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From the Knickerhocker,
' NIAGARA.

“Soxe ane haw eloquently eaid : « Supply two architects with murble, and
while ong will make a lime.kila, the other will build a temple for the won.
der of ages, hfiing up u front which harmonizes with tho calm sky, as if it
wer \Wiurcg from a bright evenming cloud” We have been impressed

AW LHeaefoF this remark whils looking Gver two briof poems, in our
drawer, upon an idontical subject,——Niagara. The onc is garnished with
Iabored rad meretricious ornaments,~—a 4lso jowel—sparkling, indeed, but
with a feeble brilliance.  Like all the paintings wo have evor seen of Nia.
gata, it inspires no feeling of reality,—mparts no ides of sonud, 0. motivs.
‘THe lines subjoined are of a different character. Next to those of the la.
montqd Branagp, thev are in our view, the best that have appeared in
Americg, upon the same theme:

Cloud.girdled Thund®rer! finbodied Storm?!
Whether enrvbed in vapors dark and dun,

Ot looms, magnificent, thy giant form
Through the psismatic bordery of the sun, -

Wondrous ahike! What floods have swept thy brow
Since the hold piunge of thy primeval wave,

From whoss tremenduous advent until now, :
Thou hast nor paused, nor failed.  Yon boiling grave
Roars from its depths the song Creation gave !

Whilo towenng billows, each a dwarf 1o thee,
In surging myrinds sweep the storm-vexed maia,
Here all the fountsins of an inland sea
QOne everlasnng avalanche sustain :
8tern Strength and Beauty 1 thy form contend ;
Streagth, that Omnipotence alone could stem,—
And beauty, from the nusts that o'er thee bend,
Falls at my feet in many & dewy gem,
The peerless jowels of thy dindem.

W ho aver touched thy uido, and did not feel
His sincws quiver 1n thy lightaing shock ?
Or on thy chasm launchad his aanng keel,
And failed to tremble as its thunder broke ?
Who cver etood within yon arch sublime
Of adamantine rock and hissing foam,
With doubtful foothold in the treacherous slime,
‘Whose shuddering fecling did not anxious roam
To the firm carth and tleaven’s chrysial dome !

Barrier of nations?! on cach cultured shore, M

Lashed by the breakers of thy cloven stream,
His wigwam rude the Indian reared of yore,
Whero now the dwellings of bis conquerere gleam.
But what to thee are nations, or their change ?
They cannot claitn thy waters 88 a dower :
And what to thee tnjustice,—hate,~revenge ?
Wildly thou laughest from thy throne of power,
At man's poor wrath,—the turmoil of an hour!?

Liko some fragment of tho Deluge, cloft
From its companion waves,—to coming time,
A warning monument of justico, left
By the Omniscient punisher of crime,
Mothinks thou seemest. From an hundred realms,
Piignims have comeo to thee, a mighty crowd,
And feit the awe which now my spnrit'\vhohns,
As hiere I 5tand beluro thy predunce, bowed,
Stunned by thy voice, and mantled by thy cloud

——

* .-

For the Calliopedn.
THB SABBATH.

A SXeTCis,

"T'was a lovely morning in spring ; one of those bright and smi.
ling moraings, which so often dawn upon us in that charming
seuson, when all.nature blooms with a new beauty, fresh and
fair, and gladness steals into the heart, we scarce know how, or
why. The clear, unclouded sun had risen in splendor, and
beumed brightly upon a littic vilings, whose fine orcherds and
pretty, cheerful looking houses nestled at tho foot of & moun-
tain, near which flowed a broud and beautiful stream ; its swift.
ly gliding waters dan:ing gladly on their way, us if they rejoiced
in the rays of golden light which sparkled on their surface.

It was the Sabbath—a calim and Sabbath.like stillness seemed
to pervade the nir, and rest upon all within that quict little vil.
lnge. The breath of the morning, pure and refreshing, scarce
stirred the rich folinge of the trees; and a little rivolet, that
wandered down the side of the myuntain, stole softly on in its
green and flowery course, gently murmuring of happiness and
peace. Sweet ond solemn was the sound of the “church-going
bell,” penling forth from an old and ivy-covered building, long
loved and reverenced as the house of prayer; and plensant and
cheerful were the little groups thranging the road which led to
the church of their fathers, The aged grandsire, whose hoary
head and tottering form told that his race was almost run—
manhood, with firm, unhesitating step-~blooming youth, and lisp.
ing childhood—all pressed on togcther towards the temple of
their God.

Near the door of an ancicnt, rural looking cottage, embosom-
ed in trees, steod a young man; the glow of health was upon
his cheek; the fire of youth was in his eye; but a shade of
deepest thought rested on his brow, and he tooked pensive, and
even sad. He appeared not to heed the hour of le.nc gervice,
or the forms of the passing worshippers 5 yet something segmed
to have touched his heart, for as he mused the gloum deepened
upon his countenance and the tear trembled in his eye.
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dhe Calltopean.

Charles was tho child of pious purents; his enrliost rcco!lcc.
tions were associated with thughts of the Subbuth and of Gud;
even from infuncy had he been led to the sanctunry, and tuught
to raiso his voice in prayer and proise.  Since then many yeurs
had passed away ; many changes had come ovor_hnm—-hu had
left tho paternel roof, and forgotien the God (_)f l!ls fathers 3 hp
had learncd to disregard tho Sabbath, and despiso its sucred ordi.
nances; ho had become thoroughly a man of the world ; a mere
votary of carthly pleasure.

83 he waé ng\v}, once more, in the much.loved homp of his
childhood, and all the past, long banished from his mind, yet
never pntiroly forgotten, now returned to his recollection.  He
looked ground upon cuch fumiliar scene, now wrapped in glo.
riopg gugshioo—hé listcued to the Sabbuth bell, and his thoughts
reverted to days and hours long since past; when, surrounded
by the fond friends of his carhest years,.he had beheld the same
scenes, ond heard the samo glad sounds ; he thought of a pious
father and a gainted mother, now gone 1o their eterral rest, who
had so often led the wavering footseps of his childhoud towards
the housp of God, and they scemed to be near lim even now,
whispering in tones of affectionnte solicitude, « This is the day
which the JLord hath mude.” Slowly, as the lnst fuinf echoes
of that Sabbath bell died away upon his e, did he bend his steps
towards tho church of his fathers. ‘Fhere he heard the wards
of salvation from the lips of the same fuithful messenger of truth
to whom he had so often listened in earlier, happier years; but
now his hair was grey, and his voice faltered; and Charles
scemed t6 feel, in that short hour, all the changes time had made
since last ho entered that sacred place. Bitter, indeed, were
his feclings, but they were salutary, and never to be forgotten.

