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SATRE ANO PE RSONAL GOSSI. P. m ight afordvaluableeson and exan ple to mnany.plas- ,

The vile tate foir atire and peréonal gossip will not ses of Europeans whb bave a high ppinion their own

bi eradicated, 1 suppose',whieb elmes ofcut civilizdt. I do not think it rational or fair hat every g

sity and nîice rem*ain in luann nature ; but as a gentleman, whether old or young, ick or well, weary or

faishion of Jiterature ; I thinik it is passing away ; at ail untired, should, as a matter of course, yield Up he-þest

cveit it is not my fre. Long expcrience of what piacC in the stage o any ady;passenger.. -,1do not thik t

ir cald " t world,' of the folly, dplity, shal- it rational or fair -that five -gentlemen should ride. on the p
uwn', selfishnes, which neet us at every turn, son top of the coach-where there is no accornmodation foi l

unsiettleoir youthiful creed. if itnly led to the know- holding on, and ro resting-place for the feet-for sorne

ledga of good and evil, it w ere well ; if it only taught us hours of a July day in Virginia, that a young lady, wvho was '

t dapise Ithe illusions and retire from the pleasuRre of slightly -delicate, might have room to lay up lier feet, and l

e world, it would be bouer. But it destroy.sour belief- change lierposture as she pleased. It is obvious that, if t

it dirns ont perception of ail abistract truth, virtue and hap- she was fot strong enough to travel on commen terms in
stage, her famnily should bave travelled in an extra, or

;it turnes liu inm a jî, and a very duil one le. t e

i akes us indifferent to beauty, and incredulous of good- staid behind, or done any thirrg raîther than aloiw five per- t

n : ; it ieaches u to conisider selfe s the centre on SOUS to risk their health and sacrifice their confort for the ç

which all neions turn, aund to which all motives are to be sake of one. Whatever may be the.good moral effects of a

referre.lWhile we tare yet young, ain thet passions, such self.renunciation on the tempers of the gentlemen, a
pefurnd. fe eng i tifull activtcrasosa the custom is very in jurious to ladies. Their travellinga
powerio und fecli, ju i their ruul activitV, croate 10 Us a0J
world wilhin, we cannot look fairly on the world without; inanners are any thing but amiable. While on a journey,a

il things than tare good. Vhen first We throw oi.mh-es wornen who appear well enough iatheir homes, present ailh

f ar, and meet burrt ,and briars on every side, which stick the characteristics of spoiled children. Screaming and ,

ji our very hearts ; and fdir tempting fruits vhichi turn to trembling at the apprehension of danger are not uncom- i

bitter aeit:o in the taIste, thien we exciman itv inpatience, mon ; but there is somethiig fat worse inthe cool. selfish- d

that all th.ings are ev i. Ilut ut length coines the caln hour ness with which they accept the best of every thing, nt d

wlhen they wlho look beyond the superficies of things begin any sacrifice o others, and usnally, m the south and west,

to discern their true bearings; when the.perceptive ofevii, without a word or look o acknowledgment. They are asd

or iorrow, or sin, brinîgs also the perception ofsome opposite like spoiled children when the gentlemen are not present

jooad, wlichawakens our indulgence, or ihe knowledge of tube sacrificed to them, in the inn parlcur, while waiting

be cause which excites our pity. Thus it is witi me. ca for meals or the stage, and in the caban of a steam-Loat.

smuile, naiy, I cane ught stl, to see fTully, vanitmy, absurdily, 1pver saw any manner so repulsive as thatof many Ame-

meanînesi, ecposed bly scornful wci, nnd depicted by others, ritan ladies on board steam-boats. They look as if theyv
ni cavun i gla ao!;Cd bytd i cori i . u l w it, an dec ied r y îiîs, vl supposed you mnean ta injure them , tili you show ta the

in fictions lighit and brilliant. But these very thin,18,whenl
i cucounter ti riealty, rather make me 4ad than merry, contrary. The suspicious side glance, or the fuli stare, the

and take away ali the inclination, if I had Ihe power, to cold, iirmmovable observation, the bristling seli-defence thec

hold thenm up to detriaýion. Your professed satirists always maoent you cone near. the cool pushig to get the best

sead.mç to thinik upon the opposite sentiment in Siakspeare, places, every thing said and done without tc least traceN

on " the mischiuvous foul sin or ciditng ein." I renemi- of trust or cheerfulness, these are the disagreeable cnse-h

ber once he aing a poem of Barry Cornwall's (he read i quences of the ladies eing petted and humnured as theyd

