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No. 1.
Lady Jano Grey.

Ir is a remarkable fact, that though wonderful advances have
been made toward perfection in the Sciences and Acts, during
the last two or three centuries; yot we seem to be becoming
superficial in the swne proportion, as the ficld of knowledge is
extended. ‘T'herc was a soldity in the character and attain.
ments of our ancestors, wiuch we rather admire than imitate.
The samo wes the case with tne ancients.  Possessed of very
few buoks, in consequence of their ignorance of printing, they
perused these the more carcfully, and drew more from the re-
sources of their own minds : hence, they produced pocts, histo-
rizns, and philosophers, who have never been surpassed— show.
ing counclusively, that it is not the number of books an individual
reads, but the manner in which he reads them, which makes
bim a man of knowledge. “If [ had read us many books as
other persons,” said the: learned philosopher Hobbes, « 1 should
probably know as littie.”  “Instead of always reading,” says
Sheridun, “think, think on cvery thing—there arc only a few
leading ideas, and these we may excogitate for oursclves.”

The education of our progeniturs affords an excellent index
of their attainments.  The instruction, even of their females,
was stern and sceverc—carricd among the abstruse depis of
logic and philosophy, and extending to the nost ntnunate ac-
quaintance with the classics. A better example of this can
hardly be found than lady Jane Grey.  The grand.daughter of the
youngest sister of Heury the eighth, and daughter of one of the
most powerful noblemen in England, she was nourished in the
bosbm of luxury, titles, and wealth ; but, though these have en.
ticements, which few, especially fumales, have the moral courage
to resist, and devote themselves to literary pursuits, she became
the most celebrated woman of her age for vigorous understanding
and cxtensive attuinments,  Though exceiling in music, cniboie
dery, and penmanship, she did not confiue her attention to those,
The French, ltalian, and Latin languages, but especially the Gredk,
she read and wrote with the greatest facility.  She was also
conversant with Hebrew, Chaldee, and Arabic ; and acquainted
with most of the sciences.  All this was accomplished before
she was fiftcen years of age. At this tine she was visited by
the famous Roger Ascham, who has given us the folluwing in-
teresting account of his interview with her :—

o Before 1 went 1110 Germany, I came to Broadgate, in Leicestershure, to
tahe 1y leave of that noble lady Jane Gruy, to whum I was eacecding much
beholden.  Her parents, the dule and duchese, with a'l the hvuschold, gen.
tlemen and gentlewomen, were hunting in th - park. 1 found her in her
chamber, reading Pheedo Platonis, in Greek, and that with as much dehaht
as some gentlemen would read a morry tale 1 Jloccace,  After salutation,
and duty dune, with some vilicr walk, [ asked her why she would luse such
pastime in the park ?  Siniling, she auswered me, '+ I wist all iheir spost in
the park is but a shadow, to that pleasure I find in Piato. Alas ! good folk,
they never felt what truc pleasure meant.”

It was this cducation, and the application of the precepts of
philosophy and religion to her own situation, which enalled her,
as it did the uoble Cornelia of ancient times, to bear up under
sufferings the most painful and trying. Led to the throne by
ambitious and designing rclatives, she reccived the crown with
the greatest reluctance ; and when called upon, after nine days
of sovereignty, to resigt: it to her prosperous rival, she did it
with the greatest satisfaction.  Gloomy as was the confinement
which foliowed heér unfortunate exaltation, it could not disturb
for a momeaqt the equanimity and peace of her well.disciplined
mind—and when, at last, the death.sentence came, she meekly
exclaimed, “that she was prepared to reccive patiently her
deatl,, in any manner it would please the Queen to appoint.
True, ber flesh shuddered, as was natuval to frail mortality ;
but her spirit_would spring rejoicingly into the cternal light;
when she hoped the merey of God would receive it.”

It was hard, when the day of cxecution arrived, to see her
beloved husband, Lord Dudley, borne away to the scaffold; and
then’to y.ow his mangled corpse, as it returned ; but she beheld
these affecting sp:-ctacles with a settled “ountenaace ; and after-
wards -wrote' in her table.book fhree short sentences, in Latin,

Greek, and English; the last of which was as follows,—* If iny
fault descvved punishment, my youth, at least, and my impru.
dence, were worthy of excuse.  God and posterity will show
me favor.” It was hard, herself to be carried away to an igno-
minious death ; but even this did not rufile the heavenly calm
which pervaded her soul.

