BSPECT¥ULLY notifieghis tr}
that he has jilt openedy a1 ihe -
negly oppmite,the |
_oceupied ary’,

gt

residence aof his
Boarding Hause by:Srs., ,
A chuice and well selectdd assuriment

which he will be h
sonable terms, for

HF undersiznéd here
& friends and the pa

PEives notice to biy
» that he will write

ES, BILLS OF 8ALp,
ON INDENTURES,

out INSOLVENT
PAPERS. & -
notice, and oo the mostreasons- ,

GIDEOM WHITE,
f—He will collect debts with all possie

FOR ANNAPOLIS.

CAMBRIDGE AND EASTON.
Fnhe Steam Boat LA

mence her regular routy
for Annapalis, Cambridge
(bg Caxile Haven.) and
Easton, on FRIDAY MORNING NFEXT, the
50th March, 3t 7 o"tlock, from her usgal place
of starting, lower end Dugan’s wharf, and con. -
tinue to leave Baltiinore on every I'vesday and
Friday Morning, at 7 o’clock, for the, above
places throughaut the season.
Passage to Castle Haven or
to Annapolis 81, ’ o
Baggage at the risk of the utrmer

LEML. G. TAYLOR, Cagt.

TRESH FALL & WILTER GOGIS,
GEORGE M‘NEIR,

MERCHANT TAILCR

S just received a large and handsor:e gs-
sortment of FALL and Wi TER
‘GOODS, all of the latest importativns, amosg

Patent Finished clothg

OF various qualities and colours, with

CASSIMERED AND VESTINGR

of the latest style, suitable.for the presest
and approaching seasuns. y L
He requests his frieids and the public te call
AN of which he will maka up
at the shortest notice, and in the u nst FAsH-
10NABLE STYLE, for casu, or to punctual mea

Sept. 20. 1851,

the OFFICE in \West Street
ces of Alesander Randall and
‘The rent of the latt
fixed at 350 per annum.

PASSAGE TO BROAD CREEK.
AJOR JONES' Sloop leaveg Annapolit
for Broav Creek, on Maoda
<, at 7 o'tlock, A. M., the
ill be taken in the mail stage t
Wye Mills, and Ent:’mlg H; arr
same evening by 6 o’clock, ]
will luvgnhzuh;n.nldf o'cipck, A. M.'on
Sundays and Wednesdays, \
,Cue:!ir_\ time for dinner; at fAnnapalis, by 3
o’clock, P. M: same eveni
Fare fram Annapolis to
rum froad Creek to Que
{to'n Bread Creek to East .
For passage apply at tife Bar of Willlim-
son antl Swann’s it‘otcl- :
All baggsge at-the ri o B
=it ‘PERRY "RODINSUP'}‘ '

CASE FOR WEGROB:
. WE'WISH TO PURCHASE . :
LIKELY NEGROES

1 0 both- st
[ Tm 12002
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Promrihe Albany Daily Advertiser.

In tone, style snd sedtiment, the fa!!owing lines are

indeed of rare and sing beanty, .

“Who can separate hexrts that have united, or di-

vide waters that hare mgt and mingled into one?

“Lorve never dies: where it does not exist, there it

never has existed.”’
Thirk not, beloved, time can break
The spell around us casty
Or abserce frcm my bosom take
The memory of the payt,
My love is not that mlvery miat,
From summer blooms by sunbeams kiss'd
Too fugitive to last— -
A fadeless flower, it still retaing
Th=brightness of its early siraine,
Nor burns it like the raging fire,
In tainted breast which glows;
All wild and thorny as the brier
Without its opening rose;
A gentler, holier love is mine,
Unchangeable and firm, while thine
Is pure as mountain snows,
Nor yet hacpassion dared to brez-he
Aspell o’er Love’s immortal wreatl.
And now when grief has dimm*d thine eye,
And sickness made thee pale,
Think’st thou I could the mournerfly,
And leave thee to the gale?
O no! —may all those dreams depart,
Hope sheds upon a youthful bear:,
If nog my bosom fiil;
Or leave thee, when the storm comes on,
To bear its tutbulence alone.
The ivy round some lofty pile
Its twining tendril flings;
Though fled from thence be pleasures smile,
It yet the fonder elings; =
As lonelicr still becomes tlie place,
The warmer is its fon 1 emhrace;
More firm its verdant rings;
As il it lov'd its shade 10 rear
O’er one devoted to despair.
Thuv shall my bosom cling to thine,
Unchang'd by Fliding years;
Thongh Fortune’s rise. or her decline,
In sunshine, or in tear<;
And though between us occane roll,
And rocks divide us, still my soul
Can fecl no jealous fears,
Confiing 1n a heart like thine,
Love’s uncontaminated shirine!
To roe, though bathed insorrow’s dew,
The dearer far art thou;
Tlov'dthee wifen thy woes were few,
And can [ alter now?
That face, in jov’s bright hour, was fair—
More beautiful <ince grief 19 there,
Though somewhat pale thy brow.
— O E———

