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snn; s e)nﬁtlod « Eloge do Perruques» (an Eulogium
on Wigs).

Erasmus composed, to amuse himself when travel-
ling in a post.chase, his panegyric on Moria, or
Folly, which, authorized by the pun, he dedicated to
Sir Thomas More.

It seems, (Johnson observes in his Life of Sir
Thomas Browne,) to have beenin all ages the pride
of art to show how it could exalt the low and am-
plify the little. "T'e this ambition perhaps we owe the
frogs of Home~ ; the gnat and the bees of Viegil ;
the butterfly of Spenser, the shadow of Wowerus
and the quincunx of Brewne.

Card’nal de Richelieu, amongst all his great occu-
pations, found recreation in violent exercises ; and
he was once discovered jumping with kis servants, to
try who could reach the highest side of a wall. De
Grammont, observing the cardinal to be jealous of
his powers, offered to jump with him ; and, in the
true spirit of a courtier, having made some efforts
which nearly reached the cardinal’s, confessed the
cardinal surpassed him, This was jumping likea
politician ; and by this means he is said to have in-
gratiated himself with the minister.

The great Samuel Clark was fond of robust exer-
cise ; and this profound logician has been found leap-
ing over tables and chairs ; once perceiving a pe-
dantic fellow, he said, « Now we must desist, fora
foolis comingin.» |

Aneminent French lawyer, confined by his busi-
ness to a Parisian life, amused himself with collect-
ing from the clagsics all :he passages which relate
to acountry life. The collection was published after
his death.

Contemplative men seem to be fond of amuse-
ments whith accord with their habits. The
thoughtful game of chess, and the tranquil de-
light of angling, have been ‘vourite recreations with
the studious. Paley had himself painted with a rod
and line in his hand ; a strange characteristic of the
author of * Natnral Theology.” Sir Henry Wotton
culled angling ¢ idle time not idly spent.’ we may
suppose that his meditations and his amusements were
carried on at the same moment.

Seneca has observed on amusements proper for
literary men, in regard to robust exercises, that there
is a folly, an indecency to see a man ofletters exult

in the strength of his arm, or the breadth of his back !
Such amusements diminish the activity of the mind.
Too much fatigue exhousts the animal spirits, astoo
much {ood blunts the finer facalties 5 but elsewhere
he ailows his philosopher an occasional slight inebri-
ation ; an amusement which was very prevaleat a-
mong our poeis formerly. Seneca conclades admi-
rably, * whatever be the amusements you choose, re-
tura not sfowly from those of the body to the mind;
exeecise the latter night and Jay.  The mind is nour-
isved at a cheap rate : neither cold nor heat, nor age

itse!” can mterrupt this exeicise ; mive, therefore, alt | note, stitl existing in this kingdom.
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Jjust accommodates itself to the persmbulations of w
scholar, who would perhaps rather wish his walks a.
bridged than extended.” There is a good character-
istic account of the mode in which thoa literati take
exercise, in Pope’s lotters. I, like a poor squirrel,
am continually in motion indeed, but it is abouta
cage of three foot ; my httle excursions are like those
of a shopkeeper, who walks every day a mile or two
before his own door, but minds his business all the
while A turn or two ina garden will often very
happily close a fine period, mature an unripened
thought, raise up fresh associations, when the mind,
like the body, becomes rigid by preserving the same
posture, Buffon often quitted the spartment ho
studied in, which was placed in the midst of his gar-
den, for a walk init; Fvelyn loved ¢ books and a
garden.’ ?

ERLK®ENIG.
BY GETHE.
Who rides 8o late through the tempest wild ?
*Tis the father who bears his darling child ;
As the thunders roll and lightnings glare,
He preases mure closely his anxious care.

« Oh! save me from him,» the infant cries;
« Look, father, where yonder Erlkeenig flies—
Grim King of terrors, with crown nnfs —
a Peace, peace, dear child, there is nought to fear.»

« My prettiest boy, wilt go with me?

Thy life shall be (Pleasurc and revclr{;

With sweetest of flowers I'l] dress thy head,
And the daintiost fairies shall guard thy bed.”

» My father, dear father, and dost thou not hear

‘What Erlkanig is whispering soft in mine car ?e

» Courage, dear hoy, it is only the the trees,

As their dry leaves in murmurs thus answer the breezas

» Come with me, come with me, thou ?rettiest boy,
The pleasures of fairies with me thou'lt enjoy : .
My daughter shall Jove thee—shall sing thee to rest;
Thy day shall be happy, thy night shall be biest.«

» Oh, futher, dear father, look yonder, wherelo !

Sits Erlkeenig’s daughter in garments of snow.»

# Cheerily, boy tis the lightning's pleam,

Through the ancient willows which droop o’er the stream.»

» Young urchin, I love thee, then haste to obey.:
And art thov not wiling, I’ll tear thee away.»

» Oh, father, dear father, now grard ine (rom ill 2
His eyes flash with fire, his grasp is so chill—»

The father was troub'ed, ard hurrying wild,
Pressed close and yet closerbis anxiovs child,

Ha gains wiih transport the friendiv door—

He gaz'd in his atms —but his child was no morc?

THE HOUSE OF HOWARD.

The family of the ‘Howarbps, though there isa
strong popular belief to the contrary, {eunded in
error, and confirmed by the well known couplet of
Pore, is by no means so ancient as some of less
There is no-

your caves to a possession which the mind amelio- 1 thing certainly kvown of this family before the reign

rates even in iis old age ?
An ingenious writer bas obsurved, that ¢ a garden

|

of Eaward the ¥irst, when we find William How-
ard a learned Judge of the Court of Common Pless :



