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SEA SERPENTY -

w e are still Joomed to
tuoching the existenes of yy
of monsters.  We bave by
settle down intoa qujet ol
ief ia the certificate of the
‘It’g company, ‘crew and p,
e mrvellous chaneterissy
tions of the Leviathip, vy
uted, and our deubty brouy
ol lowing pravokingly y
| the last New-Bed d Mz,

f the Sea Serpent explaine ,
Me. Martin, keeper of Balg
vuse, state in the Sylem
¢ 16¢th ult. vix miles ~aaty W
v somethng 100 fathoay
g resembling the descripting
erpent; but un approackiagt
Is it proved to be a o
'r several inutes the kepta
120 feet, and their Asagng
the protuberances and sy
of the serpent in great perf:.
ghtened they separated’ia y
¥ ald, *had they Kept taaky
lic time we saw thea, wiyy
ninutes, the wost increduloy
jpave duubted the real sseape.
¢ shoal of fish wade itsy
pucester on Sunday, and w
) be the sea serpent.
Jent of the Barustable Jogng
» Who was on board the s,
e 14th inst. bound to Bostsy
f or monster of some ceserp
tashort distance from the ves.
cctly accorded with the o
[sea serpent. He cppesredn
3 teetin length, having burd
k. ‘I'hese appearances, we i
o most minds pot to rest .
fucstion of the vxistecce of &

occurrence took plice ia oar
pndaylast.  Weweat into 2
ot fur from IHanover-square,
pad William, a 'joereeyman
deman’s hiair, who was asleep,
ration, we wese shaved, gatip
ere going outy but obserny
\otnbing the head of hi cusd
| that hie had been hired byt
e. Every body can imn
when iuformed” by the B
fam and the customer had b
re than half an hour; thee
eat, and the other enjorgy
cap.—N. Y. Gaz.
|Green, Kentucky, a shertts
wehester, daughter of W.I
d of fright occasioned b
iy run after har, on her w1y
inask or false face on bim
¢ fright, in a poud of wiy
carricd to hier father’s bm
e was cxhausted by freqes
-apopleric fits, she expired, i
yinonths,
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sr the parpose of formizg &
loge their shopé on the Satis:
the Morning Post, says td
[l soon Le made at a meeti]
at purpose, to omit the P4
n on the Sabbath. ¢A thorod
jt face and hands on ' Sate
ifice, (in hot weather) it 34
$ICAL OPERATION.
yre often luit their lives
o the windpipe, werely idc
slect on the part of their p
lirgical assiatance. [Even ¥
\piration has altogether ¢
er is apparently [ifeless, 2
seration, if not too long delr!
I'every instance restore Lfe.
Lin‘this town: on Satordsy

{Dr. B, A, Ward, whiléh
Mowed’a “piece the wrds3 "

tr!j‘tcrrhe’d; that is, a pf‘,'

tl'in the upppr part of the
ompletoly prevented the it”
" the air; that fhe child 8!
ed (o brpathe! Physiciats®®
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“c'ha'd ‘every sppearance of
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ere/col dibat. thesRperdins
llopening the indpipe,) ¥
find sucqesy , performeds 2
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THE WATER LILY.
BY MRS. IEMANS.

The Water Lilies, that are serenc in
calm clear watery but nu less serene a-
v the black and scowling waves.

“8 iohts aad Shadows of Seottish Life.
Ui' besutiful thou art;

. 1oture like and stately River-Queen!
e depths, as with the light ser e

8w
- v ng
'"&‘:pm Leatt, :
s bt Lily of the wave! »
.‘:‘:B‘f.::‘;:‘x;‘e'" grace with eveyrv swell,
how seem'st 23 if  spinit meekly biave
Dweltin thy cell:
Liagalikethy !.rlnd
f pleckl beauty, feminine yet free,
e e w1td f2310 OF pictured asuse spread
The waier be.
What i l.ke thee, fair ﬂover,'
e gentle a1d the firm, thus beating up
1he blue sky that wlabsater cup,
Astote shower!
oh' Love is most’like thee,
Lave of Womuni quivering to the blast
Lraughevery nerve, yel rooted dee ) anii fust,
slidst Late's Jark sea.
And Faith—oh! i« not Fuith ]
ke thee, too, Lily? -prirging in(n'hghl,
Ll bioyantly wdove e billow’s mighs,
Through the storm’s breath?
Yes, liak’d with such high thonzhte,
tawer, let thine imayge in my bosoin hie!
"1l somathing there of its own purily
And peace be wrought:
Something yet mose divine
han the clear, peatly, virgin lustre shed
B orih from thy breastupca the rivers' bed,
As fromasrine.