Once more did he feave his native village, Lut never to be
what he had been before.  That Sabbath, with its sacred asso.
ciations and loly influences, had roused emotions in his sou!
never to become dormant.

From that duy was he a different charactor: and ever afler,
on the retuen of the Sabbath, would ho cxalaim, with the sincer.
ity of tho psalmist, “‘This is the day which the Lord hath made.”

Marie.
Tosvasend, July 10th, 1848,

——

For the Calliopean.
Sketch of the Lifo of hrs. B. Judson.

Anoxg those who have distingnished themselves on the stage of
action, Mrs. Boardman Judson shines a brilliant star—not as a
Iiterary character, but as an humble, devoted, and successful
missionary of the Cross. .

Her parcots were very poor, und having many children de-
pendunt upon them, Mrs. Judson’s educational advantages were
extremely limited.  But thus, though n great obstacle to her rapid
advancement, and the full development of her powers, could not
quench her thirst for knowledge and improvement.  After the
toils and carcs of the day (1o which she was early inured) she
sat down to her studies us to o rich repast; and thus, by conti.
aucd exertion und selfapplication. she attined a proficiency in
many of the higher und more abstruse branches seldom cqualled
by the more-fuvored of her sex.

Her pootic description of the Israclites as they were encamp.
¢d by tho watcrs of Elim.—the versification of David's lament
over Saul and Jonuthan; and another cntitled Gethsemane,
proved that she possessed talents of no ordinary character.

Some may say she was influcaced by a love of adiniration
and a desire to become distinguished, but her subsequent life
satisfactorily contradicts such an opinion. From childhood she
slways preserved a sacred regard for cvery thing of a rehgious
nature ; and at sixteen she solemnly and publicly consecrated
herself to God.  From that time till her death she was an humble
and exemplary follower of the meck and low .y Jesus,

“At seventeen we find her engaged in a school for a few
months, that she might obtain the means of studying for the
sama length of time ; and then pursuing the laborious task of
taking chargo of a class of hittle girls, to pay for her moraing’s
rccitation, .and poring over her books long. after night.” She
thus, at different periods, writes to a friend, which p’rovcs that

her attninments wero not superf dinl,—* We have finished But.

ler’s Apulogy since you left school, and are now taking lossons
n taley’s li']wdenccs." “At present | am studying Campboll’s
Philosophy of Rhetoric.” *I am engaged this term ja tho study

of Logic and Geometry.” ¢ Tais winter I wn at home, teach. .

ilr‘lg mx’lmlo brothers, and so huve more time to devoto o Iny
atin,

From the period of her consceration, she had fult the deopest
solicitude for the salvation of the heathen; and while hor soul
panted to bear the glad udings of redemption to distant olunes,
sho neglocted niot those in hor own land. At the age of twemty.
one, by uniting her destiny with Mr. Boardman, wiwse heart
cchoed the same sprrit of devotion, she was permlitted ju renlize
the ardont desire and fervent prayer of her soul—=Sthat she
might be the messenger of heavenly hght to the benighted na.
tions of India.”

July, 1825, they embarked for the scene of their futuro hopes
and toils. Tho sorrowful, yet long wished for moruig hus ur.
rived—the marriage ceremony, as the last seal of conseeration,
has been performed—she bids adict to all the endearing nssoci.
ations of childhood—all the ndvantages of refined and civilizud
life. Every object on this morning seems to possess new charms
—the sun.bcams resting on her native land, nover baforo, in hor
oyes, appearcd so bright—the birds, whuse wurblhing notes she
hus heard a thousand times, never sang so swectly—tho fields
through which she often rambled, viewing in every shrub and
flower *the wock of an Almighty hand,” scem clothed jn. ad.
ditional beauty.

Not far distunt stands the old church where she first submit.
ted her youthful spirit to God ; and where Sabbath afier Snblath
she has met with his people, listening to the preaching of His
holy word. Never did these privileges appear so valuable, as
she gazes for the last time on those old memury-hallowed spirus,
But %eal‘or to her than all these is her father's littlo cottage, in
which for many vears she has presided as a ministering ungol,
relioving the wants of her feeble pareats and allevintity there
care and anxiety, by taking upon herseif the moral and intollec.
tual truining of her brothers and sisters, of whom sho was the
eldest.

She looks around with feelings of sorrow, yet of firm compo.
sure, upon the weeping crowd asscmbled to wke a last furowoll
of their beloved and affectionate companion,  The soverest trial
is now come. When called to part with these who tondurly
watched over our infant years, from whom we have recuived
wise and affizctionate counsel, and who are ever willing to sym.
pathisc with us in trouble or juy, the stoutest heart mols as
snow beneath the nvonday sun.” On one side she hoholds the
agony of her aged pareuts; on the other, the haifsuppressed
sobs of her sisters and hrothers. *Tis then her spirit mehs, us
it were, and for a moment she yields to nature’s feelings ;—but
the ship which is to convey her over the dark and distant sen is
waiting—she receives their last affectionate embrace, and the
:]vn'rd farcwell seems to her spirit echoed by mountain, hill, and

aic.

She is gone! and e¢’er another sun sheds jts cheoring rays

upon New England’s shore, she, with tho partner of hor toila,
is borne fur thence towards Indin’s sultry clime,
. After a long and perilous voyage of ‘nearly two years, thoy
joined their missionary brethren in Burmah.” The contrast bo.
tween this and her own dear land is beautifully described in the
following lines—

“‘And there are mea in uncouth dress,
‘That round tho sirauger vesrel press;
And frogrant groves on cvory side,
Bask an the sultry noonday beam,
Orc lave their branches in the tido
Of Arrah.wah.tee's tranguil atrcam
But not s tree on all the sirgud
Is known in Sarah’s nativa Jand.»

