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THE STEAM-SHIP.

Amid the thousand wonders of the vast nnquiet ses, N
‘That covers haif this ponderous globe, there’s nothing like to thee,
Oh Steam-Ship '—thou, who wekest, like 4 lion roused from sleep,
With heart of fire, and rushest forth across the angry. deep !
Naught heedest thou the wind or tide ; but onward, night and day,
" Unweeried as the waves around, thon merchest on thy way,
Where mrfrhty ships lie all becalmed, with sails'that flap the mast—
What boots to thee their thousand guns ?—thou smilest and “alhect pe.st.
They- sail—and monsters of the déep are hovermg in therr tram ‘
—:But the great Leviathan himself might follow thee m vain.
*-He, looked up'in “onder on thy etrenge mysterrous fllﬂht, )
And the rnprd whrmn« of thy. wmgs, ﬂuttermrm liquid light’s’ : !
~Iis mlwht)f heart is struck with awe; and, srnkmg, darl-. aud elow R
A huudred futhora deep, he seeks his rocky forts below A :
And there, perchance, he dreams of thee wrtlun hre corel lmr, .'

- Scarce hopmg thet ] lrvmg tlunﬂ may tlwell m upper air. TR

Oh' thou art mrghty on the wave } a lem'lhl power is tlune
Tor good or evil art, thou formed—-mfernel or divine ! .
*Tis thirie to chase the pirate through his maze of hundred isles :
To mark with scorn his shifting sails, despair, and uscless wiles;
’Tis thine to tear from him his prey, to beard him in his den—
Oh ! thine might be & blessed power among the sons of men !
A vanguard leader, like the guide of Israel on their way,
A living fire to clieer the niglt, a moving cloud by duy.
Could man’s ambition know control, could angry passions cenee,
Or, were thy venturous course confined within the reign of peace,
Swift in thy flight, from shore to shore, from dark to suitry skies,
Welcomed wert thou, in every port, with shouts and glistening eyes.
. A pledge of amity renewed.each voyage then would be, :
" As though the neuons stretched and shook therr hands across the sea ! ' S

’Trs sweet to stand upon th3 deck, when the wind rs rrght nhead !
To merk thy foammg ronrmg‘heel end thinlr rrom whcnce thou rt ﬂerl i

it ’ ’
To! see the settmg sun declme in the ﬁery‘ glowmvtweet, h
Lea\'mg nll else’to dreams and sIeep ‘but thoe thabneed’st not rest
How, lovely ghde the starry worlds al]srlently on h:ah, '
Wlule thou fliest o'er the dark blue wave, hke an nrrow thronr‘h the sky 1
The visions then of youtli revwe, and the mzurd's wondroue tale,
As borne along, ’twm heaven and earth, away we ‘seem’to sml 1
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A SABBATH‘\.WITH THE SHAKERS.

GREELEY.

BYVH.

I xow that it is now too late in the world’e history for des—
cription ; that for the narrator, this is a used-up plavet. Men
have scaled its precipices, dug into its bowels, fathomed its oceans,.
penetrated its caverns, traversed its’ deserts, threaded its wilder-
nesses, and clambered over its rceber«rs, until, the unknown has
‘become a shadow ; a sickly seething of the poet’s brain. They
have hammered its rocks, gathered its pebbles, dug up its bones,
and afflicted  its cuticle, until they have’ proved to o demenstra-
tion- (but how, I am'sure I don’t Lnow,) that the earth'is a hun-
dred thousand years 6ld, and credted by:volcanoes ; that Moses,
with all. his piety and potency, was a bit of a humbug, and that his
deluge was, on the whole, rather a small affair. No wonder a
world so old should be wora cut; the real marvel is, that ith
should still be enabled to shifie along at the rate of—I forget how ||

many thousand miles an. hour. Itis high time  that we poor su-|

perficial observers should stand back, and let the philosophers
come, who can say sommething worth listening to. Tor myself,
however, before making my bow, I would crave a word with you,
reader, concerning the Shakers, and their singnlar worship. You
have been bored with the subject a dozen times already ; I know
it, and will discourse to you so tamely, in such harmony with the
spirit of modern literature, which should be popular, that you
shall not be driven to the fatigue of thinking, from beginning'to
end of my brief narration. .

