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Por e Calliopean.
Tae shor of Deaths
Most salemn hour of man! Hour, on which hangs
! Eternity, with ol ite uptold scenes : EE

Of heppiess or woe. In doubt and gloom
Why clotheat thou thy eecrets from our ken?
Why shroud: ja clouds thy fearful mystacics ?
Réveal ]

That secing, fully yet may wisdom lesrn.

""Tiv Goda decree ; the darkan'd labyriaths
Qf future life, intime, much leas beyond
‘The porials ol the tomb, 10 peneirate,
To morta} man, on earth, caunat be given,
*Tis well! Enongh we truly know ; cnongh,
That eoon beneath thy decpoming shadows all
Earth's glorics, though as heart.strings
Hitherto entwined, shall sink hke meteorn
Sheiing down athwart the sky. The palm
Of geniua, and the flash of wat, the glare
Of beaaty, and the congneror's pride, shall
Dwindlo at thy percing gaze, and dimppear,
Fome, righes, honors, all, are swept away
Atthy approach, as driven sands hefore
The rushing winrwind.  And is there uosafe
Refuge from thy gloomy forecast—no bright star
“To cheer our track nn life's uncertain nde ?
A deep response comes from the muuld'ring tomb,
« Lay treasures up in heven. Then <illed shall be
The waves of life, no surge upon the calm
Unrufled surface of us sea, 128 hours
In duleet sweetness flow. Fed from the pure
Exhaustless fountaing < fa Gad of Ine,
And shadowing funh s atirihures i chaste
Unsulliedness W low, the soul ghdes gently to
The bavea of its rest—:lie bosom of
The Deiiy." Evita.
———p——

Por the CaRtiopean.
Sebmimion, ¢r a Rainy Dey.

HBayne still " exclnimed E;. as she gnzed impatiently from
thewindow, at which she had been scased for the fast bour, with

a book in her hand, which, however, scarce engaged half of her
attention, the other hinif being bustowed on things without.

« Raining siil?  How | hute such gloomy, stupid weather—
there is nothing on carth so gloomy as a rainy day.”

* What is that, Eva " saud her grandmother, who was quict.
lv occupied in the saine apartment, “you cinploy strungex.
pressions.”’

* Wcli grandma, | am entircly out of patience ; these cternal
rains will weary me to deuth; b wish the sun would always
shine, the flowers afwvays bloom, tlie birds always’sing, and then
1 should abways be happy.”

“ i am surry to hear you speak just in that manner,” said her
grandma, scrously § %1t seens 10 denote a wind but il prepo-
red to meet the vicssitudes of this world 3 alas U my chald, you
do not know how uiten your sky may be darkened ; how mny
days of gloom, and nights of dreatiness or storm. may be your
postion ; and you have vet to leurn, that happiness may be nein.
taincd independ€utly of external circumstances 3 and, abso, that
the heut may be sad even when allis bright and spnting wiound.”

“You draw a dark pretare of the fiture—that fatuie wineh 1
always love to fancy as one continued seene of sunshine and
cujoviment.”

“ Not too duk to be true, Bva, It is the commoa failt of the
voung to think of if - as a bight summer.day, and thus negleet
tr prepure for the storms or dinkness that may overtahe themy,
There was a tne, whien I was young wod thoughiticss as vou,
with the same beight hopes and happy dreams with respect 1o
coming years; but, since then, many a change bns passed over
me; many a clowd kas diskened my honizon; and 1o, have
proved that fifee is indeed nochequered secne.”

“ Do 1ell me the history of yonr early hife, desr geandma, andd
the seeret of your present peace and enjoyment 5 for vou always
appeur happy.—1 provise to be an attentive istcne:,”

I walt aceede ta your request with pleasure,” was the reply 3
“ for, though some recolicetions of the pest may be pantol aud
disttessing. T would hope that st may be useful i impressieg up-
on your mind some lessons which T have only lairned by sad
eaperienee.”

«"Fis long. my Bva.” began the old Jady, pasang her hand
affetionately throngh the flawing ringlets of the blansmiag girl,who
had seated herself at her fictin ao attitude of attcriion: “tis
long since my cheek glowed and any cve sparkled with the
sowhful animation which now warms and kindies sours ; ond
set. in retiespeetion, it appenrs but a short time sinee T retuen.

ed from school 0 my futher’s house—the much loved home qf i
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my childhood—with a light step and a joyous heart; pleasure
smiled upon the present, und hope shed ity hiala, roundt scenes of
many days to come, | wa~, indeed, a favorad ohild of fortune ;
yet, Liva, yours is n more entlible lot,—teue, your parents aro
not rich 1 thiy world’s goods; but, what is better fur, they arc
rich 1 fath; heiry of the promises of God's holy word ;) and
thetr prayers and instructiongy, with a blessing fiom on ligh, will
prove a much betler inheritanse for you than silver or gold, or
all that this carth eun affoed. My parcats were wealthy und
indulgent, and 1 was an only daughter. 1 had one Lrother, a
noble mminded and affectionnte boy, two years older than mysclf
—the compamon and playmte of my childhood, and the fond
associate of more mature years., It is not surprising that the
warmest affections of iy beart showld have clustercd around

shime~ia_fagte L nlmost idolized him. Lately we had bren sepa.
raicd a great deal, as [ had been uttendiag a sennunary ut a dis.
tunce, while hc waa pursuing his studies in our native town, and
now he was the first to welcome my return ; and os he prosscd
the fraternal kiss upon my chock, he reminded me, that, my school
days being endsd, wc should vnce more be united as the brother
and sister of former days. Many wore ocur pleasant remem.
brances the past, of and many the plans we formod for the fu.
ture, as we wanderel together through the faverite haunts of our
beavuiful home, ard revisited the scenes of our infantile sports
and childish glecs.  ‘T'he aun of presperity shone bighly upon
us, and we thought we were happy ; but as yct we knew nothing
of those nobler motives for action, and those higher sourees of
cnjoyviment which are found in the love and worstip of God.

A year passed quckly and pleasantdy away, and we were
again called to part.—llcury had devoted umselt to the study
of the law, and 1t was now bigh time that he should atend the
university in a Jdistant city, i order fully to prepare himself for
receiving the honois, and cutering upon the duties of his profus.
sion. Sad, indeed, was the time of parting—a stiange ford bo-
ding scemed to have come over the hearts of cach 3 and cven
my brother waas low.spirsted.  Never shall T forger the last walk
we took together—though, then, T hittle imagined ot might be in-
doed the lust  We had been rambling along for some time in
silence, and at length paused beside asmall and sihvery stream,
which, but a sheet distance below, emptied its quict waters into
the aolle river mluch swept past our dweling—IHenry gazed
awhile upen s 1ransparent waters, and then turning towards
me with an expressiun of decp solemmty 1w s countenance,
such as [ newer before observed— Amanda !’ said he, »sce
this sweet rivulet ; how quictly 1t has meandered through our
merdows, with scarce anything to oppose its course, or raise an
angry npple upon its gurtace—behold it now, nunghng its wa.
ters with that nngbtier stream. which at length shall bear them
on to the alwost boundless occan—thus, lutherto, have passed
my dayvs and ycars, as smoothly and peaccfully as this sileat
brook ; but now I am about to lnunch my bark vpon the hurried
stream of busy life, and who <hall say how swittly it may bear
me om o the vast and fothomless ocean of ctermty.” 1 was so
much struck by lns words, but partcularly by tus manner, that
1 could mmke hiw no reply, but leaned my head upon lis arm
and wept. He thea strove 1o cheer me by speahking of s bright
hopes and brilhiant aatiapations, and of the path of fame, winch,
opening fair and wide, allured his vouthful viscon—and it was
this alone-~the hope of secing hun hereafter the pride and honor
of his father’s house, s hich consoled us all during s absence ;
for rach fond parcut also sadly nuss.d therr best, their old-
est elid,

