
"HE WHO SOirs THORNS, WILL NEVER REAP GRAPES''

A SEVERE REPROOF.modestly stated that the poems were the production of a youth 
of seventeen, published for the purpose of facilitating his 
future studies, and enabling him “to pursue those inclinations 
which might one day place him in an honourable position in 
society." A dislike to the druduery of an attorney's office, and 
a deafness which threatened to render him useless as a lawyer, 
had induced him to make the above declaration, and which 
should have disarmed the severity of criticism; but the 
volume was must unfavourably noticed in the Monthly Kt- 
ritw, and young White felt the most exquisite mental pain 
from the unjust and ungenerous critique. Fortunately, how
ever, the volume had been read by Southey, who immediately 
wrote him a letter of encouragement ; and other friends 
springing up, he w as enabled to achieve the darling object of 
bis ambition —admission to the University of Cambridge. 
Poetry was now abandoned for severer studies; and so well 
did he apply himself to learning that at the end of the first 
term he was at once pronounced the first man. Next year he 
again distinguished himself, and was looked upon as a future 
senior wrangler ; and his college offered him, at their ex
pense, a private tutor in mathematics during the long vaca
tion. But the intensity of his studies had ruined his con-

Blimi-l’LAVE OF HENRY K1RKE WHltC.
stitution, and it was seen that Death bad set his mark upon 
him. lie went to London in the hope that a change of scene 
might recruit Ins shattered nerves and spirits, but on his 
return to college, lie was so completely pro-trand that it was 
out of the power of medical skill to save him, and bis ex
hausted nature sank beneath incessant toil and anxiety, on 
the lUth of October, Ink;.

Southey continued his regard for the memory of White after 
his untimely death, lie wrote a sketch of bis life, and edited 
his hi.muiiiH, which passed through several editions, lie 
considered that his early death was to lie lamented as a loss 
to English literature.—Byron, in his Fjiylixli Hurds and Scotch 
Reviewers, has also consecrated some beautiful lines to the 
memory of White.

A tablet to White’s memory, with a medallion by Chant rev, 
was placed in All Saints’ church, Cambridge, by a young 
American gentleman. Mi Loot, and bearing the following 
expressive and tender inscription by Protestor Smyth 

“ Warm with fond hope and learning’s sacred flame.
To Granta’s bowers the youthful poet came; 
Uncoiiquercd powers the immortal mind displayed,
But worn with anxious thought, the frame decayed. 
Palo o’er his lamp, and in his cell retired,
The martyr student faded and expired.
Oh l genius, taste, and piety sincere,
Too early lost midst studies too severe !
Foremost to mourn was generous Southey seen.
He told the tale, and showed wl.at White had been ; 
Nor told iu vain. Far o'er the Atlantic wave 
A wanderer came, and sought the poet’s grave ;
On yon low stone he saw his lonely nano 
And raised this fond memorial to his fame 

White was the author of the well-known Hymn for Family 
Worship, beginning

“ 0 Lord ! another day is flown,
And wo, a lonely band,

Are met once more before thy tlirouey 
To bless thy fostering hand."

And also of the Star of llclhkhem, commencing
“ When marshalled on the nightly plain,

The glittering host bestud the sky;
One star alone, of all the train,
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.”

(21.)—The following anecdote is related of the Rev. 
Robert Hai.l (the celebrated Baptist preacher and 
theological writer)