Here, as if the sclf-sacrifice already made war not sufficiont,
this devoted woman, that she might more effectually promato the
interests of her Saviour's cause, denicd herself of the society of
the Faglish at Maulmain, end dwelt in a bamboo house, n milo
from the cantonments; ber only company the yntutored, degra.
ded natives, and exposed to baasts of prey—for the misvionary,

[y
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The - Gallioveans,

} in order ts be successful in his labors among the Burinese, must
become fannhiar with their language, manners, and habits of life.
Mes, Boardman saw the path of duty and did not wait to be
urged, but applicd hersull to tho study of the lungunge with the
same diligent and persevering esergy which had characterized
her early hie.

In the spring of 1828, they moved to Tavoy, whero their mis-
sionary carecr properly commenced. ‘The timo previous had
been spent in acquiring a knowledge of the language ; but now,
schouls must be cstablished, transiations made, &c.; couse-
quently Mr. Boardmas had to take long and frequent tours
among the neighboring tribes.  During one of his tours amung
the Karcns, Mrs. Boardman is comfurted by the following short
address from one of the female native converts—*Weep not,
mama; the teacher has gone on a wessage of compassion to
my poor, perishing countrymen.  They have never heard of tho
trus God, and the love of His Son Jesus Christ,—Christ who
died upon the cross to save such sinners as we. They kuow
nothing of the true religion, mama ; and when they die they can-
not go to the golden country of the blessed. God will ke
caco of tha teacher; do not weep, mama.” How simple and
consoling.

~We wmight suppuse that the glorious cause in which Mrs,
Boardman was engeged,.and the external trials she was called
to..endure, would cxempt her from- those severer afflictions,
which even in this bappy land deeply wourd a mother’s heart.
But not so. He, whose judgmenis are unscarchable. aud his
ways past finding out,” saw fit to take from her her little daugh-
ter, about four yeurs of age, whom in her loneliness she almost
idolized. But this bereayement, sevgre as it may seem, was but
a foretaste of the future. In February, 1831, she was called to
experience in the death of. hor husband a still greater affliction,
and drink as it were, the bitter cup to its very dregs. In -all
her trinls he had borne a part—he had alleviated her grief.

1f in her own native laad, when surrounded by friends and re-
Jations, the loss of a bosum friend would be decply felt aod la-
mented, what wmust be her feelings, as thus isolated in this far
Aistapt pastion of the globe, she gazes on his lifeless corpse and
performs the last mournful rights?  What is her conduct under
this afflicting dispensation of Providence? Does she repine and
murmar at her o7 Does she wish she had never left America,
or resolve to return immediately? No! but with true christian
fortiade she submits to the heavy stroke, and with fastings and
prayers and tears, secks wisdom and direction from Gud.

The fiest time she stood beside the, grave. of her husband, re-
flecting on the loneliness of her situation, and the helpless state
of her futherless son standing by her side, she says, «} thought
I must g» home with lilo George, but these poor. enquiring,
ond christion Karens and the school-boys, would then be left
without any ooe to instruct them ; and.the poor, stupid Tavoy-
ans would go on in the road to death, with no enc 1o warn them
of their danger. Hosv then, .oh, how can Ignl Washallnot
be separated long! A fow more years and e shall all meet in
yonder blissful world. 1 feel thankful I was allowed to come to
this heathen land.”

Wiat chnsiian philauthropy!  She resolves to stay and labor
on at God’s command. Prior to this she was a missionary’s
wife, and a sharor in his duties and toils ; but now she becomes

emphatically the missionary. Around her the wild mountaiacers
flock to receive from her lips the gospel truths, and learn the
way to heaven.  ‘The success of the schools, as fur as human
agency is concerned, depends upon her—all the trapslations de-
volve upor her, and various other duties. But her labors are
not confined to the place where she vesides. She frequently
traversed the Karen wilderness accompanicd by the native con.
verts, who carried little George in their arms, often fording
erecks and marshes 1o ceach her destination,

Thus, for more than three years she toiled in the missionary
ficld. At the commencement of the fourth year of her widow-
hood she was taarried to one cqually devoted to the work, and
leaving her beloved Karens, removed to another part of the
vineyard.  Oa her return to Mauvimuin she occupied most of her
time in acquiring a kaowledge of the Peguan tongue, into witich
sho translated many tracts, catechisms, and a portion of the New

Testament.  She niso reviced the greater prrt of « The Pilgrim’s
Pr(.)grcss” and many of Watts’ Hymns into Burmesc.,

But her work was nearly finished, and the time closo at hand
when she was to hear hor mastor saying, “ Well doneithou good
and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of'thy Lord.”

The disease which had huag upon her feeble framoy,sinee her
ux:rlvx_\l in Burmah, was now muaksng rapid inroads upan her cun.
stitution.  ISvery means employed for hor restoration to health
proved useless : finally, a voyage to America was suggested by
the Physician, as her only hope.  ‘This was not, as might have
been expected, joyfu' news to her.  She could net think.of leaving
those * dear peogle,” (ns sho calls them) without deep regret.
What! unwilling 10 leave this benighted people to retarn to New
Englund, after I?ming an cxilo more than wenty yedrs? Yes,
she would rather have died peacenbly in Burmah ; bit duty de.
manded the sacrifice, and it was made.

Aftcr they embarked, her health was so much improved that
recovery scemed almost certain; and it was thought unnccessa-
ry for Me, Judson to accompany her any fartlier.  But how
transicnt is their hope! ere they reached the isle of 8t. Helona,
the discase made o violent attnck—bhor lifo.strings> broke, and
her happy spirit winged its way to munsions jn the skics—Sep-
tember 1st, 1843, in the forty.sccond year of her age, and twen.
ty-first of her missionary lifes

Oh! isit not a noble thing to die,
As dies the Christian, with his armour on.

Fanaticism men may call tho motive which actuated-her, and in.
deed it might have been, were there no ctornity—wére not the
souls of heathen immortal, were not the glorious tidings of sal-
vation so warming, expanding and ennobling to both the impart.
er and receiver of its truths.

