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S So Idetermined to try myfortune again, But, reafon- fcope for the omnia tentans imagination of the poet ; and

gpigceliany.

(y. 1) MORNING CHRONICLE.

‘ fRod THE

a Vir Bonafelt quis ?'.‘
Tre good man is 3 7uZ. MICROCOSM.
,A?_‘\;'zn old fellow, whom my neighbours in the
I oty call anill-natured Hun'ks, z}nd many other
s, becaule T ('o.metumfs inveigh againlt mo-
o ptors and modern manners, and fcold the
sug bucks for their fopperies and the girls for their
ieqes; hutabove all becaufe I am a bachelor. And
o1 1 prd ratred in the main—laft fummer I
ave 1y 2 pece of lan_d to one of my ncnghbour§ v
or thingn o law with him; and I even [ometimes
bear [ooiding 2 beggar when he afks me for money.
et porwisafanding all this, fir, my neighbours think
B ”,A‘(g,;,a',ncd fellow, with no more of the milk
 hyzan hindnefs than a vinegar barrel.——The dam-
yboll down their heads when I meet them, and
yeog fellows will go round about half a mile,
4er thatt come in my way—and all this becaufe I
u od bachelor.—Zounds, fir! if I was not the
mored old fellow in the whole world, T would
wt of all patience, Hath not a bachelor eyes,
egans and dimenfions, and feelings like other
! rd is b tobe fet up as a fcarecrow, becanfe
ht_proper not to make a fool of himfelf,
“Lerme=xetts you, - M. Exiror, - thele -
ceght not to be 3 efpecially where a man has
o jled, deceived and bamboozled, as I have been.
Wy object therefore in fending you this is, that if
fancs fome of my neighbours fee it in your paper,
ray fee that T became an old bachelor not from
e ot neceffity 5 and for this purpofe T will lay
e them, 2 (hort  hiftory of my “ hair breadth
" a1d woful difappointments.
Wen | was about fix and twenty, I fell in Tove,
gt Hundly ton, with Mifs Lydia Woodcock'; as
51 frit love, and T had read novels, I confidered
fasin for it for life, and made up my mind to
kror die, and To I might if fhe had not got the
tfme, and died vk,  This was my firflt difap-
pozzt in love, and T folaced myfelf by thinking
ghibe all for the beft. 1 alfo wrote an Epitaph
7o handred lines, in each of which I celebrated
weof the firlt magnitude,
1feond mifteels was a young lady fronr town,
rne I have forgotten.  She murdered French
oIy, ratled the keys of a Forte Piano like thun-
tdworked Marmontel’s Shepherdefs of the Alps,
Sem's Maria in fatin, and they looked quite as
nlasthe fizures of a China jar, or an old fafhion-
tof curtains,  In fhort, Gr, fhe was poflefled
% fom total of finc lady accomplifhments.—
.hl:a.t a phenomenon for our village ! 1 mount-
petical cart-horle, and run down a fonnet in
mten mirutess  This furnifhed me an in-
Kt which 1 took every opportunity to improve
"5 went on (wimmingly, and might f(oon have
v conclufion, had not my aderable fent me
g 2 note in which twelve words were bar-
& milfpelt,  This incident fhook the caftle of
fﬁlﬁ.m pretty rudely, and it foon tumbled down
huwur.rd fathoms deep” with a mighty crafh,
e night by accident T difcovered that fhe had
1 fathion (which 1 find recently revived)
e no petticonts | Now you muft know I was
"‘33&1":511 to the honeft old Dutch mode of ten
Pt with the addition of a large pocket on
i Ithrew my fonnet into the fire, ¢ whif-.
1ullero,” fat down and read Juvenal's fixth
™din three hours after was as well as could

ed

at,

Aa%ar fickenad me of *own ladics, and their
H ments, 1 determined to feek in fome fe-
;.r‘n\[;dc. where art and fafhionable manuers
ot Wtranprers, a2 woman whofe heart was un-

ted by fafhion, and open to the original im- -

P of nature ;
teoats

‘e

't";_lf“rcl fancied T at 1aft found, and hope
© mile on my expanded brow. Simplicity of
-l'}:‘qru}:)th I, \:'h-:n joined to ;(nfsd fenfe, con-

= "'I‘m ot a woman,_ _Thna.U.mvc,fm"fd H
: p':ll-;;( 10py. At the end of this fine folilo-
e {ﬂwup Imy‘ Icath:r‘hrcec!wc: caflt my enrap-
e h"?-" s the (l\\:n;]lmg of this raré jewe} and

_ rlnmpm;; with a ﬂur.(ly ploughman, who,

N ll “.'e'lt on her roly lips ow the du(c
hnms-‘“"{, quoth I, and mounting my horfe
Bt not without howeyer halting fome-
of T purpofe of cnnﬁgm.ng ﬁmphclty to ' 'the
e ngusaxu: and black night.” o
. cr:mnrms _period, I was within a hair's
b b cmm(-ncmg my bachelor(hip, but ¢ con.
; an angel came™ and whifpered me
emewse that bae but one poor bcle,

rever be a mowse of any soul.”

