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TÑMTE AN T E TRAVET1E A ha -erey the name ofheir vaiii glorious
AN APOLOGUE. builders. Traveller I am not a mighty destroyer. I am

A TRAVILLER, contemplating the ruins of Babylon, the friend of man; I Rfford hin precious opportinitie; I
stod with foaded ms and amid the surrounding stillness moitigate his severest woes; I afford hima soed-timo and

thus expressed the thoughts which the scene inspired iarvest, sunimmer and winter in agreeabll vicsitude; lt
"Where, oh where is Babylon the great, with lier impreg- him be virtaous; let himn perfectly obey the high behests
nable walls and gates of brass, lier frowning towers and of God his Maker and Rodeemer, and thon it wil io iOn-

her pensile gardens ? Where are her luxurious pala- ger be said I mar lis works." The venerable personagL
ces and her crowded thoroughfurés ? The stilluess of disappeared wlhen he had thus spoken, and the triaveller

death bas succeeded toî the active bustle and joyous hilari- mentally ncknowledgiig the justice ofI his vindication,i pur-
ty of her multitudinous population-scarcely a trace oflher sued his travels, to mark with grcater discriziw1ina1 the

former magnificence remains, and lier lundreds of thon- wide-spread desolation wlieli liaci beenîu brouglht into the

sands of inhabitants, have long been sleeping the sleep of world by humain crine.-s % iYork Mlrro r.
death in unknown and unmnarked graves ! Ilere thou hast ----._

been busy, O Tine, thon mighty destroyer." LOOKS AND TONES,
The traveller having finished his soliioquy,there appear-

ed before him a venerable person of mild aspect,who thus Yes ! there are looks whose benns impairt

accosted him: Sucli thrills of rupture through t:e heart,

Traveller, I am Time, whom thon hast called the Titat in those beams we'd wisl tu dwel

nighty destroyer, and to whose ruthless sway thou hast -Forever in one witching spell;-
attributed the melancholy desolation which is here spread Looks softer than the arre uc

ont to the view. In this charge thon hast wronged me of somie mneek violet hathedl in dew,
Dfortds have mistakein my character and ofßice. lu their And brightr tin( the glancing± strcam

pictorial representation, I an alwavs exhibited as wieldinig That spuikles iiieach suuny glvam.

a scythe, as if my only purpose was to mark my way with
havock. But behold me ! although aged, mv step lazs ther£3 ~Wekconle as nitîýic to the car;
elasticity of youth; rny hands grasp no instrument of de- Tores duit whera gone, wiîhin the mmd,
struction; ny countenance expresses no fierce and cruel Sr r

passions. Deeds of devastation are wrongiy attributed tu
me, and I here appear to vidiute m y name. Since this cord mdxielmc où will îoiirh;
beautiful world sprang from chaos, i bave lent my aid to And l;en tue Loncs we love si.nîuch.
perpetuate its beauty, and to impart happiness to its inha- Like some long rilent %visl-for «tni,

And thsee are on te weoftn ar

Ibitants. My reign lias been nild and preservative. 1 0a weîvo i craan
bave marked the course of the sun, the mTon, and the As Horab't e rock a Cit tcommand,
stars, and during thehousandsofearsinwhichthy lrsfuttirSiri n ehin cor ehind :-
bave rold in mighty expanse, 1 have diiiishd aut Ai asdw me twil tc

of their lustre--they shine as bright and as sweetly, îhey wbicli t4) dîeir hearîsi frecsh vigor g-ivc;-
move on their course as harmoaously as tlzey did when Sode isuaîiloecgad

AdC.s rthe t toneswsolved crall
tLe world was in itsd Look at -he everlasting hrilts:

bitants.sMy reignahasnbee tildsand preservative.

