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:p'::sglc of his genius. e discovered regions
of g H}g beauty, and peopled them with beings
love Passions with oursclves, possessed of human
Trg, ’ f;nd human hopes, and aspirations. And men
T ey :'(]3 lands came to hear and sce and admirc.
ro ance"l back with him in spirit to the regions of
iy, ‘Vit;‘ and.thc Iand.s of Palestine were once more
trog, o lrllelcd 'wurnors, fighting under the blessed
on of Ofcne the holy scpulchre from the pollu-
e o the luﬁdc.l. Old France again cchoed to the
of n ¢ Scottish knight, as he went forth in quest
scoun:d and fortune ; and the blue mountains of
OF the sh:ent back the.holy psalm of the Covenanter,
attly ut of the plaided mountaineers rushing to

> It needed but a touch of the enchanter’s

ang

a . . .
E"gl;n;d they were in an instant transported into
hegye. > 38 she once was, to look, with beating

2leq * 00 the lists, all ready for the strifc, and daz-
the r: the ladies of overcoming beauty, the banners,
b c::e.sse% and the combatants, whose fame had
nmhned by the minstrel from far lands.

_I°Ve ier er touch of the magician’s genius created a
8y and g holier picture. The peasant’s cottage
e, . '© foreground, and near it and all around, arc
of ; e;'.'s of industry and content. It is the abode
hﬁa 'gence and morality ; the nursery of firm-
$fteng Patriots,  All that clevates and refines, and
self, r’x n domestic life, all that tends to raisc above
evg, to incite to a uniform quiet discharge of
g re:y duty, in Seott’s writings we find personified
Tevg ncommended. Familiar sympathies, willing
Bty *¢% and habits of subordination, are almost

1zed juto instinct ; naked hills and bleak
of ;. re beautified, nay sanctified, by the power

?an Matchless genius, which interfuses human
"Maty R Z and affection into the very rocks and inan-
Wag uds. [ o word, Scott loved his race and

g, l:rp: id by their affection. Philosophers who
flu"ea Ted to read, his works, as they would the
Jque OVOIume in a monkish library, and who
: q“ﬂlly wfhem only by their tendency, were charmed
.h°l‘a ll the young and enthusiastic. The au-
gy its be present day deluge the world with fiction
:he Puhlictltlousa"d varieties, and too often deprave
fP in o ui aste and morality. These authors grow
i mo'ght. and perish in a night. If they seek
scot‘s Tlality and love and gratitude let them with
A
:gz Frecdom, Charters, Country, Laws,
nd Re]igion.n

. Doty
it::m r:a: Ut one example of that mental gravita-
fay, NV 05:3 t‘f“'ard:a authors, which may be seen
th it ang gr Instances. He was the univcn.ml
e: fee ings Tew all men unto him ; others depict
e,n‘e‘luenu’ and s‘peak the language of a class, and
: One hy their adherents are but few. But
Y i his favorite authors—to them he turns
Srhess, and cherishes their opinions and
Siong ; chenishes their pinio!
nd prejudices as sacredly as his own.
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They are his advisers in perplexity, his comfort and
solace in distress, his crown in the day of his rejoic-
ing. e considers it a species of insult to speak
slightingly of his favorites, and is rcady and anxious
to defend them at all times.

It is not necessary to enquire into the origin of
this feeling, and perhaps it might be no casy task to
discover it; but every one has felt the atiraction
whose opinion on the matter is worth seeking for ;
those who have not felt it, would be no wiser after
reading a volume on the subject. There are friend-
ships for the living, which have originated we know
not how, springing up and cxpanding silentlyand un-
perceived, gathering strength perhaps from a word, a
look, a kind deed done in secret, until they have be-
come parts of our very being. Our attachments
for the dead-living in like manner spring up, in
many instances alike unnoticed. Perhaps they have
been our icachers, the parents from whom we drew
our inteliectual life, the silent monitors who rescued
us from a temptation, or who propped our decaying
virtue. Pcrhaps their words were imprinted on our
hearts when we were young, and they may be
as links in the mysterious chain of sympathy which
binds us to thc pagt. Converse with them may
serve to bring before us in vision, realitics which
were once cherished and which are not yet entirely
forgotten amid the cares of riper years.

But it is in vain to speculatc further on the origin
of this attachment, let every one see to it, that he
does not diminish it by coolness or neglect. Culti-
vate intimacy with the great, in your libraries. You
will find them silent but delightful companions.
Friends who will not drink your wine, nor increase
your butcher’s bill. They keep not fashionable
hours, nor will they refuse to feast you beeause you
have nothing ‘o offer in return. It is unnecessary
to dress to receive them, for they stand upon no
ceremony, and do not despise you even in your night
gown and slippers.  They will allow you to consult
your ease in any posturc you like, and are never
offended at the fumes of a cigar. They will joke
when you arc merry, and be grave when you are
sad. They are no tale bearers, ncither are they
vexed when you do not enquire after their health.

Cicero may read you, now and then, a lecture on
morality, but you cannot fly into a passion, for he
never scolds.  Horace never stays too long, nor does
his satirc make you wince, for he is too well bred to
be personal. Your Greek friends will furnish you
with any quantity of wit, and elegant extracts,
which you may retail at the dinner table without
fear of being foundout. Greek fire warms but does
not scorch.  Attic salt loseth not its flavour in the
parlour, and you can lose yourself among the most
beautiful creations of Greeian art, without catching
cold, or being'shot at from behind a pillar. If you
like French wit, Moliére will wait on you in an
Madame dc Stael will talk sentiment by

instant.
n give a fine lecture on philosophy,
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