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““TO RAISE THE GENIUS AND TO MEND THE HEART.”
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THE JUVENILE RECLUSE:

YT'was a beautiful afternbon in the month of
July—the sun still near the meridian, though
verging to the west—the city was filled with
Joungers, collected together in groups at the
corners of the streets, talking over the affairs
of the day—the walks were crowded Wwith the
“milentary,” parading about to show their
fine close-buttoned standing-collared coats,
beautiful white pantaloons; and other elegant
cic.—the streets were filled with dashing e-
guippages of every description-~merchants
and tradesmen of every class, walking io and
fro, that I'tdok my hat and cane and sallied
out to saunter in the green, sweet-scented
fields adjoining the city, to contemplate na-
ture ifv all her beauty and loveliness; and to
learn humility and meekness from the innu-

tnerable witnesses, to the power of Him that|

inade them. - ¥ left the limits of the city, and
clambering over some opposing fences, found
mysell in a’ beautiful meadoiv, belonging to
my friend C—. Here, creation apreared
more beautiful from every survey I took—the
various kinds of the feathered tribe, tuning
their notes, some soft, some shrill, seemed to
vie in singing the praises of their comion Fa-
ther and supporter. Wandering alone, wrap-
ped up in the intexsity of fny own medita-
tions, I strayed far from the city; and strolled
along until my attention was arrested by the
noise of a water-fall; and turning my eyesa-
found ime, I perceived at some distaiice on
the right, a considerable stream pouring down
a ledge of almost perpendicular rocks; in all
the grandeur and magnificence of hature ;—
casting the spray in different directions, which
was whirled round and round and finally dis-
persed into mist by the force of the air, rising
from the bottom of the chasm, I gazed in-
tently on; “here,” exclaimed I, “is yet an-
other proof of thy power and wisdom, thou
God 50 good and great! Ah! where would
be the creed and belief of the atheist, weré he
now to consider this grand and stupenduous
work of thy hands? ‘twould vanish in 2 mo-
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ment,as doesspray inlo empty vapors ! fwould
be impossible, ¥es, tterly impossible, fot one

] of the hurhan species, on whoiyi thou lias be-

stowed so midny and so noble faculties; to be
insensible to thy omniscience and oimnipres-
ence,” While I was studying this mighty
and beautiful tvork, wrought by the hand of
the Creator of this whole extensiVe uiiiverse, a
train of melanctioly, melodivus aid piéasing
sounds came rushing on iy eird, and com-
pletely captivated my senses. I lisiened, and
havitig ascertained from whence they proceed-
ed, I drew heafer the edge of the precipice, .
thy foot struck a stofie—it rolled off, and was
precipitated down the fall—I heaid thie splash..
In an instant the music was hushed,  Again
I listened--all was “still ahd silent asthe
grave,” save the noise of the water as it join-
ed the ¢urrent beneath. But just as I, having
despaived of -agdin’ hearing those sounds so
sweet so sublime, was about to retire lo a far-
ther distarice {fom she stieain, being made diz-
zy with viewingit.asit dashed swiftly by me,
now forming small eddies and whirlpools,
now mui‘murinf atid bubbling from the oppo-
sition of some large stoties, my ears were a-
gain salited by those ¢harming strains, which

'had so suddenly absoibed my whole sou).—

Being a passionale admirer of music, I stocd
still, lesi Tshould lose any part of the perform-
ance. Itceased; I espied a2 small uneven
path winding down ihe rotks ; by it I descend-
ed the steep and craggy Srécipice, supporting
myself by the shrubs dnd bushes that sprung
from the crevices in the roeks, when by a sud:
den turn I found myself in the presence of a
youth, leaning over his instrument, intent up~
on his own thoughts, I wasafraid of disturb-
ing himi, and therefore stapping short, took 2
survey of the personage before me. He was
a youth—over whom manhood hed not yet
gained its ascendency--his cheeks still suffu-
sed with the tints of youthfulness, were cov-
ered with a soft down; his hair which was
black, hung in graceful and clustering ring-
lets over his neck and shoulders, His fore-
head was partly econcealed from my view, bug
what could be seen, showed it to be of exquis-
ite beauty of mould; in short, he wasa per-



