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For the Calliopean.
2The Droeam of Death.

BY XUS8TICUCS.

“Aad she t the stars, the moon, she sun!

And she forgot the biue aboxe ths treen;

And sbe forgot the dells where waters run,

And she t the ehiliy Autuma breeze?
£he hiad no knowl when the day was done
And thea.w morn she saw rot!*’---Keare.
Exc-SEHTIT: of mustt, low and sweet,

‘That tole softiy on the car—
As gentle as the falling dew
That trembles in the moonbeam clear.

She dreamed of castle, strong and high,
But built upon 2 viewless 1slo;
And cver from its turrets fell
Thoso notes that bound her sou) the while,

And from its windows flowing, flowing,
Like the music of tha sca,

Came again, still softer, softer,
That undying melody.

And still she dreaméd—tho music hingered
Round the isle she could not see,

And tloated oer tho fairy waters
Like a cloud sbove tha sca.

The angel guard that watched her sleep
8till fanned her with his downy wings—
And deeper ailt the vision grew,
And sweeter yet tho music sings.

And underneath the castle wall

A mermaid combs her soa.green hor;
Aund Jike the music of the watcre,

‘Trills 2 sad and plaintive air.

And still the angel fanned her cheek,
‘That burned so high with hectic red—

And etili she dreamod the cooling brreaze
The castle’s airy music shed.

But lower, softer, grew the strain—
And slowly melis sway rthe view—
A mist o’orspreads the closing eye—
Her cheeks grow pale—her Iipa grew blue.

The aogel kissed ber palo cold hpe,
And warbled a celestial uir ;—

A smilo was gathering on her checks ;—
Tho brenth is past—1the smile :5 there!

The angel's song renoived bor breath,
And melted in the airy leaven ;—

*Twas the last note she beard on casth—
It was the first she heard in heaven!

St. George, Duwfrice, October, 1848.

" change of ounc sweet thought, or one heartfeit word ?

For tbe Cslil 1N
THE SUMACHK. opes

Amip the varied beauties which adorn the American forests, the
Sumach stands forward in vivid coloring and” graceful folinge.
Its firm, yet pliant growth; s clustering leaves, changing theit
hues as the orb of day glances on their polished surface ; and
its bright scarlet berries looking forth so cheerfully upon: the
azuro sky and vordant earth, hdve ever intercsted me deeply ;
and since I first gazed apon it on the banks of the wild Mohawk,
I have dcemed it no unsuitable emblem of a vigorous, warm-
hearted young man, on whom fond hopes are laid, and of whom
high expectations are cherished by admiring and affectionate re-
latives.  If the opinion of my readers coincides with my own
in this particular, I purpose to lay before them a slight sitetch of
a much-endeared friend, who bore no inconsiderabie resem.
blance to the graceful tree I have selected as his type.

My firat interview with Rollin I took place in his native
village, a lovely spot on the Western Reserve. [ was then re-
cently arrived from old England, and my spirits were somewhat
depressed by the new, strange nspeet of things around me; but
his fervent greeting, and bright smile, when he heard me intro-
duced as the daoghter of his future pastor, assured me, that sin-
cerity and affection possessed a dwelling place in western wood-
lands equaily with the sylvan retirements of polished Europe,
and I returned his salutation with a feeling of confidence which
I never had reason, during the whole of our subsequent intimacy,
to deem misplaced. And herc { wonid remark a fact, which
has often come beneath my observation, with regard to what are
termed by professors of nataral philosophy, “afiinities” and *re.
sistances;” and 1 believe hat the idea may be carried out in
moral philosophy, also—fur what human heart is there, which
has not as it were loaped into an immediate and permanent
friendship with some individual, even on a first introduction ;
whiist they have trod the dusty road of hife for years, side by
side with beings of different temperament, without the inter.
It is even
so. Qur Heavenly Father has formed us as He has the lovely
flowers at our feet—each with some peculiar excellence, but
none precisely alike in form or foliage—and as well may we
expect the fragrant woodbine to twine its beauteous tendrils
around tho deadly opas, as endeavor to assimilate minds of &
totnlly different caet. Yet are we still one fumily, though we
differ “cven as one star differeth from anatlier star in glory.”
But to return to the Sumach, and him:whgiforms its antitype.

Rollin waz of & peculinrly cheerful #ildtkappy temper. ~ Like
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Ehe  Calliopean,

tho bright berries which glisten on the pliant Sumach, the storms
of dusappeiniment, and the warm sunshine of prosperitly found
him and {eft him the same loving, warm-hearted, cheerful, sunny
being. Thero was a principle of enjoyment in his nature, which
hysical suffering could not disterh, 'mud mental anxiety und re-
ative trials were aliko poworleas to dastroy. * I have scen him
look very serious, nay, somelimes sad; but ere he left us the
smile was again on _his countenance, ant some sweet ancourage-
ment drawn from Holy Writ on his tongue ; and like the chan.
ging leaves of the Sumach, * the sun of righteousness” beamed
on him, turning his very sorrows into sources of confifence and
trust,

O, his was u true, warm heari—a gatity, iyoung reader, lot mo
inform you, in this cold world. If Providefoe has thrown such
a disposition in your way, 1 implore you to value it as it de.
sorves. It is a blessing which few know how to etimate aright,
in the radiant morning of life : but ere we reach its noontide
heat, we look around (somctimes alas in vain,) for the cool,
bright shelter of the graceful Sumach.

n carly life Rollin foll under the censuro of the church. The
proceedings against himn were condusied in a most severe, I may
say, unchristizn manner. Every humiliating confession wae
exacted and retxacted ; and the remembranco of this painful
trial always left a dark shade on his mind when it arosb to me.
mory. Doubtless, he was {rail, and erred in the matter alluded
to ; though upon strict investigation it was clearly established to
unprejudiced minds, that he was “ more sinned ngainst than sin.
ning ;” and his subsequent blameless life proved the sincerity
and depth of his penitence far mors eloquently than the most
glowing and pathetic appeal could have daue.

The dust from the highroad of this sinfut world did indeed, in
this instance, settle on the leaves of our Sumach; but the pure
bright drops of Calvary removed every trace of stain, and He
who loved Rollin and chose bim for tlis owa child, guorded him
from cvery attack of tho arch.enemy ; whilst those very individ.
uals, who gloried in the conviction of an erring brother, have
fallan infinitely lower inta tho dopthe of sin themsnlves~—and
somo there are, who were Joudest in their anathemos against
poor Rollin, have been proved by tho unerring test of truth, to
have held that trath in unrighteousness ; and who, whea the last
grand tribunal is set, and inquisition is made, may be cager to
oxchange places even with the despised Sumach.

But these events took place sume years beforo we visited the
village, and Rollin wae at the period of my acquaintance with
him, a dutiful son; an affectionate husband ; a devoted father,
and a sincere and consistent christian. Let one who was his
constant companion in toil and leisure, in business and recrea.
tion; who had opportunities of readiag his character in the
hurry of worldly avecations ; and as they sat together by monn.
light, numbering the hours of the night, and watching the com.
pletion of their daily toil, (for theirs was n business which re.
quircd unremitting superinteadence,)—who murked his lively
wirthful tones amid the joyous gathering, and mingled his tears
around the open graves of mutunl friends—Ilet him, [ say, bear
testimony to the character of our Sumnch :

“ [ never kaew Rollin,” said this individual, © finch from a
friend in misfortune ; [ never saw in him that intense, overheat-
ed dusire for accumulntion of property, so common with our
countrymen ; I never know him swerve in the minutest pariicu.
lar from teuth ; I have over found hiw sincerely religivus; and
devotedly attached to those he loved. In foct,” coutinued he,
“if we have n real christian in our community, Rolliu is the in.
dividual.”

