' Zhe,faliiopean.

Periundor was a nativo of Corinth, and becama a mngistrato
and leading man in the state. At this time ho is said to have
been of a mild and cven amiable disposition: but ambition
sprang up in s heart, snd scems quickly to have obuwined a
mastory over his early good qualities.  Hent upon attaining su.
preme power in his native country, dhd at first uncertain as to
the best means of suceeding in “his ambitious project he de.
spruc!y»d an chvay to the court of the tyrant of Syracuse, thut
hc. might procure the udvico of one well fitted o guide him
aright in the course which he meditated.  ‘Tue tyrant was in
the country when the muossenger was brought to iim; and ufter
read ng Poriundo e’y ictier, hu bade the envoy mark what he did,
and then, placking otf all the ears of corn which overtopped the
rest, Wl i that was the answer he was to make to lus master.
Pueriandor dvined his moaning.  {le forthwuh surrounded him.
self with ao anncd guerd, and, by high pay and other induce-
ments, secured theie fidelity to his person. ~ By means of them
he made hemsell supreme 10 Corinth, cutting off all those wito
by their talents or influence were likely to prove rivals, selecting
his ofii idds from the servile und the cowardly, and issuing
deathowarrants on the slightet suspicion.

The iuiquitics of his public career were cnly surpassed by
thusi wincn stained his conduct in private hife, where he was
guilty of irregu'arities so griss that we are furced to forbear de-
tal, - As he became old, constant and harassing fears preyed
upon his mind; ns agitation, his terrors, his romivse punished
the tyranny which he had not cuurage to abdicnie 3 hie trombled
at his shudow—the echo of his own footfull filled him with alarm.
His tyranny and its pusishment fasted forty years. Eafeebled
by age wid oo longer able 1o bear the tortures of a guilty con-
scicuce, he one nigit despatshed s me youths of lus hody-guard
to lic in ambash at a certain spot, with orders to kill the first
man who should pass that way. It was himself who went: they
had kiled thuie prince ere they recognized him.

This manster of cruelty was possessed of learning and wis-
dom, and w.s on terms of fricndship with the other six sages.
Had not ambition come with its deadening and ail.engrossing
influence—unnd he continued in the rank in which 1t found him,
he mught huve carried his attainments to a higher perfection,
and have preserved the better nature of his youtn; and so have
bequeathed his title of sage uncoupled with that of tyrant. He
has left saom: valuable maxims; but perhaps in his case the
most striking 13 one which must have been wruag from him 1n
bitterauss ot heart, when, ulone, unloved, agitated by nervous
tervors, the aged tyrant called to mind what he mizht have been
and what he was—* Woull you reign in safuty?’ ho remorse-
fully asks: **surrouad not your person with armed satslhtes;
have no other gaard than the love: of your subjects 1”7 He lived
cighty years, und died 585 yecars before the Christian era.

Sayings of Periander.

Pleasure endures but a moment : virtue is immortal,

Do not content yourself with checking those who have donc
ill ; restrain those who are ubout to do it.

When you cpeak of your cnemy, think that onc day, perhaps,
e may become your fricad.

A dangerous promise has been drawn from you by force; go,
you have promised nothing.

—
BYRON AND COWPER.

I~ nothing do men differ mare widely than in their estimates of
Poctry and Pocts.  Even the most common and misceliancous
reader has adupted some articles of faith, some standard by which
to judge of all that comes under hus view, Oae man is fund of
simplicity, another of magnificence ; one delights in blood and
battles, another in music and moon.light.  Somu are pleased only
with the witty or satirical; others with descriptions of nature.
Aad even if we do not go so far as to set up our own altar und
bow dowa to it, we arc apt to overrate the beauties which agree
with our propensitics and associations, and to ba unjust to those
which wear a different comr' xion or which spring from  dif-
ferent source. It is true there are some poets who have  «ten

cd thcmsz_:lvgs on the universal sympnthies of mankind; but the
great mujority aro coutent with being at the head of a party,
tience schouls of poetry are as various now, as schools of philo.
sophy wero in ancient days,

/At the head oftwo of theso schools, stand Byron and Cowpor. -
W wish to compare their merits as Pocts, but 1n order to do this
we must first lovk at them as men ; for their poctry is not imper.
sonul, nbstvacted from their ordiniry habits and feelings, it is
the mere transcript of their inmost souls.

