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THE PFARL: DLVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIE

NCE,

AXND RELIGION.

For the Pearl,
COLLINS,
The poct Collins affurds a vweluntholy example of the

which sometimes weiglts duwn men of genius, and of the b,y
The
of the waild” may sneer at the tenn genius, and at the sorrgw:
and the avocations of the poet by profession ;—hut he should re-
is not the zod to whowm !

negleet

sorrows to which their avocations prepare the way. “rnan

collect that his god, the money bug, i

others are hound to how,
grubbers, wonld indeed be o world of grubs. Further, be <hounld
phcent co
intallectuality, that all the great lights of past e

Ltenpt e

recoleet, hefore ke bevomes rooted in his con

v

-
e o rods

dinee—

to whora even he yields willing homnge, hecase tirne Yis hallow-

ed their names —that they vere disciples i the el = wnaly and
e

gt i ..t'il(i(,’i_.

apent Juborious days i hmagining, and ponrtre;

and beauties, and peculiarities, unconnected with :-pn:..ln-r ennkoa,

or steain engines, or even interest tihles,  And wis s saenitive,
of ease and viches, all vain 3 Yes, il the tint<, awd nosieaud fo-

wrance of nature are vain,—because we might b eomn and
without themn,

and the balmy grove

1€ the rose is supertteons,
autd the gold,

i—if the erisrcon, and the azure,

and the exquisite fornis which crbellish the firmament ere vain,—;

if the many tinted greens of carth, and the rainhow hues of s wul-
titudinous flowers are vain,—if the emerald,

the ever-varying curves of ocean are vain,—il’ every thing wih ich!

soothes and huminizes, aml feeds witlo nectar, and® msho: pml.m--'r‘ou d oeheek his melanchoty
thropic and pious, the self-love-divested soul, are vain.—then are, 36 years,
Bt lhl"‘( hester

the avocations of the poct and philosopher vain also.
e despises the devotee,
!

Iy

sncerer does not act up to his contetnpt.
of art or nature, who has not amassed worldly wen
makes use of his own riches—exeept indeed he be w iners goib—
to accumulate the delights whizh the fools have (':'.-wl:--!,
which he direetly acknowledges to be the refiners of soeiey,

Collins was born 2t Chichester, in Deeember 1720,
was a tradestnan, reduced by misfortune or improvidonee,
der many obligatious to a brother-in-law, a Colonel Martin,
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aud un-

ard that o world made up solely of the -

“of his Iife, was a conustant haunter ol t}

Thiz poetic prophecy has been well fufiiled.  Oft has the wan-
derer ou the T'hawies rested on his dripnisg oar, to think
015 gentle spirit, which vet sunctifies the landscape, and iutpires:

pastoral thonghts amid sweetly pa;tnmi NOILER

has rofled by, since Colling wrote the ahove stanza, and the month-

sust pussed, gives a pleasing veriication of the prediction. A wri-
ter in one of the periodicals which are peculizr to our ags, ths bab- |

Bles, lovingly, of Thomson aud the Thanes

“ But of all the reminiscences a'tachod to ITammersmith, the:

miost interesting 1s, that Thowsen the poet once made it his dwell-

ing-place, and composed part of his ¢ Seasons’ there,
called the Dame Coflechouse.
re ‘Fhames
and wus buricd on the banks of Lis fuvourite river. 1t way be suid,

indeed, without any disparagement to the Tham

:_lln: water, when sailing in an open boat from London to ch,
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and the dowy benth, ders ;—he returned,
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and the suow, and 'Imu‘ companion v hich the suffvrer had taken to
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“days of boykood
1,—hut hie:
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Cofthat boer tow e it is devoted.

whirh, being neglected, proved fatal a short thne afterwards,””

Soon after the tribute paid to Thomeon, Colllus went to Flan-
reccived,

L2 and attached hitself almost solely to the!

008, guve up poetry,
stuny of the New Testament,
doubtless, much of its foree and fiereeness was Lroken by l!u: sub-

1t had

‘the power 1o calin zud soothe hini, when scarcoly any thing else

Il mentad madady increased . Lut,!

