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From the Dartmouth Herald.
{oord’s not One True in Seven
The following parody, on one of Moor’s
perhaps best Melodies was whispered in
the car of a friend by a gentleman enter
g a ball room.
These girls are all fleeting show,
For man’s illusion given ;
Their smiles of joy, their tears of wo,
Deceitful shine deceitful flow ;
There’s not one true in seven,

And false the flash of Beauty’seye,
As fading hues of even;

Aud love and laughter ;—all a lie;

And hope’s awakened but to die—
There’s not one true in seven.

Poor mushrooms of a sunny day '—
Yet bloom and be forgiven,
For Lie's at best a show.—Away
Duil-drowsy Thought! T'li jon the gay
Aund romp with one—or Seven.

From a London Magazine.
HISTORY OF MR. ALLEN

In the west of England, a few
years ago, resided an old gcgltlc-
nmian, whose integrity, and univer-
sal benevolence did honor to hu-
man nature.

Mr. Robert Allen (that was |
the name of this good man) was
a descendant of the great Allen of
Somersetshire, so justly celebra
ted by the immortal pen of the
inimitable author of ‘T'om Joues,
under the name of Alworthy.

As Mr. Rabert Allen posses:
sed every virtue of his excellent
relation, little more can be added
to ius praise. To rcheyc every
object of distress within his reach;;
to nstruct the ignorant,to com-
fort the aliheted, to amend the en-
vious, to quiet the angry aad Lo
rectify the prejudices ol ms neigh-
bors, werc the employments of
his blameless lile.

He had the misfortune to lose
in his youth a very anmable wile
and child ; which calamities he
maintained with the most exam
plary patience, and christian re-
signaton’

Besides his paternal estate, he
bad accumuiated a large tortune
in the former part ol his hle;
\ having been a considerable mer-
chant at fasbon.

Once in every three years he
consiantly visited L.ondon, mere-
ly on account of transacting his
money matters ; ocherwise, it
was with great reluctance he leti
the scenes of rural quiet for the
hurry and noise ot the metropo-
lis.

As the whole business of this
excellent man was to do aood to
cvery mdividual. so he contrived
to Cl)['lll'ibllle hy sOme means to
that laudavle purpose.

He had always taken up his a-
bode, during his stay in London,
at a house of an honest trades-
man near temple bar ; solely be-
cause the man had formerly been
a taithful servant to his cousin Al-
len.—And for a course of years
after had given signal proof’s of
mtegrity in his business which
was that of a haberdasher. Mr.
Robert Allen had set him up in
business, and had furnished his
house very genteelly—the first
floor of which he always oceupi-
ed whenever his business called
himto London.

Mr. Lewis (the name of the
haberdasher) was about the age
ol his venerable friend
since he last saw him. buried Lis'
wife ; a very notable good wo |

J

man, and for his sins,if Tmay be tread of many little feet in the!have fared sumptuously

(day ! Tmust think of some
The worthy man now arose,’
drawn in the old man by a pretty finding it impossible to get any happy woman without wound-
face without any one good qual 'sleep ; and aftier employing an ing her deiicacy

allowed. the expeession, had been
married to a yvoung lirt, who had |

gentleman, for that he must e’en

she had wheedled her old man
as she called her wor-
thy husband. to keep her a one
horse chaise, and to take a lodg-

: |
ing upon Highgate hill, quietand |

for the benefit of the country air.

As this lady was immoderate-
ly fond of cards, she had a little
kind of route, every 'Thursday,
in the appartments of her first
floor.

A few days before one of these
brilliant assemblies was to take
place, Mr. Lewis received a let-

ter from his worthy friend and|
benefactor, Mr. Allen, that he
would be in town the Thursday |
following, and hoped those apart- !
ments he had occupied for above
twenty years, would be in readi-
ness to receive him.

The good haberdasher shewed
his wife the letter ; and remon-
strated to her the necessity there
was of putting off her weekly
meeting ; but she cut him short
with saying, it was absolutely im-
possible ; for that she had sent
cards to her company two manths
before, and that the parties were
all made: that she should make
no fuss about this old country

take up his lodgings up two pairs
of stairs. :

Her poor hushand sighed in
the bitrerness of his heart, but was|
forced to submit for the sake of
domestic quiet.

Mr. Allen arrived at the house
at the time he appointed ; and as |
it happened to be on Thursday
evening he was surprised on his
alighting from his carriage, to see
his dining room illuminated with
a great number of lights, and as
he advanced up stairs. to hear a!
confused number of female voi-
ces.

The haberdasher (for his wife
was too great a lady to appear on
this occasion) after an hundred
awkward apoligies. conducted his
worthy guest to the second floor.
who soon retired to bed : but that
sweet repose, which he usually
found after a day spent in virto-
ous peace. he was now a stranger
to as the ladies below did not de-
part till midnight ; and he might
as well have expected to have
slept in the tower of Babel, as in
such a confusion of voices

They were at length no sooner
departed than the good man’s
slumbers were again disturbed.
though from a very dillerent
source, It was now from the
room over his head.that produced
sounds which prevented his vet
ting any sleep. He heard,
though but indistinctly, the plain-
tive wailing of a young infant
and the frequent sobbings of some
woman.

A s these melancholy sounds con
tinued the chief part of the night.
his compassion for the unhappv
suflferers (whosoever they werc)
wasextremely excited. No man
surelv ever had more of what
Shakespear calls “the milk of hu-
man kindness,” than Mr. Robert
Allen : he therefore felt for eve-
ry being in distress The pity
he now felt was indeed heighten-

{lodgers in my third story.

