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: . Mottoes for Albums.,

—-—

BY JAXES MOSTOONERY.
Mixp is invisible, but you may find
A method here to let me seo your mind.
S 1.
% x  Behold my album unbogen,
) ‘Which when "tis fgish’d will be nona.

R
M

é.';;;a—ig. s e O B s et s el .
+  Faint lines, on britile glass and clear, )
A diamond pon may trace with azt:
But what the foeblest hand writes hsre,
Ts graven on the owner's heart.

iv.

. May oll the names recorded here
In the Lamb's book of life appear.

v.

Hero frionds asremblo, band and heart;
‘Whom life may sever, death must part;
Sweot be their deaths, their lives well spone,
And this their friendship’s monument.

RN
My album is a barren tree,
‘Where leaves and only leaves you gec

8 But touch t—flowers and fruits will spring,

And birds emong the foliage sing.

il
Fairics wore kind to couniry jennics,
And m their shoes dropp'd silver ponnics ;
Here the bright tokens which you leave,
As firy favors I reccive.

wiir.

My Album’s opst; come and sce ;
‘What, won't you waste 2 thought o e ?
Write but a word, a word or two,

And make me love to think on you.

——

For the Calliopess.
No. 3.

Rambles in Canadian Botaay,

. T1bi dilia pleme

Eccq ferant aymphac calathis.
Jury ia the season when our ficlds arc waving with golden grain
—when our wilds are covercd with flowers of varied hue, and
when the air that we breathe 1= porfume.  Among ali the native
flowers which bloom in this munth, there is none that surpasses

4

heavenly F-ther. 'The East iste ¥ landuf e}y dhd 00
. bot it does not monopolise thy é,,&bak&?ﬁ‘fsw ¢ Aﬁ‘cﬁ&k
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the lily. In every age the lily hus‘béaﬁ"nghﬁ?;}'tdij_ﬁﬁ 'tgg

prince and the peasant, with the puet and ‘the zage, * Jg‘haﬂ;@r

u promineat place in the garden of the ‘cottagor- and Qh{ﬁm o8
cutcheons of royalty ; and i8 déeply intoresting weg&;y “Chyrig.
tan, as the flower which our Divine, Mastor selectedto teach o
lesson of humble dependance’ ol thio' pro¥idential cas! of 9}13\:’

wotdy the swoetscented > -3t
ies unfold their orange hues to the “star of the day.” ‘Though
we cannot-bopst of thie Lilium candidum, yet we have the Lilium
Philadelphicuns, than which no flower more merits the appella.
tion of Milton—“simple in neatness.” It is the carlicst, the
smallest, and the most elegant of our native llies; bearing only.
a simple flower, on o slender stem. After the L. Philadelph:.
cum, the common L. Canadense and the splendid L. Superbum_
come into bloom. The lust is a majestic plant~—a single stam,
sup&orling a number of large, pendent and reflected flowers.

hea the sun has sot, and aearly all the lovely train have
folded up, to guard their little bosoms from the evening dews,
the Enothera Viennis (Tre.-Primrose) suddenly expands its pale
yellow fowers znd bleoms in moudest beauty through the night,
but when the sun rises with splendor in the East it soon withers
away. In some countries this plunt is cultivated for its roots,
which are either used as olives, or they are boiled and eaten at
table. They are said 1o make wine more agreeable.

By our roadsides the mitky Asclepias Syriaca (wild cotton)
hangs out its branches of swect.scented flowers, This cruel
plant has the property of detaining smali insects; the feet of
which get entangled in the enthers of the flowers, and there they
remain till they die. The Musca domsstica, or common house
fly ofien fills a victim to its trcacherous charm$, In our sandy
ficlds and on our gravelly bills the spleadid As. tuderosa blooms,
through the months of July and August, It grows to the lieight
of two and three feet, bearing flat, terminal bunches of bright
orange flowers. The roots of this plant are reckoued a valuable
medicine for pleurisy and disenses of the lungs. ‘They abound
in the stony fields near the Falls of Nizgara. The genus As.
clepias was named sfier Asculupius, the famed physician who
lived about the time of the siege of Troy.

‘The Apocynum androsanufolrum (ludiun hemp) now puts forth
its bel-shaped and pink-colored flowers.  These wo are flylraps,
The smell of honcy tempts flics and other insccts to enter the
bells, but their proboscis gets fast in their search after nectar,
and they in their swect prison expire. The milky juice of this
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plant, when sufficiently dried, oxhibits all tho properties of Ca.
aulchouc, or lndia rubgor; aor 1ts roots are used as a cure for
dispopsia and dropsy. The Apocynum is common, and is in
bloom from June to September.

In July the celebrated Frasera Walteri (Columboo root) comes
into flower. It is one of the noblest of our Canadian plants,
growing from 31x to oight feet in height. The stem looks like a
column of pohished ebony, with circles of lcaves and green flow.
crs, riging at regular mtervals from the botiom, till they termi-
nate in point at the top. The roots of the Frasera arc exten-
sively used in medicine, and they &re said to be a tonic no way
inferior to tho Gentiana lutea. Tho genus of this interesting
plant is peculinr to the United States and to Canada.

- On tho bauks of our rivers, and on dur rocky wilds the hardy
Epilobium Augustipolium (French, or rose hay willow) spreads
out its rosy blossoms to the breezes of summer. ‘The genus of
this common herb extends from Greenland to the Cape of Good
Hope, and in no country does the E, Augustifolium floyrish
more than i Lapland. Dr. Clarke says that it there attalns a
mogntficence, compared with which, in other lands it seems but
a stunted plant. The same traveller remarks, that it may be
called the garland of Lapland. Tho Kamschatdoles are very
fond of an intoxicatirg hiquor, which is made from some species
of 1t; they also prepare vinegar from it, and eat the young
shoots as food. The silky down of its long pods is sometimes
mlxt;d with fur or cotton, and made into articles of wearing ap.

arel,

P From July to September two remarkable weeds arc in flower,
—the stately Verbascum thapsus, ( Mullein,z and the deadly Da.
tura stramontum, (thorn apple). The Verbascum was famed in
the days of superstition as a safaguard against the power of
witches, and of the light-footed beings “that rode on the beams
of the moon.” lts ve%vety leaves are now used to rub the rheu.
matic limbs of the aged, and its soft ycllow blossoms, when made
into tea, are said to case cramps and coughs, and to induce
“balmy sleep.” |, The people of Igem, England, call the Mullein

“ flannel.flower.” and its down “an heen_recommended by some
writers for purposes of manufucture. The D. stramonium is re.

markable, as the plant which poisoned so many immigrants at
Bramiford, in the beginning of this summer. It is 4 large, com.
mon and branching plant, cmitting a foul, lurid odor, almost as
disagreeable as that of the Pothos portida, or skunk cabbage.
The smell of it often produces sickness at the stomach and head.
ache. The flowers arc of a white or blueish color, and open
about sunset. The fruit is a large, fleshy pericarp, thickly co.
vered with spines. It has four cells filled with seeds, which ace
extremely poisonous. The whole plunt is parcotic, and the
roots, when dried and smoked as tobacco, are said to afford re.
lief in cases of spasmodic asthma. The extract of the Datura
acts specificaily upon the optic nerve, causing a remarkable di-
lation of the pupil of the eye. It is used by surgeons before op.
erating for cataracts.

