell.

| Weedsport, . Weed.

| York, D). H. Abell.

E
t

d.

e ¥
non that I have presented his history ;
and pot as an adventure, respecting
which every one may form his own con-
jectures. All that I can say is, that the

y W ted him to uvs,
who, by th
?Jrgedwlyth

ho p !
e duties of his office, was
divecting the i.nqu}rti::, }ws
informed me that for a moment they im-
hey had found uwesof.uduisl;

1

e THE GEM,

Will be published regularly once in 2 weeks
on good paper, in octave form, and paged suit-
able for binding. It will be issued on Satuy-
doys, and printed for the proprietors,

Fﬂy Edwin ntom, !
at the Office” of the Rochester Observer, in
the Globe Building, to whom all lellfrs nr;ul

- A paats

agined t

covery ; but these traces had ended
else than the renderirg it prob-|

able that the place of his imprisonment

[pa

must be ad 3
id. Terms—ONE DOLLAR per ann
payable in all cases inadvanee,

Him,
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WRITTES FOR THE GEM,
A FRAGMENT.

Yes my dear Caroline T will now tell
you the history of our old schoolmate,
Elizabeth Carlton—said my fidend Ma-
ria Beaufort to me one day soon after
my return from school, where 1 had
spent four years. ¥ou know that at the
time you left, it was the every day talk
of gll—that Elizabeth was plighted to|

WRITTEN FOR THE GEM.
MEDITATION,

If there be any act capable of being
performed, that has a tendency to refine
the soul, and fit the character to go,
with fr 1 fearl , in cont:
with the world and its temptations; that
act is meditation. Whether it be en-
joyed in the morning, noontide, or at the
twilight hour-—-in whatever condition

the elegant and plished George
Rivers ; in just two months after your|
departure he led her blushing to the al-
tar--znd such o marringe was it, that
cach was the object of envy to multi-
tudes; after a week spent in receiving

or pany we may be placed, its ten-
deney is always the same---to collect
the man within himself, and re-seat rea-
son on her throne. For my part, I am
fond of indulging strains of contempla-
tion, and from certain impressions and

the congratulations of their numer

acquaintances he started for the South
with his beautiful bride—and seitled in
Charleston, 8. C.  Months rolled hap-
pily on, and Elizabeth was gay and
cheerful, but ere a twelvemonth had e-
lapsed she began to look in vain at the

close of business hoors for the return of]

him who was her heart's idol ; but the,
cause of his delay she conld not divine,
his hours became more and more un-
seasonable, but when he did come, he
was so kind and aflectionate that she
consoled herself’ with the belief that ur-
gent business alone detained him ; but
alas! a change came over him : he
would return late and retire gloomy---
another change—he was irritable, yea,
even brotal : Elizabeth was all kind-
ness and never a murmur escaped her
lips ; she knew he did not look as for-
merly but the cause she knew not—but it
was soon to burst upoa her like an over-|
whelming torrent---he was brought
home by his i from the gami
table and stood before his beautiful wife
in the character of a confirmed drumic-
ard ! ! Elizabeth fell into a swoon
from which she revived only to request|
that her daughter, an interesting little
girl of two years old, might he sent to
me to be adopted as my own ; she then
expired, lamented and regretted by all.
Her wretched hushand was conveyed
toan alms-house, wherehe breathed his
lnst, in deep penitence and remorse, just
three weeks afler Elizabeth was con.
veyed to her long home---and from let-
ers which I have recently received ithe
ittle Maria (for che was named after
ne,) may be expected in n few days--
when, my sweet Caroline, our task may
e one of mutual kinduess, in rearing
that little orphan in such 8 manner as to
fill the place of admiration, in the hearts
of all who know her, that her dear
mother filled. Catnancm,

Avoid deceitfulness as a rank poison.

1 moving in unison in my mind,
they are often the source of great sell-
isfaeti For i , if I am in
trouble from some cause of real or im-
aginary formation, invited by medita-
tion, philosophy sleps to my presence,
with well-seasoned remedies of’ reason
and christian forbearance. I, on obh-
serving any cause of extreme human
depravity, my mind is clouded with
|dark images of' the corrupted moral
state of my fellow-beings, 1 think of
the equal chance the loathsome exam-
ple has had with others, of doing right ;
my senses are re-awakened to the su-
preme loveliness of virtue, and whole-
some rules aré formed to oppose vice,
The time, however, most suitable to
Meditation, the time she loves as being
consonant with her own mild nature, is
“The noon of night."
It is ot that time I most eagerly ac-
cept her company, then she'communes
with, and enchants my soul. Itisin

g that hour she inspires the holiest and

most soothing sensations. She invites
my mind to rove with her in the bright
gardens of the sky, visible from my pil-
low ; to converse nnd expatiate with the
inhabitants of other planets, and learn
of their natures and moral proj F
This earth---a speck in the combination
of ten thousand universes, sinks to
nought. “ Tts fluctuations and its vast
concerns,” are lost amid the glorious
images which crowd the arena, and
give way to others still more glorious
|and wonderful.

If 1 take one star, the smallest appar-
ently,that glimmers in the northern hor-
izon (emall to our view, but perhaps, it-
self’ fur exceeding this earth,] and con-
sider of its wonderful structure, my
mind is irresistibly struck with the ex-
ceeding and supreme power of the
Creator.® The other innumerable and
grand machines, formed to work in har-
mony to the glory of Gon; and erst the
moon, [whose attributes are frequently
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the B_ﬂh‘ﬁl:illgﬂ of my imagining,] ap |moming prepared to welcome the blooming
T r with her splendor in the dr_u-k:_q..mm with all our smiles, andthen find them
©_heavens, increases my wondering wasted upon & cold ond sunless storm ! Oh! it
and adoration. o e o
Finally, fromall the advantage resul-| 2 e fgx, apylluangs i b eoallin o-
ting from a contemplative te + - zen bud; vexing and deiving one's spirit al-
T am induced to marvel that meditation ™0# to madness. And when the snow is
hu:: Mm};]r: votaries than she has, If laking its leave, what beautiful walking we
midnight reveller, the zambler, the have—so nice and dry! Why, one may ac-
man of fashion or pleasure, or any oth- tally walk half way 3:n:msa the street before
er professed idler; would employ his' o il be absolutely lost in the mud!! And
mll!liea; of reason in searching himse'f then, too, the pleasure of always carrying an
sting ft the o e s too, sure
ment, instead of following the lrnitoruz\sl umbrella, for it is never safec to ventore out
phantoms of worldly pleasure, he would without one, lest we b enught without shel-
find * with what astonishment and ven-/ter. A fow evenings since, notwithstanding
erallun:it:! conld lookhint:;:ll‘;is ne;\'u m“ll,“thc mud was over shoe, our gallantry was
w| ere are such hidden stores of ¢ 2 Yast. b ey
e e
blesou ofpeEtactiun. . :I.nul. pehaw! that was a luzury which our read-
“Addison has beantifully described the feel- ers care not for, since it fell on us alone,
ings of nu;niemp'la!-d prison, i.lllhmwll an ilnv| We wonder iff Ossian ever thought upon
stance, in his paper illustrating the * n’mm.‘h|;.- the joy of" wd! =