On earth sho.was a pilgrim indeed.  Her life, from'chi'dhood,
was a serics of energetie actions and self-denials;  But lot us
look beyond this world of toil and care to that blessed country
swhere the wicked cease from troubling and the weary arc at
rest’—ikere, forever freo from sorrow, she unites with loved
ones pone before 1n singing ¢ tHosannas to God and the Lamb;”
and in the morning of the resurrection, how many happy spirits
will join that song, who but for her instrumentahty would have
been doomed to endless misery.  Think you she regrets leaving
her native land, or the dangers and privations sho endured?
No! but if regret could dwell within that bosom now, it would
only be that she was not more zealous, more devoted. What
are a few years of toil and suffering here, in comparison to the
everlasting glory which shall be revealed hereafter. F.B.P.

-
e

For the Calticpean.
A Goographical Enjgma.

BY ANDER.

T A composed of fourteen letters:

My 3 14 3 is a city in Indin.

My 14 1 7 3 ix n town in Spain,

My 12 8 11 11 13 is a town in Prussia.
My 6 9 10 is a town in Finland.

My 111 2 is a river in Great Britain.
My 13 9 9 is a cape in the Unitad States.
My 12 6 9 3 i3 a river in Asia.

My 8 12 8 is a town in Tartary.

My 9 8 12 6 is a river in Africa.

My 10 7 13 9 is a town in Algicrs.

My 410 7 10 9 4 10 is a cily in Canada.
My 11 3 12 4 is a fake in South America.
My 258 14 3 is a town in Indcpendent Tartary.
My 11 5 137 2 11 is a bay in Australia,
My whole is a town in Russia.

Flamilton, August 2, 1848,
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She Eailiopeant.

AMBITIOMN.

Wiiax is ambition 7 vTis & glarious choat !
Aogols of light walk not so dazz¥ngly .
Tho aspphire walls of Heaven. Tho unsearel’d mino
Hath not such goms.  Barth’s constellated throncs
Tlave not such pomp of purplo and of gold.

It hath no featurca. In its faco is sot

A mirror, and tho gozor scos his own.

1t looks a sod, bat it like Aimself !

“ It hath & mion of empory, and smilcs
Majestically sweot—but how hikc A !

It follows not with forgune. It is acen

Rarcly or nover in the rich nian’s hall.

1t soeks tho chamber of the gfted boy,

And Lfts his humble window, and comes i,
Tho narrow walils expaud. and l'ymad awsy
Inso s kingly palace, and the roo

Lifis to thio sky, and unscen fingers work

Tue colings with nch blazonry, and writo

His name 1n burnwsg detters ovor ail.

And over, #s ho shuta his wilder'd oyes,

The phantom comes and lays upon his lids

A spell that murders elesp, und in his car
Whispors a doathless word, and on his brain
Breathes a fierce thirst no waer wall atlay.

Ho ia its alave henceforth ! s days aro spent
In chaining down his hoart, and watching where
To vise by human wesknesses. s nights
Bring him no reat in all their blcssed hours,

His kundred aro forgotten or estranged.
Unhcelthful fircs burn constaat in his eye,

His lip grows restless, and its amile 18 curPd
Half into scorn—till the bright, fiery boy,

That vyas a daily blessing but to seo,

His apirit wea 80 bird.like and a0 pare,

Is frozen, in the very fiush of youth,

Iato & cold, care-fretted, heartless man !

And what is ito reward? At best a name !
Praiso—when the car has grown too duli to hear!
Gold—when tho sonses 1t should pleass are dead!
Wreaths—when the hait thoy cover has grown gray!
Fame—when the heart it should have thnli'd is aumb!?
All things but love—when lovoe is ail wo want,

And close behind comen Death, und ore wo know
That ev'n theso unavailing gifts sre curs,
Ho scnds us, stripp'd and naked to the grave!

-
-«

Wirets.

Eugene Sao.

Tge author of “ Parisian Portraits’ in the Atlas, tells some sad
stories about the author of the “ Waundering Jew ;> of which
tale, by the way, it is stated that not as many hundreds are sold
of the tast volume as there were thousands of the first. The
following do not tell much to Sue’s credit

Suo nover sat for his portrait, and the engravings of him are
from stolen sketches, taken at the theatre or some public place.
Mr. Brisbane, of New York, ordered a young American artist
who was in Paris year before lagt, to paint his portran, and guve
him a letter 1o Sue, begging o few sitt.ngs.  This letter was sent
to the romancer, cnclused in one from the artist, who counted
on the money he was to receive for the portrait, as his daily bread
doponded upon it or charity. He never received an answer.
Not many months since, Sue used o visit almost every day one
of the most fushionable ladi s of Paris, Madame de , and
hold forth in her richly furnished boudatr on the condition of
the poor. “Do you ever relieve their distress? asked Madame
de , 8t the close of one of these haranguess  “To a tri.
fling estent,” answered Suc; “but though wy gifts are small,
they are cheerfully bestowed—1 give vne.fourth of my income
in alms.” ‘Thet afternoon, as he left the Cafe de Parss, where
he had been cating a costly dinner, an apparently old womaun,
clad in rags prayed for charity. * Go away,” was the stern re-
ply. “But I am starving, give we a single copper to purchase
bread with.”  “1 will give you in charge to a police officer, if
you thus annoy me.” * You will ! suid the beggar; “and yet,
Monsicur Eugene Sue, you are the maa who writes about ‘the
misery of the poor—you a1e the workingman’s champion—~you
are—"  “Who nre you 7 cxclauned Sue.  “Madame de )
was tho reply, and the disguiscd lady stepped into her carringe,
which was in waiting, leaving the covelist 10 his reflections.

To the Bdjiress of The Calliopean.
8 OU XN D.

Miss Eprrress,—The following solution, by one of our teachors,
of o problem which has often puzzled and perplexed my mind,
appeared to mo 8o novel, yct so phl]osuphncnl, that I have thought
it not unworthy a placo in the Calliopean.

‘Tho question having been asked by ono of my class.mates,
«Why sounds scarcoly audible during the duy become porfectly
distinct at night 7" The followiug is the substance of the an.
swer given :— .

