Turning over Loagfellow’s interesting compi-
lation, the poets of Enrope, the other day,we hap-
pened upon & poesu of Augusto Barbier, a living
French poet,on the Bronze Statue of Napoieon.
The name is a new one to our sars, though not
new to diligent stadents of modern Frenchlitera-
ture, Weknow nothing of him but what wethere
found and au interesting notice ia the Foreign
Quarterly Review (No. 61.) But thers is no mis-
taking the spirit of true poetry in this little pro.
duotion—the geauine fire of the flint.  The vig-
or and energy of the thoughts—(the vigor and
eacrgy of truth ) the power—even the occasion-
al roaghnes of expression, pleased us exoeeding-
ly. Weregret we have not space to copy tae
whole poem—the following extract, which
forms the comclusion forcibly and eloguently
saconds our observations last week ou war and
military glory. It coutains matter for deep, bit-
ter bat nesdfal and profitable reflection, forevery
lover of this great republic, and of the truths on
which its existence is based. After describing
the firet making of the bronze Statue of Napol-
®o0, ils erolion, its desecration, by the Army
of the Allies, followsd by & most powerful sketeh
of France, as a young, spirited, untamed mare
and Napoleon as her merciless rider to death,
he conclades with & description of the re-srect-
ton of the Statue, and these reflections:

Now h:ruﬂ:ﬂ.n, from depths where thou wert
u ’
A radlant eagle dost thou rise;
Winging thy fight agaia to rule the world,
Thine image re-uscends the skies.
No loager now the robber of & crown—
"I'lu insolent usurper—he,
ith cashions of a throne, unpit do
Who pressed the throat of Libety s
Old slave of the sliiance, sad aud lons,
Whe died upon u sombre rock,
Ani Fraance's image, until death d on
Her chaln, beassth the stranger’s stroke—
Narouzox staads, ansullisd by & stain!
Thascks to the flattarer's tunefal race,
The 'ying posts whe ring praises vain,
Has Casnr "mong the Gois found place:
His image to the city walls gives light;
surl'i s .'In-n:\:l.- nu‘.n the city's hum,
l sounied ceapelessly, thr
3 [1 senoed farther th-:t:d.ru;,qt SRAg,
From Lae high sebarbs, where the peopl w,
Doth Paria, an old pigrim now, i
Easch day descend 1o grect the plliar proad,
Aad hamble there his monarch brow:
Thf’l?m! etncumbersd with a mortal wr'uth
' With flowers for that brouze's fail '
{Neo mothern look on. ae they pase bemeath,
di grew beneats their tears po tall®)
Workiug-vest, in drankenness of soul,
uto the Bie'sand trampet’s tons,
Doth joyous Paris dance the Carmagnole,
Around the great :peleoa

Thus, gentle Mouarchs, pass unsoted on'
Mild Pastors of mankiad, away!
*8, Oepari, as common brows i
evold of the immortal ray!’ W,
For vaialy you make light the people’s chain
Aund vuinly, likea calm flock, come :
Op your own foststeps, withoat fweal or pain
. The prople—ireading towards their tomb, .
Boon as your star doth to its setting glide
Apc it» best Justre shall be given )
By wyour guenched Bame—upon the populsr
lice,
Scarce s faint furrow shall be riven
Pass, puss ye on' for Ye no statue high '
Y our names shall vanish from the horde;
Their memory is for these who lead to die
Braih the cannon and the sword;
Their love for him, who oxn the hamid Beld
By thousands Inys to rot their bones;

For him, whe bids them pyramids to buld,
And bear upon thelr b!t('i. the stones!

Travellng Acqguaintances.

“The wain sarted. Every place was oc
cupied, and each lraveler provided himse:!
with one or 1wo daily or weekly n
pers. There were two Chronicles, two
copies of the Times, the same of the Daily
News, one Mrs. Gamp, and one Mrs. Har.
ris. Barker bad the Exzamaner, because it
was witty and caustic; and the Spectator,
because it wes clever and crotchety, The
proceedings commenced with a general read.
ing of the journsls. Three gentiemen at
temptled, simulisneously, 10 peruse three of
the vast morning papers, spread 1o the fal!
extent of the byoad sheet. This was no
very essy (o do, so two of them soon gave it
up; the third was more persevering and
combative, and continued w0 travel through
his Times, from the advertisements of re-
volied |3p-dogs down 10 the printer’s name.
Eech man having satisfied hiwaell with his
own pepers proceeded to borrow thoge of his
neighbors, until the system of reciprocity
wes {ully carried out; except in the case of
Barker, who borrowed nobody’s property,
and arrayed his visage in such terrors, that
only one of his companions ventured to
pose commescial relations with him. The
reading concluded, & general mamal scruti.
ny of laces commenced. A looked at B as
il he despised bim thoroughly; B reconnoi-
tred C as il he suspected him of belonging
0 8 swell-mob; C evidently : A
an impertinent introder; and as to Mr, Bar-
ker, he glanced ebout him as if nobody hed
a right 10 be there but himsell. Indeed ke
was excordingly litigious ell day, ing ot
some, snarling at others, scowling and grow|.
ing, mombling and grumbling, wking people
up and poting people down, asking blum:
Questions, giving sherp answers, somelimes
right, sometimes w end treading on
everybody's corns. hen, at length, there
began 1o be some conversation, one of the
party, a subdued, hen-pecked looking man,
with a while face and a black coat, in all
probabilicy a perpetual curate, told a Ja
meniable tale of the upsetting of a boat on
the river, which he said he had witnessed with
bis own eyes, #s if it was usual 10 witness
boating accidenis, or occurrences of any kind
with the eyes of other people.