‘ten some days without a morsel

al children, and sogn after the|

chamber over his head

she was much afraid he had been
disturbed by a parcel of squalling |
brats who lodged over his appart- |
ment. i

“I have been in pain (said the
humane man) for some person:
who seemed in distress; pray
madam, is there a family?—I
thought I heard some little folks.”

“Yes Sir, there isa family in-
deed, of beggars, for any thing 1
know to the contrary—surely
there never was a more ragged
pack of chits to be seen than are
the children ; and the mother
from ber appearance, I judge to
have been a common street walk
er, if she is not now  Never did
I see such a tattered figure! Dut
my husband is the greatest fool in
the world, or he never would
have taken them in. 1 wasun
fortunately at my country lodg-
ings when he simply took them
under his roof.”

“Have you ever seen this wo-
man and her little ones ; (asked
Mr. Allen very gravely, who
was not a httle displeased with
some words in the above speech
of his landlady) have you visited
her in her afiliction ?”

“T visit her, Sir! no indeed : 1
commence no acquaintance with
_ As to
letting lodgings to genteel fami-
lies, as I am low sphited and
have weak nerves. I like to have
company In the house. but as to
a set of beggars ! why, maid Pat-
ty informs me this woman is of-

of bread ”

“Indeed! (interrupted Mr.
Allen) and do you suffer a
human being 1n your house to
endure the extiemity of hunger?
Mercy on me!

Mis Patty, (who then enter-
ed the room.) was ashed by her
mistress 1if she bad seen the wo
man up stairs lately ?

“Not L. indeed madam! 1|
think her ragged silk gown plain
ly shows what she has heen and
what she is: 1 see her ! not T tru
ly I stand upon ycour charace
ter: she may be a street walker.
for what. —,”

She was going on. but Mr.

Allen, shocked at the inhumanity |

of both the mistress and her maid,
signified he was going to be busy.
on which they departed

Any one migit have thought
indeed that Mrs. Patty. by her
dress. had been one of that un-
happy class which her rigid vir-
tue made her so cautious of a-
voiding ; forher dress, which was
a tawdry gauze cap, with washed
ribbons, and a dirty linnen gown|
drawn through the pocket holes,
did not greatly recommend her
appearance.

When the good man had gat
rid of these inhuman wretche
like the inimitable fig-
Ganiek, 1n king Lear, for
some moments aghast ; and like
that good old king, could not
help exclaiming.

“Aund are these women !--——
“Is there any cause in nature for
such hard hearts ?”

“Good heavens! (continued
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He had ' ed, when by break of day he dis- he) by what method can I re-
tinctly heard the veices of sever- |

lieve these poor wretches ?—
Three days without bread,and I

cery

to relieve the distress ol this

She may be,
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ity of either the head or heart.— hour in his devotions and medita- posssibly. a person of family, and !
Blie tossed up her nose at all her tions, rang for his breakfast ; soon reduced from affluence to strugele

ncignbox b, and was

Ay} ( To be cortinued.
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proud as any woman of quality.'made her appearance, and said ' something must be done, and

soon” :

Whilst the heart of this benev-
olent man was overflowing with
humanity, chance gave mm taat
day an opportunity of seeing the
whole miserable family, which

' had so much engaged his pity

He was just going to a coilee
house. when on a stair case, he
met the little melancholly groupe
the first object which presented it-
self was the most aimable young
woman, in very ordinary apparel
pale and emaciated. On her
languid cheek a tear was stealing
down. while her eyes cast on a lit-
tle miserable babe seemingly al-
most expiring, which she had in
herarms,and beheld withunutter-
able wo. A little prattling girl of
three years old, was hanging on
her apron : and two fine boyvs, of
four and five broughit up the rear ;
one with a pitcher of water, the
other with a small loaf of bread.

Mr. Allen, who ever looked on
misery with a kind of sacred pity,
stood back. and gave this poor
woman, with her little ragged re-
tinue, the wall to pass by, with
much difference and respect, as 1f
she had been the first dutchess cf
the land.

A fine gown or petticeat,
which so much attract the civility
of the world. and has a much
areater influence over the minds
of many people than is imagined,
had a very contrary efiect on this
good man; and the very shabby
garments of these poor people
claimed his respect instead of con-
tempt ; for he plainly saw, they
were the remains of better days,
and could not help reflecting what
that distress must be which had
brought them to this extreme of
wretchedness. His aged eyes
felt the sacred drop of pity ; and
during his short walk he was
wholly absorbed in  various
schemes of providing for the suf-
ferers. He once thought of a
bank bill, and sending it by the
penny post ; but as then he knew
not her name, that scheme he
could not pursue till he made
some enquiry how to direct to
her; but the secrethand of provi-
dence soon pointed out a sure
way ; for as Mr. Allen was re-
turning to his apartment that very
day he met in the passage the el-
dest boy.ragged as a colt, but the
very perfection itself of beauty
and innocence. He held in one
hand an old silver spoon, in the o-
ther a bird caze. in which was a
most beautiful Virginia nighten-
gale.

“Where, my pretty boy, (said
the compassionate man) are you
ooing 7

«“Qh. sir, (rephiedthe swet fel-
low. with the cheerful innocence
of that engaging age) 1 mdst
help my poor mama if T can: }
know my way into the next
street, and I am going to carry
this cage to the bird shop. "T'his
bird sings sweetly : Whata pity

(to sell him ! but perhaps1 shall

get a little money for this spoon.
if not for the bird.; we have
nothing else left now to partwith :
fmd poor little Fanny is just dy-
ing : What can we do, sir. for a
little money ? for when she dies
my mama says she must have a
cuffin, What is a coffin >
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HE subscriber will pay the highest mar
ket price in cash for Bees-wax.

v DENNIE SAYRE.
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