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such an acquaintance wiîh the biogra..
phy of eminent mien, inuic roi experi-
ence ofîthe world mny be gained, as we
iliay compare the scenes and characters
%Ve reand of, îvith thoso we mieet In

Ille active business of life. And by
this nieans we may foi-ni a more coi rect
estiluifle than we could otherwise have
flone, were tue pritîciple neglecîed-to
comlpare Ille past wvith the proscrit, if
%ve %would judge of the future

The pictures whlich, biography places
before our viewl, tire tiot alone thoso
whlui should excite eniulation, but
nianly wvhich will nol Ç.iil to excite dis-
gust. If a Llarnpden and a Fox, a
Washington and a Fraînklin call forth
our igi:list respect-a Nero anîd a Na-
poleon, a S3lla and a Mloîk desoîve
our detestation.

In this study we mnay find the truly
gooj cliaracter as wel 1 as Ille darkly vile.
But the discrinminatiig iiiid wili distin-
guish tîtat course %vhicl, brings preseiît
respect and pleasing recollecion-from
that which can neyer fait 10 bring Ille
secret Late and open contempt of un
impartial world-and ilhoughi virtue illay
live and die unnoticed-vic"e seldum es-
capes itifanmy.

J. M.

Foi- the Youtili's Monitor.

( SCRAPS AND SKETCHES PRON MY
PORTFOLIO.)

Mit. EBDITOR-It appears that my
'~Melancholy" Essay tlid flot inuch

please you-and pet-chance tue preseuit
will meet no better fate. But if you
sbould conclude t0 give these trifies in-
sertion in your valuable Miscellany, you
will much oblige yours, &c. gAM.

AMBITION.

Alas ! alas ! lîow devious are the
ways of mortals! For the possossion
of moumeaitary power, we becoine cali-

ous; our fetlings arc deadened-tbe
fountoin of generous thouglît is. dricd
up ; and the ever craving and insatiable
appetile of amîbition, like a cutîker-
wvorti, gnaws awny ail beauty, and bids,
wviti an iron longue, the angel of peace
and love to fiee.

I-ow dak k! how dendly has been the
course of amibi!ion. Her gory car is
red with the blood of the brave andL
noble ; like a glîool she preys on the
resuains of lier worshippers ; like the
serpent silo charms hei to deîah !-
flow niany noble beings allurèd by the
false tale of glory and of grealness, have
bowed at lier shrine ; thenisolves the.
sacrifice ! their reward the miid»ight
gloom of Ille tomb ! nay, prrchance,
thuvir bones have bleaclîed ana wvhitened
on somne barreni sand, fattEnisg thie ste-
rite soui iith tîteir life bluod, inerely
becau.,e il, is iwis-called glorieus! The
bui lte>- su eatgLrly coveted neyer be-
stoîved ; ilicit' nieinory lias fiitted frein
the earth like soine forgotteai dream.

Like lava ruslaîng from the cratei's
imouth, sucli is the onward burning
course of ambition ; and like volcanie
fire, il, burtîs cvery green and fertile
.splot ; sears evcry fine aud hanourable
feeling ; uinquenchied and unquenchable
it lîurries ils votary, ils victiam froox
conquest to conquest-roin power to
empire, tiiL dizzy %with thie beiglit-mad-
dened by bis unequal elevation, he fallh,
and his lieiglit but rendiers lus fail moste
terrible.

Intellect becornes ils pander ; love
shrinks at ils stcrn aiîd harsh front ; ,
mercy bears ihio clang of steel, and the
thuncler of bouîle, and flees; justice is
forgotten ; teason prostrated ; and in
tlieir place ambition usurps the throne
of the hutnian heart; his ministers are
rapine and niurder; and the musicof
bis palace is the wail of the widow, and
the cry of the orphan ; the dying
groans of freedom ; and the last, moana
of expiritig hope.

But îlot alonelto "'the gory fields of~
war," has ambition beçn restrained..
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