cience and omnipresence of the Deity.”

S | [77AN ENGRAVING.
. WErR QlEads __J/-'\Ve propose, should suffieient en-
Miarch 27, 1820. couragement be given, to embellish the
Sstordays v 2d Vol. of the Gen, with an elegant
CFNOTICE. Encnavine representing the GENESEE
2 inthe berof FALLS, at Rocussren, and the sur-

1.
Rl have Rttas ok ke rounding scenery, together with a view
he Gem, to our subscribers re we have| o 4t “ScarroLn, from which SAM

no Agents, ahill of the amount owing 1o us |p ATCH nnde bis © Last Juur!” We
and call upon each one o receiving n bill, 10 have ascertnined that the cost will be

lose us the ti fiately. Those,|ahout #i25. The Price of the engra-
owing us less or more than one Dollar cnniving to subscribers, will be 25 cents
casily get it forwarded to us by applying lu|eﬂ‘ch !P_(.lrnmls subscribing for the G,
post-masters; or il they wish fo continue, will mlso note the number they will

itake—to be paid for nows, Qur Agents
can make up the amount to ene or more Dol- will please attach this to their prospec-

1ars; and the balance, can be credited on Vol. o0
second.  We shall expeet o prompt compli-|  Rochester, March 20, 1530
ance with this notice. |
March 27, 1530, I NOTICE.
— | (771f any of our subscribers will
LUXURIES OF THE BEABON. forward to us copies of Nos. 15, 16, and
Senive again nppears, new as cver, yet 20, we will allow them for each copy so
old as time. How singular that this m‘»“‘!rechoivcd. ‘)"",5 Iﬂl!n!s_. ‘inl |'=art payment
3 i rod '€l for Vol. 1. or Vol. 2.
season is always beautiful and “sofl-cyed, either for Vol 1. Cis
amid the a’ and ruins of igs, while] YOI THE GEM.
every thing that heralds in its annual return| BATTLE SCENE.

E 7 5 3 A
withers and dics. Beauty itself ean witoess with mutual dread the adverse nemies Stod
- AT -.| Reflect their fisture scene of blood.
but a few fair Bprings beﬂm: Y Arm” Be ;?J;g;‘j::&knq!, his equal deadly foe,
ished by the fey hand of Wsmt.er: l]uwerlla re- ‘.n\nll “-;ils lm?l;!.lttﬂl P;:nn:r&nigi;‘:j: s
sume ita loveliness, d i s always When from the distan v nal give
254 in .ﬁlwi{;gmwnﬁl n:e- Invlul'rll.c thousamls on theirspenrs are driven
"mﬂ:nm t,:-mmb!eiu“;“lﬂ thait ke 10 ol.hl:ril;-nhv:nrls their glitt'ring steels they
nings, in which stain, c
L ; ¢ of the pres-| And sink ensanguin'd on the maekial plain—
poet’s song- But we speak now i - e 3 I
£ 1 luxuries - Across the field the vanguish®d Hero flies,
- ent time—the of tp "‘{' ok '.Jfﬁd:_ While shouts of victory tend thedoncave skics.
indeed thicken upon us in mos manifol Returning victors sine with glad surprise,
Pundance. Is it not pleasant, afler the Ef’liﬂlnnd was its egst, hut—liberty—the prize!

. few supny days in the year, fo rise in fhe March 24ih, 1830, APECTATOD
! -
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THE GEM.

W1'WI WI WRITTEN ¥OR THE GEM.
“DIED.

Unwelcome word, that strikes the ear
With such a troubled sound,
Thou tell'st that all that linger'd here
Is low in the ground!
Thou'rt the knell of fall'n man,
When all is o'er, we know; -
Thou'rt found written on life's span,

WRITTES FOR THE GEM.
MISANTHROPY.
Yes, I was born to roam alone

T'his hated world—but I will not repine,
Sincenol a soul on its wide surfuce feels
For me, the love that I have vainly sovght :
Nor can they, for onr hearts cannot secord.
No, they donot, cannot love as Ido.
Has the rose, for them, a charm 1 yes, yet why !
Beeause its blushing hues entice the eye |
Yet I can love the rose because its hue

When we fall below !

And like a mournful echo, thou

Ring'st sadly on the ear—
A wrinkle on Time's hoary brow,

Withering and sere,

A majesty o’ er human pride,

E'en like the sword of Time ;
A nole that's sounding fur and wide,

2 In every clime.
ADRIAN.

1s virtue's ; and 'tis virtue’s emblem too.

The tender, bashful vi'lei, too, ihey claim

To love, and praise its tints of vari'd df‘"

As if no other charm was there conceal’d—

As if their colder hearts but only saw

The colour of its leaves—fair, yei fading

As the transitory hues of hope.

Yet [ can love that sweet and virgin flow’r

For its modest semblanee,  Although its hour

OF life is fleeting as the hopes that blees,

Its modesty is virtue's loveliness,

And can they gaze on that emblazon’d sky

Where all is choste and Yure‘ and foel nwish

‘I'a be there too—to dwell in =ome bright star,

A hermit there 7 or ean they feel one half’

Iis spell ; and love to linger o'er the scene

Asil’ its heauty eonld withstand the morn.

No, no, they do not, cannot love or fiel

A scene so sweet—when burning feelings
steal

The soul, and fanoy pnints eternal love,

‘That angels frel for each, in realms above.

