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had been entered upon, for three days.had my name and my criin
tdraw ogether each 'morning a. c>ud of specta0rs, whocarr

Scvro'wding down on the benches of the hall of auadience likeraveî
*around a carcass ;. for three days had aIll. the 'phantasmagôöia 'i

jUdges,. witiesses, advocates, .and king's attornies passed ani
repassed hefore me, sonietimes grotesque, sonetimes bloody,,bu
always gloomy and fatal. The tvo first iights.of uneasiness an
terror I had not slept, the third niglit I slept from lassitude ani
Riatigue. At.nidnight Ihad left the jury deliberating I had .ee
brought back to the straw of My dungeon, and I had fallen im
mnediately into a deep sleep, in a slumber of oblivion.. They ha
been to nie the first hours of repose for many years.

I was in the depth of this profouud sleep w'ltîen they came t(
awake nie. This time, neitherthe heavy step, nor the iron shoe
of the jailer, nor the clashing of 'his knot of; keys, nor the harsi
.gnashing of the bolts, were sufficient ; it required his rude han<
on my arn, and his rough .voicein my ear, to arouse me.from M
.lethîargy.

"Awake!' said'he.
1 opened my. eyes., and rose up scared upon nmy seat. At tha

moment, through the-high and narrow window of my dungeon,
saw; on theceiling of. the neighbouringgallery, the only ky:
could have a glimpse of, that yellow reflection in which eyes ac.
utistomed to the darkitess of a prison know so we l how.to recog.

wnls the' sun. I love the-sun.
' It:isa fine day,' fsaid to the jailer.
HIe remained a moment without answering me, as thougli noi

'knioYingw.ihether it were worth the trouble of a word ; :but aftei
somei'effort lie answered bluntly, "It is possible."

I rainäined inmmoveable, ny spirit half lulled alseep, my mouti
in a smille, ny eyes fixed on that soft golden reverberation thal
diapered the ceiling. "Here is a fine.day," I repeated.

"Yes,"îanswered the man, "They wait for yo.
These few vords, like the thread that breaks the inséct's flight,

threw me back violently iito reality. I saw again,.suddenly, as
in a flash of lightning, the gloomy hall of the assizes, the herse-
shoe range before judges covered with bloody hues, the three
ranks of the stupid-fiiced witnesses, the two gend'armes at each
end of my bench, the dark robes rnstling, and the heads of the
,crowds swarming in the depth of -the shadow and the fixed looks
of the twelve jurymen-who had watched while I slept--resting
upon me.

1 arose ; my teeth chattered, my hans trembed, an, nev
not where 'to"fid my clothes."; My legs were weak ; at the frst
step I iade I stumbled liké a street-porter overcharged;never-
theless, I followed the jiler. '

The two geid'armes waited for me at 'the threshold of 'my cell.
They replacIed the hand-euf1s. They had a small complieated
lock on them, ivhich they closedi carefully. I let them do it : it

was a machine on a machine.
Ve traversedl an interior court. The Iight air of the morning

revived Me. I lifted up mmy head. Tho sky was clear ; and
the warm rays of the sun, divided by the long chinneys, de-
scribed large angles of light on the summit ofth high and gloomny
walls ofthe prison. It was ideed a fine day.

Wve mounted a circular staircase ; we passed along one corri-
dor, then another, then a third, then a low door opened ; a liot air
mingled with sounds stracknmiy face-it was the breath of the
crowd in the hall of the assizes. I entered. At ny apparition
there vas a rumourof. armis and voices ; the raised benches were
displaced vith a noise, the partitions cracked ; and whilstl Itra-
versed the long roon, between two masses of people walled in
*with soldiers, I seened like a centre to whichl were attached the
threads which moved ail those ihnlied and gapimg 'faces.

At tha minute I perceived that I was without irons; nor coula I
remember either when or vhere they iad been removed fron me.

