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Fromn the Knilckeitcker. Liko soine fragment cf the Deluge, clefi
> i EA rom ire compassion tvaves,-±o comur

-8o-i one 0fin eloquent;y sait!: - Suîpply two architects with murble, and
wvll ont? witl mako a liinc.kjl.i. the othcr wvill build a temple for thc Mon.
der otages, liiiiig up zi frotnt wbebh harmunizes with the calm sky, as if it

sve aÏ2srcd front a bright evoning clouid.- We bave beea impzcesseaeJ'M&Étèr this romark w-himh, lýookng ever (%va brief peemit, in oar
drawer, upon an identical isubjeci, :Niagara. The one is gsrnished wiih
laishred and trcrciricious ornanrpnms-a -ILt juiweI,--sparklimg. iridecd, but
witli a foeblù brillianco. Like ail the paintings wu havc cvor eeen cf Nia.
gara, it iinspzro.s ne feeling of reality,-nipsrte no idesa f soiud, a.- motion.
THP istes subjoiiicd arc cf a dilTerent character. Next ta thoan of the la.
mentedl lBRauAn. thev arc in out viesv, the best thut bave appeared in
Aincric.1, upaon <ie Borne theme:

Qolud.gîrdied Thunctèrer! Fiînboiiied Storm!
Whethor enrubeil in sapors dark and dan,

Or loonis. maizgnificent, cl.> gii&nr teri
Through the priainîic bordery of the run,

Wandrous alikc WiVat flondel have swept thy bruw
Sînce lise hald plongec of :Iiy Primcval 'vave.

Front wlsm tremendiseus adveiit outil naov,
Thoua hast nor pausud, nt faticd. Yon boiling grave
Rcare frem lus dcpths tlie sang Cretion gave

White tawering biliows, cach a dwarft tese,
In rarging myr'iade swvcep thse tarin.vezed main,

liera ail <ho rcuuiins of an inl.ind ea
One everlsstang avalanche sastain

Stern Strengmh mnd Beaut>' sn di>' toms contend;
Ssrceth, that Omnipotence alonc could siens,-

And beaut>'. tram thei mass tIsat cer thec bond,
Falls atinmy fret in nîsny a dewy gens,
The pccrlesa je %vols of ihy> dindem.

Who nver taached <b>' tdo. and did nlot fccl
,His sincws qtiivcr in <b>' lightning «book ?

or coi thy chasin 13unrba.d lits aaring keel,
And fatled ta tremble as is shuntder- broke 7

Who ever etncd witbn yun arcli sublime
0f adamantine rock and hisbing fuans,

Wîîh doubi fui foaîhuid in the tresclierous alime,
Whosc shuddering feeling did Cet anxieus rosin
Ta thse firin carth arnd Elcaven'a chrystal domoc

Darricr of nations! o n cach cuitarecl shore,
Laa-hed hy thie brcakers uft) îhy oyen tîrcain,

Hta wagîvaîn rade th, Indian rearcd cf yore.
Wherc nowv the dsvel1îng of big conqucrers glcam.

0But wbat tu tliçe arc natians, or ihbdr change?1
T hoy ral-1 oi cdaitn <b>' wters as a dnwcr:

And watoî te isîjustce.-hatc,-revengc?1
W ildi' tou laaghest tramn thy ilirene of powver.j - ~At ntan'is poer %vrth,-tho <armoil cfao. u

B>' tho Omnis;cienit pamisher of crime,
Meîthinks thou seemrost. Front an bond

Pilgirims have cainc to sis, a mighty
4nd feu dthe awe wh.cls novi my isptrit 1%

A*s leom 1 étailX beTuwe ihy tiriIence,
Stuanod b>' thy voice, and inantled by
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TIEDSABBTIL For the Caîlepedn.

A Stewcitl

'TwAs a lovaly morning in spring ; ane of those bright andi smi-
liiîg mertîingrs, %liich se oficri Chtwin upan us in dînt charming
souson, whea all.nature bleuets witls a now beauty, firesh, and
fuir, and gladness steals into the becart, we scarco know haw, or
Nvhy. Tite clear, uncloudcd sun lind risi in splendor, and
beamed brightly upon a Iittie villuge, wlbnse fine oeoads and
pretty, chocrful loking lieuses nesîled at tha foat cf a meurt-
tains, sieur whicli flowed a broad and beautifil streani ; its swift.
ly gliding waters dan.-ig gladiy ont their way, as if they reoicod
in the raya cf golden liglit wvhieiî sparklecl on their surface.

Il wvas the Sabbatlî-a calrn and Sabbzith.iikc stilloos se=end
te pervade the air, and rubt upoîs all %vithirs that qut4et little vil.
loge. Tise breatis cf the morning, pure and refrcshiàg, scarge
stirred tihe ricb Loliage of the trees ; .and a littIe riliti, that
wandered down tise sida cf the muuntain, stalo saftly on in its
green andi flowery course, gently murmuring of hitpjuiness andi
pence. Swcet and salemrn was the sounti of the '1church.going
bell," pealing forth from an old and ivy.covored building, long
laved aUd reveri-necd ns te lieuse of prayor; andi pleasant and
chieerful wero the little groups thronging the roati which led te
thse church osf their fathers. Thse tged grantisire, whozc lieary
heati andi tottering farm told that lus race wati almoist rut-
manhoed, with firra, uîshesimnling step--blaomring yautli. andi lisp.
îng chiltibact-ali prcssed on togi:tlier towards the temple cf
their God.

Ncar the <bar of an ancical, rural laaking cottage, embosom.
cd ia trees, stooti a young man ; the glow cf benith was upan
lus check ; the fire of youth was in his oye ; but a shade of
deopest iliought resteti on bis brow, andi lit lookili pensive, and
even sati. Ho oppeared net to liced the heur cf Divine service,
or the forma cf the, ptssing wersiuippere ; yct scîîuething soqmod
te have touclied biq lioart. fur as ho museti th-- corn, deopeaced~
upon bis counstenance andi thc tcnr trcmbled ini bis oye.
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