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a fow itours after. lc miade a new will, and the poor fellow began to fel iiseif a dreadful
left hiaif biis fortune to rny biusband, the rcst to cuiprit. Mien ho( liad arrived at the proper
me. 1 lovcd Johin Grantly with niy whole ex- grade in fic vale oflhumility, I said, Somcthing
istence-no one but the desolate cau understand i the style of a, Judge, (l imagine,)
sucb love. WVhcn I carne here 1 was anxious "lThc next tirne. Doctor Grantly, that you
to love bis friends too; but you sec îvbat Fve run off and leave tliis poor, timid child, to be
donc, I've driven bum away, and made miy very tosscd about anion- the gossipping surf (1 Was
name hateful arnongst bis relatives. Do you quoting Stella, you sec,) arotund here, you need
tbink lie couZd forgive me ?" not depend on nie to corne and pull lier out."

"0 f course lie will," I si-ýd chccrfully, Iland "1Don't Jessie," lie answered pcnitcntly; and
when lie cornes back 1 want youi to promise nie thon hoe coimnuhieed to Say more-but Who
two things ; will you ?" wvould stop) to listen to a man's gratitude, I'd

"lOh! if hoe only coines again l'Il promise any- jlike to know. Ah I! whlo indced ? 'Tis a very
tbing you wish-if 1 can do it-what arc they ?" 'pleasant thing tofl but flot to listen to.
and she looked up hopcfully. And Johni Grantly did love pretty llosarnond

"lFirst, that you will neyer hccd anything aftcr althtis, 1 shiould judge by a certain
aunt Mattie says-tlic rest of us neyer do-and hiappv face, that it Nwas the case. Being aunt
the other is, always make a confident of Johin. Mattic's nicce. I hlope I iih ho excuscd if 1
If you hiad only told imii, dear, how difl'erent it add that I have a «ew independent ideas, on the
would have been." Well, John came home. I subjeet-but of course I'ni fot going to commit
was thore to reeive hlmi in aîy riglit of media- miyseif by telling whlat I tbink about masculine
tor, so I iooked -very grave, and severe, and devotion, &c.-, &c., just now!

ALEXANDER SMITH.

IT is we think a fitting time, in the short
space allotted bore, to say sometlhing conccrn-
iug the character and writings of Alexander
Smith. Thiat lie was an artist in the first senso
of the word, and giftcd witli rare poetic powers,
no0 one wo think will pretend to deny. And it
le flot too much to say, that if hoe lad applied
himself industriously to painting, biis country
in ail probability would rejoicti in anxing bis
niame te the list of those who are ever to be
revered and lbonoured for the works they have
left behind. But the pootie facuhty dcvelopcd
itself oarly in bis mind, and allured bum on toi
drink froni those swoet and refrcsbing springs
dodicated to, the childroa of song. After bis
death, wbicb, unfortunately for bis country and
bis farne,, occurred somo menths ago, tho liter-
ary j otrnals of both England and America gave
thelr impartial testimony to his wortb, botb as
a mani andi a writer, and 'vied 'with one aaother
ln expressions of regret and sorrow for the loss
of ene wbe, by bis writlngs, bad endearod bum-
self te ail tboughtful readers. And it is our
purpose bore to spea]L of hlm reverentially, anad
withi ail sincero hionour, and to add our humble
tribute of respect to, bis meory.

Ho carne to Glasgow when quite yeung, and
was, at tho timo of the publication of the Life
Drama, bis first pooni, a clerk in a mercantile
bouse of gzood standing; but the success of this
pooni, and the very fiattering reception it met
with from the public, indluced bum, ne doubt, to
change hie employment for one more congenial
te bis tastes, and where hoe could find a more
favourable opportunity for the display of bis
rare and gifted talents. Hie obtainod 2 situa-
tion iii the University, and retired, 'nîid its
cloistes and cla8sic retreats, to a life of con-

tomplation and study. It is unnocessary to
dwell at any lengthi upon bis mode of life in bis
new situation; but Nve can welI impsgine the de-
lighit the change niust hlave given hirn, and how
hoe must bave rejoiced at tho tbought of leaving
the drudgcry and routine of a morchant's office,
for the quiet life and hormit repose wbich was
te befound in the University. "Solitude, says
Gibbon, 1,is the sebool of gonlus ;" if there 18
any trutli in this aphiorism, we think it is exeni-
plificd in the life of Alexander Smith. To bis
change of pursuits more suited te bis talents
we are iadebtcd for the works hoe bias written,
and it is indeed to bo regretted that bis life
was not spared, for hoe had those qualities ini
Iirn whicb patient study would have amply
developèd, and the world had yotmuoh toleaxn
from i bu; but the dreariest day will have its
ending, our faxirest visions vanish like the suri-
boum, and life is not to bo measured by finie,
a.s Festus says, "ive livo in thoughts, flot yoara."
Wc know of no more xnolancholy spectacle
than that of a man et geni-as strioken down ln
the prime of life, at t time whien the glowing
dawn of reputation and iame begins to ligbt his
way onwvard to the end. The world is full of
examples such as these, and the remark is often
unjustly applied to young writers that it is for-
tunate for their reputation they havo passed
aWay, before detraetion or envy could blight or
defanie their character. Sympathy, thoy say,
is always allotted to those wbo die young and
have writton little, since we are more concern-
ed about the productions left behlnd than the
ecations wbichi wcre yet to be executed. Out
author bas not ivritten mmcli, for hoe was a con-
scientions and pains-taking artiat, but evory
new book ho gave te the public gave evidence