In August many plants of the genus Lobeliz are in bloom.
The first is the slender L. gracilis, and after it comes the far.
famed L. inflata, (wild tobacco) about which so much has been
said in the bateria Medicas. Doses of this plant were formerly
used by the Indian orators, to clear their heads before engaging
in the great councils of their nation.  From its effects upon hor.
ses, the farmers give it the name of Blubber.weed.  The splendid
Lodelin cardinalis (cardinal fower) is now abundant by the sides
of stagoant crecks and 1n low swampy ground. Its flowers of
bright scarlet. are said to have reminded Lohel, the originator of
its name, of the scarlet cloth of Rome, and to have bedn named
from its fanciful resemblance to a cardionds eap.  Ia similar
localities the beautiful L. siphilitica shonts up its long spike of
blue blossoms. Neatly the whele species are rcgarded as poi-
SOnous.

Many of tho Rudbrekias, which have so long braved the heat
of the noonday sun, and adorned our sandy pine furests and
plains wath their yeilow rays and brown discs, are now begin-
ning to fade. They were named in horor of Ohaus Rudbec, an
enthusiastic botanst of Sweden, who divd of gricf, on account of
the destruction by fire of n favorite work. called “ The Blysian
Fields,” which he had just finished.  During his last days, his son

labored diligontly to rewrite it, and it was published in 1702,
It was he whe was so well pleased with tho flowers of his native
land, that ho discovered that at least one part of Sweden had
certainly been the scene of the original Paradise.

In our ghrdens the Indian and Chinese Balsamines aro now
roatly admired, while our Canadian one, Impatians nolitangere,
touch me not) with its bright yellow flowers, and almost trans-

lucent stems, is passed by unheeded. In spite of all neglect, it
will flourish without the aid of man, till it is cut down by the
frosts of Scptember.

Ayr, August, 1848. PriLanrnos,

From Dr. Corson's ** Lojterings fo: Eurdpe.”
The Coliseam by Moonlight.

ONE night or morning I was suddenly awakened by a furious
rain, and as it died away, I saw by the light in my window, that
there was a small moon. It w s a joyful discovery. I had
been repining at my not having made the famous trip’ to the
Coliseum by moonlight some time previously, and I could not
remain another month. [ sprang eagerly out of bed, and thrust
my head out of the window. It was a singular, wild-looking
night. presenting the aspect of black clouds fringed with rar.
row strips of moonshine, and the glimmer of a few stars through
the crevices contrasting with the gloom like the light in a picture
of Rembrandt ; the sort of nocturnal weather in fact that makes
one think of child.stories of conjurors and evil spirits—such as
one would fancy should have succeeded the storm in which the
hero of Burns escaped from the witches. My waich was para-
lytic; the Roman clocks, with dial plates of twenty.four hours,
commencing and changing with Ave Maria or twilight, are a
complete puzzle to a stranger ; and in blissful ignorance of the
hour, 1 hastily equipped, and succeeded in waking the poiter.
He rubbed his eyes, then stared at me as if to detect insanity,

e

muttered somo very signifiount wordo about robborspras iU
give fair warning, and seeing me resolufe, at length unbarred
the street.door. Assassinations, though much diniinished, are
not even yet so rare a3 they might be in Italy. By our joint
caiculations it was somewhere between midnight and daylight,
and though [ knew that since the poet’s famous description this
moon excursion had become quite fashionable, yet the adventure
all alone, at so very late an hour, when I came to reflect upon
it, in the cool street, seemed to have about it something of dan-
ger as well as romance, and I comforted myself with the com.
panionship of o respectable stick, my tried friend in the Alps.
I turned for a moment for one earnest gaze at the Column of
Trajan, then by a winding way cscaped from the houses of the
modern city into a kind of common, surrounded with ruins—the
site of the ancient Roman Forum, and passing beneath the Arch
of Titus along the edge of the Palatine Hill and the Palace of the
Csars, I presently reached the Arch of Constantine, when just
before me, like some immense towering fortress, more impress-
ive in the stillness and gloom of night, was the Coliseum.

By this timne the moon-shone out, and there remaiued but o
few flitting clouds, that seemed determined to rain, and floating
in mid air, like spirits, filled the earth beneath with changing
lights and shadows. It scemed more impressive, and less like
day than the glare of a full moon in a cloudless sky. I appeal
to all poets, and tender people too, if moonlight is not improved
by being a little damp?  The face of nature, like the human
face, is, doubtless, more interesting after weeping.

The world is already familiar with the ordinary daylight de-
scription of this wonderful structure, and most are likely aware
that it is a slightly oval amphitheatre, more than a hundred and
fifty fect high. and estimnted to have originally covered about
six acres of ground, and to have been furnished with seats to
accommodate more than eighty thousand spectators—that it was
commeneed by Vespasian and finished by Titus, in the latter
part of the first century, by the labor of Jewish captives; and
that for four succeeding centuries it was the scene of gladiato-
rial combats, and other bloody spectacles indicative of the taste
of a warlike and cruel people. To the modern visitor, one of
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its most touching ‘sssociations arises from the circumstance that
it was tho spot where Ignatius of Antioch and mulutudes of tho
carly Christian nsartyrs wore thrown to wild beasts,  Majestic
s its ruins now are, it is said but about two thirds of the origi.
nal pilo remain, It endured the devastating changes of a fott.
ress in the middlo ayes, and served as a quarry for ssveral

alaces, till about a contury since, with a view to its preservation,
1t was solemnly consecrated by Benedict XIV. to the memory
of the Christinn martyrs who had perished there. Thearena is
now orpumented with sude represontatiuns of the Savior’s pas.
sion, a pulpit in which & monk occasionally preaches, and a
cross in the centre, for each kiss of which an indulgence is
promised for two hundrad days.

I nover felt more vividly the fitness of the midnight hour for
lone contemplation. Aboveswera but the moonlit sky and the
silent stars; and around, frowning more grimly in the gloom of
midnight, like deserted piles in the city of the dead, were some of
carth’s proudest monuments. [low eloquent was that stillness!?
The watch.dog had forgotten to bay *beyond the Tiber.,” Not
an echo died upon the breeze that whispered plaintively amid
the leaves of the 1vy and the 1lex, and the crumbling arches en
the Palatine Hill. Tho owl had ceased her wail in the buricd
mansions of Augustus, and the damp vaults of the “golden
house” 1n which Nero had once reveled. Where cohors in
shining armor had gathered, with their eagles proudly waving,
and music, and the shouts of assembled nations had rent the air
at the clevation of the triumphal arches of Titus and Constantine,
was now not g human voice nor a habitable dwelling.

If with the waving of a hand the spirits of the mighty dead
could have been sammoned from their graves to gaze upon the
little that remained of what had been once their pride, what a
lesson would it have been upon the vanity of human ambition!
Yet who can estimate the sum of mortal agony which these few
relics had cost ! -

The busy fancy conjured up strange phantoms. It needed
little effort to fill again the empty seats of the deserted Coliseum
with_a muititude, rising like a forest on a mountain.side—to
picture thd tyrant edhordy; the “Roman: guards,~the—vestat vir-
gins, and the senators in the sumptuous seats, nearest the arena,
and the various ranks in their costumes, receding away to the
slaves far above—the hush of suspense—the advance of a
bearded, tottering old man, just torp from the parting embrace
of a venerable matron, and @ treinbling maiden, and toward
whom every eve is directed—the glaring eyes and roar of the
hungry beast—the moving of the lips, and the upward look of
that incek face, as if in faith he saw the martyr’s crown—the
terrific bound—the wvictim quivering beneath the jaws of the
furious beust on the sand—the spouting gore, staing the white
locks—the demon gaze of the multitnde mingied here and there
with a compassionate face, in tears, and the cruel, drowning
shouts of thousands of heathen voices. It was but an idle dreum.
The dimuess of night and the silence of dcsoinuon were again
around me. [ heard but my breath and the beating of my own
cxcited heart.

