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thura of discontont, nnd agitations, and whispers,joncouragement to genius, is contained in e
ond sheags, 1 could hear distinetly repouted, * 1istmple nasrtion,

tuld you it would he so—it is u foolixh sehome—|  Fulton's ateam boat was lounched at Now
I wish wo woro well out of it.' 1 clovated my-|Vorl, on the 3id of October, 1ROT, the tip be.
solf upon a platform, and addressed the nssem-!tween that eity and Albany is o distanco of 100
bly. Dstated that 1 koew not what wae thejmiles. 1Uwas not untll fiva yewms later that wny
matter 5 baot if they would bo qni&, and indulgejona was constracted in this country. Tho Gt
mo for half an hour, 1 would either go on, or)was built in Keotland, and ecabled the Comet, in
abrndon the voyage for that timie,  ‘Lhis short{ 1812 5 and coon afterwards stesrs vessels hegan
vespite was conceded witheut abjection. 1 went to ply in somo smmbers on the Clyde. They
helow, and oxamined tho machinery, and dim‘o-,\vcm built at Greenock, Dumbarton, and Paut
vered that the enuge was n slight matformation uf:(ilnsgow. and towed up to Glurgow 10 boe fitted

somo of the work. In a short period it was obvi-! with their engines.

ated.  ‘The boat was put again in motion.  She
continued to move on. Al wore sill ineredulouns,
Noue recmed willing to trust the evidenco of'their
own senves.  We left the faiv ity of New York 3
wo passed through the romantic and ever-varying
scenery of tho highlands ; we descried the clus-
toring houses of Albany 3 we renched its shorss ;
yet even then imngination superseded the force
of fact. It was doubted if it eduld be done ngnin,
or if' it could bo made, in any case, of any great
value.””  What an nffecting picture of the strug-

It would occupy a volume ot no monn hulk v
pursne the history of stoum nuvigation, even from
that recont period to the present day, and would
thorefore by weoampatiblo with our space. Steam
vessels are now familinr 1o every one.  ‘T'liey co-
ver the ocean, cleaving their rapid course acions
tho Atlamtie ; they peform the voyuge between
our ports and theso of tho United States of Ame-
vien, in tho limited gpace of a fortnight, seldom
varying many hours, which the swillest 1essole
cannot elioct in less time than fiom three to eight

gles of a great mind, nfd what a vivid lesson of| weehs.

MORALS FROXM

THYE CHURCHYARD.

[From Tait's Magazine.]

WE have been struck with the tenderness, beaun-
ty, and originality of this small quarte for young
porsons. 1t is an allegory, and somewbnt in the
atyle of the German * Story without aa Ynd *°
but less mystical, and possessing far more human
interest. The graves utter their voices ; they
hold a solemn dispute.  Yet these checiful fibles
are so managed, that nothing revolting, nor even
improbable, is heard.  We listen to the vaunting
specch of the < Proud Man's Grave,” and the
tender tale of the ¢* Little Child's Grave,’ and the
¢« Mother's Grave ;> and we have ¢ Sabbath
among the Graves,”’ aud ¢ The Graves beseech-
ing the Angels to bring themn some Rain,” and
the ** Angel of the Little Spring,’” which are all
finely poetical, as, indeed, many of the brief
chapters ere.  We have & sort of consciousness,
though ne remorse whatever, that, being very

good-netured, we may, at some rare times, say

more fos little innocent books, whether cf juve.
nile or senile eatertainmeant, than they, perhaps,
desetve, wore all the pros and cous weighed in
the nice scales of criticism.  Now, we should be
sory if thin ¢ amiablo weakness'® tended to im-
pair the effect of our serious judgment pronoanced
on any little work, like the < Mowds from the
Churchyard.””  But why call we it < little?"—
It is great in every senso, save size. It may help
our readers to understand its nature, if, by a shoit
hand process, we say, in ono word, * Horeisa
book for tho young, in the spicitin which Charles
Lamb would have delighted ! though, at the Sui-
cide's Grave he would have been miore gentle.”
It is stecped in natural puthos »nd delicate imagi-
nation, and in the spirit of that religion whoso
first principle is love. One specimen we shall
give, in proof of the good grounds on which we
vest our adwiration of this delightful little book.



