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low Lright, and blue, and calm and clear,
Appears the unclouded atmosphero !
About the mountain's viewless heud
*C'ho morn m wreathed folds was spread,
Aud vainly strained tho inquiring cyo
For stream or hedgo, for earth ar sky.
But, lo ! withdrawn thio misty screen,
‘Tho far-off landscape smiles serone,
And not a speck I see impair
The purcuess of the bnght blue air,

Yet remnants of that misty screen
Still linger on the meadows green,

On coppice bow'r, and hedgerow spray,
L’".l‘hnt -aunting skirta the amusive way.

‘Tio apider thero her mazy lino

Suspends, how delicatoly fine |

Besprent with many a sparkling gem,

Fromblade to blade, from stem to stem ;

Like pleasant thoughts that wait behind,

"Lho bright memorials to the mind

Of ills, that o”er its prospect cast

An carly gloom, now clear'd and past !

Climb wo yon path, and rest awhile
Inclining on the upland stile !
low deop the stillness all around !

How clearly comes each distant sound !
"T'lie schoo!boy’s shout now mounts the hill ;
Am\(now the ploughman’s whistleshrill,

, Tlack ! *tis tho crowing cock ! and hark !
*T'is now tho lonely sheepdog’s bark !
Or woodquest’s solemn coo ; or cry
Iarsh-geating of the watchful pis
Or.gabbling geese from ¢lmy grange,
That o’cr the leto-shorn stubble range !
Q¢ taoks, that crosgd the new-turn'd ground,
Or scek the wood with croaking sound.
Such sitaple sounds, that please tho ear
In natuze’s ample theatro,
Tind echoes in the fecling heart
More puro than richest strains of art,

Nor wholly is the thicket mute':
Peroh®d by the hawthorn®s seedet frut,
Or thetall poplar’s Jeaves among,

"The redbreast trills his cheerfi } soug.

Audoft T pause with thes to note,
Though not like thee of tuneful throat,

Or breast of ruddy plumage, him o>

‘The bird of graceful fignro slim®,

And rohe, aud vest, and kerchief pred,

As to dnd {ro, from side to sido,

‘With-quivoring tail and forward head,

Qu:ck runs ho o’er the dewy mead,

And darts upon hisinsect prey —

Or mark the flocks of linnets grey

Start from the sheltering hedge beneath,

Aud flufter o’er the furze-clad heath.

Se¢ from their white-plum®d fronts are fled,

And dusky throats, the flaming red,

Till spring again with loveillume

"The lustre of each bloed-bright plume
But stay ! O'er yonder lake the while

‘What Lird, about that wooded isle,

With pendent feet, and pinjong siow,

Is scen his ponderous length torow ?

>Tis tho tall heron’s awkivard flight

His erest of black, and neck of white 3

Desp.svuk his pale bluo wings between ;

And giantlegs of nerky green.

s tribo is seaward fur away :

Butho remains, as peasants say,

About, a faithful guard to roam,

Tifl genial April call them home,

On their lov’d oaks® wide apteading crown

Aloft to build their close-set town,

' e Picd Wagtail, or Dish-washer,

8o without words, by scerct sign,
Spoaks to their sonso tho voice divine !

And sco, nlurm’d, with upward wing,
Ag nearwe draw, the wild-ducks spring,
And through the sky tumaltous stream,
With out strotch’d neek, and noisy scream.
Wit silent flight ncross the pool
On wing nnd foot tho gallinule
For gafety flits to lowly bush,

Or lurks within tha sheltering ush
‘Thus nature prompts divorging waya :
Some soar expos'd to public gnzo ;
Moro safo to others, us moro sweet,
‘I'ho sacret path, tho close rotrzat !

And lo, wheta dives the hungry coot !
I know hini by his soblo suit,

Streak'd with his pinion’s bordor white,
And o’cr his bill the frontlet brighi.
Afain he dives @ you well might know,
‘Thero’s store of finny prey below,
Ev'n heard you not the frequent dash
Break tho sull lake with sudden rplash ;
What time, emerging from the deep,
The fish with spring olastic leap 3

Nor saw tho rippling motion pass

In circles o’er tho wavy glass.