Neither was this pancgyric overdrawn ; the truth alone waa
spoken; and he who spoke, and the individual of whom he
spoke, havo met in that solemn assembly, where the secrets of
each bos n are unveiled, <

There is one fact of interest connected with the Sumnch,
which I must entreat my reader uot to overlook, namely—that
it grows most Juxuriantly on the banks of a living stream. Thus
it was with Rollin,  His yoots were laved by tho stream winch
Qroceadcth {rom boneath the throne of God and the Lamb.

Vhat marvel then, that his lcaves of profession withered not ;
that his fruits of practical holiness failed not, when fed from so

pure a fountain? His was the religion of tho heart—the reli-
gion of the clospt—the religion of the Bible.

Ah, litdle did I deom, when 1 wrung his hand at our farewall
meeting, that it would bo my mouraful task to sketch his cha-
racter, and roscuo his name from oblivion by any humblo effs t
of mine. Nons who gazed upon his manly bearing, and marked
his sinewy arm, and drank in the light of his bright blue eyv, and
listened to the cadences of his full and pleasant vuice, conld have
anticipated how soon, how very soon that eye shoold «lose for
ever on tcrr‘cstriul objects; thut voico be hushed on earth, nud
its strains vibrate no more on affections ear, tili at the resurree.
tion morning——that glorious consummation of the believer’s most
fapiurous hopes—we blend our voices around the mediatoriz)
throne, and, arid the anmhems of triumph to the Crucified. the
voice of him, whoin { have herc remenered us the Sumach,
shall be distingtushed ; and the links of love, which death huas
rudely snapt, shall be rouaited by our Father’s own hand, whi st
the acceats of Deity are heard, saying, “ Be ye onc us I am in
my Father, and my Father in me.” -

Ol, these aro blessed thoughts ; reflections which brighten the
dark and stormy path of time, and smooth the rough road of
life. Reader, are you a real disciple of the despised Galilean 1
Reflect on ull that is included in that term, %ad if on close in.
vestigation you can answer affirmatively, I congratulute you.
For you is reserved a fudeless crown; a ceaseless song; a
thornless palm.  Yet a little while, and the harrassing turmoils
of this chunging state #hall bo exchanged for perfect, enduring,
and stainless blessedness—the exile shall be welcome to his
Father’s house—the wanderer shall repose beneath his own
rooftrec—the pilgrim shall unbind his sandals and disrobe him.
self of his pilgrim vestments, for from henceforth such garments
shall bo unsuitable to his condition—be is no more a stranger
and o foreigner, but clad in the garb of heaven, he hath taken
his place with the harpers, and is geceted by the members of
that august assembly “as a brother beloved.”

To that unbreathed, beatitude Rollin D——— has asceunded.
Shall wo moura his carly departure? Truey his sun weat.down
at noon, and the shado Uf tho Sumach is oo longer thrown ovér
the young flowerets which sprung at his fect—his place is va.
cant—the domestic circle, and the community at farge, mourn
his absence; yet must we rejoice, for the Shumach, transplanted
to a celestial Paradise, shall flourish in fadeless glory, oternally
sheltered from every blighting influence,

Aad now, young rcader, suffer mo to entreat you to cultivate
the bright, cheerful spirit of this estimablo young man. A
cheerful, happy temper is an invaluable blessing, and worth
some effort to attain ; and wheo guided by religious influences,
and under the contrel of a well halanced mind, it forms aa im.
portant part of a graceful and useful character. Moreover, it is
a temper which must be formed in early life ; for should your
maturer years flow on serenely, you will find sufficient matter
in the fretting wear of daily petty unnoyances, to task your pa.
tience, and draw largely on your animal spirits; while over.
whelming affliction will crush you, even as the awful avalanche
crishes the hapless traveller beveath its tremendous weight,
should it find you unsustained by Christian cheerfulaess.

Think of my Sumach, then; and when you bind its bright
herrics to your bosom, forget not the moral I have endeavored
10 cull from its brillian: foliage, so shall we must again, even in
that “garden which is cnclused,” or as the Hebrew beautifully
reads, “darred;” barred from sm; from sorrow—for-fhose who
trcad that amacanthine climo “ave forgiven their iniquities.”

Homiiton, September 1€th, 1848.
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Tro Laugh of a Ohild.

Mary BEuza.

Taz following pretty thought is from the pen of IsapsirLa ATasLwood:

¢ 1 love it—1I fovo it—tho laugh of a child,
Now rippliag and genile, now morry and wild; -
Ringing out on the air with its innocent gush,
Liko the thrill of a bird nt tho twilight's soft hush ;
Floating apan tho treca like the tones of o bell,
Or tho music that dwells in the hoart of » shell, '
Oh! the {augh of & child, eo bold and eo free,
Ta e merriest sound in the world for me !”

\




Bhesidallioneon.

. From Mra. Child's Lexers {romn New York.
Guukow, the Polish Muslclan.~2ysterions Mualo in Pascagauia Bay.

«Every flower writes music on the air;’ and every tree that
grows enshrines a tone within its heart. Do youdoubt it? Try
the willow and the oak, the clm and the poplar, and sce whether
each has not its own peculinr sound, waiting only for the mas.
tar’s hand to make them discourse sweot music. One of the
most remarkable instrumonts ever invented gives proof of this,
M. Guzikow was a Polish Jew ; a shepherd in the service of a
noblemnan. From carliest childhood, music scemed to pervade
his whole being.  As ho tended his flocks in the loneliness of
s-the fields, hie was for ever fashioning flutes and reeds from the
treos ' that grew around-him. He soon obseryed that the tone
of the fluto varied according to the wond he used; by degrees
he came to.know every treo by its sound ; and the forests stood
round hiin a silent oratorio. The skill with which he played on

i his rustic flutes attracted attention. The nobility invited him to
i their houses, and lie became a favourite of fortune. Men ne-
' vor grew weary of hearing him. But aoon it was perceived
that ho was pouring forrh the fountains of his life In sang.
Physicians said he must abjure the flute, or die. It wasa
dreadful shcrifice; for music to him was life. His old famili.
arity with toncs of the forest came te his aid. He took four
round sticks of wood, und bonnd them closely together with
bands of straw ; across these he arranged numerous pieces of
round, smooth wood, of differeat kinds. -They were arranged
irregularly to the eyo, though harmoniously to the ear; for
somo jutted beyond the straw.bound foundation at one end, and
some at the other; in and out, in apparent confusion. The
wholo was lashed together with twine, as men would fasten &
raft. This was laid on a common teble, and struck with two
small ebony sticks. Rude as the instrument appeared, Guzikow
brought from it sucb rich and liquid melndy, that it seemed to
take the heart of man on its wings, and bear it aloft to the
throne of God. They who have heard it, describe it as far ex-
caeding eventhe miraculous,warblings of P iol’s violin. The

z{ emperor of Austria heard ity and forthwith too;t'tho Polish pea-
sant into his own especial service. lu some of the large cities,
he now and then gave a concert, by royal permission; snd on
such an occasion he was heard by a friend of mine at Hamburg,

The countenance of the musician was very pale and haggard,
and his large dark eyes wildly expressive. He covered his head,
according to the custom of the Jews; but the small cap of black
velvet was not to be distinguished in colour from the jet black
hair that fell from under it, and flowed over his shoulders in glos.
sy, natural ringlets. He wore the costume of his people, an
ample robe, that fell about him in graceful folds. From head
to foot all was black, as his own hair and eyes, relieved only by
the buraing briiliancy of u diamood on his breast. The butter.
flies of fashion were of course attracted by the unusual and po-
etic beauty of his appearance; and ringlets ¢ & Guzikow were
the order of the day.

