
* i *t~m" ~'- 'I,,~'*'j -''--'e q -'r'-il.4tV'< 'J
.- ,, .,t'.,

Y "~ t'

.TH~ PEARL:, ~DEVOJED~ TO: POLT~ LLTERA~~LTR~ AND RELIGJO'NZ. '* t.'

-t' -- '.~'*"'ii<'I~-~'J"-r-'''-f'

"reatures of the Crown. le tumbles about his unwieldy bulk
he plays and frolics in the ocean ofthe royal bounty. Huge as
ne is, and whilst c he lies:floating many a rood,' he is still a crea-
ture. His ribs, his fins; 'his whalebone, hls blubber, the very
sepiracles through whic'h he spouts a torrent of brine against his ori-

-ia, and covers me over with the spray,-every thing of him and
about him is from the Throne. Is it for him to question the dis-

,pensation of the royal favour ?"

A very graceful poet bas observed of a -writer, with whose pro-
'ductions the kindred mind of Burke.must have been familiar, that
he always appears to be in his study'; never going te meditate in
the fields at even tide, or meet beauty witbout her veil in his so-
litary meditations. The English orator lias not escaped the saine
objection. A Michael Angelo is censured because he wants the
oftness of Correggio ; the florid richness of a Rubens is not en-

.joyed, because it offends the chaste simplicity of Raphael. This
is neither a wise, nor a beneficial criticism. T o search kthe many
coloured pages of Horace for the stern severity of .Àschylus,
* vould not be a very profitable occupation.. The elenent of Burke's
imagination was grandeur ; but he frequently moves in the softer
atmosphere of grace. Numerous instances will ocecur to the rea-
-ders of his works ; butit will be suflicient for our pùrposd to mei-
tion his elegant character of Sir Joshua Reynolds, which has been
pronome dthe eulogiun of Parihasius, spoken by Pericles. "It

Às,'said a political opponent, "as fine a portrait as'Sir Joshua
Reynolds ever paintëd." If.the pictures of Reynblds-wcre ail

'destroyed, ho- would- still live.in the portraits of Burke and- of
ýGoldsmith. .

'An essential property ofthe mind of Burke vas universality of
eiicquisition.- To astature of intllect which mighthave awed thé

Tiants of an eider géel he united a wonderful flexibility and ease
of movement. The orator descended into the drawing-roon the
liveliest, the pleasantest, the nost unaffected of the guests.. His
=ost celebrated friend declared Iiini to be the only man whose
common conversation corresponded with lis general reputation in

the world. Take up whatever subject you would, Burke, he
said, was ready to meet you. But while lie awarded himi this ar-
dent praise, he expressed a belief to Robertson, that Burke liad
never made a good joke, and that he .was destitute of the faculty
of wit. Nothing delighted Johnson so much as fighting for a' para-

dox, or arraying a sophism. That a genius like Burke's should

haye been paralysed on the side of humour, would indeed.havë

been a curious fact in the history of the unlerstanding. But Sir

Joshua Reynolds, ajudge net more acute ilian impartial, and fa-

miliar vith ail the brilliant talkers of the age, expressly assures

us, that he had heard' Burke.in a single evehing say ten things,
apon -ny one of whbich"a prfesedX\it might have sibsisted for a

year. IfBurlze had foumiwBosivell, tie dispute might easily have

been settled. The few specimens of his conversation wlhich: have

reached us, display his address in seizing the topics ofthe moment,

end the amiable disposition 'with which he surrendered himself to

the current of society. IHis play upon vords vas often very hap-

py. ,When Wilkes was carried uponf the shoulders of the niob, he

quoted the lines of Horace.
Numerisque fertur

Legre sol utis'-IIor. v. Od. 2.

'whichl Reynolds said was dignifying a pun. He found also in the

same poot a very accurate description of a good nianor.

