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POETRY.

OLD WINTER’S COMING.
[a¥ Huan moone.)

Old winter is coming-—alack! |

How icy and cold is he} L
He carcs not a pin for & shivering back—
H." a saucy old chap to white and black—~
H > whistlies his chills with a woaderful knack,

For hocoass fram a ¢old couatree? |

A wity old fellow this winter is—
A mighty odd f:ollow forglee? .
~#le eracks his jokes 0a the pretty sweet Miss—
The wrinklad old maiden, wafit to kiss—
And freezcs tha dew on the lips for this
I the way with old fellows like he!

Old winter’s a frolicksome blade, I wot—

He is wild in hus humor, aod free! (5%
He’!l whistle along for ““want of his thought,"’
And sct all the warmth of our furs at naught,
And raffl: th: las:s by pretty girls boazht;

For a frolicksome f-1low is he! |

Old Winter is islnwing his gusts along,
And merrily shaking the toee!
From morning to night he will sing his song—

N)w moaniag aal short, now holding and lon3—

His voic® is loul, for his lungs are strong—
A merry old f:llow is hé!

old chap, I ween—

' And bites the perty nosc of the Miss ¢
As she trippingly walks in maidculy sheen!
A wicked old follow is is he!'

Old Wintor’s a tough old fellow for blows,
- As tough as ever you sce!

H : will trip up your iroljers and rend our clothes

And stiffen our limbs, from our ﬁnjen to toes—

H.: iminds not the erive of kis friends or his foos—

A crusl old folldw is he!

A cunning old fellow s Winter, they say,
A cunaing old fellow is he! :
H ' prepe in the crevics day by day,
To seec how we're passing ourtime away,
And mark all our doings, from grave togay—
I’m afraid he is peepiog at me!
ADDRESS TO A HUBBAND.
BY MISS POITER, )
O grant my praycer, aad let me go,
Thy soilato share, tLy path too smooth;
« Jethcere awant, a wish, a wo,
Which wedded love caa fiil to soothe?

Atvnorn when sleep still scals thine eyos,
My hand the temperate meal shall spread;.

At night my smiles shall sheck thy sighs,
Aud my fond arams support thy-head:

$0od if thy voxing cares slgild dart
~ Some hasty werd my z-al to chill,
Still this unchanging, tender heart,
The sacred vow 1 made shall fill.
e ————————
JACOB FAITHFUL,.

By the author of “Newton Foster,” ‘“‘Peter
| Simple,” &c¢. -

4 B_numi "prentice to a walerman,
I learnt a bit to row;
And, bless your heart, I always was sogay.

| ma® not, for some time, received a visit
from Tom; and, surprised st this, | went down
to his father’s, to make inquiry about him. |
found the old gouple sitting in-doors; the wea-
ther was fine, but old Tom was not at his work;
even the old woman’s netting was thrown a-

aide.
‘Where is Tom,’ inquired I, after wishing
them morning.

"Oh.l deary III&,' cried the old woinan, pul-.
ting her apron up (o her eyes, ‘that wicked,

good-ior-nothing girl?’
‘Good bumn!‘wlnt is the matter:’” inqui-

. #ed 1 ofold Tom. |

“I'he matter, Jacoh,” rveplied old Tom,
siretching out his two wooden lege, and plac-
ing his lmnds on his knees, ‘is, that ‘Fom bhus
"listed for a sodger.” |

“Ligted us a soMdier?”

“Yes; that’s as sarian as it’s true; and what’s
worse, 1’m told the regiment is ordered to the
West ludies. 8o, what with fever o' mind and
yellow fever, be’s food for the land crabs, that’s
sariain. - 1 thisk m,’. :oulinudh’l::a old ‘m;;n,_
brushing a tear from eye with his fore fin-
ger, ‘thut.F see his bones ;
patisades; for | know the place w
m; 't say so, ET‘IH“. douﬁ'it“- m!bn Ja’;

pardon il P'm 100 3
uuht:gui' - ’ |

I will if I ¢an, depend i but tell me
how this happened’ said I, appealing ‘to old

Tom a7
| and the short of it is this:

;

- ———— -

'uhnhr the!

