
emoiseile Amelia de Belmont. I actu-

ally blushed with pleasure; to concealMISCELLANY.
they obtained permission towalk in

the gardens, under the windows of the
'aloon, and the eyes of their mammas.
followed them; and without daring to
ddrcss a word to my fair one, caught

embarrassment, I laughingly enquired,

my uulvhope to yet adiniilaoce to her.
Catharine,' said 1, 'bring me your light;
there is mischief here. You left inc.

stable door open, that of the court was
also unclosed, one of your sheep has
been browsing on my rose-tree?- , and I

have punished it.'
'She soon came in with the lantern in

what could a girl of her age want with
so serious a work?" uTo read it, sirAX) BOD Y MISSUDS' , .

in opening Ida colar, which I have hUo

brought to you, that your ring fell on
the ground; you promised to recompense
him who should find it. I dare to solicit
that recompense grant me my pardon
for Robin's death.'

'And I, sir, thank you for it, exclaimed
the Mother. 1 never could endure that
animal ; it took up Amelia's entire time
and wearied me out of all patience with

each that fell from her hps. doubtless," replied the bookseller. MadTIi3 world is gay and fair to us, as now we

journey on

Elt still . '(is to think 'twill be the same
"Amelia," said a pretty little laugh- - emoii-eli- e Amelia does not resemble the

ipg espifgk, 'how many of your favorites generality of young ladies; she prefers
rtnHpmnprl ' tn dealh this wintnr?' tn nmn.inrr hooks." lie thenwhen wo are goof j her haud. 'It 13 not our sheep,' taid she;

Some fe. perchance may mourn far us, tflttNot Q replied she, I renounce them! mentioned the names of several ihat he 4I have iust come from them, the stable
890Q the transient glooro, irate is shut, and they are all wilhin. jits Mating; if you had not killed it, Heatheir education is too troublesome and had lately sent her; and they gave me

a hiijh opinion of her taste. herlOh, blessed saints! blessed saints what jven knows where it might have carried
- i 1

too ungrateful a task, and 1 begin to
think I know nothing about it." m diamond. Bat how did it get entando I see!' exclaimed fhe when near; itimpatience for your book," added he, 41

Like shadows of the summer cloud, shall leave
our narrow tomb.

For men are like the waves that roll along: the

tngbfy dep,
gled in the collar, Amelia? pray explain
all this."

"1 assumed sufficient resolution to ask; can answer for it, will be perused with
tho explanation of this question and an- - great pleasure : more than ten messages

is thf pet sheep of our neighbor Madem-
oiselle Amelia de Belmont. Poor Rob-

in! what bad iur.k brought vou here? 'Arnelirt's heart was agitated; she wagsver; she gave it tome. 'You have just have been sent, at last 1 promised it for
Oh! how sorry she will bo?' I nearl) ja? murh grieved that it was I who hadlearned that I am Dassionalelv fond wf tomorrow and I bee you to enable me;I 7 cjv . . . - I i . . . ..

roscs;t is an hereditary taste; my moth j to kenp my word." 1 thrilled' with jayjdropped besidn Hot) in. 'Ul fllademoi-jKUle- d Uobin, as that he was dead. lo
er i still fonder of them than I nm. 'aslo-av- e the volumes, at the idea tnat!sell: Amelia'.'' said I.in a trembling voice, R,;bin,' said she, drying a tear, he wns

That lift their crest-awhil- and frown, aod then
are luiiM to sleep;

White atber billow swelling come, amid the

snowy spray,
And, as we view their foaming track, sink

down and where1 are they r

And over tbis the waves shall roil, like those
b it now gone psi,

Sine? I have, been able to think of any Amelia would read 8c approve cf my sen- - j'hus she really a sheep?' Oh ! no, she rather too lond of running cut; before
tiling. I fmvp hnH tbo rrrpnfpsf wish tn nf. itimonk nnrl that !ie. would h;i rn rn has not at this moment but that Which leaving home, I had put on the collar,
fer her a rose tree in blow as a newikiiwn me. . jiies there; she loved it as herself; see the

year's gift the first of January. "October arrived, and with it my fifty jcolar that she worked ttl with her own
have never succeeded. Every year I vases of rose-tree- s, for which, of course, (bands' I bent to look at it. It was
hava put a quantity of rose trees intojthcy nude me pay what they chose; andjred leathern, ornamented with hltle
vacs; the greater number perished; I was delighted t.' count them in my bells; and she had embroidered on it in

and I had never been ablo to offer one room, as a mi-e- r would his sacks of gold. 'gold thread 'Robin belor gs to Amelia

