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OLD WINTER IS COMING.
Old Winter is coming again—alack !
How ioy and cold is he !
THe eares ot a pin for & shivering back—
He'sn dn-ey'ols chap to white and black— i
He whistles his chills with a wonderful kaaoR,;
For be comes from & cold countree {

A witty old fellow thia Winter is—

A mighty old fellow for glea ! :
He en:‘ko his jokes on the pretty, sweet miss—
"The wrinkled old maiden, unfit to kiss,
And freezes the dew of their lips : —for this

Is the way with old fellows like he!

©Old Winter's a frelicksome blade I wot—

fle is wild in his umour and fres ! o
He'll whistle along, for * the want of his thought,
And set all the warmth of our furs at nanght,
And rufile the faces hy-pretty girls bought—

A frolicksorde fellow ishe !

Old Winter is blowing his gusts along,
‘" And merrily shaking the tree.!

From morsiag 'ill night he will sing his song—
" New moaning, and shorl—now howling and long,
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obe upos the borders of the sea ? The spirit of its love.
‘liness is from the waters, where it-dwglls and rests, sing-
ing its spells, aiid scatteriog irs charms on all thie coast,
‘What rocks aad cliffs are so glorinus‘as those which
are winbed by the chafing sea? What groves, and
fieldy, and dwellings are av euchgating as those which
sinnd Ly the reflecting sen’?

tf we could'see the great oceno up it can be seed by

uo morial-eye, bebplding at ane view what we are now
obliged to visit io detait asd spet by spot ¢ if we could,
from & Bight fur higher than the sed engle's, and with a
sight more keen dnd comprehensive thaa bis, view the
immenie surface of the deép ail spfead out beneath us
like n'eniversal ehart, what o infinite variery such &
seene would displny | Here a storm would \bp raging,
the thunder bursting, the waters boiling, and rain and
Toam and fire all mingling togelher ; and here, néXtto
this seene of magnificedit confusion, we shiould see the
‘bright blue waves glittering ‘in lhe sun, and while the
brisk breezes lew over them, clapping theif hands for
véry gladuess—fer they do clop their hands and justily
By the life, and almost iodividwal animition whish they
exhibit, that remarkable Gigure of the Pealinis.— Hore
again, on this self same drean, we should betiold large
tracts where there ‘was neither tempes! nor breeze, but
a dend salio, breathless, nofseless, and were it ast for
that swell of the sen which never réstd, motfonlessi—
Here weéihiowld see the cluster of green iclands, set
like jewels, in the midst of its bosom ; and there we

His veice is loud—for his lunge are strong
" A merry old follow is be ! :

Old Wiater'ss tongh old fellow for blows,
Astough as ever youste !

He '.vm tﬁi: up our ireiters, and rend our alathes,

And stifien eur limbs from fiugers (o toes—

‘e minde not the cries of hip friends or his foes —~
A tough old fellow is he! g

aning old fellow is Winter, they say,
. ?cunn%ng old fellow is he !
¥¢ peeps in the crevices day by day, v
"o eee rw wa're passing our lims away—
‘And marks all onr doings, from grave to gay—
T'mslreid be is peepingat me!
Q@O

‘ O“RII'S I?ll";‘g'uﬂ this day.

: i ;rd of Lyfe ! an 8y,
‘l‘;?:gi?mﬂn;nvh’onr Death and Sin
‘And, having harrow'd £lell, didst i:m away
Capfivity thence captive, 85 to winl; :

! "1‘;?-. iou{m day, dear L ord? with n.odydbd‘g;u
And grant that ‘we, for whom thou di “E ys 2
‘Being with thy dears bloed elene washt from sl
*May live forever in felicity! - .

And that thy love we weighiag worthily, :
May likewise lové thes for the same againe :
And for thy sdke, that¢l,, Iyke deer, dnd'uvbuy,
With love may ovne gnother entertayne !
86 lot usiove, d Love, lyks as ws oqglu -

Lovs s the ledvon which thlnrdutn[ght
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- THE SEA. -
BY REV. 7. W. P. ERESRWOOD.
© asmeire—= amd thow, 'n‘?nﬂt iin,
seerst world of wonders i thyself, ;
\&...u His etapendous praise, whose greate? volcs

R
Frok

* Or bidsyou roar, or tids your rolriugs fall.