Lis hosam.

aberrations,

A monument was erected o his menory, in the Chi-
Cathiedral,—uender whese walls the poat often sported in his
, o1t

1l where he was finally Iaid, apart from suffer-
g and sorrow, towait the second o
a:d the L™ whose words had become bis last canthly bahin.

A better A]w imen of Collins® genins, aud of the gentleness and
Aenderness which pervade his voctical charactor, need not be sought

[ faber than bis Ode to Bvening. 1t is sweet and soothing, as.the approachy

Poctey, and wetre, and lyri-

“fh feal vantety and welody, unite, without the jingle of chiyme 1o dis-

uncle of the poct deserves a place among the honovratle, whose! a.“‘“'" sttention from its meliffuous flow,— like eve’s own solemn!

vames are held in remembrance, for, by his libernlity, the cduea-
tion was given, and the carly aspirutions were soothed, 1 which’
the world of letters owes so ueh, in the productions of the anthor
of the Ode lo Frening.
chester school, and varied the seenes of the cluss.roos, with his
fancies of Arcadia, and of the Aralian desert, and the Georsinn fo-
rest.  Too carly he learned to despise that taet, a little of which is
80 cminently useful, of gathering together, insunshine, the comnforts
nacessary for a * rainy day.”” Thus, he makes bis camel diis

Hassan, exclabin, when he finds himsell afiar froms the friends und

scenos of his city home, out on the lone desert @«

« Sl was the hour, and luckless was 1he day,
When first from Shiraz walls T beat oy way !
Curs’d be the eold and silver whicl persuade
Weak wmen 1o tollow i fatigning tride !

The Uy peace outshines the silver store,
And lite s dearer than the golden ore.™’

Here, however, Hassan was wrong, ax wen generally are when

they run to extreme opinions.  ‘The goid awd silver, although of-,

ten productive of evil, shonld not be denouneed, and ¢ far fatigue

ing trade™

nerally good results, frequently, although it sometimes lures the:

< weak' 1o their own destenetion.

At Winchester Colling was placed at the head of the list of eandi-|
dates for New Collese,
mischievous notion, that dull school boy s, make smart men. They

This is one contradiction, of the absurd and

somctimes do, no doubt, ns an exeeption: but the role is, necessa-
rily, from the nature of things, the other way.
curred at New College,
ty of his uncle, to Queen’s College,
Lclogues. s habits and personal appearance, m 1742,
deseribed by a cotemporary ¢

* He was passionately fond of musie, good natured and aTible,
warm in his (siendship, and,
perate in his eating and drinking.
of a light and clear complenion, with grey eyes so very weik =t
times as hardly to bear a candle in the rouin, aud often raise w ith-
in him apprehensions of biindaness.””

After some time spent in college ife, aud rome disappointments
asregarded preferinents, Collas went to Loadon. e there enter-
¢! on a foolishly gy life, and complaints of his uncle’s agent made
bim use energetic exertions to ralieve himseil’ trom the pecuniary:
obligations te which he wis so long boholden. He wrote ~L‘\(‘T.l|
miscellancous works, and published his Cides.
latter was so wretched, that the deeply mortificd and cruelly dis-)

appoiuted poet, collected the unsold nuwmbers, and burnt them.

This appears to have had a dreadtul etiect ou his miind § he becamel

by slow, and almost imperceptible degrees—but not impereepiible

to himerif—insane ; and to this shock has the malady been attri-
buted.
of tho Seusons.
¢s Remembrance oft shail haunt the shore,
Whon Thar.es v suminer wreaths i3 drest,

And oft suspend the dashing oar,
To bid his gentle vpirit rest.”’

|
bures the strong, and the good, and lures them with ges;

No vacancy oc-|
and Colitns was removed, by the liberali-|
In 1742 Le published lll.\;
are thus

as tone as b anew hu, very tempe-

Ie wos of o mederate stature, |

The sale of l]w‘

In 1743 he wrote an ode on the death of 'Thowmson, author
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~springs, her springe avd dying gules.™  Phus, glides the melody,

1

st ofler stanza, as a full brook, over a gentiy inclined gms;_y;
. gl 1 .
into sparkling cir-

bed 5—now, unbrolenly bright,—agiin, urged

Collins compased his Hclogves in VWin-t glox by suine reedy point,—and then gurgling and murmauring
?uzuinsl the Llue pebbles which border the boy-made shoal.

