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.-objection.
" -softness of Corregrio ; the florid richness of ‘a Rubens is not en-

- ncqulsmon
.+ -giants of an elder age, he united a wonderful ﬂexlbrlny and’ ease
- The orator descended into the drawmfr-room, the })

Ly

- with mirth at the jokes of Falstaff ;
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wcreatures of the Crown. He tumbles about his unwieldy bulk ;
'lle plays and frolics in the ocean of the royal bounty. Huge as
“he is, and whilst ¢ he lies floating many a rovod,’ he is still a crea-
‘ture. His ribs, his fins; ‘his whalebone, his blubber, the very
-spiracles throucrh which he spouts a torrent of brine against his ori-
i, 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-
»peasation of the royal favour 2> =
A very graceful poet has observed of a writer, with whose pro-
«luctions the kindred mind:of Burke must have been familiar, that
"he always appears to be in his study ; never going to meditate in
‘the fields at even tide, or meet beauty without her veilin his so-
litary meditations. The Enﬂhsh orator has not escnpod the same
A Michael Angelo is censured because he wauts the

_joyed, because it oﬁ'ends the chaste simplicity of Raphael. This
48 neither a wise, nor a beneficial eriticism. ‘To search the many
coloured pages of Horace for the stern severity of Aschylus,
would not be a very profitable occupation. The element of Burke’s
imagination was grandeur ; but he frequently moves in the softer

atmosphere of grace. Numerous instances will occur to the rea—

~ders of his works ; butit will be suflicient. for our purpose to men-||
. -tign lns elerrant character of Sir Joshuu Reynolds, .which has been
o ~pronounced the culogium of Parrhasnus, spol\en by Perlcles
: us, " said a polmcal opponent; ‘“us fine a portrait as er Joshua
Ifthe pictures of Re)nolds were alljf
destro; ed, he- would- still lne m the portrarts of Burke and “of '

“It

Re) nolds ever’paintéd.”

o

*Goldsrmth

“An essentral propert) of the mmd of Burke was univ ersahtv of |

T«) a st'rture of intellect which might’have awed the

“of rnovement
Jiveliest, the pleasantest, the most unaffected of the guests. His
ymost celebrated - friend declmed him to be the only mian- whose
‘comnon conversation corresponded with - his general reput'mon in
the world. Take up whatever subject you wonld, Burke, he
'said, was ready to meet you. ‘But while he :m'rrded him this ar-
dent praise, he expressed a behef to Robertson, that Burke’ lldd
never made a good joke, and tlmt he  was destitute of the fucult)
of wit. Nothing delighted Johnson so much as ﬁtrhtmw for a’'para-
dox, or arraying a'sophism. "That a genius like Burke should
have been parnlysed on the side of humour, would mdeed have
‘becn a curious fact- in the history of the understanding. But Sir
Joshua Reynolds, a judge not more acute than impartial, and fa-
mrlmr with all the brilliant talkers of the ane exprecsly nssures
ns, that he had heard Burlco n a smole evening - say ten thmrrs,

°upon any oné of whlch a professed Wit might have subsisted for a

year.: If Burke had found & Boswell “the drspute mlght “easily, have
‘been settled. The few specimens of his conversation which- have

' wreached us, display his address'in seizing “the topics of the moment,

1nd the amiable disposition with which he surrendered “himself to
the current of society. His. play upon words was often very hap-
‘When Wilkes was catried upon the shouldors of the mob, he
quoted the lines of Horace: .
S \Iumensque fertur
Loge solutis.,”—ZMHor. iv. Od. 2. .

which Reynolds said was dignifying a pun.  He found also in the
‘game poet a very accurate description of a good manor. -