This worll |—I would not be its tenant long,

For all the Jove its ereatures ever felt.

{ should not say its lore; for Lovis not.

I've been its dupe and fid upon its show,

Till hunger wasmy sole, boon companion ;

But soon 1 lefl it to itsrother dupes.

F'en angel forms are here—like apgels made—

Exeept they're merely sin in masquerade,
And they wonld fain believe that they can love |
Foh! farewell this world ! I'm doom'd to rove.
LOTHAIRE.
TOR TIE GEM.
EARTH'S JOYS,
Lhou'st seen the glittering dew.drop full,
E'en from the vose-bud's coronnl ;
last seen the bud live out its day,
And the bright dew-drop melt awny ;
Thou'st seen un end of enrthly bl
Lore, hope and friendship are like this.
‘They live but in earth's faivest bow'r,
The ereatures ol a sunoy lour.
They'Il bless (hee in thy bour of gladness—
"They're Jost to thee in days of sndness,
'll'llnul'll; % i ihy t\rl[il:hry day
Like the -fleo away.
Tt lhar-'M‘quieg:maﬁ i,
They bloom fir. fur Deyomd the shkys
noANOND

THE GEM,
A Bemi-Monthly Li
2 VOLUME—ENLARGED.

Tux proprietors of the above publication,
|from the liberal patronage bestowed upon it,
‘have luded to t the 2d Vol in "

k4

{animproved form. " The establishment of the

Gem was nn experiment, to arouse, if possi-
ble, the Genins of the West; and the i
clora nmjlmuul in saying that the West ﬁl
responded to the call, apd winged its infant
flight far heEoml their most sanguine expec-
tations. The field is snple; and though not
cultivated as highly as older soils, yel there
are ifll it ﬂD\\:l.:l'_‘S of the choicest kinds, whose

¥ 1 c are 1 b

the hawthorns that o'crshadew them. (]
have culled some of them, with which we
have graced our first volume—and hope in

the g year, loy L entire gays
from the western fields. For this o,
our sheet will be enlarged to double IE size of
the present publication, whieh will afford
roon for a %ﬂ:nlﬁr varicty of matter, and we
hope, therefore, be more acecptable to ong
patrons.  We confidently hope that we shali
be sustained in our undertaking, and that our
friends will manifesttheir former zeal for the
ad t of the Literature of the Wesk

TERMS, &c.

The Gem will be be published semi-monil-
ly, onn Ru‘{.u] sheet quarto, and ealoulated for
E}l;ding. he Ill'il:lso'vc:'i.'lti Ona dollar

cents per year—Ona dollar payable in_ ad-
vance, nnrﬂ‘licnmnindero :t the end of six
months,  All subscriptions for less than a
ear, must be paid in advance. Agents al-
owed every sixth copy, or 10 per cent
The Volume will eommence on the st of

May next, and all Lo commence with
the st No. will be o lto forward theic
names the commencement of the vol.

P All Letters aod Communications must,
B Rildramsed (a m?;unhgwﬁu':'“' SR

Rochester, March 1, 1830,
| IEFEditors with whom we
please give (he above a place in

":". will
papere.
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OF LITERATURE AND SCIENCE.

Be ours the pleasure—ours
To wing young Genius inte

the strife,
life.

NO. 26.

ROCHESTER, APRIL 3, 1830,

VOL. 1.

Original Correspondenco,

WERITTEX FOR THE GEM,

flftt;‘e ml.icdmunaion, With a pleas-
ing hope and anxicty he walked on-
ward until he reached the vencrable

OMRI ; tenement. How delightful were his
OR THE TURSUIT OF MAFFINESS. sensations when he entered his native
How delj 1 were the sem;ai.i‘:umhiL ;g:s;nd : ‘dthkfb o e
L]
of Omri, the of Joatham, who after|of his a&:nn_enta, S Eroilie ﬂ;m_brace

an absence ol several years from the|
abode of his ochildhood, and after he
bad sighed away wmany lingering|

There, after a laborious and fatiguing
journey, he had found a home ; he re-
| galed with all the luxuries of & pastoral

manths, to return to.the place, and only|table, and entertzined the domestic cir-
place where he Woygd real hspil- cle with a history of hi.: -jon:lrneyf g’e
ness—when, by s smiles, he|pl es he had enjoyed, the difficoiti

found himself in the path towards the
lovely and secluded vale of his father's
habitatior, and the home of his infancy.
Often had he dreamed of home in mid-|
leasing anxiety
:.:m as he‘haep roached the place of]

nativity, appy valley where all
his afiections resid’;dy At length but
one high hill seperated him from the
place where he had spent his puerile
days. He mounted the lofty acclivity
with renewed ardour, and in a short
time nothing intercepted the long desir-

is{former

bhe had surmounted, and the fati

and disappointments which he hm; en-

dured, Often he repeated the same ex-

carsions which he was wont to perform

with so. much gaity and pleasure ; his
Py Sipeiantl 1 hi

I ar i,
and all were a.uxiou&w hear the recital
of his history. T short hours and
days were spent in almost uninterrupted
happiness in that delectable valley ; but
at length he began to grow weary of a
solitary and inactive life, and it was no
longer u pleasure nor a novulty to ram-
ble through unfrequented forests, an

ed vision. Ilis heart throbbed withe
static joy; und he walized enwzrd with
unabating vigour, ”f?j:cmid hﬁl eyes
upon the numerous o ts which he re-