*The Weh 1 ls, il e bade it rier the Poelmist
of lt::el in ol:o of l:eu«bumvc of eathusiagm aod devo-
aion, fa which he 8o ofiep expreses, :;"oil f 8 vast

hould see Brodd shoulsand gray rocks. freniog the
A bitlows aiid vhreutenidg the murioer, *There go the
ships,” the white'robiedships, sme on this course, and
vibers ont the appasite ane, some just appiroaching he
share, std others just leaving it; some in ficets; and
others in solitode ; soive swinging Jazily In a calin,
and some driven and tossed, nnd perhaps over whelmed
by the storm ; seme for trafite, and sowme for siate, and
some in peaco, and others, alas! in war. Let nsfollow
{ one, avd we shotild see it propeiled vy the sleacy wind
Jof e tropies, and inholivg the #imost visible odours
whieh diffuse themselves around (e spice islands of the
East 3 let usobserve the track of anorher, and we shoujd
behotd it piercing thie cold bariiers of the North, strog-
gling among hills and fields of ice contendiog with win-
ter in'lis own everlasiiag ‘dominion, siriving 10 touch
that unatiwined, ssledin, liermit point of the globe,
where ships may perhaps never visit, and where the
foot of mas, ell daring and indefatigable as it is, may
never téead. Narare the shipsdf mad the atily tiavel-
lers whom we shiill peieeive ‘da ‘his mighty map of (ke
ocean. Flocks of sea-birds are passing aod re-passing
diving for their fobd, or for pustime, migrafing from
shore toshore. with unwearied wing and undeviating
Ligstivet; o wheeling and swarming round ihe rocks
which tey make aliveand voral by their numbers and
their cinofing éries:

the survey!  We might behald such a scepe, were we
ebabled 1o behold it, at slmost any moement of time on
L the vast and- varied ocenn; and it wonld be a much
wore diversified aud beantiful one; for I have spoken
but of » few particulars, wnd of these Hut slighily, I
have not spoken of the thodsnod forms in which the sen
‘aeets the shore, of the siudsand ihe cliffs, of {he arch.
es and the gretios of the eitiers and the salitudes, which
occur fo beautiful irregularity of ity odtline; ror of
the cosstant tides, ner the boiling Whitlpoolsind eddies,
nor the coriénts asd streams, which are dispersed
thrsughiontissarface. The variéty of the sea potwith-
sianding the wiiformity 6f its substance, is ever chang-
ing aad endiess.

* ‘Thie sea is his, and be made jt.” Aud whenhe made
i1, tig'ordained that it should be the element and dwel-
ling-piaee'of multitudes of liviag heiogs, nod the trea-
stiry of many viches. How ‘popplons | wealihy and
beunteous are the depths of the ses!” How many are
thé tribes which find in thed ebundant sastenance, and

et by & few simple Words.— Whose elfs |
:.ol:{;‘l‘l bz. h":by wl‘:- else canld "l.hl.'/l been made?
Who elpe can heave itsides, nnd appoist its beonds ]i
Whe eTse cim urge lia might \;nq; -:o u:nd.::r :Li: y
k a1 d the wings of (he (emipest; ADC 0
:n :”l:‘%l ::gil jaa i::ubfo acceni, and bid it be

wtill) Wito else could huve povred adt its meagnifieeiii

_fulaess round the solid land, and

+ Laid as in 8 storebouse aafe ife watefy (reaiured by 1’
Whe else coild have peopled it with its eonnrluss ighu-

~Litants, and caveed it to bring forth its varioes produc-
. tlucie, and filled it from

its deepest bed toits expunded

‘sutfuce, filled it from its ceotre io it remotest shores,

filled it to the brim willi beauty, and mystery, sitd pow- i

:estie oeean | —Glorious sea | ‘No created be-
::g’nib::'!hn,- or mude thee. Tuou _ieuvm but ove
woice, and that is the Lord’s; thou sbeyest But ofie arin
_smd (hais the Almighty’s; The eweeérship and the

_rorkmanship are God's; thou Hrt his and be made (hés.
¢ The sea is bils, sud be made it-* It beursihd strong
Ampress of bis greatoess, bis wisdem; and his leve. It
“speaks tn us-of God With the veiee of all i waters | it
moy lead us to God by &lt the influeaces of it pature,
How, tben, can we be otherwise !hnu_pv-ﬂllbly em-
pleyed while' we are fooking on this bright avd broad

smiirer of the Defty ? The sacred soriptures are fall of

ecferences (o it, and iteelf is full of religion and God.
< The sea i3 bis, and he made it.’
all surroundiag, unfathomable sea? What is