Aft e alapse of some months he once mare returned 3 but oh!
how chanoed ! e tosv hue of health had forsaken tus check s
the Dabht o hope and pleasare no tonger beamed from fus eye—
constant fatiaes and a too close appheation to study, had
streagthiened the seeds of a0 it disease atready imphioted in
Lis constitution, and consumption was fast ganing upon ats vic.
tim  He did aot long reman wath us, bat passed quckly to the
tamh,  But oir Yoss was his gnin—during hus absence from his
carthty home he had learned to prepare himself for a better, a
brighter home ubove, and death presentes nothing frightful to
his imagroaton.  Much did he strive, duing his illness, * lead
me also to embrace that religion which could make him willing

&he  Lalliopean.
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to resign Lifc, cven in its bightest, huppicst moments—but our
minds were dark, and 1t was ong ere we could naderstand, and
longor still ere we could aceept the offers and claim the prom.
ses and conaolations of the gaspel, 1 was naturally of a light
and chiceslul disposinon, but impaticut, and having scarcely ever
been evossed v ouny thing, soirow and disapponitment were al.
most strangers to me.  This was any fiest aeal trial, and teuly,
it was a severe one. There, beside the death.bied of that dwiling
brother, was lenencd my first Jesson of subimssion—subimssion
10 the will of God—and us | stood besids his coftin, and gnzed
apon that much loved form, vow cold and motonluss i death,
was breathed my fiest prayer—a prayer that we who had been
so united on ctrth mmght at lergth be renaited 14 heaven,

The death of my brother wus the beginning of a new bfc for
me-~—a hife of faith oo the Son of God.  Since then, varied and
often trying, huve been the scencs through which 1 have pasacd ;
but that grace which was iy cousolwion then, has never forsa-
hen e, but has proved a souree of peace and happiness to e,
cven amid tiial and disappointment, and light and joy have
beamed upon my path in many a dark and stormy day.”

S:imcoe, December, 1848 Latoxa.
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Insect Architects.

Tug ground spiders may be well ranked among the wonderful
native architects of Australia ; they are o7 various sizes, and dift
fer in thewr color, form and markings.  ‘They hollow a circuler
hole 1 the carth, adapted to the size of their body, and more
beautifully formed, and perfeetly round, than any engineer with
all lus scientific instruments could have nade it Within it 13
niccly tapestried with the finest web, woven closely over the
wall of this subterranean drawing room, the depth of which
never accurately ascertained, asat acertain distance they seem
to curse, or perhaps lead into a side cell, where the feelers of
fite grass I have mtroduced could not pesetrate.  Some of thesc
tunncis ternenate at the surface with mer slight’ web &pun
over the grains of sml close to the aperture, as If to prevent the®
roliing it the holes being from one sixth of an iachto an
wch m deanetee. Some of them boast of the extraordina:y lu
ury of a front-door; these 1 imagine to be rather first rate kir*
of spiders, and the doors are as beautiful instances of insect skill
and artifice as any that our wonder.teeming world displays to us.
When shut down over the hole, nothing but the very most accu-
rate previous hnowledge could perecive any differcoce in the sur-
face of the soil, but perhaps if you remain very still for some mi.
nutes the ciever inhabitant will come forth—when you perceive
acircle of earth, perhaps the size of a wedding-ring or larger,
lifted up from beneath, hike a trap-door ; it fulls back gently on
s hinge side, and a fine, hairy, beautifully pencilled, brown or
grey spider pops out and most probably pops in again to sit just
beneath the opening, and wait for his dinner of flies or other ca-
table intruders.  ‘Then we see that the under side and the rim
of his earthen door are thickly and neatly webbed over, so that
not a grain of soil can fall away from its thickness, which s usu.”
ally about the eighth or tenth of an inch, and although se skilfully
webbed below, the upper preserves exactly the sance appearance
as the surrounding soil.  The nge also coesists of web, neatly
attachod to that of the lid, and box. I have the greatest respect
and adration for these clever mechanmes, and though I very
often with a bent of grass, or a soft green twig, try to persuade
one to come up. and be looked at (which they generally do, nip-
piug fast hold of the intrusive probe,) 1 never was guilty of
hurting one. [ hwe picked very lavge ones off the around
that the plough had st tirned over, and hiwve carried them to
piaces unhkely to be duturbed 5 and [ generaily have two or
three particalar filends among them, whom | froquently take a
peep at. They often travel some distance from home, probably
in search of food, as I have overtaken and watched them return.
ing, when they seldom turn aside from hand or foot placed in
their way, but go steadidy on at a good swift pace, and after
dropping into their hole put forth aclaw, aad hook the door to
aflcr them, just as a man would close a trap.door above him
when descending a ladder.— Mrs. Meredith’s New South Wales
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The Baglish Languige.

By Cicudower.

Or el the monuments of human ingenuity and labor, T can think
of aune greater than the Bogheh Language.  ltia the languge
of a people pociatiarly favored of Heaven, both in respect to the
mfts of mtetlect aud the period in which it h s been their Lot to
flourish.  Great were the natural powers of the Anglo.Snxon
raoe, and greatly have they boen developad. We see evilence
of tns n the rude vet sterhing qualtties of their enrly heroces,
and their hapdy stroggles for national exsteper 5 swe st in
their suhg:quent achicvements in arms, i commerce, and i
lugh phalusophy: we sce 1t an their foreign settlcments, @iving
risc 12 vue instance to a second independent, cxtensive, and he
berztly.condu:ted Saxon Empire, and that oo by a revoiution
so wingularly great and happy. that one mmght well ennsent to
benr the disgrace of its orngin for the sak. ot sharing the glory
of its result-—~to bae an Englisiman with George the ‘Phird, that
he might 0o a Sazos with Washington,  And Listly, we sce it
in that complicate and most wond-ous enmne of civil power--
the Briush Constitution :—a strange medley of antagonistic ele-
wments, resulting in & nost compact and durable structure,—re-
sisting all shucks from abioad, and by an inherent restorative
power, overconung cvery svinptom of rottenness and decay
within—holding together, and even yet advancing an Empire
whose convuluive forces would send any other corstitution into
Lroken and dishonored fragments,

It from these high caploits, evincing the snperionity of the
race, we tura to thur language, we need not wonder that we
find an obycet of uurivalled admiration.  For here the spint of
the people has embodicd itself. Here arce laid up in an indes.
tructable store.house the fruits of their narional toil; here the
results of that proud ambition which acknowlcdges no superior ;
of that depth of intellcct which searches the hidden tlungs of
Nature ; gnd of that vigorous imagination which sends forth
agnjecturc’ into -the regions of possibility, throws ncw beauty
over the sensible world, and peoples, with forms of divinest ex.

flence, the infinite and invisible.

The stranger, of another tongue, passing over the borders of
Faghshliterature, finds himself uscending from the dreary pluin
below into e paradise of all things pleasant to the sight, and
good for intellecgual fued. There arve trees dropping delicious
truit; flowers thav ever bloom; birds of choicest song; and
streams. now gently gliding, now lcaping and sparkling in the
sun-beams. Or we may liken the language to a vnst reservoir,
into which have been flowing for centuries the noblest truths of
science, history, and song—original truths, from the minds of
her own Shakspeares and Bacons, and lorrowed truths, from
every kindred andevery age. At this golden fountain the lcarn.
ed of all lands now fill their little urns, and carny theace to the
thirsty multitudes around them.

