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POETRY.

THE SABBATH MORNING.

¢ Now along the morning galo
Tolls the chareh boll coft ard alowly,
And o’er moontaia, wood, and vale,
Sleeps tho Sabbath ailenco holy.
Not a human voice ir heard,
Voico of labour or of pluasuro,
Miagliog with tho tunefui bird,
As it trills its holy measuro.

Now, {rom svery mountain glen,
Sconos of unpolluted nature,

Coma tho lonely shepherd mea,
Poace in aevery heart and feature.

. - Now.along tho villago way,

Clad in meat and homoely dresses,

Batrons stard, and maidens gay,

©  Joi tho crowd that churchward presses.

Now tho youshfal and the old,

Now the cheerful and the weeping,
Tread along tho Sowory moald,

‘Where their kuindred dust 1s sleoping.
Now the pious sp.nit glows,

Now the holy psalm is singing,
Bringing thoaghts of long repose,

Thoughts of ondless -glory bringing."

b s — |
THE BIBLE,

Sir William Jones, who was the most
Jearned mait of any age, being familiar with
ancientand modern writings in twenty-eight
tongues, speaks thus of the Bible :

<1 have carefully and regularly perused
the scriptures, and am of opinion, that this
volunie, independently of its divine origin,
eojitdins more true sublimity, more exquisite
beduty, purer morality, more important his-
tory, amy finer strains, both of poetry and of
eloquence, than could be collected withm
the same compass, from all other buohs which
were éver composed, in any age orin any
3diom.

Rousseau could not but say: ¢ The ma-
jesty-of thescriptures strikes me with aston-
ishment. Never was the most profound
wisdom expressed with so much energy or
simplicity.’

Yenelon observes, in comparing it with
those standards of excellence, the classic
authors: ¢ The scripture surpasses the most
ancient Greek authors vastly, in naked sim-
plicity, loveliness and grandeur. llomer
gimself never reached the sublimuty of Mo-
ses’ songs,.or equalled Isaiahin descnibing
the majesty of God. Never did any vde, -
ther Greek or Latin, come up to the loitiness
of the-psalms.  In allits diversifi A compo-
gitions, every p.rtbears the puculiar.charac-
ter that becomes.it.”  The histury, the par-
ticular detail of laws, the despptions, the
vehement and pathetic passagus, the mira-
cles and prophecies, the. mural discourses—
in all-these appears a natural and beautiful
wariety. [nshort, there is as great a differ-
ence between the heathen poets and the
grophets, as there is between a false enthu-
siasw and the true,

RICHARD BAXTER.

Richard Baxter, the English Demosthen-
es, though at one periel likely toprove on-
ly a griefto his pavents. at last venched the
eminence on which he now stands. For-
tunately for him, his father dirccted lis at-
tention to the historical parts’of the Bible,
which muchinterested him, and inspired him
with a desire to peruse the whole.  Incon-
sequence of this desire, the perusal of other
books, aud the couversation of his father,
his wind was enlightened ; for these were, tu
say the least, among the mean, employed
for his cordial reception of divine truth.
And though this extraordinary character
often lamented that, with him, ¢ chil lvod
and youth had too much vanity,” he never
forgot how greatly he had been indebted to
the restraining power of parental insiruction
and example. Hence, evenin old age he
published the sense he still entertained of his
obligation to these divinely appointed guar-
dians of his infancy. Among his bumely
*¢ poetical fragments * we find him refening
to his father and mother in the following
lines :

My parants here, thy skilful hand d«d plant,
Freo from the snare of riches and of want.
Their tender care was used for me alone,
Because thy Providence gave to thom but one §
Theur carly precepts so possessed my heart,
That tahing root, they did not thence depart.
‘Fby wisdom s0 contrived my education
As might exposo me to the feast tempration.
Much of that guilt thy mercy did prevent,
In which my spring-time 1 shovld olse have spont.*’
CURIOUS OCCULAR ILLUSION,