e ! - seewhat is to be|and
T e SRRSOV | veness, g toaccompany hidii , | T _
and flies off one (o the hersell as imuch as it was possibiel] yoy, Sarah to account o Tom, his wife, Staple :
. . - & - , RS . s . . . .- p tm‘l M u 2
ﬁ"‘g““ Mh g b i ,.l.ﬂ'ectgl‘ [ returned the letter, & ?I:?: A ¥ F“l'o“- m the' Domine and ‘E'ﬂ
= O day the sorgesnt was the fancy man | mysell contnaeh Mory: f bt | kb g 1 Eremuimption~—bis | | it ol ko oitcet S | ey S p ey
and the n:‘pt day it was Tom. At last, Tom nﬁ'ﬁ:rl my folly. l‘r'z;irllwt,n:m how *’,;1 ‘;i and if said like yoursell, it was tlagrhnt ni:’fn::.uzlﬁm;nmg :hI:T: D inn- |
Codersianding. 8 ha"axte her whethet she | moahert s ocront sy St o) tnosiihave trie nobility 'of mine, I will imiate |y e t124 © Bieh the raason of my callng | rine and | o
sergeant or to have him, | child, ‘ e SRRy our oxample.  Have I not oten, durin ‘It will fligds e . |er and mother, and lastly,
e ght ks b Rk L M | Yo 1 e b e o vou e Tl | Lo G| AV Gl s
ion 0 s played with in that way, a myself.’ - o et “ sz i, Surah.” | little hope. His Royal Hirh ' !
: 3 ’ _ =4 i N : : > 43 yal Highness has ex
e s utright, and ol o be Mg oo svcl Mary, il do alt | can, and tbBfare vou g | " 1 0 0w | bideermiotion 0" ponoh th next deserer | From the Southern Lirary Mstéoge
bout his M“m. for she d‘llll't Ca i€ sha A i itk ‘hw ; - A 0-MOrrow wi 3 4 ‘_ f ook &f.h by the hll'ld; she did not with- niency on that mil:lel::t: [?L:h‘ l.'-' » l-l.l. le-r THE DY”FHE MAN.
himm:ﬁl:'e. And so Tom’s blood| ‘God bless ou,-lebi and may you ney . :::,' it, but lﬂg\vul e Lo kiss it over and | theservice and he must doi?. "EL"n unﬁ::: Mr. White—I am 80 urtfortunid aé 1o be
was up, and he call’s her a d——n jilt, and, in | have the misfortune to be in Jove with such &1 'B.'?.' S 's an aggravation of the offence in his attack otoon Ao sl man, and shall find
opinion, heavas near the truth, then they had |one as myse!” | § ot yourfather and mother, Sarah?’ on the sergeant, who has j o | 2ome relief if you will permit uie to spread my -
4 Iﬂ?lhl‘ brom, and parted CDI’IIIHIIJ". y 1 teft | ?ry. R 08 A :“i i‘Vﬂll“ " .]Iorgd our htimy' his e e.,rg ni, w 8 lrremwrably h_’“ (‘ﬂﬂlphinll upon lhﬂmd'ywr ,:
‘Well, this made ’l"::.n very miserable, and | dinner. lme::limnd the subject of wishi 7 o they had net approved of it, Jacob, depend ‘ sergeant first made him drink Men are ““dpril when they woo, m
s the next day he would have begged her par- |obtain Tom’s discharze. to l\'r:t W’Iu:' guron it. - However, you may make yourself | then persuaded  him to enlist ’m] :l:::: 't;t:; when they wed,” as I have found 1o miy cost.
don, and come to her terms, for you see, Ja- | who recommendod I;g‘: kit 38 anoly it ,"l::tmu,_by letting them know what | (he rivalship that subsisted between them, and My husband was once as® tender and
cob, & man in love has no discretion; but she | to the Horse Guards; and as. he was acquaintl 'ttfl'. ‘mi. | '.:'-' presume you will be | continued, ‘Is it not disgraceful to enlist men “T %1 COWE Wih, b“| t poor. man he is now t0-
:’:::5 ':':I .E:E")'- ‘d: him to go h,:boul. his bu- d*il“lglullm in Oﬁm“od‘arul te accompangit Bd:::l :h.: day'was over, I had spoken 1 e Ay e u'.t.g.“"ed voluntary, ser- ::I:'rin cl;:g;dm He“:' . “hg: ::
y &8 she means (o marry the se L in | me. "":‘!“*‘ is offer, and the nexti Mrs. . n o} vice” | ~ ‘ 18 50 peey
aweek. “'om turns away 'E"“ quite mad, mi.s he cal for me in his C'Il'l'ilg‘ﬁ, .;.1 : bﬂ?lzt;g"tm:' ‘:;I"r:{nl:im:ll m|;ok‘l?'e:: ‘All Tﬂy‘m: mlllied {he 'oﬂil.‘ﬂl', ‘but still fretiul I hard y dare qulnlum; P g

and it so happens thut he goes into the

the | house, where the se

in- t wasn’t there,

after pot to drive away

quor.. - ..

‘Stand up for her! y

sent we away. | wont fi

e G~ go down an&le Mary S ﬁ
lake u pot logether instead of fighting;and then, | look at the tell tale.’ e | fy Stapleton and Tom Beazely.
you sec, the sergeant plies Tom wth liquor, | ‘I'he clork returned; ‘E. N. E., sir, and hal }n,! !:," hMEﬁ'm‘ :n'“' was justubiout to (ak
swearing thut he will go back tothe regiment, | been steadily so these two diiys.’ i and go #own (o acqumint the old

and leave Mary altogether, and wlvises
o do the same. it

‘At lest, what with the sergeant’s persua-
sions, and ‘Tom’s desire 1o vex Muary, he suc- | ory to ex
cecdsin listing bim, and giving huu e shil-
ling Lefore wilnesses: thut was all the rascal

wanted.

the sergeunt rewwins here 10 willow
without  interruption ' ‘I'his only

his daugnier out of doors.’

man, whuunpermng.,. :
discharge it suall be votaiaed.

dies’ .

kation in three or four days.’

