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For the Caltiopean,
A Volco at the Throne.

I'us following beuutiful lines aro from tho Scrap Buok of a friond.

A littlo child,
A lttlo meok.faced, quiot villago child,
Sat singing by hor cottage door, at cve,
A low, sweet S8abbath song. No human car
Caught tho fant melody. No human eye
Boheld tho upturned aspoct, or the sunlo
That wroathed hor innocent lips, tho whilo thoy breathed
Tho oft repeated burden of the hymn,
s« Praiso God! Praiso God 1"

A soraph by the Throne,
In tho full glory stood; with cager hand
Ho sthoto tho gdldon harp.string, tll a flood
Of harmony on the celestinl sir,
8wollcd forth uncoasing. Thon, with a great voice,
Ho sang—Holy, holy, overmore,
Lord, God Almighty ! And tho celestial courts
Thrilled with tho rapture, and tho Hierarchs,
Angel, and rapt Archangel, throbbed and burned
With vehemeant adoracion, Higher yet
Rose the majestic anthem, without pauss 3
Higher, with rich magnificonce of sound,
To f1s full strongth~—and still the infinite hcavene
Rang with the ¢ Holy, holy, overmoro,’
T4l tecembling from cxcoss of awe and love,
Each scoptred spirit sank below tho Throne
‘With a mute hallelujah,  But even then,
Whilo tho ocstatic song was at its height,
Stolo in an slion voice—a voico that scom'd
To float, upraised, from somo world afar—
A meek and childlike voice, faint, but how sweot,
That blonded with tho seraph's rushing strain,
E'en as a fountain®s music with the rcll
Of the reverberate thundor.  Loving smiles
Lit up the beauty of each angel's faco
At that now utterance—smules of joy, that grew
More yet, 23 ever and anon
Was hoard tho soraph burden of the hymn—
¢+ Praise God! Prmse God * and when tho soraph's song
Had reached its close, ana o'er tho golden lyro
Silence hung brooding, when tho eternnl courts
Rung but with cchoes of his chant sublime,
Till through tho abysmal spaco that wandoering voice
Camo floating upwards from its world afar,
8till murmured sweet on the cclestial air—

¢ Praise God ! Praisy God ! F
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Read at the Anayal Review,
The Importance of forming a taste for Useful Reading whilo yauug.

s The fount of ife, outbursting from the throne
Of God—the doep Piorian fountain purs,

All, ali are open wide, and pouriag out

Their various flood upon the thiraty world.”

It has been said, and very truly, “ Muan is a bundle of habits,”
How importent then, that that  bundlo” be composed of ploa.
sing and useful elements.  Among the most important and do.
sirable of these, 15 a taste for uselful reading ; as appears from
the many advantages to be derived from the perusal of instruet.
fve books. Besides storing the mind with knowledge, roading
induces a habit of thought, aud disciplines the mind by bringing
all its powers 1nto action. thus rendering @ person an agreeablo,
as woll as o useful member of society.

By reading we acquire our know. Jge of past transactions and
events, and of the charucters and actions of those who lived in
by.gone ages.  Thus we are cnabled to learn as much in u fow
years us we could in a century, if left entircly dependent on our
own cxpeticnce and observation. By reading, we add to our
owh expericnce that of others, and are prepared 1o enter on the
business of life with the advantages of & person acquainted with

It.  Wa learn tho various successes and failures of our ances-
tors, and avo ounabled to profit by them ; we sco the heinousness
of vice aud the loveliness of virtue, and are taught to despise

and discourage the one, whilo wo oxalt and cacourage the other. |

Onoe whoso intellect is strengthened and whoso taste is culti.
vated by u course of useful reading, is prepared to resist the
tomptations, to overcomo the obstacles, and to aveid tho indis-
crotions Incident to life’s probation. .

A hubit of ronding is a great preventive of vice, and sorves as
u solacu fur muny a weary hour—

o When disappointment's biter sting
Inthicts its keon and tortaring smart,
And sorrow, with its raven wing,
O'ershades the sunshine of my heart—
When friends are false, or cold and chill,
I turn (o them my every thought,

And half forget cach carthly 1ll—

Doceit alone in looks is not."

By the colobrated Bartholin, it has been said, * that without

books, God is silent, justice dormant, natural scicnco at a stand,

hilosophy lame, and all things involved in Cimmerian darkness.”

t has boon beautifully and appropriately said that *books may

bo considered as the embodiment of the light of past ages, whe-
thor olicited by reason or experience.”

It ought to fill our bearts with gratitude to the great Author of
our taing, that wo arc permitted to live in a time, when we may,
at ploasuro, unseal its beams, und yratify the louging desires of
our hoarts, * QOur lines have indecd fullen in pleasant places,
yua, wo have a goodly heritage.”

All distinguished for literary attainments, or great mental su.

erlority, huve been also distinguished for their love of books;
ndoed it is impossible to attain to eminence in knowledge and
wisdom without it. His library was the chosen retreat of Rob.
ort Southoy, whose works are so full of beauty and feeling, and
1o loss valuable because they invariably aim at the promotion of
virtie. On account of his love of solitude, he has received
tho title of “Tho Hermit Poet.” No temptation, how.
ovor ulluring, could induce him to leave his own quiet home. In
his library, %is favorite haunt, he delighted to converse with the
spirits of thoso whosz bodies had long since oeen consigned to
tho tomb,

‘Tbough all may not be able to turn their reading to so good
an account as he did, vet, good in some way must incvitably
result from the perusal of useful books. In society we sec its
bueneficinl inflnence.  Upon the intelligence and happiness of the
domestic circle, how salutary and tragsforming is the influence
of e tasto for ustful books. Instead of sitting down at the close
of tho duy in moodish silence, or for the purpose of idle gossip,
or wicked slander, the family in whose minds a taste for solid
litorature has been cultivated, make the social circle a delightful
means of mutual happiness and progressive improvement, spend.
ing their timo in the interchange of elevated thought and senti.
mont, or in cnriching their minds from the endlessly diversified
treasures of knawledge opened up before them in the rescarches
of those who, having acted their part on the great theatre of hu.
man life, have passed away to the spirit world. The import.
ance of forming a taste for useful reading ; while young is stri.
kingly oxhibited 1n the contrast aff>rded by different individuals,
having onjoyed while young equal facilitics for intellectual and
moral improvement, and possessing originally equal powers and
susceptibilities.  We find one intelligent and influential, another
i;‘;norunt and possessing little influence; one whose society is
always pleasing and instructive, another who can converse in.
tolligently on no subject of greater importance than that of the
latest fushions, &c.; one is an active and energizing member of
socioty, nnother a mere clog or cipher. Those who have formed
a taste for useful reading are led instinctively to the fountains of
knowledge, and thus the boundaries of their ficld of thought are
constamly cularging, and the treasures of the mind accumula-
tinf; while those who have not cultivated this mental arpetite

lido down the stream of time without improvement, ¢ unbless.
ng nnd unblest.” .

Another rcason why it is important to cultivate a taste for |

uscful books in youth, is the security whith is thus afforded to
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