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placed before him an object of desive.
Rasselas determined to pass the barriers
and mingle with mankind. But for wwo
years he was so absorbed in wvisions of pub-
lic life that he failed to consider by whas
means he counld carry‘out his resolution.
Then followed four months of reflection up-
on life’s brevity and rapid flux, of regret that
so much time had been spent in inaetivity,
and in resolving to lose no more time in
making idle resolutions. After a short per-
iod occupied in regretting his uscless regrets
over the irreparable past, he turned all his
energies to cffecting an eseape.  Various
methods were devised and tried with fatlure,
until at length the tash was accomplished
and Rasselas and Lis sister, with Imlac the
poct as guide, went forth into whai was to
them an unknown world.

It was now the desive of the prince to visit
men of different ranks and conditions, inorder
that he might be fitted to make a wise choice
of life. Accordingly they wait upon the
high and the low, the learned and the ignor-
ant, men of the world and hermits. Ras-
selas, as he at the outset beheld men pursuing
their respective objects of ambition, thought
every cond*tion happy, and was led to con-
sidér it of no very great importance what
choice he should make; but the fa ther he
went in his inquiries and investigations the
moid fully he realized that appesrances are
not to be relied upon. The enjoyments of
the young and gay proved shallow and vola-
tile. Something real or imaginary mavred
the happiness of domestic life. Tgnorant
peasants considerced themselves oondcmncd

to labor-for theluxury of the rich; and hence |

hated those of higher rank. The rich lived
in constant fear that their wealth might be
destroyed, or seized by tie hands of the
covetous. The hermit was dissatisfied with
a condition which was prospcetively delight-
ful, as it offered a pleasing contrast to toss-
ing upon the boistérous sea of public life.
The lives of those who attended to the ad-
ministration ‘of public affairs were “a con-
tinual succession of plots and detections,
stratagems and escapes, faction and treach-
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cry;” whilst those by whom they were sur-

rounded were c,onstantl) ceusuring them and
searching for oceasions of t.mlt-hndum :

> The fmutle:,s search is continued by the
prince and his cop ~anions until allurements
vanish, when they adopt the sentiment Fun-
itas Vanitatum gnd resolve to return tg the
“Iappy Valley.? ‘

This little novel abounds with valuable
moral maxims, It is very suggestive in its
nature, so that single sentences often serve
to start long teains of reflection.. Tts influ-
enee upon most readers cannot be other thin
salutary. It awakens a feeling of the insuf-
ficiency of all terrestrial objects and parsuits
to satisfy the longings of an iinmortal natare.
While it does not pretend to give directions
as to where unalloyed happiness may be
found, it canses the rightly-disposed reader

o luok with hope beyond the. present. exis-

tence. Some condemn works of this charac-
ter because they give mournfcl views of life,
and increase the inclination which many
have to melancholy. Upon this greund
Young's Night Thoughts has been made
the subject of frequent animadversions. But
these are not the designed and lchtmmte ef-
feets of such prodncmons.

That the majority are too much en'rloased
with the things of the present, few \vﬂl de-
1iy. “To me,” said the princess, “the choice
of lifc is become less important; I hope
heveafter to think only on the choice of
cternity. This remark and what it involves
may ba carefully weighed by all with lasting
good.

BLUNDLR&» OF THE TYPE.

Any one who has evor had ayything of his
printed has experienced. the misory of having his
choicest passages turned into ayraunt nonsease by
“Seme typographical blunder. Macmillaw's Maga-
zine gives a few specimens of this sort of thing, sli
of which have cutually happened, and most of
which ave very comical:

“\Where waddling in a pooL of bloou
The bravest Tuscans lay.”

where for ‘“waddling” read * wallowing.»

#This provoked TPope’s ayah,’’ whore {for
“ayah’’ read *ire.”

In a passage on William Rufus occur the lines—




