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haps often been heard amidst the shades of these sacred trees

their name, and the images they suggested, often mingled iî th
strains of inspiration. Is there any object in nature more dear t

the poet ; whether in the tempest they swung their aged arms t

the sky, or the Maronite hymn rose sweetly from multitude

kneeling around ? The groves of all other lands, ev.en the mos
ancient, the palm foresta that were the pride of Egypt, the nobli

çak and fir-trees. of Ephraim and Carrnel,-the curse yithere4

them, or with the changing seasons they, passed away : when th

çedars also die, all these, in the words of s4cred. writ, each fa
mous forest in the old and new world shall say, " Art thon becom
like urnto. us, cut down to, the ground ? art thou also become wea]
a.s we

Snall Arab.tribes: come taio ive here when the snows are melt
çd, in the beginning.ofJuly, and continue during, thq hp; months
it is ta simple aind prim.eval people a favourite and lovely resi
dence, enjoying an. air that bears lîeaith on its wings, so pure afl
inspiring from its very elevated site, and entire freedom from thi

b.ats that often prevail in the valleys. and lower declivities.. ThE
Arabs pitl their tents in the forest, in a sort of half-savage life

yet free from its perils and habits ;. the. stranger finds a friendi;
welcome to their rude homes : they pass very many hours in th(
heat ofday beneath the: branches. of ¯the cedars, conversing
sno.king or -sealed in.dolently,-some of the mothers. swinginî
their :hildren by acordl hung to onaeof the sacred branches, a i
some virtue wvre theice'derivable, or healing quàiity -ta somi
bodily jisese. éhaps he men, from a- sp'erstitions"feeling
find pecuiar. plesure, unkncwn elsewhero in smoking- thei
.ong pipeseated on a falleibranch or trunk.: it must b confesâ
ed'that their-atttifde and looks, in this loved reverie 'andindul
gence, however in keeping with Orientalism, are somewhat ut va
riance with the more refined and enthusiastic reverie of the stran

ger, who would 'rather be along*in suchl s, spot, than expose
to the fixed and curious.gaze of some young Arab mother, or th
voice of lier child.-Fisher's Vietvs of Siyria, the Holy Land
etc. illustrated.

THE'IDIoT.-Every. reader of dramatic histôry bas heard ci
Garrick's.contest with Madame Clairon, and the. triumph. which
tite English Roscius achieved over the Siddons of the French
Stage, by bis repi-eséntation. of the father struck with fatuity or
beholding his only infant child dashed tq pieces. by leaping in its
joy..rom°his arms. Perhaps the gole remaining conquçst for his-
trionic.tagedy is somewhere i.ithe unexplored regions of the

Smind, beloey theordinaryý'hderstanding, amidst the gradations
of-idiec. The various dsa nd degi-ees . çsense and sensibi-

:lity whlich liath.esé -ukóoevn Genius, in~ seinegifted thioment,
-ma iscover. In the ineantima, s a mil>pecien ofits un-
divïulgd dramaiireasures, WI sbmit ourreader the follldo
ng ittie anecdote -

A poor widow, in a'small toi in-thenorth of Egland, kept a
booth, or stall of apples and 'weetmeats. She had an. idat child
so utterly helpless and dependent, - that he did not appear to be
everalive to anger or self-defence.

He sat al day at her feet, and seemed to be possessed of no
other sentiment of the human kind than confidence in is mother's
love, and a drend of the school-boys, by whorn he vas often an-
noyed. His whole occupation, as lie 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 tornentors, vhen he clung to his tother in al arn.
From morning. to evening ho sang bis plaintive and aimless

ditty ; at niglit, when bis poor mother gathered up ber little waresi
to return home, so deplorable did his defects appear, that while
she carried ber table on her head, ber stock of little merchan-.
dise in her lap, and ber stool in one hand, she was obiiged to lead
him by the other. Ever and anon as any of the school-boys ap-

penred in view, the harmless thing clung close to ber, and hid bis
face in ber boson for protection.

A humain creuture so far below the standard of humanity was
no where ever seen ; he had not even the shallow cunning which
is ofien found among those unfinished beirgs ; and bis simplicity
could net even be measured by the standard we would apply tO
the capacity of a lamb. 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 bis mother's kindniess, and how much lie
owed to ber care. At night, vhen she spread his humble pallet,
though he knew not prayer, nor could comprehend the solem-
nities of worship, he prostrated himself ut lier feet, and, as he
kissed thsem, mmrnbled a kind of mental orison, as if4-I fond and
holy devotion. In the morniing, before sheiwent abroad to resume
her station in the market-place, hie peeped anxiously eut te re--
connoitre the street, and as often as lhe saw any of the school-boys
in the wvay, he held ber firmly back, and sang bis sorrowfuli

"pal-lai-"'
One day the poor weman anud ber idiot boy wvere missed fromn

the mnarket-place, and the charity of some cf the neighibours in -
duced them ho visit ber hovol. They found ber dead on her sorry
couch and the boy sitting beside ber, holding ber hand, swinging
and singinsg his pitiful ]ay more sorrowfully than he had ever done
before. Hie could nlot speak, but only uttîer a brutishi gabble !