. Sometimes he was follow-

limb to the of
moeuntains, where nothing could be
heard save the lowing of herds, and the
distant eound of the huntsman's horn.
Already he even longed to leave the se-
cluded valley, and bid a final adicu to
the cheerful tenants of the rustic cotlage
with whom he had formerly indulged

playfol fish,
Bostetimes his eyes were
wandering over the verdant meadows
upon which Le had ﬂ'equcmz spread
the new mown hay, end the rural

here he had frequently roved

father to view c:::i dzij:g
herds, and reposed in the shade to
notes of the downy warb-
went on and at length he

the vain expectation of enjoying per-
petunl pleasure and happiness. Hours
after lhours he consumed in solimr%
rambles although he saw ing whic!
afforded him a solitary ray of pleasure;
and those amuscments in which he for-
|merly took so much delight he had now
Ino desire to participate. In shost, he
now realized none of the pleasures and
delicious sensations of which he had
imagined in his romantic dreams of
home, when in foreign lands, and he
with wonder and surprise on the

ty and apparent cheerfulness ywhich
prevailed among the inhabitants of that
luded regi Day after duy he re-

mained at home inactive and without
enjovment. while his brothers were Ia-
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iring his soul with an

boring with cheerfulness and gaity up

. the sides of the mountains, all were bu-
sy, and all were active and cheerful in
pursuing their various occupations in
which he took no delight—he sighed to|
return to the distant city, join the gay|
and fashionable throng, and seelk happi-
ness, honor and renown, amid the hum|
and confusion of the busy crowd, in-
stead of remaining as a pastoral swain
in an obscure and lonely retreat. Al-
though he put on the semblance of hap-
piness, and counterfeited the smiles of]
juvenile pleasure, he could not conceal
the sorrow and disappointment which
pervaded his mind. ours and days he
spent in meditation and reflection, and

1t his fa-{l

ardent desire to fathom the mysteries of
that brighter world—and almost invari-
ably leads to a train of virtuous reflec-
tion. 'Oh! who wonld break the charm
svhich is then thrown like a mantle over
his mind—who would scatter that bright
train of thoughts which are then weav-
ing for him a new and happier state of
existence. ‘Oh ! how his heart leaps, in
ecstacy, at the idea of meeting, in that
after state of existence, all that it holds
dear in this !
Is he a man of family ? his thoughts
are bent upon ing there the part
of his bosoni—the pledges of affection
—and all those friends whose tender so-
icitude ha hed life's rugged way,

at length he resolved to
ther on what course to pursoe, which
would be most likely to insure him per-
manent happiness, and he expressed his
determination to imitate and obey his|

= - -

and rendered his thorny path, a path of
flowers.

Is it the fond and youfhfullover? who

zazes on that delightful scene ! Oh fhen

how bounds that young and devoted

precepts and ad He i di
dtely made known his request to the
venerable sage, who with plensure and
satisfuction, thus briefly addressed him :
“ Experience has alrendy tanght yon
my son, that it is folly to ramble thirough|
this mazy and delusive wori‘d in search

ol P ¢ and happiness;
follow therefore no longer the fantastic
allurements of hoyhood, nor suffer your-
self 1o be again deluded by false and ro-
mantic dreams.  Learn to be contented
wherever you are, aud whatever may|
be your condition, he resigned to the
will of the Author of your existence.—
Abandon the search after sublunary
hanours, riches and renown, and above
all, ' place your affections upon things
above and not on things of the oarth;’
thus you will receive solid and darabl

felicity, and the gratifying benedictions|
of Hm who alope is the auther of ull
our blessings.’ “BAMBLER.

WEITTEN FOR THE GEM.
MORNING !

‘Throw back the lattice—let us breathe
The sweet reviviog breath of Morn,

How sweet to gnze upon the beauties|
of morning ! when the sky is clear and
uot‘ uhnluuquiﬁ Wel;‘ nholghlha horizon,
and the gentle zephyrs tl ort
over the plain, inhalz the Udo{!r‘apul' IE%
myrtle grove—to wander avound our
own rural homestead, and watch the
sun @s his golden rays spread far and

\ternal felicity—and, like two

heart! how springs the soul, when his
warm imsgingtion paints the joys of
that imperishable world-—where that
angel form, now the loadstone of his
purest and holiest affections-—shall meet,
and with him, drink of the streams of e-
‘:‘m rivu-
lets mingling their chrystal ehannels-—
unite, in one sweet--—-eternal---deathless
union. LATA

WAITTES FOR THE GEM.
HANS GOOTWOLFF.
Concluded.
My, Editor—- As your eorrespondent

| “ Adviap,” has been good enough to tell

the story of the unfortunate subject that
stands at the head of this article, but has
fuiled, (for want of information, 1 pre-
sume,) to furnish us with any clue to his
fate, I have taken the liberty to draw
out the second chapter of Hans Gool-
wolll} which, you will please publish in
your paper, for the beoefit of all con-
cerned.

Three years had phssed away, and
the inhabitants of the Middle-West,
were as usual, quiet and peaceable.---
Nothing since the trial and release ol
Birch had ocourred to mar the happi-
ness of the Germans, though the story
of the unfortunate stranger was fresh in
their memories.

Birch had been
perous—he had reared a lnrge hﬂlm

wide over the plain, transfo, night;
into the brilliant day—then, then there is
a high and holy fe which pervades
the heart of man— he inhales the|
spirit of troe devotion, and looks upon
the gilded heavens with an eye of de-|

ing the ““ Square," and immediately
behind a row of trees with square
oldest of the Germans. This buildi
Birch furnished splendidly, and ne
a public house. It was the resort

8. B :
Light, mingled with wonder, awe and

the whole coun Sk
months after Birch had Faovns et
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in his determination, than he led to the,

altar of hymen abeautiful bride. Eliza-
beth Stansbury was a beautiful girl—
She was not only charming to the eye,
hut she was charming to the mind. She
wis none of nature's wax-work, liable
1o be bligl by scorch of|
trouble’s first rays---she had the mental
. y that bid defi to at least the
light waves of misfortune. The mateh
was thought a good one, and indeed it
WS go; for it was as happy an one os
love, hope and anticipation, could form.
Years passed away, and all was
splendid in the halls of Birch, and all
was quiet at the homes of the Ger

able life, his ashes were cursed. Mat-
ters rose to a great height—untill the
'wwhole neighborhood at the Middle-
i\‘\'est were haonted with the spirits of
devils of their own forming.

| A year had pasged since Birch had
died, and it was already approaching
to the autumn. A eloud that {:ung over
the Middle-West, seemed to be more
than ordinarily portentions; and when
night came on it was with the “ black-
ness of darkness,” In a short time the
wind howled mighfily, st a distance,
and asit approached, brought with it a
s:nm: charged, as it were, with the deep

there was gall in one heart—there
was aj rankling in the b
one, that seemed but to fester with time
-—one heart which was always break-
ing, though never broken ; always dy-
ing, yet never dead !
all wasbright and prosperous,
and hap

py at the mansion of Birch ; ke
not rise with the rise, nor be happy
in the happiness that he drew around
him. Pale, haggard disease was seated
~on his brow, as blanching as the mil-
dew ; ns dendly as the Siroc! He was-
ted. Time sat upon him heavily, and
lJifefilled with disease, pain and anguish,
fike the dull snsil, “limp'd tediounsly
.“ylil
In the mean time the story got cur-

vent that Birch was destined ere long to}

e Inid down in that cold and narrow
house which covers alike our hodi_es.

