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LITERATURE.

ACTION WiTIl A PIRATE VESSEL.

The broadsides were now exchanged rapidly, and the
wounded, bronght down between decks every minute, told
me that the action was severe. The orders of the negro
captain were occasionally heard—they were cool and deter-
mined. Every minute some fresh manceuvre was executed,
and the guns still worked as if there was nothing else to at-
tend to. At last, the daylight came down the hatchway, and
1 'eft the cabin and walked forward between decks. 1found
the deck strewed with wounded and dying men, calling for
water. 1 was glad to be able to do something which I could
consistently do, and I brought water froin the cask and gave
it to them, one afier another, as fast as I could. 1 think
there were at least thirty men lying about the lower deck,
some in pools of their own blood, and sinking fast, for there
was no surgeori on board the Stella. Some more wounded
men were brought down, and a conversation took place be-
tween one of the mates of the schooner, who was‘hurt, and the
men who brought down the wounded, and listening to them, I
found that at daylight they bad discovered that an English
frigate was under all sail, beating up to them, aud about five
milesto leeward—that in consequence, ths Stella was now car-
rying on a running fight with the schoc')ne'r, (who was to wind-
ward of her), and trying to escape. 'This accounted for the
signals which I had perceived that the English schooner was
making the evening before. My anxiety at this intelligence
‘was naturally much increased. The Stella was trying to
escape, and her sailing powers were so remarkable, that 1
was #Afraid she would succeed. The action was still con-
tinued between the two schooners, but now the shot no
longer hit the Stella, nor were there any more wounded
men brought down. It was evident that the two vessels
were now firing at each other’s masts and rigging, the one to
prevent and the other to effect her escape, by dismantling
her antagonist. 1 felt asif 1 could have given my leit hand
to have gone on deck. 1 waited half an hour more, and then
curiosity conquering my fear, 1 crept gradually up the fore
ladder. The men were working the guns to windward, the
Jee-side of the deck was clear, and I stepped forward, and
gotnto the head, where 1 could see both to windward :_m(.l
to leeward. To leeward 1 perceived the frigate, about four
miles distant, with every streteh of canvass that she could

