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TRB CONTRAST.
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+  The Novél Reader.

8ho slumbered in the rocking chair
She'd occupied all day

And in her lap, half.opened there,
‘The [nst now novel Iay.

UIpon the hearth the dying brands
‘I'heir tatost radiance shed }

A blazing candle ncar hor stands,
Whith a crown about its head.

Her haie, which long uncrimpt had been,
Was hanging loosely round ;
A singlo curl, by a crooked pin,
By the-#ide of her haad was bound.', t
Her gown had vnce been white I weoh,
But white it was not then;
Her ruffics too had once Leon clean,
And might be so again.

One shp.shod foot the fender prest,
The other sought the floor ;

And folded o'cr hor heaving brepst,,
A dull red shawl she wore.

The flickering light is fading fast,

Yet cares not she for mortal thinge~
For in her busy bram

The novelist’s unaginings
Are acted o'or agaig.

But, whilo in this delicious nap
Her wilhng sonse is bound,

The book, cscaping from her tap,
Falls lumbening to the ground.

She wukes ; but tis, alas, to see
The candl~’s quivering beam ;

Nor 1 the blackencd coals can she
Revive one friendly gleam.

Then groping 1hrough the passage far,
She steals with noiseless tread—

And leaving every door ajar,
Creeps shx}'ering to bed.

The Bible Reador.

She w ber chamber doth repair,
Now closed the busy day—

Whero on her tolet, kept with eaze,
The precious Bible lay.

Though all is stilt around, no dread
Doth agitate her mind—

No superstitious fears of dcad
Can there a barbor find.

‘She briefly firet revicws the day
‘Which s for ever gono—

Through Christ, for pard'ning grace.
Gives thanks for mercies shown,.

Bncouraged by the goud received,
Whatever may betide,

She hopes that cvery future need
Will bo by God supplied.

Oane little moment she employs
To read the sacred word,

And meditate upon those joys
There proraised by her Lord.

The gay world to their pleasures hastpn,

She heedeth not their dissipation j—
Her contemplating mird

In the word of inspiration
Transporting joys doth find.

Chnst's word doth richly in her dwell
And fills her with delight ;

His precepts too she ponders well,
To guide her steps anght.

And if, in passing to that hour,
She had met an encmy,

Such are included in her prayer—
Lord, bless mankind and me!

At neave with God, with all mankiad,
‘. vith.gope of heaven blest,

Sweet thoughts revolvi~g :a her mid
She sink+« away to rest!

Rend at the Anoust Reviow.
The Mind--.Its Dignity.

[Tho compositions, rcad at our Review last apring, have boen published,
not in the order of their supposed cxcelloncy. The following is the last of
tho series.—Fbp.)

‘Tus works of nature have over been objects of admiration and
delightful contemplation ; and with good resson, for they body
forth in characters not to be mistaken, the grandeur and glory
of the Great First Cuuse—they truly bear tho impress of the
Deity.  We hear His all-powerful voice in the thunder’s rover-
berating peal ; and gaze with wrapt wonder upon his goodness,
as shadowed forth in the unnumbered gems beaming kindly upon
us from the blue expanse above.

But, thongh nature bears His impress, it s in the mind of
man that we bohold the most striking ctample’of His creative
wisdom and power. Methinks it was a glorious morning, when
God beheld the beauty of the world which e had made aad
called it good ; but what greatness and cxcellence were added,
when, at His fiat, mar sprang into existence, endowed with do.
minion over all other living things, and with a soul, whose high.
cst bhiss was to drink continually of the strcams of love flowing
from his Father's throne. How glorious, then, the spirit’s origin
—a breath from tho uncreated and all.sustaining Jehovah, giving
man a position only a little lower than the angels, and crowning
him with glory and immortality. How incomprehonsible is the
mind of man? In jts contemplation we are lost in a vagt pro-
found. Philosophers have vainly sought to reveal all its hiddep
depths nnd mysterious workings. We know that it holds com.
munion wiith the external world, and reccives impressions from
it. At its bidding visions of the past spring up beforo us, en-
dowed with all the vividness of original perception ; and it may
be almost said to lift the veil of futurity and scan the records of
coming ages. How these effects are produced, we know not—
the facts alone we know,

Even iu its lowliest micen, it shadows forth its divine Original,
giving cvidence of a higher pedigree, and more glorious destina-
tion thun pertain to earth.  But how transcendantly beautiful its
movements, when a Milton or a Pollok, soaring to the empy-
. rean, or swooping down, with flight reversed, to dark Avernian
regions, sweeps the strings of poesy.  Upbarne on fancy’s wing,
we follow these sons of the laurel.crowned goddess, till worlds
and systems roll beneath our hearen-aspiring gaze, our spisits
are ravished with the visions of Paradise, and drink in Keavenly
melody. Nor is it in the lofty soarings of imagination alone,
that the mind exhibits its majesty and power. If so, the vast
expanse above, now fraught with so much interest to the astro.
nomer, had been to us a sealed

; + Book uf ctornal wonders; lit with gems

: Of unknown glory. But now,

Though these orbs sppecar

Convolved and complex to the untutored eye,
Yet order and harmonious beauty, atl,

To the instructed soul.”

To Newton’s great, observing mind, the simple falling of an
upple, revealed the laws by which the harmony of the universe
is maintained. He saw, and, expanding with the mighty con.
ception, his mind grasped the mecasuring linc of the heavens,
and, transferring his diagrams to carth, enabled even a Mrs.
Somerville to verify the correctness of those demonstrations, by
which the magnitudes, distances, weights, and revolutions of the
heuvenly orbs arc determined. [llustrious examples of the pow.
er of mind, even in this, its infant statc, might be mukltiplicd to
an indefinite cxtent. Witness it in Locke and Bacon, who.
scorning to remain contented with the discoveries made by their
ancestors concerning mind and matter, thrcaded out their most
bewildering labyrinths, and irradiated their darkest recesses
with the lamp of truth. : i

How splendid the achievements of mind in the asts, which
lend their aid to the convenience of human life, and which di.
sminish the evils and dangers of our existence.—It has arrested
the airy lightoing in its dazz!" 1 course, and conducted it harm.
less to the ground. And moure wondrous siill—seizing this
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