of]

gs of veng ! It was &
\dreadful night—houses and barns were
unroofed, cottle were killed, or were
running to and {ro bellowing for very
madnezs—and the addition to the thun-
ders from the heavens, of falling timber
in the forest, was cnough to freeze the
very soul with horror! But destruc-
tion stopped not here. The house of
Birch took fire in the midst of the tem-
pest, and before a soul could get to it,
the whole was enveloped in flames !'—
That splendid edifice, with all its costly
furniture, was soon buried in ruins; but
the most heart-rending occurrence was
that that devoted one perished amidst
the ruins, on that dreadful night! Res-
cue was impossible; the fury of the
winds drove the flames to the very sky,
and the broad sheet of fire that arose
from the mansion, flung its glave over
lthe surrounding village, adding ten fold
1o the horrors of the scene! But the

and our imp © J
svas upon him, and at length he did in-
deed fall urtder its slow but sure destruc-

tion. Many were glad that the poor|

felloww was indeed gone-——for he had
died athousand deaths, and had hover-

e« between ho|
excited of all around him.

followed to the
and comfort, was as blank and de
as crushed hopes, conpled with
despair could render iicr.
Lilke the green tree, that on the earth
By sweeping tempest has been lnid—
Like the frail flower that dies for sun,
‘Whose place is in perpetual shade.

Before many months had passed, the
tious Germans,
as still the mur-

conceived that Birch w
derer of Hans Gootwolfl. It first com-

and fear, until he had

night passed away, and with it the
storm. In the morning the Germans
colleeted around the smouldering ruins
of the mansion of Nicholas Birch. The
bones of the unfortunate apnd devoted
Elizabeth were found, & cellected—but
there was a discovery connected with
all this, that added a still deeper gloom
to the scene.

Daring that terrible night, one of the
lold trees in front of the mansion had
|blown down, and lay prostrate on tho
quuuru, ‘amidst the pieces of shingles,
and cinders that had fblled from the
#lansion. The top, which hud been cut
off, perhaps, thirty years hefore, had be-
come hollow ; and the hirds of the air
had been yearly in the habit of nesting
in it
In the hollow of this tree, at the top,
was discovered, a human ske!etnn_ o |
was drawn out from its long hiding-
place, and while the anxious \cﬂlagers
wore ining it, there was discover-

rived the force and
7 facts, The

'gnhw-l

‘menced :ﬁ insinuation, and atlength ar-
3 andered, and,
ding he had |

nawme
nﬂwlthmz-’l
ingered out such a miser-|

ed on one yithered finger of the right
hand, a rla:l It had the mark of the
lost stranger upon it!  The fate of
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Hans Gootwolll was developed, and it|
was well then, perhaps, that the grave|
had taken Birch to its cold and fearful
keeping ! GWY.

troops passed through Decatur, Dekalb
county, a few days since, to put off
the gold diggers from the Tudisn, terri-
tory. Report snys resistance is threate~

SUMMARY.

Ebenezer Cox, the murderer of Mr.
Dunn, late superintendent at Harper's
Ferry, has made a full confession of his
crime, and has accused seven other
persons of having been accessary to the
murder.  Six of the men implicated
have been arrested and committed to
jail upon the evidence of Cox.
The Richmond Compiler states that a
riot took place a few days since, atthe
venerable College of William andMary,
- in q of the expulsion of one

of the studemts. Some injury was
done to the windows und papers. The
leetures were suspended.

A lead mine has been found in Warren
County, N. C. a piece of ore of the size
of ahen’s egg, says the Warrenton Re-
porter, produced one ounce of pure lead.

““There is reason to believe,” says n
swriter in the Washington Spectator,
¢that the most splendid of all spectacles,
the formation of worlds, will yet be wit-
nessed by meansof telescope, and that
sensible testimony will thus verify ihe
mode of their formation.

The nett receipts of postage from
the city of New-York last year, were
$120,970, a sum exceeding the whole
nett receipts from any entire state in
the Union, except Pennsylvania,

We are happy to state that the §450

y to red Sp and his|
wife from slavery is now completed,
leaving a small balance in ad‘n,iition.
which will be sufficient to carry him
home to Maryland.—Jour. of Commerce.

East India Company.—The charter
of this company was granted by Par-
liament in 1600, with a capital of £72,-
000. Tts Territorial Revenue for the
year ending 1827, was 23,382 487/
(more than four times the annual reve-

ned.” 7

The Hon. Josiah Qnim:{ is apﬁuinted
by the City Council to deliver the cen-
tennial disecourse, on the 17th of Sep-
tember next, the commencement of the
third century from the first settlement of
Boston, and has accepted the appoint-
ment, ;

Among other curiosities in the New-
England caravan, now exhibiting in
Flagg Alley, thereis to be seen a mam-
moth horse, nineteen hands high, and
weighing 2,200 pounds.

The lead mines in Missouri, it is said,
coveran area of 3,150 square miles, and
have produced this year more than ten
thousand tons of metal, -

An outrageous murder, says the Ohio
Star has been committed at Jefferson

arracks, vpon Lieut. Charles May, o
[native of Vermont, and,a graduate of
the West Point Military Academy in
July last. The deed was perpetrated
in cool blood. The papers call it duel.

Rising of 280,000 dead .letters wers
returned to the general post-offiee, du-
ring the present year.

Oswego Harbor.—We learn from the

swego Palladium, thot the sum of
$18,000 has been appropriated by con-
gress to secure the publie worksof the
Oswego harbor.

An expedition is fitting out in France,
of 25,000 men, to act ogainst Algiers.

It is stated in the Kingston, (U. C.)
Gazette, that a man went to a temper-
ance store to get his keg filled with spir-
its, but finding that the merchant did
not keep it, a conversation ensued on
the subject of temperance, which re-
sulted in his signing the constitution of
a temperanes society on the spot, and
going home with an empty Keg.

