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him, and to.yrc’t_untl again to Sorrento and Tasso..
been hailed . as the worthy successor, not serutinised as the pres.
sumptuous rival of the happy. Ferrarase., .
was gentle, he was brave ; and what was the reward? Did cities
contend for his residence within them?
their palaces at bis approach ?  Did academies send deputations . to

. He should- have.

He was ingenious, he

Did princes throw. open

invite and solicit his attendance? Did. senators cast branches of
Jaurcl under his horse’s -hoofs? Did prelates and princes hang
tapestrics from their windows, meet him at thegates, and conduct
ki in triumph-to, the. Capitol ?. - Instead of it, . his genius was de-
rided, his friendship scorned, his love rejected ; he lived despairing-
Iy, he died breken-heated. ‘

Gaviteo. My friend ! my friend! you }oursclf in your lan-
guage ave almost a poet. '

Miutoy,” I may bein time to come.

Gartneo. What! withsuch an example before your eyes? Ra-
ther bea phxlosopher. you may be derided in this too, but you
will not be broken-hearted.” :

LIFE .:‘&ND CORRESPONDENCE OF M. G. LEWIS,
_ Author of © The Monk,” “ CastIé Spectre,” §c.

he chief materjal of the book consists of Lewis's own letters,

dating from a period af early youth. = At the age of seventcen we
fiid him at Weimar, whence be thus writes to his mother :

« am now knocking my brains against German- as hard as ever
I can.
ously, I am flattered with the promises that . 1 shull svon speak very .
Aluently inmy throut, and that I already distort my mouth with to-
lerable fuciiity.” -

“ As to my own nonsense, I write and write, and yet do not find
1 have got a bit furtlier in my originai plan than I was when I saw
I have gothold of un infernal dying man, who plagucs
He has talked for half a volume already, and

vou last.
my very heart out.
scems likely to talk for half a volume more ; and I cannot manage
to kill him out of the way fur the life of me.”

In another letter to his mother, he adverts toa preﬁous Iettor he
had addressed to her on a very serious and important subjeet :—

“You wish my letter had been a pathetic address.  You might
as well have desired it to have been a sentimental one. Fither
would shine in a novel, but would be perfectly ridiculous and out
of its place when writing seriously, and upon actual eircumstances.
Besides which, it is not the naturc of man: to write pathetics, but
to cxpress his sentiments as strongly‘ anu foreibly as possible. [ did
not sit down to think what I should write. but to write what I
thought ; and since you acknowledge what I have said to be right
and naturaly T do not think it would bave been much mere to the
‘purposcif my, letter hiad been stuffed with On’ s‘zmd Al's, from the
bewmqm" to the.end.”

Lt is very odd that a ‘man who writcs in this way could not have
scen further, and discovered that.what would be. mlsp]accd in a se-
rious matter of real life, must be misplaced no less iwa serious effort
of fiction. ~He by this definies, bowever, with wonderful exactness,
the rank of his own efforts in' that way.

Irom Germany he passes to the Hague, and there describes with
graphic foree, the stupidity of Dutch assemblics :

They are mock serious,

“ An unfortunate Irishman, known by the name of Lord Kerry,
being the other night at one of the Dutch assemblies, and quite
overcome with its stupidity, yawned so terribly that he fairly dislo-
cated lisjaw, It was immediately set again; but he has suffered
much from the aceident, and is still confined by it to his bed. Tle
is a man upwards of fifty, and consequently must have been fre. .
quently ennuied before.  But such peculiar ennni was more ‘than
he had bargained for, or had power to resist. - You may think this
is a made anecdote ; but T assure you that I have told you the plain
matter of fact.” . '

At the close of the letter from which this extract is taken,. we
find an interesting referencc to his commencement of the cclebratcd
romanee of the Monk :— :

“What do you think of my having written, in the space of ten
wecks, a romance of between three and four hundred pages octavo ?
1 have even written out half of it fair. [t is called * The Monk,"
and I am myselfso much pleased with it, that if the bookscllers will
not buy it, I shall publish it myself.”

A NIGHT SCENE NEAR JERICHO.