From the United States Gazelle.
SURRECTION OF LAZARUS (St. John,
Chap- XI.)
Vritter upon a blank leaf of the Bible dur-
5y sickness, at tne Peacsylvania Hospital,
Blarch 16, 1835.)
Aisease ¢n Lazarus fell, and death
frail mortality his sceptre ruised,
smote his speeciless victim to the earth,
a buried Liztothe grave and bound him there.
Le viewless monarch of the tombs remuined,
ough be was, ia the precincts of his power,
omaizresent, every where unscen)—
ee corruptiva’s desdlating work,
there the havock which be liere began,
13 0ze mirucle defeated him.
eaven's glorious Prince approached and “Jesus
. owepty”
guilty world! whose blood was shed for you:
azarus rise! come forth!” the Saviour cried:
4y conicious that Alinighty Power thuespoke,
aZ from his silent vault, and Lade the Grave
7 tae mandate of the “Sox or Goo."
cupen its portals, and a “vital spark™
from the bosom of the Prince of Life.
varn'd the Leart of him whom **Jesus loved:”
hrist brought back life triuraphact from the grave,
tazarus Jived again,
Death where was thy sting!
e, y viclory then!™
————

3 de New England Magazine for Sep-
tember.
THE PROSELYTES

A SKETCU.

featadent sat at his books. All the day’,
2 beea poring over an old and time worn
aej2ad the evening found him still ab-
bed ia ity contents. It wasone of thatin-
‘I.M.blo series of controversial volumes,
diaing the theological speculations of the
ient fathers of the Church.,  \With the
St ereeverance so characteristic of
toustrymen, he was endeavouring to de-
truth amidst the numberless inconsisten-
of hnte‘d controversy;—to reconcile jacr-
Propasitions; ta search out the thread of
slsticaigument amidst the rant of preju-
154 the sallies of passion, and the course
perations of a spirit of personal bitter-
% but little in accordance with the awful
;j‘Y?f the question at issue.
ellned 104 exhausted with his researches,
it leagth closed the volume, and rested his
l.::: forehead upon his hand. *What
He i, ‘these long and painful en.
"‘:'j‘l.—lhm midnight vigils,—these wea-
3cies, before which heart and flesh are
it What have Igained? Ihave push-
J researches wide and far; my li!(:: it-
e rn oue loog weary lesson;—I have
“urom me the busy and beautiful
“5 d"ﬂ.d;utencd every, youthful im-
i Whea' the heart shoald
‘pulte . the (reest,<l am
and "socrowfu), ‘and thé
u?f.'.": gathering arouad
il tHese ponderous tomes, —
i J.the' vénerable. receptycles of
.‘b:'-b"nlhl_ »-instead of the. fred
s ,t.:. the sepalchral Host'ofantiqui=
s ccame anjmilated to the gbjects
*: My very pature has um[;rgiu «
1 +of ‘which - Pythagorasvnever
pach m uolon‘?l@teinxing drea.
bumay (o E very blog within the circle
Rined 45 < UEALIOR with a elear and.self-
el Yislan, Zbgy the ‘cheated followen
*cholagtie Physical .-Wmmﬂ . mete, echo
b been 3 ) “?d knows: thar-my

) hl‘re buried u—\.’l.c.lf,iu this living (o.mb.._lnd

counted:the health of this his feeble and out-
ward image a8 nothin
shadow ol His owa [ufinite Mindj—that [
have toiled through what the wurld calls wis-
dom;—thoe lore of the old' fathers and time
honoured philosophy, bot for the dream of
power and gratified ambitiodts=—not for the al

chy mist’s gold or life giving elixir— but with
an eyc sinzle to that which I conceived to be
the most fitting object of a godlike spirit;—
the discovery of Trurn,~truth perfect and
unclouded,—truth in its severe and naked
beauty,~truth as it sits in awe and holiness
ia the presence of its Uriginal and Seurce!