they stand as prend and as pernnently as they did whFn Thus do our eel u flo wa agaii
they rose up at the coonioandntheirrniighty Creator. Tlhe A e oeoks oflov, ad tdnc o cct.
Conte plate the ocean indits ceaseless ebb and flow ; 1 urst fre nohe poe and--t
have vnt diminished ils iighty resources. But the works Wdlnu ad muc'eth onysdarounttih leminct,
of main yuwilsay are corroded by my torci, and the Nor chut there bc a lieart but owra;
beauy and life of man fe before mv approach. Even irTe tie por iof lookna titoledn [Lou iriIIe Jour.
thisyou wrong me. I ave witnessed the risland faill of
empires,and bave scen coualessgencrations of mhe i pass For te Pearl.

tre oe stage of limman life, but n neither ca re hate T
hastened their doon. Sin basbeen the great destroyer- O N N A T URE.
tÉe vices of men have scattered desolation over tie fair Nature lias for ilue reflectiag umindci nle3 charm, and,
faces *,f création. The thonsands who have fallen on that varietv suited to p!ease all igeo, andi e'.ryd~~îo
batIe-fie!d have net falen by my hand; the scattered ruin gided by an unseen but aks.-powerfu1l qId, sic
of these once miziaty cies whoseniemori ba nearly lier biessings ta ail; and ut beautemful u'aiacce s'na dtain-e

periaed, have lot been strewn by my hand but by the tains thrucaut ber aeoru, is uotwns r slighcst charm.
hand aeanhly conqueror, who have trodden down in Where she ihholds beau of fenture, or eleganc of
their march of conques the palacessofthe rich and the ho- forni, souriesing quality, cxtraordiuary talent, or tiscful
vols of the pour. The great works of man originating ina property, i-- given, whicb aniplv îinkcs up the defuciency.
pride, bave been subverted by u olly and cruelty. Cities The flowers whose beauty reniers tliem most oranaeraal,
once proud, populeus and magiificent, have utterly disap- ]en#] flot in the air the swectest perfutre. h i> fot the
frm f the stge operaton of me, bu t in the conflicts of-gaudy-acaw, or -e graceful Goldfinc, whosr notes

sien, and in the execution ofhe just judgments obtGod.eMostedelegng t r -he ear; nor Nha Athe .igiti'agate theli

Most diseases derive their origie or their viulence fui plumage. The Eeplant's unig le afor adesnot
rot-f haman vice or folly, and wars resuhing frot the make him lesa fit teperfor isuserful part, forthe pnla-
uets of me , well the strews o the dead. buty a ur- bitant ofthe h xuriou west;" nor docs the delicate figure

row.il marked on the brow cf man, which is aributed t o fote deer render it a lesiypeasing oayject htoe ere. AilTe otn whihor Timhe ba os hof mAn yand morinn inhprety, ios ien whiamly akpesfo up theefiu of

perde have een soubere byefolly andruet y Cties Tthe iner hoebaty rhendlaers the otamen, h
onegt proud, Me pou oance maifedntavtrly adiasaed ntt the air th e awetest perfare. ise bnte

meand i the exe'ton f the. jsor jgets ofd Go. mos adelight otheme ainor h theagtiegal thibeut a
" ot dicaseIae ie thei riorr btir desrensenbl puae. Ther, Eepat'es unhem 'fuorm oes not.

fro hecuan vhicr folly anïd wrs hesult-ing ro themake himr dess fit, tower ohi tseful pat, fore ithe wa-
lsof mh xene Ewell the ts o fthe e.n Many aet f tr- ban othe "av i rouh ast"nres te elicraiure
rowye iharke onf thebow ofb mad which, is attibtdth feder asgetvrendey i af setet plean obecho te oye cAma
Tminfltc which mie hahd o aen cy;ed and smney o- nLature'sli w ork em hpeuhiartadpeo theno benefitrof
trto' Theme are go lere prmtreygnizd bt byte athe fuc h inhabitan ofhthe patae an the cottage, the

igt nof hye. Mend once pled oearlyatouautnder, aged and thea youthdhave an"ua sharne in e, buty

s notobecauswime doe mrei ephaially deoyer ns esbei thge har thatbouvies heanithou laue a

their a xite.Ee therid wokc f mtern ine ancint ther hnds aho o that ganhrsc aity gaT o toe manitndo

halffto God otewst reed ionunshmero aes pJfower mha gam.e to te~ "pbondes aoce. a"bu, an d