Bafore this singulurly gifted being stood o common wooden
table, on which reposed his rude.looking invention, He touch.
ed it with the ebony sticks. At first you heard a sound as of
wood ; the orchestra rose higher: till it drowned its voice ; then
gradually subsiding, the wonderful instrument rose above other
sounds, clear.warbling, like a nightingale; *he archestra rose
higher, like the coming of the breeze—but above them all, swell.
ed the sweet tones of the magic instrumem, rich, lignid, and
strong, like & sky-lark piercing the heavens! They who heard
it listened in delighted wonder, that the trees could be mude to
speak thus under the touch of genius,

There is something plessant to my imagination in the fact
that every tree has its own peculiar note, and is a performer in
the great concert of the universe, which for ever rises before the
thrune of Jehovah. But when the idea is applied 10 man, it is
| painful in the extreme. The emperor of Russia is said to have
an imperial band, in which cach man is doomed &l his life long
to sound one note, that he may acquirc the greatost possitle per.
fection, ‘The effeet of the whole is raid to be admirable ; but
nothing would tempt me to bear this human musical machine.
A trec iz 2 unit in creation; thaugh, like sverything clse, it

stands in relation to all things. But every human soul repre- -
sonts the wmwerse.  There is horrible profanation in compeiling
a living spirit to utter but one note. Theological sects strive to
do this continually ; for thoy arc sccts because they mt:]gnify
some one attribute of deity, oc sco but one aspect of the diving
government. To me, thein fragmentary echoes are most dig-
cordant ; but doubtless tho angels listea to them as a wholg, and |
perhaps thoy hear a pleasant chorus.

Music, whether [ listen to it, or try to analyse it, cver fills
me with thoughts which I cannot express—because I cannot
sing ; for nothing but music can express the emotions to which
it gives birth.  Language, even the richest flow of metaphor, is |1
t0o poor to do it. That the universe moves to music, [ have no
doubt ; aund could:d but penotrate this mystery, where the finite
pusses into the inflnite, {‘should surcly know how tho world waa |
croated, Pythagoras supposed that the heavenly bodics, in their
motion, produced music inaudible to mortnl cars. These mo.
tions he believed conformed to certain fixed laws, that could be |
stated in numbers, corresponding to the numbers which express
the harmony of sounds. This ‘music of the spheres’ has been
considered an idea altogether fanciful ; but the immortal Kepler
applicd the Pythagorean theory of numbers, and musical inter.
vals, to the distances of tho planets; nnd a long time after,
Newton discevered and acknowledged the importaace of the
application. Said I not that the universe moved to music} The
planets dance before Jehovah ; and music is the echo of their
motions. Surely the ear of Beethoven had listened to it, when
he wrote those misnamed *waltzes’ of his, which, as John S,
Dwight says, ‘remind us of no dance, nnless it be the dances of
the heavenly systems in their sublime career through space.’ |

Have you ever seen Retszcls illustration of Schiller’s Song
of the Bell?l If you have, and know how to appreciate its
speaking gracefulness, its eanrnest depth of lile, you are richer
thun Rothehild or Astor; for a vision of beauty is an everlast.
ing inheritance. Perhaps none but a German, would have thus
ontwined the sound of a bell with the whole of humau life; for
with them. the bell mingles with all of mirth, sorrow, aund wor.
ship. Atmostall the German and Belgian towns are provided
with chiming bells, which play at noon and eveniog. There
was such a set of musical bells on the church of St. Nicholas, at
Hamburg. The bell.player was a gray.headed man, who had
for many years rung forth the sonorous chimes, that told the
hours to the busy throng below. When the church was on fire,
cither from infirmity, or want of thought, the old man remained
at his post. In the terrible confusion of the blazing city, no one
thought of him, till the high steeple was scen wreathed with
flame. As the throng gazed upward, the firm walls of the old
church, that had stood for ages, began to shake. At that mo.
ment the bells sounded the well.known German Choral, which
usually concludes the Protestant service, ‘Nun danket alle Gott’
—Naw all thank God.’ Another moment, and there was an |’
awful crash!  The bells, which had spoken into the hearts of 80
many generations, went silémt for ever. They and the old mu.
sician sunk together into n fiery grave; but the echo of their
chimes goes sounding on through the far eternity.

They have a beautiful custom at Hamburg. At ten o’clock
in the morning, when men are hurrying hither and you in the
great whirlp: ol of business, from the high church tower comes

own the sound of sacred musie, from a large and powerful horn
appropriated to that service. [t is as if an angel spake from the
clouds, reminding thsm of immortality.

You have doubiless heard of the mysterious music that peals
over the bay at West Pascagoula. It has for a long time been
one of the greatest wonders of the South-west.  Multitudes have
heard it, rising as it were from the water, like the drone ofa ||
bagpipe, then floating away—away—away-—in the distance— |,
soft, plaintive, and fairy.like, as if /olian harps sounded with |
richer melody through the liquid clement; but none have been
able to account for the beautiful phenomenon.

“There are several legends touching these mysterious sounds.
One of them relates to the extinction of the Pascagoula tribe of
Indians ; the remnant of which, many years ago, it is said, doli-
berately entered the waters of the bay and drownéd themaelves,
to cacape capture anc torture, when sttacked by a neighbouring
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formidablo tribo. ‘Thore is another legend, as well authentica.
tod os traditionary history can well be, to the effect, that about
ono hundred years ago, three familics of Spaniards, who had pro-
voked the resentmient of the Indians, wore besct by the savages,
and to Avold massacrn and pollution, marched into the bay, and
wore drownod—mon, women and childron. Tradition adds,
that the Spaniards wont down to tho waters following o drum and
ipe, and singing, as enthusiasts are said to dos when about to
o, whon about to commat self.immolation. Slaves in the neigh.
bourhood boliove that tho sounds, which sweep with mournful
cadence over the bay, arc uttered by tho spirits of those hapless
familion; nor will any romonstrance aguinst the superstition a.
bato their terror, when the wailing is heurd.”  Formerly, neither
thrents for blows could induce them to vontutro out aftor night ;
and to this day, it is exceediugly dificult to induce one of thom
to go in u boat alone upon the quiet waters of Pascagoula Bay.
One of them, being asked by a recent traveller what ho thought

occasioned that music, replied :
¢ Wall, tinks it's dead folks como back agin; dat’s what I
does. White people say it's dis ting and dat ting; but it’s no.
tibg, massa, but de ghosts ob people what dida't dic nat'rally ia

doro beds, long time ago—Indians or ‘Bpaniards, 1 believes dey

was.'

But dots the music never frighten you?

