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haps often been heard amidst the shades of these sncred trees :

their name, and the images they sugcrested, ofien miugled in the
straing of inspiration. Is there any object in natare more dear to
the poet ; whether in the tempest they swung their aged arms to
the sky, or the Maronite hymn rose sweetly {rom multitudes
koeeling around? The groves of all other lands, even the most
ancient, the palm foresta that were the pride of Egypt, the noble
qak and fir-trees of Ephraim and Carmel,—the curse withered
them, or with the changing seasons they, pussed away' when the
cedars also die, all these, in the words of sacred writ, each fa-
mous forest in the old and new world shall say, ¢¢ Art thou become

like unto. us, cut down to, the ground ? art thou also become wenk

as we " »

Small Arab, tribes: come to lwe here when the snowsare melt-
ed, in the begx_n_nmg of July, and continue daring the hopf months :
it is to simple and primeval people a favourite and lovely resi-
dence, onjoying an air that bears health on its wings, so pure and
inspiring from its very elevated site, and entire freedom from the
hgatg that often prevail in the valleys.and lower declivities. The

Arabs pitch their tents in the forest, in a sort of half-savage life, :

yet free from its perils and habits ; the stranger findsa friendly

weélcome to their rude homes : they pass very many hours in the}
heat of, Jday” beneath the: branches of the cedars, conversing, (|
' or seated rndolently,—-some of the mothers swmgmg '
- therr chxldren by 2 cord hiing to oneof the secred brnnches, as iff} . .
. s0me vlrtue were thence denvnble, or healm& quahtx to someff"

.smokm

bodrly d)sense._ Perhaps the men, - from a- superstrtlous ‘Teeling,

find 8 a pecnllar pleasure, ,uuknown elsewhere, in "smoking - thelr >

"~ long’ pipe, seated on a fallen; braech or trunk : it must be confess-

ed that their* att:tude and looks, in this loved reverre and . mdul- o
gence, however in keepmv with Onentallsm, are somewhnt ut va-|l .

riance with the more refined and enthusiastic reverie of the stran-
gor, who would ‘rather be alone in such, g spot, than exposed

" to the fixed and curious gaze of some young Arab mother, or the
voice of her child.—Fisher’s Views of Syria, the Holy Land,)
ele. zllustrated "

TaEe IproT.-—_-Every.' reader of dramatic history - has heard of
Garrick’s- contest with Madame €lairon, and the. trinmph. which
the English Roscius achieved over the Siddons of the French

o Stage, by his. represéntation. of the . father struck with fatuity on
-~ beholdmg his only infant child dashed to paeces by leaping in its
, Joy f'rom his arms. Perhnps the gole. remammg conquest for his-
. tnomc trngedy, is somewhere in. the unexplored regions of the

L mmd below the' ordmury understnndmg, -amidst’ the - gradst:ons

o of xdnocy The various shades and degrees of sensg’ and gensibi-
J lrty whreh lig: there unknown, _Gemus, in some grl‘ted moment,
P muy drscover. ) In the meantrme, ‘as small specxmen “of” 1ts ut-
dwulged dramane treasures, we submxt to our readers the follow—
ing] lrttlennecdote = LT ‘ e
LA poor w1dow, . in a small town in the north of Entrland kept a
- booth, or stall of applés and sweetmeats. She had an idot child,
so utterly helpless and dependent, - that he dld not appenr to be
-ever.slive. to.anger or self-defence.’ ‘ .

He sat all day at her feet, and seemed to be possessed ol' no
other sentiment of the human kind than confidence in his mother’s
love, and a dread of the school-boys, by whom he was often an-
noyed. His whole occupation, as hie sat on'the ground, was in
swinging backwards and forwards, singing ** pal-lal,”’ in a low,
pathetic.voice, only interrupted at intervals on the appearance of
any of his tormentors, when he clung to his mother in alarm.

