ct or alarm the magt.
s of much rm»: study, and.
1 be placed before them, sa =
5 and

mi they may belong, th
will find precepts susce
. Air, food, exerclse, t
d and body, climte;'r:g“ i
h 1 education Y 2T Jopies
\Enm pervadin, {ria

st ;Mmﬂq I‘ilir the .
clucidation of wiich the pages of ¢!
mainly Blled.* \‘M n )

Recommendation of the work. *
Ve approve of the plan on wh Mhcat,
itled the *Journal of Health” iscond, wdhy:
e, that it is calculated 10 be useful, by ealighuy,
public opinion on a subject of high impOrtacce
welfare of society. The numbers whieh by #»
red, evince uh’& and may'be viewed ,
he continued uséfuilness of the ﬂub«':x
ducted by its present editors. We, thetefore,
hesitation in recommending it to publie m’

Philadelphia, October 183, 1839,
N. Chiapman, M. D. ) k
Wm. P Dewecs, M. D. | Professors in the Uaing.
I'hos. G James, M. D. sity of L'enavylvaa,
Wm. E. Horner, M. D.
John G. Otto, M. D.
Thos T. Hewson, M. D,
Franklin Bache, M. D.
Rev. James Montgomery, D. D. Rector of §t %
phen’s Church.
*  Wm. H. De Lancy, D. D. Provost of the Ta}'
versity of Pennsylvania.
* B. B. Smith. Bditor’of the Philadelphia Reco
der, and Rector of Gncc*nh.
*“ G T. Bedell, Rector of St.*Andrew’s Chond,
‘¢ James Abercrombie, D. D. Assistast Mg
of Clrist Church, and St. Peter’s.
George Weller. : g o
Jacksom'Bemper, Assistant Minister Chrit
Churdfiiand St. Peter’s. ;
Thomas'f]. Skinner, D. D. Pastor of the F#y
Presbyterian Church,
Wm. M. Engles, Pastor of the Suemb?mb?.
terian Church, -
Johin Hughes, Pastor of St. Joseph's Cathok
Church.
Michael Hurley, Pastor of St. Augustie Cads
lic Church
Wm. (1 Furness,
tional Church.
W. T Branily, Pastor of the Fint By
Church, and Editor of the Columbian Kear.
Jno. L. Dagg, Paster of the Fifth Bixg
Church.

Pastor of the st Congrep

“~topetUnion Thr —
Manning Force, Pastor of 8t. George’s Meds
«ist Episcop. 1 Church. )
In addition 1o the above, the names of a bumher o
Iily esteemed members of the different professcm,
10 are subscribers to the wurk, might be adéid
expressive of the estimation In which it’is beid
ith one voice, the public press from one end of te
ntinent to the other, hasspoken of the Journl d
:alth in terms of unequivocal commendation.

TERMS: : b
The Journal of Health. will sppear in numben o
‘pages each, octavo, on the second apd fw_!h
ednesday of every month. Price per annum, 1%
advance. Suhscriptions and communications (peé
id) will be received by ; Agest, Ko
8 %hunut Street, Philadelphia.

Subscribers at a distance wil| discorver, that the &
ulty inremitting the amount of a single mberp
n will be obviated®y any fouz of them sending &
¢ dollars to the agent. Those to whom ths

t be convenient, can receive sixteen numbers of tt|
ork by temitting a dotlar to the same person.
The .’!,ourml ofgl»luhh including indes, will forast
¢ end of the year a volume of 400 pages octavs.
Jdgents: -J Dobdson, 108 Chesnut St. Pbiladeipha
" & J. Necl, Baltimore; FFn. Burgess, 97 l’lh}
eet, N. York; Carter & Hendee, Bostoay sad
ost of the towms in the Unied States.

