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athe grand excellencies of eac. But in the progress

Of nientil cultivation, intellectual and moral force in nman,

enastituted a far higher clain to consideration than 'tlhat of

bornes and sinews; nd she, woman, who, in. these times,

Ias beauty of person and. barrenness of miind, 'will be

loek upon os a fie picture, and passed by', while el

who posesses the higher attributes of menltal excellence

nd moral beauty, will interest ihe more, the more she is

known ; and while the first will have gazers and flatterers,

the latter wili have lasting admirers and varm friends.

MODERN LITERATUR E'

By W. E. Channing.

The character of the age is stanped very strongly on its

litorary productions. Who that can compare the present

vith the pat, is net struck with the bold and earnest sprit

ofthe literature of our times. It refuses to 'waste itself on

t.rifles, or to niister te mere gratification. Almoat a

thbat is written han now a. bearing on greot interests of

hunu nature. Fiction is no longer a mere amusement ;

but transcendent genius, accomnmodating itself to the imn-

aginative and excitable character of the age, has seized

upon this province of literature, and turned fiction from a

toy into a mighty engine, and, under the liglht tale, si

breathing through the comnusnity ciher its reverence for

the old or its thirst for the new-conmmunicates the spirit

&mfl the lessons of history-uinfolds the operation of religious

and civil institutions-nnd defends or assails new theories

4f educntioi or norals, by exhibiting them inlife and

action. The poetry of the age is equally cloracteristic.

It bas a deeper nd more impressive tone than comes te us

froi whut lias been called the Augustan age of Englisli

literature. Tie regular, elaborate, harnienjous strains

whiclh delighted a foriier generation, are now accused, 1

say not huw justly, of playing too maucli on the surface of

uature and of theheurt. MIen want and demnuîd a more

thrillin« note, a poetry, which pierces bencath the exterior

of life te the deptis of the soul, and which lays open its

mnysterious workings, borro wing frein the whole outward

creution fresh images and correspondences, froi whici to

illuiniiate the secrets of the worlds within us. Se keen iâ

this appetite, that extravngancies of imagination, nd viola-

tions both of taste and moral sentiment are forgiven, when

conjoined with what awakens strong eniotion; andt eUi most

stirring is the most popular poetry, even though it issue

from the desolate soul of a misanthrope and a litertine, I i up and away o'er earth and o er sea,
and exhale poiàoxi and death. Till there is not a spot from mny presence free.

EG&GOOD NEVEa DIE. "I am seen in the stara, in the leaf enshrined,
THE GREAT AND GOOD DIE.And heurd in the sigh of the whisperimg wm'vd;

By Daniel Webster. On the ripling breat of the winding strean;

Ilow little is there, of the great and good, which cati Ifnthe ir w the lighît wing,

die! To their country they live for ever..Theyv Aind lturk in the grass of the fairy ring;
all that perpetuates the renenibralnce of men on earth n; mIMy tints in the vainbow arch are set,

the recorded proofs of their own great actions, in theA nd I1breathiq in the fragrant ;ioleth

otspring of their intellect, in the deep engraved Iines of For the Spirit of Beautyis every where. e
pulblic gratitude, and in the respect and honage of man- [Foreign Jour.

4ind. They live in their exaiple ; and they live, em- ._

phatically, aud will live in the influence which tbeir lives BEAUTITFUL EXrnACT.-It cannot be tha earth is

and efforts, their principles and opinions, now exercise, nan's only abiding-place. It cannot be that life e a bub-

and will continue to exercise, on. the affair cf ien, not bie, cast up by the ocean of Eternity, to fioat a moment up-,