! Both my imnagination and my feet had traveled a good distance
* for so late or early an hour, and T naterally begun to think of
returning.  Walking round to the side of the Coliscum, toward
the Arch of Constantine, and casually lookiug iomeward, I per-
ceived a real tuman being, that was no optical illusion, making
directly toward me, in the shape of a tall figure that, with a little
feeding, would have done for the English horse.guards. He
wore a cloak and slouched hat, fit for a representation of Guy
Fawkes, or the picture of an assassin, and was dressed inferiorly
in white (a discovery for painters), which with advancing steps,
by moonlight, was particularly effective. I then recollected the
| porter’s warning, and determined to sourd his intentions by
i’ taking 2 little circuit. He closely followed. Just as I began to
|
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think scriously of showing my defenses, and demanding explana-

! tions, unexpectediy I stumbled vpon one of the pope’s sentrics, |

whom I succeeded in puzzling with bad Itahan tl} my interest-

\ ] ing, and possibly harmless, follower had passed. Presently day
f began to oreak, and I returned to my hotel.

‘Lot us retrace the route by day, and notice some of the objects

a iittle more leisurely. The Column of Trajan stands in an ex-

‘others, is the Arch of Constantine, oxhibiting cvidences of thé

cavated s%uarc, umid the bases of tho Lroken columns: of i} #8
Forum of Trajan; and in' the seriés of delicatoly.scilpturd /@
figures, winding spira:ly from the bottom tb tho top, and, it ge y/
cral appearance, sofmowhat resembles the bronze imitation 1§}
honor of Nupoleon in the place Venddme. Originally it sug®X.
tiued a colossal statue of Trajan, bearing his.ashes ii a ball, &'t
the height of cbout one hundred and thirty feot. It was bulle b i
the celebrated Appollodorus, of white marble, at the comrhencey
ment of the second contury. Parhaps, on the whole, no moiug
ment of the kind in the world is more intercsting or beputifallll Y §
In exquisito. and wonderfully-preserved bas-relicf, it axhibitdii .
more than two thousand figures of persons, the costume’ of vad8lit ¢
rious conditions, houses, armor, fortifications, and cther device!
illustrativa of ancient manners and customs, and embodying ang]’:
epitme of the life of tho horo.  First is the‘crossingof he:Dac .-
nube upon a bride of boats, then follow the battles, storming’ ofgh
fortresses, the emperor nddressing his troops, the reception of gl -
supplicating ambassadors, and leading ir;cié)ems of the Dagian

Then, as you advance towad the Coliseum, partially wetlged
in between the Palatine and Capitoiine hills, is tho site ‘of the
Roman Forum, with three solitary upright” Corinthidn pillars,
relics of the Templo of Saturn, the adjacent Arch of Septimuy
Severus, andghe cight granite columns remaining of the Tenpla |
of Vespasian. Presently yuu are abreast of the Palatine, covers
ed with irreguiar mouands, with hére and there, broken aréhigs
an | masses of brickwork peering through the turf and vinediin ¥ B
the excavations beneath which the visitor is still sown damp K
vaults, and dark mouldering chambers, the remains of the Tuxu. * ¥
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rious baths and sumptaous halls of the Palace of the Coesars,, . w5+

t
Hard by 1s the finest of the triumphal archesZithat ofectediin &
honor of Titus, and commemorative of the conquest of Jaru
lem. As directly corroborating Holy Writ, it isideeply interasts - 1§
ing. Beneath the arch, on one side, is still seen a procession jn £*
bas.relief, bearing tho seven/branched candlestick, the goldén; §5
table, the silver trutpets, and tho spoils of the Tomple,, cote.
responding exactly with the description of Josaphus, and qu‘{nq. 1.
jog thg owly authentio roprosontation of Ahdse sacréd utenda
now remaining. Bt e
fNearer the Coliseum, and more imposing in size than tha
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plunder of a monument to Trajan, and the greatly-degeneratod
sculpture of two centuries later. ¢

Happening to be exploring in this direction one morning just :Fil*
after sunrise, 1 went on past the Coliseum to sce the Santa Scalg.
or Holy Stairs. They consist of a flight of some twenty.cight X
marble steps, the same, according to the Catholic tradition, npon= ik
which the Savior descended from the judgment seat of Pilato 3
So reverently are they rogarded, that they are preserved with:
great caro in a fine porch close to the Charch of St. John Lu
theran, and none are allowed to ascend them but penitents on,
their knees. T'o protect the stone from being worn away by {
the multitudes who seek to undorgo this penance it has been
nccessary, it is said, to cover the steps some three times with
congecrated wood,

Thre: or four d2votees inade the ascent during the few min
utes of my early visit. 1shall never forget the appearance of(3
one of their number, a pale, sickly-looking monk., More earni}¥
estly than the rest he seemed to linger with his lips in the dust ¥
and kiss fervently, one by one, every step till he slowly erawled :il& :
to the top. 1lis face had a haggard, wild expression ef-eibiidey
siasm, such as one might almost fancy in g, pilgrim of the Ganged) §
and his frame appeared wasted to & skeleton, as if by night
watching and self.imposed suffering. 1 looked on, with the ax
tural incredolousness of one of another faith; but I felt no di.s,
position to ridicule. There seemed more cause to pity than t6..:
ridicule. The Searcher of hearts only knows how many of thex..
misguided are sincere. 1 frankly confess there is to me somes; -
thing solemn and touching in every seeming attempt of errin;ﬁf&f"
humanity to propitiate its Gad that compels me to treat it \with. 3
decent respect.  The pains which the distracted spirit may ovan,
blindly inflict »pon its fleshy teucment, in its yearnings for &
happier world, are at least sigas of the instinct of its own jmi:
mortality. 2
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** Humilton, September 18, 1848,
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For tbe Calliopran.
‘The Ferewell of the Zephyt.

Baxrarsy, 't ls timo that wo hurry awey,

Yot the winter kiug cometh in pearly atray ;

The green leaves aro falling from forest and bough;
‘The strodtnlet 1 lovo must bo manacled now ;

Yot oo 1 go yu shall iist to my plea—

I*'vo travorsed tho mountain, the land, the sea;

And lovod onea are sorrowing—sadness reigns hore,
Let us go to a clime whoro falleth uo tear.

Ons¢ dewy moming I left my cool cave

To roam whero tho branch of the tall trees wave,

1 found out o spot, whero tho prospoct was fair,

But tho sadness of sorrow was reigning there—
The lovoliost that walked with the daughters of men,
Tho last prop of the houschold wes dying then

1 told her whon winter should blow o'er the main,
In a land that was faror, wo'd incet again.

I havo lifted the mano of the warnior's steed ;
I looked on the scone, when the bright day was freod ;
*T'was the night ero the batile—a tall form bowed
On the turf, which at day.dawn might be his shroud.
Thua, softly and slowly up rose his prayor,
As 1 prseed through the locks of his raven hsir—
» God, boe this night with my beaunful bride,
And the bright oyod boy that koeels by her side!

God, keep them safo from the tempest's power,

An choiceat plants in a sheliered bower.”

