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s «LORD BYRON AND MRS. SPENCER.‘SWITH.

At Malta, ‘Lord ‘Byron became acquainted with Mrs.
Speucer Smith, the ¢ Fair Florensce’” of his *¢ Childe
Harold." ‘Struck with her romantic history, and charm-
her manners, .aud- even her

' “ectentricity, she became one of those ‘beings who were
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i Lady ! when I siall view the walls

~"“xéd‘up with the poetry of his life and- thougins :-and his
brance of her prodaced mauy beautiful stanzas ex-
y sive of his admiration and regard ; the foliowing, which
xe addresaed to her, were written at Malta 1—

X TO F LORENCE
* €°Oh, Lady ! when 1 Jeft the shore,

" The distant shore, which gave me birth,
I Kardly thought to grieve oace wmore,
To quit another spot on earth :

" Yet here, amidst this barren isle,

Wherc panting Nature droops the bead.
. \Where ouly thou art seen to smile,

I view my parting hour with dread.

Though far from Albin’s eraggy shore,
‘Divided by the dark-blue main ;

A few, brief, rolling seasons o’er,
Perchance ¥ view her cliffis again.

But wheresoe’er I now may roam,
" Through scorching clime and varied sea,
. "Though Time restore me to my hr e,
- 1 ne’er shall bend mine eyes on thee :

- én thee, in whom at once conspire
‘A1l charms which heedless Learts can morve,
Whom but to see is to admire,
" Aad, oh! forgive the word-—to love.

- Forgive the word im one who ne’er
With such a word can more offend ;

LAnl since thy heart I casnot share,
Believe me, w hat I am—-olb\ friand.

.And nho s0 cold as look on thee,
_ ‘Thon lovely wanderer, and be jess ?
- Nor be, whai man should cver be—
.. The friend of Beauty io distress.

Ak ! who would think that form bad past
Through Daager’s most destructise path,
Had braved the dexth-winged 1t Us blast,

And smped a tyrant’s EM _hh,:'!

Where free Byzantium once arose ;
_ Aad Stamboui’s oriental halls
The "Tuckish tyraats pow coclose ;
. ‘Thodgh mightiest in the lists of fame,
That glorieus city still shali be—— -
On we ’twill koid a dearer ciaim,
As spot of thy nativity :
" Apd though ¥ bid thee now furewell,
MWhen I bebold that wondrius scene,
" Simee where thou art I may not dwell,
* >T'will soothe to be where shou hast been.”’

‘He also ;spostrophlses tkiame lady in the stanzas be_
gmmn' “ Chz'll m mirk e nightly blast,”” published

in vol. vii. p. 8!1 ofbls = Life zma works ;*” they were

- wntten dnnne the thunder-storm which h/: encountered at

-
-

'Z'(za, in the ‘mountains of Piodas ; and iu 2 letter to his

mother, be says :—* This letter is coma.iited to the charge
of & very enrnoralndry lady, whom you h:we doabtless

hea.rd of, Mrs. S—— 8——, of whoge escape the Mzuqms
de Salvo publisbed a narrative a feiy years ago. She hus
since been shxpWrecked dnd ‘her 1ife has been, from its
commeueement, ‘80 fertile i in remarkable m’cldeuts that in

a ‘romance they would appear xmprobnb’le She was born

Tat Conmntmople, ‘where her father, Baron Herbert, was
g “’Ahitiun ambassador ; mamed« cubappily, yet bas never

“ibesn impeached i point of character ; excited the ven-

- “‘“geanco of'Bonaparte, by taking a part in some’conspiracy ; ]

e 3“"5#3)‘;5 times ris
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%2 gabarks soon -in a ship of war,

risked ber ﬁfe 3 and is not yet five-and-
“twp ' She is here, on ber way 10 join her husband,
befngi‘i'b?‘“d ‘to leave Trieste where she was paying a
*-wisit 10 her mother, by the approach of t‘he French, and
Since my ‘arrival here 1

lnd*smeely anyother companion.” 1 hive found Ler very
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pretty, very accomplisheéd, "and’ extrcmely eccentrie.
Bonuparte is evea now so inceased against, Jgr, tuat hdr
life would bs in danger it she were taken prisenera setoud
time.”’ '

e R o e I Y

THE 8.EGGA_R~'AI THE BARRIER Dt
From the Freach.