The offspring of the depths beneath, the chil-

dren of the blast;
And erer th-i- s shall men arise, and be like those

that b;!,
Andaman no morebe mbsed on land than a

wave upon th'o sea. Selected.

that he might not be lost he alwa)8
had been brought to me. The ring must
have slipped under his collar. I hastily
drew on m glAe, and never missed it
until I was at supper."

'What good luck it was that he went
straight to tins Gentleman', observed
the mother.'

kYes for you,' said Amelia; 'he wsa
cruejl) received ; was it such a crime sir?
to enter your duor?'

rose to my mother.' So little did lknow;Thiy all looked rather languishing, but! do iirlmont; she loves him, and begs he
-- 'then it vva- - because thy had not recon- - may be restored to tier. wnat will sticof the culture of tlowers, as to be per

themselves to the new eaith. I think of the barbarian who killed him inlectly ignorant that it was possible toiciled
" iFnm BUckwond's M-gazi- ne.

THE ROSE IA JAArWIRY.
I had (he good furtune to becooie ac

a (it of passion; the vice that ehe moat
detests? She is right, it has been fatal
to him,' Yet if he should be only stun- -

have rosea in the winter, but from the. rcad all that was ever written on the cub
moment that I understood that it mightjture of the rose with much more atten-be- ,

without a miracle,and that ince-sa- nt tion than I had farmeily read my old 'It was night, replied. 'I could not
quainted in his old age with the celebra- - attention only was necessary, I promised philosophers, and I ended a9 wise as lined by the blow. Catharine! run a?k (distinguish the collar, and learned then

began. (Tor some ether or eaudezieoi harlshom too late that the animal belonged to you..ted VVieland, and to be often admitted ! myself, that this year, the first of Jan- -

'Thank Henven, then you did notrun, Catharine, run.'"The death of the greater number ofto his table. It wa? there that, anima- - uary should not pass without Amelia's
ted by a llask of Rhenish, he loved to offering her mother a rose tree in blow,
recount the anecdotes of his youth, and We returned to the saloon so close
with a rraicty and naivtte which reiv was t on the watch that" I heard her ask

'Catharine set ctY: I tried to make it

open its mouth; my rose-bu- d was still
between its hermetically-seale- d teeth;
perhaps the collar pnsed it; in fact the

my devest however, soon lightened my
labor,; more than half of them never
stuck root; I rlung them into the fire.
A fourth part of those that remained, afdered them extremely interesting. His
ter uufoldinrr gome lilrte leaves, stonned. 'throat was I got it off withage his learning bis celebrity, no

know it!' cried the mother, or where
would have been my ring?

'It is necessary at least,' said Amelia,
with emotion, that I should learn how
my favorite so cruelly chagTined you.

'O-- i Mademoiselle, he had devoured
my hope, my happiness, a guperb rose-tr- ee

about to blew, that I had been long
watching, and intended (o present to
to- - a peitjon on"N-- Year's Day.' Ame- -

longer threw us at a distance, and we Thus withered my hopes, and the more Idiffiruh) ; something Ml tn m it at my
care I took of my invalids the more lf-et- winch I mechanically took up and
hawked them from window lo window, in im pocket n i:hut h oking at it,
the worse thev grew. At laa one o! sa ntuih was I absorded in Icr

my name in a whimper. Her companion
answerer, 'I know him only by reputa-
tion; they say he is an author; atd so
learned that he is already a professor.'
'I should never have guessed it, said
Amelia; 'he seems neiiher vain nor pe-
dantic' How thankful was I for this
reputation! Next morning I went to a

laughed with' him as joyously as he him
self laughed in relating the little adven
ture which f now attempt to relate, it
Ind a chief influence on his life, and it (hem. and but one of them, premised t.. the resuscia'ion. I rubbed him with all'