T pasaed away—I was thero agnin,

‘When tho aun waa bright on the battle plain :

Tho sabres woro, broke aa tho gossamer’s thread ;

‘The atilincas that reigned spake but of tho dead ;
o Lilo's streams mingled frecly with locks so fawr ;

The atm‘:kcx.x in baule, the warrior lay thero.

1 havo broathed with joy on tho filling eail,

' As I went with the breath of the flowery valo—
‘Tho saslor hath blessed me, 28 onward 1 boro
‘Tho frogrance which came from a distant shoro—
I'vo carried tho song of the fresh May.fowers
On my fairy wings from their sylvan bowers—
1*v0 buen a sweot hope to the men of the sea;
‘Tho toars of tho sailur are hallowed by me.

1 have tarriod long in the groves of upice ;

1 bavo made my homo with ungathered rico ;

I have tmiled when the ruscs their tendrils raiso ;

. I've cherished the hues of the ripened maize :
But I'm weary of carth ; let us go for awhile
‘To a Jand whero the summer doth ever smue.
Chuldren of men, 1 shall leave cach dell
Whero we'se wandered so often—one Inst farowell—
Skall I weep for tho day that was once so blue 7
I am going to & faircr onc—carth adieu!

*

- Yor the Calliopezn.
BEXILY MORTON;

Or a Taslt for Embrotdory.

#Eminy dear, do put aside that embroidery; Tam suro you mie
ijuring yoursell by sitting so constantly ; pua it aside, and get
your bonnet und gloves for a walk.”
- « Oh, duor pupa. Jo not b me 3 you know it wouid give me
great pleasure to oblige yous but really Teannot leave this work
just now—the pattorn s Lired, wnd is wory oxponsive ; besides,
fra. Barton wishcld it rctuined as soon as possible, becausc
there is a lady waiting for 0.
At that moment the seyvant came to say, that Mrs. Hall and
hor niece waited tu sec her in the drawing room.  Emily threw

HarzixTr Annig,

down hor wools, flosscs, ctc., and half rose from tho framoe, but
suddenly recollecting harself, she said, “tell them to walk in
this wuy 3 1 am suro thoy will excuse mo wheu they know. my
hurry.’ . :

“ Benr Mrs. Hall, I am s0 glad to sce you, and Susan also;
but I beg you will pardon me for bringing you into the broukfast
parlor, and mtroducing you to my work; 1 koew your kindness
or 1 should not have presumed.” -

Mrs. Hull assured her she was very pardonable, &e. ; saying
that she would profer coming into the family room, us she.had a
littlo business which she could thus transact without trespassing
upon her young friend’s time and patience, both which were
probably in good requisition, if she could judge from, the charac.
ter of her employmont.

“Oh, Aunt)” zxclaimed Susan, % do examine this soreen ; is
it not beautiful ? Miss Morton, you must be the most industri.
ous creature in the world ; I never saw any person accomphsh
half as much embroidery, and with such exquisite taste.  When
you have completed tlus your drawing-room will be superb.”

“ Pray, young lady, do not comphment ber,” said Mr. Mor-
ton, half laughing, © or she, like a silk-worm, will work hersclf
up into & ball of embroidery, and die.”

“ Well, Mr. Morton, jesting aside, Emily is looking very pale
and meagre ; is not her heelth exceedingly delicate1”

¢ Oh yus, she wae obliged to leave school on aceount of fecble
hoalth, and I fear she is not improving much. She is affticted
with a constant pain in her side and shoulder, frequently attend.
ed with a head iche.”

“Has she had medical advice 1”

« she had while at schoo), and her adviser ordered hor imme-
diato removal, saying that the confinement was too great, and
would lead to serious results if continued.”

% This reminds me—the, business on which I came is to cn-
quire concerning that school, as 1 had thoughts of placing Susan
there.”

“ Mrs, Hall, do not I beseech you, if you value her life and
health ; it cume near ruining me, and indeed I fear I shall never
entiroly recover my otrongth and spirits,” Interrupted Emily; Tor
one moment raising her eyes and bowed shoulders from the
frame of her screen-

1 am very sorry to hear this statement,” returned Mrs. Hall;
“but shall I impose too irksome a tosk, by requesting a short
detuil of the 1egulations and routine of the academy {7

“ 0, nat at ul,” said Emily.

“In the first place, they of course keep regular hours—at
what ume do they rise and retire 1

“‘They rise at five and retire between nine and ten.”

« Very good hours, 1 should think ; did you not find them 8077

“ Quite the coutrary, 1 assure; as sometimes | found the time
fur sleep not sutficient, and at others, too long; I hike todoas I
please o such matters.”

« Most natural ¥’ said Mrs. Hall smiling; * undoubtedly you
would. and in so doing would have made strange proficiency in
your studics. Your meals 17

“« We breakfusted at seven, dined at twelve, and took tea at
six.”

<« Very rational hours, with just a proper length of time be.
tween.  How many hours were devoted to study and recitations
cach day 7°

“ Nine,”

“ And had you stated times for exercise 1” :

“ Oh yes, we had to walk in the morning, ard play in the ysrd
for an hour ia the afternoon.”

“\\ hy that is perhaps as much exercise as you take at home.”

“1t 18 mure, aud I could not take so much there. T used often
12 get exeused wheo 1 had the teadache, which was indecd nearly
all the ume,”

11" uk you did wrong, and should imagine you found your
recess hoinrg very dull, while the rest were all out at pluy.”

“ By uo means; that was almost the only ime 1 found tv worh
at my cmbrowdery 5 and T would then have to lock my door. lest
some one should see me and tell a teacher.”

“They werc then opposed to yuur incessant needie plying 77

“{ think they wero very tyrannical about it—they would not
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allow us to work in study hours, or during exercise hours, and
therv was no othor timve, us we could not sit up nt night.”

“[ can fancy your distress, Emily, being so well acquainted
with your mania for wools, beads, Hosses, &c., and do not won-
dor that under the circumstances you became homesick; but
can you iell me how it was that the confinemont affected your
licahth su prejudicially 7 Had you many studies 17

“No; I had only two besides music, reading and writing—
they would not allow mo to take any more.  But the rostrictions
depressed my spirits so much, that 1 was uniappy, and that in.
jured my heaith,”

Mra. Hall gazed for & moment at the wan visage and shrunk-
en form before her, then turning to her futhor, she said, ¢ suffer
me, sir, to cxpostulate a moment with you on the course your
deughter is pursuing.  She is ont) among many of the daughters
of our land, who aro sacrificing intellect, domestic uscfulness,
and above all, health, to a passion for embrotdery. I would not
object to ladies employing their ncedles in making small fancy
articles 3 indeed | prizo no memento more highly than u tastefu
bit of needlework ; but when it is carried to such an extent.as in
the present case, it cannot fall much short of being sin, From
your daughter’s mouth, in your presence, I have convicted her
of being her own destroyer ; and in regard to the school, which
bears the odium of having injured her health, I am so well satis.
fied of its merits, that I shall send Susan there so soon as she
can be prepared.  Had Emily obeyed those rules of which she
complains, and continued in the practice of them, she would not
have that pain in her side, or that distressing headache 3 and she
should not murmur at the confinement, while she constantly re.
fused to embrace the opportunities provided for fresh air and
exercisc--it is hard thus to censure regulations which were
never observed. [ beg you will not take offence at my plan.
ness, as my only motive for speaking thus warmly is my interest
in your mutherless daughter, and a dislike to hear good blamed
as evil, and evil represented as good.”

