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: TIXE BEAUTWUL WING
The delightful’ mormng of the yeﬁr, is coming up in

smiles from the rouy easts ‘she-i8 spréading opon the fac
‘of nature the green gurment of excoednsg ‘beauty and exce!:
‘lenee, and upon tlic face 'of mian the cheerfulness and gaisty
lier sweetness is so well calculuted to produce. -Like a
‘healthfal and happy inaiden she npproucheﬂmppmg light~
1y overthe cold znd cheeribas winds of winter, ~softening
'_thcu aeverity and lhOdde lxght and lpveliness in pluce of
the darkneas, dreariness;: and gloom, that have reigued
‘their acason over the: brightening hemisphere. The soil
irradiated by her vivifying'amile, becomes verdant beneath
ber footsteps, the branches of the trees swoell and send
forth their buds apd blossors, the vines and shruba shoot
.up and show their fuir leaflets and tendrils which gather

Atrength and greenness from the wannth of the sun, and
.every pussing breeze..

Yt is delightfal to go forth into the fields, and gaze upon
their “freshoess—to wander on some broad aud bushy
slope, or in the thick forest, and survey the change thut is

coming as it were <“over the spirit of their dream;’’ it is
'bul a little mouth uuco “the icy fettera of the grim winter
N¥Ore upon ! them, angl they seemed to shriok as if by in-
stinet from the deqponnm of the unfeuling froat king, for

,fho eat enthroned lxkc a dmhyng tyrant and scattered his

Jj‘h«mhmﬂ@ upon all their borders,
How the npmi DL TN e vtvoa—~wik tho “coming of

spring? How his ooul is .choered, and how- he seems to
start afresh in the journay of life? The furmer is not alone
“iu bis enjoymeat of the beanties of his fuvorite nature; the
man oﬁms_,, s finds tespun from bhis daily toil, and the
‘p«plexitipo wlneh his contact with the bnsthng wirld
brings upon. hum, ina mmblo throngh dne ﬁeld and the,
forest—ihe geutleman of leisure und. luxunoun ease, re-
liaves the :novotony of bis plensures in a visit to the coun-
try residence of his fricnd, and even the perplexed and
unpitied editor whose life has been very unjustly com-
p'xred to ascene uf worry and vexation, cau Juy down his
+- gray goose quill,"" for un hour or two, nnd cruwling like
2 tortvise from hias shell, hie away to some lonely huunt
1o feed for the tines on the floods of inspiration as they
comne down thick npon him; and how cagerly does he con-
trast the dull aad dismal employments of the seemingly
'long and dreary seusons through which he was engaged
in the pursuit of his confining avocation—with that hour of
frecdvm—of emnncipation—of supreme delight 2 1tis he
that is cownpelied to find sermeons in the trees and brooks,
and good in every thing.

Aud the ladies—** sweetners of lifo and solders of so-
cnety," how they come forth like other flowers when the
spring animutes their drooping spirits and revives their
chilled and frozen fancies.  Like ¢ditors the dear delicate
creotures ase housed up all wintor,—some of tham at ienst
—and. when the mild days come, 8o fuir—so inv iting, how
can they resist the tempiations they present? How
they holp going forth to tast= the sweets of naturc and t
of pleasures yet to come? Have they not 'been singing for
weeks, *‘spring time of the year is coming.’  And whea it

. Cawna npon the sky, shall they hide their sweet faces or
anly look ‘out upon the bnghtnes: around, from the same
dormitery in which they have been shivering for mouths ?
O no,—let themicome out and show themselves and thus
assist their sister flowers in dispelling the clnlhnm of
winer. They aré doubtless tho finest and moat valuable
the l}gnng ‘possesses, and if there aro benefita nrising from.

‘winda mﬂ cuna ol' this hnppy senson let the lndxes en-

hit  we repnce at the npproach nf :prmg, and in-
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cmmot forgel, the many pieasant stened and' cncnmstances

sides twhere the “goy and ‘giddy met aud where the laugh
rung “loud and free,”” ‘have recorded many brlght lmes
upon the page of nemory, which winters yet o' come may
not éfﬁwe Throngh'’ the long avenus of life they will fol-|
low us, and in ‘&eath some’ of them will be vmd and re-
membered ‘with satisfaction. Full many a scenie of phght-
ed love and consuinmated hepe the old fellow has looked
tpon, and the actors ‘will recur’ to him with pleasare fbr
ioany years to come. And alus! alack!! many a poor soul
will recollect the . winter of “thirty seven,’ witha sad
heart; on many & meonlight mght when it was cold enough |o
to chill the very blpod in his veins, he hizs walked ont with
his *lady love’ snd whispered the ‘pains of bliss’’ that
ran mad riot throughi his heart, and she has sighed as well
understood response ; unfortunate swain full often He
presaed ber lily hand while ‘it wes cold as marble, and
when it wos returned, and he had everj reason to suppose
that she was fuirfy ““wooed and won,” but traitress like
she has forgottenn now the sacred and splemn promise

“By moonlight that she made."”

and the forsaken Adonis is left to feed vpon his regret; we
would hope for his sake that the spring may cheer his
heart and liRt hinma to another hope. |

Farewell old winter, we've enjoyed all we can of thee,
and thou art gone—sleep quietly with the years that clus-
ter at thy side and around thee, and while thou dost
send pleasant miemories back to.those yet doomed to
live, may this langhz sprivy cancel all the sorrows thou
s left.