THE HOLY CHILD.
TIrom Blackicood’s Maguzine.

There is a charm in the sudden and total’
disappearance even of the grassy green. All
the old *‘familiar faces” of nature are for a
while out of sight, and out of mind. That
white siience shed by heaven over earth car
ries with ity far and wide, the pure peace of
another regiun—almost another hfe. No i-
mage is there to tell of this restless and noisy
world. The cheerfulness of reality kindles
up our rcverie ere it becomes a dream; and
we are glad to feel nur whole being complex-
ioned bi' the passionless repose. 1f we think
atall of human life, it is only of .the young,
the fair, and the innocent. **Purc as snow,”’
are the words then felt to be most holy as the
Image of some beautiful and: beloved Leing
.comes and.goes before our eyés; brought from
a far distance in this our living world, or from
8 distance—far; far, farther still—in the
world beyond the grave—the image of a vir-
g10 growing up sinless to womanlinod among
her “parent’s prayers, ot of some spiritaa
creature who expired long 2go, and’ carricd
with her native innocence tnstained to hea-
ven. 2 :

Such Spiritaal Creatare—too spiritual long
to sojourn below- the skies—wert Thou——
whote rising ‘and .whose ‘setting—both most
lurlike—bnghtened at once .a%l_\hy native
vale, and at once left it in darkness. ‘Th
pame has long slept in our heart—and thére
fet iuleép'ursyr'uthed—'even as when we were
d-eaming our way through some solitary place
without speaking we bless the beauty of some
s veet wirt; flo-er, pensively smiling to us
tarough the snow! - . 3

.The sabbath returns on which, in the little
kirk among the hills,-we saw thee baptised..
Thencomes a wavering -glimmer of seven
tweet years that to thee, in all their varieties,
were bat as one delightfdl seasony one blessed
life_Tu_:d-‘ finally, “that other 8abbath, on
which, at “thy* own dyin request—between
services, thow wert bnr}edi
. How mysterious are all t’;x{ ways and work.
ingsy O gratious natars! ou who art bat a

‘given-by‘cur souls, saeingand hearin
the’setises; (o the Being in' whom all
%-ﬂg’tld’g“lvé life} - Bré two years old,
the,’ dréam’is now with ua, :{l'ove'r}he
smallsylgan avorld, thit-behéld: the” revela-
» how evanescent! of her puré -existesce
Vs called'tiie ¢*Holy Child!”” The taint
*Ifbfﬁnhéﬁtég"fmﬁ those wha disobeyed in
Parsdise—seetned from het faif clay 'to” have

been waihed' gut 4 Eths thu fonit, sud br
firdt Rifantin® tégrs. qo‘i;imqfqa&lia -
ed{*10¢KiIng on' het so unliks all

i’ Uhe serenity of !Ba't Babits
that ek &N‘ératura'a". o:'%(:‘-"

Banckyith'wywiafid s beputyjatans n
90 et intentaigbur e dawy

sléep, or die—undistarbed by her—upon the

hundred-cots” sprinkled all over the parish,

skeps in pa:a"'tlnmlet garded.” The lgaf of,
every'tree,

azly lnd‘!lo'vfngi{;“i‘n ‘its own chafacteristic’
 beautys and wa Totly , rop’
fropt the nmw, er'rose. And well shd kiiew!