l‘::r‘: "norc paichlly‘-'ublino than the eslm, geatly.
beaving, siléntsea 2— What is there mere tesribly sub-
lime thau the engry. dashivg, foaming sea ? Power, ie-
sisiless, everwhelmiog power, .is iis atuibute and its
expresvion, whetbier in the «eareless, conscious grandeur
of it deep rest, or the wild tuaiult of its excited wrath.
1t is awful when is erested waves vise up 1o makea
compnot with the black clouds, aed the howling winds,
vt dvout anianees 1o 00 he AImIgy.
joy of their dread allianee, £
:;‘:zi'g;i’n;{ Aud itis awful, teo, when it streiches
“4is broad level out to meet in quiet union the beoded

sky, and show in the lide of meetiog the vast rotundity |

. of the warld. : v
T :cpnr:m‘ aod eaclosing (he great coctivents of the

There is majesty in its wide expanse,

earth, sccupying twe thirds of the whole surface of the
globe, penol:!lting the land with fts bays and seconda-
ry soas, aad receiviog tlie constantly pouring tribute of
every river, of every shore, There is majesty io its
€ulness, oever dimioishivg ond never iucressing.—
There is majosty in its integrity, for its whole vast sub-
siance is wpiform; fu its local wuily, for theie is but
one ocean, and the iohabitacis of woy one maritime
spot may visit the inhabitaats of any other in the wide
world, Its depth is sublime, who cao sound it 2 Its
strength is sublime, what fabric of man can resist it?
voice is sublime, v
llt‘v'rf;;)le or the sters music of its rearg whether it ut.
sers its hollow and melaacholy tones withia a labyriath

. of wave-woro caves; or thunders at "u‘b.lse of some
remontory ; of beats agaiusta toiling vessel's

’lll‘d‘e: lulling the voyager to rest with (he straing of its
" wild mesetony 5 or dies away with the caim and dying
twilight, io geatle murmure oo svme sheltered shore.
‘What sight is there more magoificeat than the quiet or
the stormy sea? What mosic is there, bowever artful,

which can vie with the oatural and cbangeful melodies

saunding sea? :
”"|‘l'h::¢-el is hhf and he made it.'" Its beauty is of
God. 1t pussesses it is richnesy, of its owo ; it bor.
sows it from earth, aod air, sod beaven. Tue clouds
Jend it the various dyes of their wndrqbe. and throw
dowo upon it the brond masses of their shadows, as
they go sailing and sweepiog by. Thae rainbow laves
in it its meoy cqloured feet. The sun loves to visit it,
aod.the moon, aud the glittering brotherbood of plavets
and #lars; for they delight themselves in its beauty.
I'he sunbeams retira fiom it in showers of diamoonds
and glanees of fire ; the moonbeams find {n it a path-
: whers theydance to and fro, with the
breeze and the waves, through the liveloog night, It
bas a light, toe, of its own, a soft and sparkling tight,
vivalliog the stars; and often does the ship whivh cuts
jis sarfase, leave sireaming bebind a milky way of dim
and uncertain ldstie, like that which is shining dimly
above. It harmgoizes in its forms and souads both \.Vllh
the night and tbe day. 1t cheeifully reflects the light
acd it poites solemnly with the darkuess. It imparts
sweeiness 1o the music of men, gnd ';rmdenr 10 |he
tbgoder of beaven. What landscape is so beautiful as

Its majesty is of
God. What js there more sublime than the wackléss,

whetber in the projooged song of |

furaish abohd nce (o meh. The whale roams
through the deep like ils lord ; but he is forced to sur-
render liis vast bulk to the use of man. The lesser
tribes of the fiony race have oach iheir peruliar habits

the ook and (he net are drooped and spread (o delude
them and bring them up from the watery chambers
where they were rovidg in conseious security, How
strange it is that the warm food Which comes upan our
tables; and the substances which furnish our sireets ang
dwellings wih cheerful light, viouv1d be draWa up from
thie ¢old ubd dark recesses of the sea. A i

