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Lgaves rroM THE Backwoops.—Mon-
treal : John Lovell; ITamilton : Wm,
Brown & Co.

Not dead and sear, but green and
bright, arve these poetic leaves from the
Backwoods. We welcome them, with
befitting honor, as a valuable contiibo.
tion to our Canadian Literature, yet only
in its infaney, but yearly evincing signs
of growth. Though there is no name on
the title page, it needs but little critical
acumen to discern, that the minstrel who
so sweetly sings these furest lays, be-
longs to what we are wont to call the
gentler sex. Shy and modest in her
muse—she does not strive to soar into
the higher regions of Poctry, but seeks
rather to emulate - these humbler bards,
whose

——Songs have power to quiet
The restless pulse of carve,
And come Jike the benediction
That follows after prayer.

Sometimes her hand touches a harp of
tenser strings, and evolkes a loftier musie,
but simple and heartfelt beauty, feminine
delicacy of thought, true and tender
pathos, and

“ A gweet attractive kind of grace”

are the prevailing characteristics of her
melodics.

There is nothing morbid or unhealthy
in her verse, for unlike many modern
aspirants for poetic honors, she has left
untasted that spring of bitterness, * that
Marah that was rever dry,” whose foul
waters mingled with the pure stream of
song that gushed from the heart of
Byron ; necither has the glittering mysti-
cism ot that wrong-headed, but vigorous
genius Festus Bailey, sent her wander-
ing into the empyrean to warble meta-
physics with the angels. She does nat
imitate the spasmodic school, who vio-
lently endeavor to tuke us by storm with
frantic epithets, wild, incoherent, isolated
thoughts, and wilder itmagery. She
strives not to
-—“ fling & poem, like a comet out,

Far splendoring the sleepy realms of night,”
but hopes rather to win her way into our
hearts, and make them glad with soft
strains of soothing music—

“ Music that gentllicr on the spirit lies
‘Than tived eyelids on tired eyes”.

But without further preface, we will cull
a few of the most beautitully formed and
brightest colored of the © Leaves™ which
our Backwoods puctess sends us, and we
are certain that our readers will not
think that we have said ought that is ex-
travagant in praise of them.

Here is the opening passage of * [an-

the” : .
# Janthe, golden haired!
Bright Icbe, in the glory and the bloom
Of her immortal youth, was not more fair
Thea thow, Q loveliest! when the slender
boughs
Bent o'er thee, with their light leaves to caress
Thy long bright tresses—when upon the hill
Thy song resounded, and the joyous birds
Stoppedl their sweet warblings, but to learn of
thee.
The river, when thy white and glancing feet,
Presse(} its smooth pebbles, played around thy
orm
In brightest eddics, with a murmuring song,
Such as youong mothers sing above their babes,
But now, we miss thee on the mountain slopes,
And in the hamlets, and beside the stream ;
Fairest and best beloved | return, return!”
So sang they in the valloys where they dwelt,
The \v!lilte-browed daughters of that sunny
isle—
And Echo sndly gave the burden back,
Echo aloae—auod sighed, * Return, returnt®
But never more, beside the forest shade,
Of rocky beach, at eveniog's ealmest hour,
They railed thy form, Ianthe, brightest maid’
Or caught the silvery murmurs of thy song.’

The poem is a story of the antique
time. ‘The people dwelling on a Greciaz:
isle have incurred the wrath of the Gods.
% Costliest sacrifices and choicest gifis”
fail to appease the offended Deities, but
suddenly out of the dark cloud that over-
shadows the sacred grove, the priest
hears a voice, commanding him to cast

_from the rocks into the hungry sea a

stainless offering, tor only such will * win
the Gaods to werey.”

Innthe, the only daughter of the aged
priest, beautifnl and ivnocent, willingly
offers herself for sncrifice.  The deserip-
tion of her death, (we speak ad visedl.yz is
worthy of the hand that wrote © The
Idyls of the King.”

“ At last the hour was come.  Upon the rock,

White robed and ¢rowned with flowera Ianthe
stood ;

| Pale, with a glowing lustre in her eyes

Undimmed Ly fear or weeping. By herside,

Her futher, wholly calm, except that etill

His longiug, loving gaze would follow her,

And tell the sickening anguish of his soul;

But yet he faltered not, and, as the sun

Went slowly downward to the glittering sen,

Glittering at veat far distant, slowly dropped

1Lis eyes one moment on the billows near,

Then bade the maidens clustered round com-
mence

Their dedieating hymun. The strain arose

Softly and tremulous, and then sunk again,

And rose once more, and would have quickly
ceased

Ip tears and bursting sobs, but that one voice

Rose clear, and full, and sweet, and led them

on ;
Thine, bri,ght Janthe! Then the prayer was
said,
And, wid an instaul’s pause of breathless pain,
She sprang, as eprings the sea bird, from the
height,
And the dark waters hid her evermore.”
Reader—no mere writer of vers de
sociele, no poetaster could have penuned

these lines, for they gleam all over with
*The light that never was on sea or land.”