that sHinxtu éd'hex in return—that they |'

religion on the face of the **Holy Child.”
-Her lisping

wondered whence t

in an unbidden prayer.

scasun, was lent to them from the skies. She

{ learned to read out of the bible—almost with -
out any lcaching—thcg knew not how—just
e words, even as she

by looking gladly on t
looked on the pretty daisies on the green—till
their meanings stole insensibly into her soul,
and the sweet syllables, succeeding each o-
ther on the blessed page, were all united by

cvery hour that her father or mother had read
aloud in her liearing from the Book of Life.
$sSuffer little children to come unto me, and

Heaven”—how wept her parents, as these

dropped silver sweet frem her lips, and con-
tinned in her upward eyes which were filled
with swimming tears!

Be not incredulous of this davn of rea-

son, wonderful as it may seem to you, so soon
becoming morn—almost perfect, day-light—
with the ¢Holv Child.” * Many such mira-
ales are set before us—but we recognize them
nat, or pass them by with a smile of short
surprise.  How leaps the baby in its mother’s
arm3, when tiic mysterious charm of music
thrills through its'Ii¥le bLrain! And how
learna it to modulate its feeble voice, unable
yet o atticulate, to the melodies that bring
forth all around its cyes a delightful smile!
who knows what then may be the thoughits and
feelings of the infant awakened to the sense
of a new world, alive thro’ all its being to
soynds that haply glide past our ears un-
meaning as the breath of the common air!
Thus have mere infants sometimes been seen
inspired by music, till, like small genii, they
warbled spell strains of their own, powerful
to sadden and subdue onr hearts. So too,
havéjinfant cses been so charmed by the rain-
bow irradiating the earth, that almost infant
hands have been tauent, as if by inspiration,
the power to paint in finest colours. and to
imitate, with a wondrous art; the skies, so
heautiful to the quick awakened spint ot de-
light.  What knowledge have not children
acquired, and gone down scholars to their
small untimely graves! Knowing that such
things have been—are—and will ba—why art
thou incredulous of tne divine expansion of
the soul—so soon uuderstandirg the things
that are divine—in the **Holy Child”  °
Tis grew she i the eyes of Gad, day by
day waziog wiser and wiser in the knowledge
that tends towards the skies, antt as if_some
angel visitant were nightly with her in her
dreams, awakening every ‘morn with a new
dream of thought that brought with it a gift
of more comprehensive speech. Yet merry
she was at times with her companions among
tie woods and braes, though while: they all
were laughing, she nnlg' smifeds and the pas-
sing traveller who might pause a moment to
bless the sweet creatures in their play, could
not but single out one face among the many
fair, so pensive in its paleness, a face to be
remembered, coming from afat, like a moura.
ful thought upon .the hour of joy!
Sister or brother of her own had she none—
and often both her parents—who lived in a hat
by itself up among the mossy stumps of the
old decayed forest—had to leave her alone—
sometimes even all day long, from morning
till night.” Bat she no more wearied in her
solitariness than does the wren'in the wcod..
All the flowers were her friends; al} the
birds. The linnet ceased not- his song:for ker,.
thoogh her footsteps wandered into thie’ green
flade among the yellow broom, ‘almost with-
[

his melody—the quiet eyes of his mate feared'
her not w{eu her garmepts almost touched
the Bush where she brooded on het young.
Shyest of the wingéd sylvans, the cushat,’
clapped not her wings away' on ‘the soft ap-
proach of her harmless footsteps to the pine!
that ‘concealed ber slender ncst. As if blown
froc: heaven, descended round her path’ the’
showers of the painted butterflies, to feed,

wild flowers—with wings, when motionless,
undistinguishable from the blossoms. Aad
well “she [uved the brown, busy, blameless
bees come thithet for the honey dews from »!

and all high"over head sailing away at even-'
fog, laden and.wesried, to their straw-roofed

Fulf axid plant; she kneg famili-,
Ao shake one  dew-drop!