We ‘sball bebiold new wonders aad rickes when we
nvestigate the sea shore. We shall find beth beauty
for the é5e and food fer the Gody, in the varieties of
shell-fish, whicli adiliere in myriads to the Fecks, or form
their close ‘dark Burro® in the sunds. 1o seme parts
‘of the world we shall'see (hose Houses of stone. which
the Hitle coral insect rears up. wiih patient isdusiry
from' the betidm of tbe naters, (ill they grow iate for-
midable foiks,and brind forests whose branches never
wave, nid whose Ieaves never fall.. To-other parts we
shall see those ¢ pale glisteniog pearls’ which adorn the
crowns of prisces, and are woveo in the hair of beaury,
extorted by the restless gmsp of mun from the hidden
stores of ocean. And, spresd réund every coast, there
dre beds of fowersand thickets of plavts, whieh the
dew does vet vourish, aod which man has not sewn,
vor tultivated, nor reaped ! bitt which seem (o belong
‘{10 the floodssione, nud thie denizens of the floods, uatil
they &€ thrown op by the surges, and we discover thut
even tbe deid spoils of the fields of ocean may ferii-
tize and enrich ihe fields'of earlli, They have a life,
and a potirisimevt and an_economy of their own, and
we know little of them, ercept that they are there i
tlieir brioey nlirieries, reared up into luxuriasee by
what would kill, ke a mortal poison, the plunts of
the land. .

* There, with its waving blade of green
| . Tho sea-flag streams throagh the silexit water,
And the crimson leaf of the dulse is seen

‘T'o blush like a banner bathed in slaughter:

“There with a light and easy motion,

The fan coral sweeps through the clear deepsea ;
And the vellow and scarlet tufts of oceam,

Are beading like corn on the upland lea.’

1 have not told half of the riches of thesea. How
¢an 1 count the countless,-or deseribe a3 they ought to
be described, those compauies of living and lifélesy
things which 611 the waters aod which it wonld take a
volume barely to enumerafe and name ? ‘But how can
we give our minds in any degree to this subject; how
can we'reflect.on a part ooly of the treasures of the
seas ; how cao we lend buta few momenis to the con-
sideration of the majesty aud beavtv, the varicty,and
the fulness of the ocean, without raising our regards in
adoration to the Almighty Creator, and exclaiming
with one of the sublimest of poets, who felt nature like
8 poetyand: whose divine sirains, ought to be familiar
with vs ail, ¢ O Lord how mabifvid are thy works | in
wisdom bast theu made them all; the earth is full of
thy ricbes ; sa is this great and wide sea, wherein are
thioge creeping innumerable, both small and great
beasts. There go theships; there is that leviathan
whom thou bast made to play therein. . These wait all
upon thge, that thou mayest give them their meat io
due scason. That theu givost them they gutber; thou
oprnest thive hasd, they are filled wi‘h good.’ .

We must not omit to consider the utility of the seas;
its utility, I mean, pot ooly as it furnishes a dwelling
aod sustensage (o an infivite variety and number of in-
babitants, agd an important part of the suppert of maa,
but ip its more general relations to the whole globe of
the world. It cools fhe air for us in summer, and
warms it io winter. Jt is probable that the very com-
position of the aimosphere is beneficiully affected by
combiniog with the particles which it takes up from
the ocean ; but, however this may be, there is little or
Bo doubt, tnat were it not for the immense face of wa.
Aers ‘with which the atmasphere comes in contact, it
wouid be Hardly respirable for the dwellers on the
earth, Thea, aguin, it affordsan easier, and, on the
whole, perbape a-safer medium of communication and
conveyauce hetwees nation and ndtion, thaa can be
found, for equal distauces, on the land. It is also an
effectual bairier betwéen nations, prederving o a great
degree the weak from invasion and the virtuous from
contamination, In many other respects it is no doubt
ugeful to the gregs whole, though in how mapy we wre

Heéw variovs, how anigfeted, ot fall 4f inig;tii,i; ;

and hadnts; dut 1hey tire (bund out by the ingenuity of:
man, and 1irnéd (o his wwo purpores. The lise and !

vot qualified to judge. “What we do see is-abuaduns
testimony of the wisdow and goodoess of Him whg in

the beginniag ¢ gathered the waters togéther unte one

plage.’ ;

j.g'-_' e el e > i i: : ‘
,gury,_n,nd are ooly met with at the coraers of

streels by those who baye .am. excess of logical
discrimin | have to. pay-a certain tax