Wall, it does. Sometunes wen I’se out alone on do bay in a
skiff, and I hears it about, 1 always finds myself in a perspiration:
and do way [ works my way home, is of do fastest kind. I de-
clare, do way I'se frightened sometimes, is'so bad. I doesn't
kaow myself,’

Butin these days, few things are aflowed to remain mysteri.
ous. A correspondent of tho Baltimore Republican thus oxplains
tho music of the water-spirits : '

‘During several of my voyages on the Spanish main, in the
noighbourhood of Paraguay, and San Juan do Nicaragus, from
the naturo of the const, we were compelled to anchor at o con-
siderable distance from the shore ; and every evening, from dark
to late night, our cars were dolighted with Molian music, thut
could be heard boneath tho countor of bur schooner, At first, I
thought it wag the sea-breoze sweeping through the strings of my
violin, (the bridge of which1 had inadvertently left standing ;)
but after examination, 1 found it was not so. 1 then placed my
oar on the rait of the vesscl, when I was continually charmed
with the most heavenly strains that ever fell upon my ear.
Thoy did not sound as close to us,'but were sweet, mellow, and
werial; like tho soft breathings of a thousand lutes, touched by
fingers of the deep sca.nymphs, at an immense distance.

< Although T have considerable’music ‘in my soul,” one night
I'hocame tired, anddetermined tofish. My luck in'half an hour
was astonishing; [ had half filled my bucket with the finest
white cat-fiech ] over saw ; and it being late, and the cook aslecp,
and the moon shiging, I filled my bucket with water, and took
fish and all into my cabin for the hight.

¢ T had not yet fallon asleep ; when the Samo sweet notes fell
upon my ear ; and getting up, what was my surprise to find my
‘cat fish’ discoursing sweet svunds to the sides of my bucket.

*I examined them closcly, and discovered that there was attach.
ed to sach lower lip an excrescence, divided by soft, wiry fibres.
By the pressare of the upper lip thercon, and by the exhalation
und discharge of breath, a vibration was created, similar to that
produced by the breath on the tongue of the jey’s harp.’ .

So you sce the Naiads have a band to dance by. I should
like to hear the mocking-bird try his skill at imitating this sub-
marine molody. You know the Bob.o™-link with his inimitable
atrain of ‘linked sweetness, long drawn out? At a farm-houss
occupied by my futher.in-law, one of these rich warblers came
and seated himse!fon n rail near the window, (and began to sing.
A cat.bird, (our New England mocking.bird) perched near. and
began to imitate the notes. The short, quick, ‘bob.o’link,’
‘bob.o'link,’ ho could master very well; but when it came to
the prolonged trill of gushing melody, ot the close of the strain
—tha imitator stopped in the midst. Again the bob-o’.link
pourcd forth his soul in scog; the mocking-bird hopped rearer,
and listened* most intemtlys Again he tricd; butit was all in
The bob-ofink, as if conscious that none could imitate

.

his God.givon tune, sent forth a clearer, stronger, richer strain
than over. Tho moeking-bird evidently felt that his reputation

wag at stake. He warbled «ll kiuds of notes in quick succession.

You would have thought the house was surrounded by robius,

sparrows, whippowills, black-birds, and linnets. Having shown

off his accomplishmants, ho again tried his powers on thy alto.

gother inimitable trill. The effort he mado was prodigious ; but

it was more talent trying to copy genius. Ho couidnt do it.

Ho stopped, gasping, in the midst of the prolonged melody, and

flew away abruptly, in evident vexation,

Music, liko overy thing clse. is now passing from tho few to
the many. The art of printing has lald before the multitude the
written wisdom of ages, once focked up in tho elaborate manu.
sctipts of the cloister.  Engraving and daguerteotype spread the
productions of the pencil before tho whole people. Musit is
taught in our common schools, and the cheap accordion brings
its dolights to the humblest class of citizens,  All these things
are full of prophecy. Slowly, slowly, to the measurnod sound of
the splrit’s music, there goes round the world the golden band of
brotherhood ; slowly, slowly, the carth comes to its place, and
makes a chord with heaven. ’ .

Sing on, thou true.hearted, and be not discouraged! f a harp
be in perfect tune, tnd a flute, or other {nstrument of music be
near it, and in porfect tune also, thou canst not play oa one
without wakening an answer fror the other, Behold, thou shalt
hear its sweet ccho inthe air, as if played on by the invisible.
Even so shall other spirits vibrate to the harmony of ti:ine, Ut.
ter what God giveth thec to say. In the sunny West Indies, in
gay and graceful Paris, in frozen Iceland, and the deep stillness
of the Hindoo jungle, thou wilt wake a slumbering echo, to be
carried on for ever through the universe. In \varg and act sing
thou of united truth and love; another voice shall take up the
strain over the waters; soon it will become 2 woRLD coNcERT §
—uond thou above there, in that rendm of light und love, well
pleased wilt hear thy carly song, in earth’s sweet vibration to
the harps of heaven.

] g d NTE R
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THE ORPEHANW.

1 have no mother !—forshe died
‘When 1 was very young, *

But her mamory still, sround my hears,
Liks mornigg mists was hung.

¢ They toll me of an angel form

That watched me whilo I slopt,
And of o soft and gentle hand
That wiped the tears I'wept. ¢

And that same hand that held my own
Whten I began to walk,

And the joy that sparkied in her byes
When first ] tried 10 talk j=

For they say the mother's heart is pleascd
When infant charms expand—

T wonder .f she thinks of mo
1n that bright happy land:

For 1 know sho is in heaven now-—
‘That holy pluce of rest—

For sho was always good to-me,
And the good alone zre blest.

I remember, toc, when X was dl,

Sie kissed my burning brow; :
And the tear that fell upon my cheek—

I think I fecl it now.

And I have still some litde books
8he learned mo how to spell;

And the chiding, or the kise she gave,
I sull remember well

And then she used 1o kncel with mo,
And teach mo how Lo pray,

And raise my litle hands to heaven,
And tel me wint to say.

Oh. mother! mother! in my heart
Thy imago still shall be,

And I will hops in hoaven st lest
That I may meet withithes,
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Gininentt Literary Ladies.

——— -

Prom ‘Mrs. Bigosrney’s Plessant Mctaories of Plessant Lands.
Joumua Baillie and others.

| Ir wne both a pleasurc and a privilego to sco Miss Joanna
{ Baillic, at hor residence in Hampstead.  Sho is above the com.
mon hoight, ercct and dignified in her person, and of truly
cordial mannors.  On my arrival, she had just returned from a
long walk to visit the poor, aud though past the age of soventy-
six, and tho day chill and windy, she scemed unfatigued, and
ovon {nvigorated by the exorcise. Sho posides with a beloved
slator, suvarul years older than herself, who still retains a beam.
ing and lovely countenance, and to whom she has recently ad-
drossed a swoct poetical birth.day tribute,

With them was Rogors, the veteran poet, who has numbered
hia olghtioth wintor, but still keeps a porpelual amile of spring in
his hoart, His polished manners make him a favorite in the
highor eirclos, while the true kindness of his nature is attractivo
to all. Many from my own land can bear witness to his polite
attentions, nnd to the exquisito collectinn of the fing arts, which
s housy in London exhibits ; and among the masters of the lyro
in forolgn realms, there is none of whom I think with more
rogeaYy that { shail see their fuces no more on earth.

Tho sublimity of Miss Baillies poetry is felt on both sides of
tho Atlantio, Sho is a native of Scotland, and sister of the ate
celcbrated physician of that name, whose monument is in West-
minstor Abboy. Whether it was the frankness of her nation,
that touched tho chords of sympathy, I know nat; but it was
painful to bid hor farewell.