* The night scene on the plain of Jericho was one never to be
forgotten.” Bands of musicians carrying flambeaux paraded the
camyp, blending their discordant symphonics with the gurgling noise
of the camels, the braying of asses, the neighing of horses, and the
screaming of children, frightened at sights and sounds consorting
so ill with the peaceful slumber of infaney. Here a party of pil-
grims were spending the night in revelry ; there a group of Turks
were .making merry over the follies of the ‘giaours;’ while the
hallooing of thc guard intimated to the Bedouins that an attack
- would be’ repelled by an armed force.  Around, t‘nousands of every
age la) buried in sleep, thousands whose hearts were beating high
with exultation in the prospect of attaining on the morrow the ob-
¢1ject which for years they most had coveted. Among these were
Moslims, Greeks, and Protestants ; Europeans, - Americans, Asi-
atics, and- Africans ; travellers, muleteers, musicians and soldiers.

I také a lesson every morning, and as T apply very seri- |

?Joz'

In every quarter of the camp caldrons of burning pitch (terrible

cmblems of the fate of Sodom !) raised on poles ten feet in height
marked the different stutxons, while their lurid ﬂ]arc contrasted
with the calm and mellow llrrht ‘of the celestial orbs ; for our en-
campment in the vieinnity of J ordon was favoured by one of those
brilliant nights which ave seldom _mtncsscd except under an eas-
tern sky, when not a single cloud intervenes between the eye and
the decp azure of the finmament, decked with its myriads of glit-
tering stars, - On one side were the ruins of Jericho and Ai; on the
other Sodom and Gomorrah engulphed in a sca of death : above,
the eye rested on the glories of the God of naturc; below, on the
terrots of a God of judgment.  Such were the discordant clements
which combined to form this memorable scenc,

“ A little after mxdmﬂht the pilgrims put thcmsel\ ¢s in motion,
in order to reach by.sunrise the banks of the sacred river: but.it is
no easy matter to start a caravan of five thousand persons ;3 and it
was tiiree o’clock a. ., before the cavalcade - was in progress. A
number of torch-bearers preceded, carrying flambeanx which threw
a wild blaze of hfrht over the pl.uns and d sthe mov ing hps The
Arab cavalry 1mrched next; t.heu' spmted Lovses curvetting, while
they plunged into ¢he high g grass and JL’IH“‘IQ, to drive out any lurk-
ing Bedouins : the governor with the Greek archbishop followed ;
and lastly, the whole: host of pJIrrrnns, hurrying along with anx-
ious expectation to wnsh in a stream which they vamly suppo% to
be endowcd with a cleansmg moral eflicacy.  In sucha multitude,
moving, without order, subject to no diseipline, and wrought up to
an unnatural e\cztcmcnt by snpc'stltmus zeal, 1t is not sur prmncr
that many accidents should oceur.  Some of the party are general-
15 left dead ; “many are wounded ; and all are Iccpt in a state of fe-
verish alarm for their personal safety. One thmfr struck us forei-
bly ;—the entire absence of sympathy among those prefessors of
picty.-. I an aged man, a fecble woman, or a helpless child fell
from his seat, no friendly hand was stretehed out to aid, and no
pilgrim halted to inquire the amount of injury reecived, the groans
and eries of the sufferer were responded to by a laugh, and the
cavaleade moved on regardless of their brother, whe, if he met with
sympathy and aid, found it at the hand of sume * good Samaritan,’
united to him by no ties of country or of faith.”—Lllivtt's Tra-

vels.

’ A PICTURE OF WAR.

I shall seleet but one description of a battle seene amongst the
myriads.which present themselves on every hand. It isfrom Nu-
pier's Iistary of the Peninsular ar, and relates to the scene after
the storming of Badajoz :—* Now commenced that,wild and  des-
perate wickedness which tarnished-the lustre of the soldier’s hero-
ism.  Shameless rapacity, brutal intemperance, satage lust, cruel-
ty and murder, shrieks and pltoous ~]amcntations, ‘grodns, shoutq,
nnprecatlons, the' lussmg of fires bursup" hom the houses, the;