Many yearssince, when I was a young man about twen-
ty years of age, I used very Trcquumly to spend the Sun-
day with iy wother, who resided at Versaillos, this being
the only day of the week on which 1 could leave Paris. 1
generally walked as fur as the Barrier, and thence 1 took o
aeat in one of the public cusrisges tu 1wy wother's livuse.
When L happomad to be too eurly for the diligence, I
used tu stop xud converse with a beggar, whoss name was
Anthony, aud who regularly took his station at the Burrier
de Passey, where, 10 a loud voice, he solicited alius fiem
every ons who pussed, with . degree ol perseverance thut !
I generally gave him a tritte, with-
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was really astouisling.
out inquiring whetber be deserved at or not, partly to get
rid of his importunitics. Oue ¢y in sumnicr, 13 1 waited
for th: ditigence, I found Aatbony ct this usuul post, ex-
erting his lungs, aud bawling weessantly  his sccustomed |
form of petiton—"* For the love of heaven, bestow your,
ulmis on a poor man—D>Messicurs, Mesdauies, the sumailest
tritie wili be gratetuily reccived. ’
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in mute -astonishment, nor-had e ofén power 1o -snlicj;
a lms from two woll-dresscd ladies who pussed at thaimb.
went. 1could not help being struok with the SWpgL blll! "
had no time to commont upon it; ns tho diligence had sr. . "
rived, inwhich I soated mysolf, and pursucd my way, h
From that perivd T iost sight of ihe ieggar § whether iho
foar of tho police, or the hopus of gaining ten  Jiousand
crnwns»n-vcnr\ had wrought the chunge, 1 was not aware,

it is suflicient te say, that from that day forward ho Wiy
never seen ut the Barvier.

Many ycars afier, it happencd that bosiness ealled meio
Tours. lu strolling chrougir the city, I stepped into a book-
saller's shop to purchase u new work that had made spine
nuise. 1 found there four young men, all busily employed,
while n stout, good-looking man  was giving them orders,
as he walked up and down with un air of in.postance, |
thought I had sven the face of the buuksuller beture, byt
where [ could not fur the moment tell, until he spoke,.
and then 1 discoverced him to be my old friend Aunthony,
The recognition was mutual | he gruaped iy haaod, nr:d
led me through the shop, nto a well-finistied parlour ; by
lavished every hindnoss on e ; and, tinally, gave me hiy
history from the tine wo parted at the Barner.  With the

lerown of the sicanger he begun, os be hud advised him,

o colloctrags ; he wede mouey ; became the partoer of
a paper manulactuser; married bis duvghter ; s shon,
nis hopas wero fultilled ; his ambition grulticd, and he

Whiie Autboay was in this manuer pouring his excluma-
tions into the cars of every one who came withio the reach
of big voice, a widdie-nged mauw of respectable appraranee .
lic hud a picasant expression of couutenatee,
e
that be was a wan 1w good circumstances. ‘
subject for the beggar, who quickly made lus udvinces,,
eity, and soliti.ng re-

)

joiaed we.
was very weil dresaed, and it muight be seen st @ gl
Here wasa it

proclaining in a joud voice hus pos
lief.  ** You necdnot be u begyar unless you pleuse,’”
pied the genticwnan, ‘¢ whea you (;an,_hme an luccae
ten lh')u:.x.xd crowns.’

“ You are pleased to jest, sir, "’

““ By no means,”” said the gcmiemuix. “[ never was
rore serious in ey life.  Listea to me, my friecnd. You
percciv 2 that I amn well dressed, and Liell you that I have,
every thing that a veasonable man need desire.”

‘“ Ab ! sir, you are a fortugate wao.’

’ ‘f“wﬁf: but; nw m’tﬁ?{ ‘! wou!ld not havo becn s0 if ]
had sat and begged as you are doing.”’

** [ have no other wnesns of gaiamg my liviug.

‘“ Are you lume ?”’

“ No, sir.”’