A Specimen of the Work may k

en at this Office
Nor. 19.
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THE STEAM BOAT

T AS commencesl the Srason, and will peme
& her Rootes in the following i
eave Eiston every Wednesday and Satersy

orning aGZéwclock, and proceed to Can-*
‘rhr)gle.xlndlﬁe to Annapolis,and theace I
altimore, whére she will arrive in the 'ml':l.
eave Baltimore, from the Tobacco lan'r‘:h
Varehouse whatl, every ‘Tuesdayand F !
orning at 7 o’clock. and proceed to M:s
s, thence to Cambrulge, if there shoald mné
assenzers on bmard for that place, sad gt
) Easton; or directly to Eastoo, if oo p ’
erg for Cambridge. -

She will leave Baltymate every !‘0\;::
orning at six o’cluck fur Chestertows, ;l ok
t the Company’s wharfon Corsica creek, 86
pturning from Chestertown to Baltimort?
ame day, calling at the wharf oa
reek. C ; a
All baggage and Pickages to be at fbe :
the owners. e L
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'  from 12 to 25 yearsof 858528

:‘;m{:ng ‘mechanics of ‘every 'CEfS
ersons wishing to sell; will do, w“
call, aa 'we are defegnined to‘ﬂ =
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< “ MISCELLANEOUS.

I'tiE CORONATION OP INKEZ DE CASTRO®
3T MBS EXMa¥s,
There w3s mu-ic‘alhe midnight;
. From'a royal fai# it roll’d, 8
And a mighty bell, each pause between,
Sternly and slowly toli'd.
6trange was their mingling in the sky,
It hush'd the listener’s breath;
For the music spoke of triumph high,
The lonely bell, of death.
There was burrying through the midnight,
A sound of many feet;
But they fell with a mufled fearfulness,

[ ] Along the shadowy street;

And softer, fainter, grew their tread,
A it near’d the Minsterate, ;
Whence broad and solemn light was shed
From a scene of royal state
Full glow’d the strong red radiance
n the centre of the knave,
Whgf’lhe folls of a purple canopy
Sweep down in many s wave;
Leading the marble pavement old

With a weight of gorgeoys gloom;
For something lay *midst, helr fretted gold,
Like a shadow of the: o ;

Anl within that rich pa n,
High ona glittering throne,
A woman’s form sat silently, S
’Milst the glare of light alone,
Her jewell’d robes fell strangely still —
Tiie drapery on lier breast
Seem'd with no pulse beneath to thrill,
9 stone-like was its rest.
But a peal of lordly music
Shook e’en the dust helow, .
Whea the burning zolid of the diadem
Was s+t on her pallid brow!
hen iied away that haughty sound,
An!from tie encircling hand, ! !
_§tept Prince & Clief, st tiretush profound,
With hemage toher handl 3 !
Why paas’d g fuint colid shuddering
Ouer eac martial frame,
As one by one 1o touch that hand,
Noole and leader cume?
Wasnot the setded aspect fair?
1l not a queenly Lrace,
Un'er the parted ebon hair,
Sit on e pale <till face?
Deatt! Death! canst Yoy he lovely
Unto the ave of I'fe?
Is not each pulse of the quick high breast
With thy col'l meen at arrife?
—1t wisa strange and fearful sight,
The ~rown unon that head,
The zlorious robes and the hhize of light,
All gather’d round the dead!
And beside her stood in silence,
One with a brow us pale,
And white lips Figidly compress’d,
Lest the strong heart shoald fail;
King Pedro with a jealons eye,
Watching the honour done,
By the Lind’s lower and chivalry,
‘T'o her, his martyr'd one.
But ontiie face he look’d nat,
Which nnce his atar had bSeen;
To every form his glance was turn'd,
Save of th= breatliless queen;
Tho’ something, won from tlie grave’s embrace
OFf her beauty still was there,
Itsliues were all of thar shadowy place,
'Twas not for him to bear. i
Alas! the crown, the sceptre,
The treasures of the earth, ;
Anl the priceless love that pour’d those gifts,
Alike of wasted worth!
The rites are close’] —bear back the dead,
Unto the chamber deep, ]
Lay (down again the roysl head,
Dust ﬂvt"he dugt tosleep.
There is musicon thé midnight—
A reguiem sad and slow, 4
As the mourners through thesounding niofe,
In dark procession go,

Andthe ring of state, an{ the starry crown,
Anddall the rich a
Are borne to the hou lence down,