There was then a great silence. I lad reached my place : at the
moment the tumult ceased among the crowd, it ceased also in my
ideas. I suddenly and clearly understood that which, until then,
I had only seen in confused glimpses-tiat the decisive moment
*wns coio, and that I was there to hear my sentence.

Let hm explain it who ian ; but fron the manner in which tlis
idea came to me, I eanastte.that it caused me no terror. The
windows vere opened ; the air and the noise of the city came
freely from iwithout.; the hall -was briglht as for a bridal. The
gav beamns öf the sun traced here and there the luminous figure of
the casements, sometimes lenxgthened on the floor.sometimnes de-
veloped on the tables, sometimes broken at the angle of the
walls ; and from these shinîing lozenges of the windows eaeh ray
cut outin the air a large prism of golden dut. The 'judges at the
end of the 'hall looked contented, probably -from the delighit of
their tank being soon.finished. The face of the president, softly
lit up-by tIc reflection of a window, had somnething of calmness
and goodness spread over it ; ' and a 'young barrister wvas .talking,
alhnost gaily; anid grasping the hîand of a pretty woman in a rose-
coloured hat, placed, by faveur, behind hlm. The jurQrs alone
appeared wvan and dejected ; but it wvas apparently from the fa-
tigue of thiaving watched all the night. Seome of them yawnied ;
nothing in their countenances indicated nmen who'had just borne
sentence of death ; and in the figures of the good citizens I could
divine nothinxg beyond a great wish for sleep.
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G5tittof Poetry ! the-nobest'.or "" ~
Trhy themes ar.as thb;Joi-rich aun ublmes
Creationais thy î'ange3 iherer astar
Sends forth a ray, thy wing is wont tofly.
Ani oft,'vhero.never rolled an orb, away
In soUtary,uniiliumine'dgloo'm,
Thou ioldest'higi communion with'thyGod.
fis omnipresent pow'r and tender Jeve
Delight thy' musming moments, and 1hy harp
l richest and most eloquent in'praise.
Thy quick ptrcept1on gladdens inàeveats
To others hid ,thou 'knowest sounds ad view,,
Unhmard, unnoticed by the grosser born.
Where'er thy pinions wave, new pleasures se
Sweet iln thy breast, and eye and er, nd ail
Thy ravhh'd senses wonîder rid 'mûlnfre.
The music.of tie spheres isheard bythree,
And angels ne'er may know its richest tones,
Deligh ting the ig-tho' see'st a purer light
In every .beamtbia Iflls on other eyes;'
Colostrae finêsiiedes tan others see,
a3y'thlee perceived-nd ià hth d espea s
I-oud fron his mllnighthrone,höhdost dtscera
An imnpor 'andtone none ele may kndw
-And li the ligitninîg flash' .tLrn seest aglancee
That10fse h nbel ledha jie
Does graudeu rcalltiiee " ?'Lofte il uilens sen
Glovs with a living spiri snd thy heurt
.Swells wirh expanding rapturehltigh and vild.
And unexpress'd, seis ln thy thrilling song.
The aged forest bovs lis hoary head
In reverence, and waves his trembling arms
On high, to hall thy coming to bis saides.
rhe mountains loftier lift their lofty lheads,
And stand like giants guarding the sweet vales,
Of humble peace, from the demnonic stora.
Th e sens explain to thee their mysteries;
For thec tle blue heavens cast thteir veil aside,
And sun, and moon, and stars come near, and show
Unto thy favour'd.eye theirwaindrous.thlings..
Does novelty attract thee isthings.more strage
Appear ln things the strangeut, anid a power
Alike peculiar, vonders la thy Égt.
The clouas assume ail hostile forma, and wage-
Celestial warfare; metebrs on swift wving
Bearto the Prince of Ilell tidingsoncarth
Andi conets, issuing -om the eternal throne
Ta se if eàirtl's iniquity is fuln,
wave'widethe th'reanmingsword ithe startted sky
'Shrinks rnomîthe horrid'lighît, 'and1 pales with fear.

th te ' ' ~ aniotionless, expecting SLU
The tdero Destruction's chariot whees-

"And nTie throws dowit hs scythe, crushes his glas,
,And, tremuling, waits thi' acune ozîm oc
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'7HE TRJE NOBILITY 0F LABOU.R.
BY REV. -ORVILLE DEWEY.

