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account, a strong power overthe emotion, and’even the afi'et.tron
of our souls. Do we not lament even -deatlids a paruuw from
the light of day ?  This simple, prlmary, and nevnable mﬂuence,
to wh:ch every living spirit is subject,. n‘te‘#s eésentrall) into. the
feelings we are now considering, and mal\es 1he presence of . lwht
in itself, and in all it shows ofcolour, beautiful to our eyes. This,
then, is an elementary conception and feeling of beauty, which
seems prepared for us by the hand, and in the midst of the prim a-
ry blessings of Nature, in a manner independent of any cultivation
of our minds, and carried as it 'were irresistibly into the very
heart of our sentient being. Further, it is observable that these
emotions, thus deep-laid in our very living sensibility, have in
such instances as those which we have now selected as examples

of visible beanty, an immediate and deeply blended connexion
with some unportant feelmvs which msy be called of a spiritual
kind. : .

For these shows of hght and colour are spread over the infiai-
tude of Nature, over- Farth and Sky.; and are disclosed to us
from orbs which . are, the most remoté ‘and wonder{ul ohjects on
which-wa can look.. . Thls most e‘panswe feehng of our soal,
that of boundless space, ‘mixed " with wonder at- the mystery of
power in lheae hem«rs, and in the’ whole frnme of natute," concurs
with the vmd aﬂ‘ectlon of dehahted sense 3 nnd ‘thus our whole
, bemg, that whlch s ‘most deep ang, spmtun] ond lhat which is
) sentlent in the llvmg ﬁume, is-upited i in the feelmv ol' such beauty
in these. great appearanecs.. These dre- elements of ‘an emohon
onurely dlfferent fiom those pleasures which are denved by asso-
ciation from a- direct and conscious refarence to the past : for
though the pa:t has been necessary indeed, to form the spirit to
its present capacity of suchfeelings; there is no reference in the
mind whatever to the past, or to any thoughts personal to itself.
These great and beautiful appearances, at once, as soon as they
are beheld, invade the Soul with a sudden emotion of delight, in
which they seem to carry all their power of beauty in their im-
mediate presence : there is no knowledge of time gone by to
which these fecﬁurrs have reference,- or from which -they may
have their derivation ; but i in the more. glonous appearances of
this kind, that are rovenled to us, the soul is swallowed up, en-

tranced, aud lost in the consciousniess of its mere beholding.

By lhe Vanous Culmutmn of'lhe ‘Mind in olher kinds ol'Bcauh,
advancmg mlurrh and- 1eﬁued Intellectual Percepuon, euercrsmﬂ

"'wnh ull he forn:s- of becuty wluch the: hnpplest spmts of en
"have snatched from decay, and preserved in ‘the. worl\s of then‘
»‘maprred and dcnuhll‘ul Alta, by :all lh]s various: Culnvatlon lhr-
Mind seems to have gpened up.in ‘jtself new Copuacities of adinira-
tion and love :—and when - it returns to ‘contemplate that Nature
oa which it once looked in simple and untutored joy, it now finds
a world spread out in infinite adaptation for its passionate feeling,
and for its earnest, solemn Meditation, In the mighty forms that
tower up from the surfice of the Earth, gnarding and enclosing
the regions of human habitation, in the rivers that embrace and
divide the land, in seas that ow around it, in all the variations
and adornings of the Barth, vale, and champaign, and wide-gkirt-
ing woods, and in the overhanging Sky,—he now sees a world
over which a spirit may range in the might of itsjoy, gathering
heavenly thought from terrestrial scenes, and drawing in from all
appeurances and voices around, the breath of adoration.  Delight
and love now come to him no longer unmingled with intelligence.
e seesip all the forms of things characlers that speak to him of
Wisdom, Goodness, and  Power. - It is not that in every moment
of delight breathed from the beauty of nature there is a conscious
reference to the design ofits benign Creator,—But this conviction
is hubitual and pervading: and the mysterious principle of life in all
things around us is not more universally present to the human
mind than the delighted gratitude with which it is recognised.
When Milton describes the sorrow of our first Parents -at the
thought of leaving Parzdise, he makes the lamentation of Adam
sublime, by the regret that he must no more inhabit scenes hal-
lowed by the immediate presence of God.
“This most afilicts me, that departing lience,
As from his fuce T :hal) be hid, deprived
I1is blessed count’nance; lhiere I could frequent
With waorship place by Dplace where he vouchsaf'd
Prescnce divine, and to my sons rclate,
On this mount he appeared, under this tree
Stood visible—among these pincs his voice
T heard—here with him at this fountain talked ;
So many grateful sltars I would rear
Of grassy turf, and pilc up every stone
Oflustre from the brook, in memory,
Or monument to ages, aund thercon
Offer sweet-smelling gyms and fruits and flowers ;