*Was my aim too lotty? It cannot be; for
my Creator has given me a spirit, which would
spurn a meaner vne. [ have studied to act
in accordance with His will: yet have I felt
all along like ooe walking in blindness. [
have listened tu the living champivns of the
Church; [ have pored vver the remains of the
dead; but doudt und licavy darkness still rest
upon my pathiway. 1 find contradiction where
1 had hoped fur harmouv; awbiguity where
[ had expected clearness; zeal tukiug the
place of reason,—anger, intolerance, jor<onal
feuds aud sectarian Litteruess,—interu:nable
discussions and weary controversies. wiiiv tu-
finite Truth, fur which I bave beei <eciing,
lies stiil beyond,—ur seen, il at .ii, ouly
by traunsient and unsatisfving giitpscs, ob-
scured and darkened by miserable subtilities
and cabalistic mystevies.? ]

He was interrupted by the entrance ofa
servant with a letter.  ‘I'he student broke its
well-knowa seal, and read, in a delicate chi-
rography, the following words:—

*Dear Enxest: A stranger from the En-
ghish Kingdom, of gentle birth and education,
hath visited e at the request of the good
Princess Elizabeth of the Palatine. Hels a
preacher ot the new faith-a zealuus and earn-
est belizver iu the gifts of the Spirit, but not
like Juhn de Libadie or the Ludy Schurmans.*
He speaks like one sent on a message from
Heaven,—amessage of wisdom and salvation,
Come Ernest, and see him; for he hath but a
brief hour tu tarcy withus. Who knoweth
but that this stranger may be commissioned to
lead us to that, which we have a0 lobg and
angiously sought for,—the truth as itis in
Gou? Preoxora.’

*Now may heaven bless the sweet enthusi-
ast for this interrupiion of my bitter reflec-
tions!” said the student, in the earnest ten-
derness of impassioned feeling  *She knows
how gladly L shall obey ier sumumons; she
knows how readily I shail forsake the doginas
of our wisest schoolinen, 10 vbey the slightest
wishes of a heart pure and genevous as hers.

He passed hastily through one of tie prin-
cipal streets of the city, to the dwelling of
the iady, Eleonora.

-In alurge and gorgeous apartment, sat the
Englishman, his plain and simple garb con-
trasting strongly with ther ichness and luxury
around him. He was apparently quite young,
and of a tall and commanding figure. His
countenance was calin and benevolent; it bore
o traces of passion,—care hail not marked
it—tlere was a holy serenity in itsexpressi-
on, which seemed a token of that inward
speace which passeth all understandiug.’

¢And this is thy friend, Eleonora:’ said the
stranger, as he ofiered his hand to Ergest. *I
liear,” he said, addressing the latter, ‘thqu
hast been a hard studeat and a lover of phi-
losnphy,’

s*lam bat a humble inquirer after Truth,’
replied Eruest.

sFrom whence hast thou sought it

‘From the sacred voltme— from the lore
of the old fathers,—from the fountains of
philusophy, and frun my owa biief experi-
ence of human life.” i

sAnd hast thou attained thy objects’

‘Alas—no!’ replied the student;’ I have
thas far toiled in vain.’

‘Ah! thos wust the children of this world
ever toil—wearily—wearily—but in vain,
We grasp at shadows—we grapple with the
fusbionless air—we walk 1n” the Slindness of
odr own vain jmaginativns—we compass. hea-
ven aad earth fur our object, and marvel that
we find it not.  The truth which is of God,
the crawn of wisdom, the pearl of exceeding
price, dewands not this vain-glurious re.
search; easily to be entreated, 1t lieth within
the reach of ail. The eye of the humblest
spirit may discern it. For He who respecteth
not the persons of His children, hath not set
it afar of, wuapproachable save to the proud
and lofty; but hath made its refreshing foun-
tains to murmur, as it were, at the very door
of our hearts. But in the encumbering hurry
of the world, we perceive it not;in the noise
of our daily vanities, we hear not the waters
of Shilaah, which go softly. We look widely
abroad; we lose ourselves in vain speculation;
we wander id the crooked path of those who
have gone before us; yea, in’ the laoguage of
oagdf the.old fathers, wo ask thé earth, and
it replieth not,—we question the sea zpd its
inhabitants,—we tarn to the"sun. angd the
 moon,"and the starg.af beaven, and they may
not satisfly usg we’ P‘irt’i“” and they cap-

ot see, and our ears and the§ cannot hear;
werturn (o books, and they defude u’,\n
seek philosopfiy, and na respanse cometh from
L its dead and siffint learningts It is notiin the