I-Iow many natural ties are there between even the humblest
scene of labor, and the noblest affections of humanity ! Iii this
view, the employnent of mere muscular strength is ennobled.
There is a central point in e.very man's life, around whicli ait lhis
toils and cares revolve. It is that spot which is concentrated by
the iames of wife, and children, and home. A secret and almnost
imperceptible influence from that spot, which is like no other on
earth, steals into *tle breast of the virtuous laboring man, and
strengthens every weary step of his toil. Every bloew that is
'struck n the work-shop and tle field, finîds an echo in that holy
shrine ofhls affectiuns.

So Inaterial do I deem thstoiét-the t nobility of labor,
I mean-that I would dwell upon it a moment longer and -u a
larger view. Why, then, in tie great scale of itings, s labor or-
daimed- for us ? Easily,. had it so pleaed the great Ordainer,
inight it have been dispensed with. The world itself ight have
been a mighty machinery for the production of all that man wants.
The motion of the globe upon its axis might have been the power,
to iove that world of muachinery. Ten thousand wheels vithia
wheela might have been at work ; ten thousand processes, more
curions and complicated than man can devise, miglt have been
going forward without man's aid ; honses might have risen ike
zn exhalation,

With the sound

Of fdilcet symphonies and voices sweet,
Built like a temple'

gorgeous furniture might have been placed. ii them, and soft;
eouehesand luxurious banquets spread, by-hand'sunseen; and
man, clothed with 'fabrics of nature's weaving,richer than impe-
rial purple, rmigbt have been sent to disporthiiself in thèse Ely-
sian palces. 'Fair, scene-!'. .I imagine'you are saying; 'fortu-.
uate for us, had it eeno the sceae ordaine'dfor human life E:' -ut
where then tell ine, had'been humanenergy, perseverance, pa-
tience, virtue, heroism Ct off with'ene' blow frim the:worlds;
and mankind lad' sunk. ta a crowd,-nay, farbeneath a crowd ofj
Asiaticsoluptuaries. No-it'hud not been fortunate. Betterthat
the earti'be given to man as adark masswhereon to labor. - Bet-
ter that rude anid unsightly materials be p.rovided in theliore-bed

and the forest, for hin to h nto dor and b.uty' ýBét-
ter, I say., not becaû oftat splëndorad beauy u T s
the act of creatitig theri'is befer t a th hi è esbe e
cause exertiôûù ti é lrtil7nlyetbcue oep

hêaven'> grent'ordiñance for hum'an " mprvmnat Lt nt.t t"
eat ordinance be -boken-down. What daÏ say .I isbre

.doivn ;~ and it' li eeta brolkendoGvn f r n è LIet it en ibe
built u gain ; here ifany vhere, Jn thÈsesh é
tworld, -ofao new oivilization.7 'Buth'ow,' I may b>e asked di:

,broken down ? Do nåti men toil? jt ma"be saidI. 'ThejddfL
- dto, but-hey too generally do it becausey î

eumtto it as, in somne sort, a degrading neoessity, and th~ey de-
sire nothingso much on earth,as escape from it."*
" This way ofMthinking5is the heritage of theéabs ,and. unust
feudal systemn; unde which serfs'lbored, and gentlemen .spent.
.their lives in fighting and feasting.' It is time tia hsoNbu
-of toil were doue away. Ash'amed ta toil, art thou' ?Ashamd
of'thy 'dihgy wo.k-sliep 'and'dusiy labor-field ;? fth~ b r Jîani,"
scarréd with 'sehvice nore honorabisn.that wa~r ; ys

.ed and 'weather-stai"red arè'ents jih ie r Nat re

embroidered, inide't siin ånzd ran istYr d et ,

mi, gidt inqndsrer ,ù'on.t

'heraldic'honorh? Ashiamerd. of' th e m a t a
vious of the .flaumnting ibes o ft ineeie id Iss ax t
is treason ·to nature ; it is 'impiety to heaven ; itisbe n
heaven great ordmance.' 'T r, I repeat-·ron, eitherof the
brain, of&the beart, or ofthe hand, is the only trae manhoo,

1only<true nobility !"