crashing of doors and windows, and the reports” of nmskets used in

{ violence, vesounded for two days and nights in the streets of Bada-

On the third, when the eity was sacked, when the soldiers.
were exhausted by their cxeesses, the tumult rather Sllbbld(.d than
was quelled,—-the wounded men were then looked to ; the dead dis-
posed of ! Tive thousand men and officers f21l during the seige;
and of these, including seven bundred Portuguese, three thousand
five hundred had been stricken in the assault.  Let any man pic-
ture to himself this frightful carnage taking place in a space of less
than an hundred yards square.  Let him consider that the slain
dicd not, all suddenly, nor by one manner of death ; that some pe-
rished by steel, some by shot, some by water ; that some were
crushed and mangled by heavy weights, some tramnpled upon, some
dashed to atoms by the fiery explosions ; for hours this destruction
was endured without shrinking, and that the town was won at last,
let any man consider this, and he must admit that a British zir&ny,
bears with if an awful power.” I may fairly ask, did Cln'istiailitj,
ever contemplate sucha acene as this? - The wounded were three
days and three nights blccdmrr to de-mth—:md so were they at Wa-

terloo. - y _
Cold was the hed where many a gracefu! form
That day was stretched by death’s relentless storm ;
In heaps they lay, and agonized with pain,
Piled with the corpses of their comrades slain.
No heart, affectionate und kind, was there,
Tu scothe their spirits witha parting prayer ;
Wo watchful eyebeheld their final hour,
Save that All-sceingand Almighty Power
Before whase judgment-scat they took their stand,
War in their heart, and vengeance in their hand.
Specch at the Peuce Society's M‘etlng,

TIIE ALPS. |
«In secking a passage over the Alps, the most obvious course was
to find out the vallies which penetrate in the great chain, following
the course of the rivers to their sources, snd then to take the lowest
traversable part in order to descend by the opposite side. The va-
ricty and sudden transitions presented by sucha route are highly
infertsting. In the course of one day's journey, the traveller pass-

“es from the climate of summer to winter, through spring.  The al-

teration . in the. p}oductions keep pace with the tewnperature.
Lcaving behind him stubble-fields, whence the corn has been re-
moved and housed, he comes to fields yet yellow and waving in the
ear; afew milesfurther, and the cropis still green; yet higher,
and carn refuses to grow. Before quitting the region of .corn, he
enters gne of dark, epparently “interminzble- forests of -pine and

‘pose that all is barrenness even at this® olmnhon

T

larch, clothing the mountain-sides in a sober vestment. Abore
this, the haymakers are callecting th(, short grass; theonly pro-.
duce which the ground will yeild "Yet the stranger must net sup-
It secms’ ‘a(xf
though Nature were determined to make one last effort at the con- '
fines of the region of vegetation.  From bencath the snow-bed; and
on the very verge of the glacier, the profusion of flowers, their
great variety, and surpassing beauty are exccedingly surprising.
Some of the greatest ornaments of our gardens, here born to blush
unseen,—gentians and lillies, hyacinths and blue-bells, numm\cd
with bushes of the red rhododendron, the lovelicst producﬁon of the
Alps, seattered over the velvet turf, give it the appearance of acar=
petof richest pattern.  The insect world is not less abundant and
varied ; thousands of winged creatures are scen hbvcring over the
flowers, enjoying their short existenee, for the summel at these
clevations lusts but three or four wooeks : thcmpul prowross of ve-
getation to maturity is cqualled by the rapidity o_t its decay ; and
incight or ten days flowers and butterflies have pussed away.
Above this region of spring, witin itq.oush of Q];rillgﬂ,*its young
herbage and vivid rneensward its hum of mqects just bprst forth,

| and'its natural ﬂowcr-bcds, glittering with rain- drop:, that of witi-|

ter in Lapland or Siberia suceceds. Al nro-und”f the sumntiteof o
pass over the high Alpc is cither sno“, glacier; or bare rock. Tht’:
only plants that grow are dry lichens ; which: scem lntendcd bnt‘

-to leep up the-semblance of vegetation, nml to'par petuntc} mtturé 5
- cheerful hues of green.

lht. rareficd air’ 1‘; ey co\d mnd cXereise’
and qmck inotions are neecssary to keep up the urculatxon of the
blood.  The agrecable murmur of fnlhng wateér, “hlch has pe-
compamcd the traveller hitherto mccssantl\, here ccases, all is so-"
litude and silence. intcrrupted only by the shrill whistle of the mar-
mot, or the hoarse eawing of an ill-omened raven, - The pracraigan
starts up {rom smong lled])b of unmcltcd snow at thc traveller's ap-
proach; and the ]‘unmer"cycr (the condor of the Alps,) disturbed
in his repast on the carcass of a sheep or cow, is seen soaring up-
wards in a succession of corkserew swccps till he galns the ridge of
the Alps, and then disappears.