«1t is a pupular notion, that the increngo of sound ot night 1s
owing to tho greator stillness which prevails during the hours of
slumbor. This explanation, however, appears very unsausfuc.
tory, as the same phenomenon has been ubscrved n situations
whoro sounds wore greatly multiplied durih% the night.  Others
have attributed it to greater atmospheric density,~a solution
cqually contradicted by facts; inasmuch as the barometer often
indicates, during the night, when every sound falls upon the ear
with three.fold power, n great reduction of atmospheric press.
ure; and we often observe this fact particularly just before a
storm, when the atmosphero is known to be lighter than usual,
Wo must therefore refer it 1o some cause winch operates in
spite of this countoiacting influenco, Tho true cause of the di.
minution of sound by day is probably the presence of the sun,
which, by heating uncqually different portions of the earth, pro.
duces irregular currents of air of different density. Ths may
be familiarly illustrated by throwing several pebbles into a pool
of water, and observing in what manver tho ripples intersect,
obstruct and retard cach nther’s progress. In the same manner
a wave of sound passing through portions of the atmosphere of
different density, is broken up and becomes so wasted that it af.
fects the sense in a much smaller degree.”

I was led by this explanation, so simple and reasonable, to re.
flect how many interesting phenomena and changes are taking
place around us, and meet our observation at every point, which
would afford material for delightful and mind-improving invesii.
gation and rescarch. How pleasing and profitable to trace the
connection between causes and effects, in-the solutiontof the ten:
thousand interesting problems, whose diagrams are drawn upon
the earth, in the waters, air and skies !

To prepare the mind for such investigations, and to drink i
those pure joys arising from a perception of the order and har.
mony pervading the Creator’s works, is indecd an important ob.
ject of mental training. ALpBa.

‘Transtated from tbe G
The Ohild and the Queon.

Berurcete {gardener to Elizabeth, consort of Frederick 11,)
had one littie daughter, with whose religious instruction he had
taken great pains.  When this child was five years of age, the
Queen saw her one day while visiting the roysl gardens m
Shunhausen, and was so much pleased with bher, that a week
afterwards she expressed a wish to sce the litile girl again.
The father accordingly brought her to the palace, and a page
conducted her into the royal presence. She approached the
Queen with untaught courtesy, kissed her robe, nnd modestly
took her seat which had been placed for her by the Queen’s or.
der, near her own person. From this position she could over.
look the table at which the Queen was diving with the ladies of
hier court, and they watched with interest ty see the effect of so
muoh splendor on the simple child. She looked carelessly on
the costiy dresses of the guests ; the gold aad porccelain on the
wble, and the pomp with winch all was conducted, and then fold-
ing (;\scr hands, she sang with her sweet cluldish voice, these
words :—

+¢ Jesus, thy blood and righteonaness
Arc all iny ernament end dress ;
Feartless, with there pure garments on,
I'il view the splendors of thy throne”

And al! the assembly were struck with surprise, at sceing so
much fecl. g, penetration, snd piety in onc so young. Tears
filled the eyes of the ladies, and the Queen excloimed. ¢ Ab,
huppy child! how far arc we below you V'—Episcopal Recorder,
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SOLON.

Tt was most probably in his retreat in Cyprus that he compo-
sed ono of the tew pocms of his which have come down to us,
10 which he buwails the misfortuncs of his native country—the
rumn which the reshness of tho Athenians was bringing upon
them. “O Athens!™ he exclaims, “destiny would have spared
you, bul you will perish by the hands of your own cltizons'
* % * % Ty blusting hailstorm cscapes from the bellowing
cloud ; the rapid twndes-bolt leaps out fivin the ¢lear sky; the
wind raises mighty temp ats on tho sca, and often by great men
penish great states—often the imprudent people of & sudden find
themsetves lordud over by usurpers * * * * O Atlicainns!
ascribe not to the guds the ills that vervhelm you; it is the
work of your own corruption : yoursc.ves have placed the pow.
er i the hands of your oppressors.” FHe then expresses his
grautude for the kindugss of the Cyprian monarch, and scems
about to conclude, when a yearning fur home fills his heart—the
Jonging of age o revisit the scenes of its youth : «0 lovely Ve.
nust crowned with violet wreaths, smooth my puth o’er tho ses,
bless the hospituble land that has welcomed me, and grant that
I may once mypre behold my dearly-loved Athens!” ™ The de-
siro of s heart was ot granted. He died at the court of
King Plulocyprus, in the eightieth year of nis age.

%15 laws survived lim for four hundred years, uatil Greocoe
became absorbed n the rising empire of Rome; and Cicero,
who himself saw them in operation, passes a high culogium on
the wisdom of one who framed a code so mild, anu so well adap-
ted to the temper of the fickle Athenians, The prominent fea-
ture 1n the character of Solon is utilitarianism — his love of the
uscful—his earnest desire of practically benefitting the physical
and moral condition of those around him. A philosopher, he
avoided the then uncertain and ill.directed speculations of meta.
physics, and turned his attention solely to the dutics of man and
the laws of nature. OF his success in the former of theso stu.
dies his code will be an enduring monument, and in the latter,
having regard to the state of science in his doy, he scems to
have beun little less successful, and, wishing to instruct his
countrymen in the philosophy of nature, he composed a treatise
on the subject, using poetry as a vehicle for his ideas, in order
to impress them more deeply on the mi..ds of the people. Asa
poet, he did not give way to the ideal reveries, the passionate
sentiments, the ardent aspirations of the poeticai temperament
the charms of poetry are chiefly cmployed by him to render his
precepts attractive. Austerity formed no clement in the char-
acter of Solon; but he geems always to have been calm.tem.
pered, and of strict justice ; and if in some places his writings
were tinged by volupluousness, some allowance ought to be
made fur the luxity of morals then all-prevalent. In conclusion,
we may remark, that the writings of Sulon consisted of a num-
ber of letters, a poem upon the Atlantis—an isle which was sup.
posed to exist far off in the Western Ocean,—and several poli.
tical elegics, of which some fragments have been preserved,
which everywhere exhibit proofs of a noble mind, an clevated
understanding, and a great talent for scrious poctry.

Sayings of Solov.

There is o God who is Lord of all: no mortal has power
equal to his. Our ideas of the Deity must always be imperfect.
No man is happy ; but also, no oue under the sun is virtuous.
As long as you live, seek 1o learn: do not presume that old
age brings wisdom.
Tuke care how you epeak all that you know.
Distrust plcasure ; it is the mother of griefl
Do not be in a hurry to make new fricnds,
you have. ]
Few c1.mes would be committed, if the wiinesses of the in-
justice were not more descrving of it than the unhappy victims.
Courtiers are counters uscd at play—they chenge in value
with him who employs them,

nor to quit those

BIAS.