From morning. to evening he sang his plaintive and aimless
ditty ; at night, when his poor mother gathered up her little wares
to retarn home, so deplorable did his defects appear, that while
she carried her table on her head, her stock of little merchan-
dise in her lap, and her stool in one hand, she was obliged to lead
him by the other. Ever and anon as any of the school-boys ap-
peared in view, the harmless thing clung close to her, and hid his

~face in her bosom for protection. :

A human cresture so far below the standard of humamty was
no where ever seen ; he had not even the shallow cunning which
is often found among those unfinished beings ; and his simplieity
could not even be measured by the standard we would apply to
the capacity of alamb. Yet it had a feeling rarely manifested
even in the affectionate dog, and a knowledge never shown by
any mere animal.

He was sensible of his mother’s kinduess, and how much he
owed to her care. At night, when she spread his humble pallet,
though be knew not prayer, nor could comprehend the solem-
nities of worship, he prostrated himself at her feet, and, as he
kissed them, mumbled a kind of menta) orison, as if in fond and
holy devotion. In the morning, beforz. she went abroad to resume
her station in the market-place, he peeped anxiously out to re-
connoitre the street, and as often as he saw any of the school-boys
in the way, he held her firmly back, and sang his sorrowful
¢ pal-Jal.”’

One day the pvor woman and her idiot boy were missed from
the market-place, and the charity of some of the neighbours in-
duoced them to visit her hovel. They found her dead on hersorry
couch and the boy sitting beside her, holding her hand, swinging
and singing his pitiful lay more sorrowfully than he had ever done
before. He conld not speak, but only utter a brutish gabble !

sometimes, however, he looked as if he compreliended something
of what was said. On this occasion, when the neighbours spoke
to him, he looked up with the tear in his eye, and clasping -the
cold hand more tenderly, sank the strain of his mournfu} ¢ pal-
lal’* intoa softer and sadder key.

The spectators,' deeply affected, raised him from the body, and
he surrendered his hold of the earthy hand- withoat resistance,
retiring in silence to an obscure. corner of the room, One of
them, lookmo- towards the others, said to them, * Poor wretch !
what shall we do with him *” At that moment he resumed his
chant, and lrl‘tmg two handfuls of dust from the floor, sprinkled it
on his head, and sang with a wijd and clear heart-piercing pathos,
*¢ pal-lal—pal-lal.”’—Blackwood's Magazine.

From the New York Mirror.

A MORNING INVOCATION.

‘Waks, slumberer ! SBummer’s golden hours
Are speeding fast away ;
The sun has woke the opening fiowers,
To greet the new-born day !
"The deer leaps from his leafy huunt ; i
Fair gleams the breezy lake;
THe birds thefr matin carols chaunt,
All nature cries, “ Aiwako !”

Oh ! lose not in unconscious oasd. = _
- An hour so heavenly fhir;
Come tbrlh, while yet the glittering treeu
“Wave it the purplo elr oL
While yet & dewy freshness flls -
s ’l‘he mornlng’s n-ngrant galo H ,
" "While o’r the woods and up the "hilis,,
The mlst rolls n'om ths \ale o

Awnke' too soon, nlag ! too soon,
" The glory must decay : -
_.end in the fervid eye of noox,
The freshness fude away.
Then seize the hour so swift of flight:
Ii5 ear)y bioom, portgke— ‘
By all that's beautiful and bright,
I call on thee—awake !

A REMARKABLE ESCAPE

Txr meeting of the American Anti-Slavery Society, two yenrs
ago, had just concluded its proceedmgs, and was ahout to sepn-
rate, when an mdtyldual rose, and slandmg on a bench in from
of the. plelform, requested the uttentlon of the meetmg for u few
moments while he gave an. aceount of & slave which he had lately
recerved Ina Thoment all were; seated; ‘and llstened w.rth mtense
mterest, whlle the speaker, Alvnn Stuurt, Esq o of Utxczr proeeed-
ed. that, t "‘ee now ﬁve) yenrs auo, in the stnte ot' Georgm, a eer-
trin’ blecl: slave, of“ gwanuo stalure “and, proporuona . rength

: thxrly-ﬁve years old und hnvmga wxf'e nnd five, . children, deter—

minéd to eﬂ'ect his escnpe, ‘and, to rescue hlmself and sable fumlly
from bandage. A Quuker, who reszded near th, bemg privy, to
lns design; resolved.to aid him in its eceomphshment, and accord-
mrrly carried the slave and his family fifty miles in a; .waggon by
night. In the day-time they lay concealed in the woods, and on
the second night the same man earried them fifty miles further.