~ get ona wind ; I knew her directly to be the Calliope, my
own ship, and my heart beat quick at the chance of being
once more on board of her. To windward, as the smoke
occasionally cleared away, I saw the Arrow schooner, close
hauled, on the same tack as the Stella, and distant about a
mile, every ten seconds the smoke from her guns booming
along the water’s surface, and the shot whizzing through our
rigging ; she had not suffered much from our fire; her sails
were full of shot holes, it is true, but her spars were not in-
jured. I then tarned my eyes upon the masts and rigging
of the Stella; apparently, the damage done was about equal
to that of the Arrow; our sails were torn, but our spars
were unscathed. The water was smooth, although the
breeze was fresh, aud both schooners were running at the
‘ rate of six or seven miles an hour; but the Stella had evi-
dently the advantage of sailing, and forereached upon her
opponent. 1 perceived that every thing depended upon a
lucky hit, and having satisfied myself with what 1 bad seen, 1
hastened below, For more than half an hour the firing con-
tinued without advantage on either side, when a. yell was
given by the negro crew, and 1 heard them cry on the deck
that the Arrow’s fore-top-mast was shot away. 1 heard the
voice of Vincent cheering on his men, and telling them to
be steady in their aim. My heart sunk at the intelligence,
and I sat down on a chest. 'The firing now slackened, for
the Stella had shot ahead of the English schooner, and the
negroes on deck were laughing and in high good humour.
For a few minutes the firing ceased altogether, and 1 took |
it for granted that the Stella had left her pursuers far behind ;
when, of a sudden, a whole broadside of guns were poured
into us, and there was a terrible crashing and confusion on
deck. lran up the ladder to see what had happened. It
appeared that as the Stella was crossing the bows of the Ar-
row, the latter had, as a last chance, thrown up in the wind,
and discharged her whole broadside into us; two shots had
struck our mainmast, which had fallen by the board. 1 per-
ceived at once that the Stella’s chances were over—nothing
could save her; she might resist the schooner, but could not
escape the frigate. 1 ran down below, and went iuto the
cabin ; 1 was afraid that the negroes might perceive the joy
in my countenance. lheard the angry voice of the negro
captain—l heard him stainping with rage, and 1 thanked
God that I was not at hisside. The wreck of the mast was
soon cleared away. 1 heard him address his negroes, point
out to them that it was better to die like men at their guns,
than swing at the yard-arm like dogs. Some of them came
down and took on deck a quarter-cask of spirits, which was
plentifully supplied to all. The Einglish schooner had borne
down upon us, and the action now commenced at pistol-shot. |
Never sball 1 forget what took place for nearly three quar-
ters of an hour ; the negroes, most of thew intoxicated, fought
with rage and fury indescribable—their shiouts, their screams
—their cursing and blasphemy, mingled with the loud report
of the guns, the crashing of the spars and bulwarks, the oc-
casional ery of the wounded, and the powerful voice of Vin-
cent. It was terrific hetween decks; the smoke was so
thick, that those who came down for the powder could not
see, but felt their way to the screen. ILvery two seconds I
heard the men come aft, toss off the can of liquor, and throw
it on the deck, when they went to resume their labour at
their guns. At the end of the time 1 have mentioned, the
shot flew from to leeward, as well as from to windward : the
frigate had got within range, and was pouring in her broad-
side; still the firing and the shouting on the deck of the
Stella continued, but the voices were fewer, and as the
firing of the frigate became more severe, they became fainter
and fainter; and at last but an occasional gun was fired
from our decks. 1 became so uneasy, that 1 could remain
where I was no longer ; 1 went forward on the lower deck
again, and tumbling over the wounded and dead, 1 crept up
the fore-ladder. 1 looked over the combings of the hatch-
way; the decks were clear of smoke, for not a gun was be-
ing fired. Merciful heaven! what a scene of slaughter!
Many of the guns were dismantled, and the decks were
strewed with spliuters and plankings of the gunwale, broken
spars, and negroes lying dead, or drunk, in all directions—
¢ some cut and torn to pieces, others whole, but mixed up
with the fragments of other bodies: such a scene of blood 1
have never since witnessed. Out of the whole crew, I do
not think there were twenty men left unhurt, and these were
leaning or lying down, exhausted with fatigue, or overcome
with liquor, on various parts of the deck. The fighting was
over ; there was not one man at his gun ; 2nd of those who
remained still alive, one or twe fell, while 1 was looking up,
from the shot which continued every minute to pierce the
bulwarks. Wihere was Vincent! 1'dare not go aft to sce.
1 dare not venture to meet his eye. 1dived down below
again, and retarned aft to the cabin; there was no more de-
mand for powder; not a soul was to be seen abaft. Sud-
denly the after-hatchway grating avas thrown off; 1 heard
some one descend ; I knew it was the hurried tread of the
negro captain. It was so dark, and the cabin =o full of smoke,
that coming from the light he did not perceive me, although
I could distinguish him. He was evidently badly wounded,
and tottered in his walk : he came into the cabin, put his
hand to his girdle, and felt for his pistol, and then he com-
menced puliing down the screen, which was between him
and the magazine.
were 1o blow up the vessel. 1 felt that 1 bhad not a moment
to lose. I dashed past him, ran up the ladder, sprung aft to
the taffrail, and dashed over the stern into the sea. I was
still beneath the surface, having not yet risen from my plunge,
when I heard and felt the explosion—felt it, indeed, so pow-
erfully, that it almost took away my senses; so great was
the shock, even when 1 was under the water, that 1 was al-
most insensible. * 1 have a faint recollection of being drawn
down Dby the vortex of the sinking vessel, and scrambling
my way to the surfuce of the water amidst fragments of
timbers and whirling bodies. When 1 recovered myself, 1
found that 1 was clinging to a portion of the wreck, in a sort
of patch, as it were, upon the deep blue water, dark as ink,
and strewed with splintered fragments.—From < Percival

His intentions were evident; which |

PUDSEY’S LEAP.