and a woman who wore pockets

C

-

ed I, as T am a very young fellow yet—I was but
five and thirty—there s no occafion to be in fuch a
hurry 5 I will examine, and compare, and peradven-
turey, I may difcover a woman not abfolutely fimnple,
yet who wears petticoats. In this idea, I mixed
much in fociety, came often to town, and commenc-
_C‘d a moft abfolute beau. I purchafed plealure where
it was to be fold, and in a fpace of five vears, was
ti_ere times on the eve of declaring myfelf to as many
different ladies ; but as my evil ftar would have it,
juft as I arrived at the awful crifis of popping the
queftion, fome lefs fcrupulous or more ardent lover
would ftep-in and bear away the lady before my eyes.

By this time 1 had infenfibly flidden down into the
valley of the fhadow of departed youth, my grey haire,
and the opening furrows of my checks warned me, it
was time to think of other purfuits than that of a
wife, I took the hint like a wife nan, quitted for
ever the gay world, and commenced country gentle-
man. In this retreat Imight live happily were it not
for the curfed name of old bachelor, which rings its
larum in my ears whenever [ come within hearing of
the youthful and gay. This never fails of tripping
up the heels of philofophy, and when—the young ones
obferve this, they giggle with redoubled violence.

It I offer to fay a civil thing to a woman, who is
not as_old-and as ugly as the witch of Endor, the

young fellows abflolutely Thout with laughiter, and I~

with the exquilitely beautiful lines of- Moore, addrefl-
ed to this incomprehenlible, we fhall clofe our remarks,
——

T0 THE INVISIELE GIRL.
THEY try to perfuade me, my dear little fprite,
‘That you are.not a daughter of Ether and Light,
Nor have any concern with thofe fanciful -forms,
Who dance upon rain-bows, and ride upon florms ;
Thatin fhort you're a Woman, your lips and your breaft,
As mortal as ever were tafted or preft ! :
But I will not believe it—no, fcience to you,
I have long bid a Iaft and a carelefs adieu :
Still flying from nature to ftudy her laws,
And dulling delight by exploring its caufe,
You forget how fuperior for mortals below,
Is the fition they dream to the truth that they know,
Oh! who, that has ever had rapture complete,
Would afk how we feel it, or why it is [weet ;
How rays are confin’d, or how particles fiy
Thro' the medium refined of a glance or a' figh
Jsthereone whobut once wouldnbt rather have known ity
Than written with Hervy whole volumes upcn it ?
No, no—but for you, my invifible love,
I will fwear you are one of thale Ipirits that rove
By the bank, where at twilight the poet reclines,
Wien the ftar of the weft on his (olitude fhines,
And the magical fingers of Fancy have hung
Every-hreZze-with afigh, every leaf with a tongue; -
fOh-! whifper him then ’tis retirement alone
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am-obliged to.retreat with-precipitation,
—And-nowy, BF i pou-can-fi % 3
in your paper, my neighbours, who all read it, will
learn to refpect my difappointments, and T fhall efcape
the ordeal of laughter for being an old bachelor, which
I cannot deny. I am, &c. WaLTER WITHERS.

S () RS——

FROM THE BOSTON REPERTORT.

THE INVISIBLE LADY.

WITHIN a few days there has been exhibited in
this town an apparatus of a very curious and aftonifh-
ing conftruétion. Itisan occult application of philofo-
phic principles which has perplexed the favants of both
the old and new world. We do not learn that the
myftery of the invifible has been comprehended by
any but the original inventor, and the very few who
have become proprietors, though the philofophers of
Europe and America have infpe€ted the apparatus
with the molt inquifitive attention.

On entering a confiderable fpacious chamber we
fee an oQagonal frame in the middle of the room, of
about five feet diamater; in the centre of which a
fmall temple is fufpended, and in it, a gilt box of a-
bout eight inches fquare and ten deep.  This temple
is fupported trom iron rods fixed to the upper part of
the frame by {mall cords, flexible and evidently com-
pofed of threads. It is demonftrated that there is no
communication whatever, between the box, and any
adjacent appartments by tube. The temple is in con-

tact with no vilible fubltance but the cords. In the ™

four fides of the box are inferted four trumpet mouth-
ed tubes. From the mouths of thefe tubes proceed
the anfwers to queftions propofed in a diftinct voice,
refembling that of a young girl. _

So complete is the deception, that many perfons
have left the room under ftrong conviction that there

was in fact, a dwarf within the box, and it is true,

the fenfes lead to no other conclufion.  For, the con-
verfation on the part ot the lady, proceeds in oppofite
direétions from the box in the centre, thro' the tubes,

On holding any thing near a globular refle@or over
the box, her ladyfhip gives a particular defeription of it.

