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TIHE FLOWILIRS,
: BY HANNALL ¥, GOULD.
When Ged to man a being gave,
*Twaswith a garden fair;
tHisdirst.drawn breath was from a wave
Or odor- wafting ar,
Asvisions, at Ins gpint’s bigth,
The tender evehds burst,
He saw, from out s Lndred carth,
The flowers had risen fipst.

-

“Mul clusterng vines, and trees, that woo'd
ths new.created sight,

Were fruuts for rich, satubrious food—
The flowers for his delight.

And these were ted from Inng spnings,
Baptizad with holy dew,

And sofily fanned by angel’s wings
In beauty while they grew,

‘Ch>y ghone a glorious volume, spread
For las all-peaceful bours ;

The first sweet bovk man ever read
Was of the leaves of flowers.

Pare thought's of lus aluughty Friend,
With radiance from aboye,

Were on the countless pages penned—
fis Author‘s name was Love.

Wi Adam was compelled to leave
H s blissful natne bowers,

T'o gaoth nm and the sorrowing Eve,
God spared them stll the flowers.

For, quickly as an angel speeds,
Before themn had their flown

Myriads of Fden'’s swift-winged sceds—
All earth with tlowers was strown.

“Tlieir siniles along the exide’s way,
And spicy breath they gave

Whena cold in death and dust he lay,
‘Ulhiey gathered o'er his grave.,

I sometines there they drop their bloom,
Tron hwung germs they nise

As hope springs heavenw :rd from the tomb,
Unfolding to the skies,

\Whea Clirist to carh in mieckness came,
With soul redeeming power,

e chosz a home that bore the name
Which sigmifies a flower,*

‘Tue hly bells, that beauteous hung
\Yhers passed tos infant days,

Had eacha pure and truthfal tongue
To give therr Maker praise,

Ard carthward zs they loly bowed,
Loke viols o’¢r the sod

‘They poured sweet odors, 35 a cloud,
‘T'hat, mounting. rose to God :

The while on countless airy stems,
As censers, many acup

Lile gold and peart, and bright-hued gems,
Fresh incense offervd up.

When by His lips the precepts taught
Ihis Father's wilt revealed,

1le chose to image furth his thought,
¢ "The hilies of the fimid.”

And "tis His Church that, Like & the Rese
Of Sharow” swertand fir,

Or - Lily of the Valley,” grows
Alone beneath His care,

ITthus onr Saviour loved the: flowers,
And thence pure symbols drew,

Ain~t not a love hike this be ours,
While we to Him are true?

H they dehghted man, belore
Ihs eye had dropt a tear,

Shs1l we not worship God the more,
That they surround us here?

Made perfect by Almighty skill,
As when in Eden.bloosn,
They bitghten all our paths; and still
Ounr vitsl air perfume.
Tha: buok of thousand beauteous dyes
Preeents his love and power,
Whose hand sustams earth, sea and skies,
Recorded in the flower!
* The word Nazatesh, in llebrew, aizsnifies 2 flowers and
¥t Jerome, who mentions this circametance, contiders it ta

e the eanac of the alivsion mads toa flower in the proplic-
si s eancerning Clrist—[Dx E. D, Craxxz,
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CATHOLIC.
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Trom the Taltet,

Rome asit was under Paganism,

and as it beeame under the

Popces, 2 vols. ' London.  Madden, 1812
"The following is from the opening of the