And if, as the sanguine lovers of human progress would be.
licve, the time is at length at hand, when the healthful influence
ofa pure religion, and the more gencral spread of knowledge,
shail give stability to political institutions, and sccure a uniform
improvement of the social fabric ; and when also the increased
and most wonderful facilities for internal and foreign couununi-
cations shall diminish national jealousies ; beget a greater com.
munity of interests; restrain the inclination to war; enlarge
and decpen the stream of popular sympathy ; and finally, make
of one blood all the nations efthe carth: Then, it is a pleasing,
and by no means fanciful, view of the future, to consider the
English nation as the leader and prince of this great national
brotherhood, and her language as becoming more and more en-
riched with thought ; morc and more enlarged in its vocabnlary;
more and morc adapted to the infinite complexities of human
emotion ; more and more sufficient for the native, and more
and more nccessary for the forcigner; until, by the sient, yet
iron law of usage, its subtle, colonizing sway, has supcrseded
all the minor dialects of carth; restored again the breach of
Babel, and enclosed ail literature, from the Ganges to the St,
Lawrence, in an universal Saxondom. But if any persoi. deem
us too confident as to the future perpetuity of enipires, and prefer
the gloomy dogma of those detcrmined avnalogists who argue,

from the natural growth and decay of plants and animals, a cor.
responding growth and decay in every social compuct; and from
the full ot adinired fireece and Romte, infer the fali of all suc.
cecding nations : we, nevertheless, eannot forget, whatever
changes or dissolution may befal particulur organizations of so.
cuety, there 1s still ono fabric of nationnt skill—one relic of a
kingdom's greatacss—which does not always vanish with the
“ohude boeCaathonty” ofuts builders,  Before this impenshable
Corgemm ol Lo inguage, the mourner of departed dynastics, and
most of all, the fricad of secial advancement, may be allowed
1 prrse ere he cmorace the disheartemag ductee, that maan s
doomed, by the coudivson of Iy nature, to run, alternately, the
cirecr of improvement and degeneracy, and 10 realise the beau.
vful out melancholy fuble of 8vphus, by an cternal renovation
of hope and diseppuntment,  No nation can ever wholly perish
that hag n literatore of her own.  And if the rhapsodies of one
blind bard, wandening from door to door, and singing for ns
bread, have been ablo to cternise the achicvements of Troy,
then, surely, amwt cheering prospect is opened up for the Isie
of Albion, 1t assomie too boldly predict, the time at last must
arrive when Britunnia’s royalty shall be {md low ; when her re-
aowned aniversities shall shiclter but the owl and the serpent
when her “cloud.capt towers, gorgeous pluces, and solemn
temples,” shall moulder into dust; when the poct of other lands
<hall come to drow inspiration from the gloomy giaudeur of her
rmms; and the Qacen-isle  of Ocean, having passed  from no.
thingness to glory, from glory 1o obiivion, shall hear the song

of her revelry and niiumph fast dying away into the wournful
cehoes of the Atlante billows, as they dash upon the dreary
clifs of Dover, 1t 19 some consolation 1o know, that creen then.
her lanmerge will stdl survive, moall the freshness and foree of
a lecans tongue, among a great Anglo. American people, where
ber Miltons and her Burkes will continue tobe read and adir.
¢d as patniarchal laborers of the same great Rizon funily. 1o
this lwguage of therr fathers the Briash descendants of the
New World will ever fondly wrn as the common treasmy of
human Dire, and will seck supplies for the wants of their own
natnr e, and the eugenees of their owa land, from a volume of
history hoiding forth the most varied and extensive political ex-
perience, enriched by the fiist productions of orgimal genius,
and made umversat by spoils gathered from all languages and
all s, And when the now young Ameirca herself, having
Inved “three score years and ten,” shall g, in o goolold age,
to sleep with her fathers; when the evervarsins, vt sull on.
ward, stream of human progress, has swept back again to the
long-deserted shores of Ttaly and Gieeee ; when the Seven-hill.
cd City shail once more give laws to the natns, and the Acro-
polis of Minerva become a temple of Christimiy 5 even then
the sciwoi-boy shall acquire his mental disciphine; the states.
man, lus piccepts of wisdom 3 the piulosopher, his prineiples of
speculation § the poet, his highest models of art; and the divine,
his best discourses on morahity and religion, from the venerable
language of the Saxon.— Luterary Garland.

.
-

Beverits oF Warging.—* Were } a gentleman” said Dr. A.
bernethy, I would never getinto my carriage.”

“Dr Unwin 12 lus book on Mental Discases says: *Last weck
I conversed with a veteran in hterature and years, whose pow.
ers of mind no one can question, kowever théy may differ from
ltm in speculative points. This gentleman has preserved the
health of his body and the soundness of his mind through a long
course of multifarious and often depressing eircunistances, by a
stcady perseverance in the practice of walling cvery day. He
has survived, for a very long period, almost all the hierary eha.
racters that werc his contemporaries at the period in which his
own writings cxcited much public atention ; almost alt of them
have dropped into the grave one after the other, wlile he has
continued on 1 an umnterrupted course, were men of for less
regular habits, and, I am obhge ) 10 add of much less equanimi-
ty of mind; but the preservation of lus cquammity kas. ¥ verily
belicve, been ensured by the unvaried practice to which 1 have
referred, and which o others would prove equally; available, i
steadily and perseveringly pursued.”

i
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. Por the Coblopmay,
10 Doott & Weimedibbinass. ‘ )
Lo ar Y .
Ou! why host theu tahan gb hieoming & fower, '

» From ihis garden oo (nip, whow it grow, .
And bures-s awep 49 8 beavesly bewer, '
From shuse thnt wenld glad Se'er have rosa tha wad houe
'hat us dpirnt eocaped from their vagw 1
On ite natire ool hire x B:mrished a time,
Where the culd end the firrs & winds dlew ;
Nat, chan’ when transplanted 1o yon southern clime—
Like e lily o0 bright, and the sweet scented thyms—
Woen parched, 1 Tefened to grow.

The bright tinte of beauty that played oa its braw,

Too quickly bogun to depary;
And the pure owoening sephyrs that o'er it would bow,
Cuuld neves refresh it, su wihered pow |

Nu! consumption had seized ou its hesrt.
It lingored—it died—in rim tnermag of kife,

And rest i@ 8 Jand fer sway ;
Nor sffccnen, per fnendship,  luse juined i & airife
Tugether, could atay thy up ifted knif

From cotling it down as tky prey.

The old thou hast pass*d, wih their f-ost.biiten look,
‘I’hat are droaping and ready lo fall,

That gladly bad welcome:! thy cold cy shock,

And snk ‘aeath the grasp they no longer could brook,
And left chys fair garden and all.

And the young infant bud, as beginning to peepy
Which sutumsn nor winter had known ;
As thy genter touch o'er ws heacl.urnings would sweep,
Wun d have rested as though 1t were noughit but a eleep,
And forever from blasis would have flown,

But Melvin—dear Melvmn ! thou wast the fluwer,

Sa blwoming, so radiant, that fell,
1 have oft lov’d to greet thee in fricndship’s swoct bower,
And tarry, as flow by the magical hour

‘I'hat threw o'er our mumays a spell.

