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Original Poetrp.
AUTOMNAL MUSINGS.

There is & breath of sadness in the air,

A bameless sorrow which the days impart,
A volccless thought that r zmbles on the ear,
Tho soul of nature speaking to the heart.

Each breego that stirs the changing forest hues,
And whirls the falling leaves in fitful play,
Doth boding murmur through the soul infuss,
And breatho a hidden shadow on the way.

Tho very birds that gliddened wood and lane,
And joyed in melody the livelong dsy,

To melancholy tuné their plaintivo stmic,

Or volcsless, griove the weary hotrs away.

Sighs seft tho stream the drooping. reeds amang,.

B Whilo o'or its flow the faded greases wuve, |,
& The imos i forest joins th' Antamnsl song, .
B A3 chmotes roquien over Semmers AT,
% ** GotidTiobs'the ‘wind tho shaded dales slong,
‘‘ Goné *~whispers low: the scentless waysi

bloom,

And melangholy.are tho thoughts that throng
My heart's sad chambers *mid the ovening gloom,

See ! from the cloud tho baried years once more,
Slow to my sight thelr varied wealth unfold,

The-quist fields my feol have wandered o'ogy
Tho woodod hill where died the sunset geftt,

The ovening walk besido the moonlit stream,
The rustio bridge where lovo's ficss vow was paid,

The lmgenng fancies of a fading droam,

The quict grave beneath the willow's shade.

Ah ! weary heart, "tis sad the waya to tread,
Which in the snany past my fest have pressed,
Whero withored hopes as leaves tho pathway
sproad,
And mouldering joys in rayless niches rest.

INDEPENDENY THOUGHE:

#*Wx thave many readers but few
thinker&™«Few who with regulaf trained
habits of #Hibight are bringing up bu the
admiring gazo. of tho world goms of their
own creation. and. polish. The mind too
often seems not “rich with umborrowed
woalth;” but frauglit-otwn by the burdén
of rémembaiod love, A

Instead of becoming an active,’ener-
getie, creative power, strong for the ac-
comglishment of inighty ends and world-

.| wide enterprises, it has beon made buta

mere depository of infurmation, a cycle of
attained facts. Not the decp-channelled
stream over urging onward with irrepres-
sible flow, and washing up slong its sides
golden sand for every admirer : but shal-

low water conforming its course to every
Intervening object.

The realm of thought is vast, attractiye,
unexplored. Through this extensive do-
main many sesm {0 wend their erring
flight -with bat-like blindness, ever think-
ing yet never comprehonding. Others
traverss it only as they can borrow the

, wings of another, or.grasp with clinching
firmness the ascending apirit of a matured
_intellect, and thus zeach nobler heights.
“ Perhaps no.more fruitfol'source of mental
eakness and vacillation could bs men-
ioned than this imitation and passive
compliance with the views of others. In
thie way the mind becomes an artificial
channel fur the conveyance of forcign
thought from man to man.,  But there is
no increase ol power and vigor . no steady
stuwth, no drawing in cf uther streams to
swell its ewn current, nodeepening ufthe
strength and tone in its onward progress.
There may be avinced, by such a mind g
beayty and pointing in figure, a clearness
and vivacity of illustration, a copious and
imposing magnificeuce of language, all of
which serve to_ win the temporarv ajten-
tion and please the imaginative . mani.
fest Jittle force of intellect in their authors
and awaken less in their dreamy,applaud-
ors. Such literature at best unly nvurishes
a habit of thinking foxr pleasure, a,false,
delusive enjoyment, withont procucing
finished 1deas, structures well Jdesigned
and completed. .

Power of wind must have persistent,
independent, original thought for its de-
velopment and growih.  This is its sus-
tenance, ils eaorcisy, ibs moving principle,
Orly by this can the injellect be expand-
¢d to jts full and natural proportions.
Any ofher course. dovelops mpnéal mon-
strosities or leaves undeveloped dxzm@'&
Cunstant effort, intense ggp)liqaﬁon, strung
will may bo nocessary, but thoy wiil bring

forth from the mentsl soil flowers of peer-
loss beauty and frnits of rchest worth,
In this sense it is most emphatically true
that. “ there are no men but thoss, who
have made themselves.” No morecan
the shrewdest, strungest iastructor impart
intellectual forge to & student. who e
fuses to think for himeelf, than an experh
physicion muscular powep to a paticnt,
perzistently recumbent. Each must work.
himself, , The results follow the universal,
law of nature and so are inovitgble, , |~
Thoadvantages dexived therefrom arg
innumerable. Dignity and tone arg ad:
ded to character, self-respect ingcread
without coneelt, power without arrogancs®
The deep jmpress on style will be unmig;
takable ;, fiarce withont bombast, Beauky,
and elegance withoul gaudiness. ]
elovated to its Alpine heights, the

-

4

visws with wonder the light and dnrb¥ees->. .

BN a.lse.t.rls:a ing ; the. c}gﬁg&g}}i ;g&z
£ o3t; the dawnings aud sloudadn.oth

minds in the v:_a.lll;'g:,’belog:. Thus mm‘
keener vision soplisms which riss with
overschelming proportions before the mul:
titude, melt at ifs gaze as winter snow
before the summer sun. , Real satisfacy
tion awaits those who dare to be truly
great in,the replm.of mind, The “ plea;
gures of thouglt” well up in the soul
like , an wverfluwing crystal fountain,
They are not sounding and noisy, buf
silent and, deep. The world may not
perceive nor sympathize with them ; but
bigher than sensusl gratification. in theix
nature, they depend not on the world fox
origin, and need it not for .continuanee,
But the years of independent thought
requisite for attaining this measuzo of
strength meet many obstacles, The light
and frivolous literatum deluging *he land,
the aversion to that which s peal, sab-
stantia], and the result of ditigent laboris
ous thought constitute oppesing influences
of great force. . Dojthess not:segm jus
criticisms on tho-age; “Men ask for that
which they.can ¢asily digest.” K “ Those
who would bdcomo, intellectuaily. great
muet soize their opportunives, of xolleg
tion and of study where and when they
can find them ;.and bo contented wilh
the respect and, venoration, of wifow fo-
miliar friends, and the reward of thought

in their gwn bosom.  The driving werld
will not pause to admire nor help them.”