- ‘And what 18 the regiment, and where is the | the carriage,

depot?’

Maidsione.’ *
‘4 will lose no time, my

ed I; ‘w-morrow | will

and consuit with him.’

ful squeeze ol old I

t retursed the

away. :

As | pulled up the river, for that day I was
engaged to dine with the Warncliffes; | resolv-
ed 1o call upon Mary Stapleton; and ascertain
leportment whether she had becoine
that heartless jilt which she was represented, | As most Lalics are sovere juidges of their own !,
persuade Tom, if | succeeded in: 8eX, she was very strong in her expressions a-

by her ¢

and if 80, 10

pubhce
| rgeant hangs out, ing lo
be revénged on him, und mmnt‘;;g to l:l?e?m-

ﬁ:lnr set-lo, and see who is the Lest man; but
‘| the sergean and Tom takes pol
care; and, when the
sergeant returned, Tom was not a little in li-

fNow, the sergeant was a knowing chap
and when_he comes in, und perceives 'l‘o?n will:
face flushed, he guessed what was (o coine, so,
instead of u{ a word, he goes to another ta-
ble, and ‘his fist upon it, as if in a pas-
sion  Tom goes up to lum, and says, ‘Ser-
geant, 1’'ve known that girl loag “belore y
and :Llynu arec a mnan, you'll stand up ior her.
| replied the ‘sergeant,

‘and 80 | would have done yesterday, but the |-
blasted jilt has turned me to the right ubout in.|
_ Zht now, lor she wonl
have ine—any more thin she will you.” Now |
when ‘Nom hears tius, be becomes 1more pac ifi-
ed with the sergeunt, and-they sit down like
Iwo people under the same misfortune, and

Tom

The next day Tom wus seat down w
Lhe depot, as Ihty-muyit, umhr”u guard; and
up Mary |
. bappenad
| three duys ago, and weonly were wold of it yes-
lerduy by okl Slapieton, wiw Lhreatens (o turn

| “Can’t you help us Jacob? said the old wo-

‘1 hope | can; and if money can procure his
| But dud you
not say that he was ordered: 0 the West la-

“L'he regiment -is in the West {ndies, but | tiis alicrnoon, i possible, and will give'

en | Catried off by the yellow fever Just sickly sea-
so. A trunsport, they say, wil sail next
week, and the recruits ure o warch for cinbar-

"It is the 47th Fusileers, and the ' depot is at

good friends,” repli-
€0 10 Mr. Druminond,
» b grate-
| _ om’s hand, and, lolloweil
by the blessings of the old woman, 1 hasteacd

ou,

that is, if be will ha ek oo
v g e R Aol .
I pead the let

liur;it was as she suid, pray ag ;,} “That,

we wentibere. Mr. Whancliffe sent up higls
card 1o one of the édecretaries, and were i
mediately ushered up, when I stated my wishs
es. 'The reply wan‘,‘il!m had time to pros
cure a substilute it would easily be arrangedg®hand. an

‘but the regiment is so weak, and the aversiof® *You have made
to the West Indies so prevalent after this lasty for that
very sickly season, that I dowubt if his royal}
highness would permit any man o purchas

ofe Lthan { could dare to do.

Syready.’

[ will lay the case before him: but let us see if

he is still at the depot—LI rather think not.t ing |

Th_o‘n't:rum rang the bell. . Bm post  chaise
“T'he detachment of the 47th Fustlecrs from

the depot, has it marched’. and when: does

embark?’ e

(0 carry me hoeme,

r | o _ ' 1; 18 f.l mj :
I'ne clerk went out, and ina few minated]tn .,.z}::l n:t:a;:::::(! accident

retured with some papers in his hapd. *f
marched the day lrefLre yesterday, nh:i was ¢ osbs P Recbs, o,
embark this morning, und sail as soon as 1
wind was fair.”