GDE TO EVENING.

If el of eaten stop or past’ral song,

Mav tope, chaste Eve ! to soothe thy modest ear,
Like thy own solenm spring :.,

"Thy springs and dying gales

O Nymph reseiv’d ! while now the bright-hair'd Sun,
Sisin von western tent, whose cloudy skirts,

With breds cthercal wove,

O’crhang his wavy bed 3

Now air is hush'd, save where the weak’eye'd Lat
AWith short shrifl Jnu-.\ fits by on leathern wing,
Or where the beetle winds

11is small but sullea horn,

As oft he rises " idst the twilicht pail,
Against the pilgrin barne in heedloss T
Now testeh e, miadd coinpos’d !

T'o breathe sowe solien’d strain,

Whore nunbiors stealing theo® thy n";’ning Vi
May not unseensly with its stillness suit,

As musing slow I hail

Thy genial lov'd return.

For w h"n thy felding-star artsing shows

His paly circlet, at s warning lunp

The lrwrmt [tours and Elves,

Who slept in buds the day,

And many a nyvniph, who wreathes her brows with sedge,
And sheds the freshnis ig dew, and, lovelier still,

‘I'he pensive Pleasures sweet,

I'repare thy shadowy car.

Then 1ot me rove some wild and heathy scene,
Or tind some ruin “midst s dreary dells,

WV hose walls more awful tod

By thy religious gleams :

Cf f chill blust'ring winds or driving raio,
l‘rvwnl Y W |llum feet, be mine the hut
I'iat from the mountain's sides

Views wilds aud sweiling floods,

And Lamlets brown, and dim-discover’d spires,
And hears their simple bell, and marks o'er all
Thy dewy tingers draw,
The gradual dus..v veil,

While Spring shall pour his show'ra, as oft he wont,
And bathe thy breathing tresses, meekest Eve

While Suw:nier loves to speort

Beneath thy ling'ring light 5

While sallow Auatumn fills thy lap with leaves,
Or Winter, velling throngh the troublous air,
Atfrigiits thy snnuk.ng train,

And rudely rends thy robes ;

ofThom-'

A century nearly

in a tavern!
Thomson, for the last twenty years
; he lived, died, !

es, that it killed:
" this sweet poet and amiable man 5 for he eanghta severe cold upon,

his uncle’s willy a legucy of

ITe died in 1756, aged;

appearing of <¢ the Resurrection:

| lore, régardful of thy quict rule,

B baney, F rmnmhlp, Science, anulm" Peuce,
'y "r'nl.(ml Lifluene own,

W love thy favourite name !
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| Whatalovely and lively personilication is here given, of Even-
iinz. The hour isrepresented as a Nymph, modest, reserved, com-
izposm., und meek.  Her approach is herulded by the loveliest of
Hstars t—the ¢ tiny people’’ of fuiry lund, and the river nymphs,
f‘;:zzd fovelier still, the pensive pleasures, prepare her car ; and her
joccupation is to draw, with dewy lingers, the dusky veil oer
monntzies, floods, and hamlets brown.

Aud with what a series of gentle pictures does the poet surround
his favourite,  "The sun, like a conqueror,

|
{

: sits in his tent, above
wave ;—the pilgrim is aroused from his meditation, by
tae hesdiess flight of the beetle, who winds his horn in cadences
suited to th2 deepening shadows ;—and the star, whose rise marks
tae timie for ¢ folding® the Aocks, movesin his paly cirelet, and an-
nounces the hour of hmn.k,s.s revelry to the flower-piliowed Fays.