«] secit, Mrs. Hall, I seo it now,” exclaimed Mr. Morton;
“ while you, lawyer-like, were drawing the evidence for hor own
condémnation from Emily’s lips, the'truth’ vy breaking 1 upon
me. Why, what have I been thinking of, to allow her to sit for
weeks, yes, months, over a frame, like some poor factory girl,
until sho has really assumed the appearance and spirits of one.
She has embroidered n whole set of chairs for the drawing-
room, a large arm chair to match them, besides otiomans, satin
picces, lamp mats, screcns, &c. Oh! jt is wretched ; but 1
hope it is not too late to open my eyes, and she shall immediately
change her course.”

“1am very happy to hear this assurance, and, as I have al.
ready outstayed my time, I must wish you good morning.”

When Mrs, Hall was gone Mr. Morton turnzd to Emily, say.
ing, * Arc you not convinced that you are destroying your health
and pleasure by this fuolish predilection 17

“Not at all, papa® Mrs. Hall i3 such a whimsical person—
I wish she would let me alone.”

«1 dare say she will, my dear, and vou shall let fancy work
alone 5 if you will not listen to reason, you must to authority ;
and 1 dvsire you to put on your bonnet, and come with me for a
walk, with this understanding, that you shall not work on that
piece more than two hours a day, and when it is completed 1t
shall never be succeeded by another, while you are under my
charge.” . .

Emily rose, as she was bidden, and went out of the room with
tears in her eves. ‘The moment she was beyond the door, burst-
ing into a passionate fit of weeping, she exclaimed, “What shall
{ do. T know papa wit be as he has said ; what shall I do! that

hateful Mrs. Hall.” ipa.
PRI SRR ST PN

Tre Nutuee Tree anp Froir.—The autmeg tree is vory beau-
tiful, and grows abundanily in the Bast Indies. The leaves have
a very fiagrant smell, as well as the fruit, which is about the size
of @ ncctarine, and consists of three coat. —the first o fle<hy pulp;
the second, a colorcd membrane, w hich is the spice ¢ Ned mace;
and the third, a shell, containing within it the nutmeg, which is the
sced of the plant.  In India the nutmeg.fruit, preserved cntire, is
introduced with tea, but the pulp and mace only are eaten.

-Mrs, Edgeworth ag the daughteran.daw.

Cminent Literarn Ladies.

—
VISIT TO MISS RDGEWORTH.

BY WILLIAN TOWITT,

{ As matenals for a regular skotch of the lives of eminent literary ladics, at
presont living, cannot be obirined, we shall henceforth give such notices of
thom 03 we may meet with in the Roviews, &c.—Eb.)

I rounp tho ladies sitting in a large and handsome library,
busy writing letters. These Indies consisted of Mrs, Edge.
worth, the widow of Liovell Edgeworth; Miss Edgeworth, angd
Mrs. Edgeworth, and Mrs, Francis Edgeworth, the wifo of the
Frank of Miss lidgeworth’s tale. .

Mrs. Edgeworth, 2 very agreeable and intelligent woman,
surprised me by her comparative youth as the widow of Miss
Edgeworth’s father. She appeared not much more than forty,
while Miss Edgeworth must be neusly twice that age.  So far
as age goes, it would have appeared quite in order, if that had
been reversed, and Miss Edgeworth hud stond as mother, and
‘Til} that moment, 1
was not aware that Miss Edgeworth resided with her mother.
inlaw, but imagined her the cccupant of the fumiiy mansion,
I soon found, however, that Mrs Edgeworth was the head of
tho ecetablishment, and that Miss Edgeworth and Mr. Francis
Edgeworth and his family resided with her. Mrs. Fraucis
Lidgeworth, n Spanish lady, lively, intelligent, and frank in lher
manners, surrounde } by a troop of charming children, appesred
as thoroughly fumiliar with ISnglish literature as if she had
spent all her life in Great Britain.

My first impession of Miss Edgeworth was surprise at ber
apparent age. We read books and imagine their authors
always young ; but time is never so forgetful. He bears along
with him authors as well ns other people. ‘I'hey may put their
works but not themselves into ncw editions in this world,
Miss Edgeworth must, in fact, stand now nearly, if not quite, at \L-:
the head of British authors in point of years. In person sheis |
small, and at first had an air of reservéj but thisin a few mi. i ¢
nutes quite vanished, and with it at lcgt the impression ut a V
scorc year in appearance. One would expect from her writ.
ings a certain staidnss and sense of propriety. Al the propri.
ety is there, but the gravity is soon lighted up with the most
affable humor, and a genuine love of joke and lively conversa.
tion. When I cntered. the two other ladies were writing at the 1,
library table, Miss Edgeworth at a small table near the fire, |
The room was a lurge room, supported by a row of pillars, so |
as to give views into the grounds on two sides. We were soon  |i
engaged in animated conversation on many literary topics and ’
persons ; and Miss Edgeworth handed me the last new novel of
Miss Bremer, which had been forwarded by me frum the }
author ; requesting me to place a written translution under Miss ||
Bremer's autograph inscription of the copy to herself. Todo
this ehe put into my hand the silver pen which had beer pre. |
sented to her by Sir Walter Scott. i

She then volunteered to show me the gardens and grounds : !
and this remarkable woman speedily enveloped in bonnet and i
shawl, led the way with oll the lightness and activity of youth, 1!
Mrs. Francis soon joined us, and we went the whele circuit of ‘
the park, which as I have already said. is & mile.  Not far from I}
the house near the foot path, and benenth the trees 1 observed - i
an urn placed upon a pedestal, and inceribed,

« To Honora,
1790.”

Honora Sneyd, the lady affanced to the unfortunste Mayor |}
Andre, but afterwards married to Me Lovel Fdgeworth, !
We then went into the gardens.  The ladies appear to dig }

and delve a good deal in them themselves.  Mins Edgeworth
said she had been setting out tome geraniums that day, though
so lnte as September.  "Phe bog-plants appeared wonderfuly
flourishing, and yet no wonder, when we consider that the
whole country is o bog, and that they can supply their beds at
no cxpense.
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'§ In onr round we came to a little sccluded garden, which
$#rs, Fraocis told rao thoy had latd out for her, and her chil.
ren, and whero thoy had built a litle summer-house of heath,
t was very rotired and pretty. Miss Edgeworth made some
inquiries aftor a gentleman not far from London, and asked mo
if 1 knew him, to which I roplivd, that my only intcrcourse
with him had beon a correspondence about a gardoner who of
forod himsolf to me, and roferred to this goutloman as his for-
mot employer,  That on asking the mau why ho had left, ho
sald thatit was ontirely becauso this gentlemaa and himse!f could
not agree ou the true manner of cultivaung a certain rose.
That both master and lumself were great rosc fanciers, and
gach thought he knew best how to gruw them,  That in must
cases ho acknowledged his master’s swil and kuuwledge, but
that in this instance he could not. Ho believed himselt right,
and his master wrong ; and that they grew so warm respecting
it, that he gavo lus master notics to quut, rather than be compelled
to murder, as he called 1t, a fiue and umque rose, by an improp.
or mode of treatmont. Thot on referring to the gentieman, he
- confirmed the account in all its particulars, giving the man a
most oxcellent character, both as a mau and a gardener, but so
obstinate about this one rose, that he threw up lus place, a mar.
tyr to his system of science, ths master having become as obsti.
nate from opposition to a favorite whim, as to let him do it!

This story infimtely diverted Miss Edgeworth, and sceing
Mrs. Edgeworth at a disiance she called her o hear it.

