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Tho pensive and patiietie strains arc seldom nttelnptedj in tlle volume bofoi'e
Ils. That great poot, thiough misguidedl man, Shelley said:

IlOur swectest songs are those whichi toit of saddest thoughit 11"

]But Swain is a bard of toc miucli vivacity te exei ini these. Wc could liave
wished in his writing more reforence than wve find to the highiest truths, and
homage te Hum, ivho bath a 'mnaine ivhiehi is above every nmre.'

Charles Swvain is a genial Englishman-no, more dreameor, lying a bed or loit.
er-ing under shady trees9 the live-long day, but a man eof affairs, ivho devotes his
leisuire to the Muse. iManichester does net seemn to the traveller a City favorable
to the production eo' peetry. But Montgonmery at Sheffield, Srmitli at Glasgow,
and Sw'ain at, Manchester, prove that, the Muse is not unwilling o to, dwvell and
sling in the great scats eof manufactures. Certainly tic poetry befere us will bc
accepted by Uic publie, as a'1 Manchester fabric' of' higyli value and literary finish.

The American edition is issiied iii a style ereditable te Uihe taste of the pnb-
lishers. It forms a poeket volume in bIne and geld, similar to the recent Bos-
ton editions of Tennyson, Longfellow, and Tupper.

From about three liundred poemns, alinost ail wvorthy te, be knewn, it is diffilut
to Make0 a selection. *We g*tvec ollowing as a specirnen et' Mr. Swain' s more
scrieus Moods of mmnd

THE ANGEL 0F THE STORM.
The Angel rose-and frem lier wing

Shook tempest e'er the heaving tide:
1 marked the sea convulsive fling

Its stermy billows wild and wiide;
Complaining ail the weary day

Till came the stars, with peace and rest;
Then catmp-qs;1like a blessing, lay,

With heaeen's own image, on its breast 1

0111 thus, amidst thec clouds of care,
When tempests o'er eut pathway roll-

Whon doubts and £cars, like billows, tear
And 'whelm the sad and sinking seul-

As sets the sun ef life, may ligbt,
Catm in the shade of ages, shine I

And may our spirit, in Thy sight,
Reflect, O God, thy grace divine!1

DànK\Ess IN TITE FLowERY LAND. By the Rev. M. SimpsoN, CULBERTSON.ý. Név) Ylorlc:
Charles Scribner. Montreal: B. Dawson. 1857.

The abeve is thc somewhat fanciful titie et' an intcrestingrvolumcen the religrionis
notions and popular superstitions et' North China. Tfle author is an Ainerican
Presbyterian missionary, wihe residcd and labeurcd for cleven years at Ningpo,
and Slian4hae. Rie writes iiodestly and clearly ; and we have pleasure in re-
commending his wvorlr te ail whlo Nvish te pessess a knowledgc of the atal
morail and religieus condition of thue Chinese, and who have net, opportunity te,
obtain or leisure te, read more costly and elaberate works, on the saine subject.
Iadeed, w'ith thc exceptioi- of Dr. Williams' IlMiddle Kingcdoin," whichi is on a
mach larger scale, we have newvbere seen a more graphie aceunt et' thc religions
opinions axîd practices ef the Chiinese, people than in the volume befere us.

After two brief ehapters on thc Chinese empire and its population, Mr. Cul-
bertson describes the existing religions et' the empire-the CenfucLan-tho
Tauist-and the Buddhist. XV.ith the worship of Conf'ucius, wvho fouded a
sYstem et' ethics rather than of religion, is assoeiatcd thc worship of fleaven and