With her that queen 6Pclay.
And tearlessly and firmly,
King Pedro led the tmin—
But his face was wrapt in his fokling robe,
When they lo'er'-rlbc dust agaig,
*T's hush’\ at last, the tomb above,
Hymns die, and steps départ,
Who cali'd the strong as death, O Love?
Mightier thon wert and an! | :
*Don Pedro of Portugal, after his accession to the
kingdom, had the bady of the murdered Inez taken
from the grave, solemnly enthroned and crowned.
New Momthly Magazine.
——-0Q8- © -0 ——
. From the -Filldge Telegraph.
. Notes of the Eﬁmiln've HI{: of Germantown.
: - REMINISCENCES. ;
Old Mr.'J: W. aboat the year 1720, pur-
chased 500 acres of land at 2s. per acre, ad-
jacent to where his descendant now lives;
*when he afterwards sold much of it at
3. per acre, he thought he was doing won-
ders, some of it has lfnce been” worth 8200
10300 per acte - - g
* Theprice of labour in and about German?
- ¥ 60 years ago, was 3s. a day in summer,
and 2. 6d. it winter.” The price of hicko-
¥y.wood was 10s. {0 11& per cord, and oak
was 8. 1095, | Hickory now sells at 873,
dosk at 86, and has been two dollais higher.
Io1738, a county tax was assessed of 14d-
Per pound on the city and county, (including
' Bermantown) for wolves and erows destroy-
i & for nssemblymens wageaat 8s. per day.
‘The bls; s formerly wvere much more
Dume udw; % géntleman mentiord
Ao we he ‘was a: youog manp.Re

‘once killed wfone shoty {with mustard
"mﬁt_\“iﬂl& which hé & 'ine. few of
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tavern, where his

the wounded he did not get; they had alight-

ed in an oat field after the harvest, and he

was toncealed in a‘near hedge and shot them
as they rose on the wing; there wasa law in

-1700, made to give 3d. per dozen for the

heads of blackbirds to destroy them.

A peggon, now 66 years of age, relates to
me that'he well remembers seeing colonies
of Indians of 20 to 30 persons, afler coming
through the town and siting down in Logan’s

woods, others on the present open field, S.
E. of Lorain’s place. They would then
make their hutsand stay a whole year at a
timepgnd make and sell baskets, ladles and
tolerably good fiddles.  He has scen them
shoot birds and young squirrels there with
their bows and arrows.  Their huts were
made of four upright saplins with croteh
limbs at top. The sides and tops were of
cedar bushes and branches. 1In these they
lived in the severest winters; their fire was
on the ground and in the middle of the area,
at that time, wild pigeons were very nume
rous, in flocks of 2 mile long, and it was ve-
Ty common to shoot twenty or thirty of
them at a shot. They then caught rabbits
and squirrels in snares. !

The superstition then was very great a-
bout Ghosts and Witches. +Old Shrunk’ as
he was called, (George S. who lived to be
80) was a great conjuror, and numerous per-
sons from Philadelphia, and elsewhere, and
some even from Jersey, came often 1o him
to find out stolen goods and to get their for-
tunes told. . They believed he could make
any thieves who came to steal from his or-
chard ‘stand’ if he saw thein, even while they
devired to run away. They used to con-
sult him where to goand dig for money, and
several persons, whose names 1 suppress,
used to go and dig for "hidden treasures, of
nights. On such occasions, ifany one ‘spoke’-
-while-digging, ot ran, [rom ‘lerror,’ without
“*he magic ring’ previously made with in-
cantation round the place, the whole influ-
ence of the ‘spell” was lost.—Dr. Witt, 'teo,
a sensible man, who owned and dwelt in a
large house, since, the Rev. Dr. Blair’s, as
well as old Mr. Frailey, who also acted as
a physician, and was really pretty skilful,
were both U———e Doctors, (according to
the superstition then so prevalent in Europe)
and were renowuned also as conjurors  Then
the cows and horses, and even chilaren got
strange diseases, and if it baflled ordinary
medicines, or Indian cures and herbs, it was
not unusual to consult those persons for re-
lief, and their prescriptions which healed
them, as resulting from witchcraft, always
gave reliel! Doctor Frailey dwelt in a one
stony house, very ancieat, now standing in
the school house lane.  On each side of his
house, were lines of German poetry painted |
in oil colours (sume of the marks are even
visible now,) those on one side have been
recited to ine, viz:i—

- Translated thus:

Lasneider neiden Let the envious envy me

Las hasser haseen I.et the hatetul hate me

Was Gott, mie gibt  What Gol has given me

Muss man mir lasien By man shall not be let—
(i e. hindered.)