On our return to the house we weroe joined by Mr. Francis
Edgeworth, and a1 dinner and during the evening we had a deal
of talk of poetry and poets. Mr. Edgeworth scemed particulary
to admire Wordsworth, Southey, Coleridge, Shelley, and Keats,
and thought Keats had never yet had justice done hum.  In this
wo agreed, and indecd 1n most of ths sentiments expressed ; Mr.
LEdgeworth, bsing. hberal in politics as well as in poetry. The
Indics as well as Mr. Edgeworth, cxpressed their great obliga.
tion to Mes. Howitt, for the introduction of Miss Bremer's works,
and of a taste for the northern languages and hiterature in gene.
ral. They had falien ito the error which has been very com.
mon. espucially in Amernica, of suppusing William and Mary
Howitt were brother and sister, instuad of husband and wife.

We do not intend e to euter 1nio any remarks on the wri-
tings of Miss Edgewoarth, ‘winch are sufficiently well known to
all readers, but there ig one charactenisuic of them which has
naturally excited much wonder, and that is, that in none of them
docs she introduce the subject of religion, but confines herself to
. morals and their mfluence. We have been told, and we believe
i on good authority, the origin of this. Her father being a disbe-
© liever in rcvenled rchgion, she made a pronuse to him never to
! wnte in faver of religton if he would never write against it
i Through a long hie she has faunhfully observed the compact. and
the fect of its existence may explain what to so many has been a
source of surprisc. Whlst she may thus have rendered a ser-
vice to religion, in her opinion, by guarding it frum what she
might deem a formidable attack, she hos rendered pretminent
servico to her country by portraying s wants and characteris.
tic failings, and rousing a spirit of patriotism in the breasts of
her countrymen. Long befure any other writers of her country
she made domestic fictions the vehicle of gicat and necessary
truths, and nt the present moment, after so many have followed
in her steps, she again agrecably surprises us by her new volume
for tho young, displaying in her Orlandino a vigor that seems to
-~ .bid.deflance to yaars.. :

In conversing with Miss Edgeworth on the condition and pros-
peets of Ireland, 1 was somewhat surprised to hear her advocate
the laissev farre system. She contended that Ireland was
steadily progressing, and would do very well if people would nut
force therr pohitical nostrums upon her.  She described the ad-
vance in the condition of the country and the people in her time,
as most striking. What must it have been then?  Of course,
sho would have an equality of legislatiun for the wholo kingdom,
and that in fact includes alinust everything., Ireland herself
would rise from hor present musery and degradation with that
advantaga ; yet it would be slowly, for length of tims for reco-
g vory must be 1n some proportion to the lengih and force of the

infliction. With presont justice, thero requires a graod com.

.

pensation for the past, by u kindly but fair application of ovofy
men}:ls that can employ the people,. especially in the cultivation
of the land, ;

meranr i
How it Strikes a Stranger.

BY JANT IAYLOR.

In o remote poriod of antiquity, when tho marveilous obtained a
readier credence than now, it was fabled that a strangor of
extraordinary appearance was observed pacing the streets of one
of the magnificent cities of the East, remarking with an eye of
mtelligent curivsity, every surrounding object  Soveral indivi.
duals gathering round him, questioned him concerniog his coun.
try and his business ; but they, preseatly percoivad that he was
unacquainted with their language, and he soon discovered hHim.
sclf to be equally iznornnt of the must common usages of socicty.
At thu same time the digaity and intelligence of nis air and de.
meanour forbade the idea of his being either a barbarian or a
lunatic.  When at length he understoud by their sigas thoy wish.
ed to be informed whence ho came, he pointed with great signi.
ficance to the sky ; upon which the crowd, concluding him to be
ono of their deities, were proceeding to pay him divine honour ;
but he no sooner comprehended their design, than he rejected it
with horror; and bending his kuces in the atitude of prayer,
gave them to understand that he also was a worshipper of the
powers above.

After a time, it is said that the mysterious strangor accepted
the hospitalities of oue of the nobles of the city ; uuder whose
rcof he applied himself with great diligence to the acquirement
of the Jangunge, in which he made such surprising proficiency,
that in a few days he was ablo to hold intelligent intercourse
with those around him. The noble host now resolved to take an
carly opportunity of satisfying bis curiosity respecting the coun.
try and quality of his guest ; and, upon his cxpressiag this de-
sire, the stranger assured him that he would answer his inquiri.
cs that evening after sunset.  Accordingty, as night approached,
he led him forth upon the balcopies of tho palace which overlook-
ed the wealthy and populous city, Innumerable lights from its
busy streets and splendid palaces were now reflected in the dark
bosom of its noble river, where stately vessels laden with rich
merchandise from all parts of the known world, lay anchored in
the port. This was a city in which the voice of the harp and of
the viol, and the suund of the millstone, were continually heard ;
and craftsmen of all kinds of eraft were there ; and the light of a
candle was seen in every dwelling ; and the voice of the bride.
groom and the voice of the bride were heard there. The stran.
ger mused & while upon the glittering scene, and listened to the
confused murmur of mingling sounds. Then suddenly raising
his cyes to the starry firmament, he fixed them with an expres.
sive gaze upon the beautiful evening star. ¢ Marvel not,” said
he to his host, « that I gaze with fond affection on yonder silvery
star. That was my home; yes. I was lately an inhabitant of
that tranquil planet; from whence a vain curiosity has tempted
me to wander ; often had [ beheld with admiration this brilliant
world of yours, ever one of the brightest gems of our firmament ;
and the ardent desire I had long felt to'kncw something of
its condition was at length unexpectedly gratified. 1 received
permission and power from above to traverse the mighty void,
and 1o direct my cqurs» to this distant sphere.  Tq that permis-
sion, however, one condition was annexed, to which my cager-
ness for the enterprise induced me hastily to consent ; namely,
that { must thenceforth remain an inhabitant of this strange
earth, and undergo all the vicissitudes vo which its natives are
subject. Tell me, therefore, I pray you, what is the lot of man;
and explain to me more fully than I yet understand, ail that I
hear and sec  nund me.”

“ Traly, sir,” replied the astonished noble, # aithough I am
altagether unacquainted with the manpners and customs, pro-
ducts and privileges of your country, yet, methinks I cannot but
congratulate you on your arrival in our world, especially since
it hns been your good fortune to aiight on a part of it affording
such various sources of enjoyment as this our opulent and luxur-
jous city ; and be assured, it will be my pride and pleasure to
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fnitroduce you to all that is most worthy tho atiention of such a
distinguished foreigner.”

Our adventurer, accordingly, was presontly initiated in thoso
arts of luxury and pleasure which wero there swell understood.
He waz iotroduced, by kis obliging host, to their public games
and festivals, to their theatrical divorsions and convivial assem-
blies ; and he was just beginning to be in somo measure recon.
ciled to the manners anﬁ customs of our planct, strangely as
they differed from those of his owa, whea an incident occurred
which gave an entirloy new direction to his energies.

It was but a fow weeks after his arrival on our earth, when
walking in the cool of the day with his friend in the outskirts of
the city, his attention was arrested by the appearance of a spaci-
ouy onclosute near which they passed. He inquired the ‘use to
which it was appropriated.

“ [t is,” replied the nobleman,* a place of public interment.”

* I do not understand you,” said the stranger.

4 “dh” is the place,” repeated his friend, “ where we bury our
ead.