Washington & Warren Bank—We un-
-dfratnng mixhb:mk bas failed, and the
g iy e vh

nue of the United States.)

Of twenty thousand persons, arrested
for debt the year past,in London, 17,000|
were for debts less than 1007,

. Milledgeville Statesman, of the 13th
inst. says:—We are informed by a
correspondent fromLawrenceville,G win-
uett county, under date of Tith inst,

|suspending their furt
Poukeepsie Enguirer.
The Presbyterian Clurch in Del-

mont co. O. wes destroyed hyfi
31st ule. < Sk S

The money collected in Eng the year
ending the 25th of March, 19”;8. &ry:‘;a

an o
her operations.—

that “a  Company of United States!

;e;;el'_of the poor, amounted to £7,391 -
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. YOUTH.
Girl of outhful li -
y!’y ife, gu:dbye,“;

ding as a place of worship and instruc-
tion, for seamen,in and about Montreal;
having apartments connected with it, for

, long on that love-moi eya,
continue to dwell,

Long, long fond memory's sigh
C\rﬁnm my bosom to nn??; 4
As she listens to lov'd days by,
And echos thy last ﬁ\'ewet], .
Lwill think of the liours we have spent
fwl;{lmm's most fanciful ways, g
en our Iiﬂminpmh we have lent
To the wood-hirds" musical lays;
a'nd I!hh.‘l'hr"l earl:tl;'lw py-?pf“nt hour,
eart, of the days ¢ syne,"”
An?{hln.‘kof the m-’;:nded“gn\'v'r,’
Where we offer’d at Loves own shrine,
Lov'd of mygearly life, good bye,
Friend of my lbr:er days, &::well;
!auﬁ. long on that tear-moistned eye,
ﬁmlmnnwx:ilmum to dwell.
Long, long dear memory’s sigh,
Continue my bosom to swell ;
As reverting to lov’d days gone by—
She murmurs thy last farewell.
HENRY.

Schaols in Boston.—There are cighty

hing the orts of printing, book hind-
ing, &ec. to the children of Indians and
lemigrants,

HINTS ON HEALTH.

#A NMaxw," says Sir William Temple,
“‘has but these four things to choose out
of—to erercise daily, to be very temper-
ale, to take physic, or to be sick” We
may venture to assert, with a much la-
ter writér, that the principle secrets of’
health, are, early rising, exercise and
personal eleanliness, and leaving the
table unoppressed.

When n family rises early in the
morning, conclude the honse to he well
|governed, and the inmates indvstrions
and healthy.

With respect to exercise, there isn
simple and benevolent law of nature—
“Barn that you may enjoy.” In other
word: ¢ a good digestion, by ex-
ercise.

A_g much; perh

aps, may be said con-
as exercise.  “ Dispel

public schools in Boston, ng
7,430 scholars, costing $65,000. There
are 155 private schools, containing 4,018,
scholars, and costing $107 702. The
cost of books is 16,600; fuel 6,027.—
Whole number of Schools 235; Schol-
ars 11,448: cost 196,829 dollars. This
amount is exclusive of what is paid for
instruction of Boston yonth in Colleges
and Academies abroad, whichis esti
ted at $50,000. So that the whole sum

voluntarily paid for education, by a
population of 60,000,is nearly $250,000.
—N. H. Observer.

During the year 1829, there were, in
the parish of Montreal, amongst theCath-
olie population, 1,075 baptisms, and 858
burials. Of the 1,085 births, 78 were
illegitimate.

A bill has been imtroduced into the
house of representatives, granting to
James Monroe, late president, $67,950,

- in full for his claims.

Bills of the Monroe Bank, Michigan,
are selling in Ohio at fifty cents on the
dollar. .

Popery at Rome—During the Pon-
tificate of Pope Puis VI from 1775 to)

the ill humors from the pores.” Clean-
liness is a virtue, though not the first, in
rank, one of the first, at least in neces-
sity.
| On the subject of temperance, that
|sturdy moralist, Johnson, speaking of a
book in which it was recommended, ob-
served, * Such a book should come out
ev thirty years, dressed in the mode
of the times.” “He that would eat
mach,” snys the proverb, “must eat lit-
e Let us not, however, confound
temperance with etarvation—on the
contrary, itis strietly moderation. We
may be i I ly ab i as
well oz interperately lnxurious,
From all that has been said and writ-
ten on the subject—from the experience
of every nge and every clime, we may
lude, that * they ure the most heal-
thy who have nature for their cook—
\hunger for their eatercr: who have no
doctor buot the sun ond fresh air—amd
no other physie than temperance aud
exercise."—Jour. of Health.

 THE GEM,
Will be published regularly onee in 2 weeks
on good paper, in octavo orm, and paged suit-
able for binding. It will be issued on Satur-
daye, and printed for the proprictors,

ately A

1800, eig ;
weru’ committed in Rome, the fountain

lesd of Popery. The protestant doc-

u:;:: is,“the trga is knuwn by its fruit-”
The Rev. ] !

soliciting aid for erecting a Union Buil-

T. Osgoodis in England, pai

By Bdwin Scrantom,

at the Office of the Rochester Observer, in

the Globe Building, to wtl:nm ;I?lu h:llfns and
munications _must be addreseed, post-

eog‘;; , 'Il'ce:msll-ONE DOLLAR pér annum,

Ipayable in all cases inndvaner.
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Vi ies Supplied.—The v jes| The Ariek—We copy below, a part of the
: L _|prospectus of this vlﬁ;l:la literory ot
g lhe?oarld Dg ‘Mana{iﬂr} <& t]m- Am‘ The 4th volume commenees on thie 15t of May.
crican iy 3 [1on oc | We will forward the names of any of our
by the death of l!.\e IHON. BusHROD/| friends wh vy wish tob hserib
WasHINGTON, of Virginia, and PETER|for the Ariel.
Hawes, Esa. of New York, have been| The Aruw is ively ..'Iiwrllg,, bl

of Curep|ton. It is published every other Baturday,

supplied by the election
JusTice Marsuavr,of the former state,
and Col. Ricuaro Varick of the lat-
ter.—8. 8. Magazine.

