“nge, of ved samplexian, it would havo heen
4 much for the atrongth of our nerves, and in-

" ad of bewg refreshed and dohghted, we
-uld hove beon Bhinded and overpowered wih
~ dazzhing splenduour,

* Had she put on a more sanhre aspect, and
on elothed with a violet, praple, or blue mantlo,
- prospoct mnst have beeo sad, dismal, and
-amy, and instead of impnsting to the aninnl
iritg the exhilarating dravght 1o keep them in
i play, would have suffered them to subside

"5 dejection and despondency, ‘o prevent
g6 two extremes, an all-wise and gracious
-3 has clothed noture with o verdant mantle,
ing that proper combination of light andshade,

t neher dazzles nor darkens the prospoct,
ich rather rofreshes than fatipuesthe eye,
cogthens and invigorates instead of wealen-
- the virion, and creates in the soul that in
asing delight and Jengthened rapture, which
poet had in view when he penned tho follow-
- Lines,

wammn et Gy gro0n!
Thou emiling Nature's umversal robo;
United light and shiadal where the sight dwalls
With growing strongth, and ever new delight®”

P OE 7T RY.

Houe.—Rev, J. Laavilt, in n letter to the
itor of Vermont Clironicle, givesthe following
count of the origin of the picce bearing the
ave title, published vnder our poetic head tlus
ek.—Journal of Humanity.

fome » was written by a joung lady in Eng-
Innd under the fallowing circumstances. She
wae addressed by a gentleman who was par-
tial to the song of # Bweet Home,” and oflen
asked her to zing it, with hor piano forts. Bu-
snees called hun to Iudia for a number .of
years; and during his abscnce the lady be-
eams pious, She diuf not know haw to meet
her lover, and disclose the change in her
feslings, axthey bad heretofore boen engross-
ed together 1 all the gayities of fashionalile
Ifs. At lenpth she composed this song, to
be sung in his favourite music. On his re-
turn, as was expecled, he soon called for
« Sweet Home;" but the sentiment was o
different, that hc took & as an insult and went
awny. On reflecting, however, upon the couse
of his offence, he saw his own wrong and
ruin, and after embiracing religion, returned
to his love, and they were married. This
statement 1 had with a manuscript copy of the
hymn, from a gentleman in Bristol, England
through'a friend in this eity. I nofico that
Dr. Alexander has a hymn writien for the tune
in hiz valuable hymn book just published.
1o therefore, daes not think it wrong to use
such a tune. :

SWEET HOME.
w alien from God, and & stranger to grace,
wandered through carth, its gay plcasures to trace.
a the patbway of sm 1 continued to roam,
amindful, alas! it led me from home.
ome, home, sweat hone,
$xviour! dirgct mo to leaven, my home,

he plosrurss of earth, 1 have seen fade away,
hay bloom for & szason, but soon they decay:
ut pleasyres moze lasting, in Jeaus sre given,
alvation on gerth, and & messon in heaven.
ome, home sweet homs,

ke painte in hose snansions are ever ai home,

JUVENILE ENTERTAHINER

Allure mo 1o fouger, ya falss glowing charma ¢

 Tho Savioor wvntes ma, 1’1l go to lus anmy;
1At the banquet of mercy § hear there 13 room,
O theamay 1 foast with hes cluidren at houw:
' Honte, kamie, sweot lioms,

}Q Jasus conduet mo to heaven, my home.

}

Fatewell, vain amusemants, my jvlles, adicy,

W luiy Josus, and fleaven, and glory ¥ viaw

1 foast an the pleasures that flor from s thenne,
Tha foretaste of heaven, sweet haavun, my home,
flome, homae, sweet howg,

'O when shall I share the fruition of home”

i

Tho days of my exile are passing away,
Tho tune is approaciuog, when Jesus will say,

{

T

ho had aever seon an oageaiog, or @ preturg.—Hvat»
ing the approach of lug mu ‘i and sistes, hio endea-
voured {0 vonceal whot ho had b on daing, bet tha
old fady vhterving bie confusion. naked what tie hind
been about, and nmsted on teemy the paper. He
sbeyed, antreated het not to bo angry, Mrs. West, ol
ter Jacking some time at tha deasvingy with evedent
pleasure, ward to hor daughticr, * § doclare ho has made
o hkeness of little Sally;** and kissed him with much
fopduoss and satisfaction. Thix encoveaped him te
say, that it would pive her any ploasure, ho would
mako drawings of the flowers which abe bold in hor
hand; far lus genmus waz awahened nnd ho felt that he
enuid imitate nndy thing that pleased tus sight. In
afier fifo ho used to aay, ** My mother's kiss miads mo
n painter.*

* Well done, fanhiul servant, sit down on my threne,
And dwell in my presonce, fureror at hame!®

Hane, 1 oma, swcet home,

YO 1here I shall rest with the Saviour at home

i

i
)
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Afliction, and sorrow, nnd death: shall be oo,
Tho saints shall unite to be paried no mare-
Ther toud hatlelugahs il heavon’s high dowe,
They dwell wal thie Saviour, farever at howe.
Hawe, boma, awest homn,