Io me) about-a strange-winged creature that, having the are. The New England ladies, who are corpelled byp

linements of a man, yet prOeed on a man, and afierwards their superior nunibers to depend less upon the care ofr

inug to a stream , ta drink, anA beholding his own face others, are far happier and pleasanter companions in a

thirciin, and daicovering that lie hlad made hbis prey of a journey than those of the test or the country.-7triss

creatoro like hiiself, pined away witb repentance. So arlineau.

shlould those do, -lo ha% ing made themselves mischie-

vous mirtih out of the ss and sorrows of others, remem- G O 0 D T A L K E R S.
boring their own humanity, and seeing within themselves No man since Sheridan has actually been agnod conver-

lhe sane lineamcnLs-so should they grieve nnd pine away, ser. A mere man of anecdote may be amusing, but he is

&.!f-punislhed. I ablhor te spirit of ridicule, I dread il, not a good converser, he is a walking jest-book, an edition

and I dispie it, I abhur it, because il is in direct contra- of Joe M illar in coat and breeches; a reciter of scraps out

diction to the mind and serious spirit of christianity ; i o Dryden or Pope, with now and then a stanza from Byron

fear i, becau'se wC find that in every state of society in tu show thiat lie bas not grown too nid for the rising genera-

which it bas prevailed as a filiion, and has given the toie tion, is not n good converser, but a walking commonplace1

to the mantncrs and literature, it has markOd the moral book, a rnutilated.copy of" the eleganat extracts." A re-

degadation and approaching destruction of that society ; peater of the reminiscences of the !ast century who plagues

and 1 despise it because it is the usual resource of the the table still w ith newspaper paragraphs, new fifty

shallow and the base mind, and, when wielded by the years ago, assumes a superiority for having lived in the

strongeot hand wilh the purest intentions, an inefficient days of the'departed great, thongli he lived no more con-

mean* nf gond. The spirit of satire, reversing the spirit nected vith them than a rat in one of their stables; the

of mercy which is twice blessed, seems to me twice ac- man who rises in his chair, and settles ail questions 1y,

eared ! evil in those who indulge it-evil to thoso who W Sir, I saw Mr. Fox, nay, saw him frequently; he was

are the objects of 4.--urs. Jareson, a short man, with a roun d stomach and a large head; I
heard hitm speak, sir, nnd I shall never hear such elo-

L A O I E S I N A M E R I C A . qeence again, though the one-half of his speech was lost

So mucha more has naturally been observed by travellers in his own sputtering, and the ather half in -tlie applause

of Americy. manners in stages and steam-boats than in pri- of thec house. This remiiscent is not a goo3 converser,

vanto housses, that all has been said, over and ove again, -but.a walking turnpike, through which the great and the

thatthe subject deiserves. I ne~ed onlyr teutify that I do little pass alike, anid leave nothing but ha)fpeniny tickets.
not think the Amerïctas eat fastier thtan aother -peop.le, an behinid. But incomparably the miosit alarming of the whole

the whole. The celerity at hotel-tables is remurkable ; tribe, the bore par exrcellence, is the academnic, whose

bit so it 1a "i stage-coach travollers ina England, who ar life, between the college and the churohyard, seems to be

allowed ten mintutes or a quarter of an hîour for diniaig. one great gulf, the world a nonentity, and no image mhis.is

las privato houses, I was never aware of being hurried. mind but the absurdities ofrsome head of a cullege, dead,

The cheerful, unintermitting civility of all gentlemen, tra- &c, fifty years ago, and as obscure in his life as ever he

vellers, throughout the -country, iis very striking to q wae.hiis<ae. The quoter of Horace, tao prove that,

*stranger. The degree of consideration shown to woe a venison-pahty is not a plum-puddng~ deliberately talldg.

inhin any Opinion, greate~r than-.is rational, or good for ei- Miatotle over bizeaery ai h s rflrbnt ocofdeneo

thè,sparty.; -bu the manners .f, an, Apsnrcan stage-concij .nonth'th 4baloznIeuftolld;hjniniI

not a good converser, t ub*W nuugnc% e'-daought to
iePnguishedby petitioiip tbi o e i
islature3 his a Ïly eo
with the .autographsdof booby scholarship.' n