Only in their own country, but throughout the civilized on its vaves and sink into nothing-else why is it th4t the

world. A superior and coinanding human intelleet, a high and glorious aspirations, which leap like angels from

truly great man, when heaven vouchsafes, so rare a gift, the temple of our elcarts, are for ever wandering about

is not a temporary- flame, burning bright for awhile, and unsatisfied.? Why is it that the rainbow and the cloud

then expiring, giviiig place to returning darkness. It is come over us with beauty that is not of earth, and leave us

rather a spark of fervent hent, as vell as radiant light, to musé upon the;r faded loveliness? 'Why is it that the

vith power to enkindle the common mass of hurian stars which 'hold their festival arounid the midnight throne'

mind ; se that when it glimmers in its own decay, and are set above our limited faculties--for ever D'.cmking us

fhally goes out in death, no night follows . but it leaves with their unapproachable glory [ And, finally, why is it

the world all light, iall on fire, from the potent contact of that bright forms of hurnan beauty are preeited to .our

its.own spirit. Bacon.died, but.the human understanding, vitew and then taken from us, lcaving the thousand streams

roused by the touch of his miraculous vand, to a per- of our affections to flow back i Alpine torrents ùpon our

.eption of the true' philosophy, and the just mode of -in- hearts? We are born for a higher destiny than that of

uiring after truth, hasept sonita. courseî successfully earth. There ia realm where the rambow never fades-

and gloriouuly. .- Newton died yet the courses of the wherc the stars will be spread out before us like islands on

pherearistill knownanyetm e o in the orbite te-mighty ocean, and where the beautifu bege wichL eu Iforetir.-.Bukve. .whieh he saw, and descrid for them, in the infity of erep¡a eforuslikesi adows will stay m ur pre.sence
aeic hï-swaddsrb0.rý h re P..r.B9mlk1r..

What is man'a nhstory d bo 1I leain the s4Hl shore for-thé trole var
Stsligwithtnorm-wind, l e r.iip'uèck

Mating'aschori*the silent grave.-

1
.PowzR o- IAGINAbTIOKi-An honestNewEngland

farmer startecd on a very cold day in winter, with hise sled
and oxen into the forest half a mile from:home, for the
puarpose of chopping a lopd of woôd. 'Hving felled a tr è,
he drove the tean alongside, and commenced chopping it
up. By an unlucky bit lie brought the whole bit.of the xe
across his foot, with a sliding stroke. The immense gash
so alirned him as nearly te deprive him of all his strerigth.
He felt the warrn blood filling hig shoe. With great diffi-
culty he succeedëd in rollimg-himself on the sled and started
the oxen for home. As soon as he reached the door he
ealled eagerly for help. His terrified wife and daughter
with nuch effort succeeded in lifting im into the house,
as lie was wholly unable to help himself, saying his foot
was neaely severed fron his leg. He was laid carefully on
the bed, groaning all the while very bitterly. Dis wife
hastily prepared dressings and removed shoe and sock, ex-
pecting to see a desperate wound when Io! the skin was
not even broken. Before going out in the miorning he had
wrapped his feet in red flannel to protect them from the
cold : the gasth laid this open to his view, and he thought it
flesh and blood. His reason not correcting the mistake al
the pain and loss of power which attends a real wound -fol-
lowed. Men often suffer more from imaginary evils than
from real ones.

THE .SPIRIT OF BEAUTY.

Where dnes the Spirit of Beauty dwell?
Oh, saId one, if you seek to know,
Youii iust gaze around, ubove, below,
For earth am heaven and ocean tell,
Where the spirit of Beauty loves to dwell
Ifut see, she cones with the early spring,
And winnow.n the air with lier fragrant wing,
Clotlhinig each nmeadow and hill and tree
In the bloom of rich embrehlery.
Ask her now ere slhe pass away
Where on the earth she delights to stay.
And the Spirit will pause, while earth and sky
Ring with the tones of her glad reply-

"Seek for me i the bluie hare bell,
In the pearly depths of the ocean shell,
In the resper flusi of the dying day,
Iii the first faint glow of the morning ray;
I sleep on the breast of the crimuson rose
And Ihide in the stately lily's snow•.i
I arn found where the'chrystal dew-drops shine,
No gem so briglht in a diaoiond mine;
I bloomn in the flower that decks the grave,
And ride on the crest of the dark green wave;