Cowpor was a Canstiun, and s lifo the life of a Christian.
Byron was an avowad, argumontative sceptie, and his ife was
but the acting out of his principlos. We cannot beliove that
Byron’s scopticism was assumed, that he had 1o other viow than
that ol ably suppurting a paradox, and if wo did behieve this, it
would scarcely alter our opinivn of his character.  What would
you think of the man who should attempt to sap the foundations
of morality and roligion out of mere vanity 1—af the man who
should cast about firebiands and then tell you ho ws in sport?

[u nataral disposition the tw. were unhike.  Cowper was mo-
dost and rotiring , alwiys happicst whea attracting least notico.
Byron’s craving fur notoricty wes insauable.  He sought 1t uno
hour by abusing the world, and the next by uttering his deep
tones of wag, in that voice which denotes u heart dusolate but
unbroken, and still yearaing for the symp ithies of his fllows,

Cowpur’s manaers wers gentle aud unassuming ; Byron but
for his vanity would have been unsufferably proad. "Cowper
wag formod for soctal enjoymont.  He lived only in and for his
friends. Byron had no hime; he sought admiration rather
than friendship.  * Frieadstup ! (says he to Dolas) [ do not be-
lieve I sl lewve behind me, yourself and family excopted and

perkps my mothee (1) a single being who will care what be-
comys of me.” Cuptrin Medwin reprosents him s saying,
“ Almost all the frieads of my youth are dead, shot in ducls,
ruined or in the gedleys.”  “ [ was at that ume a more Bond-
Strect lounger, 2 man of gambling and ovffso.hiouses ; my after.
nons were spent in funcheons and bxing, not to say drinking.
[n fict my constitution was roined by carly cxeesses.”  Such
ware Byron's youthful indiseretions. Alas! his mnhood un.
folded a more m:lancholy story!

Bt Byvon's mist marked characteristic was misanthropy.
Thais was his master failing, or rather his master vice. [n ex.
cuse fur this his friends cwnnot plead the uabridled pulse of pas.
sivnate youth, the want of pireatal discipliae, the enticgmunts of
vicivus company, and the temptations surrounding a youthful
Poet basking in the smiles of Fortune.  Nor can thoy deny the
charge. Why then, was Byron alwavs gloomy, and melancholy,
and complaining? [le was blest with youth, and health, and
fortune and famz; and yet he cursed the day of his bicth,

Cowper was predispssed by his organization to the deepest
melancholy ; madness seized »im, and for long years the light
of bus spirit was qu:inched.  Yet in his writings we uniformly
find tenderaess of teeling, and a vein of cheerfulness and humor,
L g contiaued, hing:ving discise, which tonds more thun any
thing clse ‘10 try the genuine temaer of ma2n's souls,” disclosed
in him but growing virtues. He came: forth from the fur.
nace of afthetion purified.  Or if ever depressed by his mental
disease, he fligs for consolation ty his byrks. Il: writes his
publisher, *that he parts with a M3 as with a dear friend that
had long checred him in his hours of sudness.”

And here som: one may say, ¢ When you praise the dead, it
is well; but why drag Byron's fradltics from the grave.” 'The
nnswer is plain. It is not to gratity a maiicious tomper ; for that
wmast be a distaedly spirit that wares with the dead. It is be.
cause yn1 cwnot juds: of the prstry withhut passing sentence
on the Poet, (for his works are saturated with egotism ;) itisbe-
caus th: ewil that m:n do hives after them, and that his admirers
when they kaow the man, may at least receive with some cau-
tion the lessons taught by the Poet.

Liet us now contrast the poetry of Byron and Cowpor. It re-
quires very little penetration to fic upon the most prominent

marks of distinction.  Byron's poetry is the poetry of passjon.,
He excels in the exhibition of pride, revenge, obstinacy, and soli-
tary seli-rchance.  He cares not for the gay or the cheerful;
he can sympathise only with the gloomy, the exciting, the pad~
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