It was the design of the negro to make his way to Canada, the
name of which country he had heard, and of which he hud an un-
defined notion, but without any accuraté knowledge of where it
was situated ; and he dared make no inquiries save of the Quaker,
his neighbour, who seemed to have acted the part »f his guardian
angel.
that he could do no more for him, having already endangered
both his life and property. He told the slave that he must not
travel onthe highway, nor attempt to crossa ferry, but taking him

|by the hand, he committed him to God and the north star. This

star he advised him to take as his gmde, and it would lead him at
length to the land of British freedom. The poor slave bade adien
to hisbenefsetor, and after skulking in the day and travelling by
night, he atlength came toan unexpected obstacle. It was a broad
river(the Susquehannah,) of the existence of* which he had not the
least knowledge. But as nothing remained but to cross it, he tied
his two young children on his baclk, and between swimming where
it was deep and wading where it was shallow, his two elder sons
swimming by his side, he at length made out to reach the opposite
bank ; then, returning, he brought over his wife in the same man-
ner. Tu this way he passed undiscovered through South and
North Carolinas and Virginia, and at length made his way into
Pennsylvania ; not knowing, however, that he had reached the
land of Quakers, and of freedom. And thus he pursued his way
with the same fear and the same secrecy, until, after six weeks
ofincessant toii and danger, he arrived, with bleeding feet, at the
town of Buffalo ; and being afraid to confide in any white man, he
put his wife and children in the custody of some poor Indians in
that neighbourhood ; for he rightly judged that the poor tere
most likely to be the friends of the poor. As he entered the
town, and passed the shop of a coloured barber, who was also,
like himself, aman of great physical strength, the man: saw him
through the window and instantly stepping into the streét put his
hand upon his shoulder, and said, ““You are a i‘urr:twe slnve e
but, seeing his alarm, he added, ¢ Fear nothing, 1 shall not be-

tray you.” The slave then told the barber his iwhole story,and

At the end of the second night, he teld the black man|f

sal'e over the Canada line.

with'part of a bottle of wine, and obtnined a wngeon and - two

They did so : and the slnve, his wrl‘o nnd cluldren the barber, end

man to tnke them gver. The ferrymnn had’ uul‘aatoned the boat,
and it hadj just swung off into thie stream, whon who™ should make
his appearance but the slave’s master, with lus horse ina foam und

the scow back again, on which the barber deolnred_ that if he did
50, he would be the death of hint. The master, with violent
vociferations, protested that if he did not he would blow out his
brains. The poor ferryman lifted: up his haunds, and cried, *The

{Lord have mercy onme ! It seems [am to ba killed any how ;

but if I do die, I will die doing right.”* At that moment the hands
wers at work-upon the steamboat, Henry Clay, and perceiving
how’matters stood, they gave, three loud cheers for liperty, which
were 1mmedmtely responded to by a colloctlon of people on.the

1| Canndan s1de. Tha. ferryman. pushed off, and in a few mmutes

the rejoicing ‘slave with his wife and children were borne on the

and lnw. :

bt cannot bo described.