‘The lundscape is in aceordance with these figures

the atlgntic

;—on fine twi-
izht hours, the scenc is, the wikd sweet heath,—aud the ruins of
castic, or abbe; . which, in its lone!y deils, tell of the times of old 3
tbet e wet Llusterous eves, the point is the cottage on the moun-
tuil =ide, whence—seated beneath its rain-shelteriug roof, its open
door admitting the seft richly-laden gusts—the wanderer looks
abroad.  He beliolds, fur below—Larmless to Lim, only features
of ihe subject lindscape—wild swelling floods, and clustered ham-
feis, and spires half grove-hidden ;--and hears, delighted—mixed
with thie music of the pattering rain, the fitful wind, and the mur-
muring torrents-~the tinkling of the simple bell, which tells the
swuins that the hour of repose hus ariived, and that the family
seeaes of coltage aud fur hiouse, way svpercede the furrow and
the hay field and 'the home stead.

Crities have found fault with Collits, on account of the number
of his epithets 1 those deseriptive words, upplied to the names of
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things, which, in ihe most brief nunner, gives attendant qualities
and circumstinees.

Ofien, no doubi, cpithets are expletive, and
buithen a subject, both o
in the Ode 1o 1'.\':=nmg?

—but s it so
Which are the epithets there, that
seamn thrust in to 34 up a line, and to remove which would add to
the clegance and energy of the article 2 Which of them could be
dispeased with, without a material injury to the sentence in which
itappears?  Bright-hair’d, in reference to the setling sun, gives
at once the glory which surrounds his dazzling face. As express-
ive is the tenm, weey, applied to the ocean, over which he sits,
The weal-eye’d bat, imparts at once the peculiar character and
hubits of thet creature of the dusk,—as does short shrill shriek, and
leathern wing, give his voice and appearance. Folding is a sweet
pastoral epithet applied to the evening star, as is paly, to the sup-
pressed light of his sphere,

s regards sense and sound,

in the pearly heavens: Of similar
character, are, pensive pleasures,—iclizigus gleams,—dim-discec-
vered spires,— and dewy fiugers,—and what could so well give to
the imagination, the warm vapour whicli rises from the foliage after
a sumner shower, as the phirase, ¢ thy lreathing tresses LEve’’ ?
A briefl cousideration, of the Ode 1o Lvening, will suftice for the
diszovery of the distinction batween the purely poetic, and the
practically deseriptive parts 3 amd of the pecaliar excellence of each

.
se,

jipart. The persouification of Evening, und ber attendants,—of the
gsun.—nfthc seasons,—and of Fancy, Friﬁndihip, Science, and
i Peace, are of the purely poetie kind,  "The picture of the bat, and

end ol the
leseriptive character,

mountain-hut scene, are of the poe
The first are purely ideal, helped by
!n:xtur.nl objects,—the latter are real existences, heightened by poe-
{tical ussociations.

In this Ode there are soine fine examples of fiures of Rhetoric,
which enable us to present an ohject to the kimagination, by naming
the peculiarities which belong to it, or somethfhg to which it is sup-
posed to bear a resemblance.  Thus, the shepherd’s pipe, made
‘of reed or cane,—a somewhat straw or oaten production, and hav
;iug vents, called stops,—gcts the pastoral and descriptive designa-
ition, of ¢“ oaten stop,”’---the place, aud fuacied appearance, of the

”hectlc, and pilgiim,
Ctically

clonds which surround the setting sun, give the gorgeous vapours
L under the terms, < western tent,”’---the dull humniing noise of the
:lheet‘ne 13 elevated by the title ¢ sullen hoin,*’---the small, rather
\ dim, sphere, of Vesper, is named < paly circlet,”” and the moist
verdur2 sending forth fiagrant exhalations, are called, ¢ breathing
tresses.”’

Beautifu! all '---*¢ Blessings on the Poets,”” they have eariched
the world, often to their own detrimeat ;-—they should, at least,
get the gratitude of thosgg generations to which their productions
are handed, as cider nspirations which are to exist for ever.

OLINTHUS.

——

The understandinz may not he long able to withstand demon-
strative evidence ; but the heart which is guarded by prejudice
;and passion, is menerally proof against argumentative reasoning ;
for no perscn will perceive trath when he is vawilling to find it.

Religion does not banish mirth, but only moderates and sois
ﬂrnlen o it.—KHerbert.