My heart sank at this intelligence.
|  ‘How is the wind, Mr,

ents continzurus (o the
'manl-

*» “Chen,’ replied the secrciury, ‘lam afrai
you are too’ lale to obtain your wish. ‘2%
torders to the port admiral are most pereis
pedite the sailing of the ‘transpori
and o frigaie has heen now (hree wesks wai.
Lg loconvoy the.n Depend upon it, they |
lg:ﬁedlu-duy): P A\ ¥
:}Vlmt w: be Tonf:' ;epLi&l 1:; mournfully
ou mustapply tor his discimrge, and pra=%3 .,.ir of whi
cure a substitute. HMe can then Ilfu_fe an uurl v :.::I::L:‘;l;::;l:‘:,:d cciteinent
senl oul, and be permitted to return home. - (zomx]l heavens! ot .
an very sorry, as | perceive you are muci ig®eou must have deserted.’
terested, but 2’ afrwd 1t 1800 late no ' .
However, you iy cali to-imurrow; the w
ther iv clear with this wind, and the port ad-
niral wall celograph W the Adanraily s
Sailing ol Lthie vesse,s  Shoulll any thing
tain Lwein, | will take care that ins ruyallinglr-
ness shall be acquaimed witli the circumstane *¥ wine, of which he drank off a tumbler ‘e
YA SR ML S S ,-."*Jn R -
IMNBGUEBTE: mi rht arise fro.

. had been reflecting with
Wi happinass in prospect, indalging in

who shoal

e

[ swain on shore last night, and have m

bave something to drink, Jacoh, pray. -

| We thanied the secretary for his politeness, | anid im ey fent
and took our teave. - Vexel as'l wos wiln the | know the consequences of desertion:”’
communications -k bad aiready receivel, | was

Illuﬂll HMNe SO “hﬁl' oneg ol the IIOI'lm ran lo| I”IP ﬂ; ﬁl'lry lOlll me in
to show me, by the  secretary’s 'woulil do all'l wished. would

order,a lelegraphic co.nmunication fre.n she |
Aduralty wontaining this certain and unploas- |
ant information, ‘convoy to West Lndies sase;l
this morning.’ s - | |

“I'nen it 1s all over for the present,” saul 1,
throwing wmyself back in the carriage; and |
continued 1 a melancholy bumour unol - Mr. |
Whaincliffs, who had business in the city, put!
me down as near as the carriage
house _of Mr. Drummoad. nt

RCCOMpan

g ri! and by heavens,
when [ found myself fairly under weizh,

swain on shore; and there’s the whole story.’

l:xﬁn': ;: r:i::i antl taken or a deserter.’

paing, and pleasures, and | coinunicaied to 'm{

nd ;
her this episode in the histor ol younyg Tom, | Qiecharge they mnzelet me off.

thought this was |

to consult with Mr. Wharncliffe.

e She smiiled an
1. duughter hung upon héF neck, and when I
et Mr. Drommond ot dinner time, | was

.mlnlmir_.:gnry; for Tic shook me by the
»

A usall very ha py, Jacob
girl appears determined either 10 ma rry
Ou, or not to marry at all, Come, dinner is

) Our tefe-a-tete of that evening, how unwil-
was to quit ‘he houss, and now 1 or:lered '

1 , be- |-
sixause | was'atraid to trust myself on that wa-
wyser, on'w hich the major part of my Iife had been
_ Id happen
mry_ anticipated bliss. -
_ amily, and finding the
istance too grreal, took ur my abode at apart-
wuse of Mr. Drum-|

_ But the coutse of - other people’s love
slid not run so smoo‘h, and I must now return

wiple with the bad success of my apioation.

- Tom! are you back? then never!e none befbre that

from Portsmouth to hore since eight o’clock,—
hardly need say that | amn doneup. Lot me

I weat to the cellerot and hrougZhthim some
rly.

¥

step. ‘Poin,’ said [, ‘do you

there was no chance, | was alinost mad; the
winl baMd us at the Neollés, and we anchor-
el for (the night—I llillllﬂil down the cable and!

“But Tom, you will certainly be recognised

'ru : - Mmust think of that,’ replied Tom; ‘I know |
who was the depository ol all my Lhoughts, | (he riek that | run, bt '[u:rhapl if you obtain,

best plan to proceed
» and requesting Tom to keep quiet, | went,
lie agreed

obtaining his discharge, to Lhink no inore about | gamst the conduct of | ‘“?i which she “’Wlil.:. with 'me that it wag Tum’s only chance and I

her. |

afier | landed | Walked about a few winutes;
before [ went to the house, that | might recov-
er my lemper, . When 1 walketl up the stairs
silting over a sheel ol paper, on
up
as | came in, and | perceived she had been cry-

fog.
‘Mary,” sail I, ‘how well you have kept
rmin yon made to me when last we
1 met! See what trouble and sorrow you have

| found Mary : _
which she bad been Writing. ' She looked

the

rlties except yoursell.’

brought nupon all
f;=no, Mr. aithful don’t

‘Except my
myself, iam almost mad —1 believe [ am mad
—for surely such folly as mine is madaess.’—

Aol Mary wept bitterly.

90 vaxed aud angry with her, that | not allow to adinit of any paliiation. Kvey,

ny

“T'here is no excuse for your behaviour, Ma-

~It is unpardonably wicke.