I.

sometimes, however, ho looked as if he comprehsended something
of what was said. On this occasion, vhen the neighbours spoke
to him, lue looked up with the tear ia his eye, and clasping the
co.d hand more tenderly, sank the strain of his mournful " pal-
lal" into a softer and sadder key.

The spectators, deeply affected, raised him from the body, and
ho surrendered lis hold of the earthy band- without resistance,
retiring in silence o an obscure corner of the roomr. One of
them, looking toWrds the others, said to them, "Poor wretch !
what shall we do with him !" At that moment ho resumed bis
chant, and lifting two haddfuls of dust from the floor, sprinkled il
on his head, and sang with a \vild and clear heart-piercing pathos,
" pal-lal-pal-lal."-Blackwood's Magazime.

From the New York Mirror.

A MORNING INVOCATION.
Wake, slumberer! Summer's golden houru.

Are speeding fast away ;
The suri hs woke the opening flowers,

To gree the new-born day
The deer leaps fron his leafy haunt;

Fair gleams the breeay lake;
Tlie birds their matin caros chaunt,

All iature cries, iAva4co !

Oh !lose net in unconscious easô-è
An hour soheavenly; fair;

Come f'orth while yet jhe.gllttertng trecs -

-Wavej -the pur'ple air :
-While yet a dewy freshness fills

The morning's fragrant gale;
. While o'er the woods and up the hîlls,,

The msris fiom, the vale. . -

A wake! too seon, alas ! to oo
The glorymust decay:

And, in the fervid eye of noon,
The treshness. fade away.

Then seize the heur so swift of gighti
lis eariy bloom partake-

By ali that's beautitul and bright,
I cal] on thee-awake!

A HE MA X:A B LE ES CAP E.
TH¡E meeting of the American Anti-Slavery Society,,two yeurs

a ego, had just conscluded its proceedings, and was about te sepa-
rate, when an indi¶idual rose, and standing on a bench in front
of the platform, requested the attention of the meeting for a, few
moments thile he gave anubcount , fa slave which le hd lately
recei'ed. In a moment ài were seaed, and listened with intense
intiet, while the speakqr Aivan' Stuari, Esq.,. of Uti a' proceedr
ed atthree(now fve') yersago ,n lhe-,tal teGear
tain blàck slàve, of giganStio tature 'aâ dpportiouna .cstrent
hirty..fie yea-s Id, ad hivinga wireand'five children eter,

mind to effect his escnpe,and. to.rescue hnself amd sable famiiy
fros bondage. A Quaker, who resided near hini, bêing pivy.to
bis design, resolvedto aid him in its accomplishment; and accord-
infly carried the slave and his family fifty miles in a wvaggon by
nigbt. In the day-time they lay concealed in the woods, and on

a the second night the same man carried then fifty miles further.
It was the design of the negro to make his wayto Canada, the

1 name of which country ho had heard, and of which ho had an un-
defined notion, but without any accurate knowledge of where it
was situated ; and ho dared make no inquiries save ofthe Quaker,
his neighbour, who seemned to have acted the part •)f his guardian
angel. At the end of the second night, ho told the blackt man
that ho could do no more for himi, having alroady endangered
both his lire and property. He told the slave that ho must not
travel on the highway, nor attempt te cross a ferry, but taking him
by the hand, heconmitted him te God and the north star. This
star lie advised hin te takeashis guide, and it would leand him ait
length te the land of British freedom. The poor slave bade adieui
to his benefactor, and after skulking in the day and travelling by1
night, ho at length came toan unexpected obstacle. It was a broadi
river(the Susquehannah,) of the existence of which ho bat net the
îeast knowledge. But as nothing remained but tocross it, ha tied1
bis two young children on his back, and between swimming wherei
it was deep and wading where it was shallow, bis two elder sonsr
swimming by his side, ho at length made out to reacli the oppositec
bank ; thon, returning, ha brought over bis wife in the same man-
ner. lu this way hie passed undiscovered through. South andc
North Carolinas and Virginia, and at length made his vay intov
Pennsylvania ; net knowing, however, that ho had reached] thei
land of Quakers, and of freedomr. And thus he pursued his way
with the same fear and the same secrecy, until, after six weekis
of incessant toi! and danger, lie arrived, with bleeding feet, at tihe
town ofBuffalo ; and being afraid to confide in any white man, heo
put bis wife and children in the custody of some poor Indians inI
that neighbourhood ; for ho rightly judged that the poor were9
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, b
like himself, a man ofgreat physical strength, the man saw him6
through the window and instantly stepping into the street put his I
hand upon his shoulder, and said, "«You are a fugitive slave I s
but, seeing bis alarm, ho added, "Fear nothing, I shall netbe
tray you." The slave thon told the barber bis whole storyand w