“There were two men,” he zaid, “in the
bost-—one was providentially saved.”—
“And the other, uirl," interrupted Barker,

ly, “the other, | su , WBs i
o B L o] e
locked sghasl. “Don't you think,” par.
sued Barkes, with acrimony, “that provi.
dence had as much to do with the drowning
of the one, as with the rescue of the other?”
The corate was meditating a reply, when a
peragraph in  Punch the rest of the

compeny Jaugh, upon which Mr. Barker
said, “he should like 1o know whet Punch

would do without the fountains in Trafalgar. | now

square, the Dake of Wellington®s statue, or
Lord Brougham's nose?  “I entirely con-
cor with you, si1,” said & presumptuous stu.
dent of one of the London col who
neves omitied an occasion for displaying his
ignorance in the most high-fiown language
:.wuld find, “at least as far as relates 1o
'ithme.:huHBroughm is a
statesman’ He is centanly, in my opini
the loftiest, most towering, mdlwi;lgulo
far as 10 say the most gigantic intellect that
ever illomined and enlightened in.
deed, | might say the lerraqueous globe.”
A look of intense scorn was the only no-
tice that Barker took of this bumst of elo.
quence, but in ¥y o one of the other
travelers, he Q‘.I wirulent sketch of
the “august Brougham,” coucluding by pro-
nouncing him, a man of brilliant incapaci.
y, vast and various misinformation, and pro-
jous meral requirements. “Well, wr, |
hope you will allow thet Sir Robert Peel is

sugust Brougham,—don"t you ng: spend

chesse.” . “He is a confounded

all events,” aidt.ﬁmlmwilhawﬁu
bat, & greea coat, and top-boots, agricultu.
ral all over; “but this is neither a wonder
nor a crime, in these doys” “His

cies, sir,” said Barker, *are the most credit-
able passages of his life. He rats oppor
tunely, and ably when he sets about it; he
sbandons his party manfully, and flies from
his colors like & hero.” “{ made o curi
ous observation the other day,"” said the Lon-
don collegian, “R. P. stands both for Robert
Peel and rotten potato.” This luminous
remark twmed the conversation upon free
wade. *The rotten patato will nipen the
cory ion.”" said a disciple of Cobden,
“Yes," said the collegien, ““we shall be in-
debted for the most tremendous political
improvement of the ninoteenth century 0 a
microscopic (pngus, in the invisible tissues
of a wher.” *ﬁ:nﬂm help the sgricultu.
ral interest!” cried the squire, “what will
become of us, with the enormous burdens
upon land ” wName them,” cried Ber.
ker. The squite was dwob. “The great-
est burdens upon the land of this couniry,
that I know of,” pumf;ker. “‘are your
georgical dukes and wal marquesses,”
“Their pockets will soon be light enough,”
said the squire, stepping out of the carria
the wrain having now arrived at the Bu!:f):
station. “Easmer to lighten their ets
than enlighten their headn,” said
aking a parting shot at hini.
During the next stage or two, Mr. Bar-

ker behaved tolerably well, for be slept the
o pait ol the Gme, When ha awnke,
ﬁuﬁ)und the party cousuucted anew, and
now il was his troubles for the day
commenced. His visavis was a raw
youath, of ¢cighteen or twenty, with & round
rosy face, and = simple, good.humored
physiognomy ; he was imumersed in an im-
miense rough coat, like a bear’s skin, with
enormous mother.of-pearl buttons,and a doz-
en pockets of all sizes and in sll paositions.
la fact, he looked something like a brown
bear, or @ great water.dog, silling on ils
hind lege; and he kept his neighbors in
constant alarm, by sometimes pulling out 2
cigarcase, as i[ he meant 0 commence
smoking, sometimes producing 8 three.bar.
relled pocketpistol, and ezamining the
priming, sometimes display ng a wonder-
fol knife with & hondred blades, and, every
now and then, giving a blast, with a bunt
ing-homn, which he had bought, be informed
an elderly lady beside him, st a shop in
High Holborn, adding, thatit was » ilﬁl
bargain, and that if she ever wanted a thing
of ine kind, he would recommend her to g0
0 the same place. The old lady was as
nice an old lady ss benevolent features,
white cambric and shining black silk, could
make her. She seemed, indeed, the very
mcarnation of philenthropy, for she was
always warning somebody not 1o do some-
thing or another, imploring the guards to
take care of themselves, or administering
drops and lozenges to a plump, lazy maid,
who seemed neither to attend t0 her mistress,
nor 10 be expected to do so, although her
sidelong looks aud coquettish cough showed
that she wgs very well disposed 10 a flirta
tion with the owner of the wonderful knife.
The widdle seat, at the right of Mr. Bar
ker and opposite the plump maid (whose
name nrpeared to be Letty,) was now oc-
cupied by a cool, sedate man, who might
have been somebody, or nobody, = |
man, or a lunded man. an bonest fellow, or
a swindler, from all that you could gather,
either from his physiognomy o- his costome.
The seat beyond this ambiguous individual,
on the same side, could only be said 10 have
been half filled ; its tenamt was a slight,
pale, retiring little girl, with features not in