The morning was dehcrouely cool and hrecmg, for the season,
the last Sabbath in May, as my friend and I rolled over the sandy
and rather uninteresting country between Albany and N:skayuna.
It was just on- the heel .of a: violent and - long-continued . rain-
storm, which had brought the Hudson aver the Allmny docks,
and put the sandy roads of the surrounding - country in the-best
possrble coudition. . The late foliage of .the spring-time seemed
just commencing to lend the pines its countenance.in repelling the
too violent or inguisitive sunshine ; the fields of the husband-
man looked =trll bare or backward, cven on that warm soil ;. the
rich unfolding blossoms of the epple-tree were all alone in na-

- |jina leaky stage-codch, will cheerfally. testify..
’ rtself is at length in’ sight, its few modest biut comfortable dwell:

ture, save that the humble yet gay dandelion spread every Where

May No matter : ‘j’une with its roses’ could hardly lrave nf-
forded us an air. so.pure and yet fragrant ; she counld: ot ‘have
given us an hour so. cool and yet grateful. The forestminstrels
seemed to. have just found their voices, end to be determmed to
make the most of the acqursrtron. - FRS
The first token we had of the ‘vieinity ol‘ the Shakers, wne on

the whole prepossessing—a row: of - venerable willows on. eech
‘They would liave:shown better taete ‘by: plent- P
ing'elms or maples : bat they malce little pretensron to that' ‘qua- S

side of the road.
hty, ‘and. phrlnnthropy igimobler thnn tas‘te. Ttswas. somethmg in

neared: therr settlement-—as any man. who lias been’ dragged over
a‘western ¢ cordumy in its dote«re, or.forded. a eouthern ’1'creek

mgs situated .upon a- smooth and velvetrluwn, wlnch a monatch
mrrrht envy. A monarch?. And why not a - democrat’ “Here
are Mo pampered and purse-proud nobles—no famished and
pining beggars. Here no widow clasps in anguish her shivering
babes, and looks despemngly to her ‘empty cupboard and fireless
hearth ; no slave of business, scarcely less to be pitied,;- ‘hurries
from hollow [riend to friend, imploring mapersprratron of ‘agony,
for the means of taking up the note wlnch must be met before the
inexorable three, or he is a bankrupt.  Here expenments have
no potency, luwyers no ' business, sheriffs. no ‘terror, Happy,
happy community ! Who shall” say that Arcadm is but a reverre,
and the Golden Age 2 ﬁctlon of the poete—those brethren in ve-)|:
recrty to the temble nccrdent makers? "¢ S

ehrmkmg ‘difidende wilh which a marden elsewhere- would have
voluntarily uceosted two total etrancers-—was a strttnwe woman,
whom.they ware ind acing to leave the tabernucle. ‘but who was
evidently ‘deranged, aud pouring forth incoherently such suatches
of sacred melodies as were uppermost in her wreck of mind, We
possed them, and entered. - But few of the brethren had assem-—
bled, though the seats allotted to the prefane were already full.
They did not serve for half who came, but that mattered little,
since those who had -been seated got upon their feet, and even-
tually upon the benches, to look over the heads of those stnndmg
in front ; and the number was so great, that we rethertrenched
upon the portion of the houee reserved- by the worsbrppers for
their devotions. ‘ ER
- At length- all. were assembled,  and. the exer‘crses beg:m. A
brxet‘ address' was delivered by one of the brethren—-very gensible
and proper. Then a hymn by all the fe:thful—ammated slir=
ring, devotional. - The ‘execution of this and" ‘the two' or three
succeeding, might have been- better, : The vilé - nasdl twang that
too many better instructed persons. contrive to throw into muetc
of this cast, is insafferable. And yet if everI feel strongly the
impulse of devotion, it is when'I hear one of these quick, -unstu-
died, home-bred songs pealed forth by a whole congregation.. In
a camp-meeting or a Methodist Conference—ay, or a Shaker ga-
thering—these are the airs, if any, to bring the warm tear to the
eye of manhood. The homeliness of the whole affair js just what
renders it irresistible. A hundred instruments and educated
voices, trilling some harmony of Handel or Beethoven, might bet-
ter please the taste ; but that very pleasure wounld be purchased
atthe expense of the heart. You could perceive how the whole
thing was made up ; how the effect was produced by the organ
here, the viol there, and the prima donna next.. ''The idea of hu-
man bemge engaged in the fervent and engrossing, worship of}|.
their Maker, is the last to-enter:the mmd I confess-I:labor under
So utter a want of taste, as to Jike a hvely, homely, spirited, vn~
sophxattcated hymn, gushing . stretght forthy from the heart, better
r.han a scientific perf’ormence. o : o

¢ Absurd P says the eynic; ‘a h'\ndfu' of mzserable l'ools and
bedlamites makmc themselves ridiculous j m 2 Shaker meeting—
what has that to do with excrtmn,rlevononal feelmcs in'the bresat
ol any rational being !’