"IEst modus in rebus, sunt corti denique fines ; that is to say,

a modus as to the tithes, and certain fines. Of Mar]ay, afterwards

Bishop of Waterford, he observed, "I don't liko the deanery- of
Ferns, it sounds se like a barren title." Or te give another ex-
ample of a similiar description. :-There happe.ned tolbe in London
a quackwvho cailed'hiriself Dr. Rock. Burke happening one day
to address his friënd. Brocklesby by that name, and thé Doctor be-
ing offended at the jest heoffered te prove the identity of the ap-
Pellations ; which héperfornied algebrai.cally, I3Brock---b-±Rock"
or, " Brock less b makes Rock." It wvas asserted by 'oneeof the

great masters of Grecian philosophy, that the tragic poet dught te

unité in his own person the powers of the comic poet. The bis-

tory of genius confirms the aphorism ofPlato. The eye that flash-

ed'upon the soul of Richard, or the malignity of Shylock, shone

with mirth at the jokes of Falstaff ; -lomer, who painted Achilles,

drew also the portrait of Thersites ; Scott, who filîed our eyes
with tears at the story of Jeanie Doans, mades our sides ache

wvith the blunders of the Dominie. Who more tender and humor-

ous than Cervantes, than Chaucer, or Goethe ; than Tieck or

Lamb ?
We shall indeed, experience no difficulty in conceiving that

Burke might have been equally obnoxious with Coleridge to the

remark of Madame de Stael, that although he wans a master of

monologues, he wvas totally unacquainted with dialogue. Johnson

always spoke cf him as an impatient listener. But wve nmay imagine

a wvide distinction te have separated the philosopher of Highgate
-from the statesman cf Beaconfield. 0f the former it has been con-

fessed' by one of bis ablest admirers, the English Opium eater, that
to many he seemed te wvander, even wvhen his resistance to the
wandering instinct was the most determined. He was so tardy in
returning from his airy circuits round the throne cf discussion, that
the oye of a spectator, unaccustomied to follow such lofty gyrations,
lost sight cf himn altogether. Had ho lived ini the time cf Socrates,
Aristophanes would, doubtless, biave found a seat for him in the
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WIT 0F THE ANCIENT.S.

THtE ORIGINAL AUTTHORS, WITH REFERENCES.

Floriferis ut ap8 in caltibus omnia rimant.-Lucret.

. 1 Aristippus, borrowing -money fromn his friends, said that ho
took it, not so m eithat henimght use it, as. that he might shov
them how it ough to b used.-Diog. LacrL ii. 72. n b

2. Aristippus bing reproached by mmcof bis friends, because,
i a certain cause, imstead of exerting his own talent in speaking,
he had hired a rhetorician to plead for himn, exclaimed, IWould
you then blame me, wthen I want a dinner, for employing a
cook ?"-Ib.

3. Cicero, supping with Damasippus, was furnished with wine

which was very far from being mellow or pleasant, but which was

highly commended by his entertainer. IlDrink,' said Danasip-
pus, " for it is Falenian forty years old.'> IIs it ? rejoined the

orator, 'lthen it bears its age well."-M'acrob. Sat. ii. 3.
4. Cicero, seeing his son-in-law, a man of small stature, passing

by with a large sword by his side, exclaimed, " IWho tied ny
son-in-law to that long sword ?"'-Ib.

5. Scipio Nasica, going to call on Ennius the poet, was' told by
the maid-servant ihat lue was not:at home. He percëived, how-

ever, by the girl's manner, that Ennius was at home, but had or-

dered ber to deny him. A few days after, Ennius 'ame to call on

Scipio, who, hearing his voice at the door, called out to him from

within thathe was not at home. "How can that be?" said En-

nius, when I hear you speaking."--' Yot must þe a most an-

AN URCHINo 0F MANY MoTIERs.-4 little boy about te
years of age, said to his playmate-" John, was that your mothèr
f saw at your house ?" " Yes ;" replied the little urchin, '.bùt
father's otier wife was my own mother, and, the one before hîer,

was my mother too, but she died before 1 was born."

