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nhme ‘of Fulton Was'thenceforward destined to_stand ‘chrolled’ TN r< Auid in myheart & gueb of fondness gréd L U

/¥\ among the benefactors of mankind.™ * LA . ",, :, While that deep joy around my souleastwining j— * S B0 )N

/; The new boat #as cilled the Clermont, In compliment to the e “:“f‘ . Mother ! what“l‘.an&b[th-i‘?"“’.* o

2' R nlacc of residence o_f Mr. Livingston, and shortly after made !ler 2 ,',":;L;l{:_{An‘gdid'et 'lhou:sée tho dwellets of tﬁ:idﬂ:mi' ’1,',%!;:5..:-?;;:.4.&"
L™ first trip to Albany and back, at an average speed of five miles 721 snwr them on-the hill and i the grove>.Sind T [ 0 A
R o . . AL s . IRINTINN . 3’gove,.,,:- ‘}'.» _!. BT Y,
11 aa hour. ‘The successful application of Mr.*Fulion’s invention And white.winged cluldron led me by the band. ™. LA 1]
¢ had been fairly tried, and the efficacy of navigation by steamn 2ing - L0y e hand, iz o 5. I8
| l}‘“ naw b hatrly ’ J . o s And press'd around me with Qeir looks of Joves ; s pex AN
il fully determined.  The Clermont was advertised as a packet. - IThey sweetly warbled in an uoknows alr . v "3 ‘9‘_‘& i
1} boat butween New York and Albany, and contineed, with scime RN Fo |

) ;

i intermission, running the remainder of the scason.  T'wo other
-} boats, the Raritan and Car of Neptune, were launched the same
I vear, and n regular passenger line of steamboats was cstabhished

i{. from that period between New Ymk,,and Albany,. In cach of
1" these boats, great improvementy were inade, although the mach.
{ inery was yet imperfect: :

‘The auempt has been frequently made, by those who were
goveruaed by narrow and unworthy motives, to deprive Fulton of
the credit due for the greatest achievement of modern times—
the actual cstablishment of steam navigation. The futility of
i such attempts is sutficiently cvinced by the notorious fact, that,
.| in 1807, he had put in practical operation the first stcamboat that
ever was built, and that no boat was launched it Europe which
| proved succssful till five years after. This was constructed by
’ Mr. Bell, of Glasgow, in 1812. At this time, four of Iulton’s
boats were rucning from New York.~ ] .

It is not contended thut Fulton is the first individual who con-
ceived the ideil of stenm navigation, or sought by experiments to
uccomplish it.” Rumsey is known to have attempted it in Virg.
inia ‘as early as 1787 ; Fitch made experiments in 1783 ; Oliver
[ Evansin 1735 ;and Joulfray, in France, 1792, Indeed, the idea
had been sugwested by Jonathan Ttulls, in England, cven so far
as the year 1736.  But it was reservod for Fulton to perfect and
i} bring into operation what had been conceived by others, but
1 which had baglled all human attempts to reduce it to practice, —
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Alaad of hilly, wath lovely vales between ;
Where every tree its walted fragrance ye'ds,

And stands rejmcing in its robe of green,
‘1'he tlowers around my path in beauty stood

Like a swoet band of inked sisters slecping,
Wihile the birds’ songs witnin the dark. reen wood
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i : . - Came amid snuling, though I wakened weeping—
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! I saw e land of beauteous woods and ficlds,
\
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e Mother! what land i3 that ?

¢ Was it a land whore goodly trees are seen ?
Where fairest Bowers of every clime do meet?
Aud hast theu stood upon its hills of green
To view ity spreading beauties at thy feet 7
) ‘Lol 10 oy were there; whose shadows full-like balm
] Upon the flowers that round :3eir bases grew ;
! " Andn the sullness of that deep, deep calm,
The music from their branches came hke dew.
And there were sileer streama within thie wales,
Whose waters pure, the wilows were embracing,
Anld Nishtingales, that told nee wondraas tales
For “mid the shade of palmreva interlaeing —
Maother ! what land iy thae ?

« And was 1t brighter than thine own sweet home ?
And were its flowers the ones thon Jovest best?

And wert thou happy when thy feet did roam
Far in the valleys, where thy dreams did rest?