The young heir of Bolton; Henry de Pudsey, by a long
course of the most reckless extravagance and dissipation,
having involved bimself to such an extent, that his father,
far advanced in the vale of years, irritated and exasperated
by continual and large demands upon his purse and proper-
ty, peremptorily refused to assist him any further; and in a
moment of extreme indignation forbade him, at the peril of
incurring his curse, to approach his presence, until he had by
a new and reformed line of'conduct atoned for his past vices.
Betrothed toa lady of rauk and beauty in the neighbourhood,
his profligacy had induced her—at the earnest suggestion of
her kindred—to annul all proceedings of courtship or mar-
riage between them; and thus cast off by fatherand mis-
tress, the young, yet not utterly debased libertine began to
feel the stings of that inward monitor, which—even at the
eleventh hour—he bad good sense and resolution to en-
courage, rather than to stifle.

For several months Henry de Pudsey had contrived to
evade his enraged creditors, but at length he was traced to
the little cottage of his nurse, not half a mile from the pa-
ternal mansion. Inthe dusk oftwilight he stole from the
arws of his weeping fostering mother, and, determined to
make one last appeal to his father, advanced stealthily and
sadly to the Hall. He reached the doors, but he reached
them not unobserved nor unpursued.

The myrmidons of the law were on his track, and only
waited to see him fairly housed, ere they rushed upon their
prey. 'The old gentleman was sitting in the twilight, near'a
casement, on whose panes the red glories of the departing
day shone faintly.—His thoughts were of his outcast child,
but no feelings of compassionate forgiveness were mixed
with those reflectious. His eyes rested on the already exten-
sive tract of felled timber, of which his lands had been
shorn to foster the reckless expenditure ofthat cinld, anrd
his breast was full of bitterness towards poor Henry, when
at that very unpropitious moment a voice—a well known
voice—crying for

“Pardon! Pardon!”
rang in his ears, and he beheld his repentant son at his
feet !

“Begone ! profligate ! begone! Approach not, lest 1 curse
yeu!” cried the old man: “fly this instanr, or 1 summon my
menials to fling you forth into the hands of your parsuers!”

Scarcely had the cruel menace passed the lips of the ob-
durate parent, ere loud and angry voices announced the
proximity of danger, and the faithful nurse, hurrying into
the roomn, half-dragged her sorrow-stunned foster-child
down a narrow back stair-case, which, entering through the
gardens, led to the banks of the River, and was still un-
guarded.

Henry flew with the agility of youth and terror. He has
passed to thelittle postern that leads to the open country,
but his path to the roads—to the hills—to the woods—is bar-
red; on everyside he hears the tramp of many feet, and the
shouts of mauy voices. Either way—to the right—to the left
—peril lies.—Before him is the precipice and the river—per-
haps escape—perhaps death! One moment he hesitates —
another, and he sees his pursuers close nupon hiin—the next,
and he is on the topmost peak of the cliff! He drawsa long
breath—murmurs the name of Katherine—thinks a prayer—
and with scarce a hope of aught save death, springs from
the promontory ! "That promontory is full ninety feet above
the bed of the Ribble !

® * * * * # #

The ancient mansion of Gisburne contained one desolate
heart, on the day that beheld the stern Marmaduke de Pud-
sey humbled and penitent for the cruelty with which he had
driven his only child from his feet to a watery grave! A
girl of extreme beauty sat in one of those little rooms, so
often seen in the houses of our ancestors, that partake a di-
vided character of solemnity and cheerfulness. There were
scriptural paintings of high merit, to give a something of
conventual sedateness to its interior, augmented by the
stained glass of an oriel window ; while a harp, a lute, books,
and a vase or two of flowers, agreeably mellowed the other-
wise sombre aspect of the place. It was now, indeed, the
sanctuary to which a sincere mourner had retreated, in order
by prayer and commune with her own pure heart, to attain
some degree of composure, ere she mingled in scenes where,
though the intensity of ber grief might win respeet, itavould
fail to meet with that deep sympathy so consoling to the
afflicted.