In yonder nether world where shall T seek
His bright appearances, or footstep trace ?*?

Bat in this nether world these bright appearances are to be
traced naw, as they were in the liappy youth of the Earth : And
if the beauty of the material world is then most beautiful, when
such fvotsteps are seen by the human soul, the Earth now with
all the fierce agencies that have heen let Jpose to trample over it,
itisa P.:rudxse still, 10 those whose spirit knows bow to en-

iroving warriors of the desert were fearfully destructive.

‘sible intermission ;

‘across the frightful wastes of that inhospitable region, but daily

LE CARRE DES MODRTS.

The horrors of war have been detailed in almost mﬁmte wmety
—nﬂ'ordmnr themes- of inexhaustible nbundance for the morahst,
the poet, the historian and the romancer. Yet it may well be
conceived lhnt the whole is, ns yct, very fur from bemc told
that the copubllmes of the subject have, by no menus been worked
out in all their frightful and wonderful extent, Much there ‘mist
be of sufiering—of mortal anguish on the battle~-field—which ne-
ver has been and never can be told, because the sufferers have
found relief from their torments only in death. I can imagine
such, among the wounded wretches left to perish on the plain of
some great contest, when the tide of strife has swept far from the
spot where it commenced ; when the flight for life_and the hog
pursuit have whirled away the surviving thousands, and the si-
jence of the war-field is broken only by the shrieks and groans of
those who have been struck down, and who cast around their
dying eyes in vain for the approach of succour, with hope that
struggles ngainst disappointmext to the last, nor yields until the
life is yielded too.- I can imagine agonies of mind and body, at
such a time and place, the like of which has never been record-
ed ; and for the record of which, words are wanting to human
speech Their terrible reality can be conveyed only by the looks
and tones of actual suffering, and mocl\s the ‘feeble efforts of'lhe
pen to give them utterarice. ' :

Ahuudunt m such dotai ‘of suffering must have been the dis-
'1strous campawn of N'rpoleon in Russia, or rather, the most ' dis-
aslrous portion of thct campuign, the retreat from Moscow. -The
pubhshed narratives. of the retreat are full of them ; ; bat how
many and more hotrible incidents must have occurred, and found
no chronicler ! Of the thousands'and tens of thousands who mi-
serably perished on those icy plains, there was not one, perhaps,
who, if he had survived, might not have described some peculia-
rity of misery the voice of which is now stilled forever.

