Poetical.

THE CONTRAST.
And this is love :

Can you then say that love is happiness 2
There were two portraits ; one was of a girl
Just blushing into woman ; it was not
A face of perfect beauty, butit had
A most bewildering smile—there was a

glance
Of such arch playfulness and innocence,
That as yon looked a pleasant feeling came
Over the heart as when you hear a sound
Of cheerful music. Rich and glossy curls
Were bound with roses, and her sparkling

eyes _

Gleamed like Thalia’s when some quick de-
vice

Of mirth is in her laugh. Her light step
scemed

Bounding upon the air with all the life,
‘T 'he buoyant life of one untouched by sorrow.

There was another, drawnin after years ;
The fa e was young still; but its happy look
Was gone: the check had lost its color, and
The lip its smile—the light that oice had
played
Like sunshine in those eyes, was quenched
and dim, .
For tears had wasted it ; her long dark hair
Floated upon her forehead in loose waves
Uunbraided ; and upon her pale thin hand
Her head was bent as if in pain—no trace
Was left of that sweet gaiety which once
Seemed as if grief could not darken it, as
care
Would pass and leave behind no memory.,

There was one whom she loved um‘luubtin::;-
ly,

As you will ever love—he sought her smile,

And said most gentle things, altho’ he knew

Another had his vows—UOn ! there are some

Cun trifle, in cold vanity, with all

Tie warm soul’s precious throbs, td whom it
15

A triamph that a fond devoted heart

Is breaking for them—who can bear to call

Young flowers imto beauty, and then crush
them'!

5

Affection trampled on, and hope destroyed,

Teaps wrung from bitterness, and sighs

That waste the breath of life—these all were
her’s

Whose image is before me, |

Life’s hope to a most fragile bark, to love

’I'was wrecked—wrecked by love’s treach-
ery ; she knew

Yet spoke not of his falsehood. but the charm

That bound her to existence was dispelied—

Her davs were numbered—She s sleeping
now,

She had given
]
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The preseut uspect of the world
Never did the earth present so
magnificent a scene to be swept
over by the eye of conjecture. as
at this hour 'The Greeks. a peo
ple whose name i< aociated with
all that is astonishing and glori-
ous 10 early history, are making
almost a dyving struggle for the
mastery over their oppressors, that
compels us to think of the pover
ty and distress which, at one por
tion of our revolution, urged more
than a thousand of the most patri
otic and the hravest of our fathers.
to withdraw together from the
army. and caused a hundred bayo-
nets to be pointed in insubordina
tion at their beloved commander.
A new monarch has ascended the
throne of an empire. whose terito
ries extend. In one continuous
range, from the shores of the Bal
tic to the western mountains of
America. more than halt encire-
ling the globe A million of men,
in arms, stand ready to march at
bis bidding. either for the relief of
the oppressed, and confuston of
the oppressor. or for the desalation
of the world, On this continent,
the millions of freemen whaose
habitations are scattered from the
great lakes of the north to the
wilds of Patagoma at the south,
yet stand gazing at each other, &
wonder how they achieved so
much, determined. however, to
press onward in the path of poli
tical renovation, until no vestage
of usurped authority, shall remain
among them.
intellectual improvement in Asia,
1s rapid.even beyond the most ear
nest expectations of the philan.
thropist & christian. A generati

on is fast growing up among its

population qualified to establish
government and laws. and prepar

The progress of |

{ mother paring a few wilted up ap-
 ples—so I told em my name, and

’

their superstitions, and resist the
cruelty & exertions of their rules

Colonies are begining to be plan

ted in Africa, which may yet ex

tend themselves over the whole of
its uncultivated regions. and like
those, which,two hundred years
ago. were planted in New Eng

land. become at length « the glory
and the praise of the whole earth.’
Finally. the church of Christ ack-
nowledging what it once denied— |
the duty of subjection to the civil

authority ; 1s gathering together

its resources and concentrating

its powers. and visiting, with its

benificence, every place of misery, |
and ignn{ance. & vice ; endeavor-

ing to make an atonement for past |
inactivity by two fold ardor and
energy in the cause of humanity :
striking every where a death blow |
at whatever is debasing and rui-

nous, and fostering. with a kind
hand, whatever is exalting and
conducive to the best and immor-
tal interests of man  We shrink
from the task of uttering the con

Jectures to which these thoughts
would lead us.— Man. is short
sighted, and his anticipation, vaio.
The fathoming of futarity belongs
only to Him, whose controlling
power resists, or modifies at bis
pleasure the machinations of his
creatures.