‘Ti:ou art sleepnng in death aad 1n holy repose,
Far, far above prond Ercs wave ;
But cre on this carth, that with Lfe brightly gliwe,
These eyes, hike thine ow a, too, lorever shall close,
1'd bear me w weep V'or thy giave.

Mamilton, Junuary, 1848. BogtineTox
et -

For the Callwpesn.
Vigils w.U the Sick--A Siste:'s Love.

J was watching by the bedside of a young friend, a follow.stu.
douty who bd wet with a sad ucesdent, fiom which there was no
hope of reeavesy, "The sufferer was 16 constnt pain.  Acute
s sins wot' b now and then dart throvgh Ins frome, when bis
woaneg was wrdlehod rehicf to the monatonous strukes of the
tme-prece upon the mantel.

Tuere e fow who bave not experienced the peeulinr solem.
nity, i even awlu'ness of solitary vigils beside n gick eouch,
The vl clians that are upt 0 crevp uver one, in such a situa.
trai, howeser profivible, 1 was not disposed to invite, and there.
te Wd been reading upon sebjocts of o contrary ten leney.,
But by tmiduigzhity 1 had become el and shivenng, (for it was
winit g, and the fevansh paent could cndare no ire) drew the
weappe, acound me, and saak o op eney chinreg when faey
almust cisbadied the molancholy nseaoga, that inay be supposed
te hount soch @ seene, nn ey rahed upen me. My last
thouginty, previous to dropping awav sonndst wneasy dreams,
were=—coutemplating the ance athh s and ~prightly form of iny
young (e nd, aew attenunted to a mers: skeleton and distorted
with puig—how cfhectuihy disease divests deuth of ite terror, or
dither e of its charme——ihe joy of ite gavely, the pomp of its
pride, the promise of its hopes, and the pumpose of its ombition,
how do thuy vanh away at the beeloning of pain !

A sliﬁn movement asgussd.vwen .. A KRin, that appenred nel

unlike the fuirest aud tuvclivat of this world, was betiding.over
the sleeping suffirer.  There was a gentlencss in her mien, 8
tendormuws;in her guse, and o depth of offixctwn m hor Whale
umnner, that wan dueuply impressve, wh n, as she soemed & bey
by excousioe walching sad surtow. K was the youth’s eister.
Sbu suned horsel by the fiut of his cwuch, aml gmerd opon hee
bruther's fontures us they ‘wintked with ugoay, ® which the slocp.
er way thon huppily inmovsible,  Bhie guzed with that seme in-
teat exprussion ol mingled gricf sud love—aben clusped hee
hands, nud raised hor durk and wearfol eyes towards heaven. |
saw hur lips nove § but bward no sound, rlithuugh not the less
scunibly did | scem W kuow the supplication of that ploua «js-
tor's heart,  She nrose ut length, uid kiwsed the deatliestriekén
brow, uud ghincing whvre 1 wos supposed to be slumbering.
hasuly withdrew,

A sister’s deep aud Rrvid sympathy is of familior expericnce,
and a thume, which aviry honrt festtics, worthy of wsore thun
angulic glogquences  T'hiv wew ot 0 uch & mev instance of it
exurci, fe 3 fra occaian bor it upen v crse of lirgering
msery.  The unfertusaty bud been thonginlens, in ths conf-
dence of youth,  Busid: the cuuch of ns affliction there was &
mistery augl, whose pmgars nud instuctions caabled hiry,
with affecting resiguition, whnust 1o welewine pain and doath,
ovee wiueh b trmiphed, i the prospeet of imnwrtalitgs  Hee
hard was the gentest und U mast soeothing. . In ler voieo
there were cadences of plenswre, und i hor eapoct delight,
when pain aud delility had stiipped all erestion of beauty be-
side, and buslwd all otber inshady.  She seemed to stand aloge
iv sicgicnesy of love and lovehncas.

The young mun dicd. | huve ofien thought the surviving
sister. ng she remeailaors his full assurance ot hope—-glorious
with the infinite blesscdoess of clersity, must expuricncy that
fulness of pleasurc. which, hke a spirit of huppiness, wiilw&wn s
ard the aveaues of ber heart from dinquiq
<hernust fedd, ot having alleviated s groatty ¥
ing. and contributed 10 secure his heaveuly ; .

This tender affection, the subject that olevites whigtever w
celobiate 12, song. ur pictures, or clhiguence—embzaciag all tl
mtcnsity of any other ntigelinent withont the selfishnesy—spom.
tuncous and ariepressible—~cvinees equally tue wisdais a4 be.
gty of heaven. 1L becanes the sister o agauider well taw
potent an inflience is hers—fit only e be #hti-d with virtoe
and ety. Nover com her terderness forsake thy bodsido of
sichicss—never may it negleet to reclaim the wrering feet of
wickedness.  Liccutiouaess cacaot withstand her prescace of
puriny —to the blusphe mier it is thedwoliest of alt, 1 hee assidu.
ey would tire, It o thinh of the interposition of the weeping
Suviour at the prevailing juvecation of the sisters of Bethany.

Toronto, Feb, 2, 1848, S.
W

tate
Bulligy

Goon 1x Everv Bonv.—Wauld you judge of a tree by a siagle
decayed limb? Then why judge of a maa’s character by a sia-
ghe bad actw his ditk?  To counterbalunce that one failing, there
are scorrs of good 1raitsan his composition.  “The most preci.
ous mctal is mived with deoss; even diamonds have specks,
Wha conld staud before his follow.erentures. if e were t) bo
condemunced for one fanit? There is no man living whe has not
some todeeming trait about hine whe if welghed sn the balanco
of striet qustice, wauld not shw <sme biight spot—some: ngree.
able qualiies —We ofton Jooh at men thraigh o wrw g medim,
wien e preiudiees lean to their fdlings. We see this to a
gest entent, in bigh political timesy when porsons are promi.
rent bofore the pattie. Hw Cughiy predominant are these
fau ~; aseme of vietues are had beoeatn the shudow of a trie
flirg ~ine Sueh <hould net e our estunate of character. Where
W s really doserviag priise, and thus coneal a falt, which
i an ungearded moment he may bave committed, aud of which
he has repented gy dust and ashes,  The mantle of charity
witich we would have thrown around oursclees, ict us throw
aroumt others, and thus fulfil vne of the lovelicst conmands of
the Bible,




‘ . Ter the Calliopesa.
St BN

Oxn gamintt repd “t'nlum;i!h;:t briwg Sithed with adwiention,
= omngthed with pry Tle bronhi gs ot w0 powerid and githad
mind appedr s every liwe. Ven !t wild effusions glow

with the 8 of = comquoring pdios,” -
compeited to gl

EAL

Yeor, the thoughittul foude-r e itter nnd nnon
amd buncnt, that wne cndused by bia Croutor with such folty
peware should we b bime them, = Huliness W the Lond" wan
ot Mritten on his hanrt § it wil:otivne were waanotified § its
esdons. aging tanuiin aely within, bowod wmit su-the sooptre
of 1o av ok acd bawlv Joans, Redigion hud 00 charing t him,
Ambition wus hise Gud  Hiser, what would have been sno of
the grontost of Slesangs, turnod to e o curss, and sunk m to
ber the Diawent uliave of proa m. :

From tha stidy or Byeon one sy learn many imporiant les.
som. At fiest ankuowny—reand i the mide of puverty and
sargow——by the uid of i ey genios, be rupidly usotnded the
hill of Finues 1l crowned and nited heads boheld and wombereds
Yetr. enrthiy greatioss brought not wirh it hnppisess.  Preace
and contentm nt were stenngees to Bvron’s heart.  fonedy and
unl wed, hee 3 gonrmed heres Doeply e ik he from dissipation’s
cup s yot, mistry was ever mingted with the drnght. Remorse
ssull ot sheaber logg n such a wait; und keoner must have
boen the puags by it infl ctad, as he tacthoe Lweched upon the
treacherons sen of sensual poasures.

s Great man! the nations gnzed and wandered mueh,
And pras ed: aud mrny called na ev)) goed.