*#J, de Labidie, and Anna Maris Schumans, nd o-
‘hers dissentets from the Freneh Protestaiss establish-
€3 themaetyes in- Holland, A. D, 1670 - '3
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.member-that sin bought ths first ceat, asd thoa

sky aiavey hor in the air around, npr in earth
_benzath‘u‘ is ip our own spirits—=it lives with-
in us} and if we wpald find it like the lost
silver of the woman of the parable, we must
look. at home.—ta the inward temple, which
the inward eye discovereth, and wherein the
spirit bt all truth is manifested. The voice
of that spirit is still and small, and the light
about it shineth iu darkness. But truth is
there; and if we seek 1t in Jow hiaility—in a
patient waiting uponitq authora-with a giviog
up uf our natural pride of knowledge—a se-
ducing of self—a quiet from all outward en-
deavour, it will assuredly be revealed, dnd
fully made known.—For as the angel of old
rose from the altar of Manoah, even so shall
truth arise from the humbling sacrifice of self
konowledge and human vanity, in all its cter-
oal and ineffable bLeauty.’ 3

‘Seekest thou, like Pilate, after truth?
Look thou within. 'The holy principle is
there; that in whose light the pare liearts of
all time have rejoiced.” Itis the great light
of ages,” of which Pythagoras speaks—the
‘good spirit’ of Socrates; the *divine mind?
of Anaxagoras; the *perfect principle’ of Pla-
to; the Yiufallible and immortal law, and di-
vue power of reason’ of ~Philo. It is the
tanbegotten principle’and source of all light,’
wheteof Timeus testifieth; the sinterior gui'e
ot the soul and evetlasting foundation u?vir-
tue,” spoken o' by Plutarch, Yea—it was
the hope and guide of thuse virtuous Gentiles,
whao, duing Ly nature the things contained in
the-luw, becaine a luw unto themsclves.

*Louk to thyself.  “Vurn thine eye iuward.
Heed not the opinivn of the worll, Lean
nut upon the broaen veed of thy philesophy—
thy verbal urthodoxy—thy shill in tougues;
thy kuowledge of the Fathers, Remember
that truth was seen by the huinble fisherinen
of Galilee, and overlooked by the High Priest
of tie Temple, by the Rabbiand tue Pharisee.
Thou canst not Liope to reach it by the meta-
physics of Fathers, Counsels, Schoolmen,
and Universities. It lies not in the high
places of human learning;itis in the silent
sanctuary of thine own heart; for He, who
give thee an immortal spirit, hath filled it with
a portion of that trath which is the imnage of
I3ts uwn uvapproichable light. ‘The voice of
that truth is within thees heed thou its whis-
per. A light is iindled ir. thy soul, which,
1t thou carefuily heedest it, shall shine ore
aud more even unto the perfect day.’

‘The strunger paused, and the student mclt-
ed into tears. *Stranger!” he said, ‘thou hast
taken a weary weight from my heart, and a
heavy veil lrom my eyes. | feel that thou
hast revealed a wisdom which is not of this
world.?

*Nay—I am but a0 humble instrument in
the hand of Him, who is the fountain of all
truth, and the beginning and the end of all
wisdom. Muy the message which I have borne
thee be sanctified to thy well-being.’

*Oh—heed him, Ernest!® said the lady. ‘It
is the holy truth which has been spoken. Let
us rejoice in this truth, and, forgetting tie
world, live ouly for it.?