« BExcuse me, sir,” replied his companion with some embarr-
vssmont, * I must trouble you to cxpain yourself yet further,”
The nobloman repeated the information in still plainer terms.

stranger, turning deadly pate. % This must relate to something
of which [ was not only totally ignorant in my own world, but of
which I have as yet had no intimation in yonrs. I pray you,
therefore, to satisfy my curivsity ; for, if I have any clue to your
meaaing, this surely is 2 matier of more mighty concerment
than any to which vou have hitherto directed me.”

“My good friend ,” replicd the nobleman, % you rust be in-
deed a novice amongst us, if you have yet to Jearn, that we must
all, sooner or later, submit to take our place in these dismal
abodes; nor will I deny that it is one of the least desirable of
the circumstances which appertain to our condition ; for which
reason it is & matter rarely referred to in polished society ; and
this accounts for your being bitherto uninformed on the subject.
But {FUly; 51, i the YnTvﬁfﬁ%&ﬂé of the place Whence yoil ¢iune are
not linble to any similar mislortune, I advise you to betake your-
self back again with all speed ; for be assured there is no esca-
pe here; nor could I guarrantee your safety for a single hour.”

«Alas!” rcplied the adventurer, 1 must submit to the condi-
tions of my enterprise, of which, till now, I little understood the
import. But explain to me, I desecch you, something of the
naturc and consequences of this wondrous metamorphosis, and
tell me at what period it most commonly happens to man.”

While he thus spoke his voice faltered, and his whole frame
shook violently ; his countenance was pale as death, and a cold
dew stood in Jarge drops upon his forehead.

His companion finding the discourse becoming more serious
than was agreeable, declarad that ke must refer him to the
priests for further information, this subject being very much-out
of his province.

“How ! exclaimed the stranger, “ then I cannot have under-
stood you :—do the priests only die 7—are you not to die also 1”

His friend, evading these questions, hastily conducted his im-
portunate companion to cae of their magnificent temples, where
he gladly consigned him to the instructions of the priesthood.

T'he emotion which the stranger nad betrayed, when he rec-
cived the first idea of death, was yet slight, in comparison with
that which he experienced as soon as he gathered from the dis-
courses of the priests, some notion of immortalit= and of the
alternative of happiness or misery, n a future state. But this
agony of mind was exchanged for transport, when he learned
that, by the performance of certain -onditions before death, the
state of happiuess might be sccured. His cagerness to learn
the nature of these terms excited the surprise and even the con.
tempt of his sacred teachers. They advised him to remain
satisfied for the present with the instructions he had received,
and to defer the remainder of the discussion till the morrow.
j “How !” exclaimed the novice, “say you not death may
olfs come at any hour 2—may it not then come this hour?—and whut

i it should come before | have performed these conditions!
\B( Oh! v:r’i’thhold not this excellent knowledge from me & single mo.
ment !

v . -

“I am still at a loss to comprehend you perfectly,” said the

The priests ther procecded to explain theie Theology to thoir
attentive auditor ; but who shall describe the ccstacy of his hap-
pincss, when he was given to understand that tho required con.
ditions were, gonerally, of easy und pleasant performance ; and
that the occasional difficultics or inconveniences which might
attend them, would entirely coase with the short term of his
carthly existence ! |

From that period, continues tho legend, tho stranger dovoted
himself to the performance of those conditions, on which, he
was told, his future welfare depended.  If over ho wos tempted
for @ moment to violate any of the conditions of his future hap. !
piness, he bewailed his own madness with agonising omotions; |
and to all the invitations he received from others to do any |,
thing inconsistent with his rdal interests, ho had but ono &h- i
swer,—* Oh 1" ho would say, “ I am to dic '—I am to die!”

-

Tho Gray Forost Bagle.

—

3Y ALFRED B. STREET. |

—

Ty whirls round his circle, his years roll away, ,
But the Gray Forest Eaglo minds attle his sway ;

‘The child epurns its buds for youth's thorn.hidden bloon,

Sccks manhood's bright phantoms, finds ago cnd a tomb ;

But tho cagle's eyo dims not, his wing is unbow'd,

Sitill drinks he the sunshino, still scales ho the cloud !

The green tiny pine shrub points up from the moss,

The wren's foot would cover it, tripping across;

‘The beechnut down dropping would crush it beneath,

But "tis warm’d with heaven’s sunshine and fann'd by ity breath;
The scescns fly past it, its hoad is on high,

Its thick branches challengo each mood of tho sky ;

On its rough bark the moss a green mantle creates,

And the deor from his antlers the velvet down grates:

Timo withors its roots, it lifts sadly in air

A trunk dry and wasted, a top jagged and bare,

Till it rocks in the soft breeze, and crashes to earth,

Its brown fragmonts strewing the pluce of its birth,

Tho ¢agle has seon it Wpstruggling to sight,

Heo hoo econ it defying the storm in its might,

Then prostrate, soil.blended, with plants sprouting o'er,

But the Gray Foreat Eagle is still as of yore.

His flamiog oye dims not, his wing is unbow'd,

Still drinks he the sunshine, still scales he the ¢loud ¢

Hoe has seen from his eyrie the forest below, \
In bud and in leaf, robed with crimson and snow,
The thickets, deep welf.lairs, the high crag his throne,
Angd the shriek of the panther has answer’d his own. .
He has scen the wild red man the lord of the shades, i
And the smoke of his wigwams curl’d thick in the glades;
Ho has scen the proud forest melt breath.like away,

And the breast of the earth lying baro to tho day :

He sces the greon meadow.grass hiding the lar,

And his crag-throno spread naked to sun and to air;

And his shrick is now answer’d, while sweeping along,

By the low of the herd and the husbandman’s song ;

He has seen the wild red man swept off by his foes,

And he sces dome and roof where those smokes once arose ;
But his flaming eyc dims not, his wing is unbow'd,

8till drinks he the sunshine, stili scales he the cloud !

An emblem of Freedom, stern, haughty, and high,

Is tho Gray Forest Eagle, that king of the sky!

1t scorns the bright aceaes, the gay places of carth~—

By the mountain oud terrent it springs into birth;

There, rock’d by the whitlwind, baptized in the foam, 1
It's guarded and cherish'd, and there is its homo! Al

emsrallfe

i
Wasx the interesting bird, named from its cry the corncrake, is ?
alarmed, 1t has the instinct, in common with other animals, and. 1
especially inscets, to fuign death. A geatleman had one brought  |!
him by his dog; it was dead to all appearance. As it lay on |
the ground he turned it over with his foot; he was convinced it |1
was dead.  Stnding by, however, some time in silence, he sud- ]
denly saw it open one cye. He then took itup, its head fell, its |
legs hung down, it appeared again totally dead. He then put it |
into his pocket, and before very long, he felt it all alive, and \].

\ { 3

struggling to escape ; he took it out, 1t was lifeless as hefore.
He then laid it on the ground, and retired to some distance ; in
about five minutes it warily raised its head, looked round, and
decamped at full speed.—E. G. Ballard.
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Nes. 38 & 19,
«Wintcr Studics and Summer Rambles in Canads.