An idea was very prevalent, especially
near the Declaware and Schuylkill waters,
that the pirates of Biack Beard’s day had de-
posited treasure in the earth. The fancy
was that soinetimes they killed a prisoner
and interred him with it, to make his Ghost
keep his vigils there and guard it. Hence it
was not rare to hear of persons having secn
a sphoke or Fhost, or having dreamed of it
a plurality of times, which became a strong
incentive to dig there. Fo procure the ahl
of a protessor in the black art was called
Hexing; and Shrunk in particular had great
fame therein. He affceted to use a diviner’s
rod (a witch hazel) with a peculiar angle in
it, which was supposed to be self turned in
the hands, when approached to any mineral;
some use the same kind of rod now to feel
for hid aters, 80 as to dig for wells.
Tho la . T. F. used to amuse himseclf
much with'the credulity of the people. He
pretended he could Hex with a hazel rod,
and often he has had supersiitlous persons to
come and dffer him shares in spoils, which
they had seen a sphoke upon.—he even.
wrote and printed a curious old play,*® to-ri-
dicule the thing  Describing the terror of
a midnight fright in digging, he makes one
of the party to tell his wife,

“My dearest wife in all my [ife
Ich neber was so frightened;

. Do spirit come and Ich did run
" “Twas just like tunder, mid light’ning.,’
Mr. ged, 71, and his wife nearly

K

the, nmt?, ntioned to me, that'in their
youthfuhdiry ‘%y used to feel. themselves,
a3 if at dgyble;or treble the distance they
now do framjPhijladelphia. owing to tte bad
néss alid lonéliness of the roads ‘t}!\gn
regarded a ride to ghe city as a se air.
The, before ii}!:vu turnpiki

y and mirey, arfdlé
i ;'-:!'Penn’l Creek, ¥

hea't_!\e ighin wsed ¢
6 or hrqe.!xgnthf in the’

¢a3yre parties from‘the city, used’
to put up aad havj’:’_hnccsnold_ Muﬁnqtt’u

s0n, now livgs. . Itawas

- |l mMy
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in summer 1o have frolics, or mirth and Te-
[reshmeat at the inne. The young men al-
so made great amusement” of “shoofin at a
target. hey used no waggons then in go-
Ing to market, but the women usually went,
and rode a horse with two panniers slung on
each side of her.. The women too carried

skets on their heads and the men wheeled
wheel barrows—bcing six miles to market.

Then the people, especially man and wife
rode to church, funerals and visits; the wo-
man sat on a pillion behind the man. Chairs
or chaises were then unknown tothem: none
in that day ever dreamed to live to sec such
improvements and luxury as they now wit-
ness.

The first carriage of the coach kind they
ever saw or heard of, belonged to judge Al-
len,t who had his country seatat the present
Mount Airy college; it was of the Phaton
or Landau kind, having a seat in front for
children, and was drawn by four black hor-
ses: he was of course a very opulent man, a
grandee in his generation.  ‘I'he countrv
seats then were f{ew. Penington had his
country house where Chew’s now stands, &
the present kitchen wings of Chew’s House,
sufficed for the simplicity of gentlemen ot
those days.  Another country house was
Shoemaker’s and is the same now forming
the kiichen house, &c. of Mr. Duval’splace,
near his mansion House, built for Col. T
Forrest, In their early days all the better
kind of houses hail balconies in the front, in
which. at the close of the day, it was com-
mon to sce the women at the most of the
houses, sitting an-l  sewingor knitting; at
that time the women went to their churches
generally in short gnwns and petticoats, and
with check or white flaxen aprons. The
young men had their heads shavel, and ware.
-whitetapsiin summer they went without
coats, wearing striped trowsers, and bare-
foaged; the old Friends wore wigs.

°\ copy of it is in the Philadelphia Athe-
nzum Library.

tThere were three or four carlier carria-
gos in Philadelphia, viz Norris, Logan, and
Shippen. E
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PARENTAL PARTIALITY.
My Sox RoGEer.