Katherine of Gisbourne was yet young, though left sole
and undisputed mistress of Ribblesdale ; and when her sense
of duty induced her to discard the libertine heir of De Pud-
sey, she struggled in vain to conquer an attachment which
had * grown with her growth,” and which, in truth, was ap-
preciated and returned. She had spent someé hours in de-
votion, and many tears had fallen for him who she believed
to have perished beneath the waters of the Ribble, when a
low tap at the door of the apartment announced an intruder.
Slowly but composedly she inquired, ¢« Who is there ??

“My lady,” said an attendant, « Margery Moon entreats
admittance for a brief space.”

“She comes to sorrow with me,” said Katherine, mentally.

“Tt will be a trial, but 1 may not selfishly refuse the nurse of

poor Henry.” Then bidding the servant to admit the old

woman, she seated herself, until the opening and closing of

the door warning her that her guest was in her presence,
she turned round to greet her. 'The aged nurse stood in-
tently gazing on the countenance of Katherine, and with a
low curtsy, exclaimed—

“You have been weeping for him ! you do not, then, cease
to love him?”

“No, no, good Margery,” cried the lady ot Ribblesdale
“You know 1 ever loved him—never shall love another.”
And with an uncontrollable burst of grief she flung her arms
around the neck of the woman.

“God bless thee, my fair and good child,” cried Margery;
“1 knew it was so, and all will yet be well; and he will de-
serve thy love.”

Katherine started. She gazed on the face of the nurse, as
if to ascertain by that scrutiny whether the senses of the
visiter were not wandering, and was not without a degree
of alarm on perceiving a smile steal across her withered fea-
tures.

“ Hush, dear lady,” cried the nurse, lowering her voice
to a whisper ; “be not agitated, nor fearful—he lives!”

_ And it was quite true, The promontory was full ninety
feet from the bed of the Ribhle, but Henry wassaved! The
waters were then high,swollen by long rains ; and a sudden
storm among the hills had increased each wibutary torrent.
He sanl(! and sank, and rose ; and finally, for he was an ex-
pert swimmmer, he reached the opposite bank, thongh far
down the stream; whence, in the advanced darkness of the
night, he effected his escape to Gisburne, where a dangerous
illness held him for many days. The sun of prosperity, how-
ever, arose over his supposed grave, for his father’s heart
softened, and, hopeless from. the dctail given by the baffled
pursuers of his child—melted toward him, and he grieved
with great grief. But Henry was quite safe at Gisburne ; he
had gained the hut of his foster-brother, who resided there ;
and watched and tended by his faithful old nurse, Margery
Moon, he recovered,to find himself once more restored to
the arms of his father, and the affections of his mistress.
Nor was his after-life stained by even a shadow of a blot,
such as had marred the beauty of his youth. So runs the
legend of “ Pudsey’s Leap”—and a terrjl,)le‘.':}eap it was.

4 A NOVEL CASE—A le@li&fiwé'lfo,f;Aans.,

- JAn Edilor recovering Sizleen. Hundred Dolla s'of a Lady for
Breach of Promise.—Many.. of “our. readers verhaps, have
heard something of the facts in relation to aninteresting af-
fair which oceurred some year or twa sinee, ‘at:Seabrook, N.
H., the parties to which are Mr. J. M. P pablisher of the
Vlllagg Transeript, at Amesbury, M r.Johin MG, a younyg
man from the “land o’ cakes,” S &

| : and at the time a sub-con-
tractor on the Euastern Railroad ; and last, it not least in

our story, Miss Emily 8. B., a fair and interestine young lady.
the daughter of a substantial citizen ot Seabrook. It a;peal";
that, for a considerable period, an intimate intercourse hal
subsisted between Mr. P. and the young lady, which, so far
at least as was known, was both agreeable and reciproeal,

Keene,” by Capt. Marryat.

and which had continued so up to the time when Mr. MG,

‘the line of the road.