‘n v

o 2

e T

Vther children<—but anlike only because soon-’
er-than they—she seemed to bave had given
to her—even in the communion of the cradle
—an intimation of the being and._ the provi-
dence of God.  Sooner, surely, than throagh
any other clay that ever enshronded the im-
mortal spirit, dawned the light of reason and

language was sprinkled with
words alien fromsc(f::mon ch‘mihood’run-
certain speech, that marmurs only when in-
digent natare prompts; and her own parents
ey came in ber simplici-
ty, when first they looked upon her kneeling
As one mild week of
vernal sunshine covers the braes with promi-
ses, 80 shone with fair and fragrant feelings,
unfolded ere they knew, before her parents’
eyes—the divine nature of her, who, for a

the memories her heart had been treasurinm

forbid them not, for such is the kingdom of

the most affecting of our Saviour’s words

early, eré/yet but five years o

that hut became even i

and the‘quietude of heaven beneath her feet.
Bat these were bat her!}

its awn ‘delight—and hallowed by religion,
that even in the most adverse lot changes
slavery into freedom—till the heart, insensi-
ble to the bonds of necessity, sings aload for
jug. The life within the life of the **Holy
Child,” apart from even such innocent eni-
plo,vmenu as these, and from such recreations
as innocent among the shadows and the sun-
shine of those sylvan haunts, was passed, let
us fear not to say the truth, wondrous as such
worship ias, in one so very youns, sas pas-
sed to the worship of Godj and her parents,
though sometimes even saddened to see such
picly in a small creature like her, and afraid,
in their cxceeding love, that it betokened an
carly remnoval from this world to oae too per-
fectly pure aver to be touched by its sins and
sorrows, forbore in an awful pity, ever to re-
move the bible from her knees, as she would
sit with 1t there, not at morning and at eve-

‘ning’onuly or all the Sabbath long, as soon as

niest weck-days, when there was nothing to
hinder her from going up to the hill side, or
dewn to the little village, to play with the o-
ther children, always tuo happy when she ap-
peared, nothing to hinder her ‘but the vorce
she heard speaking in that book, and tfe halle-
lujahs, that, at the turaing over of each bles-
sed page, cane upon the ear of the ¢Holy
Child” from white-robed saints, all kneeling
before his throne in heaven!

Often at midnight, by the light of the moon
shining in upon her Tittle bed beside theirs,
her parents lcaned over her face, diviaer in
drcams; and ‘wept as she wept. her lips all
the while murinaring, in Lroken serifences of
Eraycr, the came of him who died for us all.

penitential in the holy
stainless &pirit, over thoughts that had never
lefe a dimming breath cn its purity, yet that
seenfed in those strange visitings, to be haunt-
xr;'i; her 23 the shadows of sins, soon were they
a

smiles.  Waking, her voice in the kirk was
the sweetest among many swect,: as all
the young singers, and she ‘was the youngest
far, sat together by !hemselves) and within
the congregationsl music of the psalm, uplit-
ted a silvery struin that sounded like the very
spirit of the whole, even like angelic harmo-
ny, bleat with a mortal song.
still more sweetly sang the ¢*Holy Child;"
and then too, in some diviner inspiration than,
efer was granted to it while awake, her soul
composed its own hymns, and sct the simple
scriptural words to its own mysterial music,
the ‘tunes she loved-best gliding into onc u-
nother, without once cver marring the melo-
dy with pathetic tuuches interposed, never
heard before, and never more to be renewed;
for each dream had its own breathing. and
many-visioned did then seem to be the sinless
creature’s sleep. :

the hill-region, and beyond its circling clouds,
was almost such as mortal creatures might be
thought go feel for some existence that had
visib%
od on her, saw that she, like themselves, was
mortal, and many an eye was wet, the heart
wigt not why, Yo bear such wisdom falling
frop her lips; for dimly did it ‘prognosilcate,
that as short ag bright woald be her walk from
the cradle t%l‘q‘vmre", And {thus, for the
“¢Holy' Child™ ‘was their love, elevated b
-awe,and saddened, b{pit , and as by herself
'she passed g ir
sameeyes that ymiledon her presence, on her
] 'disippeanuce wept. ©
» reach of the spray from which ‘be ‘poured |

uiy what great gain! for these.few years on earth,
"did (hat pdre spirit ponder on the word of
God!' Oth e
Jelight in her piély—{dr ‘she. was simple a-
mong the simplest ‘of themi . all' and walked:
with them*havd ip Lapd, ‘nor sparnéd com-
palnion:hip‘ with any one that:was good. Bat

