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THE HOMERIO
. +
The tired way-farer of to-dny “some-
tirtes imagines a golden past, and' fondly:
recalls the fifth set of o drams whose
seenery was the heavens and carth, and
the actors illustrious mortals.  Some think
of those fur-distaut days as mysterious
luero"l) phics, strange and unaccountable ;
others as dreamy marvels and fuble-given.
But ll.t him who car;. furn: aside, and
give i:is hates to* that land'of ‘strong-men
atid irort character, now known only in
story,—to thiat clegant people and marble
splendor of the city of wisdotn,—to thése
Greciun skies where modern beauty-lovers
resort,=~and the old Greek isles where
iucense perpetually smoked on alters con-
sicrited to the heavenly synod. To such
a8 care to turn away from the bustling
1o, and'mk the retired then,.thero are
&0l retreats,-and réfieshig-waters, where
‘beated energies may calm, and thirsty lips
‘moistens: Also; ; profit and treasures of in-
Lllcctual wcalth, and rich exainples are
found to- ‘help aud fertilize the mind.—
But bhc wultitude are not thus influenced,
Drawa o By tho great humnan tide, they
«looL boyond, but never behind:.  For them
.glnqrq -are -ne-pleasutes in remote days,
-wheu epic song drew iufant breath, and
-fornance had:reign over tho Greek heart:
With such- tho-cry is—we- toil for daily
,brcad and care not for- the. old - theories,
the sweat of Olympic sports, the tales of
:TSp:xrt:m ‘Leonidas, the talk -of colloquial }
l’l:to and polished atticisms—or whether
:the theatre had green curtains, and . how
many A_t,hmeums were on the street cor-

AGE.

-nof¥==we think of to-day, and look up |

fo-inorrow: This provails with not a faw
intclligent; it practical men.

Thicis wero no modern doctrines and
nmp‘ovemcnts in that sprm'r -time of intel-
lcctual glor}, nor the thousand-and-one

iuventions of an ingeniousage. No Man-
.chester - thrived on the water-coursés of
thic grech valleys, or by the great cxhes,
-wnl; myrmé loorss aud .busy shutties
working for the miliion. Bat we read of
those who wove the sea-purple thicads of
wool all ‘the day, and prepared the vesture.
‘Nor weva there heard the - shiridk:notes of
“steam amid hills; and arouad the tewsples
~—but hid not Greces her Calliope?- -We
;know not that dinuers were served in the
-nibnb style of modern fishion-lovers;. but
dinner. was us indispensable to ancient as
-to. ltter-day - stomzchs:: -Quitezmiwmtely
-arc we informed as to- the-nature’ of ‘the
"i"s_xc_t and the dishes.  Boiled goosc; served

- up.in sauce, satisfied- the-keen appotite of

faithi.

the old epncumann “and why not our mr-'
key-lovers 2 “Pickled livers, with a pot-
thwe of pigeons, delighted Thebun gour-
mards—and why not modern clubs? We
are not informed-us to whether pumpkin
pies served as desert, but roasted poppy
geed, mixed with u hock of pork baked in
honey, was a oo disti,

generous circulution of blvod,

Americauized.

that period ?

Whilo winter keeps the fashion:dvotees
aud voluptuaries of the present agoe in.

“ brown ston front” and marble houscs,

the suinmer heat bears them to sea-shore
resorts, and far.away to the green valleys
and picturesque soenery of a mouotain
But the Greek mammomites had

home.
sSwuer: vacations, aud watoring places,

and qpuibst seatss, remote from dusty streets
and undmt‘arbcd by the hum of erowded

cities. There was no scavashed )ewpo'!t

or hcalm" Samto"a of L.xden i the cat-
.wory of Tlncban and Athenian pleasure
‘rolls, but there were cool groves, and fa-
mous walks, and inspiring sccaery, and{
isles of the decp, to while away estuul
hours. Where the blue Egeaw laved the

shoe, a princely Newport had ths scean:
breexe; and the smooth beach.

sorted.

The Greek theelozy was & harmonious
One church code satisfied the

heart, and Zesus was the spiritual Bishop.

No unhealthy  quals - of conscienee, or
'stinging rauorse over an uoregenerate
heart, soured the temper, or brought on
h)pochondm. The age was not blesed
with.diinity schodls and orthodox qullls
to lay. bare Pol)thusm,. and expose the
pscudo-tenets of the Jovine- dwcxplcc—

S v e —ady

testnments.  The thunder was t'.¢ voice of
their Great Father; and estth bad snan-
sions on mountsin-tops and caverns in
'the déeps, where his mitilites dwelt, and
Whethertthat'gruft upon
the old tree of evil, which hax now blcs.

oFeyed his nod.

The land of
song had wo Deake or Ruleigh, iustru.
wmental in poluting the pure atmosphere
and elawsic promenades with fumiterous
mouths,—aor were the public cnlightened
on * the contessions of au opium-eater,”—
s0 that we presume tho entertainmuent did
not conclude with these unwise, sense-
gatifying plensures of latterday civiliza-
tiorta- Those Grecks were not puny and
sallow, but given 1o a healthy vigor, and
Perhaps
the Greek idea of a public dinner was vot
At any rate, it is improb-
able that on the following day, the news-
papers announced that * the tables liter-
ally groanod with the delicacies of the sea-
son"—tor where -were Fuust and Hoe at

Healing
waters—waters of forgetfulness and inspid
ration—gushed forth from Yamassian
heights; and’on adjacent bills and groves
were the villas Where tired throngs re-

woted in its youth—that last <eork-of the
Parent of Darkness—entéred “the land
of genius and of lovely women,” and im
visible buuds rapped on tables, and chairs
d:iqccd, the historians of the age have s
informed us.  Nevertheless, the mancs
sowetimes made a flying visit to the abedes
of wen, and held colloquics.  Had ingo-
nuity been as largely developrd. in the
Greeks brain® as- in Yaoleedom, thers
might have been Salem tribunals, and
worse than # scarlet-letter” penndtivs eq.
forced.

While we know not futurity. and can
only move forward by a gradual mareh, it
is possible to return to other dags, andt
view the ancicnt world. The distant in
time throws off its vagueness, aud the old
marvels, myths 'and wonders of the past.
wingle with the present.  We are indeed-
remote from the days of Homer. Bus
through the gates of poctry and history
wo may visit thew, still.fresh and vivid-ts-
the innce eye. Wo are whered jnto the-
age of mythic glory, free thought, fertile
conceit,—an age of heroism and scosualis-
ti¢ beauty..

WINTRR SCENES.

The following from tho Chicago Jour
nal is worthy of being:placed besido the
winter sketches of Juoob Abbott. andi N.
P.Willis:

Thet old red sleigh, wit!i-'i'm'long bos:
that never was full, for dowun.in tho straw,
wrapped in the robes, or on ode or anoth.
er of the four scats it contained, there was:
always room for onemore. Whatagroup
iug of bright young fuccs there used to bs
ixit! Baccs in hoods, in capy, and’ i e
blankets;: Rearts that Ruve loved sinces.
hearts that Wave broken; hearts that have
mouldered.  Aaekamay we went over the-
bill, and through the vale, under tho
moonlight, and under the clvud; when
the stars were looking down ; when the
sun ‘kindled the world into » great white
Jewel; but those days have gone forever
away, and the sweet old necklace of bells,
big in thc middle of the string, -md grow.
ing smuall by degrees, has lost its powes
over thie pulses.

In that old gleigh, brides have gons
away’ bcforc now—thoss  that were ar

Tho heavens -and the carth wero: zhur ried to manl ood tLose that were * e