It was my privilego repeatedly to meet Miss Edgeworth, who
was pussing tho winter in -London. To listen to her, scated
familiarly by tho fireside, might seem to her admirers in Ame.
rica full pnyment for the hazards of crcssing the Atlantic. Her
convorsation, like her writings, is vivacious, and delightful.

forgotfuluess of self and happiness, in making others happy, are
marked traits in her character. Her pesson is smali, and deli.
catoly proportioned, and ber movements full of animation, She
was. at the house of a lovely sister, much younger than herself,
whose ill health called forth such decp anxiety and uatiring
attention, and for oyery favgorable symptom, such ferveut grati-
tude, as scomed to blend features of maternal tenderness, with
gisterly sficetion. It is always gratifying to know that those,
by whoso superior intcllect ‘we are charmed or enlightened,
havo their hearts in the right place. Many such illustrations
delighted me while abroad, in tho varied and beautiful forms
of domestie love and duty.

Mitford, adds luster and grace to the rich imagery of her
pagos. An aged father, of whom she is.the only child, was the
object of her constant,.cherishing care. Far yaars, she left his
side scarcely for an evening, and received cails anly during
thoso hours in the afterncos, when he regularly took west upon
his bad. Sho was cver in attendance upon him, reading to
him, cheering him by the recital of passing events, and pouring
into his spirit the fresher life of her own, and doubtless finding
in these holy duties their own “excecding great reward.” Not
lung aficr my retura to my native land, she was called to shed
tho mourner’s tear overthat excellent and venerable parent, to
whom she had been as a inistering angel.

Mr, and Mrs. S. C. Hall, well knows in our country, as the
authors of ¢ Sketches of Irish Character,” and other works that
powoifully portray the scenery and customs o'that “warm-hearted
and weoping Isle,” of which she is a native, reside at 2 lovely
spot in Old Brompton, near Laondon, bearing the name of “the
Rosary,” Mrs, Hall is the writer of many spirited tales, and
M. Hall is the Editor of several elegant volumes of.sclections
from the ancient and modern poets of Great Britain, with con-
ciso biographics and criticisms, and splendidly illustrated by the
most distinguished artists. The Rasary, whon I saw it, was
porfumned with tho breath of violets, and ringing with the melo-
. dy of birds, a truly congenial retreat for spirits united in the

Hor kind fedlings towards our country are well kaown, and .

The cxample of filinl devotion, so long exhibited by Miss J

pursuits of litorature and tho bonds of love. The mother of the
Authoress, & ledy of amisble manners and countenance. finds »
pleasant home with these ber ouly children, and in their dute.
ous care, and affectionate attentions, it would seem that time
passed over her, unmarked by these changes which it is waat to
bring to life’s decline. . .

Viewing those who have attained distinction in the fields of
intellect, ns objects of higher interest to the traveller, thau any
modilication of uatural scencry,,l considered myself fortunnte
in being conbled to sco so many, who through the medium of
our common language have delighted both countries. Awong
theso were the éoumess of Blessington, the Hon. Mrs. Nor.
ton, Mrs. Austin, Mre. Fanny Kemble Butler, Miss Agnes
Strickland, Miss Rardec. and Lady Valsimachi, formerly the
consort of the excellent Bishop Hcber. Somo disappointmonts
I had to regret, particularly my inability to accept the kind invi.
tations of Mrs, Opie, to visit her in Norfolk, aud the absence in
Germany of Mr. and Mrs. Howitt, whom I had exceedingly de.
sired to meect.

- 2 et t
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BY CARQOLINE TRT.

It was my misfortune once to visit a family of peoplo, very
excellent, and very amiable, and for aay thivg I dosire to say
i0 the contary, very wise in things of moment. Besides tho
mother, there were soveral young pecople of different uges,
reaching from infancy almost to womaniood, ail happy, and all
obliging—except when they happened to be sesailed with what
they wero pleased to call fear: but as fear has slwuys rospect
to danger, fancied, real, ar possible, I should profor to find
some other name for it, becanse I can prove that it existed
where danger was not possible, nor even by themselves appro.
hended. What influcnce these attacks had upon their own
heppiness it is hard to judge, because some peoplp seem to find
their enjoyment in tho miserics they create for themgalveg: but
they made woful iproads on the enjoyments of others ; and for
compliance, good humour, and good breeding, poor chance,
indeed, had they to stand against the influence of thego vohe.
ment emotions.

Though the heur was Jate, I bad -scarcely laid mysclf down
to ¥est on the night of my arrival, ere [ was roused by the bpz.
zing of voices, and the sound of soft, stolen footsteps in the ad-
joining gallery. The young ladies had been disturbed by extra.
ordinary sounds, or such 2t Jeast as would have been cxtruor‘f: .
pary, bad not the hearing of them. recurred gyary other night.
One was afraid to go to bed, and another was gfraid to get yp;
one could ot come Jnto her room, und anothar could not came
out of it. Some thought they heard, and others were sure they
beard—but webody knew what. Nor was it casy to perceive
tbe purport .and end of the gommotion ; for po one ado any
atterpt to ascertain the real ground of alarm: probably because
they knew not where to look for it—or more likely because
thoy were too much used to their own fears to-expeet to find apy
ground for them. And so, after much listening, acd starting,
and whispering, they were pleased at last to go to rest, and ge-
nerously allowed me to do the same. )

I ventered in the morning to suggest, that the indulgence of
anrcasapable fears was not the evideace of @ strong mind, and
did in itsolf tend much to weaken i1 : that in the presence of real
danger it unfits us for exertion, and in the shsence of it, costs
ns as much suffering, as the cvil itself might do. I was answez.
ed by stories manifold and various, of things that had been, and
things that might be; and the absolyte ceriainty they still re.
tained of having heard noises, thongh not ane in their morning
scnses really supposcd there had been any thing to make the
noise.

Willing to close a .conversatian, I thought ao Jittle improving,
I proposed to two of the younger girls to walk with me in the
adjoinig grounds. It was agreed o with pleaswre. They
were polite, cheerful and obliging, till we had wolked—must I
own it? not more than two hundred yards ;—whea & small frag
Jumped out from the grass before us, and passed to the side of

3 A
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tho path. A scream that might havo startlod aven tho insensible
frog, broke from one of tho young ladies, and they both protested
they would go no farthor on that path. [t wasin vain that I

& roprosented to them that a trog ls the most harmless of livinﬁ

thinge, having neither bito nor ating with which to wound : an
that, morcovar, whether it wore harmlgss or harmful, it had ta-
ken {tsolf willingly away from us. They replicd only, that it
whas o hideous, shocking creature, and frightened them to death.
Eagerly in vain [ urgod my wish to reach the placo to which
that path would fead us; my ‘wishes had no weight against their
foars: they would not go, and excused themsclves by sayin
thn(: wore dreadfully afraid of live things, We turned asido an
took another path. But alns! not far had we pursued it, when
I saw upon tho green turf, where it hiduntithely fallen, a sweat
little bird already dead and cold, its pretty eye unclosed, and
not a foather ruffled. 1 picked it up to admive it, when sudden.
ly both my campanions let go my arm and stepped some paces
back, protesting loudly that they were dreadfully afraid of dead
things, and should never like to walk that path again. Me.
thought their path of lifo would scarce be ensy, to whom tho
livi‘?& apd the dead were thus alike terrific.

