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of all—the warn-out jests, the dull di-
alogue, the unnatyral character that

entered her nn;nion in Portman-square
and—the dream was done. -

y | sleep into deliciousness; the figures of

that knocked up her escort of chasseurs,

ing of the walls—the m!i!i"'gf\ns
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ely.| The 7th Volume is now e Jonas Green, }:sguce wy figure, such as it is, by | of man, and the world of woman; 8ir | all" kinds of sweets, receiving the ho- | thieves; rushed through Lombardy, to | sound of the lamps aod brass work—=
ali’s | and subscribers are res & e W itoLte. t'elbur!lcsqu: dress, and horrid mate- | Charles had returned into his, at the | mage of half the kneeling wurld, or | the astonishment of even the Knglish, | the damp crush of human bodies-=
eI'— | questsd to transmit the amount g B 2CA-STREET) :'!u [N (utdwould make even beauty hi- | moment when Matilda’s vision was dons | some other idea equally strange and | and scarcely slept, ate, or uixle& till | the yells of mortal agon from a hundped
ls'— | by them for subscription, . - = eous; .mh o all this—not once, but | —He was honourable, liberal, and lov- | charming.’  Her li'nucy kindled her | she sto| at the St. Jamei Botel. | hearts which seemed wifder and strosger
foss-| "The 1st, 33, 3d, 4th, Sth, & ., _Three Dollars per annum. ;l"-'f] Plls tin every year, of amisera- | ing. But his horses and his tenantry, | fine face as she daid these words, and [ Her family affairs were despatched with | even than the inanimate soands thatbad
] Atb, ' nd] e, toilsoine, thankless existence. The | his club and St Stephens, shared the | she lovked the haudsome creature she | the swiftness of a woman determined | called them into being—to choke, con-
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\on A cuth soul that love had exclusively filled | had been. on any purpose under heaven. Her | quer, and silence them for ever. - =~
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y Ri-| in bob"“‘"d"'. Pl‘ . n:vxe u;(n : l[«;:boul :_ at, lln_ e the- :’ rough _!he regular nu;eo'of the ten- | Eugenia; ‘but if you lovked as dange- | been, of course, utterly forgottea by | my shoulder which an Atlas could not
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A2 Philadelphia Built GR3, ' Jitering their wings ere they few? o OT;OUrc y t _ed .me:i o gr;nt e- | Her colour fled—in the midst of all [ and then the cheek wore a still liveli | and next morning, sent for the rival | chamberin which [ sat would have near«
fut 4 s B0 ey mang 1ght men from Cheapside, and clerks in | means ol'_en_,ny(nent. she was uncon- | er crimson, as Maiilda rose and walk | mauager, by her onginal name; her ti [ ly described a right angled triangle,
ntit S dim in the east, banking houses, ready to be hanged for | sclously disconténted. One eveningas | ed to the wagnificent mirror. *Une | tle was cast aside for ever. He wait. d:e hypothenuse leaning on my back; —
il O iud ringing bell, your sake; to be set down as'the she was sitting in an apartment filed | number of attentions that une receives | ed on her with an expedition most in {above [ could extend my arm at fall
g J e pry nuptial fe:x;ab e dess of some th.nvu!g pawnbroker, or | with luxury, and opening out on a gar- | may be enbarrassing, and the admir | credible to those who best know the | length without an obstacle, but the aper-
) 3¢ joy of the bride er love? 1o create pistoling in the souls of two | den breathing exotic fragrance, heriin | ers'may be nowand then very odd peo- | movements of those weights of the thea- [ ture could not have admitted any thing