Tus natrauve of a residonce in Canads, by eo celobrated o writnr an Mre
Jamosan, canaot fasl to bo full of intorest to gvory Canadian reader, espe
ctally as 1t took placo ten or fifteen yoars agu, when travelors f_und s . ' any
bad roads, sirango customs, and raw but wity) cmigrania, tha' the, tal
scarco noed of anyudung clso to fill up thewr volamus wich runanle alven.
tures. The changes which bave wken place, oscn in this shuit uine, oaro
indeed vory striking, and it gives o new intorest to the work to mark the
contrast botwoen Canada as 1t was when sho describod it, and ns it 1s at
prosont. Hor doscriptivns are lively, with here and there the histary of
syme hardy settlor, or amausing adventures incidental to truvelling in an
almost unculuvatod conntry. As aho was connected with the governmont
(being tho lady of the Vico Chancelor) sho had tho bost opportumties of gain.
ing 1aformation with regard to tho country, and her remarks upon pohuca!
res and the condition of Cannda display much discernmont.

Much of the work 1 also takon up with thoughts on varous literary aub.
Joota, which happotied to engege hier attontion at tho ime; cspecially on
Gorman literaturo, which scoms to havo been her cliof study at this poriod.

A long and romantio tour on tho Uppor Lakos, with fow companions
besido the wild Indians, concorning whom she gives a good deal of informa.
tion, occupica tho principal part of tho second volume,

The following is hor description of Hamilton—

# Hamiltan is the capital of the Gore District, and one of the
most flourishivg places in Upper Canada. It is situated at the
oxtreme point of Burlington Bay, at the hoad of Lake Qatario,
with a population, annually increasing, of about three thousand.
‘Tho town is about a mile from the loke shore, a space which, in
the course ot time, will probably be covered with buildings, I
uaderstand that scventeen thousand bushels of wheat were ship.
ped hore in ono month. Thers is a bank here, a court.housc
and joil looking unfinished, and thie commencement of a public
reading-room and literary society, of which I cannot spoak from
my kuowledge, and which appears a3 yet in embryo.  Some of
the linon.drapers’ shops, called here clothing stores, and the
geocery stores, or shops for all tho descriptions of imported
morchandisy, made o very good appearance ; ond there was an
air of buginess, and bustle, and animation sbout the place which
pleused me. [ saw no bovkseller’s shop, but a few books on tho
shelves of a grocery store, of the most common and coarse de.
scription,”

Her romarks on the Ratroad botween Hamilton and Lake Huron, which
was oven then proposed, are as follows—

*They have projected a railroad from Hamilton westward
tirough the Londen and Western Districts—certainly one of
the grandest and inost uscful undertekings in the world—in this
world, | mean. The want of a line of road, of ap accessible
market for agricultural produce, keeps this megnificent country
pour and igaorant 1n the midst of unequal capabilities, If the
formation of the Rideau Canal, in the castern districts (connect.
g Lake Oatariv with the Onawa river,) has, in spite of many
disadvantagos in tho soil and locality, brought that part of the
provinco su far in advance of the rest, in population, wealth, and
intelligenco—what would not a raifroad do for them here, where
tho nead s at least as great—the resources, natural and acei-
dental, much superior—and the prospect of advantage, in overy
paint of view, infimtely more promising?

Under il disndvantages, this part of the province has been the
usual route for comgrants to the Western States of the Union ;
for, as vou will perecive by a glance at the map, it is the short-
¢t road, to Michigan and the Tilinois by some hundreds of miles.
If thero were but a ratlroad, apening a dicect commanication
through the principal setlerments_between Hamilton on Lake
O.tario and Sandwich at the hend of Lake Erie, there is no
calrulating the advantages that must arise from it—even im.
mediate advantage; but “ want of capital.” as I hear ali
around me—and they might add want of encrgy, want of
every thing needful, besides monoy—the one thing most need-
ful—are likely to defer the completion of this magnificent plan

By Mo, Jameson.”

for maony yoars. I woadsr somo of our great speculators and
monied m2n in England de not speculate hore, instead of seads
ing their mongy to the United States ;—or rather [ do nof won.
der, sceing what I sco. But [ wish that the goverament would
do something to romove tho almost universal impression
that this provinco is regarded by the powors at homo with
distrust nmi) iodifforence—somuthiug tu pruduce mor  coufidence
10 public measurys, without which thero can bo no e~ terprise, no
pruspenty, oo rativads.  What that scething is, being no po-
liucian nor political cconumist like Harrict Martincg, I cannat
puint out, nor even congecturs. 1 have just sense enoug' to see,
to fual, that sumnuthing must bu Jone —that the necessity spoaks
in every formn ull wround me.

8he aposhs (requenuy and cloquently on two sondiuogt dad nghta of hor
own 80x.  Sho louks tor therr clevaton to tho right aourco—a beiter educa.
ton, which wiil tram tneir mands, and fit them for all the emorgoncios of
>, On this sulyect she remarks—

@ Coleridge. who has said and written the ntost beautiful, the
most tender, the most reverental things of women—who under.
stands better than any man, any poet, what I will call the meta-
physies of love——Coleridge, as you will remember, has asserted
that thQ  perfection of. ;u_woman’s character is to be characteriess.

+ 4 Bvery man,” said he, * would liko to have an Ophelia or a

Desdemona for his wife.”  No doubt ; the sentiment 15 truly a
masculine bne?und"\vlfﬂt was therr fate 7 What would now be
the fute of such unresisting and confiding angels? Is this the
age of Arcadia? Do wo live among Paladins and Sir Charles
Grandisons, and are vur weuakness, an” vur innocence, and our
1gnorance, safeguards—or suarcs? Do we indeed find our ae-
count in being -

« Fino by defeét, and boautifully wesk 7

No, no; women need-in these times characler beyond overy
thing zisc ; the quakiies which will enable them to cadure and
to resist evu; the seif-governed, the cultivated, active mind, to
protect and to maintun oursolvos.  How many wrotohed women
marry for a matutcaance! Iow many unmarricd women
hv. n heart-wearing dependence; if poor, in sulitary pen.
ury, loveless, joyless, unendeared ; if rich, in aimless, pitiful
infing! How many, strange to say, marry for the iodepend.-
ence they dare not otherwise claim!  But the more paths open-
ed to us, tho less fear thut we should go astray.

Surely 1t 1s dangerous, it is wicked, in these days, to follow
the old saw, to bring up women to be “happy wives and mo-
thers;” that is to say, lct all her accomplishinents, hier senti.
ments, hor views of liie, tahe vne direction, as if fuor women there
cexisted only one destiny—one hope, one blessing, one objrct, one
passiull 10 exastence , suine puople say it ought to be so, but we
know that it is not s0; we kuow that hundreds, that thousands
of women are nut happy wives and mothers—are never either
wives or mothers at all.  Tho cultivation of the moral strength
and the actve cnrgies of a woman’s mind, togrther with the
ntellectual jucultics and tastes, will not make a woman a less
good, less happy wifc aud mother, and will enab'e her to find
content and sodependence when denied love and happiness.”

BURLITTE DN LADHES ABADSY.

HE WINTER SESSION,

48“‘1’1[ commence on THURSDAY, the FIFTH day of OCTOBER,
1848.

The Principal snd Preceptresa are asmisted by esght Ladics, emmnontly
qualified to impart wstrucion in 1heir several departments.

For full wformauun, auenton 19 invaed to tho Academy Circular, which
may be obtaiued on application to the Principal.

The Academy Buaildinzis situated in a pleasant part of the city, and in all
1ta arrangements and furmture, has been fitted up with special referenco to
the health, comfort and convenmience of the pupils.

The Pruwscipal invies Ladies aud Gontemen from abr-ad, o theit con-
venicnce, to visit the Institution.

D. C. VAN ‘NORMAN, A. M,

Hamilton, Auvgust 9, 1848. Princigal.
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