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Yassalong the Boulevards of.Pal"m, ‘on a fine etening in June or.
August—give )ourself up, 4 passue hstener,a silent spectator,
« all eye and ear,” to the sights and sound—permit the loftiest and
nost familiar associations to confederate harmomouslyj in: ; your,
auind, nor, sfter fixing your eyes on the sunset illuminations ofthe
towers of Notre Dome, disdain to cast a furtive glance on the
wooden pillars of “the guingettes at your féet"—"?ﬁi’"i‘éfider yourself
wholly to the influence of the season, and say if you could have
spent such an hour in any city of the world save Paris. Itisnot
that the air is balny and that the heavens are clear, for further
south, on the beach of Palermo or on the mole of Naples you
might breathe a still kindlier “atmosphére, and “move under “the’
light of a still serener sky; yet, though nature is as prodigal of
her gifts to Sicily as to Trance, and human mirth rises as readily
at.the tales of the improvisatore as at the contortions of the Scara-
mmouch, in what other city, among what other people, could we
hope to find this rioctous exuberance of human enjoyment—this
‘ﬂus'lcd and feverish excitement—this salient clasticity of spirit, so
readily adapted to ull tones, and breaking into a chanson aboir, a
laugh at the drolleries of barlequin, or an emuete at the Dorte St.
Martin, with the same Protean versatality ?
.Walk in any direction within or without the barriers—listen fo
the mirth around you, whether it precceds from patriciun or ple~
Dbian lips—stand in its shops or chuzches, and France, Taris—the
gaity, the frivolity, the. sentiment wide" but.shallow of - that city,
-colour every thing around you. These groups, promenading slowly
-along, pausing at intervals to bandy a joke or criticise a passer-by.
.—-tlmf. clderly gentleman scated in the ehair before you, with the,
Jjournalin lis hand—these booths, encireled by so many rows of.
upturned fences—these venders of fruit and lemonade, the modest
purveyors to the moderate enjoyments of the middle and lower
classes—that thoughtful youth, with his shirt collar thrown open,
and hat & la jeune France—these personages, one and all, are they
not the very creatures of the soil—the indications, as well as
the cause, of their half-artificial society—true autocthones with
golden grasshoppers in their bair?  That priest who officiates at
the altar, who saunters past you with a more worldly eye and better-
fod appearance than usually squares with our notions of sa-
cerdotal abstinence—that confiscur, who presents you with your
bonhons with an air of confidental politeness which would have
softened ~the. ronghness of Johnson: and flattered the vanity of
Chesterficld—that itinerant vender of toys and ribbons, who en-
treats yout attention to his wares with a modest but insinuating
cacnestness, which at least extorts a gratified look from you if you
are churlish cnough to pass on without acknowledging his request
3n any more substantial form—that fair meodiste, who to your wife
or daughter (if you are favoured with such blessings by IHeaven)
unfolds the aleen mitacles of her.cartons with a delicacy, an ecase,
a salicnt grace, a glibstretic fluency—that bloommg grisette, who
" hands you an dce that would have gratified the palate of Lucullus
or. Apicius—these crowds in the cafes, in the theatres, in the Mai-
sons de Jeu, in the Champ de Mars—the wit, the intellect, the ge-
stius, the pleasure of Paris—moving figures, transacting a part and
Sulfilling a_ period—waves of human existence, brightening and
hrgaking under. the same glimpse of light—dim processions of life
on 2 more comprehensive arras than any that D'ypres' Joom ever
covered with is dumb mimicry of earthly joy or suffering—this
great panorama, eternity in a.state of transition—are they not indi-
genous, by the necessity of their nature, to the spot in which they
are found?  Theair and heart of mun here act and react with per-
fect harmony on each other.  In St. Petersburg there is no adapta-
1ign of this kind ; every thing is transferred or reproduced--every
thing, save its government, is at sccond hand; its mannors arc a
revivalof the etiquetie of the Bourbons—its literature is an imita-
tion of foreign schools—its music (which, however, appears to us
warthy of .ell.commendation) is an importation-from La Scala; or
‘the Academie Royale de Musique—its architecture, with afew.ex- .
ceptions, designed by strangers; (and these in some instances are .
- admirable, ). is an admixtuee of styles without a sufficient reference
10 climate or. purpose--the domes.and cupolas of the Bosplorus
ogling, like triumphant coquettes, the demure putenswns of stuc-
cacd pilasters and plaster friczes.