Bias of' Priene united the benevolence of the philanthropist to
the wisdom of the sage ; and the memory of his kind actions
will more surely preserve his name from oblivion than cven tho
purity and truth of his maxims. IIc was born in Pricne, ona of
the twelve independant cities of Iona. He won the esteem of
Ius countrymen by his talents and zeal in bohalf of his native
state, which, sharing the common fate of the small republics,
was alike torn Dy intestine divisivns and menaced by poworful
cncmies fiom w.thout; and which, but for his oxcrtions, must
speechly have lest its dependence.  He inherited, or amasscd by
his own cffurts, a considerable fortune ; and his wcalth was em-
pluyed by him in gratifying the promptings of a benevolent
heart.  Among other gunerous actions, he ransomed the young
capuves of Mcssona, watched over their cducation with all the
wterest of a parent, and afterwards sent *hom back to their ra.
twve laad, bearing with them tho rich presents which his kind.
ness had bestowed on them. He was a poet we are informed,
and composcd a poom of some two thousand verscs on the way
to.become happy : be hod found it, for ho did good.

Bis flourished about five hundred and sixty-six years before
our ern. He was elevated by his countrymen to offico in the
state; but his native gentleness of heart was unchilled even by
the stern forms of the hall of justice. On one occasion, we are
told, on condemning o man to death, Bias wept. ¢ If you weop,”
said ono to him,  for the guilty, why do you condemn him1”
« We can neither repress tho emotious of nature,” said the sensi-
tive sage, “nor disobey the law.” “He is said to have been pos.
sesscd of great cloquence ; and to the last hour of his lifs, it too,
like his fortune, was ever ready at the call of benevolence.
One day the old man was pleading the cause of one of his
friends ; when he had finished speaking, he leancd his head on
the bosom of his nephew who stood near. When the judges
had pronounced in his favor, the bystunders wished to awake
him—but life was flown!

Sayings of Biss.

A good conscienco is alonc above fear.

Listen much, and never speak but to the purpose.

To desirc what is impossible, and to be insensible to the
troubles of others, are two great maladies of the soul.

People who bestow all their talent on trifles, are like the bird
of night, which cees clear in the darkness, and becomes blind in
the light of the sun.

You become arbiter between two of your cnemics ; you will
make a fricnd of him whom your decision favors. You consti.
tute yourself judge between twe of your friends: be surc you
will lose one of them.

The wicked suppose all men knaves like themselve ;
are easily deceived,

The most unhappy of men is he who cannot support misfor.
tune.

the good

OLEOBULUS.

Woe know but little of Cleobulus, but he secems to have been
a mild and good prince. He was a native of Lindos, §n the
island of Rhodes, and was clevated to the sovereignty of his
country ; and it was as much by the wisdom and the zeal for
his country’s welfare which charrcterized his conduct on the
throne, as from his philosophical attainments, that he won o
place among the sages of Greeee. Nature scems to have been
no less kind to him i physical than in mental endowments, for
he 1s said to have possesscd great beauty of form. His leisure
hours were devoted to the cultivation of philosophy and poetry 3
and after 2 tranquil reign. he died in the scventicth year of his .
age, 546 B.F. His daughter Cleobulina scems to Lave inherited
hor father’s talents, and profited by his structions. She dis.
tinguished herself as a poctess, and composed several enigmas,
ins one of which the year 18 thus characterized :—* A father had
wwelve children ; and these twelve cluldren had cach thirty white
sons and tharty white daughters, who are immortal though they
dicd every day.”

e
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Sayings of Oleobilus.

Betiefit your frignds, that they may love you more dearly atilly
Yonofit your encinies, that thoy may ut fast boeoms yaur fricnda.
" Nover tuake tho part of a ratler : you would muke an envmy
? of his victim, ' o
Many words aud morc ignoranco: such fs the majority of
mankind.
Choose a wifo from among your equals.  If you take one feom
a highor rank, you wlll not have allivs, but tyrants.

QHILON.

Chilon was a native' of Sparta, and became one of the Fphori
or chiol maglistrates of tho stato; and in fulfilling the datics of
his high office, his judgmonts were always dictated by the striet.
ostimpartiality. A truo Spartan, ho ent-rtained a profotal ve.
noration’ for the laws of Lycurgus, and considerod the slightest
deviation from thoir rigid oxccution, in spirit as well as in tor 0,
a3 tho highast of offences ; and for once faiting in hig point he
all his lifo aftor ropronched himself.  Ono of his friends, 1t seems,
had boea guilty ot some misdomennor, and was brought b-fore,
Him for trinl : Chilon had the firmness to condemn him, but ad.
vised-him to appeal from his decision. Such was the fuult with
wlhiich this upright magistrate reproached himgell': it is one from
which ho is absolved as tho bar of posterity. The character of
his cloguence and of his writinge bespoke the Spartan : always
bold, always norvous, and of fow words. * Know thyself)” is
ono of his admired aphorisms—a precept the ditficulty of rightly
futfilling which has since become proverbial, and onc of which,
from the precoding anecdote, Chilon, as was to bo expected,
scems to Have been no more capable thon others, for had he
thorouglily “known himsel® his sensitive mind would have hnd
cause {o weep over not one but a thousand failings.

The Olympic games, at which ail Greeco zssembled every
fourth yoar, and in which rivals alike for literary and athletic
fame competed, was the groat arena of distinction for the Greeks.
Spartn, of course, was not hindermost in tho athletic contests
und in 597 n.c., a son of Chilen was a competitor in the games.
He proved victor in tho combat of the Cestus; and on his tri.
i| umphal entrance into his native city, his aged sire, overcome
with joy, died in the youth's arms while embracing him.

Sayings of Okllon,

Know thyself. Nething is more difficult: self-love always

oxagporates our merits in our own cyes.
vu speak ill of others; do you not fear, then, the ill they

will speak of you?

You bewail your misfortunes ; if you considered all that oth.
ers suffor, you would complain less joudly.

Disteust the man who ulways sceks 1o meddle with the offuirs
of vthors,

1t is better to lose than to make a dishonest gaio.

Your fiicuds invite you to u feast ; go lute if you like. They
call you to cunsole them; hasten.