*Oh—may he who watched overali his chil-
dren keep thee in faith of thy resolution!’
said the Preacher, fervently. ¢Humble your-
selves to receive instruction, and it shall be
given you. Turu away now in your youth
troin the corrupting pleasures of the world—
beed not its hollow vanities, and that pegce
which is not such as the world giveth—
peace of God which passeth all understand-
ing, shall be yours.  Yet, let not yours be
the world’s righteousness—the world’s peace,
which shuta itself up in solitude. Encloister
not the body but rather shut up the soul from
sin. Live in the world, but overcome it;lead
a life of purity in the face of its ullurements;
learn, frem the holy principle of truth within
you, to do justly in the sight of its author,—
to meet reproach without anger, to live with-
out offence—to love those that offund you,—
to visit the widow and the fatherless, and
keep yourselves unspotted from the world.’

sElevcora!’ said the humble stydent, struth
is plaia befurc uss can we folluw its teach-
ings? Alas! canst thou—the daugiiter of a no-
ble house—forget the glory of thy birth, and,
in the beaaty of thy years, tread in that low-
Iy path, which the tyisdom of the world ac
counteth foulishness?’ -

*Yes, Ernest—rejoicingly can [ do it! said
the lady, and the bright glow of a lofty pur-
pose gave a spiritual expression to her inajes-
tic beanty. *Glory to Goll in the highest,
that he hath visited us in mercy!’

*Lady!’ said the préacher, ‘the day-star of
truth has arisen in thy heart; follow thou its
light even unto salvation. Live an harmoni-
ous life to the curivus make and frame of thy
creationy and let the beauty of thy Y
teach thee to beautify thy wind with holiness,
the ornament of the beloved of God. Remem-
ber that the King of Zion’s daughter is all-
glorions within: and if thy soul excel, th
body will only set off the lustre of thy mind.
Let not the spirit of this world—its cares and
its many vanities—its fashions and discoarse,
prevail over the civility of thy natore. Re-

wilt have little' to be proud of dress or.
the ﬂorulqgaofm "j.j;pSuk rather the
enditing azpawent of /a Week and quiet spir-
it—the beauty and th_l'rndt& of the altar of
‘God’s fe'n,:g!u,j rather than' the decdravion: of
its ontward walls. For, a3 the Spartah mou-
arch said, of 'pld, to“his danghter, ‘when ‘he
restrained ber from wearing'the rich “dresses

erson P

mé withoat them)’—s0 shalt thou seem) in
thy lowliness and hamility, more lovely in the
sight of ‘Heaved and in the ‘eyes of the pare
of earth. Oh—preserve in their fresbness
thy present feélings—wait in humble resig-
nation and in patiente, even if it bé all thy
days, for the manifestations'of 'Him, who, *as
a father, careth for all bis children,’

I will endeavour—t will endeavour!” said
the lady, humbled in spirit afid in tears

The stranger took the Hand of each. ‘Fate-
well!” he said; ‘I must heeds depart, for I
have muth work before me.. God's peace be
with you;j and that love be around you, which
has been to me as the green pasture and the
still water,—the shadow in a weary land.’

And the stranger went his way; but the la-
dy and her lover, io all their after life, and
amidst the trials and persecutions which they
were called to suffer in the cause of truth,
remembered with joy and gratitude the in-
structions of the pure-liearted and eloquent
Wirtian Pewy. J. G. W,
Fromthe Fumily Physicim and Gazette of

human life.

THE REMEDY UF THE SPLIT FOWL.

. Among the most disagreeable things attend*
ing the practice of that most ardavus of all
professivus, medicine, are the prejudices the
physician must constantly meet with, either
in the mivd of the patient, or 1rf tiiose of his
fiiends. It1s easier to cure \:ue bodily com-
plaint of 100 persons, than to eradicate the
prejudice from the wind of one.  Absard
and ridiculous, and hurtful notions, which
have as it were grown up with them, in spite
of all the efforts of reasou tv root them uut.

Yisiting a patient a short time since, [for it
i3 my misfortune to be a physician] [ per-
ceived a very disagreeable smell, like that of
putrid meat, apparently issuing from beneath
the Led clothes at the fuot of the bed; and
enquired what it was.

*Why,’ said the good wife, who was attend-
ing on her sick husTund. tits nothing but a
dunghill fowl he’s ot on his feet poor man.?