The first.point which strikes the stranger on hisarrival at Peters-
JDurg, is the predominanee of the military over the civie dress. So
numerous are the uniforms, from the plain simple cloak of the sub-:
altern in the line, to the showy coat or tinselled jacket of the Cos-
sack or Hulan, that we.could imagine that we were present in an !
extensive encampment rather than in the capital of a country, the '
cinporitn of its productions, aud the seat of its government. - In
its streets you are constantly jostled by mustachoed heroes—not
paragons of perfection sofar as the externaligifts of 1nature are con-
~cerned ——wihose swarthy complexions aud stunted noses continually
ssomind you of the Tartar hordes of 'the Steppes,:save whena young -

Circassian, attired.in the dress of his native country, gallops past,-
asclastic-of movement and manly of demeancur as though, instead-
of gracinfg the cortege of the czur, he were pxep.zred to do battle
“for the liberty of the Caucasus. . Nothing ean'inspire a stronger
wish that the good cause should prevail in the present struggle
between: these - fearluss'tribes and the overwliclming “powetr of the
ARussians, .than the contrast between the tawny aspects of the latter
and the chivalrous beauty and the graceful manhood of the former.
Surely the same Power which, forgomany ages, prevented the mass-
-5 of Persia fromoccupying Spartacand Athens, will not penmt

" "the cafés every second Pétson is an officer ;
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any pet'manent subm1551 hese ﬁ‘ee mounfameers‘to ihe ad:
vancing power of Nxcholas. l?‘. is only necessary to spend a few
days in St. Petersburg to -become convinced that Russia is essen-
tially a mxhtary people, .relying on her arms alone for her pOSltan
in the scale of nations, and hurried forward byva necessxty of ‘pro-
gression to the establishment of a still increasing dominion. Tn
and if,"on"an” evening”
on which Taglioni perforras in-the Sylphide or ;the Nymph of the
Danube, you should visit.the Opera House, bravos which resound .
on every side come from bearded lips, and the hands which are
used so unsparingly in’ summomng back the dunseusé aré evxdently
more familiar with the pommel of a sword’than with the instrument -
of peace and widening: civilization. On this point their enthusi-
asm is unbounded. Cheer succeeds cheer, encore follows.encore, :
summons is repeated after summons, till the object of their congra-,
tulation, after innumerable acknpwledgxﬁenté of their favour, isat-
last permitted to rest from her labours. * S

The attention of the Russians to the services of religion, if one:
might form an opinion'from the edifices dedicated to its uses, is
not infeﬁor to that of any other count;ry on the continent. The

Cazan Church is a noble building, inferior of course to St. Peter’s |

ot St. Paul’s, but in many ‘respects possessing merits. of a high
order. On our first visit to its interior we were deeply impressed
byit. Ewery thing conspired toraise asolemn fecling—the open
fioors and sweeping colonnades, . the imperfect. light of';the, sacred
candles, the elevated penetralia, -the- dim, pictures, . the sepulchral
voices of the priests, the knecling figures, the salitary tomb,* and
the stained and tattered pennons drooping mournfully. from the
majestic capitals of the gravite pillars.  What a painful impression
do these last Jeave in the mind ! the eagles of the empire, the trium-
phant emblems of dominiou, which in their flight had described an
arch from France to Lgypt, and bad ruled the current of vietorious
battles at Jena and Austerlitz, Lodi and Marengo, the thunder-
bearing birds that swooped with imperial wing over the pyramids,
sinking at last in the storms of a Borealic winter. Ifthe contest
had ennobled their loss, we could have forgotten their fate ; but to
know that the symbolsof Napoleon's ambition and success did not
vield to their destiny in a field of “locked lances;” the chivalry of
the second. Charlemagne arrayed against the tumultuous hordes of
the north ; but (aprey to the avenging -elements) were wrung
from the hands of their vexillarie, faithful in death,”.by a barba-
rous and cruel-foe, (thestandard of the tenth.legion gracing the
ovation of the Hetman of the Cossacks,) is enough to recall inten.
fuld strength the bitter lessons of the instability of fortune, of which
history is but an extensive chronicle. - 4 |