" Count d'Orsenie one day accomiipanied the Tr.mperor
on a reconnoitering excursion. 'lhe Emiliperor liad been

complaiingi of tlirst, and somei, one seeing a vi vandiere,or

suttler voman,az a little ditaice, callelt utoer. Tho wo.
man did not know Napoleon, or any of is escort. She
gave hie Crampieror a glass of aprinug waater miiixed with
litile brandy, nud then curtised for payment.

l"a ere, iy guod wuzan,"e said Napoleoti, pointing te

Count d'Orenne, "1 there i the Euperur, ask him for the
rmloney. Ile pays for us all."

The vivandiere blushed, and looked neiarrassed; thý1ui
taruing to he Count, Ahe sranuned his splendid unifonal
withi the' eve o a connioiseur, and said:

,1lI , poch, nonsense ! Do you think I am fool
enouglh to believe tisai. The Enperor is not such a cozU
comb. You, Sir, look much mvore like limu yourself."

The Emuperor was iiuch autn.used cai thî; remsuark, and h.
gave the womar a double lonui.

Count Dora, who w one or the party on the evening
wien Prince Canmibacre,' related th aabove anecdoesaide

"'Xour amuring storyMonseigneur, remird ue of an
ther also relaitingto ie nf tilinse caimp.followinîg nynph.
called vivandieres.. ou know how carefiulil tse nper
or preserved lis iwngnito wien lie was with the arnmy. I
was well that ie d i ic: for lie frga ly ventured i

iplacesM weicre, had lie been known, lie would alnve mes
red tise greatest risks. Durintg one or the enipais
Germany, she lEperor, wrapped in his celebrated &

great coat, was riding about in the environs of Munich,

tended only by two orderly oilicers. lie met on the
a very pretty looking femxiale, who by lier dress, was
dently a vivandiere. She vas weeping and lwas lead

!by the hand, a little boy, about five years ofragr. S
by the beauty of the wv"oman and ier distress, the Emp
pulied up us horse hy the roand-side and aid:

" Wiat L i niatter with vo, ny dear ?"

Tihe womar, not knowing the dinividual by whom
was addressed, and being mîuch disconposed by
inade no reply. The littie boy, however, was more
mnimeati:iv, and bu frankly answered:

My mother is cryitag, Sir, because my father has
lier."

" Where i yonr father?"
" Cloue by here. IIe is eno of the sentinels on

with the boggage."
The Emperor again addressed himsel' to the wo

and inquired the name of her busband; but she refuse
tell, being fearful Jest th -Captain, as ahe suppoed
Emperor to be, would causa ber husband to be p
Napoleon, I am sorry to say, brid but little confide
the fair sex. On this occasion, his habitual mnspiciols
curred to his mind, and ho aid,

"MaLPE$rX your husband bas been beating yPa
are so afraid of getting him into trouble, thait yon
even tell his name. This is very inconuistent i
not be that you are a little,in the fauIt yourself "

imirers of nature consider her most grand and instructive
ler extrernes .n the iLurricanewzt r st e ry
carrie all before it, and every wave threutens to cror.
whelmi the tiny bark, that forms but a speck on the sur.
ac ofu i the vat ocean; when a!! hbs ben doane for ,,.4
safety thaut ian can do; and the mind has time to con.
tomplate the grandeur of the sceie, and to contrast nature
with art, divine strength, with humn1u weakness.--T
can tie heart tha thinks aright (feeling tinît the elernente
acknowledge an Almighty controul;) trîuly enjoy this burst
of nature. Even when we behod the ocean caln and
still, not a wave or a ripple i motion, whun it reflects the
azure Of' leven,anud in its bright mirror doubles thu charme
of surrounding objects where rno leaf sûrs to the breez,
uand tigelîeart is free feiom earthly cares, wvith what delighît
can it roami over this silent scenle, and with what truth can
w'e say, that nature, thougli silent, still speaks to tho eheart,
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