< Est modus in lebus; sunt ceérti denique fines ; that is to say,
a'madus as to the tlthes, and certain fines. - Of Marlay, ufterwards
Bishop of Waterford, he observed, ‘I don’t like the deanery:of
“Ferns, it sounds so like a- barrén title.”” Or 1o give, another ex-,
ample of ‘a similiar description T here happened to be in, Londou
-a quack ‘who called himself Dr. Rock. Burke huppenmtr one day

to address his friend Brocklesby by lhat name, a nd the Doctor be-|| -

‘ing oﬁended at the jest; he offered to prove the rdentlty of the ap-

- pellatlons which heperformedalﬂebrmcally, ¢« Brock---b= Rock”

r, « Brock Jess b makes Rock.”” . It was asserted by ane of. the
grcnt masters of Grecian plnlosophy that the tragic poet ought to
unité in his own person the powers of the comic poet. The his-
tory of genius confirms the aphorism of Plato. The eye that flash-
ed ‘upon the soul of Richard, or the malignity of Shylock, shone
Homer, who painted Achilles,
drew also the portrait of Thersites ; Scott, who filled our eyes
with tears at the story of Jeanie Deans, mades our sides ache
with the blunders of the Dominie. - Who more tender and humor-
ous than Cervantes, than Chaucer, or Goecthe ; 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 was a master of
monologues, he was totally unacquainted with dialogue. Johnson
always spoke of him as an impatient listener. But we may imagine
a wide distinction to have separated the philosopher of Highgate
from the statesman of Beaconfield. Of the former it has been con-
fessed by one of his ablest admirers, the English Opium eater, that
1o many he seemed to wander, even when his resistance to the
wandering instinct was the most determined. Fle was so tardy in
returning from his airy circuits round the throne of discussion, that
the eye of a spectator, unaccustomed to follow such lofty gy rations,
Jost sight of him altogether. ‘Had helived in the time of Socrates,
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clouds Whether, as his disciples aftirm, durmg all these wan-
derings his mmd was guided by « logic the most severe,”> we shull
not venture to determme It was, at all events, a most dehﬂhtfu.
occupation of a sumuner evening to listen to him ; and we can as-
sert for ourselves, that his obscurest rhapsodies brenthed upon the
mind the charm of music heard in the night ; the mist diffused
over the senses, lending toil a sweeter and more roysterious in-
fluence. Coleridge was a visionary, and his conversation was co-
loured by his dreams. Burke, on the other hand, wasin the widest
sense practical, without despising the embellishments of the ima-
gination. Coleridge, with the enthusiasm of a poet, pursued an
yimage for its beauty ; Burke, with' the sevcrer jugdmentof the
statesman, valued-it chiefly for its udapmtron to an object. The
erudition of the first melted into, a lummous haze, in which few
things were distinctly recognizable ; the learning ofthe second was
employed to sot the precious axioms of wisdom which experience
had taught him. Never have we conversed with any distinguished
individual from whom so little could be carried away, as from Co=
leridge. You felt that a rich and varied composition bad been play-
ed; the effect remained, but the notes were forgotten. '

SONG

FROM THE GERMAN OF COE] HE

Kuowssr thou the land whero ‘the hmc lrecs bloom :
‘A nd the npcnlnﬂ oranges glov.

W herc, 'mid thickets green, undor skies sercuc,
The flowers ot‘the myrtle blow ?

In that gcmul clime, from verdnnl noughs .
The laurel-buds peep forth, : ‘

And, unshaken smlle, all safe the \\lule

: I‘rom jce-winds orlhe North™s
‘ Kno\\cst thou thnt lund ? )
’ -Away ! away !
’Tls tlwre, my love, I fuin would g0 with thou b

- Knowest thon the old nncesu‘nl hall,
Borne up by many a stately. column
Where smtues grun stand Jooking on
- In vust suloons, with aspect solemn ;
Pursuing me with mute ronnrd ,
'I‘hrou"h gallery dim, and cnlonnndc
- It Faney's ear their voice is henrd ] )
" To ask of me * What nils thee, mnid ? m
"~ Knowest thou that il 2 o
o A\\'n)’ ' nwnv '
'Tis there, m) lov c,] fain would dwell wuh thes!

hnbwest tlle rqucd mountmn brow.
Dy wmdlng pathw uy crost ..
) erere the' passing ; mnle. scurco -seen bolow,
- '-:l o Isin clouds sul)llmel.t losr Ea R
+ 'Like tho druﬂon s foar ﬂ'om hin cnvern’d heunl,
The torrent honrse is rnvmg, .
And rivals the noise of the tempost s voice § - N
Aloft thrmlgll the pine-tops wmlng
]..nowest lhou that path? ’
BrocAway ! unuy v
) ’Trs therc, my love, l fain: ‘would cllmb with thec !