It is oftentimes exceedinglv amusing to
hear parents talk of their children; to wit.
ness the ridiculous fooleries, hoth of lan-
?”a" and sentiment, into which parental
ondness will sometimos lead them; and lis.
ten to encomiums on what, in the children
of others, would be subjects of blame, rather
than of praise. As an illustration of this, take
the followingaccount lately given by an old
gentleman of his son Roger. It is precisely
in his own. language, the peculiarities of
style and pronunciation being prescrved with
all due care.
My son Roger is a rare lad—and so for
that matter are all mv hoys, seven in num-
ber. They are all remarkable in their way,
some for one thing and some for another. —
But iny son Roger is the remarkablest of all,
He was born on the 29th day of February,
and of course his birth-Jay comes only once
in four years. How he come to he burn on
that day of all the days in the year, I never
could make out, but so it was—aand my son
Roger, thaugh now six feet high, was then
so small that sirs. Motherwort actually put
him into my wife’s coffce-pot and shut down
the lid.  But he was a rare child for all that
—why. on the verv day he was born, he o-
pened his eyes, he kicked like a grasshop-
per, and cried like a sucking pig—besides o-
ther things too tedious to meation.  But it
wasn’t long that we could get him into a cof
fee-pot; he soon out grew that, I cantell ye.
He ran up like apig-weed. .
My son Roger is a rarclad.. Why, when
he was no more than six ye’r olde he could
ride as though the very devil kicked him an
eend. He got one or two falls though, and
come very near breaking his tarnal neck, —
He did break his collar bone, and upset hig
wrist and comne very nigh cracking his skull.
But it didn’t make no differcnce at all; he
is the same harumscarim chap now that he
ever was.
He’s a strapping lad, for one cf his years,
You couldn’t put him.into a coffee-pot now,
no, nor twenty coffec-pots—and he’s only
nineteen ye’r old. 0, if you could only
see him among the other boys of the neigh-
bourhood—he’s a whale among small fish, |
can tell ye.” And between you and [ he’s a
buster among the gals. He goes out a court-
ing-every night, as constant as the night
comes. He knows a thing or twe, let him
alone for that.. He'll make his wa ‘in the
world, or else I’m no prophet. e’s none
o’ your modest chaps ‘that stand ‘shilly-shat-
lying—not he; he steps right up'to *em.—

Roger 8o-and-so, ahem!?  Thav’s

bi fr,‘u a rare lad;.Jet him alone
Jf-he dont; mike. his way.in
set mp -down for a -noddy’==

then very common for silers té come out

.
»

Why. he’s'good at uny,th_ingsho.?‘,'.‘pind to

{-baut-him—Youw couldn*t get him into a cof

cknow., Whaligignifies stand- ’
baek:ground, !’ﬁmﬂ bl
ifing to be brought forrad?

- 5 e ;
matter. He can run like a deer, jump like
& cjtamount, wrastle like a bear, climb like
a squirrel, and fight like a tiger... He’s the
beat’em of all fellows my son Roger. He’s
good at any thing, I te!i ye.  He can pitch
quates like all ereation, he can play ball like
a cat o’nine. tails, and throw a stone where
you could never see it again.

He’s a real ehap for bargain too, why, the
other day, hs undertook to trade horses, and
it would have done your heart gnod to see

A L I SR *
ken from his body after death, conjuri B him
to take, the ch oftnmponing ittoPal g.
tine, in redemption of a vow which. e
had made to go in person thither, when he
was diseatangled from the fears brought on
him by the English wars. .*Now the hoar
is come,’ he said, ‘I cannot avail myself of
the opportunity, but must send my hearg
thither in place of my-body; and a better
Knight than you, my Cear and :fried friend
and comrade, 16 execute such 3" cor ion,

him manage it.  Yuu must know that Dob.
ben, the old farm hoss, is twventy years old
next grass now coming.  Well, what does
Roger do when hc was axed how old is your
hoss? Why,says Roger, says he pretending
to stutter—though he can talk ghb enough
for that matter—says he, the old hoss s
S-s-seven s-s-scven, s-s-seven, ye'r old next
grass.  So I should think, says the other
man, says he I should judge he was at least
twenty-onc. And so the matter failed.—
But *twas pretty cutely done tho hy my son
Roger, for all that; don’t you think it was,
considering his age? He’s only nineteen
ye'r old yet. .
Ah, he’s a rare lad, my son Rocger, take
him altogether. He’s quite a milintary turn
too—and what’s mure, he’s got mto a rising
port Ile’s fourth corperel in the Second
Company of Slabs O, it would do vour heart
£ood to sce himn in his regimentals, with his
spatterdnxes and hagonet and belt, and tie
old Qucen’s arm scoured up with sand brick
dust till you could see your face in it. And
then to see him march, how he puts one foot
afore tother, and steps the music, and holds
up his haad—why you’d think he was horn
with a gun on &is shoulder and a cartouch
hox by his side, and all the coutrements a-