““ You are not blind, or deaf, and sou certainly are not
dumb, as every passer-by can testify. Listen : [ shail
tell yon my history ivafew words. Some fifteen or
lwenty years ago, I was a beggar like yourse:f ; at length
{ began to see that it was very disgriceful to live ou the
bounty of others, and i resolved to abandon this shameful
way of fife as as soon I possibly could. 1 quitted Paris—I
went into the provinces—I begged for old rags. The peapic
were very kind to me, and in a short time 1 returned to
Paria with a tolerably large bundle of rags of every dus-
cription. I carried them to a paper-maker, who bought
thera at a fair price. Iwent on collecting, until, to my
great joy, my finances enabled me to purchase rags, so
that I was no longer forced to beg for them. At length,’
by difigence and industry, I becaine rich enongh ‘to bay
anass with two panniers, and this saved e both time and
labour. My business increased, the paper-makers found
that 1 dealt honesly by them ; I never palmed ofl bad
rags for good ones ; I prospered ; and see the resalt—iu
place‘of being a poor, despised lcggnr', I have tenthou-
sand crowns a year,snd two houses in one of the best,
streets in Puris. If, tHen, my friend, you can do no better,
begin as a rag merchant, and here,”’ he conlmued “is
a crown to set you up inyoar new trade ; itis mora than |
lhad ; and, in addition, please to tuko nouce, that if I
find you here apother Sunday, 1 shall report you ‘to the
police.”” * Ou saying tbh, the old gentleman _tralked off,
leavmgAnthony and myself ina staté of gredt surprise.
Indeed, the beggar had been so "much interested in the

re-
of

nnswered Anthony.

history he heard, that e steod wWith Gped mouth 1ud vyes

cou'd now count bis income at en thousasd crowns.  He
'praved every day forblessings on his benelactor, who hod
| bucn the means of raising him frow the degraded condi.
‘tion of a common beggar. Antbhony i so convinced of
the evil and sin of idicucas, and of subsisting oo the alim
of others, that, while hboral aud kind to those who see

rwiiling to work, no entreatics, oo suppiications, ever pre-

vaiicd o i to bestow & singls sous on those who would
nut selp themseives.
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ADVICE TO STUDENTS.
* Let it then be your study in early hife to cuitivate that
by winch 1ts powery are not
objucts ol sende, bus are

sound conditiva of the naud,
kept ia boudage to thy mere
trained to tho babit of bringing down upou it the babitaal -
influcnce of the truths which are the objects of faith
Devote yourselvés with eagor entbusiusm to the high .a¢-
quirements of scicuce; but cultivate aiso  that habit o“h
mind by which scicuce shall continualiy lend you to the
Eternzl Cause.  And, while you are taugltio fullow the
planet through the woudrous regularities of iis movements,
—when yoa tind the comet, slier being lost for a centasy,
returning at the appoiuted perivd from the solitudes of its
eecenlric orbit,~——when you extend your view beyond the
system in whick we move, and pepetrate into that fied
in which ten thonsand other systoms revoive around tm
thousand other suns in ceasclgss harmony,-—-oh, restnct
in a cold recognition of the fucls; but take ono single step,
and say, *These arcihy wondrous works,—-thysell Liow
wondrous!” .ind rest not here, but take yct another sieps
aud recognisa this Being as the witness of all yoar coaduct,
as the witness even of the moral condition of the beart
Scek afier purity of character, for you cannot go twhere
vou are not followed by that eye; awpire afier pority of
Leart, for that cye cxtended cven there. And fecﬁ'ﬁ
your ioabiiity for this mighty undertoking, seek eon'
tinually a power from God, a power which he alone cad -
give,~—a power adapied to your utmost want, and WM
s prosised to every ono that usks it. In your PNS?“
through lile, indeed, you will not fuil to mectmlhﬂw“ A
by whom this mom ntous trulh is treated with deriss

as the vision of funalicisin, unworthy of a phxlo:opwl
miud. But never allow yourselvesto bo imposed upod
by names; and never suppose thiere can be any thing F“
philosophical inthe belicf, that an inBuence should be'e C3
erted on the mind by him who frampd the wondrous
fubric. And be assured you ‘Tollow the diciates of ¢
most exalted philosophy when you cominit younelvel
Him as the guide of your yoath; when you resign yo#r
selves 2o that guidance, and ask that ‘powerlul sid, ‘bith
for your conduct through lhu life, and yoar prepurn!l“ o
the life which is to come.”~=Dr. Abercromlie.