lll?rd book :—

*t Totila, the Goth,” says’ Procopivs
(who seeved in the stafl of Belisrius, und
was his secretary), © determined to level
Rome with the ground, and mnke the re-
gions where it stood a place of pasturage
for flacks and herds.”  Preparations were
made to overturn the monuments and iro~
phies that still survived so many ravages,
and (o destrey the palices and temples by
fiie. These he spared, at the instance f
an cwbassy sent by Bolisarius, from where
he lay with the forces of the Greek empe~
ror at Ostia ; but the walls he caused to be
in great pait demohshed, and comied
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wound slowly among the prostrate columns
and entablawres of temples that oncum-
bered the nscant to the capitol, or, starting
from their perching places ou trophy and
triumphnl arch, hovered,and flapped their
sable wings above the plumage of their hels
mets,  Once more, the Roman cagle soars
abovethe Tarpeian tower—that eyry from
whence, for a thousand years, it had flown
forth to carnage 3 and the martinl bugle
makes the field of Mars resound again.—
But iustead of the warlike response of lo-
gions—clamouring to be led against the
Sanmite or the Parthisn—there broke out
# hideous medley of yells und howling,
yelp, bark, and roar. outstopped Ly the
shrill cries of ill-omened birds, startled
from their roosts in the sanctuary recesses,
and from the niches and cornices of the
senateshouse,  ‘The wurriors fistened for

the city, and begged for the most sordid
pittance, pethups without success, before
the gates of their hereditary minsions ;»
others expired of famine upon silken
chuches, amid halls of moro than zegal
splendour, or were led away (a lot still
more insupportable) to minister to the
rede conquerors, amid devasiated villay
and gardens that reminded them of many
a bright summer time possed in dalliance
and enjoyment.  To the very weft, the
Tates had unravelled their most gorgeous
tissue, and, from the ruins of the Palatine
and the capitol, had abandoned the fume
of hings. consuls, nud cmperors, to the
scofting winds, ;

Even the memorials of her ancient glo~
rics served, and that not a little, to multiv
my and increase the calamities of Rome.

away as captives the miserable remnant of
the senate nnd the Roman peeple, with
their wives and children, He suffe red no.
one to remain hehind, so that the city was
a perfect solitude.  The Chronicle of
Marcel'inus adds. that for forty days and

upwards Rome had no ishsbitants but’
wild beasts and birds of prey. 1t wasio.

wards the close of the interval, that Beli-"
satius felt a desire 1o visitand susvey with

his own eyes the ruins of a place that had

been the theatre of so much grandeur and

renown 3 and, with this view, he sallied

forth fiom the sea-portat the head of a

strong squadron of his guards.

A marble wilderness extended on every
side.as far as the eye could reach, strewed
with the roins of Vitruvian villas, temples,
and aqueducts 3 the waste water of the
latter had filled all the valleys and over-
flowed the low grovads of the Campagna, .
converting into marshes ard munling
pools, whose segions which, ere while, had
abounded with all the delights of the Hess

perides. ‘The thoroughfuresof the nations
were silent and lonelv as the double ling '¢st pinnacle of grandeur and felicity, only
of tombs through which they passed. 'l‘hef
towers and inscriptions over the gates had

been torn down, and their bronze portals

carried ofi m the plunder train of the bar.

bartan,
lay low
ses was

The rock<built walls of Rome

rum, along the *¢ sacred way.”

of the Pakutine, and barked sharply at the
intruders a5 they rode on ; wolves prowled
thraugh the vacaut streets, or liuered in
the palace lualls; wild dogs hunted, in
packs, thiough the great cireus, throagh
the baths, zloag the Campus Martivs, and
on s the gardens of Sallus: and Mwxeenas,
through'the promenades of the Suburra.—
Owtlandish beasts—as it escaped from the
menageries and heeps of the amphitheas
tres—lay sleeping and enjoying themse'ves
in the sunshine of the porticos, or tore
onu another to pieces, as the factions had
done of ofd, around the rostrum, and in
the assembly-place of the people 3 others
growled and suvarled, ard gloated over the
unburicd carcasses and wkhitening skels-
tons of the dead. Ravens and voltures
desisted from feeding thcir sanguinary

and the tramp of their war hor-
mufiled by the grass, as Belisarius |
and his troops rode under a succession of
dismantlad archies, down towards the fo-

lcmpcrnrs of Rome were led about as har-
The fox dooked cut from tie casements ilequins, to grace the trivmph and contri-