‘Tom sacri- |
all for your sake,—he even deserted, and |
dlesertion is death by the law. Now what have |

you done>—taken advantage of his strony affec-
tion, to drive him to intemperance, and induce

him, in air, 1o enlist for a soldier. .
sails for the

a regiment thinned by the yel

e

est Indies to fill uﬂ' lln‘_erankl of
w fever, and

will perhaps never return again—you will then

have been the occasion of his death,
have come to tell you that [ despise you.
‘1 despise and hate myself,’ repfiul

h!ury, |
Mury,

mournfully; ““I wish | were in my grave.—O

Mr. Fait

|, do, for God’s sake, do get him

back. You can, I kmow you can—yoa have

money and every thing.’

‘If I do, it will not be for your benefit, Ma-
ry, for you shall trifle with him no more. |
will not iry for his discharge unless he faithful-

ly promises never (o speak to you again.’

‘You don’t say tha'—you don’t mean thil,'
cried Mary, ﬂrushg the hair with her hand

back from

awretch [ am! Hear me, Jacob,—~hear m
cried she,
my bands; ‘only
let me once see
that is sacred, that I will

Hoad'ie; I m
Y £l b bis diharge ooy
-ﬁdg'hhm;yl:y

,—and her hand still re-
maining on her head—0 God! O God! what |

knees as | mdoﬁmrl. I will do every thing,

any thing, ifhe w

| | but forgive me, for I can-
mt,ﬁ"“,liﬂ*’hm.'_ . '

‘Il this istr
have induced

Mar vty g
'p’gﬁm- you Ry

‘Yes,” replied Mary, rising from her knees,

‘madness indeed—more than
s cruelly one for whom | enl

You say Tom loves me, I know he does;
be does not love me as {do him. O my
my beart will break!” Afler ,
sumed. ““Read what | ba to

You will see that if becannot get aw
lh”*ﬁb?bﬂl with him ll':l'l wi

madness 1o treat

y. care to live.—

[

’

E.‘, Sarah,’ replied i, agitated. ‘I have

have already written as jouch in another let-

here penitence had no weight with her.

‘And yet how oltenis the case, Sarah, not |
perhaps to the extent carried on by (his ms-|
taken girl; but still the disappomtment 18 as ' jad not returned. My
great, although the consequences are not so ' he' had

ofien do oung men receive encourage.acial, ' most ancious feelings. M
and yield thewselves up toa pussion (o end ! proved to be correct, for lKa

| phight troth; a young woman may
victually l:qmn_mloﬁ herself,
merely appearing pleased with the coaversa- Tom's nabbed—Mary fit aficr it—human na-
tion and company of a young man, induce gyp’? -
him to veuture his a!l'ecl lons in a t(reachervus, ¢ Why what is the matfer, Stapleton.’
sca, and eventually tind them wrecked’ | “Why, it’s just this—Tom dexarts to come lo
*You are very nautically poetical, Jacob,' i come to Mary, Cuause why’>—he loves her—
replied Saral; “such things do happen, but | human natur. ‘T"hat soldier chap comes in and
think that women’s ailections are, 10 use your' gees T'oin, cluches hold, and tries to tuke pos-
phrase, oliener wrecked than those ol men; gesvion of him. Tom fights, knocks out scr-
thut, however, does not exculpate either party. geant’s starboard eye and tries to esca hu-

not have | me,

A‘woman IIIJI.IIIJ{E blind, indeed, il she cannol man natur. Soldiers comne in, pick up mrgmnt‘] :

perceive, in a very shorl tine, whether she 15 ggize ‘Tomand carry him off.. Mary cries and | o091 see that she does nol come again.’

trifling with a man’s leelings, and base indeed, sureamd, und faints—humfin 'nulur—-l;;m girl, | wrung me by the hand, and turned away to
conceal his distress.

s=ut, for | could not speak for emotion , and fol-
lowed Stapleton and the soldiers whohad taken

Mury out. As soon as she was recovered suffi-
ciently
ed her into the
to drive buck to Brentford. Mary
in a state of stupor during the journey; and
when [ arrived at my own lLouse, I gave her
into the cha
'lFauhl' ber husban

if she continues 10 pructise upon thew.’

‘Sarah,’ replied I, and [ siopped.

‘Well L

‘I was,’ replied I, stammering a little, ‘I
was going t2 ask vou, il your were blind” |

‘As to what, Jacob?” said Sarah, coloring
up.

‘As to my leelings lowards you.’

‘No; 1 believe you like me very well,’ re-
plied she sniling.

cant ‘’keep her up—two women with burnt fea-
thers all night: Sad job, mister Jacob. Of
all the senses love’s  the worst that’s sartin—
quite upset me, can’t smoke my pipe this morn-
ing~=NMary’s tears yuite put my pipe out;’ and

looked as il he was rcady tocry
s ¥
“This is a sad business, Stapleton,’ replied I.