fee pot naw, I can tell ye.” And to hear him
zive the word of command, as he sometimes
does to a few of his fellow sodgers—what a
woice he's got—it sounds like twenty trip
hammers—you might hear it a whole mile:
Shouder fullick! Ground rullick! Half-cock
fullick! Order fullick! Poise fullick! Fix
bagnet! Right face; Forrad march’ and so
on_through the whole chapter. Why, 1
should’nt be at all surprised if he should be
a gineral yet.—He’s got the matter in him,
or else [’m no judge of small fish,

He’sa rare lad, my son Roger. Ile's a
politician too; he knows what is what as well
as the best on ’em. O, if you could hear him
explaterate ahout the affairs of the nations,
and the wrights of the people, and trench-
ment'and reform, and all that, you would be
astonished. Why he says that Washington
was no gineral, that ¢ld John Adams was a
tory, and that [Tamilton, whot killed Aaron
Burr, was a monarcher, and deserved to be
gullentined, as Louisa the XVI was. He
says that Bonapart was the greatest publican
since the days of Julius Ciwesar, and what’s
more, he says we had’nt ort to have any ru-
lers at all—but every man do as he likes in
a publican country. lle’sa rare lad, my
son Roger: I should not be at all  surprised
if he should be a ’scmbly man, or a justice of
peace, some day.

Besides what I’ve told you, he knows a
thing or two ahout baoks and school larning
and for that matter he’s got clean obove the
master, who can’t ray boo to.a govse in com-
parison to him.—It would be worth your
while just to hear him speak —he’s the great-
est norrator in school—such a woice he’s
got and such motions he makes with his
hands up and down. Why, it would aston-
ish you to hear himn speak Pope’s Pollywog
to—Addistan’s Cato, I think he calls it. How
he does reel it off, hand over fist. You
could’nt put him into a coffee pot now, nor
twenty coffee pots, I can tell ye.

So much for parental partiality,- and my
son Roger. N. Y. Constellation.
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DEATH OF KING RIOBERT: BRUCE.
From Sir Walter Scott’s History of Seotland.

“Bruce seemed only to wait for the final
deliverance of his country to ¢lose his heroic
career. Ife had retired, probably for the
purpose of cnjoyinga milder climate, to his
Castle of Cardross, on the firih of Clyde,
Dumbarton. [cre he lived in princely  re-
tirement, and, entcrtaining the nobhles with
rude hospitality, relieved by liberal doles of
food the distress of the poor —Nautical af-
fairs secm to"have engaged hisattention very
much, and he built vesse ith which he
often we héad;

subject, thatgpley
Patrick, as regular "parts of his establish-
ment. Meantime his"diseasd ' (a species of
leprosy, a5 we¢ baye alresdy siid: w ich had
its origin -in_the. hardships and _privations
ich 2 dﬁm}i'nd for Iigqﬂny years,)
nd’omy hie remgining strength.
He'foi:rud Kis end'ﬂré‘w nlgEhlhatb
ng sumrnoned his Barons and Peers
around him, ahd sffeetionately recommended
his’soir to their care; then singled out the.
good Lapd James of Douglass; fonaly cn-.
treatad ofhim, as bis old (riepd.and his com-:

n

turn his hiinds (0, or bid feat cither fof that

e i . :