She can be heard to breathe through the tube and
throws her breath fenfibly upon the hand, when ap-
plied to the mouths of any or all of the trumpets.

The Abbe Sicard has afferted that her breath was
fometimes impregnated with the odour of liquors ; but
fince her refidence in this country, fhe has fo far a-
dopted cur fteady habits as to give occalion to no
fuch fcandalous remarks.

But without pretending to underftand the conftruc-
tion of the apparatus, which produces thcfc. extraor-
dinary phenomena, it is ud§ btedly a very ingenious
application of the do@rin®of acoufticks, and the
voice we hear is a reverberation of found from we
hnozs not where. It is not the effect of ventriloguilm,
for the proprietor is faid to leave the room at pleafure,
during the procefs, and we obierved that he frequent-
ly (poke while the lady was cn;iagcd in converfation.
" We examined the room. It is plain and clofe.
There are clofets, but they are well clofed, and in
whatever part of the room you ftand, the 'voicc.is
heard from the trumpets only, Were it afcertain.
ed that fome perfon from without gives the re-
fponfes, the manner in which they are communicated
is no lefs a fubject of furprife and perplexity to the
philofopher. It is doubtle(s the moft complete and
amufing deception than has been exlhxbncq.

While the myfery of the invisible fair has non-
plufled the mufing philofopher, it has afforded ample

nd-roormytor my=ad cate - Cadchallow 1ishap, -or- elubble ity ne 5~

Like yon, with a veil of feclufion between,

His fong to the world let him utter unfeen,

And, like you, a legitimate child of the {pheres,
Efcape from the eye to enrapture the eare,

Sweet agent of myftery ! how I would love

In the wearifome ways 1 an fated to rove,

For ever to have you invifibly nigh,

Inbaling for ever your fong and your figh.

"Mid the crouds of the world, and the murmurs of care,
I could fometimes converfe with my nymph of the air,
And turn with delight from the clamorous crew,

To fteal in the paufes ore whifper from you!

O come and be near me ; for ever be mine;

We fhall hold in the air a communion divine ;

As pure, as of old, was imagin'd to dwell

In the grotto of Numa, or Socrates’ cell !

And oft at thofe lingering moments of night

When the heart is weigh’d down & the eyelids are light,
You fhall come to my pillow and tell me of love,
Such as angel to angel might whifper above !

Oh fpirit !—and then could you borrow the tone

Of that voice, to my ear fo bewitchingly known,
The voice of the oNE upon earth, who has twin'd
With her effence for ever my heart and-my mind ;
Though lonely and far from the light of her fmile,
An exile, and weary, and hopelefs the while,

Could you fhed for a moment her voice on my ear,
I will think at that mement my Cara is near,

And kifles my eye-lid and {ighs on my cheek;
And tells me the night fhall go rapidly by,

For the dawn of our hope of our heaven is nigh!
Sweet {pirity if fuch be your magical power,

It will lighten the lapfe of full many an hour;
And let Fortune’s realities frown as they will,
Hope, Fancy and Care, may fmile for me ftill.

R 4T ) CR————

Erom the Wilksbarre (Pennsylvania ) Paper of Sept. 1.

A Mammoth Story—Strange if true !
AN old gentleman of venerable appearance paffed .
through this county a few days fince, and gave to
a-number of our citizens the following information :

That he was from the neighbourhood of the Cay. -

uga lake, and juft as he ftarted on his journey, he
faw a man who informed him that two men were
filhing on the lake, when they beheld at a little dif-
tance, a monfter in the form of a fmake, rife out of
the lake, and ftretch himf{elf on the bofom of the
watei—That his appearance was

— Fierce as ten fygies—Terrible as hell !”

That the filher® with more than ordinary cou-
rage ventured near enough to reach him with a rifle
ball,and both firing at once, fortunately difpatched him.

The people of the neighbourhood were immediately
called together, and the Aquatic Mammotlidrawn in
triumph to the thore.

On an admeafurement it was found to be one hun-
dred and three feet four and an half iuches in length,
and his fize was proportionably great. From his head
proje€ted a horn of confiderable length. I'he old gen-
tleman added, that in going into Ofwego he met three
of the inhabitants going out to fee the extraordinary
creatute, and the fkin was to be faved for Mr. Pegle's,
mufeum. e A

I'here is an Indian tradition that a monfter of the
kind defcribed, long inhabited the lake, and they bes
licved it fill continues there; they had an idea that '

* it was an evil fpirit, and as fuch they worfhipped it,

“T'hat (he comes with confoling enchantment to fpeak,

3,

) e TEITY e s € e

T g e = S e

t YRy

S

e rema

e a3
e T Rt

& 5

= e e | gt e Y, - (el e