‘The wavy glass is smooth again @
And mark, ‘nor wrinkle 1.0w, nor stam,
Disturbs thy crystal mirror’s face ;
Whero in illusivotraits we trace,
Complete as limner’s brush can show,
The sun bright sky’s cerulean glow.
‘The margin, that the weters lave, .
The flags that on their margin wavae,
Tho shecp, and cows, and pastures green,
And cirching hills aro pictar’d seen ¢
Scen is the il’s o’crshadowing pride,
Tn all its tints diversified.

Which Autumn’sglowing touch inducs
With richest robe of thousand hues.
Alas ! those thousand hues declare
Corcuption’s work 1s busy there,
Foreruuners they of wanler’s gloom .
A victim garuish’d for the tomb.

Too true, tootrue ¢ For as wetread
The woodland path, behold, o’erspread
With leaves is all the slippery way,
Unseen consumption’s early prey
Nor flow'ris Jeft to glad the sight 3
Sase that its streaks of pink apd winte
‘The cranebill bere and thero displays 3
And muslirooms spread their gill-like rays,
Dispersing wide the powdery seed,

Past by tho crowd with Jittle heed ;

\While carious eyes admiring viow

‘Their s'ructure, and their varicd hue.

Or red, or yellow, white, or brown,

‘The club-like stew, the pent-house erowan,
No mine through uature’s wide domain,
Bat yields, when wrought, a precious von.

Still ruin spreads. Ev'n now a blast

Ias o’cr the lingering foliage past,
And roand our steps the forest pours
Its zorgeous dress i frequent show'rs,
As fulland ftequent as the yam,
Which threatens gsoon to fall amain,
Aud with a veil the landscupe shroud,
Tmporvious as the morning cloud,
Sach oftig Jifu’s buefday ! At first
*Tis wrapttn gloom, but that disperst,
All radiant docs its poontido shine 3
In gloom its evening hours decline,

O, for'those days, from morn till night,
When all i3 glzdeess, all is dighs ¢

Enough = bohoves wo homeward haste,
Content and grateful to have past ¢
Not pleasureless, throughout our way,
Nos useless, this October day.

Blest, who can solten caré, or find
Employment for the vacint miud,
Jo natare’sscenes ! . Thrice blest is he,
Who ounward casts his oyes to sec,

— e

In alithat theough the wators movo
In carth benoath, and hoav’n above,
ThoSovoreign Pow'r who naturo madé,.
Tho Authior in his works display*d ? -
Idcld Naluralist's Magasine,
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~ Habit of Completion.~Oue of the most
valuable habits of life is that of completing
overy undertaking. ‘The mental dissipation
in which persons of talent often indulge,
and to which they are, perhaps, mare prone
than otlters, is destructive beyond what can.
really be imngined, A man who hins lost
the power of prosecuting a task the moment
its noveltyis gone or it is become encumbered
with dificulty, hos reduced his mind toa
state of the most lamentable jand wretched
imbecility. His life will be inovitably one of
shreds and patehes, The consciousness of
uot having persevered to the end of any single
undertaking, will hang over him like a spell
and paralyze all his energies ; and bo will
at last believe that, however fair may be his
rospects and hewever feasiblo his plans,
1e i3 fated never to succeed, i

Svenbatn— a——

March of Intellect.—The following an-
nouncemeént has appeared for soveral days
on the door of a domicile in Wheeler-street,
Spitalfields:—¢¢ To the lovers of natur and.
science.—~On Tuesday evening, will bo de-
livered by Brother Jack, a lectur on anemal
and vigiteble matter, and their influence on,
natur when frustrated by deborcherry, and
the taking in of too excessive liberations of
strong drink, Hafter the legtur, a discourse,
in which Brother Bawen will pint out the.
destructive comsequences of gin-drinking,
when not properly end regularly defined.
ANl intilligent beings ave expected toat-
tend. N.B, These lecturs will be con-
tinved every sweek till furder notis. By
horder, J. Owen, Sec. Admittance one
penny.”  Surely after this all men may
veuture togo from ¢ what now” to ¢ what
next,

Common sense is like flour—the Hther
sort of sense is like sugar, and gilding, and
all the rest of those things—beautiful 'to
adorn o cnke and embellish patisserie, but,
without the flour, mere orpatients=—now,
v;itl;sut the ornaments, the flourwill ‘mgke

read.

A great man commands the affections of
the people ; ‘a prudent min does not com

plain that he has lost them. :

BLANKS. . .

Seamen’s Articles (under- the
new Act,) Bills Lading, Outward
and Inward Reports, &c. &e.
for sale at this Office.