‘Tom will be tried for desertion, and God knows
how it will end. [ will try all I can; but they

‘Do you think that that is wll’* have been very strict lately.’
“Where do you dinc tw-day, Jacob’ replied| ou will, Mr. Jacvb. Mary will die,
3"‘:"- 4 pr :l;ll’l sartin. :;.l: |wdt'n .ll“ku that an wlill.
“I'hat must depend u ou and your an-|If one does, t'other will, now the girl—
If1 dine hore to-da ;,l tru ’

swer. | to dine | just like hor mother, mever could carry her
bm often. If 1 do not dine here. to-day, {nl

robably I never may again. I wish to know,
sarah, whether you have been blind to iy
feélings towards you; for, with the case of
Mary and Tom beiore me, I feel that I must
no loager trust lo.my own » Which may
end in disappointment. Will you have the
kindness to put me out of my misery:’

If [ have been blind 10 yeur feelings, I have
meris, M%p

not been blind td :

| b d. to your l‘qlh'g.*ondm
not same disposition as Mary Stapleton.
I think you may venture to dine ho’ro to-day,’ |
continued she, coloring and smiling, as she
turned away tothe w : ' l

nt ashidships,bard a port or hard a sta
She’s @l 1o follow - Tom—go ta Maid-
stone. 'l take her as'soon as [ gu back o her.
Jlﬂlmni: up to tell yzl nlls::lmqt it.’
“This is a gloomy affair leton.”
*Yes, for i‘min-!wnh there
a thing as human natur.”
Afer a lit ﬁmumtinn. llq:lu suppl k.
. would accepl
w ent nwmﬁng me in no very lup:
py state ﬂlnll;lymgud for Tom was
excessive, & bis situation one
s gy
v

o

-4

ul"he readily interested himself most
This is, ind

he, ““and will require more interest than
| command,

‘I can hardly helieve that I’m o be so hap-

fortunate, but the hopes you | afraid

rts,— | ag'w

body and sink him into

*ﬂlﬂ?ﬁl‘tbh of the l:: "lm no time Mr.
l"ll.‘ 'h

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc4925_scm13073-1090.jpg

pulla:l te his futher’s to let them know what had
o-curied and then went on to the Drummonds
When { returncid hoine late in the evening, the | not to see her—hut she blames herself sv much
rdener told me that ‘Tom had gone out and | that [ cannot bear to read her letters.  But Ja-
heart misgave me that
i one to rec Mary, and that some  mis-

calamitous. Among (he higher classcs, how ' fnrlunu’imd occurred, and [ went to bed with
forebodings were
gy e Ay nett morning I |
' 01ly in disappatinent!  Itis not ®>cessary 10 waginformed that okl Stapleton wished to see
Ile was ushered in, and as soon as he en-

and yet, by  tered, he exclaimed, * AW’s up, Master Jacoh—

l

little uvail, and he returned to me with dis-

rd. | | evor passod; arising from my anxiety for
‘fom, my daiiy exertions o reason Mary into
some degree of submission (o the will ot Pro-

v

own folly—her incohereat ravin
never was such | po.colf
‘ | me for her reason; the distress of old Tom and
of | his wife, who, unab : |
came all to me for intelligence, for comfort, and
for what alas! [ dared not give thn—bz:g_.
All this, added (o my separation from Sarah,
s it o‘vnmlinir ;n- gu:hgm llul;:n:t “'hilil considered ﬁ:g :

) ' . for | duly, Fre a arisin '
gain I repaired to Mr. Wharncl mﬂ{“l oy o debility g fellow
4 | Mﬂ‘m- i g0 A . _
, indeed, d business,’ said| At last, the court martial was held, and
asead; a4 swkwery ml lnm Tom m'm gy e 'tod-th.d;l‘h.:!l:‘llm
~ Ifnot comdemned (0| was approved of, and we were told that :
much beyond my ex-|desth, ha will be sentenced to such a flogging | peals would be unavailing. - We mmﬂ:..c
' i} hreak him down in spirit as well a8 1a | news on the Saturday evening, was
rly grave, Death | to suffer on the ‘T'ue

ary
7 down to Maidstone, and see- "received  lettcy from Tom, requesting thal

e | pe

' opened, and Stapleton luEporled in his daugh-

| was necessary 1o remove her, and she was car-
ried out.

=

l.mpl

solders. The

more discreditable; the only excuse is ex

low the prisoner every

| thankel the officer
took my leave. .

with his knife, and whistling a slow tune,

‘you to-night or to-morro

. morning.
poor Mary? | care only

vents,”

which you are’

, or

ger.
I shall

died.
“‘How do you mean’ Sy R |
‘Why there'll hbe more than one dullet-in.’
“I'his is no time for jesting; ‘F'om.’ |
~ “Not for you, lel!),
1; not

ey ther and nothe
continued Tom. ‘I feel for the

—

ly die once.” ' | | .
- ‘Very true, Tom but you are too young to
dic, and we must hope for the best."