*The tomb.of Xutuzofl is in this church,

‘Irom the British Magavme
IIODNET CHURCII

Isat down u.j)on an old beueh of heavy black osk in the rector's
chancel of Yodnet Church. The day was very beautiful ; it was
one of those mild and sunny days that come, many of them toge-
ther, before the blacktliorn blogsoms and the sharp east wind sots
in, making a sccond, though ashort-lived winter. Through the
Gothic arch-way of the little chancel-door, all seemed bright and
cheerful in the open air, the atmosphere full of golden light, the
springing grags in the church-yard, the young fresh leaves just
opening, the ceascless cawing of the busy rooks in the high trees
sbout Hoduet Hall, and the sweet songs of a hundred joyous bird§.

The solemn quietness and mellowed light within the church
were Letter suited to my mood. I was thinking of Reginald He-
ber, It was in that chulch that Lie had led the worship of the
great con'rxeg'ltxon, duting the peuoil of his mmlstr) in England,
until he was made Bishap of Calcutta How often had his un-
travelled heart turned to his belm ed panshloners in dear Hod net ;
and doubjless that countr y church and the cld familiar faces there,
liad often and often risen up before him, and been welcomed w ith
blessings from his kind and loving heart. I thought of his fare-
well sermon’ in the midst of his sorrowing ﬂoeL, and of the afect-
ing description given of his departure from Hodnet. ¢ From
a range of high grounds near Newport, he turned back to catch o
last view of his beloved Hodnet ; and here the feelings which he
had hitherto suppressed in tenderness to .others, burst forth uu-
restrained, and lie uttered the words which have proved prophetic,
that ¢ hie should return to it nu more ! As I thought of him I

! bessed that gracious Master, who in cdlling his servant from

the charge of a few sheep in this quiet and remote spot, to
make him the shepherd of the flocks npon a thousand, pas-
tures, ]md so graciously fitted him for his high calling, not on]v Le-
stowing upon him many <p1endxd gifts, but those meek and lowly
igraces without which no rrxfts of genius. could hawe made him fit
to be the minister of Him, who is at once meck and lowly in
lieart, and the Great Shepherd and- B)ahop of our souls. I #hought
of that which has aliays appearéd to' me the most blessed assur-
ance of his growth in grace,”and ‘his ripcness for eternity, the
prayer found after his departure in his book 'of private devotions.
Aud as I thought upon ‘this prayer of a- conmte and belicving
lieart, I felt how many of those who praise’ Recmald Heber for the
naturgl sweetness of * his dlspos:tlon and his chameter naturally
lovely-amoug men, how many thihk nething of that disposition s and
that- ehraracter which distinguished him as a renewed and spiritua

v

_in-this part of:Shropshire.

‘man before jm God.

“PoBY-Til SpIfiE;" for théirs i€ the  Kibgdomi of heaven.”

.monplace.

Had he rested m hlS natural chatacter, it
Thight have been said of him, “And Jesus behplding him loved
him, and said unto him, One thing thou lackest;” he did mneot, -
however, rest in that fmr and ammb]e character, but was taught by
the Gospel to form his oplmon ofhnnse]f and on his tomb it might
have been wniten, and- written in sober truth, ¢ Blessed are,the

PEEETIE aed

On the side wall of the southern chancel, just beyond and
above_the very spot where the good rector of Hodnet had so often
stood, is atablet of white marble, upon which the finely. shaped
‘head and intelligent features of Reginald Heber have been cut in

*bold relicf by “Chauntrey. ™ “The*tablet" itself,” and the'foldsof rich -
-drapery partly veiling it, are extremely elegant,
. inscription—too long for the monument of Heber, and two. com-

There is.a long

I was glad, however, to find an English epitaph over
a minister of the Church of England, which the poor and unlearn-

_ed of an English congregation canread for. themselves..

