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POGETS.

R They learn in suffering what they tach in
song.”

GExIcs, seems tu be semetlng, which re-
B res from 1ts possessor the greatest pussible
acrifice. It is 2 gift which Nature bustows
But rarely ou ber children ; and when she does,
fhe frequently withdraws all other blessigs.
BB he heart endowed with tlus iestimable trea-

bsure, must tvo often beat to the measure of sad-
ess; and the spait lighted by this divine fire,
ust tov ofien bend to the burden of woe.
Of the many brilliant characters who, me-
eor-like, have illumined the world, few have
tasted the real sweets of existence, or known
Ethe cnjoyment commonly micted vut to hum-
bler individuals. ’Tis true, genus creates a
world of its own, whercit reigns and rules with
urlimited power; but the heart is so consutut-
ed, that fairy pleasures of tlus weal world will
ot long satisfy its cravings. For 2 tme 1t
may roam in the regions of fancy and revel in
the delights of inagination, but 11 war retum
from its wanderings, like a wearnad bird fron
a long flight, and seck a repuse m the resting-
Eplace of earth. The greatest mmnds that can
exist are but a “ mix'd essene. ' —

¢ Half dust—half deny.”

Someumes guided and governed by the diviner
portion of their naturg, they soar away mto
the loftiest realms of thought; and, bike the
lark, breathe their soul’s music at the very por-
nlsof heaven. But, alas, the meaner napulses
of mortality soon lure them back to earth, to
seek amid its lowly seencs humbler and less
bholy joys. Thus, with a strange inconsisten-
cy of character, the gifted ofttimes turn from
it ennobling visions and pursuits, to fix
ery thought and every hope upon some frail
and fleeting treasure of the heart, which, if
chance they lose, they mourn with lutier- ‘
Ress peculiar 1o thic mspired and clevated soul.

But it is well, perhaps, that sensitive minds
have the fo.ble (if fuible st be) of clinging too
fondly to carthly blessings, and mourning too
deeply over thar luss, for many a neble spine
would else slumber on unconscioLs of its power,
and many a heart by 2t 10 us latest day, ignor-
ant of the incstmbleitenshnned.  Adversity
1s the ordeal whieh tests the intninsie qualities
of the mind, and renders all its sluning pro-
perties morebnllantand pure.  Guonius, which
sometimes eloops forgeiful of its lugh desuny,
is ever awakened by the touch of surrow, and
auuded by the same power w the porformance
of its glorious taske,

From tne earlivst periods of the world, there
have becn many mstances recorded of the -
finence misfortune has had in awakening the
energies of the human mind.  This secms to
be paruvenlarly the case with regard to the
worshippers ¢ “the muse. With many of ibe
ercatest poets who have cver (xisied, gricf, m
some shape or other, has been the hudden but
powerful ageincy that urged tham on to fame.
Letus look for o mement at the Lives of some
of these, and sce if this be noi irue.

DaxtE, the brightest luminary in the hea-
ven of Iialian poetry, furnishes an example.
His heart was carly touched by the rude hand
of sorrow, and the response was a sirain of
music that will hinger on carth for ever! In
his hoyish years, he fixed his affections upon
the fair * Beatnice,” whose name hichas render-
«d as :mmortal ac s works. That love co-
lourced his whole existence, for death snatched
his beactiful away in the spring-ume of her
loveliness, and the poet was ever after a mour-
ner for herloss. Buthe bewailed her not with
tears—hisimperishable lays were the offerings
he laid upon her tomb ; and though she has
gone to the grave, she was recalled again to life
to dwell for cver in the fmiry and beautful world
of her bov-lover’s subline poctrv. Her wme-
mory became the spinit of lus asprration—the