The highest inhabited places in the known world are in Peru
The cottages, at the source of the Ancormarca, are at an eleyation.
of 15,720 feet above the level of the seu. The village of'Taco
is 14,275 feet high.

clouds. Whether, as his disciples aflirm, during all these Wan-
derings his'nind ,vas guided by "logicthe mostsevere," we shall
net venture te determine. It was, at all events, a most delightfii
occupation of a sumner evening to listen te him ; and we can as-i
sert for ourselves, that his obscurest rhapsodies breathed upon the
mind the charm of music heard in the night ; the mist diffused
over the senses, lending toil a sweeter and more moysterious in-
fluence. Coleridge was a visionary, and his conversation was co-
loured by his dreams. Burke, on the other hand, vas in the widest
sense practical, without despising the embellishments of the ina-
gination. Coleridge, with the enthusiasm of a poet, pursued an
'image for its beauty ; Burko, witlh the severer jugdment ofthe
statesman, valued' it chiefly for its adaptation te an object. Thei
erudition of the first·melted into, a luminens haze, in which few
things were distinctly recognizable ; the learnin of the second vas
employed te set the precious axioms of wisdon iwhich experience
had taught hin. Never have we conversed with¯any distinguished
individual from whom se little could be carried away, as from COc.
leridge. You felt that a rich and varied composition had been play-
ed ; the effect remained, but the, notes were forgotten.
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E'R T HE GERMAN OF COEI'HE.

KNOWEST thOu the lad, W'here (he lime-trecs blooni.
And the ripeninig oranges glow,

where; mid thickets green, under skies sercue,
Thue floivers foe imrtie boiv'

In that geoiaol lme, from verdant oiughs
l'he inurei.buds peep forth,

And, unslaken smile; il sale the whie

From ice-wourls ofthe North
Knowcst hu h(l at- land?

* Away away
'Tis tiere, my love, I f'ain would go with theu

Knovest thou the old necestrial hall,
Borne tiply inany n tiloy column,

Wherc, statques grmin stand lookin- on
in vast sloons, vith aspect solernun

Iursuing me withi me regard

Through gnery din,;and colonnade,
li ancy's e ýthei oice s leni
To ash of nie Il Wlhat ails thee, rnid ?1

Knowest thou that hall .
Away naay

'Tis there, ny love,1uain would dweli with the

Knôwest the rugged mountain brow.
Dy vinding pathway crost

Wihere the'passingnule, scarcee seen below,
Is in>cloa'as"sub)lil sl'os[
Le ie rnoil's ioar fom "hi cavernhaun

The torrent hoarse is raving,

And rivais the noise of-(he tempest's voice
Aioft thrnugh. the pine-tops waving
Jnowest thou tal pati ?

.Away 5!away
'Tis there, my love,1 rain'would clinb with thec

Knowest thou the spot where cyprcss.boughs wave,
And wild taI grasses grow,mr

.Wliere rich and pocr find al conumouu gravet
The hallow'd turf belov y ?.

My mother sieps tthere 'fler voice invites,
And asks me wly I stay

Througl the solenn shade of the cypress glade
She beckons ne avs

Knnwest thou that spot ?-
Away.! away 

'Tis there, mylove, I Cain vould veep with tliee
W. h. il.

reasonable man,', replied Scipie, "when calledon I tk
your servant's word, and will you refuse to take, not my servant a
but my own ?"-Cic. de Oral. ii. 68.

6. Cato, walking along the street,' wàs' struck viqlntly by 
fellov carrying agreat chest, who immediately afternýardsarn d
him te take care. " Do yo carry anything clse thon," s d
" besides your'chest?"-Ib. c. 69.,

7. A noblenan,.in the reign of Vespasian,.boiiug desiroa cboh'
taining an office, enganged oe cf" the courtiers, by the promiseýef
a sun of money, to ask it of the emperor, on pretence that hfsets
solicitigg for his brother. Vespasian, understanding the state of tho,
case, sent.for the candidate, and asked hin how much hé d
agreed to give tho other to solicit for hii. The noblentino seeigi'
that the eiperor penetrated the affair, stated the sum. .Give
me that sum thèn," said Vespasian, "l and yo shall have the

place."' Tho money was paid accordingly, anal the nobleman in-
stalled in the office. :The courtier, not knowing what had hap'
pened, - proceeded soon after te ronew his intreaties in behalf of
his brother. "Ah," said Vespasian, youn must seek anothet
brother now ; for he who wasyour brother is become mine."-
Suet., esp. c. 22.