truth is, that no woman of cominon sen-

voluntary lig:}: attracted the attentisn

Which has been in use, ¥2d Ty rose has been swept apprenticesin the very depthy of White- ple. But vutre nous, ma chare, no wo | trical machine; heard her offer with | thicker than tl
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&:‘:; ;'!em :hvréeu nearly new, will be : mm.‘;‘e‘ :I;“i:‘:’::'é and dead, chapel.’ of Euginea, a young relative of Sir | man ever dies of excessive adiniration. | rapture and announced the reappear- | wall apparently .“,“d -“.,l:n‘ and below,
atthe |"mo, :r ek ;’ il 3 ",:;.;M which aawn'd dirm, _ *A popular actress ought always to | Charles, who, as she raised her eyes | Some of thuse attentions were elegant, f ance of the public favourite in ruﬁe( and at the sides, the surface, consisting
e mooths, the purshaser giving seczrity . bas now past, insure her hfe} at the commencement of | from a volume in her hand, was struck | and fiom she elegant, the sitplest plea- | ters, of a length that was a wonder of | of irun, brick, stones and wood, was

lhez Enquire of the Editor. st ray in twilight has fled. a season. ‘There’s cunning Fanny | with the contrast of so much unhappl | sure of knowing that the world thinks | the arts.  Matilda appeared; she de | broken into narrow interstices.
viied April 17, so0sg binls are gone— Fickle fired at as regularly as a part- | ness in a countenance so formed to | well of one's appearance’is a pleasure; lighted the audience. Sophopisba dis- When the united sounds I have de-
s e fowler they fell, ridge in September; and poor An ela | please. The western sun threw a faint | but the delight of being the object of appeared; she found that she had | scribed had subsided intoa distanthom,
°r°""' PROPOBAL wrg on the sweet blossom’d spray; Love's exquisite _skin has been rildled | tinge upon the cheek, and touched the | high bred aduniration, of receiving the nothing to do but to marry, and she | a single voice rose upon my ear; it was
:;:2: YOR PRINTIXG &elg:_" U“: 'ﬁ’ chimed in the most merciless manner. Yes— | profusion of ringlets that clustered over | unequivocal humage, that paid to an ac- took pity on the silliest heir to the bul- | the vuice of the lady mentioned abave;
uemzu:d ;".d' etk we are a perfect pigeon match; with | it with rich lights; bat the lip was pale, | tress, can be paid ooly to her beauty kiest estate among the dukedoms. Ma | it wasone wild, shrill, unbroken scream.
esand | The Journals of the Converti gl =< e 4 this only difference, that they fire at | the eye was sunk, and the white hand | and her genius, is absolutely the most | tilda enjoyed the double triumph glow | I do not know how lang it lasted; [ do
hngl ons of the Province of M- > MARRIED ACTRESS. us inour cage.” .| that supported the cheek was languid | intoxicating draught that can steal a ed with new beauty, flashed with re | not even know whether it wa<a human
fotne A § - *And then, my kind Sopy, the horrid 1 and thin. Eugenia anxiously inquired | way the understanding of woman.’— newed brilliancy, was the fortuie of | voice at all; it did not atop for breath;

rton’s | |{
antain
chold.’

n two

ryland,
eld in the City of Annapolis, iaé
years 1774, 1775 and 1776

(F Sufficient encouragement be

Jriendship’s Offering’ for 1828,
aeo bave their stars like men,
bie saar of Matilda M was

or star presided over theatres.

Jbora in a country town visited

equivocal, or unequivocal, “attention of
coxcombs, every word on whose tongue
iz the most impudent condescensivo,—
But in a word, [ wanted your opinion
about sir Charles,’ said Matilda, cover-

whether she was indisposed.

*No’ was the answer, ‘I never was
freer frum actual illocss in my life.’
*Yet you are evidently unhappy. Has
Sir Charles offended?’

She stood arranging her fine hair be-
fure thie mirror.