Wirs wrote 1n {ivar of s wickedaess :

And Kinga 1 do i houor ook delight,

Vs L) of nrdes, lavery, honor, fame;

Revand derire, bevand amlatien full,—

He dird-=lie died of what?  Of wretchedness,

Dank everv aup ot Jiy, heard every tramp

OFf fane: drank early. deeply drank—drank drauglits

That copyenon millinns might hove quenched—thon died
, ‘hecanso there was no mare to drink.” Eva.

R
+Tne Covxcit or F.ur'—The inle of a new gume, lately pulhished in
Eaglind.  “Iu these who are ford of games, we wonld recommend * The
Cownal of Four,"” as a plea«ng vud prefi able 1eereacion, and affording ample
scupa fur che exercire of mgenuity nud lnunl;ﬂ acumen, It coubgs of Cuf'-
niliens W be given by cach ot the company, 10 certair words egreed « pou,
and which, wriiten uporr thps of pages pravided for the purpoese, are to be
road tloud by any une of the number. Wesuljua the following; as a spec -

naen of defintioas—

Cidd. The cverrencwed hope of the world—the future in
thr present—Gad’s prebicm, wantwy man’s solution.

L aorunce.  ‘The lenden sword wath whech the mass of mac.-
hiad are comprlied ta fight tae sociai tattle——the barica couutry
of waneh all e nanves, and trom which all are eangrants.

T'aper.  Bulding.giound for genius, A poor fiat miuch put
Ut

‘ Nupolcon,  The European grave-digger. A paughty bay who
was put i i coruee beeause e wanted the world (o play wilis,

Candle. N martyr to the durhiess easiing around lune One
whose fute is o die of consumption, but wha constautly niakes
Lt of lus islianc,

S'eep. Lasy lessons in death to the hviag—the swift vehicle
in winch woe visit distant bicuds,

I’ e black sea vpon wheeh thought rides st anchor.

Ture Coagroaational warslup o the dowle Death doing a
roaticg trades Muander 1o music.”

Troga,  'Fie pitar of e wineh leads on man 1o the prom.scd
land,  The world’s heir apparent.

Superaiiticn.  Fhe high piicst of the wmple of igavrance.
‘The dothironcd pretender W the erown uf rensou,

Luzury.  The Vibor of the wenhity,  The hectic flash of =
COn~iINn Live natio.

Recenge.  Phe recol of a poisoncd arrow.,

{magmatian.  Thosght oo s travels. The most cmineat
carve. and alder,

Book. ‘Vne raft on which uwniying genius Boats down the
)n!rcnm ol Lipe.

From
The ) the Cheistian Cldl..“

.
ata

“Obeerve We tircling year: how whpireeivid
The seacnna chanye ! Bok id by ‘o Gigrees”
8 ara Winier tan'd 1ato a ruder Bpring ;
The nipened Spriag a milder Sammer glows;
Deonrting 8 im-ner aheds 400 10% ator ,
And aged Antum. brews the Wmter's swem.”
Annftaone,

ow rapld, yet beautiful anl instenctivo, the varied revolu.
nuns of the sensons! Whether w. inhale the fragrance of
Spring, or pant buizcatn the fires of Su niner. or rejoice amid the
froithulnese of Autuinn, or ait sccurc agiinst the ravages of
Winter, around the chee ful ficesude, we wtill behold the bequty
and wisdmin, the beneficenee and pawer of the Camtor,  How
grod nnd greatis He who vefreshes in the veroal brecze, 2

in flaming grandcur from the solstice. Ny our hunds wigh pleaty |

from the ckuberant stores of Autamu, ur protects aud revives
ucinid the "desolutions of Winter!  "Tis God who rulen on
high, who brings the sendd1s raund, wnd causes everything to
contribute to the pleasure and bppiness of inen.

*Mark the nughty hand,

That ever busy, whecls 1he sient sphores ;
Foeds every creature, hurls the tempest forth,
And on the earth the grateful change revolves ™

The seasons arc not ouly rapid m their flight, and give evi.
dence of supernaturnl power und gomdness, but thay afford w
mortals, such aa we, volumes ot rastructive wisdom.,  For
spring flowers soon fade, summer comes rushing by, and trans.
mis us to pallid nutumn, when all things dcc.ny,'m)d then we
are introduced to stern winter, which shuts the scene with a
mantle of hoary wluteness.  “Thus st with the progressive sin.
gesofhumantilc ! We lide asa flawer, pass repadly down 1he
stream of life, Ul hoary beaded age brings us 1o mingle with the
dust of the grave.

“Rehold fond man !
Soe here thy pictur'd life; pass aome few years
Thy bl wming <pring. thy sunmer’s ardent strength,
Thy aaher autann, fiding in age,
And pate concluding winter comes at last,
And shu:s the sgene I

But, Christinn trwveller to the mansions of the grave, whut
need’st thou fear? - Dy shodlagin dawa upoa the night of the
grave,  Lifi: and immoitadity <hiall som burst wpon thy raptur.
ed vision, and thow Shadrbebold w day without night, spring withe
ot change. and Hwers that shail vever fude, Be of good com.
fort, thercfore, for .

*The snows of wintry ume will quickly pass
And one unhounded spring encircle alt,?
- e ——
Watch yo woll by Dap-lighe

D BAMLS EVLYL

©On ! watch vou well Ly day.dighe,
By doy-iizh yon may fears

lut heep no wach o darknese—
The angols the i are nenr ;

For heave v ithie seace tectowed,
Qur wakig bfe to k eps

Its tender merey showe 'y,
Togivd us o Sloop.

The oy w el vou well by dalghs,
Be dav.ielt vun mav fear
But ke 'p uo watch 10 darhrit <9ee

The angcds thea are uear

WY warch v welbin plessurg—
or pleasare oft beteava,

Bu: heep no waredy i sorraw,
Whien oy - thdraws 1 3 ravs;

TForaathe how o Ceaeran,
Aa i tha darhneer drear,

To beaven enrust the morrow,
Fuor angceis then are near.

Oh! wachi vaa well by day.light,

T By lught you may fear,

Bt ke, ue watchan darkngeg—
‘The angels then are noar.

o bt BB acivintl
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WOMAN.