*A dunghill fowl! exclzimed I with no lit-
tle astonishment.’

*Yes, doctor,’ said she, ¢I had the fattest
fowl in the barn yard cut open alive, and one
half put on one footand one on t'other while
it was all alive and kicking. Itis a clarm-
ing thing for a fever, doctor.”

*A live fowl cut open and put on a wans
feet tora fever! who put this foolish notivn
into your head:’

¢A foolish notion or not doctor, [ am sure
Mr. Tozer is a great deal better of his com-
plaint than he was; hie dvesen’t sweat so cun-
fusely, and breathes a great deal shorter und
quicker than he did.

*So nuch the worse zood woman.’

*So you always tell me doctor, when 1
am doing all I can for the Lenefit of the »ick
in my family. So you told me when [ was
stuffing the cold of my husband the dear Mr.
Pheczer, heaven rest hiis soul—which in spite
of all I could do, turned to an information of
the lungs, and lic is now iu his grave, poor
man.”’

*But what could put it into your head this
shoucking remedy of the split fuwl:? ,

*Why its been in my head ever long,
doctor. My grandfather was cu:ed by it of
a putrid fever, as I have licard iny motiter say.
My fatlicr was likewise curcd by the same rg-
medy, of a dreadful rebillious fevers Lut just
as he was gettiog on his feet again, he had a
prolapse, which carried him off. Besides
these, my cousin Jonathan Jenkins was cured
of un information in the same way. Then
Mrs. Thistlesifter,who you know is very skill-
ful in routs, arbs, and sou furth, says there is
nothing in the world so good for a fever asa
split fowl?’ f

A split fuol! T was going to sayjand indeed
if all the fouls werc. so, who wmeddle with
what they know nothing about, the world
would ve better off.  Did you give Mr. ‘Tozer
the wmediciue I left him?

sNo, doctur: Mrs. Thistlesifter came here
just after you went away, and [ could’at do
1.0 less than to insult her in sv impotenta cri-
sis; and we come to the conclusion bétween
us, thatit was best not to give the medicin
you left: but to put the splitfowl on bus feet,
poor man and dress him well with pappet-
graes tea, and a little gillgo-over grooud. and
smart weed with it.

+Sa you did’at give the medicine I left theni’

«No, doctory Mrs. ‘Thistlesifter and I
thoughtit such an impotent case, that the
split fowl was the principle thing to be relied
on. Besides to tell the truth, doctor, we
were afraid there was marcury in the wedi-
cine, as we had noticed a white powderinit.”
sIndeed and 36 becausc you and Mrs. Thig-
tlesifter noticed a white powder in the medi-
cine, you threw it aside, and opened a live
fow!??

*Yes, ductor, I do think that marcury tsa
dreadful bad thing. It saves people’s lives
to be sures—but then it getsinto the bones,
Mrs. Thistlesifter says, and there’s no get-
ipg it out again as long as you live.

yOh!T would’nt a had Mr. Tozer, poor
man, to take it for thing. )

*And so, by following your own & Mrs.
Thistlesifter’s foolish motions, you’ve lost yoar
husband.’ .

‘Lost him! did you say, doctor, lost oy
0 T arioea o infori'yon. Gat Bevwna't

‘Ay, ieve to inform X t heswp
live fort, mgh!\bnr&’ .m' » ¥

of Sicily.—<Tbou wilt scem’ mare lovely ta

i

forty-eight hours! and I've odly been marric!
to bima year.? aa

‘I am sorry to say there is no hope for him.*

. *And I laid out 50 much mobey for my we
ding cliths only ayesr ago. .And the dury
hill fowl:one tool'the fattest rouster in ti.
barn yard! Oh, miserable me, that I shoulus
be a widew 30 3000 again!® Baying this she
wrung ber hands bitterly. ;

The nextday Mr. Tozer died. Mrs. T
er, a3 in daty bound; wept profusely for hrs
death; but finally comforted herselfl that sh.e
hacd done every thing an affectionate wite
could do—diaving taken the advice of Mrs.
Thistlesifter, lng having killed the most valu-
able rooster in the bara to save ler husband's
life.—2 Country Physician.