-

‘had bat to vhi;h;ér"lyer‘ngmt;, and 'in & mo-
Fment the passionate sob ‘was hushed, the tow-
ering brow “lighted, zod the - housebsl} in
‘peace.  Older heasts ownéd (ﬁe‘&ﬁr of her,
piety, #o'far surpassing their

time hardened sinners, it is'said,' when Jook-

inj

thg errors of thelr ‘wiys, and-returnédio their |

pathy as'ata voice from heavesy: " - 2

*= Bright was hee seventh sunfaven,’ the bright- i !

est, s0-the aged said, that had ever; l‘d‘lntn’&,  been kee ; ‘ug:'(n ~"Jd' uh ab
A N

4‘

Vtrom the too perfeét whiténbasof:her-

they returned froin the kirk, but often
through gll the hours of the longest and sun-

Her life seemed to be the same in sleep.

ut plenteous as were her penitential tears,
humbleness of her

dried upin the lustre of her returning

ut sleping,

The love that was borne for her, all over

y coine from heaven! Yet all who look-

nsively by their dwellings, the

ot in vain for others, and for herself, oh!

er children’ became plous from their

Y belag with her, and- parents

itsf and
and listeniog t6 the ¢4Holy 'Child"™ kAcw

- whone® dvéf* Bcollind.}* Oite: fong,
P lud day, followed ‘anotiier, wiid in the:
egy P«o!& N

—and many a pretty a Wower basket grew be.
beath their ME’: h{r parents iondesrx‘:: ./bo'n
their return home to sce the handiwork of one
who was never idle in her lur' iness. ‘Thus
1 (i,n did she earn

ber mité for the sustenance of her own bean- | 4o
tifo) dife! the russet garb she wore, she her-
self had won—and thus rnr(.v at the ddir ot
1 ea guardian angel,
with the lineaments of heaven on her brow,

look of t

onely pastime, or
gentle task-work sel(-imposed among her pas-
tiq\u; and itself, the sweetest of them all, in-
spired by a sense of duty, that brings with it

hat.  And nne da
for a shepherd saw her_ sittin 3
a grassy mound in the nook of the small goli~
tary kirk yard, milcs off, among the hills, so
the bible, that the shadow or
sound of his feet awoke her not; and igno-
rant of his presence, she Lknelt down and
prayed—for “awhile weeping bitterly—but
a heavy calm—that her

lost in readin

soon comforted b
sins might be forgiven her!

One Sabbath evening, soon after, as she
Wwas sitting beside her parents at the door of
her hut, looking first for a while on their fa-
ces, and then for a long while on the sky,
though it was not yet the stated hour of wor-
ship, she suddenly knelt down, aod leaning
on their knces, with hands clasped more fer-
vently than her wont, she broke forth into a
tremendous singing of that hymn, which from
her lips they had never hea
durable tears:

revifed.

she lay.

he wept.

many long

dozen Ayijvg-fish ro

‘;"filh*. Y5

& lowes. ‘anid® ¥

b

EAvry]

No need, no fear, to tell her she wasabout to
Bweet whispers had odnE Jtto her in

her sleeg, and waking, she ko
¢ piteous skies.  But she spoke not
10 her parents of death more than she had of-
a done, and never of her own.
seemed to love them with a more
love, and was readier,
no one was s ing,
tears, Bomet!rx,::i‘:hfdi
sought for, was found in the woods aboat the
y the mystery was cleared,
by herself on

‘The hour of my departure’s come,
1 hear the voice that calls me home;
At last, oh! Lonl, let trouble cesse,
And let thy servant die in peace!® o