' Kuowestlhou the spot where cypress- bouﬂhs wave,
And wild tall grasses grow, ‘
.Where rich and poor find & common grave
- “The hallow'd turfbelow ?
. My motler sleeps there ! Hcr voice mvrtes,
‘And asks me \vh\ Istuy ’
Through the solemn shade ol‘ the cypress ‘,lude
- She beckons me away ! ’
- Kuawest thou thatspot-?
. Awny' away ! .
’Tls there, m) love, I faru would weep with thee !
Coe ‘ W, M. H

Wll’ 0F THE ANCIENTS
Fnou THE ORIGINAL AUTHORS, wr'rH REFERENCLS
Floriferis ut apes in culubus omnia nmant.—Lucrct

1. Ansnppus borrowmg money from his friends, said that he
took it, not so much that he might use it, as. that he might show
them how it ought to be used.—Diog. Luert. ii. 72.

2. Aristippus being reproached by some of his friends, becuuse,
in a certain cause, instead of exerting his own talent in speaking,
he had hired a rhetorician to plead for him, exclaimed, < Would
you then blame me, when I want a dinner, for employing a
cook 2’ —TIb.

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. “ Drink,’” said Damasip-
pus, ‘“ for it is Falernian forty years old.”> <“Is it 2°* rejoined the
orator, ¢ then it bears its age well.”’—Macrob. Sat. i. 8.

4. Cicero, seeing his son-in-law, a man of small stature, passing
by with a large sword by his side, exclaimed, ¢ Who tied my
son-in-law to that long sword ?>*—Jb.

5. Scipio Nasica, going to call on Ennius the poet, was told by
the maid-gervant that he was not at home. He' percéived, how-||
ever, by the girl’s manner, that Ennius was at ‘home, but had or-
dered her to deny him. A few days after, Ennius came to call on
Scipio, who, hearing his voice at the door, calledvout to him from

when to spe.rk

. ""11
'be done." [ Nothmrr ”lsard he, “ bt to shuve. the, bem Al‘ ’the%

- Macedonmns
’ know,” said the Inn«r «<< that the heard. is the best; ,ha Y

oy terwl-

S DS ANy TR T

EE e T TN

T ) e o
rensonable mnn,” replied Smplo,‘“r “‘lwherll T called. on- jltq,)rl to'i(il‘(' !
your servant’s word, and will you refuso to take not my servom’a,\
but my own ?”’—Cic. de Orat. ii. 63." : BRI

6. Cato, wull\m« along the street, . was". strack vrolontly byl.
fellow carrying a great chest, who immediately al‘terwurds warned\
him to take care. ‘Do you carry anything’ elso thon, n smd h‘e ‘
*“ besides your'chest ' —Ib. ¢. 69., il s

7. A nobleman,.in the rewn of Vespnsranz,,benm desrrous 0 o
taining an - office, engaged one of " the courtrers, by the promrs_e (J)ll}‘.
a sum of money, to ask it of the emperor, on pretence tbat ho' wnst i
soliciting for his brother. Vespasian, understanding the state of thot B
case, sent for the candidate, and asked hlm how much he had' '
agreed to give tho other to solicit for him.  The noblemun seemgl
that the emperor penetrated the uffair, stated the sum. . Gwe
me that sum then,” said Vespasian, “and you shall have “the,
place.” Tho money, was paid nccordmwly, and the nobleman in-
stnlled in the offic. : The courtrer,'not knowing what had” hﬂpv
pened proceeded: soon after to ronew his intreatics in behalf of
his brother -« Ah,” said Vespasmn, ’you mmust seek uuothorr
brother now ; for -he who was. your brother is become mine.*’—
Suet. Vesp c. 22. : '

8. Zeno dined .for some timo thh a compabny among whom
wag'a nlutton "who de\'ouled so much more than his shure ofever)r
thing that wos brou"lrgto table, that he at lenath found it nocessa-.‘ BN
ry.to repress his greediness. One duy when 2 fine fish’ was sot
bofore the party, Zeno took the whole of it to, hrmself and began .
to eat. The glutton, e\pressmg his’ surprise, ¢ Ilow,” said Zeno, : ,
do you think tlmt your associates can bonr your’ voractty on eyery L
oceasion, whexi you cannot ‘endure iine for once ”’-—.chen I,
vili, TD!O] Laert. vii. 19, , ' .