THE LOST SHIP,
OR THE UNEXPECTED WITNESS.

Taking care of the main chance, I have
elsewhere attmpted to define the keeping one
hand on your own pocket, wud the other in
your neighbour's—a definition which, what-
ever it may want of trath in its general ap-
plication, was in exact accordance with the
practice and vpinions of Gideon Owen., He
was one of those who, very eacly in lite, dis-
covered the inconveniences attendant upon
bearing a good character—a quality, he wowd
observe, in such universal request, that the
possessor is liable to be rubbed of it at every
turn. Nay, it was even an encumbrance to
a man of his peculiar genius, which, when re-
lieved from the restraint, developed itsell in
a manuer which promised to secure himself a
distioguished place in that catender which is
more remarkable fur heroes than saints. He
was oue of the honourable friternity of Bri-
tish merchants, though, like a true genius, he
altogether rejected thuse common-place no-
tions by which that respectable body have the
universal reputation of being governed. The
halter and the gibbet were the line and rule
Ly which Gideon was regulated 1n his deal-
ings; and it is admitted that he was exact, to
a nmicety, in his measures.  The accounts of
a man who trusted to no one, and whom none
evir thought of trusting, must necessaril
have been in a nut shell; and it was Owen’s
boast that his pocket was his counting-house,
and his journAY and leger a two-penny metno-
randum-5o0k.

For a description of his person—bYehold him
plodding his way through the streets, regard-
less of every external object, but in chuck-
ling self-gratulation on having completed some
advantageous and overreaching bargain; ob-
serve the pleased, but unpleasing expressiun,
so purely animal, of his countenance; rewark,
too, his left haod clenched upon his bosom, a
sinister attempt tu keep down the upbraidings
of conscience, or. perhaps, to guard his heart
from the possibility of its being assiiied by
any of those sympathies by which ordinary
and grovelling minds are sometimes turned
from their purposes. His vigilance was at
once useless and misplaced—uxeless, because
his heart was as hard as a brickbat, and mis-
placed: because with Lim the scat of feeling
was the neck.

One of his latest commereial transactions
was of so remarkable a character, that [ shali
ventura to patit on record. Gideon was, ou
a sudden, seized with a passion for specula-
tion to the East Indies, and accordingly pur-
chased a vessel, loaded her to the very hatch-
es, and, like a prudent man, insured the ship
and cargo to a counslderable amount. It is
true, there were some trifling discrepancies
between the invoices and’the shipments, but
such things will occurin the hurry of business,
and underwriters are not particular so lung
as the ship stands A. E. and they get theic
premium.

‘I'wo months afterwards, news arrived that
the vesiel bad foundered, to the greatdismay
uf Gideon, who alledged that be had insare
too little, and of the underwriters, who found
that they had insured too much.

8ome of them had taken huv{,lins apou
the risk, and one man in particular, had ven-
tured to an amount, the exactiun of which
would have left him and his family without a
shilling in the world, and Gideon, unluckily,
was no{ slow in advancing his claim. A
meeting was appointed between Owen and the
underwriters, at a coffee-house, for the pur-
poss of discussing certain matters connected
with the loss, when his ducuments were pro-
duced and found to be uuchallengeable. One
of the parties, however, veata to express
a doubt as to the total loss af the vessel.

*Nay,’ exclaimed a voice from an adjoin-
ing box, 4f it be the loss of Hopewell, I can
vouch for that.’

<sAnd pray,’ inquired one of the parties in-
terested, regarding the volunteer witnese with
no complacent look, *what makes yod so
knowing about the loss of the ship?’

*The simple fact of my baving had the
pleasure of being in her company at'the time,’
rejoined the first speaker, a fashionable dres-
sed young man, with & handsom¢ but sun-
burnt countenance, rising, and leanitg care-
lessly against the partition of the boxes, sa sy
to confront the porty, ons ef whom, the in-
dividual who had at first addressed hir

on himsell tha ofice of spokesman, 3
[ tinued bis'in by saving, “Why,
wgta ugly'dutmd e crewd? -

6l aletured fhe yrus geationia; bior.
ing in atknewledgment of thg"compliment

#Not forty-eight bﬁ#?doﬂ ‘not live
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