Few educated men and women, il is to
be hoped, are as insensible to the poetry
of nature as_Wordsworth’s Peter Bell,

*“ A yellow primrose by the river’s brim,

A yellow primrose was to him,
Apd it wasnolhkiog more.”

The various aspects which the universe
presents to our vision, are suggestive to
tnost miunds of thoughts both grave and
gay—the darker scenes filling the heart
with sadness, and the brighter and love-
lier ones making it glow with pleasure
unalloyed, but only the poets finer eye
can detect the bidden and lurking charms
of earth, and sea, and sky, and his pen
picture them anew in evlors light and
soinbre—he alome can catch the delicate
and evanescent tones of the munifold

music of this “bright and breathing |

world,” and crystalize them in words of
befitting beaunty.

“The following extracts will show that
the authoress ot * The Leaves” does not
lack this exquisite gift of genius.

* Look at these flowers ; our Eaglish flowers
are fair, :

And their familiar faces stir our bearts,

But these ave different;—See, this one has
leaves

Like the white water-lily, fragile, pure

And shattered by a touch ;—u crimson stain

Is on each petal, as some wounded Leart

Had shed its Iifeblood o’er the snowy eup,

And dyed it thus forever,”

The memory of a joyous Spring time
that has passed away, recalls to her ming
how its glowing life

“ Brightened the eunlight and more fair
Painted each blossom, filled the air

With many a varying strain;
Woodsongs the quivering leaves that thrill,
Chords that the Zu.\‘h of midnight fill,
Toncs from the falling of the rill,

The dropping of the rain.”

Here is a picture of a cottage home :

“ There's o tree by the garden gate,
Where the birds sing all day Jong,
And a seat, where thoy often wait
When the tranquil eve grows late
For the nightingales’ lovelier song,
And beyond, n meadow slopes gently awny,
Where they hear the laugh of the children at
play.” _

We will couclude our excerpts by
quoting a Ballud, which that sweet singer,
for whom Germany now mourns, would
not have disdained to own, so simple is
its beauty, so touching its pathos,

A BALLAD

* Mother open the door,

The wind blows chilly and blenk ;
Mother! open the door,.

For I'm growing faint and weak..’
Upshe rose from the fire,

Rose up frcm her lonely wateh,
Quickly she went to the door,

And guickly lifted the lateh,

Qut rhe lovked on the night,
The wind blew bitter and shrill,
But nothing there could she see,
And the voice she had heard wasstill;
Back, with a heavy sigh,
She went to her fivesido seat;
But the voice was there once more,
And the sound of childish feet.

She leaned her over the bed,
Her lips were parched and blue,
The eyes of the dying were open wide
And she saw that he heard it too,
His eyes were open wide
With a ghastly look of drenad,
And when she had watehed him a momeutl’s
£pace,
She turned away from the dead !

Sho opened the door again
And looked out through the tempest wild,
And she Lthought she saw, et the forest side,
The form of a little child.
With a cry of anguish and fear,
She rushed to where it stood,
But its garments were glenming farther on
In the darkness of the wood.

Still, she followed it fast,
And stil), it flitted before,
Until she thought her weary limbs
Would bear her onno more;
Still as the night wore on,
She followed the flying shade,
Till she cuma (o an old stone carved cross,
Auad there knelt down and prayed.

There with a breaking heart,
She prayed to be cleansed within ;
That her mind might be freed from its deadly
chain, -
And her soul be washed from sin,
She prayed till the light was faint
In the east, wh-n a slumber stole
Over her weary senses,
Soothing her guilty soul.

The trees were dripping above her,
The skies were stormy and wild,
Butshe saw nought in her sinmber,
Save the form of a little ¢hild.
The child stood close beside her,
And spoke in accents low,
Not like the tones oi terror,
That haunted her, hours ago.

«“ Mother, here in the forest
You left me to starve and die,
And here, where my bones are bleaching,
Your lifeless corpse must lie;
But now, the gates of leaven
May open tolet you in,
For true and hearty repentance
Hns washed awny your sin,”

Up rose the sun in his glory
And lighted the forest glade,

And shone on Lhe old stone cross,
Where the woman’s form was Jaid;

The grass grew high around her
Heavy with dew and rain,

But she lay wrapped in a slumber
That never knew waking again.

Initial efforts, like the drama of “Saul,”
and these lyries fronithe backwoeods, lead
us to hupe that one day we will be as
proud of our Canadian Literature as we
now are of our Canadian Land.