‘I have given up all hope, Jacob.
 the law wilfbe put in force—I shall die and go
to another and a better world, as the parson
says, where, at all events, there will be no

confounded pipe-clay, which has almost driven
'me mad. | should hke to die in a blue jacket
—in & red coat [ will not, so | presume 1 shall
go out of the world in my shirt, and that’s
more than | had when | come in.’ oy

‘Mary and her' father are coming down to
you, Tom.’

‘’m sorry for that Jacob; il would be cruel

cob, [ willsee her, try if [ can comfort her;—
but she must not stay, she niust go back aguin
til afler the. court-martial, and the seatence

suppose | must not refuse.” A fow tears droy-
ped from his eyes as he said this.  ‘Jacob will

0, as a sincere friend, |
jor Mary, as a devoted girl;not’

ho, no,
: "W‘ﬁl‘!ily.
self, | neither fear nor care. I have not done

: / , , wrong—I was prezsed agrinst the law and act
Yes,’ replied Im-gknom:l-{ y ‘but I coulil not | of parliament, and I desertud, | was enslaved
e

expediency winks at even more. I do not at-
to cﬂfend id the system, but we must have

_ seamen are impressed by forve,
the soldiers are entrapped by otlier means,even
l-
ency, or if you like it better, necessity. m {
» , €an promise you sir, is, what [ would have
done even if you had not appealed 10 me, toal-
comfort which hig situa-

for his kindness, and

I hastened to the black-hole where Tom was
confined, and the order of my admssion hav-
ng arrived before. me, I was permitted by the
sergeant of the guard to pass the seatry. [
found Tom sitting on a: bénch, notchinga stick

“This is kind, Jacob, but net more than [ ex-
cted of you—{ made sure that { should see
How’s
\ r ‘her now—{ am
gratitude upon m ! lﬁ:ilﬂﬂl—-lln loves mie, 'md-—-l knocked out
"4 | the ser '8 eye-—spoi ng a .
Raticipations, and then, reverting to the state in e l ’ | b, l!l ‘
hich T had left Mary Stapleton -and Tows |
father and mother, contrusting “their misery
rith my J«H arising from the same source,when

‘Bat Tom, are you twﬁrq of the danger in

: AN _ - *Yes, Jacob, perfectly; I shall be tried by 4
rush - into the dining room bul [‘court-martial and shot.
young Tom dressal in rothing but a shirt and ! mind to it—at allevents, it’s
cavered with dust,and | hung like a

Pve made up my
belter thun being
to death like a nig-
I shall die like a gentelman, if | have
ine b sso.ue o nlort. Nay,

o | 9 den 3 0 out of the world with as inuch noise as

- “Very true,’ replied Tom, sinkine on a chair, { if'a 'hutﬁ: had beed fought, or a great man bad | the medicine, but at the end bf L

r letter that she, when I wasdrunk and wmad, and ldﬂartad.—-l
_ _ { me a- ' There is. nodisgrace to me;the disgrace is to
broad; she made all I‘r amends she could, poor | the government, whichj suffers such acts.

could not leave her: ill:ll | am to be a victim, well and good—we can on-
and |

. | discover
I know | ealing fast, my food is not sufficiently triture-

aid it is impossible to k

less variety uf his lﬂmm:.p' lf i

a mistake and inquire after the wrong
flies into a violent passion
for a want of sympathy
was but yesterduy r hap
how. is the pain in your

? [fhad

a legalized 1

ing down, he asked me if I did not
that his last pain was a pain in'the
then entered into such a history of
that I sorely regretted I bad opened

side,

oy

[ never ‘tell
causs 1 'k

that nebedy else

Ifany one gives my husband the com
utation of how d’ye do? oh dear, he
the beginning of his disease, [like an
tleman of my acquaintance w
at the Revolution,] and traces it down

the remedies he has used and their
ti you may see a half suppressed smile fork
about the lips of the inlerrogator, which
creases at last o 80 broad a grin, that | am
agony for the consequenced. He has tried
turn every remedy of every quack
and has gone so far as to punch hi

to death with his oion fists, by the '
Halstead: At first he is alwa: |

be protests that  he is

and upon me for permitl U ube

the panacea-—the
sufferings. “My
“let me
matte,
stomach, ifit cannot undergo a

B——,*'h will

such a process as would take

beat and moisture in the open air; a
carbonic acid gas is disengaged,; and this gas
filling the stomach acts by mechanical pressure,
and thus produces the pain I feel. Now f have
that in consequence of my habit of

fed, and of course the gustric

s
me!] cannot act upon it; » ety

T am oxactly in

the situation of the sheep or any other rumma-

muskets to clean, on drill, and none ol'ymr!tin_ animal, who swallows the herbage whols,

and then re ilafes, that it

better mﬁfm. Well wmh- i lh:
remedy? 1 will tell you; I will make Joha
pound my food in a mortar, which will

| the necessar trituration, and thus | sball be a

'd is{ and purchased a nice litlle

well man.” He sent off immediately to a

wood moriar, and there stood Joha ey
 behind his chair, pounding hi:'-;.:, hr:{l ln;