o now pursued our walk, bt ecorf in utter hopelessness, on
my part, of any thing like comfort or enjoyment. If we were to
cress a meadow there was a cow, or ut least a horse in it.
Whichever way we turned my companions saw & man or a dog;
and when there was neither man nor dog, nor any thing else,
alive or dead, the way was so lonely they were afraid to go for.
ward. They could not &it in the shade, lest the inhabitants of
the bushes should descend on their heads—they could vot sit in
tho sun, lest the winged insects should settle on their clothes.
If 1 presented them with a flower, they let it fall because they
mistook tho green leaf for a caterpillar. 1 wished them most
heartily at home, and made what haste I could to rid myself of
scch troublesome companijons,

But scarcely had we reached the house, when, for the promo.
ting of the day’s amusement, a ride was proposed to view some
neighbouring ruins. It will bo belioved, I wus comfortod to
fin walking companions were to be exchanged for some a
littlo older, to whom I hoped the live things and dend things
might be less alarming. But alas! we had now no meed of
either. When the carriage went up hill, they were afraid it
would run back : when it went down hill, they were afraid it
would run forward. If the horses moved slowly, they were
suro they would never go on : if they weut fast, they were sure
they would never stop. The ride was romantic and beautiful
in the extreme, but the ladies saw nothing except ruts in the
road. I attempted conversation, but was interrupted by o
moream every time the carriage lost its exact perpendicular.
And at last, when the excitoment of their fears could not be
berne no longer, they insiated,on stopping the carriage to in.
quire if the road waa not very bad, and whether it was safe to
go forward. The former was too obyious to need the asking,
the Iatter thoy were determined not to believe. When ths car-
riagd conld not stop, they insisted upon getiing out to walk, and
then, having made the driver go slower and slower, till the fleet
hours of day were nearly spent, they discovered that they should
surcly bo benighted before iheir return, and of course be mur-
Jdered ; over and above having their necks broken by the bad-
noss of the road. Thess were certainly no pleasing anticipa-
tions; and if I did not partake the imaginary ills, I was suffi.
ciently tired of real ones, not to oppose returning without the

accomplishment of our purpose; aud listened ali dinner-time .

to assertions, proved and cxplaincd, of the absolute inpossibility
of roaching the place to which we had sct outs .

All dinner—tims, did I noy ! It might have been so, had ndt
an uohappy wasp presented itsclf with the sweets of the sec nd
table course. There was other company besides myself at
table, but that could not signify when a wasp was in the case.
The servauts were all put inrrequisition with tongs, poker, and
shovel : tho children started end jumped, and overset every
in their way; and the dinner remained to cool till the

*murder of tho foo almnsat restored peace to the socicty—but not

quite—for one was still sure it would crawl. Having = litlls
* girl next me, of whose good scase I had on some occasiocs forr.

N
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ed o favourablg opinion, I vontured to ask.hot why sho was g0
much afraid of o wasp? She replied, a8 T éxpected, bocause it
might sting her. I asked her if she had over been stung by
ono? She assured me she had, in endeavouring to drive it from
tho table; when, had she left it aloue, it would probably have
gons away of jtstlf quito harmiessly. 1 asked her of the pain,
and how long it lasted, and whethor it was difficult to bear?
Her answer implied, that though the pnin was sharp yet it was
short, and that the remainder of my question scemed to her
ridiculous, I then submitted it 10 her candour, whethor, in
the worst issuo of the case, which, considering the nuniber
of wasps that fly, and the number of people who will not let
them fly in peace, occurs but seldom. the amodunt of puin was
roally equal to’the fear Bho had betrayed; and whether, in
the cortain anticipation of just so much pain by any othor cause,
sho should have felt any fear atali? Sho confessed that she
ghould not ; because, as she senwibly remarked, a slight pain, w0
be felt for a few moments, was not worth tinnking of or dread-
ing bofore it was felt. But all this did not seemto her a reason
why she should not scroam at tho sight of a wasp. Nor indeed
wag it, as she gave me occasion to learn before the lapse of ma.
ny hours: for the entrance of a moth, that never yet, in the mo-
mory of man, was known to sting, created to the full, as much
commotion later in the evening: so much, indeed, that most of
the party retreated out of the room in the midst of our musical
festivities, and left me to play to myself,

Well [ know, that ladies whe have grown up in tho indul.
gence of such fears, and have come at last to persuade thoar.
solves there is a degree of delicacy and refinement in them,
must go on to the end under the penalty due to their folly ; that
of tormentlag themselves, and annoying others. But as my
whispers are for the cars of those with whom nothing is yet too
late; I would represent to them the absolute inconsistancy of
such fears with good sense and a rational mind. All extrava.
gance is folly; because sound sense only consists in giving to
things their due degree of importance, and proportioning the
semtiment toths occasion, that calls it forth.  Fear, therefore,
beyond tho occasion, must be folly, even when some degres of
danger exists : and though as a passion inherent in our nature,
we cannot but be subject to it, we believe it will generally be
fog:g greater or less in proportion as the mind isstrong or
weak,

For the Calliopssn.
AN ZENIGKA

3T XOoROS.

My 6 13 8 11 10 8 is & town in Denmark,
My 4 1 9 11 is a town in Turkey,
My1686796isinmy361213 144,
My 12 9 4 6 is a town in Tuscany, -
My 4 12 69 7 is a Kingdom in Europs,
My 14 8 10 6 is a mountain in Europe,

13

My6131
My 16 108 2 10 iz 2 city in Chins,
My 4 6 7 6 is a city in Driba,
My 13 5 4 4 6 is & city in Thibet,
6 8 13 6 4 is a mountain in Africa,
2
1

41212 2 is a town in Asia,

y : A
3 14 2 7 is a town in Guatimalis,
y 149isinmy1361213688,
y 6 13 8 14 6 is a town in Spain,
My 6 13 5'is a river in Great Britain,
My 13 14 7 6 is a rivor in Asie,
My 8 6 9 3 iz a town in France,
My 1 6 14 10 is a town in Normandy,
My 13 8 2 4 is a Kingdom in Indin,
My wbole i3 a city in Burope.  ~

1
4
3

1314

1228

6138

6135

(< Answor to the Enigma in No. 19,—RtvEs Sair Lawasxcs.

Brantford, Aug. 28, 1848.

|
|
|
|
|
|
;




@hye: - Ealliopeadt,

Frow Mrw. Sigourney's Pleasant Kemories of Pleasant Lands. -
LITHARATUME IN FRANOD.

Litsrary reputation as well as scientific attninment aro highly
appraciated in Paris. Intellect, and the labors of intellect, are
haere ptssports to tho temple of honor, which in most countries
must be entered with a key of gold, 1t iy pleasing to sec with
what enthusinsm Lamartine and Arago arc poiuted out in
their scats, smd the five hundred members of the Chamber of
Ueputies. The poet De la Vigoe, notwithstanding his retiring
madesty, is shown cxultingly to strangers, and the pen of
Guizot has won him-more admirers than his political fame. It

awas gratifying to.porcgive that our talented countryman, Robert
Waish, Esq., was as highly and truly gespected in the capital
of Frauce, us in the land of his birth. Oa~ of the most
imposing sudieaces, that I remember to have scen while there,
was copvened in tho V'alace of the lnstitute, formerly the Maz-
arine College, 10 witness the admission of a new member, the
Count Mole, into the Institute of France. The assembled aca-
demictans, in their becoming uniform, listened intently to his
animated inpugural oration, and to the reply of the Prosident
Dupin. while, from their niches in the gpucious hall, the marble
brows of Massillon, Fenclon, and Bossuet, Sully, Descartes, and
others, looked down with imperturbable dignity.

