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tovelher each mormnw a cloud of spectators,. who came

i'crowdmn down on the benches of the, 'hall of andience hke ravens" R

around a carcass ; ;- for; three days had ail. ‘the! phantns1mgona : f
| juidges,’: wrtnesses, advoeates, -and - luna s attornies:, passed. .and.

“repassed: before me, somenmes grotesque, sometxmes bloody, but|{

. always gloomy. and fatal. The two first nights of uneasiness. -and’
“terror I had: not slept the third. ‘nighit T slept from lassrtude and.
latigue. .
-brought back tothe straw of my. dungéon, and. I had fallen im-
‘med:.uel) into a deep sleep, in a slumber of oblivion. ' They _had
been to me the first hours of repose for many years.

I was inthe depth of this profound sleep when they came to
awake me. This time, neitherthe heavy step, nor the iron shoes
of the jailer, nor the clashing of “his knot of : keys, nor the harsh
guashing of the bolts, were sufficient ; -it required his rude hand
on my :arm, and his rough voicedin my ear, to arouse me. !'rom my
lethargy. : o

4« Awake™!"” said he. -

~ Liopened my eyes, - and rose up scared upon my seat. At that

. tmonent, through the high and narrow. window of my dunaeon, I

‘rsaw, on the’ ceiling of . the nexnhbourm gallery, the only sky I

‘pould have a glimpse of,. that yellow reflection in which & eyes: ac-

t.nstomed to the darkness:of a pnson know so well how: to recog-

::mse the sUn. L love the sun. 0 — PSRN
¢ Itiisa fine day,” T'said to the Jaxler. :

He remained a moment without answering. me, as though not

' -knowrna whether it were worth-the trouble of a word ; :but after.
some ‘effort he answered bluntly, ¢ It is possible.””

I remained immoveable, my spirit half lulled alseep, my mouth
in a smile, my eyes fixed on that soft golden reverberation that
.diapered the ceiling. ¢ Here is a fine.day,” I repeated.

““ Yes,” answered the man, ¢ They wait for yow

These few words, like the thread that breaks the insect’s flight,
threw me back violently into reality. I saw again, suddenly, as
ina flash of lightning, the gloomy hall of the assxzes, the horse-
shoe range before judges covered with bloody hues, the three

. ranks of the stupid-fuced witnesses, the two gend’armes at each
‘end of my bench, the dark robes rustling, und the heads of the

jcrowds swarming in the depth of the shadow,‘ and the ﬁxed looks

-of the twelve ]urymcn—who hud watched whlle I slept—restmu
g upon me. ' ' : L

'not whc ( 8. i
" istep T'miade I stambled: like o strée
: 'theless, Ifollowed thie _]znler., s o ‘ L
‘The two gend’armes’ ‘waited for me at the 1hreshold of my, cell
“They replaced the hand-cuffs.” They had a’ small comphcated
lock on them, which they closed carefully. "I let'them do it:it
was a machine on a machine.
We traversed an interior ceurt.  The light air of the morning
revived me. I lifted up my head. The sky was cleur; and
“the warm rays of the sun; divided by the loglg chimneys, de-
seribed large angles of light on the summit of the high sad gloomy
walls of the prison. It was indeed a fine day.

We mounted a circular staircase ; we passed along one corri-
dor, then another, then a third' then a low door opened a hot air
mingled with sounds etruck iy - face—it was the breath of the
crowd in the l’l'lll of the assn:es. 1 cntered. At my apparition
there was o lumour of . arms and voices ; ; the raised benches were
displaced with a noxse, the partltlons cracked ; and whilst] tra-
versed the’ lonﬂr rooim, between two masses of people walled - in

with soldxers, I seemed hke a centre to whrch were. attached the

threads wlnoh moved all those inclined and gaping faces. =

© At that mmute I percewed thatI was without i irons; nor could I

_cemember either when or where !hey had been removed from ine.
There was then a great silence. I had reached my place : at the

moment the tumult ceased among the crowd, it ceased also in my

ideas. 1 suddenly and clearly understood that avhiich, until then,

I had only seen in confused glimpses—that the decisive moment
ras come, and that I was chere to heur my sentence.