Judge Marshall’s Opinion.—We take|

the liberty to make the following ex-
tract from Chief Justice Murshall's let-
ter, in enswer to the notice of his ap-
pointment.—Ib,

““No man estimates more highly - thon
1 do, the real worth of your society, or
the intriusic value of the object it pur-
sues. I no much, very much gratified at
the success which bas thus far attended
its philanthropic, meritorious, and well-
directed labors. I hope and believe
that the future will not form a contrast
with the past.

With the truest wishes for the pros-
perity of the institution, &e. &e.

CHARACTER OF A WELL BRED
MAN.

By a Lady.
* Some have supposed the fine gentle-
man and the well bred mon to be synon-
ymous characters; but I willi make it
appear that nothing can be move wide-
ly different; the former leaves nature
entirely, the latter improves upon her,
He is neither o slave nor an enemy to
pleasure, but approves or rejects as his
reason shall direet. He is above stoop-
ihg to flatter a knave, though in an ex-
alted statlon; nor ever overlooks merit,
thongh he should find it in o cottage.
His behaviour is affable and respectful,
yetnot cringing or formal, and his man-
ners easy and unaffected. He misses no
opportunity wherein he ean oblige hi

o paper of the finest quality, ench number
containing eight pages of imperial quarto,
(expressly adapted for binding) with four col-

UmMns on o page. . 5

"T'o enhance the value of an imperial quarto
sheet thus filled, eight clegant copperplate en-
gravings have been added annually, appear-
ing in every third mumber of the woik, The
price of subscription has been, and will con-
tinue to be 1,50 a year, in advance.

The improvements to be made in the Fovars
Volume are these :—Euli:ulzem type will be
procured, with paper of Tnat superior
quality ; and instead of only eght engravings
annually, the new Volume will contain .
The whole will be ¢ rplate engravings,
executed in beautiful style, and procured ex-
pressly for THE ARIEL.

(F7AN ENGRAVING.

We propose, should suffieient en-
couragement be given, to embellish the
2d Vol. of the Grm, with an_elegant
Exgravine representing the GENESEE
FALLS, at Rocuester, and the sup-
¥ ding scenery, 1 her with a view
of the Scarroup, from which SAM
PATCH made his * Last Juar ! We
have nscertained that the cost will be
about #125. The Price of the engra-
ving to subscribers, will be 25 cents
each. Persons subscribing for the G,
will also note the number they will
take—to be paid for pows. Our Agents
will please attach this to their prospec-
tuses,

Rochester, March 20, 1550.

DIED,

In Geneva, on the 25th ult. Rev.Dan-
il MeDonald, D. D. professor of lan-
guuges in Geneva College, after a long

f + H A b a At et 2

friends, yet does it in so delicate a man -
ner that-he seems rather to have receiv-
ed than conferred a favour. He does
not profess a passion he never felt, to
impose upon lﬂe creduality of a silly wo-
man, nor will he injure anothers reputa-|
tion to please her vanity. He ecannot
love where he does not esteem, nor ey-
er suffer his passions to overcome his
veason. In his friendship he is steady|
and sincere, and lives less for himsell]
than his fiiends.

These are two bad characters—A
tyrant creditor, and o proud debtor,

) y 8
though not painful disease, aged 44
years,
In Gorham (Ont. Co) Mr. Daniel
Morse aged about 45 years.
In Middlesex Mrs, Persis Green.

At Albany, on Sunday evening the
21 inst. ve‘r{ suddenly, the Hox. Her-
|sax M. HARDENBERGH, ‘member of
tassembly from Sullivan county. Mr.
H. retired to bed on Sunday eveniug,
and was found dead in his bed on Mon-
day morning. . He was in the 63d vear
of his age.
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LIST OF AGENTS.
The following ns are appointed

NOTICE.
(F=If any of our subreribers will

;:m for the Gem, andwill forward|forward to us copies of Nos. 15, 16, and
eriptions when

called npon.
dibion, V. ¥. 3
2 .-IH John Kempshall.

i enry Cherry.
B:::n_ma, Wm. A. S:ns;ar.
Burlington, V1. R. G. Stone.
Gwm,d'mgun, N. ¥. John Ackley.
Canajoharie, J. McVean.
Bﬂt—ﬂh_yuga, Wm. Foot.
Caledonia, J.R. Clark.
Genera, H. J. Daniels,

Wm. B. Stoddard.

Jordan, F. Benson.

Le Roy, Wm. A. Almy.

Lyons, Wm. P. Patrick.

Litile-Falls, Edward M. Grifling.

JManlius, Stephen Gould.

Oriskany, Doct. Fuller.

Palmyra, B. B. Grandin.

Riga, 0. L. Angevine.

Syracuse, A. Daumas, & Co.
ille, 8. G: Davis.

Utica, T. M. Ladd.

}H;rnn'l'ao, Charles Sentell.

eedsport, B. Weed.

York, D. H. Abell.

QERE @Bt

20, we will allow them for each copy so
received, 25 cents, in part payment
cither for Vol. 1. or Vol. 2.

(7=We again call upon subseribers
in arrears, to lose no time in remitting
to us the amount due from each. All
subscriptions must be closed with the
volume.

Profune language—Apart from [the
fearful impiety of this practice, it is
most assuredly ungenteel ; and I never
will—I never can enter upon my list of’
gﬂ\llcmen. the man who swears pro-
anely ; whatever may bhe his sccom-
plishments, descending to this vulgarity
utterly mars his charncter as a gentle.
man.

—

Presaure of the atmosphere—There is
an effect of the atmospheric pressure on
the living body, which is rarely thought
of] although of much importance, viz:
its keeping all the parts ahout the joints
firmly together, by an action similar to
that on the Magdeburgh hemisphere.

Saturday, April 3, 1830.

TO OUR READERS,
The present number concludes the
first volume of our paper. We owe

The broad surfaees of bone forming the
knee joint, for instance, even if not held
together by lignments, could not, while
the cadsule furpounding the joint re
nained nir-tight, be saparatedby o forcey
of less than about one hundred pounds;

our readers many thanks for the man-
ner in wh

ring the past year—and to cur corres-
pondents in general, we wonld express
our sineere thankfulness, and ask for a
continnance of their favours. The
firet number of Vol. 24. will be printed
immediately, -and forwarded as a spe-
cimen number.