arker,

keeping with her dress, for whie the former|

disposed one to believe her of the class that
is born 10 affiuence and ease. the latter as
obviously suggesied, that her lot was indi.
gence and labor. A plain staw bonoet, a
gray plaid shawl, a frock of durk bloe stuff,
and gloves, through which, in more places
than one, her (sir fingers peeped; such was
her simple, almost poor attire. The impu.
dent fat maid evidently regarded her wilh
supreme scorn, as much as to sy, “‘Marry
come up, the likes of her in a coach!
And, indeed, this was almost the only no.
toe the little gl received durig the joar.
ney, except occasionally from the officious
old lady hersell, who scemed possessed by
a spirit of oursing and cue-lli.'mg, which
in a professional nurse-tender would have
been perfectly miraculous. As nobody
troubled themselves to conjectore who the
neglected thing in the comer was, why
should wwe te on the subject! She
looked like a poor girl, found gailty of the
crime of poverty, and sentenced to shirt-ma.
king for life, a seven years' term, at most,
of necessity and needle.work. Perhaps, it
wes otherwise. Nobody now cared, and
least of all the Bachelor of the Albany,
who had quite 0 do 0 repel the
fidgetty old lady’s benevolent attentions, and
10 defend himsell sgainst the young man
opposite 0 him, who was armed with such
a variety of offensive weapons. ‘Have a
care, sir. | hacoyour pistol is not loaded,’
he at length ke cut in @ surly tone
with s look mill surlier, st the for.
midable simpleton in the enormous
rough coet, who, in exhibiticg the Pu-
tol to the plump maid, had repeatedly point.
ed it right et Mr, Barker's head. The old
|lady had already, in her capecity of

m.c"m .ymdond tlaep.ﬂl th m::;
dm Mu‘ Asemeel W“ Whs
the least part of the danger 10 be apprehen.
ded. None of thess remonstrances, how.
ever, proving successful, the cool man took
& different course ; he expressed ¢ cariosity
to exsmine the pistol, and the moment it
was placed in bis hands, he extended it out
of the window, snd a couple of sharp re.
ports instanily proved that two of the bar.
rels had been loaded. The innocent youth,
far from taking offence, laughed loud, said
it was funny, and called the cool man &
devilish sensible fellow, a compliment which
that genilemen could[onol h‘;n rBuurkmd with
the slightest respect for truth. Barker being
ively at his sase, subsided into
his corner ; the old lady wearied with her
exertions began 10 doze : and the sedate
man, the fat soubrette, and the hero of the
three-barrelled pistol, fell into chat on their
several destinations ; the soubrette leading
the way by stating the name of her mistress
1o be Briscoe, that she was going to
the Christmas at the house of a cer.
tain Mc. S at Liverpool. Barker over.
hearing this from behind his '
formed a pleasing notion of the pan

was on his way 10 join, and his sausfaction
must have been considerably eahanced

the little Spreads, one of which was a com.

with roaring lions, growling bears,
ing pigs, chattering monkeys, and
ncgauorth i . The
lor instandy
fact of his bei
likewise, to

| They

Tur Nasparive or rus Eigurzesra
Cuarrex or Gusesis.—There is an ex.
mgly pi ue and graphical interest
in this parrative; and | feel the hi value
e gl g n by
simplicity © L manners in
plu!;nrd!al times. There is something rr
ticularly and imposing in the polite.
ness of Abiaham; and | can now better un.
derstand the fitness of sacred bi 28
uboun:h::‘g in the examplars of all that is
gu:l greal in the acter of man.—
ne likes the exuberant and affectionate
hospitality of the old man; and the
very material of which it was made up en.
ters most fitly and beautifully into the de-
seription of the whole scene. [ do not
know if it has ever been made the subject
of a painting, but surely there is of
the visible and the to furnish the artist
with objects for an impressive 1a.
tion; the wot door, the tree, A am and
Sarah, the three sl rs, the servant, and
the food which wm and set belore
them. Letme not hide mysell as hereto.
fore from my own flesh. Let me remem.
ber that itality, even to the unknown,
thus exemplified in the Old, is expressly en.
joined in the New Testament, and unde:
the warrant, 100, of the example recorded
in the earlier Scriptures—For thereby some
have entertained angels unawares.' | have
much 1o learn and much 10 unleamn ors [
attain the perfection of the second law.

“| figure the great deference of Abrsham
for these unknown in his stand-
ing by them while they ate—as if officia.
ting in the capacity of their servant. ~ Con.
nect this with their being unknown, with
his being unaware of their dignity; and we
see in this trait an exhibition of the virtue—
10 honor all men.”—Dxz. Cusrusss’ Daily

Scripture Readings.