2

l-von vife Caty, and vats

and rides down on de Mister
ef madrimony. So 'de mister Chugtys

the world holds not,” All who werp present
wept bitterly around the bed, when theKing,
with almost his dying words, bequeathed this
melancholy task to his best beloved fol ers
and champion, On the 7th of June. 1730,
died Robert Bruce, at the almost premature
age af fifty five. Hec was buried at Dunferm-
line, where his tomb was opened in ourtime,
and his relies again_interred amid all the
feelings of awe and admiration which such
a sighttended naturally to insure
¢*Remarkable in many things, e was
this almost peculiar to Robert Brue 5 that his
life was divided into thred distinct parts,
which could scarcely be considered as be-
lunging to the same individual. —H]is youth
was thoughtless, hasty and fickle, and from
the moment he began to appear ia public life
until the slaughter of the Red Comyn, and
his final assuinption of the Crown,” he ap-
peared to huve entertained no certain purpose
beyond that of shifting with the shifting tide
like the other Baronrs around him, ready.
like them, to enter into hasty plans for the
liberation of Scotland from the English yoke,
but equaily prompt to submit *to_ the over.
whelming power of Edward. Again in a
short but very active period of hig life, he

displayed_the _utmosisieadincss;—firmaig—

and constancy; sustaining, with unata
tience and determination,
the death of friends, the disappointment of

hopes, and an uninterrupted series of disas-*
ters, on which scarce a ray of hope appeared

to brighten. This term of suffering extend-

ed from the field of Mothven Wood till his
return to Scotland from the island of Ruchin,
after which time his carcer, whenever he was
himself personally engaged, 'vas almost uni-

forinly successful, even till he had obtained

the object of his wishes—the secure posses-

sion ol an independant throne,

“When these things are considered, we
shall find reason to conclude that the misfor-
tunes of the second or suffering period
of Bruce's life had raught him lessons of
constancy, of prudence, and of moderation,
which were uniinown (o his early years,
and tamed the hot and impetuous fire which
his temper, like that of hisbrother Edward,
naturally possessed. He never permited the
injurics of Edward L. (although three bro.
thers had been cruelly executed by that mo-
narch’s orders,) to provoke him o mcasures
of retaliation; and hisgenerous concluct tothe
prisonersat Bannockhurn, aswell aselsewhere -
reflects honour on hissagacity and humanity.
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the loss of bat.,e3,

e
From the IWoreester .1.Ivocate.

A DUTCH OR Ti1ON. ~
Vats you diuk, ladies and gentlemen, if T
should dell you rome ding ahout de Shar-
mans. Some foks say dat de Sharmans have
got no goct ting in em any nore. Day

links dey lie, dey sheat, get trenk, and no= o
thing ish doo pad for dem to do any more;

put.l.just suppose de tother side of the ques-
tigi J& Sharmans are font of making von
gl dustry; no Sharman sitsup de houso

ven he been able to vork, not when de sun
shines and shows himself. Now laok drow
de states of Pennsylvany and Ohio, vatsgreat
states dey be all for cause dere ish o many
Sharmens in'de very shender of im.  Now
look vat great Sheneral Asshembly dey in
Penrsylvany—alwayssome Sharmens does
goedare. I did goe dare von dime. Aw
how dey did lauf cause I did sai my speech
so vell.  Each man speeke just when he
please or when de sperrit shave him up to
de business.—Von time dare wassome din
brought up about de hocks. Den I did jump
up and did say, let me come dare and dell
you some ding about the hocks I does kno
as much about de hocks asany man. Ican
de hocks oh de slop, & I can cut off litle
tailsdis way. brot
about organizeende militia. Organs for de i~
litia, yet a little while and I llukxc?e drum.
and vife bese enough vor a mlhrl.u,—‘Du
you see if de Sharmans had not said ‘some
ding dg bill vould and doy vould hed
organs for de militia. :7ixi s g Lt
Now I will dell you how [ did Kbart:
vife Cate. Von time I.begunto'feY a-little
vifish like and I dought I must go*dowa up- -
on CalSniders house, 50 I shumps on.de _
bonygnd rides down upon Caty. .1 says to
Caty mans vos made vor vomans, and 1 vanis
oq,tin makes

& marryon you. Ob py shure l’axc‘:
So vey Jays a leg of a-¥ide -
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dells ve:vants to be shoint in da Tgn. Jband.
4 marry on mcand Cate |

t 3. slick eoa
dollar. Now dis de very vay of" ddﬁ&

i i to the'heart to be. ta-
pamo:{ln_lqm t_:\qm:o e : '&

| spatk any more.—2 Fankee.

blg business; dir ish rio need o&wu, oag,

Den dere was some ding brot's. i, -

snd -