Let him explain it who can ; but from the manner in which t.hls
idea came to me, I can state. that it caused me no terror; The
" windows were opened ; the air and the noise of the city came
freely from without ; the hall was bright as for a bridal. The
_ gay beams of the sun traced here and there the luminous figure of
‘the casements, sometimes lengthened on the floor, sometimes de-
veloped on the tables, sometimes broken at the angle of the
walls ; and from these - ehmmz= lozenges of the windows each ray
cut out in the air a large prism of golden dust. The Jndges at the
end of the hall looked contented, probably Srom the dehuht of
their task being soon ﬁmshed “The face of the presldent softly
lit up by the reﬂectlon of a wmdow, had somethmtr of calmneas_
and uoodness spread gvér it ; -ond a young bnmster _was tnlkmg,
almost geily, and grasping the hand of a- pretty woman in a rose-
<coloured hat, placed by favour, belund him. . The jurors alone
oppeared wan and dejected ; but it was apparently from the fa-
tigre of shaving watched all the night. Some of them yawned 3
nothing in- their countenanees indieated men who had Just borne
sentence of death ; and in‘the ﬂ.__,ures of the good ottxzens I could

At mldmghtl had left the jury.deliberating ; T had been' '.

4 larger view, Wh) . then, m ‘the grent scale of rlnngs, 1is labor or-

{ man, clothed with: f‘ahrn-s .of nature’s weavmo, richer-than i impe-|!

divine nothing beyond a great wxsh for sleep.

l)‘:

oI soUlary un[llumlned gloom, ‘ e
“Thou, holdest 'igh comniunion! wrth t.hy God. L
.. Mis grn) present pow'r and tender Jove': e T

" Delight thy mising ‘moments, and thy hnrp A

- Isrichéat and most eloguent in praise,
’I'hy quick perception. gladdens in evnnts, R
To others hid ; thou knowest sounds snd views;
Unheard, unnotrced by the grosser born. .
Where'er thy pluions wuve, new pleasures nse
Sweet in 1hy hreast, and eye ‘and ear, andell’
Thy ravish’d senses “wonder and sdinire.

- The musle of the spheres is: heard by thee, o

_And angels ne'er-may know its nchest tones,
I)ehnhnng thee, - lon see'st 8 purer. hrrht S
“In every heam, than falls on other eyes;: - .

- Colonrs-have flnér ades’ than others see, .
‘f.‘B} thee percexved-—nnd when the thunder speaks
- ...Loud. rrom hig midnlght lhrone, thou dost discern .

. An nnport and:4 tone none elpe may know R TP
B i g flash’ thoit see’stwiglance,
 “That blse who'onte béhold shull surely died;

+:Does graudeur call-tliee ?*Lo! the boundless scene :

-Glows with ahvrng spmt, and. thy: heurt S _
- Swells with etpnndmcr raptare, high and wild, . - -
And unevpress’d sa\e in chy lhrllhng song
The aged forest bows, lus hoary head
. In reverence, snd waves his trembling arms
-On high; to hall thy coming to his shades.
. “L'he mountains loftier lift their lofty heads,
And stand like giants guarding the sweet vales,
Of humble peace, from the demaniac storm.
The sens explain to thee their mysteries;
For thee the blue heavens cast their veil aside,
And sun, and moon, and stars came near; and show
Unto thy favour'd eye theirwondrous things..
Does novelty attract thee? things more sirange
Appear in things the strangest, und a power
Alike pecuhar, wonders in thy sight.
The clouds assume all Lostile forms, . ‘and wafre . .
- n'.)elesnnl v.arrare meteors on swift wing . : :

" Bear to-the I’rmce of Hell tldmgs ol‘carth

AR eomus, issuing from:l ernal’ mrono o

: ‘ |IAng. Trme throws down lns 3C ythe, crushez. hrs lass,
And tremhhng, waus th’ archange]’a doommg vorcc £

THE TRUE NOBILITY OF LABOUA.