Sir David Brewster mentions a very cus
rious occularillusion which occurred to him-
se'f, while engaged in writing one of his
works. He was seated at a table, with two
candles hefore him, when upon directing his
eyes to them, he was much surprised to ob-
serve, apparently among his hair, and nearly
straight above his heay, but far without the
range of vision, (unless he could be supposed
to see through the top of his head,) a distinet
image of one of the candles.—The image
was as perfect ns if it had been formed by
reflection from a piece of mirror glass; but
where the reflecting substance was, he could
not, at firct, discover. He examined his
eve-brows and eye-lashes, butin vain. .\t
length, his lady tried her skill ; and aftera
minute search she perceived, between two
eve lashes, a very minute speck, which, on
being removed, turned out to be a chip of
red wax, highly polished, w hich was the real
mirror on the occas*on, and swhich was pro-
I hably started into his eye when breahing the
Yseal-of . 1 ter, a short time before he obser-
I'ved the r¥ nomenon.  An unphilosophjcal

person 1'~bt have gone mad, or have sent
 for his phyeicion in an agony of terror under
such citcumstances. *

CuriousCircumstance.—A. few days agoa
young man aged 25, whohad been brought
up ns the son of peasant,.in.the environs of
Autwerp, went to a widow lady in that city,

-bluoming beauues fade and disappear, alt §

and presented himself to her as her son, ds.
claring that his fuster.mothier had confessed
to the prieat of her pansh, ou her death bed,
that having been engaged by the lady es wet
nurse, to her second son, she, when the chil]-
was woaned and sent for home, substityted
hier own boy forhim.  The pretender to now
matertal claims, was at first repelled us pg
impostor ; but the testimony os the priest,,
and the striking resemblance between the
cldest son of the lndy, connested with othe
drcumstances, led to o comviction of the
truth of this stetement, and induced herto
receivo the claimant as a third son § for the
chm:glins; bf’ his good conduct bad got tdo
strong a hold upon the affections of his sup-
posed mother, to be cast off us an alien,—
London puper. .

NINETY YEARS.

Ninety years hence not a single man of
woman now twenty years of age will be
alive. Ninety ycars, alas, how many of the
lively actors at present on the stage of life
will nake their exit long ere ninety years!
What are they 7 ¢ A tale thatis told :” 4 |
dream ; an empty svund that passeth vn the
wings of the wind away, and is-forgotten,
Years shorten as man advances inage ; liké
the degrees in longitude, maa’s life declines §
as hetrayels towards the frozen pole, unpl it §
dwindles to a puint and vanishes forever. Is
it possible that Lfe is of so short duration §
Will ninety years erase ull the nanies ovet
the doorsin town and country, and substi. }
tute others in their stead 2—W 111 ail the new

the pride and passion, the love, Lope, and joy §
pass away in ninety ycars, and be forgot: |
ten 1"t Ninety years !” says Death, ¢ do
sou think I shall wait mmety yeais! Be- I
hold, to-day and to-morrowismne, When §
ninety years are past, this generation will §
have mingled, with the dust,and be remem- §§
bered not,” -

Totake the Impressionof Plants.—~Take S8

a sheet of fine wove paper, and cover the §
surfuce with sweet o1l ; after 1t has stood s i
minute or two, rub of} the superficial o1, and |3
haug the paper in the air ; when sufficiently |8
dry, move the paper slowly over-the flam
of a candle or lamp untl 1t s perfectiy biack
lay the plant thereon, place u piece of cleah I8
paper over, and rub equally with the-finger il
abuut half a minute ; take up the plantand i
place it on the paper or scrap book where 1t §§
1s desired to have the. nnpression, coverit 58
with a piece of blotimg paper, aud onrepeat
ing the rubbing a representatior of the plent
will appear, almost equal to the finest en
graving.—The same piece of black paper B8
will serve for a great number of 1mpressions, %
— T%e Analyst.
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