I havé had more fucilities than -a mere visitor would have had
for learning sometling of the:history.of Hodnet Church, butvery:

. slender materials are to be found at ‘the place’itself. Leland’s des-

cription of it in one word exactly suits it mow :-* Hodnet, a town-
lett,” 1t is neither. a village nor. a .town, but consists’ of 'litile
more than two streets of irregular buildings. At the upper end of
the higher street stands the church. - The whole  church-yard and
many ‘parts of the. “townlett” are bedded on.a:huge mass of rock,
the old red sandstone which is oftcn, I believe, a projecting stratum
The church is built of the same kind of
rock. Tliere are twosmall chapels of ease tothe church of Hod-
net, for the parish-itself és very extensive, and consists of thirteen

-townshipss but the clergymen: of the little churches of Mortonesea :

and of Weston do not officiate in:Hodnet Church.

The work of spolistion seems to have been carried on at ‘Hodnet
with a' bold and reckless hand during the rebellion. The rector,
Dr. Solin Arnway, Archdeacon of Lichfield, being devotedly at-
tached to the royal cause, was driven from Hodnet by the garrison
of Wenn. His rectory and his books were burnt, and not merely
to the rector, and his own personal pessessions, did this persecution
extend,—thechurch was stripped of its ancient memorials, even
the registers were destroyed.  Dr. Arnway has related part of his
sufferings n two little - pieces called “The Tablet,” ‘and  An
Alarm.” . Heflost a largea fortune, which he did not lament in’
his extreme pénury, and never recovered either his books or'papers,
but after being imprisoned and very ill-used, he fled ‘first to the
Hague and then to’ Vn'glma, where he dled in povert) before the
Restoration.’ . AR L

The spacxous church is divided into two broad aigles: and chanee]s ‘
by a 1ow of sin pll]ars, ‘five' of them ciréular and* one octanfru]ar, ‘
running lengthways the'wholé extent of the buxldm , and’ support-
ing five circular and twg pointed arches; the capitals of the pillars
are without any ornament. The ceilings of the north and south
chancels are panelled w1t11 darL oaL _dnd small, but flowered,
bosses. :

There is little that is attractive either to the antiuary or the
man of clegant taste in Hodnet Church. The font is very old and’
grotesque, but some village painter has exerted His barbarous skill
to-spoil its old rough carving of griffins and other monsters, by a
smooth surface of white paint, smeared and striped with grey, in-
tended to represent marble. In the broad and lofty mullioned
window that fills up the whole eastern end of the northern chaneel'
there.are one or two fragments of coloured glass, no iore. ~ Be-
neath this window stands 2 rendmc dedk, of carved oak, to whicli
sonie old books are fastened with chains. But Foxand J, ewell and
the other few: ancxent volumes are now seldom opened

Al needless now thelr wenght of massy chain,
Safe in themselves the once Ioved WOfnS remainy
No-readers now invade their still retreat,

Woné try to steal them from their parent seat 3
Like ancient beauties they may now discard ..
Cl?_eins,bolts, and locks, and lie without a guard,”

On.the south wall, buton the chancel wall h?g'her' up, are two
other monuments, the most simply elegant of any in the churel,
both possessing a melancholy interest; fof they are memorials of
the graves of two young clergymen, “Ihomas Cuthbert Heber, and
Charles Cowley Cholmondeley, the first the younger brother, - the
latter the husband of Reginald Heber's only sister.

‘Heodnet is worthy of notice as'being the native parich of the fa-
mily of the Hills, of Hawkstone. The famx]g vault, bearing the
date of 1. . ¥500, is beneath the pavement of the north chancel.
Sir Rowland Hill, an ancestor of the present family, was born at
Hawkstone, 'in the parish of Hodnet; in the reign of Henry the
Seventh., Ile was one of the most opulent merchants of his time,
and -possessed immense wealth, © Fuller has given this fine testimo-
ny'to ‘his'charaoter,- - Eeing ‘sensible that his great estate was
given him of God, it was his desire to devote it to his glory ;" and
heseems to have acted accor dmg to this desire, for he “as not only
praverful, consclenhous, and’ watchful, but’ dxstmﬂu'shed for his
good deet‘s and his munificent spirit,

‘TFhere are several monuments in Hodnet Church sncred to the
merror) of mémbers of this family.

T'n a‘cbener, where ‘it cannot be rrenerally Is seen, 1s thc monu-
mental tablet of Sir Ri¢hard- 1ill, the cider Lrother of that gene-
ration of which the late r{ev Rewland il was then the only

survisor, *1 g
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