Tuz Rionr Exp or Lasox,—-I have
seen it quoted fro::unmio. that the end of
labor is 10 gain leisure. Itis a say-
ing. We & in modern timus:‘:'alliy
wrong view of the macter, Noble work is
a noble thing, but not all work. Most

le seem 10 think that eny business is in
itsell something grand; that to be intensely
employed, for insance, about something
which has no tuth, beauty, or uselulness in
it, which makes no man bappier or wiser,
is still the perfection of human endeavor, so
that the work be intense. It is the intensi.
ty, not the nature of the work, that men
praise. You see the exteat of this feeling
in little things. People are so shamed of
being caught for a moment idle, that if you
come upon the most industrious servants or
workmen whilst they are standing looking
at something which interests them, or fairly
resting, they move off in s fright, as if they
were proved, by a moment’s relazation, to
be neglectful of their work. Yet it is the
result that they should mainly be judged by,
and to which they should appeal. Buw
amongst all classes, the working iwsell, in.
cessant working, is the thing defied. Now
what is the ob’ect of most work? ‘To pro.
vide for animal wants. Not a conternpti.
ble thing by any means, but still it is not
all and all with man. Moreover, in those
cases where the pressure of bread.geiting is
fairly past, we do not often finl men’s ex-
ertions lessened on that account. They en
ter into their minds as motives, ambition, a
love of hoarding, or a fear of leisure, things
which, in moderation, may be defended or
even justified, but which are not so peremp-
torily and upon the face of them excellent,
that they at once dignifly excessive lahor.—
Friends in Council.

Tax Laxp or Juppa.—* At this rodi.
mental stage in the history of the world, the
kingdoms were small; and those who gov.
erned ther, though dignified by the name
of kings, were very petty chiefs,. We recol.
ect an infidel jest of Voltaire's on the insig-
nificance of the district of Judea—from
whence he would insinuate how unlikely it
is that a place so limited should have been
the real theatre of wansactions and events
which, if suthentic, far sre the most im-
portant that ever took place for the des:inies
of our species. There is something in our
view highly unphilosophieal in aa ob.
servation—as if the same play of essential
interests and feelings, and the same mani-
festation of highest principles, the same loss
sons, the same moral, could not be as effec-
tually exhibited within the limits of a nar-
row as within those of the widest material.
ism. There is no country which, apart
{rom revebstion, has ter ex-
amples or done more for the ciwilization of
our race than ancient Greece—yet look 1o

all that is greatest and most imposing in
secular history, was condensed there :ighin
a space far more contracted than was the
land of Judea or the ki of Scotland,
which last may, in her church contests and
by the doings of her church, give forth les-
sons which may influentially and most ira.

portantly tell the whole of Chris.
undnm."—-Dmuu' Scriptural
Readings.

- ———

The City Gentloman to his Infant Son
Ain—"'Oh, rest thee, my darling "

On!slumber my youngster, in ignorance bl
Ruu an: -udqﬂml"thu nfn::
cugh thinge e’er l’.‘m in the CIty muy be,

Ve noconcern, my youngshaver to thes,
Thes ‘st not to thiak of the firms that

may smash;
Then feel'st not the lowness of credit aad cash;
Thou heed'st not the tightness of money s jot,
It piuches thee—happy young gentlemaa!—nol.

The bank may determine 1o put on the screw

Thou :ﬂl not be i thou'lt never look
ue;

What matter to thee, little follow of mise,

If discount’s at three-and-a-half, or at nine!

Uml::humduldneh things as bad

bts,
With nothing to hope in the shape of amats;
Thou art ll:t‘lﬁ;p:-d—-!hn -

are nol die-
mayed,
To think of the bill to be noted or paid.

Then slumber, young gentleman, rest whils you
may,
You'll surely know all about these things one

day;
Slesp on, undwtarbed hy the world'sbuey hum;
For, like s young bear, you've your troubles to

come. Punch.

e ———

Mas o Teaciize ANigar.~* In some
cuses the instinct of the dog near
to the intelligence of man, that it is extremme.
ly difficalt w know where 1o draw the line.

here are, however, some points in ‘which

superiority of the intellect of man ro the

oflhobmleauﬁqn in evi-

plete zo0logical garden in 8 wooden box, | brute,

| might be used in literature as

the smaliness of its territory, and see how | Ib

ith- | shrinks and contracts itsell in

Tuz Docrow’s Oriwiox or Tz Pun-
uic,—*]1 will tell you what aie; you
are a great, ugly, many b beast, with a

eat many ears which are long, hairy, tick-

ish, moveable, erect and never at reat.

“Look at your picture in Southey's Hex.
ameters,—that poem in which his laureated
Doctorship writes verses by the yard instead
of the foot—he describes you as ‘many
headed and monstrous.’

‘with numberiess faces,
Numberiess beastial ears, erect to all remors,

and restiess,
And with pumberless meuths which sre fil*d
with lies, us with arrows.’
“Look at that Picture my Public!—It is
very like you!”—The Doctor.

Styies,—*“Styles may with more accu-
racy be classed, and for this metals
are in

. We might of the golden
style, the silver, the iron, the lad-ef: the
pinchbeck and the bronze.

““Others there are which cannot be brought
under any of these llations. There is
the Cyclopean style, of which Johnson is
the great e; the sparkling, or mica
cious, by Haalitt, and much af
fected in reviews and i the ole-
aginous, in which Mr. Charles Butler bears
the palm, or more appropriately the olive
branch: the fulminating—which is Walter
Landor's, whose conversation has been

to thunder and lightning; the im-
penetrable—which is sometimes used by Mr.
Coleridgs; and the Jeremy.Benthamite,
which cannot with propriety ge distinguish-
ed by any other name one derived from
its ed and un lable author.

«T is the lean style, of which Na-
theniel Lardner and William Coxe may be
held up as examples; and there is the lar-
ded one, exemplified in Bishop Andrews,
and in Burtonu, the Anstomist of Melan.
choly; Jeremy Taylor’s is both a flowery and
a fruitful style; Harvey the Meditationist’s
& weedy one. There are the hard and dry;
the weak and watery, the manly and woman-
ly, the juvenile and the anile; the round and
the pointed; the flashey and the fiery; the
lucid and the opaque; the luminous and
the tenebrous; the continuous and the dis-
E:;:uiuchm washy and the u:llnp-dli: are

much in vogue, especially in maga-
sines and reviews; so are the barbed and
venomed. The High-Slung style is exhibi.
ted in the Court Journal and in Mz, Col.
burn’s novels; the Low-Slang in Tom and
Jerry Bell's Life in London, and most
magazines, thos¢ eapcially which are of
most pretentions.

“The fiatulent style, the feverish, the
aguish, and the atrabilious are all as com-
mon as the diseases of body from which
they take their narae, and of mind in which
they originate; and not less common than
either is the dyspeptic style, proceeding from
a weakness in the digestive faculty.”—-Jb.

UsLwyess.—“As 10 ugliness, not only
in this respect do we make large allowan.
ces for ourselves, but our (riends make large
allowances for us also. Some one r:md
Palisson 1o Madame de Sévinge for the ele.
gance of his manners the magnanimity, the
rectitude and other virtues which he ought
to have possessed ; he biem, she replied,
pour moi je me connois Que sa laideur ;
guw'on me lededouble doinc. Wilkes, who
pretended as little 10 beauty, as he did to
public virtwe, when he was off the stage,
used to say, that in winning the good gra-
ces of a lady there was not move than three
days’ difference between himsell and the
bandsomest man in England. One of his
female partisans praised him for his agreea-
ble person, being reminded of his
squinting, she replied iudifnnmly. that it
was not more than a gentleman oo?r. to
squint.  So lightly has Madume de Ville-
dieu observed that
“En mille occasions "sinour & sceu prouyer
Que tout deviont pour luy matiers a sympathie,
Quand il fait tant que d'en vouloir trouver.*
he no doubt spoke smcerely, according to
the light therein, in the obliquity of her in-
tellectual eyesight, she beheld him. Just
as that prince of republican and unbeliev-
ing bigots, Thomas Holles, said of the same
wmn, I am sorry for the irregularities of

'ilkes; they are however only as in
the sun! It is the weakness of the many,’
says a once noted Journalist, ‘that when
they have taken a fancy to 2 man, or w0
the name of a man, they take a fancy even
to his failings.' But there must have been
no ordinary charm in the manners of John
Wilkes, who in one interview overcame
Johnson's well-founded and vehement dis.
like. The good.nature of his countenance,
and its vivacity and cleverness, mads its
Ehyaical ugliness be overlooked ; and proba.

ly his cast of the eye, which was a squint
of the first water, seemed only a peculiarity
which gave effect to the sallies of his wit.”

A Squivr.—*“Squinting, according to a
French writer, is not unpleasing, when i is
not in excess. He is probably right in this
observation. A slight obliquity of vision
sometimes gives an archness of expression,
and always adds (0 the countenance a pecu.
liarity, which, when the countenance has
once become agreeable to the beholder,
renders it more 80. But when the eye-balls
recede from each other to the outer verge of
their orbits, or approach so closely that noth-
ing but the intervention of the nose seems
0 Pmmu& a sense of distor.
tion is consequently of pain.
n y.aﬂu aena, says Vigoaul ’erei.lll:
“qui ne sauroient des louches sans
en sontir quelque douleur aux yeux. Je
suis des ceux-la.” This is because the defor-
mity is catching, which it is well known to
be in children; the tendency to imitation is
easily excited in a highly sensitive frame—
as in them ; and the paiu felt in the ayes
gives warning that this action, which is safe
only while u;;mm‘nd unobserved,
is in danger of being A

“A cast of the eye a la

was much admired at the Court of Loais|,:

XII1, where the ntative of that illus.
trious family had rendered it fashionable by
his le. Descartes is said to have
liked who squi for his
nurse's sake, and the tells equally
in favor of her and of him.”

The poet  quoted at the ing of the
next extract is Waller, and
one of his finest :

Oup Aex.—*]
who, speaking of old age, says that
The Soul's dark mamsion, battered and de~

cayed,
Lets in new light through chinks that time has

a strange conceit, imputing to the decay of
uu[nmthlwhich ts from its matu.
ration.

“As the ancients found in the a
beautiful emblem of the immortality of the
Soulimymn i and (riend looked,
in like manner, upon the chrysalis as a type
of old age. The impairment of
the senses and of the bodily and
the dimination of the whole as it

afforded
to work
m

probably,

legs before i
ces frog. It wasnot in our outward frame
that the Doctor could discern
blance to this process; but he
that expansion of the intellectual
those aspirations of the spiritual part, w
inh.sq:uln;mbw' i
imp them for future flight.
mBOuehnnlmyn something for which w
look forward, some change for the better.
The boy in petticoats longs o be dressed in
;hemuculim 3
»e big ones. In youth we are eager o ai-
Lainhs and in manhood matrimony
becomes the next natural step of our
sires. ‘Days then should , and multi-
tade of years should teach wisdom ;" and
teach it they will, if man will but learn,
for nature brings the heart into a state for
receiving it.

“Jucundissima est ®tas devexa jam, non

., "

a stantem, jodico suas volup.
w;mhocij mooditinloaxn:g.
luptatom, n . Quam dulce est,
c:;‘&ium ﬁligu:s:'nli visse' "  This
was not Dr. Dove's phil : he thought
the stage of senescence a happy one, not
because we out-grow the desites and enjoy-
ments of youth and manhood, but because
wiser desires, more permanent enjoyments,
and holier hopes succeed to them—because
time in its course brings us nearer (o eterni.
ty, and as earth recedes, Heaven opens upon
our prospect.”—Ib.

Two Orixioss or Docror Dove.—
“Dr Dove used 10 say that whoever wrote
the life of an author without care(dlly peru.
sing his works acted as iniquitously as a

who should pronounce sentence in a
cause without hearing the evidence ; nay, he
maintained, the case was even worse, be.
cause there was an even chance that the
Judge might deliver a right sentence, but it
wis impossible that a life so composed
should be otherwise than grievously imper-
fect, if not grossly erroneous, For all the
ordinary business of the medical profession
he t it sufficient that a practitioner
should ly understand the practice
of his art, end proceed empirically : God
help the patients, he would say, if it were
ot so ! and indeed without God's help they
would fare badly at the best. But he was
of opinion that no one could take a lively
and at the same time a worthy interest in
any art or science without as it were identi-
fying himsel{ with it, and seeking to make
himself ‘well acquainted with its history ; a
Physician therefore, according 10 his way
of thiaking, ought 10 be as curious concern.
ing the writings of his more eminent prede.
cessors, and as well read in the most illus
trious of them, as a in the wars of
Hennibal, Cesar, the Black Prince, the
Prince of Parma, Gustavus Adolphus, snd
Marlborough.”— Ib.

A Puiroroeicar Svcerstion reom
“Tuz Docror."—*I would anglicize the or-
thography of chemise; and by improving
apon the hint which the word woald then
offer in its English appearance, we might
introduce mto our language & distinction of

rs—in which it has hitherto been (e
tive, For example,
Hemise and Shemise.

“Here without the use of an article, or
any change of termination, we have the
needful distinction made more perspicuously
than by o and ¢, hic and Aec, le and la, or
other articles serving for no other pur-

pose.
“Again. In letter-writing, every

knows that male and female letters have a

distinct sexual character ; they should there-

fore be generally distinguished thus,

Hepistle and iste.
And as there is the same marked difference
in the writing of the two sexes, | would

Penmanship and Penwomanship.
Erroneous opinions in religion beng pro-
mulgated in this country by women as well
as men, the teachers of such false doctrines
may be divided into

Heresinrchs and Sheresiarchs,
0 that we should speak of
the Heresy of the Quakers
the Sheresy of Joanna Seuthcote's people.
“The troublesome affection of the dis.
phragm, which every person has expe.
rienced, is upon the same principle to be
called according 0 the sex of the pa.
tient
Hecups or Shecups,
which upon the principle of making our
language truly British is better than the more
classical form of
Hiccups and Heccups.
In its objective use the word becomes
Hiscups or Hercups,
and in like manner Histerics should be al.
tered into Herterics, the complaint never
being masculine.

S0 also instead of making such words
2s agreeable, comfortable, &c., adjectives of
one termination, | would
Masculine agreabeau, Feminine

comfortabean  comfortabelle

minndt:uu miserabelle dec, dec.

“These things are suggested as hints to
Mr. Pytches, 10 be by him perpended in
his improvement of our Dictionary. | beg
leave also to point out for his critical no-
tice the remarkable difference in the mean.
ing of the word misfortune, as lied to
man, woman, or child; a ianty for
which perhaps no parallel is o be found in
any other lm?guap-—lb

Accioext 10 Ao Youse Labpy s a
Mixver.—*She was led out in a as-
sembly by her partner, the object of all eyes;
and when the music and the dance

eabelle

mphhm
forget what poet it is,

‘No wavi should the fair,
Nor ruﬂ:n‘ h".:llh dangling m wear;
ornaments catch hold

Little boys wish o |i

tamen preceps ; et illam quoque in extrema | i

Fof

His

i

i

Or, should we pass by all
jects and motives, all dininmad. _ _
lence, and even that ambition of lasting
praise, which is at once the cruich and or-
nament, which at once and betrays,
the infirmity of human virtue—is the char-
acter and property of the man, whe labors
for our intellectual il:lmu. less entitled
to a share of our fellow feelings, than that
of the wine-merchant or milliner’ Sensi-
bility indeed, both quick and deep, is neot
only & characteristic feature, bui may be
deemed a component part, of genius. But
it is not less an essential mark of true ge-
nius, that its sensibility is excited by sny
other cause more powerfully than by its own
personal interest; for this plain reason, that
the man of genius lives most in the ideal
world, in which the t is still consti-
tuted by the future or the past; and because
hnlhfeelinp ha::d been hlbinnll&. n-om::i
with thoughts images, (o number,
clearness, and vivacity of which the sense.
tion of self is always in an inverse propor-
tion. And yet, should he perchance have
occasion to repel some [alse charge, or 1o
rectify some erroneous censure, nothing is
more common than for the many o mistake
the general liveliness of his manner and lan-

»age, whatever is the subject, for the of
zcu of peculiar irritation from its acciden.
tal relation to himself."— Coleridge’s Bo.
graphia Literaria.

As arrEcTioNaTE Exmoztarios 7o
THOSE WHO IN EARLY LIFE FEEL THENM-
SELVES DISPOSED TO BECOME AUTHORS.—
“It was a favorite remark of the late Mr.
Whitebread's that no man does anything
from a single motive. The separate mo-
tives, or rather moods of mind, which pro.
duce the preceding reflections and snecdotes
have been laid open (0 the reader in each
separate instance. Buot an interest in the
welfare of those, who at the present time
may be in circumstances not dissimilar to
my own at my first entrance into life, has
bean the constant accompaniment, and (as
it were) the under-song of all my feelings.
Whitebread, exerting the prerogative of his
laureatship, to youthful poets a poe-
tic Charge, which is perhaps the best, and cer.
tainly the most interesting, of his works.—
With no other privilege than that of sym-
pathy and sincere good wishes, I would ad.
dress au affectionate exhortation 10 the
youthful /sterati, grounded on my own ex.
perience. It will be but short; for the be.
ginning, middle, and end converge to one
charge never pursue lilerature as a trade.
With the exception of one extraordinary
man, | have never known an individual,
least of all an individual of genius, healthy
or happy without a profession, that is, some
regular employment, which does not de-
pend on the will of the moment, and which
can be carried on so (ar mechanically that
an av guantum only of health, spirits,
and intellectual exertion are requisite 1o its
faithful discharge. Three hours of leisure,
unannoyed by any alien anxiety, and
looked forward to with delight as a change
and recreation, will suffice (o realize in lit
erature & larger product of what is truly
genial, than weeks of won. Money,
and immediate reputation, form enly an ar-
bitrary and accidental end of literary labor.
The hope of increasing them by any given
exertion will often prove a stimulent to in-
dustry ; but the necessity of acquiring them
will in all works of genius convert the
stimulent into a parcotic. Motives by ex.
cess reverse their very nature, and instead
of exciting, stun and stupify the mind, For
it is one contradistinction of genius from tal.
ent, that its inant end is always
comprised in the means; and this is one of
the many points which establish an analogy
between genius and virtue. Now, though
talent may exist without genius, yel a genius
cannot exist, certainly not manifest itsell,
without talents, | would advise every schol.
a1, who feels the genial power working
within him, so far 10 make a division be-
tween the two, as that he should devote his
talents to the acquirement of com n
some known lll:?h::l‘ ptof-::i and his

ie to-oblects of b y bi
ing actuated in both alike by the sincere de.
sire to perform his duty, will alike ennoble
both. *My dear young friend’ (I would
say,) ‘suppose yoursell established in any
honorable occupation. From the manufac.
tory to the counting-house, or from the law.
court, or from having visited your last ps.
tient, your return at evening,