reward my trouble thickly covered Inn strergth ; I grtw more aid nmre im - ilia smiled, blu-he- d, extended her lovely
gardener, and ordered fifty rose-tree- s of; with h aves, it formed a handsome bo.-r-l patient wr me return oi tauianue. uanaiowarc m" , anu murmurea ju

from the middle cf which sprang oui aj vViti a small phial in her hand. she call -- d jis pardoned.' Ii he had eaten up a
fine, vigorous branch, crowded with s;x;out in her usual manner, "H-r- e jirrose-tr- e about to blew nied out Ma- -

different months to be put in vases. 'It
must be singular ill fortune,' thought I,

beautiful buds that got new colour bere s the medicine, i ever opened my name de B-l- m
.Tt, Mi d-s- v ived a thou- -if among this number, one at least does

rnoulb about it to iludffmoise!l Amelia; jSand deaths. I would gw twenty sheepnot flower.' On leaving the garden 1

went to my bookseller's purchased

was that which he was fond of retracing,
and retr ied with most poignancy;

"! was not quite thirty," said Wieland
to us, "when I obtained the chair of phi-
losophical professors in this college, in
the most Haltering manner. I need
not tell you my amour propre was grati-
fied by a distinction rare enough at my
age. I certainly had worked for it for-

merly: but at the foment it crme to
me, another species of philosophy occu-

pied me much more deeply, and 1 would
have given more to k;.ow what passed
in one h:art, th in to have had power to

analjz? those of all mankind. I was

Fassiotntely
in love; and you all know,

when love takes possession
of a young head, adieu to every thing

some works on flowers, and returned
home full of hope. I intended to accom-
pany my rose tree with a fine letter, in
which I should request to be permitted

i pity her enough without ii. a'."
'Wliat i all ibis, Cathaiinv? where

have you seen Mademoiselle Amedia?
and what is her affliction if she doe not
know of her favorite's death?" (Ob, sir,
this is a terrible day lor the poor young
lady. She was at the end of the street

to visit Madame de Belmont, in order to

searching for a ring which she had lost,

grew, enlarged, and even discovered,
through t'nir calices, a slight ruse, tint.

'On the twenty 'seventh of November,
a day which I can never forgot, the sun
rose in all iJs brilliance; 1 thanked my
star-- , and hastened to place my rose-tre- e

and such of its companions as yot sur-

vived, on a peristyle in the court. 1

then dined and drauk the health cf my
rose, and returned to take my station in
the window, with a quicker throbbing
of t he hcr.rt .

"Amelia'd mother had been slightly
indisposed; for eight days she had not
left the hcuse, and consequently I had
not seen my fair one. On the first mor-

ning I had observed the physician going
in, uneasy for her, I contrived to cro.--s

his way, questioned him "nd ws com-
forted. 1 afterwaids learned that the
old lady had recovered and was to make
her appearance abroad on t hia day, at a

n r a roe-ire- e m mow.- - ino l am
mueh mistake' , said Amelia, wilh the
sweetest naivetie, il thie ve?y rosr-ire- e

was not intended for j on.' fcFor me!
you have lost your s( rsf s, rhilti; 1 hae
not the boner f knowing the g ntleman.'
But he know? yeui londneps for roses;

I mentioned it one day before him, 'he
only time I ever met with him, at Ma-

dame de S. 1? V not true sir, tha- -

my
unfortunate favourite had eaten up my
mother' rcse-tree- s. Madarr de Bel-
mont laughed heartily and 'she ow-
ed me a double obligation.' 'Madrrrcasel-l- e

Amelia has given rr.e my lecompense
for the diamond,' said 1 ber;l claim
yours also, madan.e.' kAsk, sir.' 'Per-
mission to pay my respects sometimes to
qu.' 4Granted,' replied she gaily, I

kissed her hard respectfully, that of her
daughter tenderly, and withdrew. But

teach her daughter the art of having
roses in the winter; the agreeable lesson,
and the charming scholar, were to me
much pleasanter themes than those of my
philosophical lectures. I built on all
this the prettiest romance possible; my
milk pale ha t not got on so fur as Par-rctt- s