- ——

vegetables, inlo a revolting mass, until my |
ears woere well nigh deafened with the m
din of the pestle against the sides of the mortar.
Was ever, woman so beset? At the end of o

| and then-=ifshe wishes totake her farewell, I | week, finding himself no ' better, he threw the

mortar, pestle and all, at John’s head, & would
certainly have pounded Aim to. death but for a

you wait and take her back to toww’—she:

fortunate dodge, which permitted the mortat

must not stay here—and [ will not see father or | to come in coatact with my:china press, where

mother until the last. Let us make one job of ; it made sad havoc

it, and then all will be over.’
As Tom said this, the door of the cell again

ere Tom stood, aud |

ter. Mury tottered to w :
t!

fell into his arma# in a it of ‘convulsions.

‘Let her not come in, I beseech

Wish me farewell now,
Tom

r your kindness.

I nodded my head,in as-

uire no further medical aid, I lif-
postchaise, and ordered the boys
continved

to

of the - gardener’s wife, and de-
me lical assistance.

application of Mr. Wharncliffe wu:l-'

he

intment in his countenance.”’ T'he whole
the next week was the most distressing that

idence—her accusations of herself _lndu_hﬂ'
y Caliny

T'om’s murderer, wh

to remain in their solitude

hich me to almost

udlloniltl
refuse the a poals of M ; inde

nu
H
all

' had no business to let the press stand there.—
'lla::nl"“m the tip of my tongue to say “bray s
- in &
ulse, and mildly said; I was very sorry indeed
-rhttho could goyl no relief. Tin somew hat
| mollified him, and the next day
o, Incich; kb bar beok and T Wikl bioss you AFS Spoipgineg fof Whet 59 -he
handsome
oo b sat'by the &
as he sal by re sinoking his , heall ag
o g
whi ' his ex ;
that during the combustion of the tobacco an
o iy Daprchereneg Jotr e
iva, was taken u jon into hie
anid had ealen thews 1o &
wias immediately called: *“I
"Jnll:n ‘take this pipe, and d’ye hear, sir, hide
it—hi
h_.lobu accordingly took the
| in vain to choke his la
ml:»lu:l distinct, irrepressible
R d, i *3 !
there was no mislaking the thing, snd he was
soundly caned for his involuntary breich of de-
corumn. About three days afler
evening alleg tea, my husband’s faverite time
for smoking, | observed him.
deed; he
down, whistled, hummed a

my wnost valuable

amon
ware. He was very [ln!b. said, because {

mortar,” &c., but { checked the im-

he came (o me
! doue, and pro-
to repair the damages by making me a
t; but this calm was of short
ﬁ!:homrﬂaml mto ~and

c E

with the sa-

~comb. J
ere,” said be,

it_where I never can ﬁ;;l it aguin.”
pipe, but struggled

" Be'ore he could
burst out intd such

from the room,

this, in' the

restless ‘in-
Lmhnnmmw
lepicce, and behind the bork *
turning he

rose, walked about t

doubt very much whﬂlnrhdohwn“fh;“

‘I thank you, sir: will you allow me and hig | he were single, he would not A
betrothed to see him:’ % N man under the ' ..nolifl:ro' 'Q’;:

‘Most certainly: the order shall be given |of diamonds 6 from a Begum’s edr, and
forthwith.” - much more in the same strain; and at-Jast conl-

Z

iluyt!nm
all its variations tor the last m,&u—mu} i
effects, un-

- . s r ’
WHOLE No°, 3 3N |
r - ”‘ L f
"5 L - # ; i i

T

‘“He’s always complenin frae mou!n toe’nin,”
with the end-
bappen (o make
pain, he
in his sufferings. It
d to say, my dear

ten it was the pain in his side.]—This was e-

: £ 2 . ! the reader to an- : qx s . o’ eyl mes ol / swore it was
duke is oife of the kindest-hearted of men, a BT wev: whet lﬂi “hed ;::Iagfr:‘ hlm.t:rhllr:ﬁ“ . :apul:t“rmr‘l::l, '“nl;.'fh mercy, tempered by jus- :::ieu ;llent of lall institutions; that & wile was no-

dhat if

upon the subject. W hat r.:ﬁhc have we ‘10
worry other people thus with our ‘ralatlies
ine to any but the doctor, be-

most
orte

od with

i

i "l '
| vile teash. Sometimes he Comes 1 e and .
tells me exultingly that he has at Just found out
E:df'éﬂhnehu‘hall his
g sy,
e to you the philosoply of
»Vi!:.f" food is u_k-'i.. m human
: o
| it goes lhrou_gh the [ml'uhcti!!:?r:u-;_ jm

or other substances, il elxpmd__'l.;’:‘l:o?m“i;: :'f |

tity of

ha! ha! thet -