Ma~.—Man was created the last and most excellent of God’s
mighty works, Confining our attention .to him in a mere physical
point of view, he is the most perfect of all terrestrial beings ; not,
indeed, in size or animal strength, for in these qualities many ex-
cel himn, but in the.refined, the exulted plan and. modet upon which
he is constructed. 'The eagle, it is true, may have a more power-
ful vision ; .the hare be “more alive to every sound ; the wild 'dog
or vulture catch the faintest scent upon the gale j but in Man there
is 8 nice bolnnce, an adjustment, and felicitous accuracy of the

convey ‘his” wunts, hrs dcsxres, nnd tlxe
mmd, is°his.alone.; and his' nlone are reason, und an immortal
soul, |

burmng renrons ‘of the torrid zone, and the ico-girt shores of the
arctic ocean. 'To him the mountain, the valley, the morass and
the desert, are alike ; and modif) _ymg.hls lood according to locality,
he thrives upon rice, and the plantain, and the palm-nut oi the
plains of India ; and upon the raw flosh and blubber of the seal,

on the frozen snows of Greenland. In all respects, may each
individual exclaim ‘ Truly I am fearfully and wonderfully made.”

Tne CHRISTIAN Puinosormer.—We look with delight,
on the beautiful and complicated machinery of our manufuctories,

ment ; but in Natural History we behold a scheme moro vast, o

or jnvestigates the various phenomena, the, laws or habits of the

unmized with the baser passions, which the man of the world,

of Nature, and he leaves the city and the mart, and all the pa-
geantry of artificial life—he leaves the turmoil, the follies and the
crimes of an agitated world, and goes forth to the green fields, and”
wanders by the rivers’ flowery brink, or through the tangled wood,
in holy and peaceful contemplation. To him the bounding deer,
the crouching hare, the linnet carolling from the brake, the turtle
cooing in tlse woodland gloom, the woodpecker tnppermg lhe
aged tree, the kingfisher darting like a meteor down the stream,
or the little warblers of the hedge-row, are objects of intorest ;
the nimble lizard as it rustles through the leaves, the chrrpmg
grasshopper, and the busy insect tribes of bnllmnthues that glitter.
like diamonds in the sun, the activo murmurmu bee, the shared

mnde and governs all—His, the eternal Wo
beginning, and was with God, and was God;

was not any thing made that was made.

horses to'carry him to the ferry over the Niagara river. He could
not cross in the night, becauss - the - bouts did not run'; and the-
only resource ‘that remaruod was to sol out: at the. duwn’ ol‘ dn_)'p

the driver, arrived safely at Black Roek and cal]ed up the f'erry-‘

when he had done, the barber, anid, I wrll engage to put you?‘;’
But itis right I should tell you, your-
master was this morring in my shop inquiring after you.’* “Ho .
concealed the slave in his stable, comforted him: wuh food and'_

PN

a cocked pistol in his hand. He ordered the_ ferryman to_turn 3

dark bosom of the Nxagara nver safo to tho lnnd of British llberx Yy

“The story wag told in lho mosL artless mnnner, wn.hout any. at-'’
tempt on the part of the speaker to add effect to. the words, ns -
" ||they fell rather. heavily from his lips ; but a thrill wns sent through '

||the hearts of the assembled mulutude, wlnch xnay be lmngmed

senges, which thas expressly tend to his elevation and lmppmess 5
and at the same timo that. they minister to hrs pleasure, enable him'
to obtmn an mtunute and mmute,;ncqumnlnnco wrth the pro erties.

Capable ¢ ol‘ mhnbltmg every chmato. and in’ avery’ sxtuutwn‘
surroundmc lumself with the: necessanes of hl'e, Man peoples the "

which seems to perform so many labours as it were by enchiant-

structure mére curious, operations more complicated, ends more
important, means more adapted and. laws more profound. Here -
the Christian Philosopher, as he explores the mines of research, <

tribes that people earth and air, will feel a caln and pure delight,

in his pursuit of riches, or empty honours, or vain applause, cun o
neither experience nor understand. Here he is led by the hand

born beetls that winds ** his ‘low. but,. sullen horn,”—nll bave
claims on his sttentron, allare objects of- t‘ontemplauon, all lead
him to the Cause of causes ; for he forgetteth not Hts power who S