TO CORRESFONDENTS.

The History of Genins and Taste, is
received, and will be inserted soon.—
Will our correspondent in the mean
time be good enough to furnish the re-
mainder?

“ Gleorge,"” is received, and will find o
place. We invite the author to a con-
tinnance.

Several communications will neces-
sarily lie over for the 2d vol. Corres-
pondents are invited to continue to send

ich they have sustained us du-|

In the loose joints of the shoulder, this
supportis of great consequence. When
the shoulder or other joint iz dislocated,
there is no empty space left, as might
he supposed, but the eolt parts are press

od in, to fill up the natural place of the
hone. When a thigh bone is dislocated,
the deep socket called the acetabulim in-
stantly becomes like a cupping glass,
and is filled partly with fluid and part-
ly with soft solids. In all joints, it is
the atmospheric pressure which keeps
the bones in such steady contaet that
they worlk smoothly andwvithoat naise,

Origin of Sivloin—The sirloin of beel’
is gnid to owe its name to King Charles
the 2d, who dining upon a loin of becf]
and being particularly pleased with ir,
|asked the name of the joint, On heing
told, he said, “ for its merit then, T wilj
knight it, and henceforth it shall be call-
ed Sir-Lioin.”

Mr. 'Fhomas Comphell, the poei;, has
undertalken a Biography of Sir Thomas
Lawrence, with whom he lived in close

in their favours.

personal intimncy
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MLW‘SI&E\ E'J.élﬂdi?a Perck I yet may , and learn her
I h and cha
Tt l::m uwswp.mmm e = th

WRITTEN FOI THE GEM.
THE MANIAC.
They told me that my love was dead,
Silent and pale, and cold, said—

WEITTEN FOR THE OEW.

STANZAS—TO G. W. S,

Thou say’st that thou arf married and bid'st]

me write to thee,

What care I for thy love-lit Dliss—its joys are|N
not forme;

Sholl I then walke iy harp agein, and withy
my feeble pow'rs

Attune its strings with mirthfill notes to
clhaunt thy lilissful hours—

There's music in the eastern wind that fills
upon my ear,

Awgh!, mu:' tender umluuent that gives my
Teart n eheer—

*here's charms in ev'ry Letter-sheet that!
comes from thy good hand,

Which drives dull care from me away, and|T!

leaves me gay and bland.

Thou say'st that thou art married and bid'sy

me pray for thee—

What eare I for thy sorrowings thy grief is

not for me ;

Buthah ! Iru:llml!:ec thou'rt fearful that thy fate

isever seal'd.—

Lovk’st thou askant at what is pass’d? or|

what has been reveal'd?

And when thon bid'st me pray for thee,
wonld st thou to court u favor?

Or look'st thou on the darlcest side of person-
L bohavious 2

wenl and fra ail,

The best petition 1 can make, I fear "will not
1

avall.
Thou say'st that thou art married and settled
down for life—

What care '} for vour seltlemeant or for your

loving wilk: ¢
Tor auihl. I know the chance is sinall that
theu should'st have contentment,

(Nor shall T ever chide thee sir, ii offerest

thou resentment,)
The' "tis
voming scenes of pleasure,

May mingle with your mamied étate—and

happiness yeur troasure.
May Love entwine your youthful hearts and
knit them close forever,
And fortune smile upon your heads *till death
the tie shall sover-

Thou say st that thou art married—grown

old in thy p

ion—

Whai care | for thy ' pretty one,’ "tis llung_.

not i
Fain would
consolation—

possgssion.

The phantom thooght of having ‘one’ with-

out v eombination,

1 fiain would write mle strain for her, who is

thy wedded wifb.

Bul that T e not who ghe is, nor conld I
- forJife

e

‘W try to pr‘ly fur thee, "twill be but

our ever friend's best wish that

think that you beliove it isal

‘And oh ! they told me that A b
‘Was broken and forgottes now.
1 g-u d. but 'twas not him enshrin'd
l.n pale shroud—nor could I find
mrchonl: of his was there—
g{t—u\re n rmglut of his hair.
Andas I look’d on that pale brow,
1 16! them of ihat broken vow—
Then stole this lock and fled away,
Tolook no more on that cold elay.
They said he lov'd poor Kate no morc—
1 never thought of this before !
"Tis well—1" snﬁ.ly, “ﬂl
Nor wake him from y eleep.
And must I go away and die !
e—where 1 sleep none else can lie—
{nmldenrlh is the manint's bed,
"Mong the cold chambers of the dead.

m——
THE GEM,
A Somi=Monthly Literary Journal.

2 VOLUME—ENLARGED.

'l‘uu:mg:mlm ol' the above publication,
fram the libernl patronage bestowed upon it,
have concluded to present the 24 Volume in
an improved form. The estnbnahm.sntnr the
Gem was an experiment, to arouse, nsn-
Lle, the Genius of the Wuut' and 'I.i:e IIN -
otoss are proud in soying that the West
responded to the call, & wnngua lls infint
iligrht far beyond lhurmm m?
tations. e field is amy Umngb not
cultivated as highly as older =oils, yot there
are m it Ilnwers o l.he ehuleeﬂl. k , whost

the 'Imwl?mrnu l.hnt o ershadow i'l-llulil- {1
have culled somo of them, with which we
Inluw.', graced our ﬂMVulnmu-md bope in

your,
from the western ﬁ'eluls. I"or this
our sheet will be enlarged to I'Elm
the present publication, whirh afford
room for a greater vanﬂymf matler, and wo
hope, th be more ! “to our
trons. We uwﬁdumly hn?eﬂmt we shall

o sustained in our , and that our
friends will mnm&suhmﬁrmu zeal for the
advancement of the Literature of the West,

: CRMS, &c.
The Gem will be be published somi-month-

ly, ona Royal shect quarto, and ealeulated for

hinding. e price will be Olu iolllr and

A fifty cents per ble in ad-
ranee remainder - at_the mﬁ of six

months.  All subscriptions for less than a

?'w, must be paid in odvance. Agents nl.
owed every sixth copy, or 10 percent.

The Volome will commence on the 1st of
May noxty and nll wishing to emmuee witli
the 1st No. will be eare iy
names before the mmenomwl of the vel,
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