Do not permit your tongue 1o outrun reflection.

To keep a sceret, to employ well one’s leisure, and to support
injurios, are theee very difficult things.

Let your power be forgotten in your gentleaess ; deserve to
be loved; avoid being feaied.

The touchstone tries the quality of gold; gold, the quality of
men,

PITTACUS.

Pittacus was distinguished alike as n warrior and as a philo.
sopher 3 Nis victories in the ficld endeared him 1o his country.
mun: apd his wisdom was held i such high repute that many of
lns mnxims were cngraved on the walls of Apollo’s oracular
temple at Delphi. A patriot, 2 warrior, and a snge, he will hve
for prsterity ; virtuous, sell.donying, and contented, his memory
will be cherished by all gosd men. He was a native of Muy.
lenc, 0 the istand of Lesbes.  [his country was then grouning
undsr the oppression of the tyrant Melanchrus; and as he grew
up, yovng itacus resolved to attempt the hberation of bis nutive
isle.  Alcwmus, the great lyric poet, had roused the patriotic ar.

dor of his fellow.citizens by his stirring warlike odes, aud his
bold invective ngainst tycBuny 3 and his gdis fMdw nssociated
themsclves with Pittucus in his dasing enterprise.  Their efforts y
were successful.  ‘The citizens rose vgainst the tyrant; and un.
der the generalstip of Pittucus, he was defonted and driven from
the island.  But scarcely had the Mytylcnians begun to taste the
sweets of freoduin when @ new dungor aross, aud they were
menaced by a furmudable jnvasion from the naval powee of
Athons.  Puttacus was again chosen leader, and defuated the
Athenias in several engygemonts, iv ‘one of which ho killud the
vnomy's geaeral in siughe fight.  As the issug of the war scems
in sano wiy to have depended on the issue of this cembul, it is
recorded that Putticus, besides his usual armoe, provided hum.
self with a uut, winch he concealed in the hoilow of his held,
and daring the ight he skitfully contrivedl to entanygle his antayr. |
onist in its mesies, and thus came ofl victor,

His conntrymen were not deficient in gratitule ; and Pitta. ’
cus was svou after created governor of the city, with kingly |
power. His reign was marked by justice and moderation; he |
introduced many wise laws and institutions; and at the cod of |}
tru yoars voluntarily abdicated the throne, alleging thu the virs
tues and innocence of private life were incampatible with the
possession of unlumited powor.  Filled” with admication for his
noble conduct, his couatrymen now sought to load him with
marks of their csteem. DBut Pittacus declined’ the dangerous
gift of weaith ; and when offered an extensive tritct of Jand, he
refuded to accept more than he could overcast with a javelin,
A costly preseat is also said to have been sent to him by Kigg |
Craesus, which was dechned in the same contented spiric of in-
dependence.  [lis declining vears were passed in peaceful re.
tirement, employing much of his time in literary pursvits. His
writings bave perished ; but they counsisted, we are told, of a
code of laws for his countrymen, a variety of moral precents,
and somd eleginc verses. He lived to the advanced age of
eighty-two, and died peaccfully, full of years and of hurors,
570 b.c.

Originally of obscure pareatagae, Pittacas is said to have had
the weakuess to marry a lady belonging to the class of the no.
bility, whose pride often disturbed his usual serenity of mind,
and helped' to embitter his otherwise tranquil existence. He
hnd a high regard for the duties of children to their parcats, and
of parents to their off.epring ; nud nothing conld be better suited
to express this than ene of lis own maximi—* As yau treated
your father.'’ he says, “so expect in your old age t6 be treated
by your children.”  One day, we are told, a son wus about to
plod agiinst his father. when Pittacas stopped him: «Y u will
be enndemned,” said be to the youth, “if your cause is less just
than his: if more so, you will still be condemned.”

Sarings of Pittacus.

Happy is the prince whoso subjects fear for him, and do noet
fear .

Would you know o man? Invest him with great power.

The prudent man foresees evil ; the brave man bears it with.
sut complaining.

You answer for another : repentence is at hand.

Io commanding sihers, learn to govera vourself,

Ilove the house where | see notinng superfluous, and where
I fiad cverything necessary.

PERIANDER. N

The enrolling Periander among the sages of Greece is now-
a.days regarded as derogatory to the high characier of bis col.
leagues; for in his case his vices and tyranny were more con-
spicuous, amd are now oftener thought of than his wisdom and
abiiny.  The word * tyrant” in its orginal signification means
* prince,” und it was only in aflter times that it cume to be ap-
pued as an epithet of reproach.  But Periander was a tvrant in
the worst sense of the © tny 30 that some writers have been
tempted to thik that it was another Periander who lived about
the same me that was the sage; bat there is litle authority
for this supposition, and the general opinion is, that the tyrant
and the sage were onc person.




' 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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slooute. And his works are full of this. Wo heur ¢tho car
rattling on the stony stroct,’ the sound of tho distant gun, the

clash of battlo and the groans of tho dying. Again, and we
i hear the half.stifled sob and sncer of mahicious triumph ; and then

“Thn solitary cry
Of some sirong swimmer in s agony.’

Ho paints too, and tho picture sturts up beforo us.
upon the buauty and tho strength of Rome
+ Wo seo before us tho gladiator lie )
And through his side tho last drops obbing slow
Froro tho red gash fall heavy one by one,
Lika tho firet of a thundor showoer s and now
The arena swims around hun.—1o 1s gone !

Ho paints ngain, and we dee a cave and the ocean is near ;.
and there is a fond und confiding pain, ¢ with eyes that speak of
loto, and hope, and joy.’ Can you not sco them?

Qaco more; and the victim is bound to the panting steed ;
aud thore 1s tho forest, and the flight, and the pursuit and the
fuinting.  Wo lvok up and seo the vulture wheeling in narrow.
ing circles impatient for s prey. )

Cowpor scgks not excitement.  Trath, Charity, the Sofu, the
mormug walk, the winter ovening, the water lily—these arc his
thomos, and there he excels, these he renders delightful. In
Cowpor's pootry there is a movul beauty. His chann consists,
chiefly, in his tender, clevated, gencrous sentiments; in lis
his warmth, his praises of retiremeant, his love of Liberty. Is
there any moral benoty in Byron's poetry? We caun expect
none; for out of tho ubundance of the heurt the mouth will speak.