Knowledge and piety, in her, scemed to become but one prin.
ciple; so beautifully and harmoniously were they united, It
was not one of them, but a happy bleading of both, which gave
her that resignation, humility, and confidence, which triumphed
over suffering, and trampled on vanities.  How necessary, then,
that both these should e combined in the education of every young
Indy; that if' she is called upon, like Liady Jane Grey, o sufferafilic.
tion and sorrow, (und how few are not,) she inay bear them with
the saime resignation and peace 5 and if placed in circumstancus
of prosperity ond wealth, she may not be carried away by the cn.
ticements of the world.  Palsied be the hand that would sepa-
rate knowledge from piety, or picty from knowledge, in training
up the young and tender minds of youth,

Education for females has often been decried as giving rise
to pride aud coneeit, in its possessors 5 but in her it produced
exactly the «pposite, because it was sound and practical.  The
great Bishop Burnet says—

¢+ She read the Scriptures much, and had attained great knowledgo in
divinity. But with all these advantages of buth and parts, she was €0
humnible, ro gentle and pious, that all people both adnnred and loved her.
She hiad a mind wonderfully rmsed above the world ; and at the ago when
others are but ambibing the nouons of philosophy, she had attmned to the
practice of the ighest precepts of . She was neither hfied up with tho
hwpe of a crown, nor cast down, when she saw her palace made afterwards
her prison, but carried herself with an equal temper of nund 1 those great
mequahties of fortune, that so suddenly exalted and depressed her. Al the
passion she expressed m it, was that wineh is of the noblest sort, and 1s the
indication of wender and gencrous natures, being much afected wuh the
troubles 1o wlauch her husband and father fell, on her account.”

She was one of the first victims of the “ bloody Queen ;" but
her prety and knowledge, ns one has observed, “spread a glory
around her, which eclipsed the faint lustre of the superstitious
and cruel Queen Mary on her throne,” Juaia.
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Yor the Calliopean.
Breathings of Nature.

Natong is full of language. Bverything, from the tall proud
pinc on its cloud-capped mountain, to the simple flowret rearing
its little Licad in the vule beneath, breathes a more powerful
cloquence than man, in all his boasted glory, could ever utter.,
Music, poctry, joy, sadnuss ; these are thy breathings, Nature!?
How beautifully potent the language of the moon, asn her cres.
cent stite she seems faintly smiling to meet the star-beams, ult
at Jength, full disked with silvery sheen, shie greets those heaven.
bora orbs.  Slumbering beneath is a beautiful lake, whose busom
seems liushad to repuse as by the magic influence of Cynthua’s
sofily falling beams. Mark the setting sun, whea with the gor-
geously reposing clouds around, he sinks, in all his greatness,
gradually to rest.  lmpressively emblematic of life’s close, how
irresistible are his breathings of another world, of the hour when
the truly great pass in calm security to a purer, lolicr region.
What were life without these communings of the soul with
nature? a blank—a wilderness! The magic power of her beau-
ty, softens and soothes the asperities of life,~—lifts the tricd and
wearied man of carth above his grovelling cares, and teaches
him to adore his Creator. Each season has its music, its po-
etry, its charms; out Autumn, thy peusive loveliness, thy rich
beauty breathes a more thrilling, u more diversified language
than any other. Thy harvest-home nerves the peasants arm,
and fills his beart with gladness. For the Post and Divince thou
spreadest a rich and varied banquet, where thought may regale
and imagination revel.

Thy animating amusements serve to dispel ennui, and cause
the vital current to leap more warmly through the veins of the
gay and sportful.  To the heart-broken and dying, thou speak-
est of the decay of earthly things, and clevatest the thoughts and
affections, to the rawitheri..; beauties and perennial bloom of
immortality., Thou art dear to all—at least to all—who have a
goul, respousive to the beauty and harmony of nature. .  Emrn.
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