Vermont Watchman. ¥
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From the Buck's county Patriot.
“ Well John” said myv father
to me. the otlier might, as [ came
from paying a first visit to the
daughter of one ol his old friends,
who had lately moved into ody
neighborhood and whom 1 had
been to see. at my tather’s recom
mendation— Well John  does
she seem to court well 2 s she
pretty Z ks she smart 7 and wili
she suit.do youthink 7 've known
the old man. her father, many a
long vear, and | know she’s come
of a g()n(‘ stack ™ T'he kind-hear |
ted being looked up into my fack |
with a little anxiety in his air. but
more of a laugh in his counte |
nance —* Why T don't know but |
what she does.” L replied. * When |
I got into the hovse T found her
paring apples. with the old lady
down along side of her, in one
corner of the wide Kitchen chim
ney.so I told them who [ was”
“And did you tell 'em too, what
you came for ?7 eagerly enquired
my father. < No!let me go on
my story. Where was 17 Onh!
in the Kitchen—well. that’s where
[ generally like to get.  But. as |
was saying [ found her and ber

where [ lived. Why, sure sad |
the old lady. and she opened her
mouth so wide that [ thought she
would have thrown off the upper i
hall of her head. do come and sit |
downbyus  Here NMolly. do get
a chair for John. John. how do
you do?—thisis my Molly; & 1
went up and shook hands with
her ; her hand felt as if she knew
how to work :so [ thought lhut*
would do pretty well. Then I sat
down by ’em. and began to pare
apples too  But [ didn't hike the
looks of things about me, Eves
thing looked dirty, and [lhoy U
the Kitchen smelt dirty too—=anl
I'm sure Molly’sface wasn't clean.
—'Though these are mere trifle
yet I couldn’t help observing
them :and then M. lly snuffed the
candle with her fingers. and didn’t
wipe ’em, but went on paring ap-
ples  And she looked like a slov-

en. for her dress was all loose and

ed to spurn at the absurdiies of | flying about her ears ; and it look-

‘ant an allair as marrying

Che should wever marry ber

it's getting late, Jobu, s0 we bad

' went up to bed, and long belore |

washed. This | didu't hke ; nor
I did not hike Molly’s mother, for |
she took snuff over the cut apples, |
and ball of 1t teli down 1nto them. |
and she blowed her nose wih her
fingers—and I didn't hke the
kitchen. nor any thing there ; so |
think Molly won’t do—she’s not
the girl for me.”"—+ Well, John,”
the old gentleman began again,
—* you must judge for your
self in this case. Nobody has so
much to lose in a lmrguin of this
kind as you have. It you marry
Molly. you must live with her. —
8o look well about you before
you make yoursell fast. A young
man about to bezin the world,
should be cautious in so import

it 1s
the most important epoch of his
life ; he stakes every thing on the
mere throw of the dice.  {le may
think be hkes tiie lass he i1otends
to marry, but he ougit to be sure
that he loves her. 1l he does not,
ol
John you must remember this, — |
You wiil tind yoursett 1o a misera

ble predicament if you liak with
one who has notiing to boast ol
but thos® charms which please a
giddy young man Bt you are
not a giddy oune, neiher ; il say
that much tor You, J‘_mn You
are a larmed, and you want a lar-
mer’s daugh er. One that can
take care ol your house the mom

ent she gets 14to 1L & who can al

ways wed o Sinills _’, face, even il
things go ever su wipng.  1".as
disposition 1s worth all the fine
accomplishments that some guls
possess.  You'll frad at so Joho,
But accomplishments are well
enovgh for accomplished men,
not for a tarmers son like you,
John  Now.,Jdoun, don’t lorget
this. I you doo’uhike Molly, then
dont’t bave her. You tell a strange
story ab sut Molly & her mothér,
When the old woman was a
young girl. she was a sweet prell_fJ
lass. & had come very near being
your mother, Johu. But your
mother, as it vow 1is, Jotn, is
worth a hundred of themn that
migzht have been her. You should
fook out for one hike hier.  Bul