[ have been led into these. reflections, by conversing, not long
ago, with a' lnghly-mtellweut French gentleman who served in
that dreadful campaign, and. had large personal. lmowledwe of "the
horrors that attended the retrent. Of these he deqcrlbed tomea
great number,- surpasqm , in painful: interest, all: that I had ever
beard or rend, and some of so- upp'rlhn«r a nnture, that I qhould beo

reluctant even to repeot them ameong [r 1ends——much more 1o give|

marked by the pulely hon rblc, as lo create no pamful scnsmtror
th.e mind ol‘ thc reader, -nmore ucule than thnt whu,h nlwavs uc-'
ccmpumea the knowledrre of humm suﬁ'enng and death, when we
lmve no pcr;onal 1nL(‘rest m, or relallon to, the suﬁerers.‘_,- o

It is known to all Who have read of the campaign m Russm,
that the ordizary disasters of o retreat through an cnemy ’s coun-
try were, in this instance, fearfully aggravated by the jutense se-
verity of the cold ; and that of the multitudes who perished, there
were thousands who sank beneath its rigour, for hundreds that!
fell bencath the lances of the Cossacks.  Yet the assaults of these
Hover-
ing in small bands around the divisions of the retreating French-
men, and never ﬂlllmu to strike whenever a small party of the
enemy became separated from the main bedy, on its march—and
such separations were daily beceming more frequent, through the
relaxation of discipline, and the increasing want of provisions—

them pubhcny in the columns o("r penodlcal, ;wlnch anms .clueﬂy o
“itsélfiin the. pure dellvht of‘lloral contemplauon cild couv sant ; g1 { : 0L

tuch—-the Frenchmen: stund ﬁrm, presonlmg everywhere d bold-.
'zmd sleady front, wluoh seems to dash the courage of the osnnd-

ants. Meunuma the' snow comes ‘dowi- nmvrecths, and sig-fast
gathering in white musses ‘on the dirk uniforms of the bruve

citadel ; not a musket is fired, nlthouwh cvery shot might’ ‘tell, At
length the leader of the Cossncks shouts < forward to: the clmrge"’
and with a rush they fling themselves upon lhe—dead At the
first shock, the foremost rank of Frenchmen falls, o row of stn&'en-
ed corses on the plain. They had been frozen to death, where
they stood ; and there, perhaps, they would have stood, until the
next summer’s heat had given relaxation to their rigid. muscles,
but for the wild attack of the ﬁerce desert warriors,

FasuionasLe BErres.—¢ How superior,” thought 1,

the love of this young gir], unaccustomed to the world, to that of
the heartless and fulse doll of dress, whose every word is for ef-
fect, and every llmu«htn desire for admiration;; .who eon sacrifice
all domestic pleasures, and follow faslnon and . vice—vice of

loves sell‘ supremely, and takes a husbnnd for- hls carnnge and
house, and enters mto motrrmony for the hbemes it allows: her.”

decay early, in nnnd and body ; lthe vrcums t0- l'aehlon, Or' Worse.
What thoughts must linger around the bosoms of such 1 women, on
their dying beds, as they think of their neglected children, their
neglected God ! Young men know not - what they follow, as
they glide on in the wake of the plumed syren of the dance.
They are the false lights which meteors  hiold out to draw the
tumbling ships upon the rocks. They [ure us on with music,
and the pattering of tiny fect, and their jewelled fingers, and
fulse smiles, and fulser hearts ; und when the victim is canght,
like the veiled prophet, they display their awful lideousness. No,_
no! Love is found in gentle hearts, It .dwells not nmxd the
riots of pleasure ; it dies in the glare of splendor, ‘and. cunnot hve
in the heart devoted to dress, and wealk l'olhes..
tured in qmetness, than ‘in, loud upplnuse, or ‘1b

A WOMAN OF, TASTD —A l'emule of cultrveted
influence upcu soorety whereverrsho moves.
her that secret attractive charm wlnch operules like mngic upon

trol. It is impossible 1o be long in her presence without feeling
the superiority of that intelicctual acquirement which so dignifies
her nind and person. Her words and actions are dictated by ils
power, and give ease and grace to her mations.. - The cultivation
of a correct tuste is so joined in aflinicy with the social affectiona,
that it is almost impossible to improve the one, -without affecting
the other. Tor it is seldom -that we see, this resplendent qualifi-
cation attached to minds under the mﬂuence ol'morul principles,

there wus no possibility of either resisting or escaping their at-
tacks. Well mounted on their flect-and hardy coursers of the
Ukraine,~ such was the rapidity of their movements ‘that thiey
seemed to spring -up from the earth—~always appearing when
least expected, and, if repulsed, scouring away with a celerity
that defied pursuit, even if the worn and harrassed Frenchmen
had been able 1o attempt it. For theun, indecd, there was but
one resource. To keep as closely as possible together—when
attacked by the Cossacks to formn in solid squares, and meet the
shoék—and above all, to pursue their march with the least pos-
for those who halted died.