Cowper was a descriptive poet.  We sec it in the sweetness,
tho fidelity, und the wonderful minuteness of his pictures, He
was o lover of Nuture, and with him ¢ Nature was but a name
for an etfuct, whose cause is God.’

*Not a flower
But shows soine touch 1n frockle, stroak or stain,
Of His vonvalld pencil.  He inspires
Their balmy odors, and imparts their hues
And bathes their eyes wich nectar, and includes,
In graune as countless as tho sen side sands,
‘The forma with which he sprinkles all the Eanb.

t'ask. Book Vi.

Byton would not atoop to Nature. Other poets had descri.
bed hor charmy.  If Nuture would come aud sit at his feet, he
might perhaps condescend to clothe her in the fantastic garb of
bis own imagination. But what commupion can there be be-
tween the heart of Nature and the heart of the victim of pride,
i tho slave of passion? Nooe whatever. The Poet of Nature
1] must be a good man, not a Byron.

Both were oregmal pocts ; though Byron's originality has an
appearance of design, >

Cowper oxisty by sympathy ; Byron ia the creature of his own
will.  Byron projeuts bunsell snto antiguity and invokes the spi.
rit of its heroes and its men of genius.  Cowper regards human
xhniosuph_y and human gemus with something of contempt ; for

¢ looks tu the great iuspiring Mind of all.

Byran sceks 10 astonish by some uew speculation ; Cowper to
incite to known duty. When we read Cowper’s works we are
convinced that he is sincere; Byron uffcets singularity, and we
distrust him.  The ono describas the workings of his own gloomy
and sohtary mind; the feelings of the other are the fechings of
half the universe.

But to understand the real character of poetry you must look
at its influcnce.  Observe, then, the influence of Byron’s poetry
on the mind. There 13 & young man just entering on a course
of tellectunl discrphine, he rcads Byron and he is at first fas.
cinated,  Ho indulges in a ploasing melancholy, and begins to
oxist in a new world—the world of the imagmation. Let the
pootry perfurm its perfeet work, and then observe “ts effiects, in
¢cbby and fluws of fecling, in moodiness of temper, in aversion to
common cvery.day duties in the blighung us the sucial affcctions,
1. in suspicion, and finaily in sceplicism,

A Wo walk [orth with Cuwper into the ficlds and shady lines,
and tho eye is opencd and the car tuned to all that is beautiful

aod hermonious.  We drink delight from the common air, the

carth, tho skies,

We look

’w‘ o

+ We loarn to look on Nature, ard we hear
The still sad voices of hamanity.*

There is a poetry which comes homo to our bosoms and to
our expericnce, and yet withdraws us from the power of ths
senses—a poetry which warms the heart while 1t expands the
mind—which prompts to offices of kindacss and scatters flowors
in the path of duty ; in @ word, which makes us better and hup.
pier.  Such is the poctry of Cowper, and over such Time has
no gower, AR,
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No. 10.
wTho Poems, Qacred, Passionate, and Humorous, of N. P. Willis.”

N. P. Wilks, though not gencrally conmidered the first of Amornican poots, 13
yet uno of tho most pleasing nod popular ywriters of verse, which the age bas
afforded. flis wnungs, both i prose and veree, are nuinerour, and have
gonod for i a greater Lutopean reputation, than that of perhops any
other author on this s1do of the Atlantie.  His ¢ Scripture Skeiches,’* writ.
written in blank verse, upon rome of the most thnlfing events 10 tho Bible,
have a fugh and pure elevatton of thought, a fehcuty of expression, and =
vividniess of conception, which enable thiem to be read aover and over agnin
without tiring the atteation of the dehghted roador. ths pietical gentus is
well displayed 1n the piece on Ambition, winch is given . anothor celumn.

——

No. 13, 12.

siore Biblice Quoudtnae, or Daly Seripture Readings
Thomas Chaliners, D.D.L.L.D.” Ia 3 vols.
Tois useful and nteresung work, published since thy death of the venerable
guthior, and consisting of remarks, which he himsoit made on cach chapter
in lus daily reading of tko Bible, cannot but bo of great service to the chris.
tan public. The plan and scope of cach chapter s clearly laid down, to.
gether with such addiuonal explanations, as T'ravels, History, and other
researches ruay havo affurded. His own profound mand, and Ins itimate
acquaiatance with overy part of ihe Scriptures, have also supplicd many ex-
cellent reflections on the different subjects wihich came before lim. We
can cordially recommend 1t as an invaluuble aud in reading the Holy Scrip.
tures. ‘Tho thnrd voluine, comprisng the parts sfter Jub, bas not been
punted.

By the late

Nos. 13, 14
"'l;ho Il.\l'c of Juscph Brant—Tlaycadancgea. By Wilham L. Stone” 1n
2 volu,
Tus bfe of this celebrated fudian arrwer, written by Col. Stoac, whoso ex.
tensive rescarches had well ficed him for the 1ask, 1s a narrative of peculinly
capivaung wncrest. Tho Mobawh Clichain twok a pronuncut pait in the
exciiug events of the Revoluuonay War, and hus operatons and achiose
ments duriog us progress aiv ably punirnyed. His character has been
cleared by ks biograpuer fivind mach of die abluquy, which Lad haherto
resied upon i1, especinily wulb regard w ihe Massacre of Wyoming, from
which he 13 shown to bave been absent.  The bogiaphy derives addinonal

uerest, also, from Joscph Braut having spent a great part of s life in
Canada.

H E WINTTER SESSI!ION,

1848\“" commence on THURSDAY, the FIFTH day of OCTOBER,

The Principal and Precepiress ore assisted by eight Ladies, cminently
qun]-hed 10 snpart nstruction 1w their several departments.

For full aformanon, atension s snvited to e Academy Curcular, wluch
may be obtained on applicaicn tothe Pi...ipai.

The Academy Bullding s stuated in a pleasant part of the city, and in all
s arrdngements and furnitaro, bas been fitted up with special reference to
the bealth, comfort and convenence o the pup:ls.

The Prinaipal invites Ladies sud Gendemen frum abroad, at their con.

vemience, to visit the Institation,
D. C. VAN'NORMAN, A. M.,

Hamulton, August 9, 1848, Principal.