“There Is mystery io the sea. There is mru‘q}nwféﬁ;:bqingi@d,__-‘ ever by hall. It is thefashion

its deptha. 1t is dnfathomed, and perbaps enfathoma.
ble, Wlo ban tell, who shall know, bow near it pi
runs down to the central core of the would ? , Who cadl
tell what wells, what futotains are there, to which the
fonntaids of the earth are ia comparison but drops 2—
Who shall say wheace the ocean derives those inex<
baustible supplies of salt, which é8 Snpregnate ifs.wa-

ters, that all the rivers of tlig earth, pouring intd it

from the time of fhe creation, bave not been ableto
freshen them ? What wediscribed monsters; what ao-
imagioable shapes, may be roving in the profeandest
praces of the sen, vever seeking. and perbaps from
their nature snable te seek, the apper waters, and ex-
pose themselves to the gaze of man! What glittering
richés, what lieaps of gold, whet stores of gews (here
mmt be scattered in lavish profusio'vn the ocean’s
lowest bed!  What speils t}:olr all climates, whai
woi ks of art frem all lands, iave baen engulfed by the
insatiable and reclless waves! Who siall go down 1e
examine and reciaim this ncounted and idle wealth?
Whe beaisthe keys of the deep? sl
Aund ob! yet more nffecting tn. the héeart and myite-
ious 10 the mind, what companies of human beingsure
locked up in_that wide. weliering, oosedrchable grave
‘of the sen ! Where are the bodiew of (hose 185t unes, over
whow the melancholy wuves ulobe iave been chauting
requiem? What shrouds were wrapped round the limbs
of beauty and of manhood, and of placid infascy, whes
they were laid on the dark fisor of that sécret tomb ?
Where ire the bunes, the relics of the brave .and the
fearful, the good and the bad. the pareot. the child, the
wife, the hushand, the brother, and sisier, and lover,
which huve been tossed and scatiered and buried by
the wAshing, wasting, wanderiogsen? The journeying
winds may sigh, as year atter year they pass over their
beds. The solitary rain clonds may weep'in darkness
over the mingled remuios which lie.sirened jushat un-
wanted cemetary. But who shall tell the bereaved 1o
what spet tieir affectionis may cliog ? Aad where shall
human tears be shed thronghout the solenm sepalchre 3
1t is mystery all. Whendval it be resolved? Who
shall find it ont? Who, but He tQ whom the wildest
wavel listen reverently, sud (o whaw all natare buws;
He who shall one day spenk, and be heard in oceun's
profoundest eaves; ‘to whom'ihe deep, even the lowest
deep, shail give up all'its dead, when the sun shall sick-
en, and ihg earth and the isles shall languish, and the
heavens be rolled together like a scroli-aod there shall
be “ho wmore cea.’ : :
= -0 8@ G we

i COMMON SENSE. o

~Comox seuise is & rare and enviable quality.
It ‘'may be troly said that *: its price is above
rubies.” ow many learned men, how many
geninses; how many dull and ignorant people,
how many cunning Lnaves, how many well-
meaning fools are without it ! IHow few Lave
ity aodl how little do they or others know it, ex-
cept from the infallible resulti—for one of its
first requisites is the ui(er abserice of all preten-
sion ! The volgar laogh at the pedant and en-
thusfast for the want of it, while they thein-
selves mistake bigotry and parrow-minded no-
tions for it. It is not one of the sciences, but
has been well pronounced to be * fairly werth
the seven.” It is @ kind of mental instiuct, that
feels the air of truth and propriety as the fiogers
feel objects of touch. It does nok consist with
ignoraiice, for we vaatiot prinounce onwhat
we do not know ; and on the other haud; the

laying in s stock of knowleige, or mastering

any .art or science, seews (o destroy the native

simplicity; and to warp and trammel the nnbi-

assed freédom of mind which is necessary to its

| receiving and giving their due weight to ordi- |

nary and casval impressions. Common sense is
neither a pecaliar talent nor a laberious acquire-
ment, bot may be regarded as a sopnd and im-
partial judgment operating oa the'daily practice
of life, or ou what ¢ cories home to the busi-
ness and bosoms of men ;” combined with great
attaioments and specolative inquiries, it would
Justly earn the title of wisdom ; buf of the lat-
ter we have never known s single instance,
though wo have met with afew of the former ;
that is, we have known a nimber of persons
who were wise in’ the affuirs of the world and
in what concerned tlieir own iaterest; but none
who, beyond this, and in judging of general
questions, were not the dupes of some flaw of
temper, of some weakness or vanity, or even
strikiog advaotage of ther owni To give aa
example or two in illustration. . A person may
be an excellent scholar, a good mathematician,
well vetsed in law and history, a first-rate chess
player, a dazzling fencer, in a word, a sort of
admirable Crichlon—you _ are disposed (o ad-
miire or envy so many talents tnited—you smile
to sée him wanting in common sense; and get-
ting iuto a dispute aboot a douceur to a paliry
police officer, and thinking (o interest all Ea-
rope and both Houses of Parliameit in his stic-
cdss. It is true, he has law aud reasori oa bis
side, has GroTius and Putrenporr and the
statutes at large doubled down in dog-ears for
the occasion, has a vast and lively apparatus of
well-arranged premises and conclusions ready
to play off against his adversaries ; but he does
not consider that he las to deal with interest
and gustom, these impalpable, intangible essen-
ces, that ¢ fear no discipline of human wit.”
Daes he thiuk to check-mate the police 2 Will