Such are the remarkable gradations which the stranger encoun-
ters in the course of a fow hours on a single puss of the Alps; but
the most striking change of all, is that from the region of snow:
and ice on the top of the mountain to- the sinny. &lime and fich-
wvegetation of Italy, which awaits the traveller at-the South foot of
the Alps. , C
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Entraxc: 1o Drerniy I‘RO\[ CH\ILLO'I‘TI‘\BUIl(‘.,-——-It would e ,‘
diflicult to conceive n more 1mposmo' ﬁpectncle of the' Lmtl thzm 1\
brouvht ina moment before: the' gazc of the stmnger,‘\\ ho for tho
first-tinde enters the! Priis&ian-capitol;- from flie'sidé cff’ fom\m:sﬁu..
hurg. Sxtuut'\d ina dead level, and: ovelslmdowed by planmtlom‘ v
and groves, ‘Berlinis completely hldden from you till' yBuchuve pa,kd-
ed the barrier; when you are mtroduced all"at ‘once to n sceno,
of the gorgeous m‘lgmh(.encc of'uhlch, no one, till he slmll ‘have
thus’ made acqu'\mtancc with it, may hope to form a oonccptlo...f
“Your carringe having passed hencath the “span of the gatew ay,
which not bcmrrnrchcd producing a twofold striking eflect, halts at

' the barrier guard-house, and so enables you to' look forth upon the

extent of the Unterden Linden,—the strect within which all that v
fine in the architcetural adornment of the rity, has, whether pur~
posely or not, been concentrated,  Here, on cither side of a Drond
space, which double rows of lime trees divide into five separate aye-
nues, are houscs, cach of which might bemistaken for o pilace,—
nat lof'ty.—-tor there is o housc, in Berlin the height of which ex-
ceeds three stories,—but w1de spacious, and opcn-fronted s—Dbiiilt
with just enough of umformlty to show that the architcet of each
was not left to indulge his own unfettered humours, yet complete-
ly exempt from: that samengss which, iftoo closcly observed, never
fails to dlsplcnsc and to fatigue. Moreover, at thefar extremity of
the vista arc 'scen the massive Schloss; the light and beatiful eolon-
nade of the Museum, the main guard-house—an admirable speci-
men of architectural cleganec, ‘the Italian Opera, and the Univer-
sity.. Nor is the cye soon tired of éxamining the Drandenburgh
Gate itself, with its noble pillars, its chaste masonry, -andl :the pure
and classical group which crowns it,—Vietory, :in her car, drawn
by four fincly exceuted hofses, and bearing dloft in her hand ‘the-
Prussian Eagle, surmounted by the iron cross. - 1 need scarcely
add, that this exqyisite group having been removed by Napoleon
to Paris, was, on the turn in the tide of his fortunes, reclaimed by
its rightful owners; who, to commemorate their trmmph, ndded to
the principal figure the amblems which she now carries, ‘\ml from
which the Prussians do not imagine that she can cver n,um be ses

paratcd."

Chlondc of Sodu. is said, inthe London Lnncet, a medlca] work
to bean effectual cure foraburn.  Itis stu.tcd in that Journul T
an example, that an attorney, in nttemptmg to put out the ﬂnmc»

{ that had attacked the curtains of his bed, got his hands bumed and

plistered, but pot brokcn. Ile sent for a couple of qunrts of tlw
lotion, 4 ounces of the solution to a pint of water, had it poured i in
soup plates, wmppcd his hands of lint, as no skin was broken, ana
so kept them, for some time, Next mornmg he was so perfectly
well that only one small patch’ of burn remained, yet an hour had
elapsed before the ﬁpphcntxon It is added that the same Temedy
is snfﬁcwnt to heal sc..lds and ublack ey ] ewark I)_axly Ady.,
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