They carried her fainting to her little bed,
and uttered not a word to one another till she
The shock was sudden, but not
unexpected, and they knew now that the hand
of duath“was upon her, although her eyes
soon became brighter and brighter, they tho’t
than they had ever been before.
head, cheeks, Jips, neck and breast, were
all as white, and to the yuivering hands that
touched them, almost as cold as snow.—Ip-
effable was the bliss of those radiant eyes;
but the breath of words was frozen, and that
hyin was almost her last farcwell.
tew words she spake and named the hour and
day she wished to be buried.
then just faintly return the kiss and no morc,
a film came over the now dim blue of her eyes,
the father listened for her breath—and then
the mother took his*place and leaned her ear
to the unbreathing mouth, long deluding her-
seif with its life-like smile; but a sudden
darkness in the room and a sudden stillness,
most dreadful both, convinced their unbeliev?
ing hearts at last, that it was death.
All the parish, it may be said, attended her
funeral, for none staid away from the kirk
that Babbath, though many a voice was una-
ble to join in the psalm.
was soon filled up—and you hardly knew that
the turf had been disturbed beneath which
‘I'he afternoon service consisted but
of a prayer—for he who ministered had lov-
ed her with love Wnspeakable, and though an
old gray Haired man, all the time he prayed
kirk her parents
were sitting, bat no one looked at them, and
when the congregation rose to gv, there they
remained sitting, and an hour afcerwafda came
out again into the open air, and parting with
their pastor at the gate, walked awa
hut overshaded with the Llessing of a thou-

In the sobbin

rayers!

did her parents, soon after she was bu-
ried, die of broken hearts, or pineaway dis-
consolately to-their graves?
wlo were Christians, indeed, could be
of such ingratitude.
eth, and the “Lord’ taketh away, blesse
the name of the Lord,” were the first words
they had spoke by that beside; during man
Jyears of the weal.or woo, du
every morning and night, these same blessed
words did they utter when on their knees to-
gether, in prayer, and many a thogsand tinies.
bésides, when they were apart, she in her si-
lent hut, and he on the hill, neither of, therm
unhdppy in their solitade, though never again,
perhaps, was his coantenance so cheerlul as
of yore, and tiiough often amidst mirth or sun-
shine her eyes were seen to overflow.
py had they been, as we_ mortal’
can be happy, during many pleasant years of
wedded life, before she had been born.—And
happy were they, on the verge of old age, af-
ter she had here céased to be, Thi‘ir Bibls |
had; inderd, béen anm idle book—t

that befonged to the “Holy Child,’ th
Sabbath-calm—had those intermediate seven
years ot left'a power.of bliss beli
trivtphant over death and gtive.

. THE DOLPHIN AND PLYING FISH.
While we' were stealing ‘alorg uider the
genial influence: of this new i
which was yet couflaed'to i npper sails, and
every one’wis lookiig“opet-tmogthed to the

eastward to datch y galp of coof hif, abouta
rogd aut’ of the' water,” just |
urder the m:mrlk,- and nkhdming,ngu £
windward.at'tfis’ height of 10 or 13- feet’
bove thd surfale:

14
ith of ‘two &

ew it in the

' Only she
exceeding
even sometimes when
with a few drops of
sappeared, nor, when

without unen-

But fore-

Her lips could

The little grave

to their

hink not that
¢The Lord giv-

beings ever

e Bible

fod them,

l’-ﬁ_\wd‘ alr, | time since it

Targe dolphin w}llch{l:h. N;dd
p res |

city greatly’ exeeeding that of -the flying-fish,
the start w{:ich his fnfed prey had g a‘m.
bled thein to keep ahead of him-for s consis
derable time, he length of the delphia’s
W?EQE could not be less than tert yards; -
and after he fell we'could seb him gliding like
lightning through the water for-a ‘moment,
whed he Bgain rose and shot forward with con-
siderably greater velocity than at first, and,
of ‘course, to still greater distance, - In this
manner the merciless pursaer seemed to stride
along the sea with fearfdl rapidity, while his
brilliant coat sparkied and flushed in the san
quite splendidly,

