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ro be the first in society, though attended with some inconve- -let poets dip and re-dip their poems, in the fountain of their or the voice of revelry. Something I had then about my heart--
niences, is still rather an object ofambition ; therefore the firstmay brain, as deep as Achilles was plunged by his mother-but leave some light aerial influence--which has since been lost among the
he safely defined, to be the last is too painîful ; and the herald's that one little " folio of four pages," free from the " wimples hollow pageantries ofthe world. I admire that song of Hood's,
office, in Mercy to mankind, leaves that point to be settled by and crispirig-pins" of criticism. Shut out, if you will, every star in which, while recapitulating the memories of bis boyhood, he
those whom it may concern ; therefore il never is settled, and in your literary firmament, that Nature and Simplicity have en- says
never can be settled,and so the pleasure of condescension may be kindlud, and toleratu notbing dicre, but rightfashionable drawing1 Ireember, 1remember
enjoyed by all. room lamps, yct leavu, 1 pruv you, one single arrow-slit, throug The pinetrees, dark andtigh

The virtue of condescension is, indeed, so exceedingly amiable vvhich the eye ofhonest feeling may look unblamed, and lut that 1 used tothink their stender tops

and interesting, that one cannot help wishing to imitate it ; and bu the letter which friend vvriteth t0 friena Were close agaiuat the sky

we naturally look out for our inferiors, in order to have the p -t was a chidish ignorace-
"Rulesfor ler-oritin !-Wha res ca i possibly e-But w tis litejy

sure of gratifying them by our condescension, as much as we quire? We learn 10 talk without ruleB-and what ii lutter-wril- To knowt'm further off fr HeaVen
have been gratified by the condescetision of our Superiora. ing but a talk upon paper ? It semrs one ofthe naturel vocations Than when 1 was a bey "1

It is observable how very conduscettding and patronising are ;of our sex, for il cornes vvithin the province of the hurt. It has' In Joruth, if onu wishes to pruserve the true wisdomn of Nature,
the servants and dependeuts of the great. Froin obsorving the been somewhere said, that wvith women, the heart is the citadel, bu muet keep about him the childhood of bis sont. That was a
mannurs of their masters, niisîresses, and patruns, they gain the 1 and ail buesides, the subur5s ; but that with men, the huart is nuly plassant feature in the character of Chief Justice Marshall.-1
samu air and imbibe the same feelings. In order to manifest con- -in outwork, whosu veulfaru dous not materiaîly affect the principal have seen il related or taime, that, not many years befoce bis
descension, as vire have said aov, there sould bu, of ncessity, . odn h uo frdath, bu used obe found in the neigbourood of Ricmond,

. fortress. AccIousddto thin thei slendery ofF ntopsth -k

a sense or apprebuension of gruatnuss ;thus those domestics and sux have onu fabria More, in the huart, and onu les$ in the brain, Virginia, with bis coul off, playing aI qeoits with the youths of
dupendents generally cultivutu this feeling of greutucess witi ,nueh tban the other sux. Possibly, hu niight have excelled in dissec- that rugion. Hle lacked tîo wisdom, but bu knew what wsas good
diligence and success. A gruater or more condescending man tions of the heart-from the circamstance, thul he was buliuvud for the spirit.--Kiuickerbocker.
,han a grai man' s Porter 'ou do n1 often muet withal ; and by bis contumporuries 1I have none ofhdis own.
maqy a king upon a throntanks an audience wa, or rtcives " Rules of eetter-writing t1 Set up the nore-book beforo your

horage from, a Mo t ie oted t cnd s humble subjet, wii fr piuno or barpsic ord-but insult seot the Eolian h arp with theT H E w a b !"

l is of b se pom ofco wsc nsion, thun a gr nat m an's porter gi ees ofspectre of a ga cmt- nd wav the r obeck as fr e as the dancers f to E sIOv E tr

audience t a mun ina seedy cot. m heul. Th espe cial excellence o m n the piseoary art, is, that as hTe h .ite chl ood eos s ul .w

m nt, per up , a ster aIl, the om ple ust condusc nsion is that o a face unsw reth su burb ; bt ha w it m causes h eart he answur nt e i t ch art e o f Chh J l ace a

agreat boy ut schoi a litte onu. I know a mani tO, about : or heurt. Lut the ambiioes author wrestle as bu ie able, with As lst in de p discourse they y bl,direy years ego, was first boy oftour school ; and b bas o ld me the visions of frowning readrs that besut bis dreams, or srink Whte unmer winds went by.