THE MORAL TENDENCIES OF THE MECHANIC ARTS.
'If an intelligent manufacturer or mechanic would'carefully

- note down in a book alil the' instances of adaptation that presented'
themselves ta his attention, he vould in time havea largevolume
and it would- be a volume of plilosopy-a volume ofindisiÉutabi
facts.in defence of a Providence. I could not help. remarking'
lately, when I saw a furnace upon the stream of the valleyund
the cartman bringing ,down',ore.from the mountàirs,:howlinconvel
~nient it would hav e.been4,f this order of natureßm benrv ed

t re-bed had been .in the 'valle, and the streami'e
*onstituted as to rise,-and te makelitechanne lupondh'eop
ridge.Nay ore,; treaures are sl pr
laid upî the. gretatstore-hiose of'naIure aausîî m4
man shal want Lhem. uheu the avod Ôa eo
and the h :s, and fuel begins to fail, and mn.lk a e
alarm at the prospect, lo beneath his feet are found,n s
bitumen and moiuntains of anthracite, the long hid treasures of.
Providence-the treasure-houses of that cure and kindness,which
at every new step of humait improvenent, instead of appearingtô.
be superseded, seems doubly entitled te the name of Providence."

* <'All nature is net only a world of mecha..
nism, but it is the work of infinite art; and the mechanie-inventor
and toiler is but a student, an apprentice in that shochi And
wlhen lie has done all, what can he do to equal the skillof-rthe,
great original lie opies ; to equal the wisdom of Him.ivho has
stretched out the heavens like a curtain, who' has laid'the bearz,
of his chambers in the waters P What enginescun. he-form- like
those. which raise up through the darka
tains, the streams that gush forth in fountains fr thirsàmixts? V
What pillars and whatarchitecture :canhe lifo i
mighty forest trtnks, and:theirarchitrave and z
liage? What dyes can he invent,like those w r
ever-changing' and many-coloured robeover th iprer W
pictures can he cause to glow, like th:ose whcich'arepaintedon,
the dome of heaven ?

"It is the glory of art that it penetrates aud developes;theavon-
ders and bounties of nature. It draws their richnie'sé-froi the
valleys, and their secret stores fromthe mountains. It leadsforth
every year fairer flocks and herds upon the hills ; it yokes the ox-
ta the plongh, and trains the fier steed te its car. It'lants the
unsightly germ, and rears it into veetable beauty'-- it take the

'du1l ore and transfuses it into splendor or gives'it"the edge of:the
tool or the lancet ; it gathers the filaments which nature hs cu
riously made, and weaves theminto soft and compact'falfis It
sends out its ships te discover unknown seas and s or i
plunges into. its work-.hops at home, to detect theascißt,thatis
locked up in mineral, or is fowing'in.]iquid matter. Itscan'sI
spheres and"systems" of eaven with its far'sight ; r; tirnÉ th
microscopic eye, anil nds in the 'drps thatp son h
other'worlds crowded witheif.. Yet :more a rt Utc
handmaid of society. 't has made .nhits s à ioritE I
cloties in with fine linen and soft raiment. It buildîhiimiôoses
it'kindles the -,cheerful fire, it lights the,évening lm*pyit padâi
beforehim.the mannifold page'of wisdom ;.it.delightsiisteyehvbith
gracefulne.ss, it charma 1hs ear wvith muxsic ;it taliutp 'ti è'~'
lities of communication -and the ties'
softener of all domesuic charites-it 'he o Cf ô&

' . .i~J } ~ '"