They dwell with the Saviour, forever at home,

!
DAWN OF GENIUS,
ot oh s o

Catuering Cocknury, whose poetical pro-
ductions procured her the name of the Yeatch
Sappho, but who 1s betier known {o posterity
yby her abla ¢ Defeace of Locke’s Essay on the
jHuman Understonding,” and ather metaphysical
jlncubrations, was the youngest daughter of
Capt. D. Trottor, a native of Scotland, and a
naval afficer in the reign of Charles 11 On the
jdeath of her father, who fell n wvictim to the
iplaguc at Scanderoon, she was stil o child |
Shae had gven gn early indieation of genus by
soma extemporary verses on an nccdent which,
passing in the street, excited her aftentton Ca-
therine by appheation and odustry, made her-
solf mistress of the French language withaut any
instructor, she also taught hersolt’ to write, In
the study of the Latie grammar, and logie, she
had some assistance; of the latter she drew up
an nbstract for her own use. In 1693, hning*
then only fourteen years of age, she addressed!
some lines to Mr Bevil Iiggons, on his recovery
from sickness, Iu her seventeenth year she
produced a tragedy, entitled, *Agnesde Castrn,
which was acted with applause in 1196, and pub-
lished (but without ber namo? the following year,
with a dedication o the Earl of Dorset. When
she wrote her ¢ Defence of the Ilxsay on the
Human understanding,’ she was only 22 vears
of age.

| I
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A MOTHER'S Ki188.

Boyheod of Bewpamn IVest.—The fitst display
of talent 1n thae iefaat mund of M. Wost was curious,
and still more so from its oceurtng whore thero was
nothing to esciteit. America contained ssarcoly @
specimen of fino ars; and beang the son of a Quaker,
he bad never scon 2 picture or u print.  Ifis pencily
was of his own invention, s colours were given to
kim by anIndiang his whole progresk was o senes of.
invention, and painting to him was not the reault of &
tesson but an saluitive passion.

When only #aven yenrs of age, he was one day left
with the chaipe of an infant neice $n tho eradle, and
had & fan fo flap away the flics from the cluid. The
motion ofthe fan made the child smile and de besuty
attracted hisattention. He looked atit with o ploa-
surs ho bad never before experianced; & obrerving somo
paper on the table, togethor with pena and red and
black ink, he senzed them with agitation, and endea-|
voursd to delincato a portonse; sithough st that period 1

Young West used pea and ink for his drawings, until.
hae Pcncih wore descnbed 10 him, when hoe found a
substituta 1y the tapering for of a cat’s tail, In tha
fullowing year & cousta gent him a box of colars ond
peacily, wath several preces of canvass propated for the
esal, snd my ongravings.  The box was received with
dehight, ond West now found all bus wants supphed.
raso at the dawn of the following duy, and carned
tho box to the garret, whero ho spread the canvass,
propared bis polfet, and began 1o imitafe the figare in
the engraving.~~ Enchanted with lis ast, he forgot his
school-hours, and jomed the fannly at dinner without
meatiauing the cmploymont in. witeh hie bad been on-
gaged. Inthe nftornoon he agam retired to the gar-
ety and for saveral days successively ho whthdrow in
the sume manner, and devoted himeelf to painting.
Mrz West, suspocting that the box occasione& hig no-
glect of school, went st the gatret and found him
cmployed on a_preture.~1ier angor was soon appoas.
ed by a sight of his performance. ~ Sho_kissed ke with
transparts of affection, and prowised that she vwould.

{rtereede with his father (o pardon his absepeo from

schonl. The pece fimshed in his eighth year was exhie
nted sisty-seven yoars aflerwards, in the samo room
seith fus sublime picture of ** Chriet rejected;” and the
artists declared that there wore wventve touchaes m
hiis firmt juvenile’easay, which all bis sybscquent expa-
nonce had never enghled him to surpass,

MISCELLANEOUS
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Tue way 7o HATPINESS, NoT DY AMBITION, —

duecdole of Father Clark*—The day Light of

the soul can he obesured enly by guilt rag 1}

humour while cheerfulness and joy are the con-

stant attendants of innocence and contentment.

‘These reqaarks are illustrated and confirmed by
the following ancedote,

A few fricads hnd met one ovening to enjoy
themselves inthe freedom of Cliristian canver-
sation; among fhese vas Father Clatk, with
Ins snow-white lacks, his primuive ssmplicily,
aund his long praven Christion integsity & wonh.
Some observelions were made in the further
carner of the rovm, on the ridiculvus figure
which soma people make, and the inconvenien-
res la which they expose themselves and their
families, by living above their circumstances,
and aspiring at a rank in society to which they
arenotentitled. ¢ | wender what Father Clark
would suy about them,” said one. « Ido nat
know,” snid anather, <« but we sholl soon know.,

or I will ask him.” Thus saying, he addressed

him as follows. * Fagher Clark,some friends here
are speaking of those who render themselves
sidiculonw by hving above their cireumsinnces,
and they wish (o kaaw your mind of such por-
sons; yau must ofien have abserved sich, and
made vour remarks upon (hem.”® « Hout ay,”
sud Father Clark, “ond they always putme
in mind of the man: ond the ‘dry fish.” The
company looked ot each other, for they knew
nething of “the. man and the dry fish,” il
Father Clark wox. requested (o explain, when,