9. A young man mqunrmn about matters somewhat abovo lns

3 <.
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Hlage, Zeno led lnm to a looking-glass, and asked him whéther such

o

quastwns suiled with such a fuce. —Dzo_; Laert. vii. 19. .
10. Leonidas, King of Sparln, hearing 2 man (hecouramg with
much judgment, but at an improper time; ‘on affuirs of some im-
portance, ¢ My friend,”” said he, I wish you would, not discusa
to such purposo what itis not to the purpose, to discuss at all.”
—Plut. in Lycurg. - - N
11, Whon llccatu,us, the soplnst was menuoncd dlsrespectl' ully,
beouuse, being entertained ata ‘public repast at qpmtu, <he‘ had

|'becn silent the whole time, Archldumrdus the lnn«r, defended. lnm‘\

by remarking thut “he who hnows how to spealt lmowa ?1]33
'Ib. C e, s mu’-\,-:

Dunus, his’ ofhcere ask ed him whether onytlnnw yet remmned*l

2. Parmemo explessmn hns surpnse, f‘ Do ,»yoyg:L _Qt

enemy in buttle”’—Plut .ﬂpophthe'f . L. ’*r

others that he continued in celibacy ; and thut when he Wdﬂ.
asked why he had no desire “for clnldren, he unswered « Becuuae ®
l leve children,’’ (Inthe Greok, A «plloraxmav )—Dioj. Laert.
26. [He alluded to the” grrel‘ which pltrents feel at the loss of -
therr children ; and signified that he would rather he childless,

~|lthan expose himself to' sorrow for the loss of a.child. ~ His worda

will be sufficiently lllustruted by the following aneedote in l’lq-
tarch’s Life of Solon, as translated by Langhorne :—

When Solon was entertained by Thales at Miletus, he expressed
gome wonder that lie did not marry ‘and nnse a_fumily. To this

Thales gave no immediate answer ; but some days afler he in- .

stlucted a stranger to say, * That he.came. from Athens ten da}q .
before.””  Solon inquiring ¢ What news there was {rom Athens ?”
the man, according to his instructions, said, “None, except the ; i
funeral of a young man, which was attended” by the, whole crty"ﬂg :
for he was the son, as they told me, of a person of great: .
honour, and of the highest reputation for “virtue, | who was ‘
then abroad upon his travels 2’ ¢ What a nnscruble man is he pr o
said Solon : ¢ but what was is his name 2>’ “T have heard bis .
name,’’ answered the stranger, ‘¢ but do not recollect it 5 all T re- -
member is, ‘that there was much talk of his wisdom and Jusuce N
Solon, whose npprehensrons incrensed with every reply, was now
much dlsconcerted and mentioned his own name, suymrr « Whe-
ther it was not Solon’s son that was dead > The stranger an-
swering in the affirmative, he began to Dbeat his head, and to do
and say such things as arc usual to men in a transport of grief,
Then Thales, talung him by the hand, said with a smile, ¢¢ These
thmfrs that strike down so firm a man as Solon, keptme from war-
ringe and from having children ; but take cournge, my good fnend
for not a word of what has been told you is true.” :

AN URCHIN OF MANY MOTHERS. —-A little boy about ten -
years of age, said to his playmate—*‘ John, was that your mother

I saw at your house 7 ¢« Yes ;3 re hed the little urchin ‘“but i
y ’ L
X R
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father’s other wife was my own motber, and, the one before hen
was my mother too, but she ‘died before 1 was born.” b

4
The highest mhalnted places in the known world are in Peru

The cottages, at the source of the Ancormarca, are at an elevetlon. '
of 15,720 feet above the level of the sea. The villoge of' Tacom’

Aristophanes would, doubtless, have found a seat for. hnn in the

within that he was not at home. = ¢ How can that be?”’ said En-
nius, when I hear you speaking.”’—*“ You must e a most un-ll

is 14,275 feet high.