he stop the meuth of a hungry tide-waiter with

a syllogism ?  Or supersece & perquisite by the
reductio ad absurdum ? It is-‘a want of com-
mon sense, or the not distinguishing properly
between the defiulte and the iudefiiite, No
one can have arrived at yeafs of discretion
without knowing or feeliog that he cannot take
a single step without sowe compromise with ex-
isting circamstances ; that the path of life is
intercepted with iunumerable turnpike-gates, at
whichk he must pay down the toll of his'own
convictions and of strict justice ; that lie canuot
walk the streets but by tacit allowance 3 and
that to disregard ail impediments in the right
line of reason and written forms is to imitate
the conduct of Commodovre Triinnion, who mis-
took the land for the sea, and went to be mar-
ried by the wind and compass. . The proofs of
this occur every hour of the day—thev may not
be registered, but they are virtuallyand effec-
tively noted: down by the faculty of commen
sense, which does not feel its way the less sure-
ly because it proceeds often mec¢hanically and
hlindly. There may be exceptions indeed to
otdinary rules, on which 2 man may go to ar-
tyrdom and a stake (such as that of HameneN

aud ship-money), but these occar once’in & cen-

af present amoag the philosophical vulgar to.de-

il cry fecling, bo ‘the name.. and the thing. . It

_would be ifigalt, however, to do without it :
for this word embraces alj thiat mass of kuow-
ledge and of common. seavg which lies between
the extremes prpqﬁiq_@w@f or demonstrition
and dowaright ignorance ;. and those who wonld
pragmatically confine theif own' convictious or
those of others to what is 1
unders(ood, would at best b
dants aad artificial barbariags. There are some
persohs who are’ the '."icti:%of argumeyt ; as