better all go to bed.  Bdee that the
fire 1s sale. John.,” Bo my fathe
concluded tus harangue, w tueh if
it had not been cieven o'clock, &
he almost noddiag m lus cohair,
migit have conttived for an hour
I(lll‘}_:l‘l', But 1 lost no word of it,
for 1 always regard what my fath

er says, as more worth learg-
0 and attending to than that
which any person utters. 1 boly
ted all the doors and windows,and

fell asleep made up my mind that
Molly was not the girl for me —
S0 true it is that first impressions
are generaliy sirong, whether lav
orable or unfavorabie. I Molly
had looked neat and tidy, tuere’s
no saying what would have be-
come uf A LUOKER OUT.
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The Nuimeg —'T'he Nutmeg
tree is a beautitul vegetable. 'I'ne
st with a smooth brown bark,
r fectly straight  Its strong
a imerous branches proeeed
4'gn'~'ly from it in an oblique di
et gauls. 'I'hey bear large
bus ftom then,
ugth,  T'he up-
aiface of the leal 1y
of a deep agreeable
under and noer sur-
| *d with a streng nerve
in the dle of the leafl, from the

 ed, too, as if"it had never been |this middle nerve others.procecd

obliquely towards the point and
edges of the leaf; but what dis.
!i:!guislnt*s most this inner surface,
1s 1ts uniform brght brown color,
without the lcast intermixture of
green, and as il strewed all ovep

' with a fine brown powder. 'The

whole leaf s characterized by itg
fragrant odour, sofliciently denge
ting the fruit which the tree produ-
ces., Mhis utt, when I'resh. 1S -
bout the size and figure of acom-
mon nectarine It consits of an
outward rind, between which and
the tnward shell is found a reticu-
lated membrane, or divided skin,
which when dried is called the
Mace. What is known by the
name of Nutmeg, is the kernel
“ i.tlfin the shell, and is left in its
original state.
bt

Remarkable Circumstance —
On Tuesday last the body of g
young woman was convesed to
the English burying ground for
taterment  When the funeral par-
ty were about entering the gate,
a respectable medical i:r*nllrman
uj‘ss ('ulllin;_{_' up, upon nh*-it'r\iv g
him the relations of the (appaient-
ly) deceased s'opped the 'prm-f*ss-
lon, & begged that Dr. R, would
examine the body, as from the
color ull h' face lh(’V :-tl:-[\(’('tf'd
thatyitali'y was not really extinet,
On examing the body in the
tead hou-e the doctor v as de .d-
edly of opinion that she was not
dead  FI'he lace 18 as frech iike ag
ever it looked the lips are red. but
there is no pulse nor animation
since Tuesday., The bodv is
kKept in the coffin.in the dead
room. which is heated to a nigh
degree. that purrefaction may be
caused Bot since the time vi‘lu'll
the body was placed there there
has been no change  Yesterday
forenoon, her mouth was of a
blackish hue in the evening it a-
gain became red.  Several physie
cians examice the hody daily

Since writing the ahove we have
heard that moitification has ¢vm-
menced. Montreal Gusz.
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Disagreeables.—'The dandy,
who. forgetting that he is G..d's
creature, becomes the workman.
illi[) of the tailor

I'he politician who is so exres.
sively republican, that he will let
none of his triends think for thems
selves.

_'T'he sectarian, who has no cha-
rity but for himself,

o 1'he mother, who is so fond of
a noisy troublesome child, that
she makes every visiter assent to
tw enty falsehoods. about its beau-
ty and extraordina y qualities

The young woman who visits
her neighbors with the charirable
object of finding fault with every
thing she sees,

Remedies — For the gout, toast &
waler ; for corns, ('a:;\y' shoes . ‘or
rheumatism. new flannel & pati-
ence ; lor the tooth ache, pluck it
out, and fur love matrimony.
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Hororable Munificence —The
Liverpocl  Mercuy says ; A
gentleman, wlo assumes the an-
nonymous sig: ature of London-
ensis. has remited for the relicf of
of the distresced artizans of Shef-
field. a second donation of 1500 !
This geml.-mm. who 1= yet urdis-
scovered. is far more worthy the
title of ~'I'he Great Uiknown,”
than the author ol the dcoteh no-
vels,

BLANK DEEDD lor saic at
thus otlice,

l'un'cau;lu to the poiat ; and from