The following just and beautiful tribute to the charucter of
woman, is tuken from Bliackwood's Maguzine :—

GRrEaT, indecd, is the tank essigned to woman ; who can clevate
e digmty ! Not 1o rmbke Iaws, not to lead armics, not to go.
vern enterprizes; but to form those by whom lawa nre made.
armics are led, and cmpires gre governud 3 1o guard againet the
shghtasi umnt of b dily infiemity, the fraul yot spotless crenture,
whose moral, no less than physical being, must be derived from
her; to nspire those principles, to incuicat: thuse doctriaes, to
anfinate thase sentinicnts which generatons yet unborn and na.
tions yet uncivilized shall learn to bless; to solien firmness into
mercy, and chasten honor into refinement ; to cxalt generoaity
wto yirtue, by n svothing caro to allay the anguish of the body
and the far worse anguish of the mind; by her tenderncss to
disarm passion ; by her purity to trivinph over sense ; to cheer
the scholar sinking under his toil; to consolc the statcsman for
the ingratitude of a mistaken people; to be compensution for
friends that are perfidious, for huppiness that has pesscd away.
i Sueh is her vocation  The couch of the tortured sufficrer, the
[l prison of the deserted friced, the crossof the rejected Saviour—
Il these are theatres on which her grontost trinmphs  have been a.
chieved.  Such 1sher destiny ; to visit the forsaken, to attend
to the ncglected ; when monarchs abandun, when counsellors
hetrny, when justice persecutes, when brethren and diseiples
flce, 1o remain unshaken and unchanged ; and 1o exhibit in this
lower worldn type of that love. pure. constant, and igeffabie,
which 1n another world we  are taught to btdhieve tho test of
virtue.

S N —

Gov Evervywneer.~—Lord Craven lived in London when the
plagne was raging there.  His house was in that part of the
towa since called (from the cirenmstance of its bemng situated
there,)Craven buildings.  On the plague growing vpifvmi(‘, his
lordship, to avoud the danger, resolved to go to lis scat in the
country. Ihis conch and smix were accordingly at the door, his
bagange put up, and all things in readiness for the journey.  As
he way wilhing through the hall witl: his hat on, his cane under
s arm, and putung on his gloves, in order to step into his car.
ringe, he overheard Ins negro (who sceved him as postilion,) say.
g to another servant, *1 suppose by my lord’s quitting London
to avoid the plaguc, that his Guod lives in the country, and not in
the town.” The poor negro said this in the simplicity of his
heart, as reaily believing a plurality of gods.  The speech, how.
ever, struck Lord Craven very seusibly, and made him pause.
“My God,” thought he, “lives everywhere, and can prescrve me
in town as well as 1n the country. [I'll even stay where I am.
The ignorance of that negro has preached a useful sermon to me.
Lord, pardon that unbelhief, and that distrust of thy providence,
which made me think of runming away from thy hand”  He im.
mediately ordered s horses to be taken off from the coach, and
and the luggage 10 be brought in.  He continued in London,
was rematkably useful among his sick neighbours, and never
caught the infection.— Toplapy’s Anecdotes.

———

Exezcring a Lerrer.—I do not think thct life has a suspense
more sickening than that of cxpecting a letter which does not
come. The hour which brings the post is the one that is anti.
cipated, the only onc from which we reckon. How lung the
time sccrns till it comes! With haw many devices do we seck
to pass it a hittle quicker. How we hope and believe each day
will be aur last of anxious waiting? The post comes in, and
there 1s no letter for us.  How bitter is the disappointment !
and cn every repetiion it grows more acute.  How immeasur.
able the tine seems ull the post comes n agnin! The mind
exhausts itself in coujectures ; iliness, cven death, grow terribly
distnct to hope in 1ts agony~—hape that is fear!  We dread we
know not what; and every lengthenced day the misery grows
more insupportable. Every day the anxiety takcs a darker
shadow. To know cven the very worst of all we have forboded,
appears a rchief.—fiss Landon.

Prors Wright's Cashet.
Domsstie Happines.

Au! what 50 melreshing, o soothing, o satisfying, as the placid
joys of home.

See the traveller——does duty cail him for a season to lenve his
beloved circle!  The image of lus carthly bappiness continues
vividnin his remembrance, it quickeas him to diligence, it makes
him hail the hour which sces his purposc accomplished, and his
face turnod toward home ; 1t communes with him us he journeys,
and he hears the prumises widch cause him o bope, “ Thou
shalt know also tho* thy tabernacie shall be in peace, and theu
shalt visit thy tabernacic and nat sin.,” 0! the jovful reun..a
of a divided family—tho pleasurcs of renowed tnicrvisw and
convarsation afisr days of absence.

Behold the man of scicnce—he deops the luborious and pain.
ful research—~cioses his volume—smoothes lns wrinkled brow—
lcaves his study, and, unbending himsclf, stoops w the capacities,
yiclds to the wishas, and mingles with the divereivns of his
children.

s He will not "Jush that hath a father’s heart, |
To take, 1 chiidish play, a childiwh part ;

But bends his sturdy neck o play the 10y,

That youth tukes pleasure in, (o please the bov.”

Take the man of trade—what rcconciles him to the toils of
business? What enables him to endure the fastidiousness and
impertinence of customers?  What rewards him for so many
hours of tcdious confinement? By and by the season of inter. |
coursc will arrive; he will beliold the desire of his eyes and the
children of his love, for whom he resigns his case ; and in their
welfure and recompense. i

Yoader comes the laborer—hc has borne the Jnbor and heat
of the day ; the desccading sun has released him from his toil,
and he is hastening home to enjoy repose.  Half way down the
lane, by the side of which stands his cottage, his children run to
meet him. Onc he carrics and one ho leads. The companion
of lus humble bife is ready to furnish Lim with his humble repast.
Sce lus toil.worn countcnance asswmne an air of cheerfulness!
his hardships arc forgotten ; fatigue vanishes; he eats and is
satisficd. The evening fair, he walks with uncovered head
around hLis garden, cnters again, and retires 10 rest; and “the
rest of a laboring man is sweet, whether e eats little or much.”
Inhabitant of this lowly dwelling ! who can be indifferent to thy
comfort? Peace be to this house !

et

Suxrise on TBE Ocean.—This singularly beautiful sight is most
happily and faithfully described in the following paragraph ex-
tracted from Emerson’s Letters from the Aigean :

“ The dawn of morning at sea is perhaps the most sublime
sight in naturc; sunset on land is more reposing and lovely, but
sunrise on the ocean is grandeur itself. At evening, he sinks
languishing behind the distant hills, blushing in rosy tints at his
declining weakness ; at morn, he rises &ll fresh and glowing
from the deep. not in softened beauty, but in dazzling splendor.
With the wrary pace of age, he glides, at even, from peak to
peak, and sinks from hill to hill; at morn, he burats at once
across the threshoid of the occan with the firm and conscious
step ¢f n warrior. His decline conveys th: idea of fading bright- !
ness, his rise, the swelling effulgence of mounting and resisiless
light.

et

Tae Mioxiem Sun.—At Engntekia in Lapland, during the
spacc of threc weeks in every year, the minister informed Dr.
Clark that he is able to light his pipe at midnight with a common
burning glass ; and when the clouds do not intervene he may
continue this practice for a longer time, but the atmosphere be.
comes cloudv as the season advances. From the church near |
his house it 1s visible at midnight, during seven weeks iu each
yecar; but the pleasure of this long day is dearly purchased by
an almost uninterrupted night for the rest of tho vear ; aconti.
nual winter, during which 1t is difficult to dispenxe with the use
of candles during the space of three hours in each day.




- youthful joys.

T, Calliopgan,

For the Calliopean.
FTRIBNDINIP.

*Oh, Friendstip ! Bower of fairest hue,
‘T rarthly hnnds so seldom ginven;

Thy blooin ahall uther climes renew,
Thy native seil is henven.”

Ir aught on carth can give jov or giadness to the mind of man,
it is the intorchange of friendly feeling——the sympathies of a
kindre:d heart, I the exorcise of fricndship, we realize those
finer emotions which adorn the heart. True fricndship is the
silver chain which binds “ heart to heart und mind to mind."”