. - >, e
ot his vocation, trok up his 1'e51denccla_ mdtgn
B., the father of the young lady, who live

in pursufmce
family of Mr.

came to the conclusion that he

is time, Mr. P. 2
About this time, Sarckas he consulted with

y get married. For this ed ;
T\Vl?:sldli.? who expressed her entire willingness to]JOln'IEll?;
hand and her fortunes witl his, and that w'lthout de a)k". .
parents were consulted, their consent gbtamed, :md't ;ﬁi::
the necessary preliminaries were adjusted. Ev?ni\; Furg-
thus far promised well, at least to the vision of Ml. .l' o
pitare and other necessary appendages were umne(‘lere. y
purchased—a residence was selected by the lady hell.:f: f—
the wedding garinents were bespoken—and even tll.le} .1lppy
day itself—the bans having been prevxougly.pub ls‘lie( —a
day which was to render complete all their joys and con-
summate their happiness here below, by the tying of[thfe
nuptial knot—this day, even, was appointed by the _lady rer-
self! But the perfidy, nay treachery and deceit of a beauti-
ful young lady! What shall or can be said in extenuation
of such extraordinary conduct? The facts, as they were
disclosed at the trial, were, that at this very time, when the
engagement was entered into and sanctioned by .M|s§ B.
herself, and the arrangemeuts making to celebrate the wed-
ding, she was encouraging the addresses of] and finally, the
day before she was to be married to Mr. P., she left her fa-
ther’s residence at midnight, and eloped with M‘G. to New
York, where they were married !

The residue is soon told.—After spending the ¢honey
moon” in New York, M¢G. and his ¢ lady love” returned to
Seabrook. In the meantime, Mr. P, feeling, as would na-
turally be expected, that he had been most unhandsomely

treated, resolved to seek, in 2 court of justice, that snnstac-,

tion and vindication of himself which he was denied else-
where. lmmediately, therefore, upon the return of M:G. a
suit was. instituted against him, the damages being l'ald at
$5,000. This was upwards of a year since, but owing to
some neglect in procuring the evidence of the marriage of

Tact RESPECTING THE DEATH-R
naPARTE.—Dr. Bogue wrote an ess
ty of the New Testament, intended
of infidels, by a discussion of the prin
they make to Christianity. Of this im|
thor sent a copy to Napole'on‘, at St. Heleps
read it with interest and satisfaction ; and i
pletely lead him to the acknowledgment of
his Saviour, it had a powerful influence
doubts and producing some degree of conyig
death, this copy became the property of a
ed officer, who taught English to the childrey of
or’sattendants. Upon the return of the regiing
e presented it to’ Dr. Bogue, who accept
emotion, regarding the circumstance as ap eyj,
divine blessing on his work. At the same tin
Abbé Bonavita went from Paris, through Be|
land, to St. Helena, in order to be the emy
In Belgium he became a(:gnmmed with:an
zealous supporter of the Bible Society. Ty,
gether to Loundon, and had much intercourgse,
Abb&’s stay in that city. The English g
himself of this opportuuity to- entrust to ¢
didly bound Bible, of'a beautiful edition, be 0
sent it to the unbappy exile. He thankfully y
commission, saying he was sure the emperop
value the present. This proved to be the
fully entitled to credit, who attended Napol
have declared that he assiduously read the
and that in the pangs of Lis severe malady,
strong emotion uttered the great name of J,
even be said, that he « confessed Christ befor
familiar but solemn conversation, he excla
expressive accent and emphatic brevity, whic
tric effect,—

« | know men; and I tell you that Jesus w,
His religion is a self-existent mystery ;

oy

M‘G. to Miss B. the case was deferred to the term of the
Common Pleas’ Court, which is now in session at Exeter,
where it was called, progressed in, and finished on Monday
last, the result of which was a verdict for Mr. P. with $1,600
damages.

