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From the N. Y. Mirror.
PAIN OF LiVING CREATURES.
“Tho poor Loetle that wo tread upon,
In corporal suffering, focls o pang as groat
Aswhen a giant dios.

Tuis opinion of the celebrated poet
has been 80 {requently quoted, as to be
familiar to all tho roux?i'ng clagses of the
community, It evidently sp:ang (rom
that thoughtful study of nature which is
the great pareat of benevolence, nnd does
bondr to the writer's heart . yet, like ma
hy beautiful theories, both in prose and
posiry, I do not believe it to be founded
infact. In youth, when the mind isore
curious to inquire und moare ready so be-
lieve than to reasun, we receive instrue
tion with a general sredulity, and without
ever paisitg lo examine into ivs oiigia.
Impressions so made are coufitmed by
§imq, which deepens the prejudices which
it fails to destroy. 1 esteem this tS be one,
among other errors, of a more serious
kind, which the world fall into, asit were
blind-folded ; and in which they are zon-
tented to grope, when by merely excorci-
sing the senses with which nature has
endued them. they might detect the path
of truth. .

L¥t my readers reflect for a moment,
upon the acknowledgment which they
wake, by endorsing, with their approba-
tion, the remark of the poet:

4 The pogr beotle, that we tread upon,
1In corporel suffering, feels a pang as great
A3 whon a gignt dies.”

In naming “the poor beetle,” I presums
the-writer means to include all living
oruaiures on the face of the globe, or be-
neath the ground, or in the deep, ortha
air. The mass of agony for which this
admission makes nature responsible, is
shocking, and beyound eredit.  The death
of ,every creature which supplies our ta-
ble with food, would, in such case, be a
massacre, aad we should shrink from an
bystorsupper with borror unulterable.—
What appetite should we derive trom wit-
nessing a human being placed upoun the
fack, his limbs torn quivering and bleed-
ing from hLis body, his eyes wrenthed
from their sockets, liis heart cut out from
His panting breast; or bis head twisted off
before life bad left the mangled trunk;
and yet, if thouse forms of lite which are
evidentiy intended to serve the purposes
of fiutrition to humau beings,

~4n corporal suffering, fcel a pang as great
As when a giant dies.”

@ven such is the exquisite torture inflicted
upon kvery oyster that is eaten, upon
Bvery fish that is brought up trembling
from the depbs of the t2rcam, aud every
bird which falls fluttering and bloody at
the fowler's feet.

Bésides the cyeatures which are useful
43 the fdod-of man, there are myriads of
others which swarm about his steps, and
die in countleis nutabers by accident—
while others are intentionally destroyed
s oifonsive. If death isto alf these what

- aLis t9-a hunrdn being, it would be wno af-
Tectaticn-of sendibility to confess that I

could not put my foot on a spider, nor
witness the strugglos of a drowning fly,
without a thrifl ot painful compassion,

1 have no doubt that all creatures gifted
with hfe, are, also, endued with a suffi
cient suscoptibility of pam, and instine-
tive drend of it, to answer the gencral
purpvuse of self-preservation , but, when
we belold the difforence between the or-
zanization of an oyster, a fly, ora heetle
snd a wan, itis impossible to conceive
that their systems can admit of an equul
dagree either of pain or pleasure.  Both
sensalions must be to them dull and
vague ; and inasmuch us their sphiers of
existence is more contracted, snd theis
toymation meener, so thew capacities are
all dim and sma'l, aad their lives com-
paritively worthless. You may watch a
fly upou the 1able, peram! ulating briskly
10 gearch for food. “True,ifyou cateh him
lie makes a great noise, although uninjur-
ed; bat set bim free ngain. and after con-
vincing himself by a few aerial circumvo
lutions of the fact that so important a per
sonage is actnally released without a ran-
som, he will return to the table and go on
with his epicurean researches. Cut off
his fegs, and his wings, and sometites I
bave seen his body rather unceremoni-
onsly divided for the sake uf experiment.
The patient was incommoded by the loss,
and performed certain involuntary evolu.
tions. but presently,on arriving ata crumb
of sugar, he commenced regaling himseh
as usual, body or no body, and afterwards
cleansed the remainder of his wings with
the fragments of hls legs, and hubbled ot
till he fuund and partook of some more
sugar:

The fisherman takea the worm from the
earth, tears his helpless form into picces;
each one of which he lastens vpon the
barbed hook. “The imagination recoils
f.om the idea of such an experiment upon
one of our race, yctif similar pain be
suffered by the worm, it is equally cruel.
Fish taken fiom the water remein alive
many hours. If we suppose them gifted
with a human susceptability of bodily tor-
ture, what agony cun be more excructa-
ting than theirs ? )

‘The destruction which we necessa.
rily commit among the inferior creation,
although presenting a vast and gloomy
picture of suffering, wowsld form but a
part of the great system of anguish offered
to the contemplation of the naturalist.
He beholds all the brute creation continu
ally engaged, from their nature, in des-
troying each other. The lion is tearing
his victem ; the vulture is pouncing upon
his prey ; the whale is swallowing shoals
of lesser fish—altogether, the earth would
1ffrd a prospect painful to dwell upon,
and inconsistent with the principies of be-
nevolence which torm theleadiag features
in the creation "and government of the
world. 1am, therefore conipelled to be-
lieve, that although the crealures over
which man is the Tord, are capable of suf
ferings to a certain degree, yet, that their
pain is very different from the torture of
buman beiags. The essence, which we

eall life, might havs been hreathed into

matter much finer and purer, and mors
capable ol every spocies of emotion, thar
that of which we are at present construc-
ted. ‘The nervos o1 the tooth for esam-
ple, how exquisitely delivate, and with
what a refincd agony do they resent the
softest touch? The same pouwer that
spread these Obres through the teoth,
might have created us all nerve, so that
the breathing of the aiv tpon our uncovs
ered bodies would have thus afflicted us,
or perhups overcome us with an e¢qual
consciousness of dedght,  The neives
which in us are productive of such accute
sensations, are wanting in the fly, the oys-

tes, the beetle, &c. orare tomposed of o
| different material, and wemay, therelore,
| Justly conclude are goserned by ditferent
vules. The more nature is studicd, the
more the harsh and gloomy features in
her aspect issoftened down mto kinduness
and Leauty ; and however painful insects
may find the act by which their livas are
extinguished, I must differ in opinion from
the author of the lines ut the head of this
article, Beasts aro as incapudble of our
sufferings as they are of our enjoyisents.

SKETCH.

I came to a little village. 1 sat
down by the fountain where I had
sat in childhoud. The wind whis-
iled in bleak murmurs throcgh the
grove, and my heart was sad! X
drank of the water of its fountains;
but its sweetness was flown aund the
stealing tear dropped from my dua
eye. I belield a maiden—she was
lovely—but I could not be glad,—~
Where (smid 1) is Mary of the dark
and smiling eye ! she who once gli-
ded through thase valleys? She
was fair. Dark was her hair as the
plumage upon the raven’s wing,
and floated on the morning breeze,
as yon wild waviug tiees nod to the
winds.” “Mary was fair, (said the
maiden) but she sleeps beneath yon
silent mound, where the dark grass
waves. Ten sutumnp winds have
scattered the promise of fair Spring
upon hertomb. The cypress shades
the place of her rest—but she went
to the earth aloue; no kind hand
scattered flowers upon her lonely
bed. Her lover went forth to the
war, and she faded in death. His
name appeared first and brightest
among the warriours of his country
—he wiled in the battle front and
was dear to his kinsmen—his namne
was dreaded by his foes—but she
was ot rest! The clarion of war
sounded victory—he left the clam-
our of battle and came to the grove
where they pledged their vows:




