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Burlington Ladies’ Academy, Hamilton, €, W., Monday, January 10, 1848,

Number 4.

For the Calliopean.
The Volice of the Coming Year,

I cong, I come! I have heard ye call

From tho far off realms of my Father’s hall—
My Father Time hath commanded me

To sojourn awhile with mortality ;

So I come forward with smile and with tear—
How will yo welcome the stranger Your 7

; I come; yet, with many an anxious care,
’L"'?"'"\' ""‘Mm‘fﬁi%ﬁﬁ;gi dnd :'ombfo fears; '
For I talzed with my sister Year lust night,
Beneatls pale Cynthia's silvery light,

And she told me much that was sad 10 hear,
Much to discourage the timid New Year.

She spoke of the vows ye lzid on her shrine,

On the morn of her entrance, and youthful prime,
How ye promiscd to guasd her sestal dress

From swin ; and her buoyant stops to bless.

Ye forgot your vows—ys ceased to hear

The .warning voice of the passing Year.

I come in ber room—for she hath fled

Beyond the regions which ye may tread—

I do not wish the Bacchanal rite

To greet me in my mysterious 'flight ;

And the reckless revel is not the cheer,
Wherewith to weleome the blushing New Year.

1 ask yc to crowd round love's peaceful board,
Where affection’s choicest stores are poured
To rivet afresh each strong social band

1 call yo to comfort the lonely, the drear—
That all may rcjoice in the coming New Year.

I summon ye all to your Maker’s throne,

To bend cach warm feeling to Him alone,

Who hath given ye cach, on carth's stormy sea,

To outride the blast,—then bow each grateful knee;
And pray Him to grant His bright presence to clear
Each gathering cloud from the faco of the Year.

Would ye know what I bring 1n my hidden hours?
What brilliant joy: or what sarrow lowers ?

I may not tell ye——yet, this 1 may tell—

1 have flowers to bloom in cach sylvan dell;

Which haos slipped *neath the pressure of life’s rough hand.

I have gems of lové, éarth's rough path to choer;
I have hopes to enliven the changing Year.

Some of your number I'll waft from earth,

To a clime where sorrow hath not birth 3

Where my father Time hath lost his powers,

I will speed their flight to celestial bowers ;

Whose dwellers have doue with sadness and fears,
And have ccased to reckon by circling years.

Somoe—whose hoatts are now beating warm—

. svervtaica JHill chillpa cold as thewinerstorm ;.
Some I will bind with the galling chain
Of wronged affection and buter pain;
And fond groups I'll acatter, as Autumn leaves sear,
Who hail me now, as a * Happy Now Year !”
Full many, now parted, shall meet *neath my reign ;
Many cxiles retarn to their homes again ;
Many broken finks of love’s circlet bright
Shell beam once more with z holy light 3 .
Yet, others will follow a dark career,
Till lost is each day of the rolling ycar.

I come, I come! on my heaveh-sent track—
Waste not my treasures—I'm hastoning back—
I've 2 record to give, how ye spend my hours—
Gather rich clusters ; cull ye sweet flowers—
Clusters of knowledge ; flowers of heaven,
Sce that.the Rose of Sharon is given
Then, clasping it firmly, ye necd not fear
The joya and griefs of the coming year.
Hamilton, December 26th, 1847.

—ap—

Marr Eniza.

For the Calliopean.
BETHANY. ¢ Lalliopean

Beruaxy is a small village situated about two miles eastward
of Jerusalem.  On the east of it rise the majestic peaks of the
Mount of Olives, which though no longer covered with the luxu-
riant olive, yet abound in grapes, citrons, almonds, dates, and
figs. In the days of its prime, Bethany must have been a de-
lightful place of residence, inviting thosc Hebrews who shunned
the throng and hurry of the crowded city, to clegant repose, and
* luxurious and tranquil pleasures. It appears to have been sought
as such, many of the principal families of Jerusalem having fix-
¢d their abode there.
But to the sincere Christian it must be pre-eminently a favour-
ite spot. It was here that the perfection of humanity chose te
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Education of the young.

Tue Intel! ctual ¢ducation of the young, or the cultivation of their
understanting, is to impress them with right views of things,
and to accasiom them to such a manner of thinking and judgiug,
as is in accordance with truth, and by which they mny become
wise.  Man 13 equally able to bring under the cognizance and
discriminanon of s understinding, both the peculiar and indivi.
dual productions of his own mind, and those diversificd and ex-
truncous subjects of observation which come within the scope of
his mental or physical perceptions ; he can subject the nature of
these things to the decision of his judgment.  Ho can bring them
together, ot separate them from accidental union ; and by com-
paring them with cach other, may conceive from them new
idens, which may thus be increased by endless ulternation.  His
nature is not 8o constructed, as render itynecessury that he
should contempluto those things which ho may learn, as they ac.
tually ure ; or that in the opinien which he may form of them,
in the comparisons which he may institute therewith, or in the
harmony or discord which he may observe between them, he
may not be linble to crror. He can contemplate all that sur.
rounds him, from many or from one side only : he can consiuder
it greater, or less, better or worse, more uscful or more hurtful
than it really is.  He can combine things which have no affimty
to cach other ; he can separate those tiat are bound together in
the ties of indissoluble union; he can consider a thing as the
effect or canse of unother with which it has not the least connee-
- tion% and the less that he exercises his intcllectual powers, or
the more regligently and carelessly he employs them, just so
much more frequenty will he full into these errors of thought,
judgment and resolution,

How much benefit, then, must lio not receive, ify at the time
when he begins to exert his intellectual powers, hé should be so
dirccted 1 their application, as to learn 1o employ them in the
best and most correct manner!  Such an object is the design
and aim of the intcllectual education of the young-  They have
nced of a prudent and experienced guide on that road that leads
to knowledge and truth—one who shall not only warn them a-
gainst all by.paths, and bring them back therefrom as often as
they wander thither, but who shalt also lcarn them to shun all
the inlets and mazes of error, and to pursue their aim without
turning to the right hand or the jeft. Their understanding must
not only be brought into action and enriched by many sciences,
but it also must be so cxercised, as that by degrees they shall
acquire a promptness and facility in investigating and ;udging
whatever they wish to learn, in discriminating ensily between
truth and error, and in following the surest rules and the short.
est way in such an investigation aud judgment.,

But this cannot be so well accomplished by learning them, or
impressing upon their memories those rules of thinking, as by
learning them to observe, on all occasions, wicther or wherein
they have thought or Judged corrcctly or incorrectly ; by sociai-
ly conversing, calculating, investigating, doubting or deciding
with them upon some one of their own former methods of think.
ing and deciding.

They may thus be learnt to become observing and attentive
to the progress of their own mind, and so become acquainted
with the principles and rules by which it operates ; learning, by
their own experience, the obstructions which impede its opera.
tions, and the advantages that facilitate them.

——
Never too Old to Learn.

Socrates, at an extreme old age, learned to play on musical
instruments. This would look ridiculous for sume of the rich
old men in our city, cspecially if they should take it into their
heads to thrum a guitar under a lady’s window, which Socrates
did not do, but only learned to play upon some instrument of his
time—not a guitar—for the purposc of resisting the wear and
tear of old age.

Cato, atcighty years of age, thought proper to learn the Greek
langunge. Many of our young men, at thirty and foryt, have
forgotten cven the alphabet of a language, the knowledge of
which was necessary to cnter college. A fine comment upon
their love of letters, truly!

. gixty years of age.

Plutarch, when botween seventy and eighty, commenced the
study ofthe Latn.  Many of our younyg lawyers, not thirty years
of age, think that nisi prius, scire factas, &c., ure Boglish ex.
pressions ; and if you tell them thata knowlelge of Lutin would
make them appear a little more respectable in their profession,
they will reply that they are too old to think of leurning Latia,

Boceaceio, was thirty-five years of age when he commenced
his studies in polite literature.  Yet ho became vne of the three
great masters of the ‘Cuscan dialect, Dante and Petrarch being
the other two. There are many among us ten years younger
thana Boceaccio, who are dying of ennui, and regret that they
were not educated to a taste for literature ; but now they are
too old.

Sitr Heary Spelman neglected the sciences in his youth, but
commenced the study of them when he was-between fifty and
After this time ho bocamo a.wmost leurned
antiquarian and lawyer. OQur young men begin to think of laying
their seniors on the shelf whea they have renched sixty years off
age. How different the present estimate put upon experience
from that which characterized a certain period of the Grecian
republic, when o man was not allowed to open his mouth in con.
courscs or political meetings, who was under forty years of age.

Colbert, the famous French Minister, at sixty years of age re.
turned to his Latin and law studics. How many of our college
lcarnt meu have ey lovked into their classics since their gra.
duation ?

Dr. Johnson applicd himself to the Duteh Language but a few
years befure his death, Most of our merchants and lawyers of
twenty-five, thirty, and forty years of age, are obliged to apply to
a teacher to trauslate a business letter written in the French lan.
guage, “whicl mignt be learned in a tenth part of the time re.
quired for the acquisition of the Duteh ; and all because they are
too old to learn.

Luwdovica Monaldesco, ut the great age of one hundred and fif-
teen, wrote the memoirs of his own times. A singular exertion,
noticed by Voliaire, who was himself onc of the most remarka.
ble instances of the progress of age in new studies.

Oglby, the translator of Homer and Virgil, was unacquaint-
cd with Latin and Greek till he was past fifty.

Frauklin did not fully commence his philosophical pirsuits till
he had reached his fifiieth year. How many among us of thirty,
forty,and fifty. who read nothing but newspapers for the want of
a taste for natural philosophy !  But they are %0 old to learn.

Accorso, a great lawyer, being asked why he began the study
of law so late, answered that indeed he began it late, but he
should therefore master it the soconer. 'This agrees with our
theory, that healthy old sge gives a man the power of accom.
plishing a difficult study in much less time than would be neces-
sary to one of half his years.

Dryden, in his sixty-eighth year, commenced the translation
of the lliad; and his most pleusing productions were written in
his old age. .

We could go on and cite thousands of examples of men who
commenced a new study and struck out inte an entirely new pur-
suit, either for livelihood or amusement, at an advanced age.
But cvery onc familiar with the biography of distinguished men
wili recollect individual cases enough to convince him that none
but the sick and indolent will ever say, ‘I am too old to study.

=
Seek Xnowledgo.

IF you pull up your window a little, it is far likelier to give cold
or rheumatism, or stiff neck, than if you throw it wide open;
and the chance of any bad consequence becomes still less if you
go out into the air, and let it act upon you cqually from every
side. I« it notjust so with knowledge? Do not those who are
exposed to a draught of it blowing on them though a crevice,
usually grow stiff necked? When you open the windows of
your mind, therefore open them as widely as you can, open
them, and let the soul send forth its messengers to explore the
state of the carth.  The best, indeed the only method, of guard-
ing against the mischief which may ensure from teaching men a
litlle, is to teach them more.  Knowledge is the true spear of
Achitles ; nothing but itself can heal the wound it may have in-
flicted.
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. Paselng awsy. .
Buiaurry did the sun look down on Ocean’s vast expanso, on its
sheet of bouadiess blue, and swiftly did a gallant ship speed on its
way. DBui soon clouds obscured the sun; daikuess brooded
over the seq, like u funeral pull ; theswaves roared angnly, and
lashed the sides of the vessel ; audfas it went down beneath the
mighty waters, 2 wail, loud and long, came up from the sinking
crow. ‘The rolling billows, white with foam, gradually became
calin, their murmurs grew fuinter and fainter, and, as the last low
sound full upon the var, it scemed to whisper. *passing away.”
Far, far remote frum the noisc and din of the busy world, in a
quict aud secluded nook, stood a vine-clad cottage. A silver
stream rar murmuring near it ; trees,n all their vatural wild.
ness and beaaty, shaded it from the scorching rays of the sun
the humble violet,and blushing rose, wafted their perfume nround.
It was indeed a fair and lovely spot; but storm.clouds rent the
air, the deep thunder muttered in the distance, and the forked
lightning flashed fearfully about.  Onc moment of dread colm,
then a loud crash, and the beauty of the scene had fled ; its love.
liness had forever * passed away.” ’Twas u calm summer’s
mora. ‘The sun arose with more than his wonted splendor;
beautiful flowers were spread around in the greatest profusion,
and on cach blade of grass, rivalling the most brilliant dimnonds,
sparkled bright drops of dew. But, ere the sun had reached his
metidian, the Aowers, parched by his beams, bad drooped their
heads, and died, and the morning dew had « passed away.”

From a wild and lonely spot, thickly shaded with heavy forest
trees, issued a small streamlet.  Gently o'er hill and dale it pur.
sued its course, now meandering through green meadows, and
anon forcing its way among rocks and siwnes; sometimes, al.
most hid from view, and again bursting into sight, having gained,
in its wanderings, additional size and strength,  Yet stll, as it
glided along, whether in the dark shade of the forest, or brigit-
ly ghttering in the sun, whether calinly gurghing, gaily dancing
or wildly dushing onward, it too seemed to murmur, © passing
away.” = Alone, unwatched and unnursed, a delicate flower ruis.
od 1ts head, and opened its tiny petals to the light, diffusing beau.
ty and fragrance around. But. though fair, it was also tragile.
Crushed and breken, it soon fell to the earthi; and, as it walted
abroad its Jast fuint gush of perfume, it seemed to breathe forth
the words, *passing away.” lo a shady dell, roamed a fuir
child, culling flowers from the banks of tie stream that rippled
at her feet. Twimng a garland for her head, she bent over the
ciear waters, and as she there saw her yvouthful brow so gaily
ornamented, with a bounding step she hastened homeward ; but,
cre there, the flowers had withered and died 5 and, while with
tearful eyes she gazed upon them, she received, thus carly, her
first lesson of the vanity of ail things carthly, that. like flowers,
they swiftly “pass aicay.” ‘The sun had set behind the western
hills, and twihght was gradually deepening into night, as a strain

of musie, low and sweet, fell upon the ear.  Louder and clearer
came the notes, till at length they burst forth into one rich. full |
peal ; then, grew fainter and fainter, weaker and weaker; but, |
as its last, low tone died in the distarce, 1t fecbly murmurdd,
“ passing away.” o adark and lonely room, sat an aged man. |
His head was bereft of hair, save a fow locks, which were com.
pletely silvered o’er.  Life, with him, was ebbing fast 5 his course
was nearly run.  The threescore years and ten allotted to man,
he had more than numbered ; but, to him, they had brought no. .
thing only *vamity and vexation of spirit:? and, as he siluntly
gazed on a clock which stood near, whuse distinet and rogular
ticking told of the flight of time, he felt that he too. like the mo.
ments, was swiftly * passing awcay.”  Thus 1s mutabildy staunp.
ed on all things : the fashion of this world, and cven the heavens
and carth, will finally “passaway;” nothingis exempted; where. |
ever we turn our cyes, we behold stamped, as in words of fire, I
“passimg awcay ;" and on every sound that comes to our cars,
are borne the words, * passing awzy ! passing away !”
MarGaRET.

.
.

The Biblo.

WaAT sort of a book is this, that even the wind and wavces of

human passion obey it? What other engine of social improve.

mont has operated so long, and yctlost none of its virtue 7 Since
it appeared, many boasted plans of amelioration have been tried
and failed ; many codes of jurisdiction huve ~risen, and run their
course and expired. Empire after empire have been launched
on the tide of time, and gone down, leaving no trace on the wa.
ters.  But this book is still going about deing good—Ileavening
society with its holy principles—cheering the sorrowful with its
consolations-~strengthening the tempted—cncouraging the peni-
tent—calming the troubled spirit—and socthing the pillow of
death.  Can such a book be the offspring of human geonins 1—
does not the vastness of its effcets demonstrate the oxcetlency of
the power to be of God?

—
No proof of the prosont eaistence of a singlo Star cr Planot.

Siz John Herschel, in his “ lssay on the power of the Tele-
£COpe to penctrate into space,” a quality distinct from the mag.
nifying power, informs us that there are stars so infimtely re.
mote as to be situnted at the distance of twelve millions of mil.
hons of mullions of miles fron our earth ; so that light, which tra.
vels with a velocity of twelve mitlions of miles ina miuute, would
require two millions of ycars for its transit from those distant
orbs to our owa ; while the Astronomer who should record the
aspect or mutation of sucl a star, would be relating not its histo-
ry at the present day, but that which took place two milhions of
years gone by. Mecnaxic’s Macazine.

—
Beantifal Pagsages,
[Sclected from a lutle work entitled * Nature,” by Raiph Walds Emcrson. ]

To go into solitude, n man needs to retire as much from his
chamber as from society. I am not solitary whilst I read and
write, though nobudy is with me,  But if 2 man would be alone,
let him look at the stars.  The rays that come from those hea-
venly worlds, will separate between him and vulgar things.—
One might thisk that the atmosphere was made transparent with
this design, to give man, in the heavenly bodics, the perpetual
presence of the sublime.  Scen in the streets of cities, how great
they are!  1f the stars should appear one night in a thousand
years, how would men believe and adore, and preserve for many
geverations the remembrance of the city of God which had been
shown! But cvery night come out these preachersof beauty, and
hght the universe with their admonishing smile.

The stars awaken a certain reverence, because, though always
present, they are always inaccessible ; but all natura! objects
make a kindred impression, when the mind is open to their influ.
cnee.  Nature never wears a mean appearance.  Neither does
a wise man extort all her scerets, and lose his curiosity by finding
ou. ull her perlections.  Nature never became a toy to a wise
spirit.  The flowers, the animals, the mountains, refleccted all
the wisdom of’ his best hour. as much as they fud delighted the
simplicity of his ciuldhoad, * * * *

In the woods,a man casts off his years as the snake his slough,
and, at what period soever of life, is always a child. In the
wouds is verpetual youth.  Within these plantations of God a
decorum and sanctity reign, a perennial festival is dressed, and
the: gue st £ees not how he should tire of them in a thousand years.
Ly the wouds, we return to reason and faith.  There 1 feel that
nothing e befall me i 1 fe—no disgrace—no calamity—{leav.
ing memy eye-)—which Nature cannot vepair.  Standing on
th- bar ground, my head bathed by the blythe air, and uplifted
1t 1 finite space. n'i mean egotism vanishes. 1 become a trans.
pereuterebaile T am nothing.  1seeall.  The currents of the
Univers 1 Being circulate throngh me; I am part or particle of
God.  The nume of the dearest friend sounds then forcign and
acc dental. To be brothers—te be acquaintances—master or
s.rvant—is thep a trifle and a disturbance. T am the lover of
uncontaminated and immortal beauty. * * *

Nature alwuys wears the colours of the spirit. To a man
labouring uuder calamity, the heat of his own fire hath sadness
in it.  Then. there is a kind of contempt of tho landscape felt by
him who has just lost hy death a dear friend. The skyis losy
grand as it »huts down over Isss worth in the population,” * *
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e Gplligpean.

Mive horeaftor to examino this atomless substance, thisfrigtionless
madhino, moved by the Mover of {6 planets, by tho Ageiit that
turns tho Univorse on its axis, 'Tis the noblest work of God.
The skics wére called into being by a word. Tho sun, the
moon, tho planets, alt found their places at their Maker’s word.
At the touch of his finger the carth, with its landscapes and
occans, rolled in its orbit.  But the soul is of the Almighty’s
breath—a gpirit like -its Giver. Then say, gentle reader,
“ what wilt thou receive in exchange for thy soul 7"

JosBPRINE.
Dundas, 14th Dec., 1847.

HYMN.

BY CLARINCR ORMOND,

My God! ] would no longer be
A slave to-sin, a fop to thee :

I would renounce all other sway,
And thy commanda alone cboy.

My sluggish soul to theo would rise,
And shako tho slumbers from her cyes:
Oh let thy grace the effort own,

And make me hencefonsh thine alone.

! ‘Why should affection, hope, desire,
On worldly themes exhaust their fire 7

¢ Why should my powers deacond so low,
And nobler, lofticr themes forego ?

Let thy good spirit change my heart,
And holy love and fear impart;
Devotion's heavenly flame s,
And all my soul with goodness fill.

When first the morning light I see,
‘May my freed soul ascend to thee ;
And, on my nightly pillow laid,

To thee my latest thoughts be paid.

Lst svery waking, active hour

Confess thy guidance aud thy power ;
And when the last dread scene shall close,
Oh may my soul in thee reposo!

ot

For the Calliopean.
STUDPIES FROM HISTORY.
The Puritans.

T'ur phases in nationol character, during the progress of its his.
tory, are as evident as the causes of them are various, and to
some extent unsearchable, The general movement is accom.
panied by multiplied minor revolutions in manners and sentiment,
occasioned by causes of hindrance or acceleration, infinite, both
in manner,and kind.

Its coursc is somewhat like the resultant of the several mo-
ticns of a planetary orb; but so much more complicated as to
defy calculation. The study of these conflicting causes, how.
cver, has an importance quite commensurate with its difficulty—
they may be as coucealed as the lurking places of the storms,
whose disastrous spproach the practised mariner observes by
signs, which to the unskilful afford no indicia of impending ruin.

The lessons of history, especially rich in practical wisdom,
have ascribed to them a proverbial worth, which men, however
sagacious to perceive, are, unfortunately, slow to apply in the
conduct of their lives,

If any period of English history were to be chosen, as singu.
larly deserving of careful study, we should select the age of the
Puritans. The time has scarcely passed, when anything like
admiration of the Puritan character, would arouse in the minds
of many, & fecling of factious resentment. The wmental and
moral greatness of Oliver Cromwell, is yet obscured by linger-
ing prejudices; norwithstanding the clearing away of nearly
centuries. Carlyle, Macauley, and d’Aubigné, have lately de-
veloped novel features in the history of times, the annals of
which, with wonderful distinctness, exhibit the comparative ef.
fect of motives and principles, whose importance, not less thon
their ubiquity, invites attentive regard. The character and con.
duct of the Puritans and their adversaries, afford not an unfair
measure of the estimate due to theie respective sentiments,

The vain heroism of the onc side; the insolence, and pomp,
and recklessness of dissolute valor, and presumption of courtly

. AR Ry 4+
pride, were opposed to quelities, their very antipodes. They
met in tho fight at Naseby, A conscientious confidence in the
favor of heaven, and abhorrence for the liceutiousness of their
adversaries, begat-in the Puritans an earth.and-hell defying de.
termination, which was invincible. -

The extremes of voluptitousness, pride, profanity, and indeed,
of every species of sensial vanity, contrasted with vigorous re.
ligious zeal, marked the tremenduous oscillations in national
manners and maxims, as their opponents and the Puritans aller.
nately gained tho ascendancy. It is almost evident, that tho
mind perceives a charm in what are called tho *pomps and
vanities of this world ;> perhaps, because they aro ukin 1o its
own depravily ; but it is cerlain, that they aro in positive oppo.
gition to the genius of christianity—and whea we think of the
spectacle which society must have presented, when the high
places, instead of being filled with patterns of vicious pleasure,
wore invested with the emblems of holiness—when fervid, godly
zeal was not unwonted in the discussions of tho Senate.house ;
and the theatres, those temples consecrated to vanity, wore shut
—we recognise an appzaranco of christian consistency, that,
alag! is toa extraordinary. : .

Making allowance for mnuch aceidental ervor, we must regard
the distinguishing traits of Puritanism, as traced by motives, the
sanction of which were the will of God and the hopes of keaven
—these marked the friends of John Hampden; beside whose
thrice cnnobled greatness, the perfection of earthly honor is
vileness itself.

But if those iraits were the effect of canting hypocrisy, this is
far more desirable than the apposite character, which, down to
the present time, evinces its prevalence in the corrupting habity
and amusements of the so-called polite and fashionable circle in
society. Considered in jts most unfavorable light, Puritanism
is. at least, homage to veligion. Who will say this is not more
worthy than the practical infidelity of those, who regard the
habits of dissipation as identical with happiness—whose lives as.
sort the worthlessness of piety, in competition with personal uc.
complishments ; and whose intercourse seems to be cntirely
corporeai—where mercly humen sagacity cannot trace the pre.
sence of soul. Sixrox,

Toronto, December 28, 1847.

D
-

A Cerestiar BrveErie.—There comes, to the thoughtful and
contemplative man, a peculiar sense of serene majesty, whon twi.
light falls upon the earth in spring.time. The heart is then a
devout worshipper in the great cathedral of nature.  Low, decp.
toned harmonies seem to vibrate in the still and solemn vir; and
faint mellow beams, fading every moment, steal from the stained
windows of \he west, as one by one the cvening lights ‘go upen,,
their watch.” But when twilight deepens into night, the wide..
o’erhanging firmament—that ‘majestical roof fretted with golddh .,
fires’—in its bright and countless hosts of worlds, overwhelms
the wrapt gazer with awe, at the power and majesty of the Grent
Architect. ‘Are those bright orbs,” he exclaims, *inhabitable
worlds, like this of ours? Lo! even when we guze, onc falls fur
down the deep bluc vault, and vanishes away. Waus a world,
in the jnscrutable providence of the Supreme, then blotted from
being? Is our universe but as a star, to the dwellers of those
suspended spheres, and will be seen ages hence, from yon gleam. .
ing orbs, suddenly to fall and fade, like a transient meteor in the
sky? Hg alone knoweth, who spreadeth out the heavens liko a
curtain, and hangeth the earth on nothing! Faint glimpses are
indeed afforded to the searcher afier the unseen—dim percep.
tions of Nature’s sublime mysteries. We wonder and admire,
when, ata moment for-years foretold, one celestisl system clips
with ite mighty shadow a fellow system, as far in spaco they
sweep their awful circles. We marvel when, commissioned by |
the All powerful, a wan and misty orb, predicted for a century,
‘streams its horrid hair’ upon the midnight sky. But of ovon
those phenomena, how limited is our knowledge!  “Qur best phi.
losophical system is none other than a dream-theorem; a not.
quotient, confidentially given out, where divisor and dividend are
both unknown.—Knickerbecker. .
s
Ki~pngss will often melt what violence cannot break.

==
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We present our Readers, in tho present number, with a Cutof the
Burlington Ladies’ Academy. The Building is pleasanily eituated on tho
i corner of King and Bay Streets, commanding a fine view of the Bay, and
the Picturesque Scenery of the Mountain, Heights, and surrounding coun.
try. Itis four stories, including b sement, aud pr ts two fronts, as ¢
presented, 122 and 114 fect. Tho Dormutories, 48 in number, are suffi-

.BURLINGTON LADIES’ ACADEMY.

cientiy spacious to accommodate comfortably two occupants cach.  Besdes
the Drawing, Librery and Philosophical rooms, the formor of which is
60 by 24; 1t contayns four School rooms, Music rooms, Pamntng room,
&ec., &¢, nﬂ’urdnqg amplo accommodations for cvery depariment of & well
organized School. Tho bujlding is warmed with heated air, 2 much moro
sufe, convement, comfortable gnd healthy method, thaa by stoves.

For the Calliopean. .
Suggested by the Parting of tho Papils for the Holy.Dars.

Not with tho rites of the banquet halls;

Not with the tones that the reveller callg;

Not with tho scenas of the festal board,

‘Where the wine in its crimson glanco is poured ;
Not from tho turrets, where warriors stood ;

Not thus, or thero, parted our sisterhood,

Our final meeting spoke much of love,

And of holy greetings in lands above ;

No scorning beholders were standing by ;

Thoy heard not, they felt not, each deep drawn sigh.
The world and its followers gazed tot there;

They heard unot, they felt not, that pa~ting prayer.

It is no light thing, for our youthful throng

To mingle their voices 1n one swect song ;

Thougl some are far from their carly home,

And some have dared the proud ocean’s foam;

Yet, as sisters of one hearth—as beings of one land—
We knelt for a blessing to shield our band.

Ang for him, our lcader, oh! God, we pray,
‘That thy constant smile may illumo his way.
Sighing and weeping, he bends the knee ;
Hoping and trusting, he looks to Thee;

Show him, that those who sow p/;écious grain,
With bright golden sheaves, shall return again.

And whon our eyes shall grow dull and dim—
Qur voices re.ccho no cheerful hymn—

Whon cach hand shall be cold, as the icy mount;
And the pitcher be broke at life’s gushing fount—
Heavenly Father! may wo be blest,

Being ono with Thee, in thy promised rest.

Hamilton, December 27, 1847,
. .

As storn: followiag storm, and wave succeeding wave, give ad-
{ ditional harduess to the shell that enclosc. the pewr!, so do the
) storms and waves of lifa cdd force to the character of man.

HARRIST ANNIE

[ 4

A

KINDNESS,

#8xaLe acts of kindness—how pleasant and desirable do they
make life? Lvery durk object is made light by them, and every
tear of sorrow is brushed away. When the heart is sad, and
despondency sits at the entrance of the soul, a trifing kindness
drives despair away, and makes the path of life cheerful and
pleasant. Who will refuse a kind act? It costs the giver no-
thing, but is invaluable to the sad and sorrowing, It raises from
misery and degradation, throwing around the soul those hallow-
ed joys that were lost with paradise.  Onc heedless word may
sever hearts forever. It is uscless to say, “It was spoken in
sport.”” A spark of firc unintentionally thrown upon powder,
will ignite it as soon as one thrown intentionally. Our motto

should be—kind feelings, kind words, and kind acts.”

« Hs who retorts angry expressions, instead of letting them fall
harmless, is like one who throws back a missile which has been
hurled at him, only to have it hurled agnin with a surer aim and
deadlicr force. How much better 1o 't it lic untouched at his

feet.
Axngry Words.

Angry words are lightly 3poken
In a rash and thoughtless hour :
Brightest links of life aro broken
By their deep insidious power.
Hearts inspircd by warmest focling,
Ne'er before by anger stirred,
Oft oro rent, past human healing,
By a singlo angry word.

Poison.drops of care and sorrow,
Bitter poison.drops are they,
Weaving for the coming morrow
Saddest memories of to.day.
Angry words! oh, le: them never
Krom the tongue unbridled shp :
May the heart's best impulse ever
Check them, erc they soil the lip !

Love is mucii too pure and holy,
Friendship is too sacred far,
For 2 moment’s reckless folly
Thus to desolato and mor,
Angry words are lightly spoken 3
Butterest thy  Ius are rashly stirred ;
Br.shiest links of life are broken
By a single angry word. J. MipoLETON,
Temple, London.

— st
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They Clllibpear’

linger. It was among the spicy gardcns of Bethany that Hea.
ven's own King deigned to wander, with expressions of prefer.
ence and regard, during his weary pilgrimage with the children
of men. It was here ho condescended to link himself by ties
mora true and tender than human heart ever wove—to link him.
self with humanity in its holicst, purest aspects,

In Bethany dwelt a solitary, though wealthy family.  The an.
gel of death laid his icy grasp 21 the parents, and “ they were
gathered unto their fathers.”  Two fuir girls were left~—torn as
the clinging woodbine, suddenly and rudely severed from the
suppovting onk. Around whom shull their fond sympathies now
cluster 7 Who will henceforth bo their protector, their friend,
their comforter?  Ah! who knowoth the valuc of a truc-hearted
brother, till such blighting hours como in all their poignancy ?
Happily these young girls possessed such a treasure; and from
the moment that the clods fell heavily on his father’s simple cof.
fin, Lazarus became their unremitting guardian and affectionate
counsellor, '

Gh! how strongly were these threo individuals united; thair
hearts beat in umson ; sympathy of taste, and congeniulity of
pursuits rivetted yet more closcly theie polished bands of love ;
and when, in the solemn hush of even, they knelt around one
altar, and poured one prayer to the one God of thesr futhers, i.
scemed to their wrapt spirts that carth touched fleaven.

Time passed on, even as he passes now.  Luzarus returncd
home one evening from Jerusalem full of encomiums of a form
which passed him in the crowded mazt.

“T can not describe his men; lus majestic sweetness; his
dignificd and mournful air; his godlike excellence. But when
he speaks there is no human heart unhardened by crime, that can
hear the accents of his voice unmoved. I saw him cumpassion.
ately bending over a sick man, and it seemed to me that his very
look must heal him.”

“ Did it do so, brother 1” enquired Martha.

“I know not, for business pressed, and I passed on.  But that
look, those nccents 1 can not banish,”

“1t must be Jesus of Nazareth,” exclaimed Mary, after a short
silence.

“ Can such be the despised Galilean, dear Mary 7 If so, hence-
forth I am his disciple. I will seek him, and bring lum home to

ou.”

d From that period He * who spake as never man spake™ be-
came the constant visitant and intimate fricnd of that little family.
There, after the fatigues of the day, would He repose himsclf in
the bosom of inviolable friendship, and innocent cheerfulncss,—
And when the iron hand of death clasped the form of their earth.
lv protector, Jesus the Saviour caused the insatiate tombto yicld
its prey to the arms of the weeping, yet overjoyed sisters.

Marvel not, that from that solemn display of Ilis mysterious
power, and unwavering sympathy, Jesus became unspeakably,
and increasingly dear to that intle group.  Then did the contem.
plative and retiring Mary comprehend fully. what bufore she had
ouly dimly imagined, that He who honoured them with such close
fricndship, was indecd “ tho resurrcction and the hfe.” Then
was revealed to her delighted mind, that Shioh had mdecd ap-
peared.  Hour after hour would this beautiful girl sit at the
Saviour’s feet, silently listening to His conversauon with her
manly brother, and his {riends ; hearing His explarations of an.
cicnt prophecy ; reaping rich clusters ol knowledge and wisdom
from his words.  Oft tmes her thoughts would wander to the
future, when she fondly pictured the Saviour’s triumphal recep.
tivs among her countrymen 3 and her cheek would flush. and her
cve brighten with these contemplations. till overpowcred by her
own thoughts, she would seck the refreshment of the cmbowered
ganden,

Then also, fur the first time, did the conviction dawn on the
lively and versatile Martha, that He whom she had so long che-
rished as a fond fricnd, was something more than mortal—that
in lum “dwelt the fulness of the Godhead bodily.” Then hd
her full hean pour its deep tide of gratuude at [hs feet, and ac.
huowicJge Hun iu very deed as her Lord and her God.

But Bethany was also the residence of Simon the feper ; and
we may well imagine that the fechings with which he regarded
the Loid of glory, formed a strong contrast to those of Lazarus

—— o

and his sisters.  Aftor inviting his guest, he neglected the cus-
tomary rites of hospitality. But one was there, who, with throb.
ing heart and burning cheek, supplied his lack,

Within the sylvan shades of Bethany dwelt alse the beautiful ,
but crring Mary Magdulene. Once, alas, a courtezan n Herod’s
train; but no sooner did the precepts of the Suviour find a home
in her heart, than thoy also found a response in her life ; and
sccking a secluded, vesidence 1n Bethany, she bent her whole
soul to tho attainnient of her Redeemer’s iustructions. Her
convictions were not evanescent.  In the last dark hour of more
than mortal suffering, she forsook not her Suviour; and in the
faint wwilight of the morning of His resurrection, the first word
the newly risen Redeemer pronounced was “ Mary ;™ and the
ready “ Raboni” proved her heart’s deep emotion.

As the Saviour approached the consummation of His missior,
Ho took increasing interest in Bethany,  Every evening during
the lust months of His carthly sojourn, he redired to its shudes,
or the adjacent Mount of Olives.

And when the last dread conflict had passed—when all was
accomplished, and it remained only for the victorious Conqueror
to resumo His regal throne—then He led Iiis wonderng, sor.
rowing disciples out from the din of the city’s throng-—from the
confusion of the multitude.

Awmid the cool shades of the overarching boughs of Bethany,
they held their last conversaiion ; there were breathed the Re-
decmer’s last words.  Oh! can we not imagine the varied, soul-
thrilling emotions which stole over euch bosom of that sorrowing
group?

“ And whilst He blessed then:, He was parted from them, and
a cloud received Him out of their sight,”

Little flock, weep not hopelessly. — List to those words of hea.
venly consolation breathed by a seraphic messenger: “ Ye men
of Israel, why gaze ye up into Heaven? This same Jesus shall
come aguin in like manner asheascended-”  Blessed assurance !

Beloved reader! it is not given us to wander amid the groves
of Bethany, nor on the lofty summit of Mount Glivet 3 but with
Him who consututed the chief attraction of Bethany. we may yet
hold converse. Though we may not number Him, in earthly
guisc, among our household.band, yet to our spiritual sense Ile1s
cver present.  Earthly vicissitudes cannot disturb, or earthly
sorrows alloy the secret communion which exists between the
real disciple and his ascended Redeemer, even in this mutable
and imperfect state.  Be it ours then, beloved reader, to love
Him as devotedly as Mary and Martha—as faithfully and singly
as she of Magdala—as unobtrusively and unflinchingly as the be-
loved Apostle.  Then when he cometh on Mount Ulivet, in the
cluuds of Heaven, we may unshrinkingly hail His presence, and
share the beatitude of those with whom we have lingered in spirit
in the preceding sketch,

It may b interesting to the young reader, to learn that the
castellated residence and tomb of Lazarus still exist.  The Em.
press Helena erected a church, called the ¢ Chapel of the Ascen.
sion,” on what she deemed the precise spot of the Saviour's tri.
umphant departure from the world; but 1t is expressly stated in
Holy Writ that it was from Bethany He re-ascended to His em.
pyrean home.  For mysclf, I am disposed to agree with the pious
axd intclhgent MeCheyoe, who states it as his confirmed opinion,
given after a carcful investigation of the locabiuies, that the pre.
cise spot, both of the crucifixion and ascension, has been held
secret from mortal cyes; and no profane hand has been per.
mitted to disturb by its unhiallowed touch this most sacred local.
ty; so that we may .say, as it is recorded of one of old, “the
place of the sepulchre knoweth nn man unty this day.”

Mary Briza,
Hamilton, Dec. 14th. 1847.

—D
The Statno of the Vatican Apcllo.*

Translate] for the Caliopean, from the German of Wilkelroan.

Tue statue of Apollo is the highest ideal of art among all the
works of antiquity which have survived the general destruction,
It surpasses every other statue as much as the Apollo of Homer
does those which succeeding poets have conceived.  His stature
towers above the human race, and his attitude 1s full of conquer.

i
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. Of his figure.
“lhe has just discharged his arrows, and his mighty stride has

ing.majesty,. A perpetual spring, like that of blest Elysium,
blends with the charming maalitiess of the full.crowned year, ard
plays with soft sweatnessaround the haughty centour of his limbs,

<ecnd thy spirit into the world of incorporcal beauty——scek to
create beings of heavenly essence, and to fill thy soul withimages
which riso ubove the theall of matter,  For here is nothing earth.
ly, save what frail mortality required. No veins and sinews
heat and move this body—but a heavenly soul, pouring itself in-
to it like a gentle stream, has filled, as it were, the whole outline
LI has pursued the monstor Python, against whom

3&‘:@@& and laid him low. From the eyrie of his pride, his lofty
glance goes forth beyond his triumph, far as into infinity.  Scorn
sits on his lips, and the wrath which stirs within him gently in.
flates his nostrils, and mounts upon his haughty forchead. But
the calim of victory rests undisturbed upon his countenance, and
his eye is full of sweetnesss, as when he sports among the Muses.
His silken hair plays around his celestial head, like the soft and
liquid teadrils of a noble vine, when s&j\r&cd by the geatle breeze.
I forget every thing else in the contemplation of this miracle
of Art, and insensibly assume an clevated situation myself, to
view it to advantage. With veneration my bosom seems to
dilate, like that before me swelling with the soul of prophecy, and
I feel myself transported in imaginatior 10 Delos and the Lycian
grove 3 scenes once honoured with Apollo’s presence.  The
figure seems to veceive life and animation, like the statue of
Pygmalion : how is it possible to paint and describe it? 1lay
the description which I have given of this image at its fect; like
those garlands which the givers could not reach to the iead of
the god whom they wished to adorn, CoRrinnE.

i
* The Statue of Apollo, 11 the Vatican palace,at Rome, otherwiso called
the Apullo Belvidere, from the aparimentin which it is placed, was recover.
ed amid the ruins of Nero's villa, at Antium, about the end of the fificenth
centurv. It represeats the god in tho moment after his victory over the ser
pent Python. It is of the heroic size, with one foot in ndvance, as if jus.
arresting his progress, and s left arm outstretched, as if holding the bow

The Advent.
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When Jordan hush’d his waters aiill,

And silencaslept an Zion's hill; -

When Bethlehem®s shepherds through the night
Watch'd o'er their flocks by starsy Light :

Hark! from ihé inidnight hills around,
A voice of more than mortal ‘ssand

In distant hallelujahs stole

Wild murmuring oe'r the ‘raptured soul.

- Then.awift to cvery startled eye

. New,sueams of glory lightthe sky; ,
Heaven bursts har azure_gaies to pour,
Her spirity at tho midnight howr. *
In wheels.of light; on wings of flame,
The gloricuy hosts'of Zion came;
High heavér with songs of triumph rung,
While thus they strock-their harps and sang—

O Zion! lift thy "raptured eye,
The long-expected hour is.nigh;

The joys of nature rise again,

The Prince of Salem comes to reign.

“He comes! to cheer tho trerabling heart ;
Bids Satan and his host depart--

Again the Day.star gilds the gloom ;
Again the Bowers of Eden bloom !

%O Zion ! lift thy raptured oye,

The long.expected hour is nigh'!

The joys »f natire rise again,

The Prince of Salein comes to reign.”

-

Taovcnts.—It is well to prostrate ourselves in the dust, when
we have committed a fault; but it is not well to remain there.

There are tears which can be shed by those only who have

elevated hearts, as the source of mighty streams is found on
mountains which neighbor upon heaven.—Chateaut 7and.

For the Calliopean.
THR MIND.

Wiaar labguage can express the darkness and infatuation of that
mind which can investigate and reflect upon the structure of
the human body, and say “no God1” 1t is a frame work of
such exquisite structure, and exhibits such iuimitable skill t—
What proportions ! what variety ! what harmony ! what clegant
polish of beauty! But there isa gem within, infinitely more
rich and lovely than the beautiful casket, in which it is caclused.
I have scen it sparkling through its windows. But I will not
dwell on those mute, yet speaking orbs of mind, fringed by the
Great Architect with their embossed encasements, harmoriously
blending beauty with utiiity.

Iproceed with my subject—and O, if T had an eyo capable of
discerning the spirit’s essence !  Would not its colors be beauti.
ful 1 Lo sce its mysterious workings—iuts careful yet unimped.
ed motions, swifter than the wings of time!  And O, that 1 had
an car to drink in the full-toncd harmony of its joys, and the
plaintive melody of jts sorrows !

How strange that 1 have thrown away time to look at perisha.
ble things." Gold shone on me; 1 grasped at its beauty, but
grasped a shadow. Music played ou my ear, but it was de.
ceitful.

"Urue, I am animated with life and joy; yet a thousand ani.
mals have lived, and joyed, and died bencath my feet, But |
have lcarned that death is not for me. ‘The carth may perish—
the sky may fadp,and retire ; but J shall live, and range through
space forever, unchnined. O! had I thought of this, I would
hot have adored this flesh, nor spoken of its beauty, nor have
wept to lay it in thegrave. | -

But enough of soliloquy, Gentle reader, permit mo to, intro.
duce to your notice yourself; there is something noble in the cx.
hibition, A landscape may cnchain the eye for hours, but at
last you become familiar withit.  *Tis so with all material things.
Did not God design by this to prove their inferiority 7

Fix your cye upon the soul.  Touch its most delicate nerve ;
that nerve will vibrate while the sands of eternity are wasting.
Gaze upon its whole machinery. Itis all life—all action. The
wires of passion have been struck, and the echo is in the spirit’s
farthest, deepest ravines.,  And what is the spirit, the mind, 1his
sublime indescribable . The eye sees it not—we can not touch
it; the carcannot hear its yushing; yet it exists ; it moves; it
daxts like the lightning’s flash’; anon it rushes like the mountain
torrent. I have seen its shadow beneath the infant’s eyelid ; it
was gentle as,the breath of a summer evening. Still'it was a
restless spirit.  Sensations, thoughts, emotions, were floating by;
It was changing from sensation to emotion, from cmotion to
thought, like the hero of a dream. Imagination playéd unchid-
den, and even genius in boyish freshness stood in the ‘¢ircle.—
When the wind whistled without, it was in the wind. When the
mother’s eye beamed forth in love, it fastencd on that eye and
wasat home. It wrapt itself around the gay plumage of beauty,
and cven dared.to glimb upon, the throne of,hqnjxy sublimity, and
play withhisawful crown. I

I sawit in youth, bright, beautiful, joyous as ever ; it was the
same spirit, but clothed with a different mantle—impelled by a
new energy. It was now a soul impassioned. There was not
2 chain that could bind it to carth. It leapt upon the wind—it
outrode the storm—the lightning’s blaze was but its fellow tra.
veller, and the sun-beam only could fly by its side. And yet it
was but a soul in its youth, beginning 1o joy in a deathless exis-
tence. How passing wonderful the contrivance that lets the
spirit grow ! to be always an infant—to be always a youth, or
even what our world callsa man! How death.like it would be
to the spirit to cease to grow. It would be like binding up the
Universe, and stopping all its mighty wheels.

Llove to linger with a spirit in its youth, when I can find such
an one umarnished—a gushing, joyous, holy spirit. There arc
not many such on carth.  What so pure as a holy spirit? How
refreshing to dwell on its beauties!  There are some in yonder
star. There are millions in yonder beautiful planet. But our
world is tov dark. A beautiful sun shines indeed upon the body,
but durkness cncurtains the soul.  Gentle reader, I had almost
forgotten you. Perhaps we are kindred spirits; then wo shall
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explore the gtendy and prudigal pruvision that has been made
for his su{:port and dclight on this green ball which floats him
through the heavens.  What angels invested these splendid or.
|V nements, theso rich convenicnces, this occan of air above, this
occan of wuter beneath, this fiermament of earth between, this
zodinc of lights, this tent of dropping clouds, this striped coat of
climates, this fourfold year? Beasts, fire, water, stoncs, and
corn scrve him. The field is ot once his floor, his work.yard,
his play.ground, his garden, and his bed.
* Moro scrvanta wait on man
Than he 'Il take notico of.!
———
Tus following scrap from the French of D'Agucsscav, presents
but too truthfu! a picturo of tho ago in which wo livo.~—Eb.
' To think little, to speak of every thing, to dwell on the oat.
' sido of the soul oaly. to cultivate the surface of the mind, to cx.
|
t

The mishry of man appears like childish pewlance, when we ;
|
l

pross onc’s sclf happily ; an ogrecable imogination, a light and
delicate conversation; to have the talent of a prompt concep.
tion, and to bolieve onc's self above reflection; to fly from ob.
ject to object, without scarching into any, to gather rapidly oll
the flowers, and never give the fruit time to arrive at maturity,
is what it has pleascd our age to honor with, thu name of mind.

—al—
Edacation of Femalea.

Sincr thero is o season when the youthful must cease to be
young, and the beautiful to excite admiration, to learn kow 2
grow old gracefully, is, porhaps, one of the rarest and most val.
uablo arts that can bo taught to women. And, it must bo con.
fessed, it is a most severo trial for thoss women to lay down
beauty, who have nothing else 0 take up. It is for this sober
reason of life that education should Iny up its rich resources.
Howover disregarded they may have been, they will be wanted
now.

When admirers fall away, and flatterers becomo mute, the
mind will be driven to retire into itself and if it find no cnter.
tainment at homo, it will be driven buck again upon the world
with increasing force. Yet, forgetting this, do we not scem to
oducate our daughters exclusively for the transient period of
youth, Do we not educate them for a crowd and not for them-
sclves ? for show and not for use? fortime and not for cternity.

Mzs, More.

-

NaTusz, unrestrained, bids me love myself and hate all that hurt
me.

Rgason, uncultivated, bids me love my friends and hate all that
envy me.

Rericion, undefiled, bids me love all, and overcome evil with
good.

Editorial Weparfment.

—i
Queen's Collegze.

We have been no less delighted than surpnsed. by a nouce 1n an Eoglsh
paper, % TAe Rereford Qimes,” of tho completion of a College, for the edu.
cauon of females; bearing, ¢ by royal permission,” the above title. It was
wopencd for scademical proceodings” last October.

The notice states, that * the nost eminent professors have been engaged”
—that “its objccts are, to place femnls education upon a proper basis, and
to grant diplomas and certificates of their qualifications to governesses, to
onable them to produco satisfactory evidence of their merits ; and where the
Jess competent can obuasn an adequate and orderly preparatin for their
work.”

Of the important events of 1847, we regard this as not the least; nay,
oven at tho risk of many a cold jeer, we hesitate not to place it among the
most glorious.

In her unuring efforts to mebiorate tho condition of the middle and jower
cl , and to pr the welfare of oll her subjects, our beloved Sovereign
could not forget her own sex. Regarding the .mpurtant positon which wo.
men occupy n the ¢ social compaci,” as the educators of youth, and im. I

pressed with the principle, .hat ne unskilful hand should ever play.-upon.a
barp, where the tanes arc left forev.t i the stnngs. she has.givea her sunc.
tion tg an cducational establishment, which, 1n the development of its pro.
gressivo influence, will probabiy do more to render her name illustnions, and
10 embalm horin the affuctions of hot people, than any other act of her reigns
A College in England for the education of fenales! ‘This 1 beginming in
tho right quarter. :

Had an institation for the education of females in Canada been o named,
it would have been thcught an infingement of the exclumve rights of tho
other sex, and weuld buve been scouted with surcastic contempt, from one
extremity of the Provinee to tho other. A Collego to eonfer diyloma;;{
How much senseless ridicule have we heard poured upon the idea of 'g‘i%ﬁc
diplomas to girls. And then, that tho “most eminent professors” should bo
engaged t6 give ins ruction to females! It most havo been discosored in
England that woimnen have minds, and that it s of some mportance that
their minds should bo culivated. 1t is generally thought that any ono is
competent to toach girls ; and this seniment has been, alas ! but too fauh.
fully arved out.  Thus, in out own Canada, while men of (ke first talent and
highest lrerbiYy and sciontifio ttainmenis, have becn thvught necessary to
sccuro the cfficieni training of boys, the instructiva of guls has been on-
trusted to any or.c who might tako it iato her head tv vpen a = Boarding
School” And, wlilo for tho intelloctual and moral tranung of the hardisr
sex, richly ondowed Univoraljli_cs, Colleges and Academies have been estaby
lished, and provided at the public oxpensa with extensive libraries, and costly
apparatus, tho feebler have been left to the uncovenanted wmorcies of pri.
vate charity, or avarice, a3 the caso might be, and to slake their mental
thirst at tho polluted fountain of the novelist—while they have been taught
that globes, ncedles, scissors and bodkins, ara apparatus fully a. .quate to
their montal capacity and wants And for what 13 cur country at the pre.
sent tme, boing agitated, from Cape Rozier tothe St. Clasr 7 In the mighty
strugglo of contending parties, for the appropnation of n magmficent cduca-
tional ondowment, is it proposed to devots any portion exclusively to tho
education of fomales 7 The answer can bo readily supplied.

But tho-morning star of a brightor day has arisen. England, glorious
England, the central radiating point of tho world's ilumination, has become
the pioncer; and woman must ve elevated to intellectunl companionship
with man.
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Burlington Ladies' Academy.

THE SECOND WINTER TERM
of this Institution will commence on TUESDAY, tho 4th day of
JANUARY, 1848. This will be o faverable time for pupils to enter, as
new classes in the several branches will then be formed. The Principal
spent the summer vacation in vititing (bo mos populay Female Schools in
New York and Massachuselts, with @ view of improving the facilities of the
Burlington Academy. <

A large and valuable addition has been matle to the Chemical and Philo.
sophical Apparstus; also 1o thib Historical and Geographical Maps and
Charts; and in other respects, valuable improvements’ h'n_vol’ been made.

The Principal and Predeptress ave axéisied by cight Ladies, eminently
qualified to impart instruction in their saveral departments. In addition to
Lectures, given formally and informally, on subjects connected with the
health, manners, and appropriate duties of young ladies, coarses of Lectures,
with experiments and illustrations are given, on Chemistry.and Astronomy.
The Library connected with the.Institution contains over 8iz" Aundred well
selected volumes. . L

For full information, attention is invjttd to the Academy Circular, which
may bo obtained on application tothe Principal.

The Academy Building is situated in a plensant part of the city, and in all
its arrangements and furmture, has been fitted up with special reference to
the health, comfort and convenicnce of the pupits.

-

The Principal invites Ladies and Gentlemen from abroad, at their con.

venience, to visit the Institistion. X
: v D. C. VAN NORMAN, A. M,
t Principal.

A

Hamilton, November 20, 1847.

t
The Calliopean is Published Semi.monthly, by Perer Ruru- l
vy, James Street, Hamuton. Terms~One Dollar a year; in all cases “
payable n advance.

Although * Tue Carvioreax” is under the management of the Young
Ladies connected for the time being with the Burlington Ladies® Academy,
Contributions of a swtable character wili be thankfully recerved from el
who takoe an interest in the work.

3 All Communicauuns ond Rematances must be addressed to the )
Editress of ¢ Tne Catriorran,” Burlington Ladies’ Academy, Hamilton,
Canada West.
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