284 The Snow Bird.

near hay ricks, feeding on the wheat they contain; while in very
bleak w c:ullcr when the ground is clad with universal snow, and
the air is pilercingly cnhl. it may be easily attracted to the parlor
window, by throwing forth a few crumis—the desolation of it= lat
causing it to forget its uatural fear of man.—There i< a feeling of
mcl.mcllol) pas=es uver the mind when the bleak and dveary land-
scape, deserted by all other tenants tof the air, is only enlivened
with the presence of the wournful Snow Bird. Yet, even in the
bitterest weather, heis alway s gay aad livddy 5 and the desolation of
the seenery around him sedins’ 1o have 1o saddening cefieet upon
his cheerful beart.

Tue Extrevss or CreaTioN.—About the time of the invention
of the telescope, another instrument was formed, which laid_open
a scene no less wonderful, and rewarded the irguisitive spirit of
man. This was the microscope.  The one led me to see a s
tem in every star; the other leads me to see a world in every aton,
The one taught me that this wighty globe, with the whole burden
of its p:.oplc and its commn», ix but a grain of sand on the hizh
field of immensity; thawother teaches me that « very graiu of sand
may harbour within,it, the tr:hc and the families of a busy popu-
lation. 'The onc told me of the insignificance of the world [ tread
upon; the other redeems this insignificance; for it tells we tha
in the leaves of every forest, and in the flowers of every field,
and in the waters of every rivulet, there are worlds tecming with
life, and numberless are the "'urxc‘» of the firmament.  The ona
has suggested to e, that !:c_y-ml and above all that is visible o
man, there may be fields of creation which sweep inumneasurably
a]ou« and carry the impress off the Almighty’s hand to the remo-
test scenes of the universe; the other suggests to me, that within
and beneath all that minuieness which the aided eve of man has
been able to explore, there may be @ region of invisibles; and tha,
could we draw aside the mysterions curtain which ~hronds it fron,
our scnscs, we nnﬂ‘ht see @ theatre of as many w onders as astrone
my has unfolded, a universe within the compass of'a point so ~mail
as to elude all the powers of the microscope, bat where the wa. -
der-working God finds room for the cxercise of all his attributc-,
where he can raise another mechani=im of worlds, and fill and a.-
mate them all with the evidence of his glory.— Chalmers.

Tue Yaxgee's Vistt 10 Srr Josren Bavks.—Sir Joseph Bani«
hearing that there was a man in London who had cros<ed the A
lantic in a boat alone, was de<irous of seeing him, and got some
American to go to the Lotel, and contrive wavs to bring him to bs
house, ‘This was casily afiveted.  Shackford, in company with
Captain Follansbec, patd Sir Joseph avisit. They were asked
into a room devoted to natural bistory.  Shackford looked around.
and was pleased to see so many things which were so many real
curiosities, preserved so well. At Inst he saw a young crocodile
ina tub of water, and took notice of him, as he appeared, now
ahove, and now below the surface.  Sir Joseph soon made his en-
try. ¢ Is this Mr. Shackford, who has crossed the Atlantic alonein
2 boat? inquired Sir Joscph. “ Yes, sir,” was the reply, 1 have