+I acknowledge your ladyship's vic-
tory, said Eugewia, *and will leave you
but for a moment, to dvess for the

the last war.

the manager, the belle of the day and
was suppused to be one of the princi-
pal holders in the last three loans of

ity way was notimpeded like that of the
rest, by the intervention of the rains,
minute after minute it continued, and
every minute 1t b-came wilder and
shriller, piercing like an arrow, through

‘k" 0| fered, the Subscriber proposestop saes a year by one of the most | ed with a rosy blush, *love’s proper *No, he is the kindest of the kiod; | Countew’s sviree. In the mean-time, | NARRATIVE OF JOHN WILLI- | my liead and heart, till {n{'tnl_"nred
ckors, | ich, in one volume octavo, the sle companies that ever carica hue.’ and yet, Eugenia, I feel a weariness | here is the evening papor., just arrived, AMS. senses found temporary relief in insen-
s.lnrgo nals of the Conventions of the Provi Setidan or Shakespeare. At *The man of all men, 'lhat 1 “_'ould indescribable; a loss of interest in ex | and full of foreign wonders. fashions, | One of the persons who were buried sibility,
imber | ¢ Maryland in the years 1774, 'ju se played Juliet at school with | have chusen for my inestimable friend. |istence;a weary depression of heart and | rthe opera,and the arrival of the French alive in the ruins of the Brunswick My fainting fit probably lasted 8
-Bigh 136" I¢ is believed-tmt there srofilices 1pplausesz At fifteen she | But you must not quit the.stage yet.— | senses. which would alinast_reconcile | Ambassador, covered with ribbons, | (Lgndon) ‘Theatre. considerable time; fur when [ recover-
The more than two eopies of these Jounlill: 22ics, and stadied alternately | Whatam [ to do,” deprived of my mo- [ me to abandon life—possibly, T am dy |"and leaving all tfie Gelles of Paris in [ ‘Taken down from hisconversation in L ed Ft wen ol before | couhl wnder-
HREE now extant;and from the circums ~ler and the ¢School for Scan- | del, my gurdé, my )nspnrgv?" ! mg.: : i .- 5 =" -|-despair—Lisez done. - : the Hospital. stanul my situation, or recall any thing
JORA- that they :nere printed in pae It seventeen, she became ro- | ‘I have asked your advice, and upon Eugenia approached her in alarm, On her return, she found Matilda The theatre was at length opened, | that had’happened to my memory. At
rs and o, and unbownd, it mnyt f 1d pined for glory. Ateigh- it will depend my acceptance or rejac- and taking her hand, asked whether its | sitting at the table, with her eyes fixed | although the internal work was not all | length, piece by piece, the truth came
ers, & conciuded that they, too, mst in af # was on the stage. Mltll.d: tion ol: sir Charles. Say no, and I dis- | mild yet feeble thrubbings might not be | un the paper, her colour gone, and tears finished. [ wasin attendance at the | before me, and 1 could feel the cold
e ears be destrayed by the mere ded ad talent, and played with | miss hir at once, and'am an actress | the mere eflect of the summers day? | stealing down her cheek. Astonished | fatal rehearsal of the 28th Feb. in the | sweat trickling duwn my brow. The
] every ff time. These Journals are theo ;her figure, ifnotbewitch for'llfe,’ firml pronounced Matilda. \Vhether she had ever been liable to | and alarmed, she gleamed over the pa- | course of my duty. As T was passing voice I had heard existed probably on-
to car 0“& i idence of the Peliticsl B s eainine, and ber face, if not “That will [ pever say,’ and Sopho- | fluctuations of spirits? per to discover the fatal news. [t was | across the stage | way arrested by the ly 10 imagnation, for it was now silent.
le to | ‘f »hc.en‘ nd, during that iste s ex sive. In short, she | nisba’s zeal for matrimony flowed back *Never,” was the answer. *For six [ neither battle nor shipwreck, but a pa- | vaice of a new actress—a voice that | A low deep sound was hummingin my
LLING | tory © dl"] a "t igd Als a pablic favourite. All that full tide; *my dearest love, you must | years I led the harpiest life that wo | ragraph in almust invisible print, in an | had lingere: in my ear in spite of eve- | ears, which [ could at length distinguish
anagers | 105 30 .“"q‘;“ dpﬁ;e “Bistocies 3l in the loves and sorrows | consult your own happiness; perish the | man could lead. 1 was the gayest of | aimost invisible corner. T thing. The etrnestnesc of my gaz» | to be the wimultanewus groaos ofiFus
s works | & have, in abun med"md" inma was her peculiar province; | stage, perish all inferior ties! ln_d your | the gay. 1 never knew a inoments “Last night, the favourite drama| was e g oeg o my fellow. | man beings, separated from me either
d will h?m_’ylmd. a8 c."“"'nd Colotiay, ds a0d smiles of yuuthfal pagsi- beauty, and_your talents shine in the drea'rme;s wh_ile—l was upon the stage!’ | fromn the French, *Julia, or the Reco | workmen, who informed me the lady by distance or snme thick and impene-
le, and | Slation of Pm"j‘c;-' y toal pestes 4 be pictured by no other skill; | circle for which they were formed.— |  You surprise me—it may have had | vered Daughter, was performed. The | whom I seemed to admire so much was trable barrier. My ear endeavoured in
bon ap that time formed, for mutoa’ pes msh of the rejected child, the | Now, take the pen, and write an _an- | its amusements; but the labour, the ac- [ lovely Sophonisba played the heroine | Mrs, —. Mrs. ' She was mar- | vain to divide it into component parts,
at the | On against the "“P"“P‘:' g"l;?:m { te innocent wite, the fond | swer toa lover who will make you the | tual toil’— with the universal applause of a crowd | ried! I forgot at the moment my situ- and to recognise the voices of thuse [
timore, | POWer 0B the part of the -°b ,10d the tender despair, were | enemy cf one sex, as you are already *Was absolutely nothing,” was the | ed house. 1f nothing can efface our | ation, my dress. the proprieties of time | knew; and there was something more
. try, yet none of these worki ¢3 v act g rival. Wealth flowed | the admiration of the other—write in- | reply. ‘Or, it it were something, habit | recollection of its former exquisite re- | and place, anil I rushed forward to de- horrible 10 this vague mysterious myno-
TY to | What may be I_ermed_m Dowcsix der; and last and inost hazard- | stantly.’ A i = gives ease. Une part is so like anather | presentative, at leust, its present one mami from her own lips a confirmation | tony than if it had been distinctly
 for life | Internal Political History. ber trismphs—lovers came in ‘And yet [ have some lingering | —originality is not the vice of modern | is without a rival. o denial of the truth of what I had | fravght with the dying accents of the
tcsland This part of the histor of M profusion. doubtings, some childish fondness for | authorship—that a single play general- “Lhere?” exclaimed Matilla, starting | heard. ‘That motion saved my life — | one loved beat on earth. I felvasif
ths and land it should be her pride to R iy vast deal of the tender | the stage,” and Mutilda’s cheek grew | Iy lets one into the secret’ of every | from the table; *there L sce an example | ‘I'here was heard at the instant a sound | my lot must be bitterer than the rest.
%&ec. and | down to posterity, not only on act perpetually wandering through | pale. % other during the season. 1 have known | of the basest perfily. \What an abo- | which I cannot Jescribe by crash or | 1 was alone—I was cut off even from