MILTON AND SHAKSTEARE.
~ By Robert Fletcher,

The name of Milton is bis monumert. - It is venerable,
pational, and sacred; and yet, with whatever glory invest-
ed, it is inscribed, and not unworthily, upon this volume.
To her great poet England bas done justice. Ilis re-
nowrn equals his transcendent merits. His name is a
synonyme for vastness of attzinment, sxblimity of concep-
tion, and splendour of expression. A p<ople profess tc be
his renders. His poetry is in all hands. It is in truth a
fountain of living waters in the very heart of civilization.

Its tendency is even more magnificent ghan its composi-
tion. Combining all that is lovely in religion, with ail that
in reason is grand and beautiful, it creites, while it grati-
fies, and at the same time purifies, these tastes and powers
that refine aud exalt humanity. It is almost of itself, not
less by the invigerating nature of it3 moral than of its in-
tellectual quulmes, sufticient to perpetate the stability of
an eipire. - pmg portien of our
best inberitance,  his poeticat writings are, emphatically,
| national works ; and as such, long mnay they be revered
: |and csteemed amongst us! They are of power,”” to use
his own words, ‘‘to inbreed and cheritla in & great people
the seeds of virtue and publie civility”'  They will "be
lost, ouly with our language :——the fide of his song will
cepse to flow, only with that of time.. Having won, he
wears, the bnghtest lourels ; and by the acclamation of
ages, rather tham the testimony of individuals, - his seat is
wnh Homer and. Shakapenrq on : the poetic mount. - . 'To
app]x ngmhu owu language ta, hxs own achievements, he
kos sung his. “alihonte :song;’"———he has perforniedthﬁ’
covenant of lm Jongnmtptoﬁ: at ’hlglk strains(it new and
;’,’,—,—,-;,-.—,plm .devout .peayer .10 that -Eternal
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Spirit, | “whq cm, gnngh with all- afierance and - kriow-

S VI |
-.ay, we} -1r.f, 1 aita

through which: we passéed during his riign. ~ The fnend- =
eﬁuhlp' made="the bonds of love cemented——tbe hﬂppy fire- lis i
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with othér kmgdoms* withthists we ‘are entxiled 10, mpé -
ority.”. When you think’of Englad, you: think-iof Shﬁks-‘j;
peare—~you think of Mnltons—they’ ‘aré.’ England ”’Other“j ‘
nations have heroés, and p'hilosoghen, and cnucp, and.-, .
scholars, and divines, equal to.vur.own, hut they havemot"'.' -
Shakspeare and Milton - we:ave, and snfpass'th\;-m."
Natare gave them to Englnnd ‘and-’ ‘no réversé. of ﬁmnna
can rob us of them. ‘Their works are landmarka piﬁars: o
of truth, on these the high'places of the eatth——and they:
| will be identified with-our soil, when our-mstitutions may
have been. swept from it, and: when our political Supre-
macy may have passed uway But with_their. worka k'
our hands,and with our Rible . read, .nnd beheved anixﬂ-
vered, and upheld, in cottage and in palace, we. need ngt‘- )
fear the loss of our heritage-~the luxury. thnt enfeeblee—-—

the vice that enslaves—the wealth that eo:;n ts-—the
anarchy that overwhelms: mtelhgence and plety, m;-' o
dom, and religion, and power, will be. cherished. md%m;:‘
petuated for generutions ;—#hd with those who love;
things, and -bear the ark of British freedom, we leate,,for
their guidance and delight, this Book -—Introductory Re-
wview to Milton’s Prove Works. i
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THE THAMES AT NIGHT -
More striking still is the Thames. - Above the town, B}i
Richmond-hill and Twickenham, it winds through grovea
and meadows green, a rural silver stream The. traveller
who sees it here for the first time, ecan hardIy beheve, -,
that this is the mighty river which bathes the feet of Lon- |
don. He asks perbaps the coachman, wliat stream th.tt
is;-and the cvachman answers with a stare of wondsf’nd
pity, “The Tcms, su',” Pleasure bonts are ghdmg
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bosom. On its banks are vxllaoes, _nnd chureh—te’it -.?.“

beneath which, among the patrmrchs of the hamlet), l;o
many glfted sons of song,

«<In sepulchres unhearsed and green "

in and below Léndon the whele scene is chang ed._.{,ah
view it by night, - Lamps are gleammg &Io’;lé ghore;: an& -
on the bridges, and a full moon, nsing over the»borongh of
Southwark. The moonbeama gilver the rippling;-: yellow
ude, wherein aleo flare tho shore lamps, ‘with-a |auibent,
flickering gléam. qugos and ‘wherries move to:and:fror;
zmd hea\') -laden lu,,gors are sweeping up stream’ with. \hn
rmng ride, swm,mg sxdeway.. with Joose, ﬂappmgsuls.
Both sides of the river are crow ded with sea andriver
cmft, whose black hnll\s lie in shadow,. and \thmﬁpg

ing, mnsw Tise up mto the moonlight like  lasHi
A dlstant aound, of music floats on the air. -' A
ﬂute, and a hom. Tt bas an nneartbly 8 3
like a shoonng ‘star, a light cofneg gh"’ et
sngnal lamp at the’ mast—head of a: gteam-~
by, like a'cloud. above‘rh‘ch glideaaaam:,A A
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