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© Wine is a mocker, strong drisk is raging, and whosocser is deceived thereby is ot wise.”--Provruss, Chap. 20.
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THE OLD ARM CHAIR.

1 lovoit, I love it ; and who shall dare

To clide me fro loving that cld arm chair?

I've treasured it long as a Sainted prize,

I've bedewed it with tears, and embruced it with sighs ,
*T1s bound by o theusand bxnds to my heart :

Not a tic will break, not a link will stort.

Would yo learn the spell? a mother sat there,

And s sacred thing 10 that old arm chair.

Tn childhood s hour I lingered near

The hallowed seat with listening ear;

And gentle waorde that mother would give

To §t me to die, #nd weach mo to live.

Sho told me shame would never beudo

With truth for my croed, and God for my guids ;
She tught me to lisp my carlieat prayer,

As I kneli beside that 0ld arm chair.

I sat and watched her many a day,

When her eyo grew dim, and her locks were gray ,
And I almust wosshipped her when sho amiled,
And turned from her Bible to bless her-child.

Years rolled on, bat the last one sped—

My idol was ahattered, my casth stor fod ;

I learnt how much the heart can bear,

When 1 eaw her dic in that old arm chair.

'Tis pest! 'tis past! but I gaze on it now,

With quivering breath, and throbbing brow ,
"Twas there she numed me, "twweas there sho disd |
And memory fows with lava tide,

Say it iz folly and deem me weak,

While the scalding drops start down my chesk ,
But I Jova it, T love it, and canaos tear

My soul flom a mother's old arm chair.
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JOHN JAMES AUDUBON.

BY RUFUS W,

GRISWOLD.

 Farmerly,” said Baron Cuvier, in 2 report to the
Reyal Academy of Sciences in Paris, “ European pat-
umiists had to make known her own treasures to
America; but know her Mitchells, Harlans, and
Charles Bonapartes, have repaid with interest the debt
which she owed to Europe.  The history of the
American birds by Wilson, already equals in elegance
our most brautiful works in ornithology, and if ever
that of Audubon be completed, it will bave to be con~
jessed that in magnificence of execution the Old World

is surpassed by the New.” The work of the ‘* Amer- |

ican backwocdsman” thus alluded to, has long been
completed; the great Curvier subsequently acknowl-
edged it to be the most splendid monument which
art has erected in honor of ~rnithology ;™ and the judg-
wment of mankind has placed the name of our country-
man first in the list of authors and artists who have 1l-
lustrated the beautiful branch of natural history to
which he has devoted so Jarge a portion of his longand
heroic life.

John James Audubon was burn in Loussiana about
the year 1762. He was of French descent, and his pa-
rents perceiving carly the beut of his gentus sent him
to Paris to pursue his education. While there he at-
tended schools of natural history and thearts, and in
drawing took lessons from the celebrated David. He
returned in his eighteenth year, and his father soon af-
ter gave him a farmi near Philadelphia, where the Per-
kioming creek fallsinto the Schuylkill. Its fine woods
offered him numerous subjects for his pencil, and he
bere commenced that series of drawings which ulti~
mately swelled into the magnificent collection of The
Birds of America, Here too he was married, and here
was born his eldest son.  He engaged in commercial
speculations, but was not successful.  His love for the
fields and flow ers, the forests and their winged inhabi-
tants, we readily suppese ungiited him for trade. At
the end of ten years he removed to the west.  There
were then no steambeats on the Qhio, 2and few villages
and no cities on its shares.  Reaching that noble river
in the warm days of autumn, he purchased a small baat
in which, witk his wile and child and two rowers, he
leisurely Eursuad his way down to Hendersor.. in Ken-
tacky, where his family resided several years. He ep-
pezrs at first tohave en%agea in commerce, for he men-
tions his meeting with Wilson, af whom tll then he
bad never heard, as having occurred in his counting
room in Louisville in the spring of 1810. His great
predecessor was procuting subscriplions for his work.
He c2lled on Audubon, explained the nature of his oc-
cupations, and request-d his patronage. The mer-
chant was surprisad and gratified at the sightof his vol-
umes and had taken 2 pen to 2dd his name o the list

i rou must know as much of the habits of American
i iirds as this gentleman.” Wilson probably under-
, stood the remark, for he appeared not to be pleased,
 and inquired whether Audubon hed any drawings of
i birds. ~ A large port-folio was placed upon the table,
,and all its conteuts exhibited by the amateur ornithol~
ogist. Wilsun was surprised; he had supposed he was
| himself the only person engaged in forming such a ccl-
lection ; and asked if it was intended to publish them.
Avdubon replied in the negative: he bad never
thought of presenting the fruits of his labors to the
world. Wilson was still more surptised ; he lost his
cheerfulness; and though before he left Louisville Aud~
ubon explored with him the neighboring woods, loansd
{ him his drawings, and in other ways essayed to pro-
mote his interests and hapiness, he shook the dust from
his feet when he departed, and wrote in his diary that
 literature or art had not a friend in the place.”  Far
i be it from me to wnite 2 word in dispraise of Alexandes
| Wilson. He was a man of genjus, enthusiasm, and
. patient endurance ; an honor to the country of s birth
jand a glory to that of his adoption; but he evident}
1 could not bear the thought of being excelled. Wi
,all his merits he was even then greatly inferior to
; Audubon, and his heart failed him when he contrasted
, the performances which had won fame for him with
1 those of the unknown lover of the szme mistress, Na-
, ture, whom he thus encountered.

i Andubon must soon have abandoned or neglected his
+ day-books and ledgers, for in 1811 we find him with
his nifle and drawing paper among the bayous of Flori-
-da, and 1n the following years making long and te-
. dious journeys, scarching the forests and prairies, the
. shores of rivers, Jakes. gulfs, and seas, fur the subjects
; of his immortal work, of the publication of which, how-
. ever, he had never yet had a thought.
On the fith of Apnil, 1824, he visited Philadelphis,
{ where ihe late Dr. Mease, whom he had known on his
i first arrival in Pennsylvania, presented him to Charles
- Lucien Bonaparte, who in his turn introduced hin to
ythe Lyceum of Natural History. He perceived that
» he could look for no patronage n this city, and so pro-
. ceeded to New York where hewasreceived with a kind-
. ness well suited to elevate his depressed spirit, and af-
{ terwards ascending the Hudson, went westvrard to ths
) great lakes, and in the wildest solitudes of the pathless
forests renowed his labors.  He now began to think of
. visiting Europe ; the number of his drawings had grest-
i ly increased notwithstanding a misfortane by which
. two hundred of them, representing nearly a thousand
) birds, had been destroyed ; and he fancied his work un-
.der the hards of the engraver. ‘ Hsppr days and
. nights of pleasing dreams™ followed, as Ec retired far-
. ther from the haunts of men, determined to leave noth-
ing undane which could be accomplished by time or
tail.  Another year and a half passed by; he
to his famuly, then in Lowmsiena ; and having explored
. the woods of that state, 2t last smled for England,

—From Eliza Cooks Porms'

of subscribers, when his partaer abruptly said to himin | where he arrivedin 1826.  In Liverpool and Manthes~
French, “ My dear Audubon, what induces you to do * ter his works procured him a generous reception from
so 7 your own drawings are certainly far better, and the most distinguished men of acience sud letters ; and