of ita deep interes’, butass

d;but rnuts and drawing rooms,

+Impossible! For the stage, for wea:

one French melo drama figure in the

midable creature! 1 now see what was

roar, or any other imitative word in the

commuuion of sufferings while they, [

:r;ni:':‘t State Record of the voluntary teir morning practices, and | riness. expnsure, caprice? No, my fourfold shape of tragedy, cumedy, ope- | the purpose of her cunning advice! in- | language; it was not loud—nor shrill | imagined, were togeiner, and in the
Les esti- | ces, daring spirits and determi! dtcadrilles—and even with the | love, your decision must be fixed; and | ra, and farce, for a year together.” sidious wretch—I was in her way, and | — o hollow: pethaps its associasions sound of vne anather's voices, and the
nd tons, | solution. of her citizens, duriog e and waltz—are the frigid | here is the note that I'have this moment ¢But the horror of appearing before | she was determined o remove me.” | in my memory with what followed may | touch even of one anothers clothes, re-
f Ashes | period of doubt and disinay. to tie temperature of the green | written to Sir Charles in your naine.’ | an audience, I should absolutely die of | She buist into a flootd of tears. havefized its peculiar characterin my cewved some relief from the idea of to-
d would In the cnnﬁdenlupeg'w"‘,‘w A perpetual fire of l}lllen doux | Sophonisba's cheek glowed with antici- | the first fright,’ said Eugenia, with a Eugenia attempted to sooth her—all | mind; but T can ooly describe it to the tal abaudonment, of agony unicagined
a second | citizens of Maryland will coander avpon the 1dol; and if a confla- | pated triumph as she handed the note | shudder. was in vain. She, at length, asked | jmgaination by likening it to one's con and unshared

publication of sulfficiest

cold be kindled within her bo-

to the reluctant bride.