It may be remarked, in conclusion, that this verdict has
given very general satisfaction in the community where Fhe
facts are known. This is a novel case—the first of the kind
that has ever happened in New Hampshire, or perhaps in
New Ingland, as we are assured by a veteran of the New
Hampshire bar.

(From the Louisville Journal.)

A certain  Cure for the Cancer—if you follow the Directions.
—Take half an ounce of bluestone, a quarter of an ounce of
burat copperas, a quarter of an ounce of burnt alum, half'a
quarter of an ounce of verdigris; powder them all together.

Take bluestone and burnt alum, a quarter of an ounce of
each, finely powdered; add to that half a pint of the best
rum and a table spoonful of honey You can putitin a tin
cup and lay a saucer on it, and set it on some live coals, and
let it boil a few minutes; then strain it through a fine cloth
and put it in a phial.

The cancer must be dressed twice a day. Ifitis not raw,
you must scarify it a little.—Scrape a little lint of linen ; then
pour but a little of the liquid in a spoon ; dip the lint in it,
and then in the powder; lay it on, and bind a small piece of
linen on it, in order to confine it to the place.

You must be careful to pick all the flesh off every time
you dress it. Wash the cancer with a little milk and water,
or castile soap. When the patient finds the powder has no
effect, a poultice must be applied, in order to rot the roots.
If the cancer does not become easy, apply the powder
again,

When the cancer is out, pour a little of the liquid in the
hole, and apply the powder again twice, in order to kill the
remaining roots.

The patient must not be alarmed on account of its swel-
ling, and must refrain from all kinds of spirits.

“I do hereby certify, that T had a cancer in the corner of my
eye. in the year 1816, and that the above cured me.

October 18, 1842. \ Joun TopnuNTER.”

“Ido hereby certify, that I had the cancer in my lip,in the
year 1823, and that the above made a final cure.

Eram Near.”

Earr oF Darnovsie.—This fanuly, which is of high anti-
quity, claims to be of German descent, but have settled in
North Britain, as a family of note, since the time of David
the Flirst.  Sir Alexander Dalhousie was warden of the Mid-
dle Marshes, and, in 1332, constable of the castle of Rox-
burgh, which he had taken by escalade. Having excited
the enmity of one of the Douglas’s, he was seized by his
orders, and confined in the castle of Hermitage, where he
perished by famine, under similar circumstances to those
described of the Duke of Rothsay, in the ¢ Fair Maid of
Perth.” From Sir Alexander we pass to his lineal descend-
ant, Sir John, who, for his loyalty and valour in rescuing
James the Sixth from the attempt made on his life by the
Earl of Gowrie and his brother, Alexander Ruthven, at Perth,
was created Lord Ramsay, of Bains, and Viscount Hadding-
ton, and was subsequently advanced to the digmity of Earl
Holdernesse, in the peerage of England. On his Lordship’s
death, the titles descended to his eldest son, Sir George
Ramsay, who obtamed the title of Lord Ramsay, of Dal-
housie ; his son William succeeded him, and was further
elevated to the earldom of the Castle of Dalhousie, and to the
barony of Ramsay, of Kerrington. We pass on from this
lord to George, the eighth earl, who was high commisstoner
to the general assembly of the Church of Scotland from
1717 10 1782, and was a representative peer in 1774, 1780,
and 1784. He was succeeded, on his death in 1787, by his
son George, who distinguished himself at Waterloo, for
which he was created a peer of the United Kingdom, as
Baron Dalhousie, of Dalhousie castle. In 1819, his lordship
was made governor-general of British North America.
Whilst there, he planted Wolfe’s plain with oats, a circum-
stance which gave rise to the following epigram :—