How rich the feast, to live in the cngoyment of fond, abiding
fricndship, and to participate 1n its pure und elevating joys. Ia
social intercourse with congenial spiiits, therc is something cor-
dial and consolatory. hon beauty, fame, and power are
overshadowed by oblivien, and it is our dot to struggle with the
tide of misfurtunc, we have u hope in the true sinile of friendship
—the fricndship of one to whom we can unfold our joys and
gricfy, and whn 1s reudy 10 epply the balm of sympathy, and
wipe away the latest teur.

How cold and odious must be that heart which does not ap.
preciate the sympathies of a dear friend. Wherc this is not
oue of the ruiing motives in the heart, its characteristic must be
sclfishoess ; and thus maokind, created to comfort and blcss caco
other, overthrow the designs of their bLenevolent Benefactor.
Acuag under the influence of such principles, mankind lay the
foundution of their owa ruin.  Ia their train follow covetousncss,
cnvy, revenge, and all the unholy passivns that can possess the
human heart.

What can afford us a more pleasing theme for meditation, in
afler ycars, then the rememprance of youthful friends?  There
is a sweet and peaceful melancholy atteading their memery.

‘T'hose were hours of merry grecting, when, as yet, the chill-
ing blasts of carc had but lightly stamped their impress on our
brow, anl ere tho death-damp of vico had soiled the purity of
Every spot over which we rambled in youthful
days brings up associations that awaken the tenderest emotions

of the soul, and with their holy memorics there comes a thrill of

pleasure—a reverie of fund regret, that they have passed away.

« Oh, how prinfully saweet are the echoes which start,
‘When memory plays an old tune on e heart.”

How prone is the mind, when lonely, to fly away, in imagination,
to loved unes absent, and in the wild wanderings of funcy, “to
live o’er years of bliss again.”

True frieadship is no fragi'e flower.—Its blossoms arc fairest
in the storm. ltis not an alloy of earth ; butan amaranth of hea.
ven—an emblem of that etcrual friendship that lives 1n a purer
world—of that christian friendship, whuse Author is an Eternal
Friend. In that blest clime there will be no reserve to “en.
slave the sweetest feclings of the soul.” Then, sccure from
coldness and distrust, pure and sanctified friendship shall indis-
solubly join, and satisfy, as with the fruits of paradise, the happy
souls redeemed from carth. AKGELINE.

FoLLy or Discontent.—The following little anecdote of a per-
son who had contemplated self-destruction, 1s beavnful and
touching.

« [ was weary of lfe, and, after a day, such .s somc have
known, and none would wish to remensber, was hurrying along
the street to the river, when 1 felt a sudden cheek. 1 turned
and beheld a little boy, who had caught hold of the skirt of my
cloak n his anxicty to solicit my notice.  His lookh was irresis-
tible.  Notless so was the lesson he had learnt ; “There are
six of us, and we are dying for the want of food.”  Why <hould
I not, said [ to myself, relieve this wretched fuindy ! | have the
means, and it will pot delay ine many minutes.  But what if it

does? The scene of misery he conducted me t~ 1 cannot des-
cribe. [threw them my purse, and their burst of gratitude o.
vercame me. It filled iy eyes—it went as a cordial to my
heart. 1 will call to-morrow, I cried. Fool that [ way, to

think of leav..g & world where such pleasuro was to be had,
and so cheap.

*

Frumn the Mother's Magatine,
They are mny Father's Stars.

“Tury arc my father’s stars,” said a little gul, as I 'stood at the
door of her tuther’s dwelling, gaziag at those bright specimens of
Gud's handiwock.  "Fhe little girl was scarce five years of age,
and by no means of a talkauve disposition.  All ntiempts to .
duce her to mahe further remarks, or to explain her meamng in
respect to Jhe one above repeated, were in vain,

Words of wisdom are ofica uttered by children,  Their re-
marks often lend us buck 10 Nature, from which so many influ.
ences causc us to wander,

Itis true, that the stars were her Father’s, though not, pro-
bably, in tho sense 10 which she used the expression.  They be-

Joug, to her Father and vue Father, to her God and our God,
‘&It Is wost desirable to form the habit of looking upon every.

ng as belunging to our Futher who is in heaven. It will add
%cu(ly to our happiness, and promote our spiritual progress.

¢ arc 80 hurricd by the atfurs of tus carth, that we rush on,
forgclling that theie are such things as stars and streamiets,
unless when we have need of the one to guide our vessels, or of
the other to turn our water-wheels; and then we look not be.
yond the material objeet,

Gud has created objects of beauty, and we refuse to ackacw.
ledge them as s, The painter or sculptor regards 1t s an in.
sult when you admire 1he beauty of s work, und refuse to cre.
dit it to the author.  Wihen we admire the stars, and the ocean,
and the rainbow, and the storm.cloud, and have no thought s
their Creator, do we bol 1cfuse to acknowledge thuw us His?
Do we not treat Him with insuit ?

Let us follow the example of holy men of old., Isaac went
forth at eventide to meduate.  Doubtless he went forth te con.
template the works of God. Doubtless he saw in the bright
shining stars, the reflection of the glory of his Futher, and heard
n the low sounds which broke the silence of the evening land.
scape, the hymnings of that Futhec's praise.

David, as we should naturaily cxpect from the poetic strue.
turc of his mind, was accustomed to “consider the heavens,”
but not in their natural beauty and glory alone.  He was ac~us.
tomed to consider the hoavens which thow hast made, and the
moon and the stars which theu hast ordained. T'has in contem.
plating nature, God was near to him, and was in all his thoughts,

If we werce thus to associate God with all flis works, and cs.
pecially with the beautiful i Ihis works, the influcnce on our
minds wouid be most salutary. It would add 1o the delight
which those objects are adapted 10 occusion. It would give ad-
ditional lustre to every star which shines in the heavens, and a
warmer colouring to every object of beauty, which 1s secn on
earth. It would save us from forgetfulness of God,

el

TEAcHING secms to have been conducive to old age,  Zenophilus,
the Pythagoreai, taught a nunersus train of studeots till he was
104. Leconocaurus read his lectures at 98, and Fuscli, at about
the sameage.  “All the world,” suys Hermippus Redivivus, hath
heard of Mc. Coulverly, who kept a boarding school for voung
ladies in Quecn Square. He maintained his health, his vigor,
his cheerfulness, his sense, and his goud humeor to upward of
a hundred, and could say merrily, when he heard men forty
years younger than himsclfl coughing, groaning and complain.
ing, ‘what a troublesome thing it 18 to be troubled with old folks?
Aftor he parted with his school he did not survive long, and it
was his opinien that he mught have enjoyed life several years lon.
ger had he not given up business.

-

OriGix or Tz wonp ‘Lapy.’—Formerly when the affluent lived
all the year round at their mansions in the country, the lady of
the manor distributed to her poor neighibors, with her own
hands, once a weck, or oftener, a certain quantity of bread, and
sho was called by them the leff day, that 13, in the saxon, the
bread.giver. These two words were, in time, corrupted nod
the mearing is now as little known as the practice which gave
rise to it.

{
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RBLIGION.

Y WilklLia® LEGRYT.

Like snow that felle where warers ghde,
Earth's pleacuron fade 3way :
They melt m Tinw’s destroying tde,
And cutd are whils they say |
But jaye that from Religwn fow,
Like stars that gild the night,
Amidat the darhent ghwim of wne
Bhine forh wi h awee ent Bght,
Rebgpon's rey ne onds oimeure §
Hut o'er the Chrmnan's soul
It blemis » rathance cabm and pure,
Thouh tempeste ronnd b ol
1fie heant mav hreak ‘nenth aorrow's stroke,
Bt 100 e Ineer therl, .
Jake dinwmnnie shi.ing whea they're breke, .
Relgmn lights st sull?