Women are sometimes very coura

whether she should order the carriage

My senses, [ believe, began to totter,

roposed 2 , x ! tion of the harsh, grating, sullen. yet )
;‘3::;::;; ';orme to entitle it to their pé 7 ezbossed paper and perfumed ‘The deed wasdune: SirCharles flew | geous animals,’ said the inourner with | to be ready for the sojree.—Yes,’ said :g:’-)ulpt R rithe g%ave |‘l:one wher{iv for 1" complained aloud of my lonely
y money | 3¢, the Subscriber is induced 0 1 biadsome actress would be | to the feet of the young actress on the | a rising smile.  <Half our fashionable Matilta, *order it; and instantly too, | ghall be suddenly raised from its sanily, fate; 1 knew that | was bchn_vmg ab-
n of gh{ these pro)nqls. tathe ground within the first | wings of romance. A wee.k of'(lehghl- acquaintance exhibit an intrepidity, | for 1 inustsee this ahoninable woman’s | clamny bed, at the sounding of the last '““’“]' but 1 couldl not help it; _l beat
’ : r Copy, notty o the season. ful hurry vanished away in bridal pre- | which I never dreamed of equalling setformance b-fare [ sleep, it [ am ev- | (rumpet. One of the actors rushed a- | the iron walls of my dungeon withmy
interest The Price pe b ) q i | trump! .
A _r, GREE agh, one lover came—TFasbion- | paration. Of that week, nota moment | Have you ever observed Lady Maria | er to sleep agiin. I will never put| cross the stage, and darted out by the clenched hands till they were wet with
e residue | ceed 32 00. . 24 ) P ag ! y
1 o and devoted beyond all the | found Sir Charles without a !E'C'Ch, a drmr_ng th'e reluctant Duke into the | faith in humaa protestations while 1] gide door. OFf the rest, those who were | blood, and ahﬂ'tked aloud with a voice
{’; ':‘":1‘ ClSIO‘;S ol devotedness. Matildastill | present, or a preject for making the | Matrimonial net, in the face of the | live” speaking stopped in the middle of a | rendered ternfic by the fury of despair.
: {' : DE + e chain; but who can for ever | path of life a path of rose buds  Ma- | whole laughing world; or the vigour of ‘Ie carriaze was ordered; Matilda | word; the hand raised in passion was Ihe voices of the rest appeared to be
tl;o(..:re oy THE fae, importunity, and a hand- | tilda had no time to think of the past | my Lord Apithy, under the hottest fire | arrived at the theatre as the curtain | not dropped; the moving crowds of startled into silence at the sound—or
: oTare Court of 4 eals of Marglou a of five and twenty, who | or the future. _Slle married—was call- | of all kinds of scandal! No; the actress | roze. She saw her wily friend luoki_ng human beings stood still, as if by oneim- perha'po n’!'ell up&)l;‘lhelr ears like a
-i‘:-.c AE p;USHED 'he:lh will drown himself. She | ed your ‘laiyshlp —was lr;n bo:gclfthe l:‘ tu‘(‘) n'z_uch al;wrbu: in her part, to| pretty enough to make any woman mis- | pulse; there wasa pause 0“:1'" or three cl:y.u com or'! an “::pe. u;. lmw‘frﬂ:u
: ‘PO pisted lonx; and with the dexte- | French packet—was in Paris~<before | think of any t ing else after the first | erable. She heard the applauses rei- Ys. Some, whose mind was more | their groans trom the surface of the