‘thefe are others who are the slaves of mimule
{détaits arid matters of Tact. . .One class will bave
a reason for ‘every thing, and will admit the
'greatest absurdities that are formally proposed to
them'; the otber must have facts (o sapport eve~
ry coriclusion and €an hever see an inch beyond
their noses.. ‘The last have. the organ of indi-
viduality largely developed, and are pronortion-
ably déficient in commoun sense. Their ideas
are all local ‘and literal. To borrow, the lan-
guage of & great but obscure metaphysician,
their minds are epileptic ; that is, are in pere
petual throes apd convulsions, fasten on erery
object in their way not to help but hinder their’
progress, and have no voluntary power to iet go
their hold of a particular circumstance, to grasp
the whole of any question, or saspend their
judgment for ao instant. The fact thet is bes.
fors them is every thing ; the rest goes for
nothing. They are always at cross-purposes
with' themselves, for their decisions are the re-
salt of the last evidence, without any corrective
or qualifier in' common sense ; io the huut af-
ter proofs,they forget their principles, and gdin
their point, thouigh they Jose their capse. .
The Scotcli Have niuch of this matter-of-fact
understanding, aod ‘bigotry to personal and ac-
tual statistics.  ‘T'hey would persuade you ibat
thére is no country but Scotland, nothing bnt
what is Scotch. Mr. Mac Alpine shifts. the
discorrse from the Wetropolis, hurries rapidly
over the midiand ‘countics, crosses the border,
and’sits" dowb to an exordium in priise of the
‘ kindly Scot.” ‘Chiarity hat ils home and
hearth by Tweed-side, where he was born and
bred, . Scotch beggars were quite different from
English beggars ¢ there was none of the hard
lieartedness “towards them  thet was dlway$
shown la Eoglaod, Iis mother; though sot 2
{rich women, always received them kindly, and
had a bag of meal out of which she always gave
them something as they went their rovnds.
“ Lord! Mr. Mac Alpine !” says Mrs. Mac
Alpine, ‘¢ othier people have mothers as.well as
you, dnd there are beggars in. England as well
as Scotland, . “Why, in Yorkshire, where I was
brooght up, common beggars used to come
round jost as you describe, and my mother; who
was no richer than yours, used to give them &
[erust of bread or broken victuals just in the
same way ; you mske such a fuss ahout no-
thing.” ~“Women are best to set these follies to
Hghtatow = 0y L O
They have no figures not ne fantasies, - .
./ Which busy thought draws in the brain of men,
If no great philosophers, ‘they do not want com-
mon gense ; and are ouly wisled in what lies
beyond their sphere of feeling and observation,
by taking vp with the opinions of their detler
halves. - The common people jii like manner do
not. want comuion sensé in what falls under
their especial cognizance -and daily practice.
A country-shoemaker or plosghiman widerstands
shoemaking, and can  crack ‘of ploughs-and
kine,” though he knows nothing of the Catholic
question. 1f an old womwan in a country-town
‘believes she shall e burnt at & stake, new that
this question is settled; it is because she is told
s0 by those who ought to know better, and who
impose fheir prejudices tipon ker ignoratce.
Vaulgar errors. which are taken on trust, or are
traditional, or are the blunders of ignorance on
points of learning, have nothing to do #ith com-
mon seuse, which decides ouly ou facts and
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Cominor sense and common piface are also the
autipodes of each other : the one is a collection
of true experiences, the other a routine of cant
phrases. - Add affectation is the death of com-
mion sense,which requires the utwost simplicity
and sinceritys ' Liars must ‘be without common
sense, for, instead of cousidering what things
really dre, their whole time and attention are
taken up in imposing false appearances on
themselves and their neighboars. No conceit-
ed person can have' the facully we have heeti
speaking of, siuce all objects are tinged and
changed froun their proper tiue by the idle re-
flection of their fancied excellence and superi-
ority. (Great talkers are in the szme predica-
meuty for thev sacrifice truth to a fine speech or
seiitiment, atd conceal the real couseguences of
thiogs from their view by a cloud of words, of
empty breath. They look at pature not to stu-
dy what it is, but to discaver what they can
say abeut it. Passionate people are generally
thought to be'devoid of judgnent.. 'They may
be so, when their passions are touyched to the
quick ; but without a certain degrée of natural
irritability, we do not conceive truth leaves suf-
ficient ‘stings in the niind, wnd we judge cor-
rectly of things accordiug to the interest we
take in them. No one can be a physioghomist,
for ‘example, or have an'insight into character
‘and expression, without the correspondent
germs of these in his own breast. Phlegmatic|
-C. s with all his husbandry acquirements, is
but half a philosoplier, half a_clown. ' Poets, if
‘they have not conimon sense, ‘can’ do very well
witheut it. What need have they to cooform
théir ideas to the actval world, when they can
create. ‘'a world according to ‘their fancy?
We kuow of no remedy for want of tact and.
insight into human affuirs, any more than for
the defect of any other organ, Tom Jones is,
we think, the’ best horn-beok for students in

ne scientific;pe:

feelings which have come under its own potice. |

!;r}se/qlgmq its repeated perusal, at least sach
an employment of his {ime will be better than
playing the fool or talking nonsense, After all,
the most absurd characters are those who.are
$0, aot from a want of common sese; but who
act in defiance of their better knowledge. The
capricious aud fickle who change every moment,
the pérverse who aim only at what is placed
out of their reach, the obstinate who pursue a
losing; cause, the idle and vicious whe roin
themselves and every one connected. with them,
do it as often with théir eyes open as; frem. biind
infatation ;' and jtis the bias of their wills,
ot tNe deficiency of their understandings, that
isid fault. The greatest fools in. praciice: are
Somelimes the wisest men jn theory, for they
hare dfl the advantage of their own experience

and sélf-reflection to prompt - them ; avd they

can give the best advice fo others, though they
do not conteive themselves bound tp follow it
in their own iastance.. Videa meliora, probo-

guey &c, Their judgments may, be clear and

jast, bat their babits and affections lie all the

wrong ‘way 5 and it is ae useless as it wopld be

cruel {8"e¥pect theth to réform, since they only

delight and cin ‘ooly exist in their darliog abe
surdities and daily and ‘bourly: escapades from

common sense and reason.— London Aflas,

Tue Sum or Recteron.—-( By the. Lord
Chicf Justice Flale.)—He that fears the Lord
of heaven and earth, and walks hambly before
bim,—and thankfolly lays hold of the message
of redemption by Jesus Clirist, ‘and strives to
express his thankfuluess by the sineerity of
obedience,—thut is forry with al his seal wh
he comes short of duty,—that walks watc

io the denial of himself, ‘and does not to
any lust or known gin ; ke that, ifh Q&)l‘in
the least measure, is ‘restiess fill be’ bas made