more than once, nd I dure say tgar if wu lise o grw old beu benha the mace ofcreiicism, suspended over bim, lik the sword The baadog howld, the clouds dod lower,

wil tel mea hundred ti aes more, that big so g e Ofre wtn mesu tof Damoc es-but permit us women, how and then, n dscap t ha r n h e oc k ld eut the mdn ght hekur,

ihat lime was sn absrdly strong, a buo cou d bsolutely con- 'ion quiet nook, and hold swet converse wit a distant friend. Wat were such souprdi t n .h- k

tain no more, and that b u was n oarly brtinm with pride. ;Yu b Amid the many taver-muals, wbic the mmd is consrhinid own

bu was mrvellously condescendsng ; and iec verily bulieve, make-allow il nowand thn, on solitary rpast, upon tb sim- O- beoler ayn urtredosurecl
oa ge if roim u t am o ns a 'd m s h uilliam IV . of G reat B ritain pIe, sugared viands that i Iovd in cildlto d. Pouring ot the 0 T, am lhe d urm fr h RoSe

l e ss of b is p o m rof c o s cm e s o n , th n a g e t m n s p r e i e p c r f a g m u - nhe v h e e k a r e a h a c r sa v o lM R s . -d o f l t srGoRN E .

and ireland, ing, dfender ofbe faiî, etc. etc. sould walkarm tbougs, i the epistolry style, basa smca powar ts confer pies- Din onof the opals dye;

iii arm wilh me in Psul'l all. or St. Jsmes's Park, 1 sbOuld ntt sure, t0 kindle sympathy, te cornfort affliction, t0 counsel inx For lite halli many a psas of thora

Y h h f P I Te wautcgheteof tht lovesra'

thin more aighly of lthe condescension than 1 did ofte con- parience, and to s arengbn pwty," it cat it o t bu rugreîed wbn ort fwoe m thuuer lpaIt tre hi

descenion of th young gentleman above alludad t . ladies male the cares of matrimony an excuse, for neglectitg or Break nur the trayc of love.
We c n neaer, perbasps, enjoy condescension a coplely th i rying il aside. s

mu oerly lfe, bfore we have tornugthy ascertlined the m eanbng e
ani full force of h e word great"hoane igoiu n pro niag-' MLD eCfeoLf.-Tfere i a sort of Melancoly wtieo drinks

hlifico ; and bufore h know %vhat grualnes is, we tink il a Foc the Pearl. deep a the fouotain ofpridefeeds hourly upon envy, and look&

marvello wsly m agnificeu l thing. Aft r al, the game of cond -s- o T qi E R PH A N. ho nohing coin w he dark line of fate wwic c someimes cross he

cension, like ail other games, requires lyvo t0 play ae", but, un-w ihtheithl" and pensive brew, Amdgtthmyut of aortvm ,e. Teas gl,«hcy mtd is ever egaged i

lie ail other garnes, i is best playd by those who underskand iti And townc , tearf yr ey ps unreal spteulasio-s, retracing past and imagiecing fture ijries,

lest ; for when il is orougly uderstod by boh parties, , tpathu t, soumforae liti td for ever meditaing the dark hur of rlease. Thus a vici

it in rathgr to o broad a farce, and canot bu carrid on with a perience, to s g low breathinge ofreveng, ndyieldingtu the slow

serions face. t deep, though silent agony icuense of despair, is the ni ubappy objeer in oxianenct.

e muca admire the churcwaden's wie w o went , asOayinghitlasi.ut there is noing in ifsoiereting as t choly in ifs tram
I very ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~And vainty strovu lier moucaful lips, '-rce-hîwibcno aeiseiîne u id t

cnere, for the first lime in ber lify, asen ier husband iag To wesr Us wonted smile.
ahurcn warden, and being somewr at laie, the conmregation vas residece in the still and secret folds of imagination. agere i a

htrrn st for that rekls crowa, silence wîcb is neyer brolen. Not the deep-oned voice of
g e ll i o thg ir thing . A f Ib t e r a t g ofr d co s deerîdt SIte sf l Mr e theril

ceit a sweet condescending snile, r I Pray, kep ywur stus, Whare wbe the kindrd huarts f home f

ladies and gentlemen ; i ihink no more of myself now thon i did is kidly voices,--where? sacredness. it is nurtured by syrpatby, supportud by the stili

before." waters of meisory, eigened by the sublimity under b b
How sad tac thought, ltaI desotatu db hesii of deiay n et neetbg bîth goardo

ls once gld oard aad heabthroadyafarrefandiacnnotaecarriedo
h fmAud fe, away, their westhug place, secrecy.
cr A T RTER-WRITi NG Who shared ber childhood's mirtat. Sadees, and melancoly, alough in some degre relatodh are

BY MRs. L. H- SIGOURNEY.
Wite ethers macked thte lofy brow

A man of the world, and a close observer, once said " When Hec raven curis cacress'd,

a lady is married, she seems in haste to dismis whatever hado

rendered ber attractive. If she had spent ever so much time in Thal mouruful things uxpcess'd.