The sight of them infuriated the barba-
vians. They made it a sacred duty to
slaughter the craven nltitudes they found
loitering round, and boasting alliance with
nwnuments, intended to perpetuate the
memory of the injuries and insults inflict-
ed by their sires upon humanity 3 and it
would seem as il so many millions had
been gathered into one place, by allures
ments of largesses, shows, and every sen-
sual indulgence, thst the scythe of the
destroyer might mow them down with the
greater facility and expedition. The me+
tropolis of the nations had become their
sepulchre 3 and 1be soil of their pampered:
bedies futtened and almost filled up the
valleys of the seven hills, -
Nor ware the barbarians satistred with
wreaking vengeancn on the descendants.
and heivs of the old race of aggressors,—-
They aimed at the anvibilation of whate
ever could perpetoate the memory of their
uiumphs, and of their own disasters and
past humiliations—of cvery thing in
fine that art or conventionnl usage had ime
pressed with that execrated Roman name,’

some human sonnd.  In vain they listen-
o1, and listened again! There was the
Patatine, the forum, the capitol, the Cam-
pus Martius, and the Tiber, Gowing under
r beauteous summer sky beneath the Tar-
peian clifi-=but the legious, the emperars,
the senate, und the Roman people, where
were they 1

When the savage uproar had at last
subsided, save a casual outbreak of a howl
or bark reverberating dismally among the
ruins, und along the volleys and the river
banks, all, within the boundaries of the
seven hills, was again as silent as the
grave |

Never had mortal eye beheld a catas-
trophe more impressive.  Forune had
turned back upon her steps, and made it
hier sport 1o 1everse every thing, upon that
very scene, where, beyond alllothers,men
had become clated with imagining, that
she had, st .ength, "descended from her
slippery  globe, for ever, and fixed her
peipetual sojourn.  But it would seem as
if she had lured the Romans to the high-

1o render their downfall the more tremen-
dous—had helped them'to build up testi-
monials of boundless empire, and to stamp
a characier of eternity upon theis works,
merely that the vouchers of her own insta-
bility might endure lor ever.

After being deificd by the prostrate
carth, and having temples, and priests,and
alars, consecrated for their worship, the
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Catholicity Trismmnphant ?

We take the following remarkable ar-
ucle tromthe Univers, o French paper :em
Boston Pilot.

To every serious and elevated mind,
anxious to consider in the lull of passion
and in the silenco of exterior occupations,
the spectacles presented by the last six
years, one prominent fact will presest it-
self superior to events, forcing the course
of natural objects, casting dismay and
unforseen disaster into the calculation of
human thought, “attracting to itsell’ ho-
mage involuntary,banding, under itssway,
wills.the most ungovernable, and ruling,
n fine, the scene of revolutions by a sus
prome and inevitable empire, We apeak
of Catholicism—of the part which itenacts
—of the destines to which it is tending.

It had been already a long time beset,
jand when the French Revolution broke
out, it but continucd the war opened by
the Reformation and bequeathed to the'
preachers of Protestantism, by the her~
csiarchs and the porsecutors of the pre~-
ceding ages, The eighteenth century
had becea entirely occupied, with the tes-
rible struggle between faith and philt"
osophy ; this struggle had absorbed ajt

bute mirth to the carcusals of the Goths.
‘The iron legions, that had trodden down
the nations, had been trodden down in
their turn,  The slave had seen his tyrant
lord in suppliant at his feet for life ; a1
his gate for bread 5 to escape from digni-
tes for which the Gracehi, the Scipios,
and the Caesars had contended, men of pa-
triciun lincage had themselves branded and
ranhed as sluves. To be a R'omnn, once
a distinction prouder than shat of royalty
had become the vilest badgo of infamy.—
The lords of palaces that resembled cities,
and of estates that included kingdoms
within their limits, saw themselves without
a howe or a rood of land. ¢ In this re-
volution, the sons and daughters of Roman
consuls tasted the misery which they had

50 often spurned or relicved, wandered in

ncstlings, to hoot the warriors, as they

the facultics, had made use of every poce
iattered garments through the strecis of er from ghe genious of writers to the »-
; : ’