: ?he held it on her head ; and my ro.-j-

was not yet transplanted into its vase,
but I saw it all in blow. In the mean

and it was no trifle, lor the ring her
father got as a present from the empe-
ror, and worth, they say more dueatj.
than I have hairs on my head. Her
mother lent it to her to-da- y for that part-

y ; she lost it, she knows neither how
nor where, and never missed it till she
drew cifber glove at fcupper. And poor
soul! the glove was on again in a minute,
for fear it should be seen that the ring
was wanting, and she had slipped out to
search for it along the street, but she

else; there is no room for any other
thought. My table was covered with
folius of all colors, quires of piper of all
3izes,journals of all -- pedes, catalogues
of books, in short, all that onf finds on a
profe;sors table; but of the whole circle
of science, I had for some time 6tud'ed
only the article rose, whether in the En

time I was happy only m imagination; I

no longer saw Amelia ; they ceased to in-vi- le

me to the dowager parties, and she
was not allowed to mix in those of young
people. I must then be restricted , untilcyclopedia, the botanical books, or all has found nothing.

'It struck me that the substance thatthe gardeners calendars that I could' my introducer was in a state of presenta grand gala given by a bareness, who
meet with. You shall learn presently! tion, to seeing her every evening pass
what led me to this study, and why it' by with her mother, as they went to their

lived at the end of the strset. I was theuihnd fallen from the sheep's collar had
certain to see Amelia pats by, and eight the form of a ring could it poss.bly be!
days of privation had enhanced thai 1 looked at it; and judge of my joy, it?as that my window was ahyays open,! parties. Happily for me, Madame de

Belrnont was such a coward in a carnage,even during the coldest days. thought; I am certain Madame de Bel-- ; was Madame de bclmonfa ring, and
really very beautiful and cosily. A secretthat she preferred walking when it wasAll this was connected with the pas- - rnont did not look to this parly with a?

fteion by which I was possessed, and which possible. I knew the hour at which

i returned nest day, and every day.
I was received with a kindness that each
visit increased. It was 1 who dow gave
my arm to Madame de Belmont to con-
duct her to the evening parties, she pre-
sented me as her friend, & they were no
longer dull to her daughter. New year's
day arrived. I had gone the evening
before, to a sheepfold in the vicinily, to
purchase a lamb similar to the one I kil-
led. I collected from the hot houses,
all the flowering rose-tree- s I could find:
the finest of them was for Madame tie
Belmont; and the roses of the others
were wreathed in a garland round the

presentment whispered me that this was
a better means of presentation than the
rose-tre- e. I pressed the precious ring to
my hear', and to my lips; assured my-

self that the sheep was really dead and
leaving him stretched near the devas-
tated .rose-tree- ?, I ran into the street,
dismiifed those who was seeking in
vain, and stationed myelf at my door
to await tho ietnrn of my neighbors.

saw from a distance, Ihe flambeau ihat

mucn impatience as i oiu. .jiie was al-

ways one of the first it had scarcely
struck five when i heard the bell of her
gate. I took up a book there was 1 at
my post, and presently I saw Amelia ap-

pear, dazzling with dress and beauty,
As she gave her arm to her mother, nev-

er yet had the brilliancy of her figure
so struck me; this time there was no oc-

casion for her to epcak to catch my eyes;
they were fixed on her but hers were

was become my sole &continualthought.' they were in the habit of leaving home;
I could not well say at this moment how I learned to distinguish the sound of the
my lectures got on, but this I know that bell of their gate from that of all the
more thrrn once I have said fc8Amelia,"jothersof the quarter; my window at the
instead of "philosophy." 'ground floor was always open;, at the

Ifcwaa the name of my beauty, in fact; moment I heard their gate unclose,!
of the beauty of the University, Madem-- ! snatched up cme volume which was of-oiselle-

Belmont. Her father, a dis- - ten turned upside down, stationed my-tinguish-
ed

officer, had died on the field' self at the window, as if profoundly oc-o- f

battle She occupied with her moth-- ; cupied with my study, and thus almost
er, a large and handsome house on the' every day, saw for an instant the lovely
street in which I lived on the same side,' girl, & this instant was sufficient toattaeh