Sir James Mac into h wa an io a bin
berefore'not a g oo. eone6  Hç pveTdis big.
irodigintmem ory,.with prodigiods quoi'tion &bketed
ike an a:ttorney 's pigsn=hles, ahd 1lreèé i:
itations from Dryden, andforgotetèn ifrnmnis o h -1

y.srgh Review, was a!noirg the'mosUinhoceitandrii oler
ble men of his time. Sir -Waltei Sott was èelévei ei'
hings, and therefore in converatidn. Al his redd1itfi
were Scottish, and though amusing and ceartacar
Englishmen were but sl&wly brought to.give uptheirsbdli
o the memories of the Hope's; the Blairî, Jid Ma2
kënzies of AtuId Reekie. Ye tbtiere îvas .a p&-etuaI an-
mation«abont Sir Walter, a readiness to be happy, and
make everybody else happy; an absence of all d'isd6vl
able sense of self, and a kind df conversational goodgil1te
al) round the table, that made him always pleasing.
had the true convèrsational temper.. No afféetatiop *

superiority, no harshness of rernark, ion ,everity la li
ng at men dr times, no occasional sullnnegs. H1e ?as
always inthe vein, and never witliout someplentanecy

dote, just of the right length, and"justodd enough to a.riuse-
Tt is a thonsand pities that ru tËe latie-r jeârsOfhi lifeie
did not write his recollections. ItióuId have beeri ord
of the most amusing-pieces of nature and eccentricity iq
the world. But he was no wit. His pleasantries werie-of
the memory, and except by the qùaitnes s ièh seeari
to be impressed on the Scottish idiorn, and thed-y hunio:,ï
which seens equally national, he seldom "set tIe table
in a roar. "

The Marquis Wellesley would be a good conversefr, ex
cept for the nisfortune of his having gone to Eton. The

fifth formn" rises before him as the Weird Sisters befor.
Macbeth. It perpetually molests, mystifies, 'ind inastérr
him. le quotes all through his walking hours. If he
drops asleep, which he does of late, in the best core
par, he slides from a discussion on Perigord pie into a.
sarcasm from Juvenal, or an episode from Silius Italicus.
[Hia wallking hours are rendered unhappy to hiniself anà
manikind by alternate citations from Martial and the "Ma-
rattah war." But, of ail men, living or dead, Sheridai
vas the best converser. Poor Richard! poor, indeed!

thv life was an old "almanack," a catalogue of sunriset
and sunsets, fasts and feasti, and ail not worth a penny
when the vear was dune. * * He was the wit
of wits after all; -and the departing genius of conversation,
crushing together the bones and brains of all the con;-
versationists before or since, ought to build a monumeznt
of hem over the spot where this pleasant and unhaþpy,
powerful and feeble, biilliantand extinguished laminary
of the table, the Comions. and the stage, is wedded to
the worm. " Sheridan, too, had his .conversational faults.
Aemo omnibus horis." Which, being interpreted, i:
no one can be always telling the best stories, and saying
the riost sparkling thinga in the world. He was uneveh.
He was either ail cloud or ail sunsh*ns. But from the
cloud sometimes shot a flash that was more brilliabt than
all sunshine.--[From the shrewd and entertainin Worid
we live in,-Blackwood's Magazine.

FArrHYU ELOQUEr<CE.-The eloquence of the pul-

pit shone conspicuously ini the .introduction of a sermon by
the celebrated Massillon before Louis XI V..king of Frarïch,
from the words ofthe Redesemer, Matt. v. 4; "Bleséd
are they that mourn." The preacher began-"If theworhd
addressed your majesty from this pl.ace, the world woijÌd
nlot say, Blessed are they that maarnd.*#fle world woukd

say, ',BIessed is the prince who has neyér' forught, but to

conquer; who has filed the universe whítiahnqise. wh
through the whaole cotrrse of a: long arnd fourshipg reigun,

enjoys in splendour all that men.·admire-leirteht- 6ol -

quest, the esteem of his enemies, the, loe ot ba nopr

the-w isdomr.6f.his Jawse' lIut, .oirA. tbo2 *a5aget ehp

gospel is.not the language of the 'T, ..
A . -