‘“Some men love honour,
Other men love groats ;
Here Wolfe reaped lanrels—
Lord Dalhousie oats.”
On his decease, in 1838, he was succeeded by Sir James
Andrew Ramsay, the present peer. His lordship married,
21st Junuary, 133(i, Susan Georgiana, eldest daughter of
Ggorge, _Murqms of Tweeddale, and has issue. His Lord-
ship sits in the House of Lords under his English barouny of
_Dalhonlsm, and .takes precedence before Baron Meldram, and
immediately after Baron Hill. He is related to the Hon.
James Ramsay (brother), Lady E. Mongcrieff (sister), Baron
Panmure (uncle), who is heir apparent to the title. He
holds the place of brigadier-general of the royal company of
archers of Scotland. ~ On his accession to the peerage he
Wwas a representative of the East Lothian county. His poli-
tics are conservative, than which we know nothing more,
His motto is, « Ora et labora”—-Pray and labour.
sidence—36, Chesham-place, Belgrave-square.
housie castle, Edinburgh.

Town l'e:
Seat—Dal-

Discovery ix Tasnine.—We learn from the Edinburgh
Advertiser, that an important discovery in the art of tannine
hzls_ been made. Our contemporary says—¢ The lopne ana
tedious process of tanning leather is now about to unﬁer )
a wonderful change, by the introduction of Mr. Cox’s pateg;lt
system. We have before us specimens of sole leather tanned
in the amazingly short space of twelye hours! WeL h'v;
also other specimens tanned in eight days (the longest er(i‘orei
necessary for the strongest hides), one of which isB of trl,w
traordinary thickness of 6-10ths of an inch, The tim o
quired to tan a substance of hide equal to that befo ‘e -
would be, by the old system of tanning, from ten to tle 3
months. The quality of the leather apnpem‘s excell besird
of'good colour and texture.” eN Hetag

 Prws 1y Caurcnes.—Archdeacon Manning, in his visi
tion charge, just published, states that, 300 ;;'ll‘s 2 ISIt:,_
whole area of the churches, with a fow sli';ht( e :.l”o’.l 2
were open and free to all, S ¢ x?‘fl’tm“S,
private and permanent use 5; t\hg B‘i‘v'l‘l'och the
Slop or a

faculty, He considers pews to he ;great abuse

from a inind not human. There is in it a de
character [individualité] which has produced
of doctrines and maxims till then unknown,
ed nothing from human knowledge. Onl«_yf
found completely the example of the imi
{ Neither was he a philosopher; for his proo
and his disciples from the first adored him,
and philosophy are powerless to salvation; a
|ject of Jesus in cotning into the world was
mysteries of heaveu and the laws of min
Caesar, Charlemagne, and I, have founded ¢
what have we rested the creations of our
force. Only Jesus has founded an empire
at this moment, millions of men would die
not a day nor abattle that won the victory
for the Christian religion. Noj it was a long
three centuries; begun by the Apostles, an
their successors and the flow of the Christi
that followed. In that war, all the kings an
earth were on one side; on the other side
but a mysterious force, and a few men seat
there through all parts of the world, and wh
ing point but their faith in the mysteries of
before my time, and my body will be put into he
hecome the food of worms. Such is the fate
Napoleon! What anabyss between my deep wi
and Christ’s eternal kingdom, proclaimed, lo
spreading throuch the world! Was that
not rather to live? The death of Christ
God.”

With these words Napoleon eeased; b
trand making no reply, he added, “If you
stand that Jesus Christ is- God, I have been w
you General.”—JArchives du Chrislianisme.