Dear tranquil time, when the sweet sense of
Home is sweetsst——

win and Roscoe, are at once decwive of 4,
question.— /b
Tus Posr's Lasevace— Chrsendoy,
from its first settlement om 1o ieudal gy
has been so far one great body, howaver o
y oiganized, that a similar spisi: will
found in each period w have been acy,
in all its ml.'b'!'ha stody of Shake
peare’s poems—( not include his 4y
matic works, emineatly a8 they 100 desqyy,
that title)—led me 10 & mors careful exap,
nation of the contemporary poets boih
England and in other countries. By oy
alleniion was qtninl.ly fixed on those o
lraly, from the buth to the death of Syl
that being the country in which i,
srts had been most sedulously, wog
hitherto most successfully cultivated 4
stracted from the and peculinriiisy
of individual genius, the properties commoy
to the wﬁusdmhrriodmh
ish one m\hﬂ ﬁu difference be
tween the poetry fifieenth and «;
teenth centuries, and that of the presy
age. The remark may perhaps be exiend
ed o the sister ant of peinu Al loay
the lacter will serve w illmum: the formey.
Iv the present age the poet—(| would wig,
2 be understood 8s speaking genemlly, yod
without allusion w individoal DALY
seams (o to himself as his maig g4
jﬂ!i, and as that which is the most chamac.
leristic of his art, new and luiking iNages
with incidents that interest the afiectinn, o
excite the curiosity. Both bis chamcay
and his iptions he renders, as much
possible, ific and individual, even 1 4
degree of iture. In his diction ang
metre, on other hand, he is comperayv.
ly careless. The messuse is either oo
stucted on DO previous system and g
knowledges no justifying principle bu: hy
of the writer's convenience; or else some
mechanical movement is adupied, of wiicy
ons coupletor stanzais o for an sdequate
spu:mun, hs that the occasional differences
appear etidem]y o arise from acciders o
the qtllllm of the 1“5“.5! usell, not [jom
meditation and an intelligent purpose. 454
tha from P(qn'l transistios of
Homer, w0 Darwin's Temple of Nawe
may, potwithstanding some ilostrous o
ceptions, be wo (athially characienzed, o
claming 1o be poetical for no better raasng
thaa lhl‘ it would be intolerable n COuver
sation or in prose. Though slas’ even oy
writings, nay even the myle ol oy
mm discourses, strive 10 be in tha [ag
ion, and trick themselves but in ihe s jeg
and over.wom finery of the meretnicous
muse. [t is true that of late & great in
provement in this respect is observabls iy
our most popular writers. But it s equally
true, that this recurrence to plan sense anl
genuine mother Eaglish is far fiom beusy
general, and that the composition of ou
novels, magazines, public hamangues,
the like, is commonly as tivial iz thouin,
and yet enigmatic in expression, as [ Echo
and gphin:. had laid l.hf':r heads togethier
construct it. Nay, even of those who havs
most rescued themselves from this coniag ar,
| should plead inwardly guilty to the cha g
ol duplicity or cowardice, if [ withheld wy
conviction, that few have guasded the pun
ty of their native tongue with that calous
care which the sublime Dante, in his vaz
De Iz volgare Eloguenza, declars 1 be
the first duty of a poer.—1Ib.

T—

The authorship of the *Vestiges haring
been attributed to Mr, R. Chambers, s
Scottish Press says:—We kpow on un
quest-onable authority, that be had no moe
connexion with the authorship of the “Ves
tiges" than he had with that of the Epinle
to the Hebrews.

Lord Brougham, in speaking of » msu
whose cage came before him at least twenty
times, said be was borm unlucky, asd
he believed, if be had ever fallen upon his
back, he would have broken his nose.

AGRICULTURAL.

—_—
WORK FOR THE sLasoy

In every month, ere aught be begun,

Rend over that month what avalls to be doas

So neither this travell may seemi 1o be joat,

Nerthou 1o repeat of this lrirhn‘rroot
Casly

Ia oar youthful days, ane of the books which
grve us the pleasure Lo peruse, was lhe
quaint old poem, called *Five Frnndnd Pointa
of Good H »* by Thomes Tusser A
beantifal edition of this work has ever sinee
our library, and although our tims i»
oow very mach engrossed with an exacting busi-
ness, yot we occasionally find means 1o snaich
an hour during the long wiater sveulnge, 1o de-
vote to the of what formerly gave us s
much t. Ia conning ever the lines abore
quoted, a short time since, it cccurred 1o us thai
we migat profitably ssk our readers, the peru.
nent qoestion of ** What avsils to be dose "
during his month, that their “travell”” labor
“may not seem to be lost.™"

We will suppose your horses, cattle, sheep sno
swine daily well fod, housed, and cleaned ; that
your gmin is being prepared for the markst
that your woeod pile in replenished, and such logs
as be wanted for sawed stefl the coming

where it will be needed In spring, sad
weather be open, that peat, swamp muck, tae
leaves of troes, and all decaying malter arvund
your n“mlﬂdln proper quaniities o
these ; thatall lhhd--umwmiu;n
being put in order; that the hemp and flaz are
broken; that you are giving a leck to the or
chard and cutting out all decayed and dead
limbe; and if you care for early bies asd
have time lo cultivale them, ihal the hol beds
are now in preparntion in the gardens, that
you hu-’ﬁnll ur secounts for the past
year; that you are kind and gemerous to your
poor ; and Gnally that yoa are at peacs
with yourself and the world. Them what =
mains to be done? It i this. As you have
time, review the numbers of your last year's
ultural periodical—for no man can be en-
titled to be called a really good farmer, who doss
not take one of these cheap and highly wsefal
::lﬂluﬂo-—udmdl&-hhuh it of any
ae to « And repare o Carry them inte
m,::ﬂn‘ tll.’eunl active season. [f
you have mors time than

« logeiner
domneslic

'ilh‘m mym:-'i pathology ol t




