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Fireside Musings.

NO. L.

Tur above title has been ~pplied to the
following, not without some serious misgiv-
ings as to its propriety. Musings I intend
that they shall be—good honest musings,
dreamy and wandering, fitful, necessarily
gotistic, and devoid of any show of regu-
larity or arrangement; but the blithe com-
pound, ¢ fireside,” has cost me a deal of
trouble. A fireside, in the strict sense of
the term, I have not; and, as I am a stickler
for terms, I feel compelled to limit its appli-
cation here by a few qualifications, in order
to nip in the bud any fulse impressions that
might arise therefrom. The word fireside
carries with it a domesticity which is alto-
gether gratuitous and uncalled-for in the
present instance. It sounds as if it were a
family affair—a common privilege, and hints
unmistakably at children. Now these ingre-
dient meanings I utterly discard and expunge.
I will have none of them.
imprisoned in a merry little * Franklyn”
(strange misnomer !) thou laughest at no in-
discriminate crowd. No dread female hand,
armed with fretting poker, worriest thy gentle
ribs till thou roarest with an angry flame.
Before thee no squalling brats disport them-
selves with contorted limbs and idiotic hab-
Llings. No casual visitor—no unwelcome
guest, spitteth upon thee. Thou livest and
diest with a peaceful evenness of temper—
with a grave, seemly resignation—not fretted
and worried to death as other fires be. Thy
very ash is dear to me in its unalloyed pu-

rity—free from every admixture of cinder or '

other mongrel or uncertain substance.

How many quiet hours hast thou to me
beguiled with thy gentle monotony of sound,

Oh! fire of mine, |
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delicate hand for its eradication. This hej.,
true in literature as well as in morals,

NO. III.

The naming of the children of the braii «
| often the occasion of much wrangling t..
i tween the father Reason, or Judgment, o,
y his flighty partner for life, Fancy. ‘The f.:.
, mer sometimes gains his point, althoughth.
j oftener compound the matter, which is inde !
the only proper course; but in whiche:
way the difficulty is terminated, mudame ;..
variably makes good her claim to the fem.
nine privilege of the last woid. So far, ol
pair sustain the conjugal relationship, ..
alas! in the parental, either my simile .-
human nature must fail, for, contrary to ..
good family government, our soi-disunt p.
terfamilias undertakes the nursing and v,
bringing, and taming, too, of the end:,
| half-savage younglings ; while Fancy druan.
’eth away her days in laxurious iuactal,

and her nights, when her staid partner .

asleep, in riotings and wantonness.

i But vet, with all her faults, madame is .

i splendid creature.  Withont her, the vor.

. would be barren of all loveliness in our ene.
NO. IV.

. Itis the part of novices to be excessad:
, communicative. They are ever finding wh
i is vulgarly called ** mares’ nests,” full of !
{ manner of novelties; and not content wit
1the internal satisfaction resulting from 2
y brilliant discovery, they cannot rest satisfied
; until theg have published the good news

 the worl

«Come rejoice with us,” they say, “fu
- we have found, not indeed that which wa
, lost, but that which never before was found”
:* We have seen a new thing, and, in spite
i Solomon, we will make the sun to shine upo

thy fantastic shapes and daring resemblances , it I, although not quite a novice in thi
of the mundane! How often have I watched department, vet am scarcely weaned from
some fair profile rise from amid the chaos of | the teats of knowledge; certainly I am y
thine embers, and, passing into a horrible | entrammelled by the long clothes of ignor
grotesque, “ grin a ghastly smile” and return | ance and deubt. Therefore bear with e
to nothingness! With what an interest have "3nd my discqveries. 1 have on hand 1
I viewed the panoramic changes of thy mini- | nhenix or twe, and some other rare arit
ature landscape !—tne glowing and gleaming * which I will exhibit in a fature number.

mountains “ brought to nought,” the land-

slips, the volcanic eruptions, the fiery ravines, —0—
and weird passes o’erhung with toppling crags Popular Superstitions and Popul
*fringed with fire!” But I am wandering. Delusions.

SECOND ARTICLE.

Various objections have been taken to
the views I expressed in my first article o
the above subject.

First.—That, admitting the Highlanden
to be quite as superstitious as I have repre
sented them,—nevertheless myself being ont
—it was unseemly to expose the foibles o

NO. IL

I would, for the sake of my own peace of
mind, that my intellectual conscience were a !
little more obtuse. Through t'me it has
acquired a disagreeable habit of doubting the
fitness of everything—of picking at imaginary
shortcomings and flaws, and of finessing and
hair-splitting to a (to me) painful degree.
It is easy to dispose of a deadly error; its
flagrancy invites castigation: but a venial | my own countrymen.
tiny little wrong which_ shades itself almost| A second objection is, that I have app
jmperceptibly into the right—that requires a ! rently denied the possibility of the spint d