Discovery oF Kine ArLprin’s Boov.—A
found last week in digging through the mound:
on which the ancient stone stands to comme
tle fought between the Picts and Scots in the ye
skeleton must be the remains of King Alpin, w
prisoner in the action, and beheaded by the Pi
though some historians state that his head and boy
removed by the Scots to Tcolmkill and there buci
fact of now finding the head severed from th
was in the centre of the mound, and distan
the mass of the bones of those who fell in the
it certain that this must be the skeleton of s
and there is no record of any one of note
this .occasion except King Alpin. Itis si
skeleton of King Alpin, the last King of the ul
of the Scots, and from whom Her Majesty Queel
lineally descended, was discovered on the very d
sed the Tay, and eutered the border of her a
dominions. These Royal remains have been cal
lected and placed in a shell, and are now depo
Watt Iustitution, Dundee.

A Hearsexy Hospitan.—The Rev. Mr. Al

rican missionary, in giving details concernin,
Institutions in Bombay, thus notices what eve
regard as a most singular establishment :—“ It
that Heathenisimn never furnished an hospital.
least one exception to the truth of this remar
one here, supported at an expense of 16,000 dol
it was founded by a donation of 100,000 dolla:
merchaut of'the Jain sect—the sect which a
proach nearer than any other te the primit
with which Pythagoras became acquainted at
doctrines strictly forbid the destruction of anim
case whatever. The management of this ho
in Heathen hands, and Heathen liberality fu
resources. In it are gratuitously supported
old horses, which would otherwise be killed
about 175 cows and oxen ; 200 dogs, for wh
the authorities of Bombay offer a bounty tw
a large number of cats, monkeys and othe
charities are accessible to living beings of eve
cept the human race. Men, women, and child:
sick, and destitute, are allowed to die unaide
of its walls. Such is the character of the ol
far as is known, that Heathenism ever built
Gazelte. i

SupERIORITY 0F WomEN.—This argument |
nience of cutting off half the claimants to votes
really the only one of reasonable appearance
have. Foron every other grouund, the admi
to vote would be a great addition of security
welfare. Among other reasons why it would
these two special ones—women in general aré
as men are ; and secondly, they are not such.
maun is ordinarily an ass, ready to follow any
rogues may put before him; and this from sou
pectation of being the successful thief, or the
pressor. 1f all the detestable and disgrac
which have darkened the last quarter of ac
have been submitted to a jury of women,
would have been stopped by the superior
of'the referees, Women, in fact, are vastl
in civilization than men are; vastly more remo¥
instincts and passions of savage life; more
calculate consequences, because it ison
always fallen in their bitterness, and above
teriorated by that wearand tear withthe mean
of the world, which is the inlet to half the
kind, by enfeebling the belief in xhe‘pog‘sx,b.
—Col. Thompsonw’s Exercises.

ImpartIALITY.—An indolent youth, be
was so shamefully fond of his pullow, to the
of his reputation, replied —¢ 1 am engag
hearing counsel :—Industry and'heultb_nd ;s
sloth and idleness, to lie still ; and they
at length,pro and con. It is my part t@ 1€
tial, and to hear with patience what 1S ud"
and, by the time the cause is fairly argi®s
rally on the table.” ;

A Goop Toast.—The following toast
lic dinner in Connecticut—rviz. Ny
shall we find a grafer? :

CHARLOTTETOWN : Printed and published b wc
at their Office, East corner of PoWﬂ.ala;:m‘.
15s. per annum, puyable half yearly in :

N
thi
of His
for let
by pu!
Island
said T€
oreve

ained
ing th
Acres
s':ips i
each
Loty C
R()'v'ilh
each 2
and W
eight-]
ter Lo
Prince
each a
Lot. g
and so
ay pe
l.{mg i
the su
Lands
p-’lyﬂm
my ha
first o
ary "
Lands
charge

A Ge
in th
ceiver

B

BRI

consis
Bonng
hin Da
Satin,
Colou
Drl“s‘
llnsc
Avs
co, H:
whole
lerms,

No.

'_i’_‘[
I

turing
advan

Ma

—