Methought our home was wherc the roses twine
A bower of bloom beneath those summer skies ,
The sweet blue-bell,- 8nd lofty eglantine
Were there, withviolets of & thousand dyes ;
i ... Upon the far.off misty hills of blas e .
@ . b&i. A glory, esof countless sune, was shuung, -
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Beside a fountain that was ever Howidg, , Mﬁ'%‘; é*

*, . Till every singer seemed to me as )fn.ir; . € i :\'ﬁj
i9f Heaven's Light upon cach face wers &}OW""Q‘:'.‘W,M’;}::R?{
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RN “% »; Mothert-what Land:insbat 1+ 19 ge;’ém,%. 3
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“t 7o« Jeiv tha land of Paradise, my chuld ! & H - T s E} ¥
v " 37°0f every land tho brightest and the best? = rooptph
Where =orrow of 1ts tears 13 all beguiled,
And weary plgrims find eternal rese., - ¢ Crianeft
* There may'st thou follow when my steps have gone . M1
Before thee, to thatland beyond the ‘skics; ——a o M
And, waning, o bebold abrightersunad o 1710 L Ntle N
=~ 7 Thou'kt eofly murmur with a sweebaurpﬁset’- PETINRN, T S 9 ';e-
Mother! what Laxp 1 Tmis 1 S | ¢
St George, Dumfrisa, -« cevee s o oot meeanBes
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. e For the Calhiopean. v
The Waverley Novels. . b
Bow as we may in umiversal homage to the genws of *the great magncian of i
the North," the world has become oo utihtanian 1 1s views (to rest sdent 4

under tus fascivatan, and forret o cail ia quesin the great moral bearing of
his works for wood ur evil. It nolonger lies at the foot of genius, and wor. f
shipsit, alike whetber ravaging the mental, moral and physical world, or - b
throwing its vast influence wn the scale of morauty, and rightt.  Witness the
optuiuns of the first writers of the dav on that most idolized of isortals, Na-
poleon. *He was a3 notortons,” <ays Willlam Howitt, sfor his rechlessness
of human lite, for no po>wible end but lns own notoriety; for bis private cruel-¢
tey and murders, as for lus insolence and yndigntfied anger 5 2colding those.
who offended luin Lhe & tish-woman, boxiug their ears, hicking them, etc.?;
“t has always been wonderful to me,” sayy Walter Savage Laudor” what
symipathy any well educated Englishman can have with an ungenerous, un.
manly Coruican.””  Or read that most eloquent and masterly esaay of Dr.
Channing on his character, in which, “shearing off, with stern and unfin.
ching hand, all the beans of the false slory wlich encircled that lofty bead,
he seesiu 1t the head of 2 man fuil ot bleod, cruelty, aud falsehood, like a
red and rayless sun.”  Simiar is the ordeal to which Lord Byron hay been
subjected and fornd wanting,  “Year after year, and month after month,”
savs Shendan Knowles, “he connnued to repeat that to be wretched i3 the
deatiny of all 5 that to be enineutly wretched 13 the destiny of the enunent ;.
that all the destres by winch we are cursed lead ahke to misery—if they are-
not gratified, to the nurery of disappomntment s it they are geatified, to the
misery of satety.  Ilis principal heroes are nien, who have arnived by difs |
ferent roads at the same goal of despair, who are sick of 1fe, who are ast
war with socie'y, whn are supported 1n their anguish only by an unconquersy -
able pride, resembling :hat ot Prometbeus on the rock, or of Satan on the:
burning marl; who curinastor therr agostios hy the force of thewr will and,”
who, to the last, defv the whole power of earth and Heaven.”  «His vulgar.
Don Jusn,” says another, “has, perhaps, done more to corrupt the mind;;
and weaken the restr.nnts of virtue, than any other book of the past century;t
and his Clulde tarold, hy wa cheerless, but sublime musanthropy, Las con.
tubuted to thie most xenous locul ruptures, and taught thousands to regard
every exiibition of generosity and friend<up as heartless hypocrisy.” ;

We mean not to sav, that the moral turpjtude of Sir Walter Scott is as ¢
great asthat of Bionaparie or Byron, but that he possessed & kindred geni:s
us with them, bke then perverted 1, and like ghem i answerable for- thé
results. Ll

The taleats of Sir Walter Seott were nndoabtedly grent,  In vind'des.
cnpnon ol scenery, s et he porrcaval of character, and in picturesque.
neas of nareative, he 12 abmost unnsled inthe ranka of Eoghsh hreratare.
It has been well <aid tiatm othe batle Marnnon 13 the most Homerie strifo
~ang snce the sagee of Prov . and that ofew descripuons iave a more i
complere re gy, o weee s aking 2 tranee of bfe and motion, than that
of the warriors m i Loady of the Like, who startup at the command of
Roderie Dhn, fram thesreoncealment under the fern, and disappear azain
o astant ™ His Poemes, s Life of Napoleon, and his Scor'ish Hrstory, ]
p<sess thess chacacterses m an eminent degree.  Soalso, we aihnow.
lrdze, do lis W onerley Novels s if we did not do so, we should be liable to
the chanze of ex reme beernry g wzance. But though. they are thus stamnp.
ed wuh the unpre~e of grnoe, they are guilty of the evils incidental to novel-
readtag and navels, aad which cliag to them as mseparable a3 hoht from
ths sun. ‘Fhey are hke the poemy of Byroo and. the exploits of Napoleon,
which we cannot,but adinira, bu: tbe cifects of which we deeply deplore,
The are not ndeed peculiarly immoral, and bath in genius and moralty,
are far superior to the massof novels that are flooding our country, but thag
they sro not different from thém in the essentiol points which make them in.
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