Ace or tHE Pyramins.—Mahomoud
Bey, the Astronomer of the Vicervy of
Egypt, hias just published a work on this
subject, in which he has considered the
exact position of these remarkable monu-
ments in relation to the star Sirius,

He finds that this star when it passes
the meridian of Gizeh, shines exactly on
the southern front of the Pyramids; and,
by calenlating the change of position of
this star through a series of centuries, he
has arrived at the conclusion that 3,300
years before the christian cra the rays of
Sivins when it culminated would be ex-
actly perpendicular to the southern face
of these Pyramids, incline 52.5 degrees
to the north horizon. According tv the
principles of astrology, the powder of a
star is at its maximum of action when its
rays fall perpendienlar on the object it is.
thought to influence. ‘L'hus, supposing
that thePyramids have been erected 5,000
years, it appears that their faces have
been given the inclination of 52 degrees,
in order to receive the rays of the most
beautiful star of our hemisphere, conse-
crated to the god Sothis, the cclestial do
and judge of the dead. M. Radaw (who
reports these details in the Cosinos)states,
in- addition, that the Pyramids, being
tombs, would nnturally be placed under
the patromge of Suthis, (the same as the
great ITermes, Cynocepbalus, Joth and

Anubis,) whose symbol is a pyramid ac-

companied by a star and a crescent. The
date, 3,300 B. C., as that of th2 tounda-
tion of the Pyramids agrees with the cal-
calation of Bunsen, according to which
Cheaps reigned in the thirty-fourth cen-
try, B.C.; and with the Arab tradition,
which represents them as baving been
built three or four centures before the
dehige, which happened in the year 8,716
before the hegira.

Ture CambriaN, HuroNiAN AxD Lav.
RENTIAN Jformarions, are the oldest
known to geologists, ln a paper read at
the last mecting of the Geological Socicty,
(England,) Dr. J. J. Bigsby gives some
observstions on them, puinting out the
very local distribution of the Cambrian,
its mineralogical and stratigraphical char-
acter, the scarcity of its fossils, its con-
formable upward passage into the Silu-
rinn, and its absence in America and
northern Europe. In the second part of
his paper, Dr. Bigsby described the
Huronian of Canada,the Azoic rocks of the
southern shores of Lake Iuron and Lake
Superior, and the second Azvic gronp of
Norway, all of which ave considered by
Dr. Bigsby to belong (o the same period.
He then stated that the Huronian forma-
tion, and its equivalents agrec in being
unconformable to the Silurian, and con-
formable to the Laurentian. 1t contains
many beds of lime-stone, and a large
quantity of copper ore, and in the total
absence of fossils ; in all of which res-
pects they differ from the Cambrian. e
therefore came to the conclusion that the
Cambrian and Huronian are distinet for-
mations, and that the latter is very much
the older.

Tus Wazer-Proor Powous (rora.—Seve-
rul inquiries have beeu wade lutely, ves-
pecting the mude of preparing cloth to
render it water-proof aud yet maintain its
porosity. Close water-proof cloth fabries,
such as glazed oil-cloth, india-rubber, and
gutta-percha cloth are completely waterproof,
but do not permit perspiration and the exhaled
gases from the skin to pass through them,
Lecausa thuey are air-light as well us water-
tight. Persons who wear air-tight garmeuts
soon become faint, if they ave uudergoing
severe exercise, such us that to which soldiers
are exposed whea on murch. A porous water-
proof cloth, therefore, is the best for outer
garmeats during wet weather, for those whose
duties or lubor cause them to perspire freely.
The best way for prepaving such cloth is by
the process adopted jtor the lunivs of the
IPreuch soldiers, durin§ the Critenn war. It
is ns follows:—"Take 23 1bs, of atum and dis-
solve them in 10 gatlous of Loiling water; then
in o sepurate vessel dizsuive the same quantity
of sugur of lead in 10 gats. of boiling water, aud
mix the two solutious. The civth is now well
hundled in this liquid uotil ¢very partof it s
penctrated ; then 1uis gquecz:d and dried in
the git or in o warm spartinent, then washed
in coldl water aud dried again, when juis fit
for use. It necessary, the cloth may be dipped
in the liguid and dried Lwice Lefure Leing
washed. ~ ‘The lignor appears curdled, when
the alum and lead solutions are mixed to-
gether.  This is the result of double decompo-
sition, the sulphate of Jead which is an
insoluble salt Leing formned. The sulphate of
lead is taken up in tize pores of the cloth, and
it is unaffected by raing, ar moisiure, avd yet
it does not render the cloth air-tight.  Such
cloth is also partially now-inllamable, A
solution of alum, itself, will vender cloth,
prepaved as described, partially water-proof,
but it is not so good as the sulphate of leud.—
Such ¢loth—cotton or"woolen-—sheds ruin hike
the feathers on the back of a duck,

Irox-Crap MeN.—It has Leen suggested to
us, in view of the improvements which are
daily earvied out in iron-clad ships and
batteries, that the same principle might be
applicd to their erews, or to infuniury in
the field. Some steps have already been
made in this direction, aud life-preserving
vests have been sold, we Lelieve, in great
bumbers ; why, then, can we not sheath the
human body eo that it will be perfectly pro-
tected againat rifle balls at least, and yet,
at the same time, preserve its clasticity and
activity unimpaired? The force of a bullet,
stopped in mid career, would doubtiess make
the iron or steel-clad recipieut wink, if it did
not entircly destroy his center of gravity, but
we think most of nﬂ our sharpshooters would

g gladly exchange the possibility of being stun-

ned or even stricken senscless for a time, for &
time, for the certainty of being killed outright
without such protection. The ancicnt men-at-
arms and Xnight Templars wore suits of mnil,
but they weighed down both horse and rider
and had to be abandoned. Let some ingenious
person invent a conplete personal protection,
and be will assuredly renp his reward.