t}fxechatv:- 3 . gt weman, “detected all the little | her hradpcould cease to whirl, or her | five minutes, an:[ after all, what is | terated; the clever actress;:pplayed bet- ;:z::nt.. raised their eyes to the roof; | earth After a pause I heard another
LIECERRS By Subscription. vhich the lover € to have | day to be a dream of white dresses, | there to terrify her in applause?’ ter and better, until Matiida could en- | but the rest were-motionless, even in | dull, heavy sound, like that produced
- perizaity of flineine himsalf at ;.‘u{wy liveries, and the handsomest *But failure—the niseries of having | dure the sight no longer, and flew out | the vagrant organs of vision, and stood | by 8 mufl-d drum; it was in reality a
e are ro- 3 M i O iy 1) - Ce e ovaea 4 ocoe e bear the sing of some dull writer,and | of the house. She flung herself on Eu- | mute and still like a gallery of statues. | drum and probably beat by one of the
nises pre- ﬂmm mm@WQ ] Tein me presciC® u1o-tne | chariot ana1oar tnateres ;u;m'u uves v 5 ’ ks . L3 a i d P h d | band, as a mure powerful ‘means of a-
itle | b St. Jamres’ church to | be answerable for the innumerable sot enia’s neck, and owned that, witheve- | [ cannot attempt todescribe the soun 8 | i f
;‘;z::‘:: OFALDS 18 0 ! m“t;ltd;e done? Torepel the ::: S]}":'.‘;;::igom tises of the stupid of this stupid world.’ fy moan; of happiness, she‘ w:lxls bthe which .w‘)¥ed (ht':‘ scerl\e from this :}? "lr‘:te.n‘:ggdll;:n'l;ﬂ tg::ul:‘:‘:;:':m::;
2 H - o H 5 +Qui .2 said Matilda. Nothing | most ushappy beiug alive. Her habits earance of death, only to give it the | | () y
“in West| COURTOE APPEA ! vis impossible, except by or- |  The dream continued, though its ob- | Quitesjeisic e = L’p i liken it to thunder, if | inexpressibly awful;and when the hand ]
MARYLAND A3 avsasgsination: i 3 ds and in it, the faic | is wore easily divengazed than the ac- | had been roken up, the natural pur- | reality. T would liken itto thunder, i p wful; 1 o]
>8 h ;,Hl ‘;ﬁ““:na;:;n;':umlﬂze ::m Jyejd"ﬁ;:r;;ih::get,;;i!h English rapi- | tress from the downfall of the author. | suit of her mind was taken from her, | you yould min le the idea of theexplosi- | that smote the instrument in so unac. #
Z:"E 1;’“ -’Z'P%f:dkbq’fﬁ::nm] She m’tde up her min{l anuj c‘litayll over the Alps, through luzuriant The public hiss the play and apglaud | the current of her or\lgmal delights was | un with that o xueﬁ'cftto—or to llgefrush ius.u:t:wd‘:rl(c:x w'lnn;ie.:e_::'yl ':u‘b“ in-
 LaEa squire r » ’ : i — te lLify . izhty t t, it you could fanc o gu , 1 ons were
MAYER.| 5naleyand reserdy JohuroQlE B vas of women, applicd | Lambardy, to reza Miliod et sarsp |40 0oL g s A — e ol D e e rofli | oraalaaiaatads as it wers in it roar, the | exaggerated into a species of horror ¥
I8 Esquire, 4ltorney at Ls?- B, Her gonfidant and privy | turcd in ‘h:_ ‘rnl"m:cd‘ in the antique | for {n\‘iug had a part so0 unwarthy of | the deserted course. ~*Let no actress,’ typical voices of pain and hurror and which [ can liken only to that which ¥
. These Decisions will forst Sy 'hu?pthy ac(reu‘. ¥ 1}1‘" e r:‘Noel' R‘::mg- was still more enrap- | her talents, or give Miss B——cre- | aaid she ever dream of happiness,”but | confusion, and struggling, and death. might be supposed to ""to:;-d"'m &t
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