when lie had done, the barber. snid, "I . wili engage to put you
safe over the Canada lino. But it is right 1 should tell you, your
master was Ibis morning in my shop'inquiring an.er you." Hia
concealed the slave i.n his table, comforted hli with food and
with part of a boule of wine, and obtained n wa ggon and tvo
horses te carry him to the ferry over the Niagara river. Hie could
not cross in the night, because the boats did not run; and the
only resonrce that remainod was te set out-nt the dawn of day.
They did so : and the slave, his vife and children, the barber, ami
the driver, arrived safely at Black IR k, and called up the firry-
man to take them over. The ferryman had mfaitoncd the bout,
and it hadjust swung off into the stream, when wh5o sould make
his appearance but the slave'smaster, with his horse in a foam and
a cocked pistol in his hand. le ordered thi ferrynai to turn
the scow back again, on which the barber declared that if lie did
so, he, would be the death of hinm. The master, vith violent
vociferations, protested that if lie did not lie would blow out his
brains. The poor ferrynian lifted- up his hands, and cried, "The
Lord have mercy on me ! It seens [am te be killed any hov ;
but ifi do die, I will die doing right.'' At that moment the ihands
were at work :upon tie steamboat, Henry Clay, and perceiving
how"matters stood, they gave three loud celers for liberty, which
were immediately responded to by a collection of people on the
Canada side. Th., ferrymian pushed off, and in a few minutes
the rejoicing slave with hiis wife and children vere borne on the
dark boso m of the Niagara river safo toie land of British ]iborty
and law.

The story va told in the most artless manner, without aiy a
tempt on the part of the speaker a te add effect to the words, as
they foi ralther lheavily from his lips ; but a thrill as sent lthrQughs
the heurts of the assembled multitude, which, may be imegined
but cannot be described.

N.-Man Vas created the last and most excellent of God's
mighty works. Confining our attention to him in a more physical
point of viev, h lis the most perfect of all terrestrial beings ; not,
indeed, in sizo or animal strength, for in these qualities many ex-
col him, but in the. reined, the exalted plan and, model upon whichl
he is constructed. The ongle, it is truc, may have a more power-
fui vision; th.e haro he'-more alive to every sound ;. the wilI dog
or vulture catch the faintest scent upon the gale ; but in Man there
is a. nice balance, an adjustment, and felicitous accuracy of the
senses. whicli thas expressly tend te his elevation and hlipiness
and at the same tine that thiey mîîinister to his pleasure, enable hini
to obtain ahnintimamteainii neacquainance with the properties
orthé worldareund-hn Henée thevice cfmélod th ol urs
of arth audsky ; the odoursof primg 0. thé s
the glorieoussunandhie spangd canopy ven a sources
cf atiflcation and 91d8ight1 hm u lwIclihieRi
convy-his'yWwant, hie deëires and theie e itostabstract idcas oflius
mind, is his.al6ne ; and hisalone ar rasos, and on tal
seul. Capable of inhiabiting every climato, and inevary iu'itien
surroundin imself with the nècessaries of life, Man peoplsé tie
burning regions of the torrid zone, and the ice-girt shores of the
arctic ocean. To him the mountain, the valley, the merass and
the desert, are alilko ; and modifyinghis food according to locality.
lie thrives upon rice, and the plantain, and- the palm-nut on the
plains of India ; and upon the raw flash and blubber of the seal,
on the frozen snows of Greenland. li ail respects, may eaci
individual exclaiI "Truly I am fearfully and wonderfully niado."

TiRE CHRISTIAN P tlLosoPIEcR.-We look with delighît,
on the beautiful and complicated machinery of our manufactories,
which seems te perform se many labours as it were by enclgnt-
ment ; but in Natural History we behold a acharne more vast, U
structure mnre curious, operations more complicated, ends mo.re
important, means more adapted and laws niore prQfound. Hero
the Christian Philosopher, as he explores the mines of research,
or inivestigates the various phenomena, the. laws or habits of the
tribes that people oarth and air, will feel a calmn and pure delight,
unmixed with the baser passions, which the man of the world,
in his pursuit of riches, or empty honours, or vain applause, cau
neither experience suor understand. Here ho is led by the hand
of Nature, and lie leaves the city and the mart, and all the lia-
geantry of artificial life-he leaves the turmoil, the follies and the
crimes of an agitated world, and goes forth te the green fields, and
wanders by the rivera' flowery brink, or through the tangled wood,
in holy and peaceful contemplation. To him the bounding deer,
the crouching hare, the innet carolling froin tie brake, the turtle
cooing in the woodland gloom, the woodpecker tappering the
aged tree, the kingfisher darting lie a neteor down tbe stream,
or the little warblers of the liedge-rov, are objects of interest.;
the nimble lizard as it rustles through the loaves, the chirping
grasshopper, and the busy insect tribes of billianthues1that glitter.
like diansonds in the sun, the active mi;rmuring bee, the shared
born beetle that winds "«lhis low; bute sulien horn,-all have
claims on his attention, all are objecta of contemplation,. aIl lead
liri to the Cause of causes ; for ha.forgetteth notHis power whoe
,made and governs all-His, the eternal Word, vho inle
boginning, and vas with God, and. was Go vithout
was fnot any thing made that was made.


