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POETRY.

A TUHUNDER.STORM.

1ark ! o'er my hoad lood thunders rolt,
Sao forked lightaings fly

*Tis God that spoaks : be ealm, my soul,
‘I'ho® temposta cleave tha shy.

Tho' awfal as the scons appuare,
1'll wait his sov’reign will,—

Cliaco (ratm iy soul wy coward foars,—
And, worshippiug, staud still.

>Tis his own voico that rends tho sky,
He pours tho liquid fire,

Whon onceo ho sponks, his armies iy
T'o accomplish his dsire.

Upon his mighty throne above
p!(;o swnys%xis iron rod, ’

Sometimes for purposes of love,
‘To draw us neur to God.

O’erawed with such sublime sevisws,
Of majesty and power ;

Can I, 2 worm of carth refuse,
T'o worship and adore.

Far bemy hozrst from donbting moro,
When stormy clouds appear ;
I-am as safc when thanderstoar,
As when the sky is clear.

How varions are death’s shafls, that fly
Round each unconscious head !

A pcbble gtone, ns thunders nigh,
Mny stretch us with tho dead.

But thisT'l} own svith thoughts divine—
That though his ways are deep,

‘Though storins may ruge or suns may shine,
1lis mercy does not sleep.

TSw

VARIETIES.

Grammatical Amusements.—The ccle-
brated Horne Tooke contends, in the < Di-
versions of Purley,” that there are but two
pusts of speech in any language under hea-
ven,namely, the nounand the verb. I wish
you to read the following dialogue, which ab-
solutely took place between a poor guthor
afd o priater,in a country village tn Eugland
Author.  You have onutted the word that in
my piece. Printer. The word thatin the copy
is superfluous, A. Not atall; I say that
the that is correct. . What that? A,
Why, that that of which you are speaking.
P. Then do you consider both of the thats
to be of the same kind ? for ¥orne Tooke
says that words never chance fromone part
of speech to another. A, 1know that he
states that and many other palpable false-
hoods, for instance, Ke says that there is no
diffetence between of and for ; both siguify-
iitg cause, as, ¢she died of love,’ or, < she
died for love;’ love being the cause in both
instances, and the propusition pointing out
the cause. So, according to.Ilorne Tooke.
*« Chelsea Hospital is bmlt of disabled sol-
diers for bricks and mortar ;” aud if a man
goes to a store for any article, he may say
* give me a quarter for a pound ;" and thus
the ¢ Diversions of Purley” would lose him
tltree-fourths of his bargain,—Buffulo Adv.

The Mouth.— Artists ditfer in their opini-
on as to the feature which gives o character
to the face. Somehold thatit is the eye—the
window of thesoul—through which beams the
spirit of the man.— But how often do we see
t'sc most gifted mind dimly lighted by black
lustre eye, or an eye full of brillinucy in the
heud ot a fool, which Jike a jewelin ntoad’s
head, serves only to render its defect the
more hideous,  (thers, again are greatstick-
fers for that prominent feature, the nose. They
tulk of the Grecian nose, as beautifying the
female countenarce,and the Koman, adding
dignity to the masculine,  But it seems to
me that the nasal organ can hoast but little
in churacteri-ing the fuce. If it be not a
monstrosity, it attracts but small notice, and
1 challenge any mun to give me the shape of
another’s nose, ufter seetng him twenty times,
‘I'he last feature, tie mouth, is by mauy, and
1 tielieve the largest class, ranked firstin the
scale of phisiognomy.—The hps—those ex-
pressive outlines of the mouth—how varied
are they in shape, hov: strangely defined, aud
how full of character ! Look at this gallery
of portraits.  Hlere you behold one with the
lips thin and compressed—he isa man of de-
cision. This picture whereon you see per-
suasicn hauging on its mouth, is the picture
of aue full of sweetness and amiability. Here
is another—its lipis curled as if habitually n
mockery and derision—it is the portrait of
a man 1 well kuow ; he isa scoffer at
religion, a sceptiz and an infidel. But pass
on to the next—whata fearful smile gathers
zround itemouth it is the smile of the tiger,
crouching, cre he leaps on his prey. I onee
saw that man rise in a public assembly to an-
swer an opponent, and that same smile lurked
onhis lip, like a sun beam resting on a thun-
der cloud, cre it bursts on its vietim. The
mouth is emphatically the poreh of the head
and the heart—from the architecture of the
formerwe judge of the structure aud fimsh of
the latter. ’