BY REV. -ORVILI;E DEWEY,

¢ How many vatural ties are there between even the humblest
scene of labor, and _the noblest affections of humanity ! In this
view, the employment of mere muscular strength is ennobled.
There is a contral point in every man’s life, around which all his
toils and cares revolve. 1t is that spot which is concentrated by
the names of wife, and children, and home. A secretand almost
imperceptible inflnance from that spot, which is like no other on
enrth, steals into " the ‘breast of thé virtuous laboring man, and
strengthens every weary step .of his toil. Every blow that is||
‘struck in ‘the work-shop and- the ﬁeld ﬁnds an. eeho Jin thut holy
shrine of lns aﬁ'ectluns. N : '

s So materlal do'1 deem this omt—-—ihe true nolnhty of lahor,
I mean—-thatl wonld dwell upon it a moment longer,  and.in a

dained for us? Easily, . had ‘it so plea.,ed the great’ ‘Ordainer,
might it have been dxspensed with.  The world itself mwht have
been a mighty machinery for the producnon of all that man wants.
The motion of the globe upon its axis might have been the power,
to move that world of machinery. Ten thousand wheels within
wheels 'rnight have been. at work ; ten,:housand processes, more ||
curious and complicated than man can devise, might have been
going forward without man’s aid ; honses might have risen like ||
An exhalation, " o '
~—*With the sound

L Of dulcet symphonies and voices sweet,
Bmlt hke a temple,

eouches'and luxurroos “banquets. spread by'hunds unseen and

rial purple, lrrht huve been sent to:disport’ hlmself in: these Bly-|}:
sian- palaces. A anr scene i g :imagine:you are: saymg ¢ fortu-
nate for us, had n heen the ucene ordnmed for human life?:; But
where then tell. me, had been human: euergy, perseverance, _

tlence virtue;: herorsm’ “Cat off with one blow from the! id:
and ‘mankind'had': sunk. to a- -crowd, nay; far: beneath a crowd of|,
( uptuanes. : No, #® "hod not -been fortunate.  Betier.that
'be-given‘to man as a'dark mass,.whereon to labor. -Bet-

. .only(lrue nobdxty Py

gorgeous furmture mrght have been plsced m" them, nnd soft !

THE MORAL TENDENCIES OF THE' MECHANIC ARTS

“If an mtelhgent manufacturer or mechanic would- carefully -
note down in a hook all the'instances of adaptation that presented' :
themselves to lus attention, he would in. tlme have a Iarge volume'; :
and it would be a volume of philosophy—a. volume of mdlsputablo
facts.in defence of o va:donce. I:could not help rema
lately, when I saw 2 furnace npon the’ strenm of '

lnmmen and mountams of anthruerte, the long ,lnd Areasu
Provndence——-the troasure-houees of t.hut cure and kmdnes which
at every new step of human 1mprovement mstead of appearmg to, .
be superseded, seems doubly entitled to the name of Providence.” .

ok *

*  <* All nature is-not only a world of mecha<

nism, but it is the work of infinite art ; and the mechanic-inventor'
and toiler is but a student, an apprentice in that school: And
when he hus done all, what can he do to equal the skill'of- the -
great original he copies ; to equal the wisdom of Him who ¢ has -
stretched out the heavens like a.curtain, who. has—rlaxd the benms B
of lns chambers in the waters p Whut encvmesa : m;:Jiko

pxctures can he cuuse to glow, hke those vwlnc
the dome of he'wen’ L ‘

ders and’ bountles of nature. It draws then' nchuess By
valleys, and therr secret stores. from the mountoms."‘ it lea

rmusly made, and weaves them mto soft and compaot
sends out ns shlps to dlscover unknown seas and s

spheres and systems of henven wnth i
' ﬁnd -Jn”_'tl'e d ps:th

lmes of commumcahon and
softener of all domestlc'f he.m

.‘
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1er thut rude and unsr-htly matenals be ‘provrded m the ore-bed “ L