Tpcedrd them, quickly distinguishedbent down: however, she guessed I was
there, for she passed slowly to prolong; their voices, a d comprehended by them
my happiness. I followed her uith mvhhat Amelia had conh.ssed her misfor- -and a few doors distant. This mother,' me to her still more deeply. The ele-wis- e

and prudent, obliged by circum-- ! gantsimpHcity of her dress,her rich, dark gaze, until she entered the house; then tune. Trie mother scolded bitterly; the
stances to inhabit a city filled with; hair wreathed around herhead,&faIlingionly fhe turned hr head for a second ;fdauthter wept and said 'Perhaps it may
young students from all parts, and hav-- j in ringlets on her forehead; her light and) the door was shut, and she disappeared,' bo found.' 0h yes, peihap,' replied

but remained present to my heart. Ij the mother with irritation, 'it is too riching so charming a daughter, never suf--j graceful figure, her steps at once light

fleecy neck of the lamb. In the eve-

ning I went to my neighbor's with my
present 'Robin and the rose-tree- s are
restored to iop,' said I offering my hom-

age, which was received with sensibility
and gratefulness. 'I also should like to
give you a newyaar'a gift, said Madame
de Belmont to me, 'If I but knew w hat
you would best like.' What I best like

ah, if I only dred to tell you!' 'If it
should chance now to be my daughter.
I fell at her feet and so did Amelia.
'Well,1 said the. parent, 'there then are
yeor new year's gift ready found; Ame-
lia gives you her heart, and I give yet:
her hand. She took the rose-wrea- th

from off the lamb, and twined it round
our united hands. 'And, my Amelia,'
continued the old professor, as he finished
his anecdote, nassin an arm rem d hi

could neither close my window nor cease j a prize to him who finds it; o Empe-t- o

look at the baroness's hotel, as if i 'rorgaveit to your deceased fatheron the
tercd her a moment from her sight, eith-jan- d commanuing. the fairy foot that the
er in or out ofdoors. But the good lady; care of guarding the snowy robe render-passionate- ly

loved company and cards ;!edv:sioie,inflimed my admiration, while could see Amelia through the wall; I, held when he saved his life; he set more
and lo reconcile her tasta with her du value on it than all he porsessed besides,remained there till all objects were faher dignified and composed manner, her

attention to her molh-:r- , and the affabili and now you have thus flung it away;!ding into obscurity. The approach)!'ties, she carried Amelia with her to all
the assemblies of dowagers, professors' ty with which she saluted her interiors, night & the frostiness cf the air, brought

lo my recollection that the rose tree waswives, canonesses, where the poor girl touched my heart yet more. I began,
eruiea nerseit to death with heming or too, to fancy, that limited as were my op-- j still on the peristyle ; never had it been

norlunities of attracting her notice. Flso nrecious to met I hastened to it, andkunting beside her mothers crd table.
But you ought to have been informed j was not entirely indifferent to her. Foriscarcely was ! in the anti-chambe- r, when

but the fault is mine for having trusted
y ou with i(. For seme lime back you
have seemed quite bewildered.' 1 heard
all this as I followed some paces behind
Ihem; they reached home, nnd I had
the cruelly to prolong, for some moment
more, Amelia's mortification, i intend-
ed that the treasure should procure me
the ontrec of their dwelling, and I waited

-

that no student, indeed no man under eximpie on leaving home, she usually: I heard a singular noise, like that of an c
side of the slreetjanimal browsing and tingling its bell. I companion as she gat beside him, 'my Amiy was admitted. I had then but lit- - crossed totheopposil

for had she passed close to my window,, trembled, I flew, and I had the grief to melia is still to my eyes a? beautifol, and.
to my heart as dear, as on the day whenshe guessed that intently occupied as I

j find a sheep quietly fixed beside my
rose-tree- e, of which it was making its till they got up stairs, I then had myself our hands were bound together v itha

announced, as the bearer of good news ;' chain of flowers.
ccose to appear, I could not well raise
my eyes from my book ; then, as he came

lie chance of conveying .my sentiments
to Amelia. 1 am sure, however, that
any other than myself would have dis-
covered this chance; but I wae a perfect
novice in gallantry; and,' until the mo
men? when I imbibed this passion from
Amelja's bt autiful dark eves, mice hav