As he fell headlong on the wafer at the end
of cach huge leap, a series of circles were
sent far over the still surface, which lay as
smooth as a mirror for the breeze, although
enoosh to set the royals and top-gallant stud-
ding asleep, wan hardly as yet felt below.
‘The group of wretched flyingfish, thus hoty
pursued, at length dropped into the seas but
we were rcjoiced to observe that they merely
touched the top of the swell, “and scarcelg.
sunk into it—at least they instantly set o
again in a fresh and even more vigorous flight.
It was particularly interesting to observe that
the direction they now took was quite differ-
ent from the one'in which they hid set out,
implying but too obviously that they had de-
tected their fierce enemy, who was following
them with giant steps along thie waves. His
terrific pace, indeed, was tvo or three times
as swift as theirs—poor little things; and
whenever they varied their flight in the small-
est degree, he lust not the tenth part of a se-
cond in shaping a new course, 30 as to catoff
the chase, while they, in a manner really not
unlike that of the hare, doubled more than
once upon their pursuer  But it was plainly
to be seen that their strength and conEdenco
was fast ebbing.

‘Their flights became shorterand shorterand
their course more fluttering and uncertain,
while the enormous leaps of the dolphin ap-
peared to grow only more vigorous at cach
bound. Eventually, indeed, we could see,
or fancied we would see, that this skilful sea-
sportsman arranged all his springs with such
an assurance of success, lh%: he contrived to
fall at the end of each, just  under the very
s{;ot on which the exhausted flving-fish fwere
about to drop!  Sometimes this catasfrophe
took place at too great i distance for uf to sce
from the deck exactly what happeneds but on

our mounting high into the rigging we may bu

said to have been in at the death; foc then wo
could discover that the unfortunate little crca-
tures, one after another, cither pupped riflit

into the dolphin’s jawx as they lighted on the

water or were snapped ur immediately after-

wards. It was impossible not to take an ac-

tive part with our pretty little friends of the

weaker side, and accordingly we spee- .
dily had our revenge. ‘The middies and the

sailors, delighted with the chancé, rigged out

a dozen or twenty lines from the jib-boom end

and spritsail yard:arms with hooks, blit.ed

merely with bits of tin, the glitter of which

resembles so much that of the body and win,

‘of the flying-fish, that many a proud dolphin,

making sure of a delicious morsel, leaped in
rapture at the deceitful prize.
—— .
. THE SHARK.
There always follows, however, the most
lively curiosity on the part of the pailors to
learn what the shark has stowed away in‘its
inside: bat they are often disappointed, for
the stomach is gen¢rally empty. I remember-
ed one famous exéeption, indeed, when a ve-
ry large fellow was czught on board the Al-
ceste, in Aneer Roads, at Java, wheh we

were proceeding to China with the embagsy
unler Lord Amherst.
and hens which had died in the. night; ‘were,
as usaal, thrown overboard in the mornipg,
-besides several baskets;*and man 'qth‘grj‘n-,
nor things, such as bundles of shavings and
.bits'of cordage, all which thingy” wete, found
in this huge sea-monster’s inside.
excited most surprise and admiration was the
hide of a buffaloe, killed on boird, that day
for the'ship’s company’s dinner. 'The old sai-
lor who had cut open the shark s
foot on each side, and dréw up . th
one by one from tbe,l_xﬁfe cavern into which
they hadbeen'indiscriminately

the operator came at last to the buffaloe’s b
he beld it up belore him like & curtain, and
.excldimed, "’l‘here,_mﬂ;ih) dlye see that}
"He has swallaiwed a bu

“digest the hide.”

A number of ducks

But what

Sl
tely drayi “}.Pzrl:‘leex:
Haloe, buthe could not
—A sr.z'ue??"nkr. ~

«Isn’t your bat sleepy?” jnquired. ;i_l_" .
urclli:lnof,l ﬁUemanvi_zh..g ‘shotkis d
‘un” 00, “No—whyi”. iriquired. the e
‘man. “Why because I-think, it's n.

& nap.” was the answe !-‘

A CAHAVAN. ' .

* Bpeakibg of ‘a ménageiie of liyis A
o 10 Hortlord, (Coar) b Bdiior 41 tho

irrar_observes:~—No