Taste for the fine arts forms an integral part of the character
ofthe French. From the saloon of the noble to the shop of tho
petty marchand des modes, it is seen in every variety of adorn.
ment, from the costly painting or chiseled group of the ancient
master, to the simple vase of artificial fluwers uader jts glass
shade, or the little fancy-clock, that hastens the movements of
theneedle. The very street-beggar fecls g property and a pride
in the decorations of la belle Paris. To rifle o plant, or wound
a tree, or deface @ statue in the public squares or gardens, is
held oy the rudest boy an indelible disgrace. Would that it were
80 everywhere ! :

In the Louvre, amid that astonishing colfection of 1500 ar-
rapged pictires, and probably as many more for which the walla

of its sumptious gallery have no space, were groups of artists,

of both séxes, diligently employed in copying ad Zibitum. The
department of statuary, notwithstanding the spoils of Italy have
been abstracted and restored, is still very extensive. Our party
often found themsclves attracted towards a lovely, pensive

Polhymnia, and a fine infant Mercury, and itmagined among the

effigies of the EBmperors of Rome some resemblance to their
real character ; especially in the philosophic features of Marcus

Aurcliug, the thoughtful brow of Antoninus Pius, and the vari.

ed lincaments of Trajan, Sevérus, and Nerva, Domitian, Nero,

and Caracalla ; though a youthful Commodus in his geotleness
and grace displayed none of those latent evils, which gave the
sharpest pang to the death.bed of his father.

Like the Louvre, the Bibliotheque du Roi is fitted up with c-
very accommodation of light, warmth, and silent recess for those
who are desirous of profiting by its immense accumulation of
900,000 volumes, and 80,000 manuscripts. The books nrein
cases, protected by wire grating, and librarians are always in
attendance, to reach such as are desired. Tables, wuh ink.
stands, are in readiness for those who desire to muke extracts,
ang no conversation is allowed to distirb such as may be enga.
ged in profound reséarches. It was pleasant to see 8o many of
my own sex $égted sifently at “hesé tables, dnd dbsébed in the
puesuit of knowledge. :

‘The magnificence of the churches in Paris, and the multitude
of their paintings, statues,. and bas.relievos, are noticed by all.
At Notre Dame and St Roch, we saw the pompous service of
the Romish ritual, and the appearance of deep devotion among
the worshippers, especially those, whose garb announced their
poverty. But without the doors, and in all the streets, went on
the accustomed movements of toil and of pleasure, the building
of houses, the digging of trenches, the traffic of market.people
and tradesmon, the review of troops, the rash of throngs intent
on.amusemeat, as ifthe Almighty had not from the beginuiag set
apart for himself a day of sacred rest. To one inured to the

, most indubitably receive that distinction,

quictnecs and hallowed obsarvance of a New. England Sabbath,
this desccration is peculiarly painful.

The pulpit eloguence of France is with much more gesticula.
tlon than in England, or our own country. Indecd, the vehe-
ment style marks most of the public speaking that wo henrd
there ; at the Bourse, whero the merchants negociate sales of
stock, and traosact other business, at the very top of their voices;
in the tribunals, where tho advocates plead with their whole bo.
dily force; and in tho Chamber of Deputies, where the exciting
question of war with England was one morning discussed with
such violence, as to excite appreheasious that it might end in ac.
tual combat.

il

Spleadicd Tribue to tho Talents of Ohatbam.

‘Tarsnts, whenever they have had a suitable theatre, have never
failed to cmerge from obscrity, and assume their proper rank in
the estimation of the world, The jealous pride of power may
atiempt to repress and crush them; the base and malignant ran-
cor of impotent spleen and envy may strive to embarrass and
retard their flight : but these efforts, so far from achioving their
ignoble purposc, go far fram producing a discernable obliquity
in the ascent of genuine and vigorous talents, will serve only te
increase their momentum, and mark their transit with an addi.
tional stream of glory.

When the great earl of Chatham first made his appearance in
the house of commons, and began to astonish and transport the
British parliament and the British nation, by the boldness, the
force and range of his thoughts, and the celestial fire, and pathos
of his cloquence, itis well known that the minister, Walpole, and
his brother Horace, from motives very casily understood, exert-
cd all their wit, all their oratory, all their acquiremonts of every
description, sustained and enforced by the unfecling “ insdlence
of office,” to heave a mountain on his gigantic geaius, and hide
it from the world.—Poor and powerless attampt !—The tables
were turned.  He roso upon them, in the might and irresistible
energy ofthis genius, and-in apite-of all their convulsions, frantic
agonies, and spasms, he strangled them and their whole faction,
wiih a8 much case as Hercules did the serpent Python.

Who can turn over the debates of the day, and read the ac.
count of this conthet betweer. youthful ardor and hoary-headed
cunning and power, without kindling in the ~ause of the tyro,
and shouting at his victory 7 ‘L hat they should have attempted
to pass off the grand, yet solid and judicious aperations of a mind
like his, as merc theatrical start and emotion ; the giddy, hair-
brained vccentricitics of a romuntic boy! That they should
have had the presumption to suppose thergselver capable of
chaining down to the flovr of the parliament, o genius so etherial,
towering and sublime, seemns ununccountable! Why did they
not, in the’hext breath, hy way of erowning the climax of vanity,
bid the maguificent &re-ball to descend-from its oxalted and
appropriate region, and peHorm its splendid tour al:ng the sur-
face of the earth? .

‘Talents, which are before the public have nothing to dread,
either from the jealous pride of power, or from the transient
misrepresentations of party, spleen, or envy. In spite of oppe-
sition from any cause, their booyant spirit will lift them to their
proper grade.

Tho man who comes fairly beforo the world, and who pos.
desses the great~and vigorous siamina which entitle him to a
niche in the temple of glory, has no reason to dread the uitimate
result; however slow his progress may be, he will, in the end,
While the vest, *the
swallows of science,” the butterflios of genins, .any flutter for
théir spring ; but they will soun pass away, and be remembered
no more. No enterprisingiman, therefore, and least of ali, the
truly great man, hus reason to droop or repine at any efforts
which he may suppose to-be'made with the view to depress hiny,
Liet, then, the tempest of envy or of malice-how! around him.
flis genius will cousecrate him ; and any attempt to extinguish
that,. will:be as- unavailing, 43 would a human effort-to quefich
the stars.— Wirt, TR R
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.. Pleneie detwosn Marp and Jupltes.

Tus namo of the new planct discovered in April, by Mr. Gra.
hame, at Mr. Coopor's obsorvatory, Irelund, is Meus, a goddess,
who in the ancient mythelogy wae considored tho wisest of them
all. As tho now planet is ths ninth knowa to uxist betwaen
Mars and Jupiter, and tho fifth that has been discovered within
tho last four or fiyo years, wo subjoin a lst of nine for the ben.
ofit of out young astronomical readors.=—Traveller.

VGS‘J’
Juno,
Palins,
Ceres,
Astrea,
Hebe,
Ifi’o
Flora,
Hetis,

Discovorod carly in the century, or about 1800,

Discovered by Mr. Heincke, in Germany, 1844 & '45.