1 was introduced, and respectfully pre-seul-
cd

the ring to Madame de Btdmont;
and how delighted seemed Amelia and

Collector's Notice.
ing been always fixed Upon volumes of how beautifully she brightened in her joy,

II A VI NTG rect iveri tbe dupli-
cates ot taxes for the year
189, 1 an now prepared to re-

ceive them. Tbose concerned
net alone unit the nng was found, hut
that I was the tinder. Sac cast herself

L.atm, Lrck, Hebrew, Chaldaic, &c.
I understood nothing at all of the lan-gu.'g- w

of the heart It was at an old
lady's to whom 1 was introduced, that I

became acquainted with Amelia; my
destiny led me to her house on the eve

on her mother's bosom, and turning on
me her eves, humid with tears, though

evening repast with no light avidity.
'I caught up the first thing in my way;

it was a heavy cane. I wished to drive
away the gluttonous beast: alas it wa
to late; he had just bitten off the beauti-
ful branch of buds; he swallowed them
one after another; and in spileof all th?
gloom,! could see, half out of his mouth
the finest of them all, which in a moment
was champed like the rest. I was nei-

ther ill tempered nor violent; but at
this I was no longer master of myself.
Without well knowing what I did, I dis-

charged a blw f my cane on the ani-

mal and stretched it at my feet. No
sooner did I perceive it motionless than 1

repented of having killed a creature un-

conscious of the mischief he had done;
was Ibis worthy of the profession of phi-

losophy, the adorer of the gentle Ame-li-t- ?

Bat tlms to eat up the rose tre.e3

near my house there was always some-
thing to say in rather a loader tone, as,
'Take care, mamma, lean heavier on
me; do you feel cold?' I then raised my
eyes, looked at her, and generally en-
countered the transient glance of my di-

vinity, who with a blush lowered her
eyes, and returned my salute. The
mother enveloped in cloaks and hoods,
saw nothing. 1 saw every thing and
surrendered my heart. A light circum-
stance augmented my bopes-- J had pub-
lished 'An abridgment of Practical phi-losoph- y.'

It wa$ pri extract from my
course of lectureswas successful, and
the edition was sold.

My bookseller aware that 1 had some
copies remaining, came to beg one for
a custom, r of his, who wa3 extremely
anxious to get it; and he nauied Mad- -

ning of her assembly; she received me

beaming with pleasure, she clasped her
hands exclaiming, 'Oh, sir, what obliga-
tion, what gratitude do we not owe you !'

'Ah, Mademoiselle!' returned 1, you
know not to whom you address the term

will pay the ssme, . on or be
fore the 1st. day of September next.

I will sell lands and tov?n tots for taxfs on
the 2d Monday in November nest, ajjrenbly to
Tav.

Those indebted to r:a by f???, cr other
wise, will please pay the snn;e, tn or before the
1st day of August ne3t.

I will gi?e in receipts fev tn:, or an? debtp-du- e

me, 37 1-- 2 cents per cord for cuttirfj 10UO
corOs of wood and heaping th- - bnj?h, on my
lek?e on the lands of D&via Kees's heirs.

1 iU attend at the ccurthoure in Lswrercs.
burgh on Saturdays fr? the parpese of perlorrr
ir:g my official dutiea rm other business.

I saw Mademoiselle dp Belmont, and
from that instant her image was engra-
ved in lines o( (ire on my heart.- - Th
mother frowned at the sight of a well
looking young man, but my timid, grave,

gratitude. To one who has conferred
on me a great pleasure,' said she. 'To
one,' said I, 'who has caused you a seri-oh- ?

pain, to the kiiier of Robin.'
'You sir? j cannot credit it why

should vou do it? you are not so cruel?"

and perhaps somewhat pedantic airv re-

assured her. There were a few othei
yonng petsons daughters and nieces d
the lady of the mansion. It was summer

JOHN Sr-i.'T- l, C,DC-- ,

No, but 1 am so unfortunate, It wab July litb, ISO.