Thus were the remains of Napoleon’s great army (oiling back

leaving thousands of their number stiffening on its snows ; the
troops of Cossacks sweeping around them, and bringing up their
rear, ready to-pick up every straggler, whom fatigue or the hope
of greater safety in isolated progress had separated from his fel-
lows.

The main body had passed on ; and there was solitude on the
vast and naked steppe which they had traversed. The cold was
dreadful ; and a driving storm-of snow was whitening the ground,
to which that intense frost had given the rigidity of marble. Afar
off, in the remotest verge of the horizon, a dark object might be
seen, dimly, through the snow ; and from another quarter comes
whirling up a troop of Cossacks, with many a wild hurrah. Their
leader points to the dark olbject in the distance, and away they
scour across the plain in the direction of hisspear. As they ap-
proach, they see with grim delight that a band of Frenchmen is
before them—but these, it seems, are prepared for the attack.
The square is formed—the bayonets at charge. The Cossacks

Joy it

gallop round and round, as if seeking for a point of vauntage to at-

neglectful of those social l‘eelmgs wluch cement society togelher,
and preserve it from Jarring mnovalxons. It is noedful jn every
department of life ; and more of our hnppmess is derwed from
this source than we are often aware of, ‘ - '

Look at domestic. scenes with a- discerning ej'e, and see the
movements of a woman of taste. Ifshe is the head.of a family,
order zppears Lo he the first law which governs and controls her
actions.  All her affairs are planned with wisdom ; confusion and
discord never disturb her mind. Her house is the seat of social
happiness, where the stranger and friend cun repose with delight,
for neatness and order are the imnates of her habitation.

PeErvERsioN oF RELrGiox.—IHow much of injury has been
done 1o the cause of true religion, by the austers and gloomy as-
sociutions which have been connected with it by bigots and en-
thusiasts !
nothing but what is harsh and repulsive in a fuith, which is essen-
tially the source of a divine and constant cheerfalness. Is it not
nataral that, under such circpimstances, they should imbibe a dis-
taste for what, rightly understood, would be thceroy and their
refuge 2 Instead of teaching vs to regard our Creator as that be-

nignant and gmclcus Being, whrch natural and revealed rehglon
assures us that he is, how many would set up the phantom of
theirown diseased, or frightened funcy; and have us bow down to
it as the only true God? Oh, human [railty nnﬂ human mconsrs-
tency ! that, professing to hate 1dolatry, art. subject, unconsclous-
ly, 1o a more degrading 1dolatry than- that which prostrates itself

and priests have the same connesiou w:lh each other, as justice
and attorneys,”

thought ; who lives only in crowds, ‘and is'miserable alone ; who.

Avis more\nur—

Lefore images of wood and stone ! Let no man argue against re-
ligion from -its abuses ; for truly has it been said, that ¢* rellglon 7

There are. such women ; the idols of lbe ball room nnd the belles“
of walermn-pluces. They enjoy a: buuerlly eelebrny, and then

the beholder—fixes the attention und “softens ‘the. feelings of 1he .
heart lile those.benign influences over which we have -no con- ‘

[‘reuchmen.‘ Round .md rouud 1he Cossuclts wheol approuchmg C
nearer every. moment—-—yot not a hand. i is surred in thathumnn-i.,

taste, has an -
She carries, wnh

How often do we see children brought up 1o discover -