Discovered by Mr. Hind, in London, in 1046,
Discovered by Mr, Grahara, in Ircland, in 1848,

Dur Library.
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«Kings and Quesns; or, Lifo in tho Pulace. "By John 8§ C. Abbott.”

Tax works of this aathor on subjects connected with religon, asihe « Way
to do Good,” * Firesido Pioty,” &c., aro desorvedly celobrated, both in
Grest Britain aad America, but .huso of a miscellancous characrer, auch as
the *War in Chins,” tho * Teaches,” and the prescnt work, though ot o8
well known, arq likewise interesing 2nd well writen, The volume before us
has but just been published, and containg the latest and most correct mfor.
mation with rog ard t> the principgl rugniog Soveresgns in Eurono. The
skotchos of Victoris snd Loue Philippe aro parucularly tntoresung, He
gives the following account of tho early educsuon of Queen Victoris :—

**The Duchess of Kant was a very intalligent and superior
womah, Sbo did not secludo the royal infant from the obser.
vation of tho publis, but accustomed hor to walks and rides where
she could be soen, gnd where shs would soe the common people.
Much sitention was paid to hor physical eulture, that, with 2
vigorous conastitution, sho might be prepared to encounter the
trials to which all, whatever may be their lot, must bo subjectud.
Sha was, in her early years, a frail and delicato child, but ex.
tremely «ctive in hes habits, of 3 joyous temperament, fond of
all sports and games, and of aa inquiriog mind. She was not
educaicd as & potted Mvorite, but was inuved to hard study, ex.
posed to fatiguo, and habituated to constant industry.

Shoe early ovinced a tasto for the beautins and sublimitics of
usturs, o, wete which she still cherishes and cultivates. On one
occasjon, when ton young to express her ideas in words, sho
called her uncle Clarenco to the window to share with ber the
oxuborant joy she felt in witnessing a beautiful sunset scene,

Tho, Duchoess of Northumborland was. appointed goveraess to
Victoria when sho was twelve years of age, and her education
was, than -propecuted with rencwed 2ekly It was deemed: essen-
tinl for her weliure that she eiould be withdrawa from society,
and her whole time devoted to inteilectual and physical culture.
Somo dissatjsfaction was, expressed that Victoria was no longer
secn in the brilliant drawing rooms of the palace; but the judi.
oioun plan was persexsredin.  Victoria wus thoroughly instruct-
ed in the history of hor own country—its laws, its hierature, its
spienco.  There is not g natioa upon the,globe, which has a lit.
oraturg moro rich ia all the treasures of poetry, ejoquence and
scienco, than the Eoglish; and there is.no foshionnble folly of
(ho prescnt time more glating than that wluch consigns so many
ladics of our own country to entire ignoranco of tho treasures
of their awn mother-tongue, in order that they may acquiro a
fow common.place phrases of French. Victoria was to bo
Queen of Bogland, ayd, first of all, she was to bo educated as an
Engiish woman : to be able o canverse gracefully in the Eng.
lish laoguoge, to write in hor own scraacular toogue with ease
apd elpgancy, and tv becomo familiar with the works of the poeta
snd. philasophars who haye boen tho brightest ornaments of hu.
mantly. Ao English education is tho most important accom.
plishment of an English mind.

. retrospect of joys that had departed forever.

l Victuria's education, howerer, did not stop hdre. " Prom in. ]
fancy, sho spoke and wrote the Germen languago with equal

focility with the Znglish. She also becamo familiar with the
French, and was introduced to several othor of the languages of
modorn Burope, Ir Latin she also made sich proficioncy as to
be able to road Horace with considerable flusnoy. She wis on-
thusinstically tond of music, and bocame, :fon goveral {nstru.
ments, cuite an acoamplished performer. Much attention was
devoted to drawing, and in daily excursione sho was tayght to
skotch from nature. Thoro was hardly a romantic rock, or
theo, or water-full, a moss-covered tower, or an embuwored cot-
tage in the vicinity of Kensington, bor childhand's happy horse,
which Victoria had not transferred to paper. And this plea-
sure-giving accomplishment still continugs to be one of the pro-
mingat sources (:%onjOf'ment to the queen.

Her physice: education was an object of very special attton.
tion, She was acoustomed to much exorcise in the open air,
took long walks and ride, and, under tho tuition of a vory cele-
brated riding-master, became an accomphished and even a daring
cquestrinn, _Her gvaceful manners, hot royal air and demeanor,
and the unoffectea simplicity of her dress and habits, atracted
the attention of all who wero gcrmmed to-approach hor. In
fact, overy thing was donc which the wisdum and tho wealth of
the nineteenth century could contribute, to adorn this maiden
with every excellence of which human nature. Sho was re-
worded with favorable eyes by tho whole nation, It was fash-
tonable to speak of our lovely princess; to regard her with a sort
of chivalrous homage ; and often was she met by fairy.footed
maidens, who scattered flowers in her path, while gathering
thousands greeted her with ¢ .ir acclamations.

While engaged in theso delightful avocations in the old palace
of Kensington, and aporting with childish mirthfulness in the
lovely gardens surrounding it, the Jittle princess had, at times,
for a companion and a play-follow, a young cousin Albert from
Germany. Lutle Albert gathered flowars for his fair cousin;
with her trundled the hoop, and played at “tag” among the
shrubbery of the graveled walks. He was a handsoma and noble-
hearted boy. Tha playmates loved cach othor as cousine, and
soon far better. Happy Victoria! to find 1n a court o heart!
These were the sunny hours of a morning whese day has not
yet bsen clouded. And when the hour came for Victoria to
leave tho old palace gate of the dear home she had loved so
well, and to enter upon the more stately and ostentatious splen-
dors of Buckingham House, and S1. James Palace, and Windsor.
Castle, tears of regret flooded her eyes; and sobbing almost
convulsively, she was unmuindful of the brillinat future ia the
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BURLINETON LADIZS® ACADRIIV.

HE WINTER 8 ESSION,
848“&1[ commence on THURSDAY, the FIFTH day of OCTOBER,

Tho Principal and Preceptress are assisted by eight Ladies, eminondy
qualified to impart instraction in thoir several departmcats.

For full information, attantion isiavited to the Academy Cireutar, which
may ho obtzined on spplication to the Principal.

The Academy Builiing is situated 1n a pleasant part of the city, and in ol
its errengoments aad foraiture, has been fitted up with apecial refcience 10
the hoalth, comfort and convenicnes of the pupils.

‘Tho Principal invites Ladiea and Gentleraen from abroad, at their n-

venionce, to visit the Ipstitutiop, |
D. C. VAN NORMAN, A. M,
Hamilton, August 9. 1848. Principal.

The Calliopcan is Published on the 9ih agd 24th of cach
roonth, by Pster Rournvan, James Street,. Hamillon,

Tarus—Ono Dollar 8 year; inall cascs payable in advance. Sis copies
will e sent for Five Dollara; or any one forwarding the names of five
suhscriders, with the money, free of postage, will receive a copy gratis.

Although v Trg Carrioreax” is under the management of the Young
Ladies connccicd for the ume being wath the Budington Ladies® Acadeniy,
Contribuuons of 8 suiablo characier will be thankfully received from ail
who take an intorest in the work.

@ Al Commurications and Remittances must be addressed to the
Editress of « Tux Carriorzan,® Burlington Ladies’ Academy, Hamilton,
Cunada West. .
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