. Who shall decide:that this which I now eee is mockery 2. Who
shull pronounce these actors hynocrues’ Nay, who shall say that )

its petals beneath, It scemed rather the first than the. last of‘

therrrworsh_lp,; is all displeasing to the Great:Being to- whorm vgorde

perfect medeaty and’ proprrety, lmt wrthout 2 partrcl_ ot‘ that A

are; ncthmg, and who knewe no - oll\er oﬁ'ermg than” the broken
and contrite epmt’ We wrll \vursh:p accordmn 10 the drctntes i
ofa ‘miore rntronal but colder sermment let us not 100 rashly nor.
too. loudly condemn whet we "esteem our hrothcr s errer "He hus
made httle progress in the’ path-of rwhteoulnese, who  has' not
learned. tlre.@xercrse of thet;chauty wlm.h covereth nll mrstnlrcs, L
end some trnpswresslons. :

. Yonec ba \vitlr”ell,nwhate'er' theirlverying ereerl
K . O

their favor, moreover, to find the: roads visibly-i rmprovm s we 0

-But'the vrllege srof

casion, of pubhc worahrp 3 thnt those who do ‘not: hke the mode,
miay stay away ;:bat that thero can. be" N0, exciise for merriment
in those who'voluntarily. intrude , upon’ euch worshrp ~This'is
pertment-—-—-unenswurnble. And yet,: toithe: unthmkmg, there isa
spice of the ludicrous in the look of. things; when; after lmlfan
hour’s intermingled exhortutlon und ‘singing—the vihol®, ¢ ngre-
gation of tho chosen not only joining”in the. latter, Buti k prng
time to- it with; thelr hands—the suggestion *let us: b‘egrn’
is ymade, and: the brethren proceed to div est: themeelveeao
drnb froclr-conts, as lhough the wnrk “were ]uet ‘com

snmple, conerstmg ol' a lwely dnncmgimerch bty the' \ghole 'com-‘
pany; up to the farther wall of the te'mple, and'then back to'the.
close vrcrmty of the epectntore. - The’evolutions nre perl'ormed
with extreme regularity. .and’ dextenly ‘T would have said ¢ sur-
prising,’ but it is not eurpnemtr that people .do that to perfection
which they have beon doing every week, and perhaps every ddy,
of their lives. Wa all know that. habit givés great’ dextenty to:
the arust and he mechume, s well LN lhe Jugglel‘ andf the

botters ‘spare myeelf the-atte)
I was apetrent und deepl j

w1th sedateﬁfty, nl.hletlc*‘thlrty, ninble wsrxteen nd’ th tender
drscrple of but eight or. ten"years—all in- perfect liie and cxact:‘
accordance. with the movements of matrons—no, merdéns rs the
legitimate presumptron—of disereat ﬁl‘ty, ‘matare’ slx-und-tlurly,
and damsels of winning. sixteen—was a epectacle at which"to
smile or-sigh, as’the heart should diclate. T may hnvc gmiled
once or iwice, but.I.am.sure I sighed nfuch oftener. ~They téll
me (for I did not look:thut way). that the daughters of mén 'Who.
wero there as spectators; indulged to excess their constitutional
propensity to giggle, at whit they esteemed ‘the -absurdities of*
Shakerism. Let mé assure you, dnmsels, that this evmced neiz
ther-good taste nor rrght feeling.- Tt puts you,' beerdc. m very
undesirable. company. ' I have seen blockhends 5o dully 30 erross,
80 wholly, onimal, as to aggravate their uncouth’ fenturee into o
grin, at the spectacle of a water bnptrsm. | et
- Wilder and’ IOuder swells the mus:c 3 qurcker und more mtrr-
cate becomes the ¢labor.”- ‘Now :all are  pranicing’ arounrl therf
room, in donble: file; :to* o melody ns’ wrld as Yanhee Doodle, '
now they perform a serres of dexteroue‘ ~ scribal |

cmusement of‘ dancmrr Bnt herc isd hmtue
cnly lmew that. aome of the lubo"’ here