learning music, she shuts up ber piano. If she excelled in paint- The memo'y ofoter days,

ing, she throws aside ber pencil. If she had fine manners, she for- Cane o'er hec smitten @oui,
gels them. She forsakes society. She puts an end to ber early And Swift, the tide etthught roll'd on,

friendships. She lias no time to write a letter. Ten to one, she As !fit mocked control.

grows careless in ber dress, and scarcely reserves even neatness, It bld ler ofhbr native land,
to comfort ber husband. I am myself ton sincere an admirer of Hec own, IrigIt, sunny, Spain
the ses, to lend a band in the demolition of ail that makes them The myrtîs bowurs, te vine clad ield.

beauifti. ',For uhich she pinud ia vain.
beautiful."

Thus far, the observing gentleman. Now, is bis Opinion truth AIl, ihat a spirit, warm and kiad,

S satire ? Doubtless, a mixture of both. Still, a moiety of the Hcherised d rigbr bad
censure, may bu resolved into praise. That new cares, and new O'er whom oNe 10mb %as reared.
affections, clustering around a home, should turn the heart from

lighter pursuits, and extriusic pleasures, is natural if not unavoid- Their touchlng memery aweke,

able. In grief tat oaly alept,And in te stcanger's lestai hall,
But, this point muat bu guarded. Nothing, that is really valu- She bowud hec liai and wept.

able, ought to escape. The attractions which first won the love
of a husband, should be preserved, were it only for that tender

Heecmbrarcca.

. Friendahips cught not te bu negluctud, Corruspondunces neud PLEAStURES or Ai;ssOCn OrA.-In ith drange wutt a wondr-

not bu renouincud. Wby sbould our ex, by carelussness, or fui power we have in every one ofour secîsusTte awaken associa-

lassitude tbrow reproacb onua state for whjch Heaven bas formud liions ! The taste cf sente weli flavourudl apple, sucb as I used t0
oa ba me m y est in other day, wil open upon mu a wh e volume f boyhod.

Deoes Ita isimpobe ugbatrn I soodla im u 0 copy1 the gometimes, too, there are tonus in a finIe, deftly discoursed upon,
eiers,? I neyr cpossibe t I mysfaudpt finit im rles of lter' tant arouse witbin MY spirit a tbousand r'cohrcttnns. Tey con
Tit. Invran ite f - v me back so butter times, and ftnd rylhiding, wi MY

The mrtl playrnates, hmong ne clad fee

Had cherished oandhreMered,

Time Io copy lettere ?- Who wouîd tbink of sncb a thing ? iistening the white to thbmIl sweet divisions" oftbe bob-o'-Iincoln,
A copiud lutter is lik a ransplanted wild flower, or a caged, bird. as il sang in the air ! LitHle paroxysm of puerility brigh moments

Lut tie urilrs of formaI treatises copy tbmn as oflen as tbuy wil J1 but 1would net exhange thorm for the plaudis ofhu mulhitede,

not the same. Sadness steals over the mind at intervals, like a
cloud over the features of nature, or a sBhadow in the moonbeam,
and as quickly passes, leaving the spirit gayand unfettered. But
melancholy founded in the nature is of a deeper character ; it
lingers upon the mind like the memory of death when it asso-
ciates with the idea of heaven. If there is any thing pure in this
state of trial, il is the mind softened by the secret power of
melancholy. How noble and refined are the thoughts and images
which occupy the bosom, for ever dreaming of something which
'eye bath not seen nor ear huard.' The pensive, inquiring eye
rises to the blue mantle of heaven, worships pale Lune, as she
brightens on the star-gemmed vest of twilight, and views in every
star a departed spirit, tilt the aspiring mind, assisted the melan-
choly, throws back the curtain of bonndary, discovers the land of
happiness, rises from one degree to another, til it reaches a world
of purity and perfection, and there imagines itself an inhabitant, tilt
the natural breathings of earth recall the high-wrought spirit to
its uncongenial clime-bearing with il, however, the pure lan-
guage of poetry, the faint and dying tones of un meolian harp, the
night-musio of the whipperwill, the hollow echo, the expiring
breath of autumn, the tomb aid the twilight bour, which are the
luxuries of melancholy.-Mary L. Horton.

EARTnLY PLEAsUREs.-There dwells, in every man, a passionate longing for a butter world, which bu tries to assuage by
earthly pleasures, us the women in India put snakes in their bo-
soms for coolness ; but ours gnaw into the heurt, and it perishes,
with its feverish thirst unslaked.

INsENSIBILtTY oF Lov E s.-It began to raMin ; but, as the
curtain was soon to rise on the drama of bis love, he fult it as lit-
île as the spectator in the boxes, surrounded by lights and music,
fuels the snow, or rain, that may be falling on the roofof the
theatre,