DEATN.

For what s denth 10 hiwt who diea
Wirh fiud's s i tdeavingn on hig head T
A charter—— it a saerifice—
A W amnoral 1o the dead.
And hfe neelf 1 only grea,
When mmn devines huncelf 10 he,
By sirtne, tbough:. and deed. the mate,
Of Giud's own children and the free

Editorial Department.

¢ The Pictorial History .. Fingland, being & History of the People as wellas
a History of the Kingdom. Iflusirared with several hundred wood-cuts.
Harper and tir others, New. York.”

W have just received the first volume of this highly finished
work. 1t is full of excellent illusteations, which materially cn.
hance the interest of the narcauve, 1t s delightful to find deli-
neated in a mncner so hifearhe, many interesting scences, such as
Boadicea haranguing her troops, and Prnce Wihiam sacnificing
his life for s sister Mawl, wath which we have b 2o funihar,
our “mnt’» exe,” feom chiidnood.  The present volume, cx.
tending 1o Richard 1L contnns four books, and cach book, seven
chaptera s of winch, the nirst i« the Thstary of the Cival and Mil.
itary ‘Cransactions ; the sceand, of Religon; the thicd, of the
Constitutien, Government and Laws ;5 the fourth, of the Nation-
al fadustry ; the fifih, of Liteiature, Science, and the Fine Ats;
the sixth, of Mannors and Customs; and the sevonth, of the Con-
dition of t.¢ Peaple, Eael o these dopartimeats s treated at
great iengthy and, we boliove, with accuracy, winch renders it
imvaluable as a book of 1cferonce.

Hivory of Carope, from the commeneement of the French Revolution, in
1R, to the Breewration of the Bourbons, in 1815. By Archibuld
Ahson, F R S E. Advoca e

GinpoN, [Tume, and Robettsan hold the first rank among madern
bistostans Tace vl dosenptions which chaadtenise * The
Declive wnd Fudi ol the Roman BEmprre ;7 the pleasing noaria.
tive and probonnd rensa s contuned o the “ sty of Bag.
fand ;" and the cho veand and phidosoplie viows displayved i
the * Histoor s of Chiries Vo, Amenea and Seotiand,” 1ender
theny the m stercueees of lnstaay, - Sismondi, Voltaie, Mich ler,
Guir o D Vibigud, Ferguson, Tyaler, and Daitam, are Shewise
ustias bastorns ;. but sall accupy o seeatdaivaark, Ano.
thar Bis pow appeared, whem the unive ral voice secms o place
amon 1 the faghest, Already dictingashod as a entie and cs.
snyvic Ahsan has now rendored imsc I sull more so nen s
torinn,  There iv no period in the history of the world mue
fraught with <cenes of thrilling interest ond lasting importance,
than liat betweon Y789 and 1815, jncluding the Fronch Rovo.
tution. the <ple ndit carecrs of Napole onand Wllington, and the
Jast A merica war. T ue alsogt has & deeper interest, ag de.
scribing «veénts anll fresh in the momory of all 5 it i< aot uau.
sual, cven here, o mect with aged veterans, who have taken

part in many of its hurd fought buttie.  ‘Ihe grent questions
which then agitated wnd stiit contivue 1o sguate the world, are
treuted by Alison with his veuad phifusophical ncomen A
clear, clogquest, and geaphic style 1 aders lus oarrative atiract.
ive 5 while a constunt 1egad o e overcuhing Providonee of
heaven, relicves it from the taint of ik iy, so mananngly
imteoduced into the bistoiies ol Gibbea, Hume, and Volta r,
We con-ider the stwly of it sext, i importance, W that of ti e
Uistory of England.

Nlpolef.m ead hin Marshele. Bv J. 1. lleadley.

[Esoney in, descrvediv, one of the n w1 populsr writers of the
present day.  There 1 nn tiringss and <ublioty in lis deserin.
thetie of buitleascenes, which fil the mind of the reader with
awe, and o vivid feelng of reality. ns e s pictined efore
bim the teenfi e confter, Hoadloy ' work, atthongeh weitton on
the e perrad. is guite duF cent froan that ot Alison, The for-
mer. besides mving sketehes of tlue hves of the Mardyda, has
ety dosemibud the s st mteresting battles, il henee, 1o the
ordinry reader it would probably be nore entortang, hut
lens wsetul g the ntter. Guizot amd Montesquicn have given
us the philosophy of histors, Vobiire and Thadles ite romnee,
Alison and Hume the enion of both. They also ditfer in their
politienl seatiments.  Alison. a swaunch tory, i the unfhoching
oppouent of democracy. and, in a measure, of N.apolion. while
f::.-udk;‘y, & republicun by birth and by fecling. is the defender
of both, )

-

§7 Messrs. N. M. Harrie, William F.. Welding, Solomon Chatterson, and
John Ramson, are authorised Agents fur The Callopean.
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Burlington Ladies' Academy.
MHE SECOND WINTER TERM
of this Tustimwn will commence on TUESDAY, the 4th dny of
JANUARY, 1348. ‘Thrs wiit he a favorable tme for pupils w enter, as
new ddasses 1 tie several branches will then be furmod.  The Principat
apent the stmner vacioon an visiung the most popalar Female Schools 1
New York aud Massachesets, waulh a view ot unproving the faciliues of the
Burhingion Academy
A darge and saluable addinon has been made 1o the Chiemical and Plulo.
sophieal Apparatus, ako to the Historical and Geographical Maps and
Cnarts ; and o other respects. valuanle improvemenis have heen made.
The Principal and Precepress are assisicd by eight Ladies, emmendy
aualificd W impart mstruc o 19 their several departments, Iy addion 10
Lecures, given furmally aal nifarmally, on sabjecs connected with the
Leahh, moinere, and approprmse du‘es ob young fadiee, cour-es of Lectures,
wiih experiments and Musranuns are given, on Chentatry and Astronomy.
The Library connected wath the Instit.ion contains over g1z hundred well
selecied vobimes -
For full vfirmanen, atteutin s iavted ta the Academy Circular, which
may he obramed on applicntn to the Priaeipal
Tha Veadetmy Bmiddiagas srtuated in o pleasant part of *he ey, and in all
rsarcanzemente and farnture, has been fiied Lp with special reference w
the kealithy comfort and convemence of the pujnls.
The Prinapal invices Ladies and Gentdemen from obroad, at therr con.
vemence, to vist the Insutution,

D. C. VAN NURMAN, A. M.
fiamifion, Novenber 20, 1847. Drincipal.
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The Ca!liopi‘an 13 Published on the Mth and 24th of cach
wouth, by Prrir Reravevw, James Sireer, ¥H-mibton,

Trrss—iine Dollar avear; in afl casecpn: able in ndvance.  Six copies
will be sent for Five Dollart; or anv une frwarding the names of five
subscribers, with the maney, free of pustage, will rccenc a copy grans,

Alihough *'Fng Carntioreax” 1s under the management of the Young
Ladies connected for the ume beng wuth the Burlington Ladies® Academy,
Contmbutions of a switable character will be thankfully received from all
w ha take an intereat in the work.

g7 All Commumcauons and Remittances must be addreseed 10 the
Fditrean of * Taz Carricrean,” Burhington Ladies' Academy, Hsmilton,
Canada Wem.