Dont Quarrel.—QCne of the easiest, the
most common, and the most perfectly foolish
things in the world is—to quarrel, no matter
with whom ; man, woman or child; orupon
what pretence, provocation, or occasion
whatever. There is no kind of necessity in
it, no manner of use init, and no species or
degree of Lenefit to be gained by it.  And
yet, strange as the fact may be, theologians
quarrel, and politicians quarrel, lawyers,
doctors, and printers quarrel, the church
quarrels, and the state quarrels, nations and
tribes, and corporations, men, women, and
children, dogs and cats, hirds aml beasts
quarrel about ull manuer of things und onall
manner of occastons.

Strawberries.— Strawberries, sags a medi-
cat writer, have heen found useful to persons
who were disposed to consumption.  They
are alse an cxeellent dentifnee—ecleansing
the tecth and gurns in the must pleasing man-
ner, and without the least trouble.  There
isno kind of fruit more delectable to the

sense of taste than the strawberry ; and there
are fow more agre:able to the sight, whea
fresh from the stem—full ripe—large—pulpy,
They teo, like the rose, have lent the poet's
simile; and the richest one, most graphic, ws
ever met with, is o couplet from anold Irish
ballad : —
*« Her cyes were like light on the morning's
blue stream, !
Her cheeks were like strawberricssmothered
in cream.,” .
They would be far better without thy
creant.

Aunecdote—A ministerin the townof A..
some strangeconcatenation of events, becams
somewhat unpopular among his people; and §
they, toshow their spunk, on acertain March.
Meoting, elected him kog-reeve. ‘The gentle.
man clect happening to be presout, rosc and §
addressed the moderator thus: Sir, I v
chosensome years ago, as Iastor cf this flock,
but as my flock have turned into swine, I§
think this change of oflice exceedingly appro. @
priate. 1 will endeavor to serve according i
to the best of my abilities.

Striking a Balance.—A chimney sweep. §
er’s boy went into a baker’s shop for o two.J§
penny loaf, and conceiving it to be diwinu. [§
tive in size, remarked to the baker that he'll
did not believe it was weight. ** Never mind)
that,” said the man of dough, ¢ you hasfi
the less to carry.”—*¢ "{'rue,” replied the lad, 38
and throwing three half-pence on the coun-JH
ter, left the shop. The baker called aftn}
him, ¢ halloo my black friend, you have nutpi
left money enougl.” ¢ Oh, never mind that,” &
replied youug sooty, * you have the less toj
count.” -

Novel Exhibition.—One of the most novel §8
exhibitions is now open at Joy’s Building, g&
that has ever been presented in this city. 1t g
is nothing more nor less than a troop of fleus, P8
(start not, foir reader, they are not at farge, |
but) in complete harness. Monsicur Maes-
tro, from Y’aris, has contrived to fasten af
large number of these alert animals to car-
riages, ships, &e., they may be seen with the
naked eye performing the duties of horsed,
Two of them draw a earriage, with anothet Jg
for a coachman ; the Duke of Wellington @@
appears mounted on another, and he staris
briskly round a course: another runs uway
with an elephant, and another draws 2 good
sized brigz two others fight a duel with small
swords, and a dozen others appear to perférin g
a concert of music.— Boston Paper.

Vice.—In all ages vice has been the mey
dium for all erime ; by it and its works we
have been taugit the pleasures of virtue, and §
the happiness froma well ordered life.
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