8. Zeno.dined for some timÔ with a company among vhomc
was'aglatton, who devoiired se much more than his shure Of every,
thing that %as broughtto table, that. hò at length foiuhd if néces-
ry. te repress his greediness. One dty;' whèn a fef w
bofore the party, Zono took the whoIl of it to himself, and bekn

to cat. The gl uiton, dxpreksing bics'rpise,-" Hw,"said Zeno,
do you îtilk'that yor associates can bear your'voracity on
occasion, vhen yo cannot endure iuine for oncè?"-Athen. lib,
viii..--Dij.,Laert. vii. 19.

9. A young mran inquiring about matters somevhat dbove hi

go, Zoeo led him to a looking-glass, and'aske i m hether guc
questions suited with stich aface.-Dioj. Laeri. vii. 19.

10. Leonidas, Kingof Sparta, henring a man (iscursing with

much judgment, but at an inproper time, 'on affairs of some im-
portance, My friend,'' said he, I wish you would, not discusa
te such purposo what it is not to the purpose to discuss at all.
-Plut. in Lycurg.

1. Whon Ilocatteus, the sophist ,was mentioned disrespectfully,-
bocause, being 'entertaind *at a úublic repast at Sparta, ho had
been silent ti eholo time, Archidamidas, the king, defendedhir
by renarking that " l h who knovs loiv te speal ckn'oxvus,
when to speak."'-Ib. ' .'J t-

12. hen Alexander hd drawn up bis army'fo bafle g

Darius, his"oflicers asked hiin whether aniythipug rei
be dóne. ""b Nthing'"saiid h " t to saerheLbea d

.l9 . ."P' l .e: t
Macedonias".' armeio -expressiiig'Is surprse, I y

know," said the king, that t h eard, is theÙ.esth r1n

er~nymu battle ?"--Plut. 1pophlheg.
13. Some' sy that Tales, the philosopher, ,was inamre1Vd ;'

others, thatl ho continued in colibacy ; and that ,when e v n
asked why he had no desire for children, he answered, ý' Becau"e

, len chiiltren'" (In uthe Grok, da qdorur)-Dioj. Laert.
i. 26. [He alluded to the grief «'hich parents, feel at the 19s of
their children ; and signified tlot' ho would rather b childless,
than expose hinself to sorrow for the loss ofa:child. His words
will beo sudficiently illustrated by .the following aneedote in Pl -
îarch's Life of Solon, as translated by Langhorne :

-'When Solon was entertained by Thales atMiletus, he'expresse!

some wonder thit lhe did not mnarry and raise a family. To this
Thales gave no imnmediate answer ; but some days afler lhe in-
qtructed a stranger to say, ' That he came.fronm Athens ten day.i

before." Solon inquiring 'WÉat news there was fronM Àthen?"

the man, according to h s instructions, said, "None, except the
funeral of a youug man, vhich was attended* by the whole êity1'r

for he was the son, as thuey told me, of a person pf greai

honour, and of tlIe highest reputation for -virtue, vhoe.v
then abroad upon his travels ?" " What a miserablemnis he !"

said Solon " but what was is his name ?" "I have hoard his

name," answered the strangerI " but do not recollect it ; ail I re-

member is, that here was much talk of his visdom und justice.'"

Soloni, whose pprehuensions incrensed withevery reply, was iow

mach disconcerted, and mentioned his own name, saying "Whe-

ther it was not Solon's son that was dead ?" The stranger an-

swering in the affirmative, lue began to beat his head, and to do

amd say such things as are usual to men in a transport of grief,

Thon Thales, taking him by the hand, said with a snile, "These

things that strike down se firn a man asSolon, kept me fron mar-
riage and from having children ; but take courage, My good friend,
for not a word of what bas bon told you is te."