On one occasion Mr. Hai.l visited London for the purpose 
of hearing Hr. Mason, of New York, deliver a discourse before 
the London Missionary Society. The extraordinary effect 
which tin masterly address of Mason had produced was the 
theme, for the time, of general olieervatiou ; and Mr. 11..I1 
was among the most enthusiastic of its admirers. ,‘•0011 after 
iiia return to Leicester, a certain reverend gentleman paid 
him an accidental visit, when Mr. Hall requested him to 
preach for him that evening, assigning, os a reason, that lie 
had just returned from Loudon, oppressed with a sense of the 
wonderful eloquence of Dr. Mason, of New York. The visitor 
affected great desire to be excused pi caching before so dis
tinguished a scholar as Mr. Hall. The latter, however, would 
take no denial, insisting that if ho would not preach, bis 
people would have no sermon that evening. The clerical 
friend—a little, pompous, yet withal very stout person—a 
man of great verbosity and paucity of thought—at length 
overcame his scruples, and ascended the pulpit. At the close 
of the services, Mr. Hall thanked him very heartily for bis 
discourse, which, he said, had given him more comfort than 
any sermon lie had ever heard in bis life. This assertion, 
whilst it inflamed the vanity of the one, prompted the sarcasm 
of the other. The former, unable to conceal the satisfaction 
lie felt, urged Mr. Hall to state v .iat there was in the sermon 
that afforded him so much pleasure. Mr. Hall replied, “ Sir, 
1 have just returned from hearing that great man, Dr, Mason, 
of New York. Why, sir, lie is my very beau-idea 1 of a minister ; 
lie reminds me more than any other of our day of what one 
might suppose strongly the apostle Paul to have been, such

rofound thought, such majesty of diction, ami such bril-
ancy of illustration, 1 have never heard equalled ! and it 

left me with sin'll an overpowering conviction ot my own 
insignificancy, that 1 had resolved never to enter the pulpit 
again;’’ and rising up, lie energetically exclaimed, “ But, 
thank God, I have heard you, sir, and 1 feel myself a man

It must not, however, from the foregoing, be inferred 
that Mr. Hall was accustomed to indulge in such severe 
sarcasms, excepting when he saw the weakness of the 
man usurping the place of his sacred vocation.

The history of this celebrated preacher's marriage 
was a very singular one, and is thus related 

“One day, whilst dining with a friend, he was joked on his 
I life of single-blessedness. He said nothing, but after dinner, 

as lie was sitting alone in the study, a young woman who had 
waited at dinner again entered with the coal scuttle, when 
Mr. llall, who in lier eyes was scarcely less than a king, said 
to her, ‘ Betty, do you love the Lord Jesus Christ V The 
girl replied that she hoped she did, taking the question merely 

j as au accustomed one from a minister. To her utter surprise, 
I however, Mr. Hall immediately followed it up by falling on 
I bis knees, and exclaiming—’ Then, Betty, you must love me ; ’ 

and asked lier to marry him. In her astonishment she 
! ran away and told the family she believed Mr. Hall had gone 
i mad again (lie had been once deranged). Her master, like 
' herself, was surprised, and on bis speaking with Mr. Hall on 
1 the subject, the latter declared Ins intention of marrying the 
| girl—and married they were, and lived happily together, she 
I making him a very good wife."

A WONDERFUL MEMORY.
(25).— Professor Porson (who became so famous 

ns a classical scholar) when a boy at Eton, displayed 
the must astonishing powers of memory, of which the 
following instance is given :—

“ In going up to a lesson one day, lie was accosted by a boy 
in the same form, with —’ Porson. w hat have you got there ? ’ 
' Horuce.’ ‘ Let me look at it.' Povsou handed the hook to 
liis comrade ; who, pretending to return it, dexterously sub
stituted another iu its place, with which Poison proceeded. 
Being called on by the muster, lie read and construed the 
tenth Ode of the first Book very iocularly. Observing that 
the class laughed, the master said, * Person, you seem to me 
to be reading on one side of the page, while I am looking at 
the other : pray whose edition liai e you Porson hesitated. 
• Let me see it,’rejoined the master, when, to his gicat surprise, 
found it to be an English Grid. Porson was ordered to goon ; 
which lie did, easily, correctly, and promptly, to the end of

Porson enjoyed the reputation of being one of the 
best Greek scholars and critics of the age in Eng
land, notwithstanding which ho cxjicrienced little 
patronage—a circumstance partly attributable to liis 
intemperate habits.—He was the son of the parish 
clerk of East Huston, Norfolk—the vicar of which, 
noticing his groat aptitudo for learning, sont him to 
school—and henco 1m advancement.