WASPS, TE FIRST 7 RS.

he waspw a papr ma nd a

tel gent ne. Wilemankindweeay
grees, at the art of:fabricatini thvaluable snb
w sp ws making itbèfore thréi -e e> 1. véi A
sameprocessas that i by man la i

facture it;with the best a c tfrygnd mac er
While some tations carved their records on 1wo 3ddd
stone and krass, and lead n bIe; thers, moreyge-
ed, wrote witha style onwp gthegemploygd tmner
bark of trees, and others the skins f animals rude.
pared, the wasp was manfa tirig/ afirm and i ale
paper. Even when-the Papyrws'was'trdered - oilfit, b
aprocess of art, for'the tranàmission of idçasinwriligg,
the wasp was a-better artisan than the Egyptians; fortheearly
attempts at paper-making ere so rude;that the substmce
produced was almost uselëéi from 'leiig extremely 'ia-
bIe. The paper of thépapyrus was formed of thieae-sof
the plant, dried,pressed, and polished ; the,fsp alone-
knewV"how to reduce vegetable fibres te a pul , and ther
unite iem by a size or glue, 6pea"i the rabistabce k

into a smooth and delicate leaf. This is exactly th oee
of paper making. It would seem that. th wasp knowseà,s
the modern paper-makers now'know, that the11fibresof
rags, wvhether linen or cotton, a nmtathe only naterials
that, can be used in the formation -f. .aper, she employs
other vegetable.matters, converting theminto a proper cOna
sistency by lier assidous exertions. In ome respects she
is more skilful even than our paper-makers, for she taklces
care to retain her fibres of sufficient lenigth, by which she
renders her paper as strong as sie requires. Many manu-
facturers of the present day eut their material into ismali?
bits, and thus produce a rotten article. One great dis-
tinction between good and .bad paper is its touglness ; and
this difference is invariably produced by the fibre of which
it is cernposed beimg long, and therefore tough, or short,
and therefore friable.

The wasp bas been laboring at her manufacture- of pa-
per, from her first creation, with precisely the sanie in-
strument and the same naterials; and her success has been
unvarying. Her nachinery is very simnple, and therefore
it is never out of order. She learns nothing,: and she for-
gets nothing. Men, from time to time, lose their excel-
lence in particular arts, and they are slow- in finding eut
real improvements. Such improvements are often thme
effect of accident. Paper is now manufactured very ex-
tensively by machinery, in all its stages; and thus, instead
of a single sheet being made by band, a stream cf paper is
poiired out which would form a roll large enonghto extend
round the globe, if such a length were desirable. The
inventors of this machine, Messrs. Fourdrinier. it issid,
spent the enormous sum of £40,000 in vain attempts to
render the machine capable of determining wit.h precision
the widtlh of the roll; and, at last, accomplished their ob
ject, at the suggestion of a bystander, hy a strap revolvitg
upon an axis, at a cost of three shillings and sixpeace.
Such is the difference, between the workings ofhon.
Xnowledge and experience, and those of aninmal instimt.
We proceed elowly and in the dark; but our course is mbt

bounded by a narrow line, for it seems difficult to saywhat'
is the perfection of any art. Animais go clearly to a give_
point ; but they can go no further. We may, howev-r,.
leara something from their perfect knowledge of what i
within their range. It is not improbable that, il mailwiad
attended, in-on earlier state of society, to the labors of
wasps, he would have moener knownow to make paper.
We are stili behind in our arts and sciences, because we

bave flot always been observers. If we had watched the

operations of insects, anmd the structuire of anmain genme
rai, with more care, we might have been far advanced in»
the knowfedge cf many arts whichire yet ini their iÉfaoey,
for nature has isen us aliandance of pattêzns. We hamve
leèrnt to project somne instrume~ts -cf soudb3y examiinig J
thie structure of thie humian ear ; anmd the mechanism cfan

oye baìs suggested somne valuable improveznénts in acÍ o~
mnatic glasses-