,| bis. peace by true repenfance,—that j‘(}’i‘,n_ﬁf‘gﬂ B
his promises; just in his delli?‘gl,,qhtri‘!gb e fo

the poor, sincere in his devotien, that will not
deliberately dishorier God although ‘with per-
fect Security from temporal panishment,—that
bas his' bopes aud’ his conversition in’ heaven
—that dares not do'any thing unjustly, although
never 56 mach to his advadtage ; aud all this -
because he firbly believes Hif that is iavisible,
and fears-him beeause be/loyes Rim ;—fears him
a3 “well for his good.nfesi-‘lp_‘!_or‘hlj greatness ;
such a ofan; whether he be o Episcopalian or
a Presbyterian: a6 Jodependeot or Amnabap-
tist ; whether hé 'wears a surpllee or wears
none ; whether "he kneeld’at thé communion,
or for couscience’ suke shinds or sits ;—he hath
the life of religion in him ; und that lifé acts in
‘him, aod will ‘conform His soul 16 thie image of
his Saviour; and go along.with bim to eternity,
notwithstanding iii practice er nonpractice of
things indifferent.  On the other side, if a man
fears ot the eternal God, ‘commits sio ‘with
presumption; can drink’ to ‘excess, lie;-swear
vaioly or falsely, loosely breaks his promises,
~=gach a ihan, altht’ he ery down Bishops: or
cry-down ‘Presbytery ¢ although he be rebap-
tized every dayy or declaim'against it as heresy ;
altheugh Lo fast all the Lent oy fast out of pre-

{tence of avdidiog saperstition,—ye!, notwith.

| standioy these, and a thousshd more external
conformities-or gealous oppositions to them, he
waits the life of religions & ' -

ats the ffe o religion. S

. . ComrositioN.—One thing T always sét'my
face against, -ahd. that is exeréise it' English
cotuposition : this ealling upon lads, (lads be it
understood, is the old fashioned university word
for undergraduates)—this calling upon ladsfora
style: before they have got ideas, sets’ them
upon fine writing, and is the mein cause of the
puny, spungy, spewy, -washy styte that prevails
at the present day.—Personal aed Literary
Memorials. =3

Digrsrences.—It is remarkable- that men, when
they differ in any thing considerable,. or whieh they
think considerable, will bé aptte differ in almost every
thing else. Their differences beget eontradiciion.—
Contradiction begets heat. Heat gaickly risés ‘into re-
sentment, rage and ill-will Thus they differ in affec-
tions.as they differ in judgment; and the contention
which Began in pride ends n anger.—Cato’s Letiers,

Amongst the private instroctions to me (says
De Bourrienne, in his Memoirs) by Bonaparte,
was the following rather singular order: * At
uight,” said he, *¢ you will enter my bed-cham-
ber as seldom a8 possible.” Never awaken me
when you have good news (o apnovuce,  With
good wews thers is no necessity to burry.
When, oo the contrary, you nre the depositary
of evil tidings, rouse we instantly ; for on such
occasious there is pot a moment 1o be lost.”
Buonaparte frequently found the bepeficial re-
sults of this cslenlation; which though differ-
iog from that generally adopled, was really just.

] e

If you wish to be;happy for a day, ‘go well
shaved ; if for a week, get invited to a wedding ;
if for a month, buy a gaod nag ; if for half a year,
buy a handsome house ; if for a year, marry a
hapdsome wife ; if for two years, take lloly
Orders ; but if yon would be always gay aod
cheerful, practice temperance.

. —eeo— .
There is a good deal of saucy wit in Lord
Byron’s anecdote of the fair astronomers :—1le
says, some literary ladies beiog asked how they
could be sufficiently interested in astronomy to
spend so much time in watching the heavens,
replied, that' they bad a great curicsity to ses
whether there was really A MAN in the moon !

O ;

Appison has said—* A man that goes out a
fool cannot ride or sail himself into common
sense.”  Now, as according to the testimony -
of Solomon, tijis class is infinite in number, the
statesmen, scientific officers, scholars, and oth-
ers, who roam to enlarge their understandings,
hear ne more proportion to the wandering mass
than a bucket of -water does to the beundless
ocean. ¢ [ have made the tour of Eurcpe,”
cried a boeby, ¢ and so have your trunks,” ree
torted bis hearer, :

MisrorTUNES,—I never knew uny man inmy lifs ,

this way ; and if the novice should rise up no
& :

who could not besr anothe:’s misfortunes perfectly like
a Christian.—Swift,
/
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