
I - -- T HE l\ll STJ.ETOE B OUGH. 
T ho mist letoe hung in the ens lo hnll, ' c 

I Tho holly branch shonr o, ho old oak-wall; 
• And the Baron's rctniner• wefo blithe and gay, 

And kcc11ing thei r Christmas holiday; 
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The Baron beheld with n fat.lier's pride, 
His beautiful child, young Lo,•el's bride; 
While she, with her bright eyes, seemed to be 
Tho •tar of the goodly com1,any. 

Oh! the mis1leloe bough! Oh! the mistletoe bough! 
ul'm weary of dancing, now," she cried; 
"Here tarry a moment-I'll hide-l'U hide! 
And Love!, besure ti,ou'rt the first to trace 
The clue to my secret lurking placc"-
Away she ran-and her fri ends began 
Eneh tower to search, and each nook to scan; 
Aud young Lovel cried, "Ob! where dost thou bide? 
I'm lonesome without thee, my own dear bride." 

Oh! the mi.s tletoe bough, &c. 
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They sought her tbnt night, and they sought her next d3y, " 
Anrl they sought her in vnin, when n week passed away! I: 
In tho highest-the lowest-the loneliest spot n 
Young Lovel sought wildly-but found her not, 0 

And ye:trs 11cw by, and their grief at last 
\-Vas told as a sorrowful tale long past; 
And when Lovel appoared, the children cried 
"See' the old man weeps for his fairy bride.'' 

Ob! tho mistletoe boush, &c. 

At Jenath an oak chest that had long lain hid, 
Was f;und in the castle-they raised the lid­
And a skclton form lay mouldering there, 
In the bridal wreath of the lady fair! 
Oh! snd was her fate! in sportive jest 
She hid from her Jonl in the old oak chest­
It closed with n spring!-aod her bridal bloom 
Lay withering there in a living tomb. 

Oh! the mistletoe bough, &c. 
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THE l\lOTlll.:H. 
The cold wi nJs swPpt the ,nnnnlain height, 

And pat!tk~s wa• 1hc cln•ary "ii.I, 
And •mid th e chccrh~~s hour:- uf ni~ht 

A mother wnnuercd "'i ii , h,•r chil ,1-
As through the d rift_in~ $n" w she pr,,~s'd, 
'fhc hal•e was ,lccp1ng on her brc:1; 1, 

A:,rl cnltlcr still the win rls <lid hluw, 
Anti darker houre of nigb t camr nn , 

.And deeper !!row the drifts of'""""-
li er limbs were chill'J --hcr strcn~th was gone. 

Oh God! she cnc<I, in nccents wilu, 
Jf I must perish, saye my cluld, 

She slript hrr mantle from her breast, 
And barccl her bosnm to tho s torm, 

.And round the cl11l,I she. "rapt tho ,·e•t, 
An,1 smil'd lo think the babe was warm; 

\Vith one colJ k iss, one tra r she ohctl , 
And sank upon a sno wy bed. 

Al clnwn, n trnvellcr pnss'J by, . 
And snw her 'n cn th n snowy ,·c,1-

Tho frost of tl ,•a th wn s on her"-'""• 
H er check was col,1, and har.!, n.n ,1 pale 

Ho moved the rollc from olftlw ch1 l,l; 
h liv'd-lnok ',1 01•-nnrl Etwc-e1lv ii:rni l_'d . 

ST,\:-;ZAS. 
J.ody, bnt nnco I ,:1•v thy f.,co. 

And th e n I gnt:cd in ~llcnt snt1nr~,; 
'J'h• joy tn meet thee soon i;arc plac~ 

To thoughts of bliµ;htc<l p<'.1 <..-r and gb<luc.ss :­
A form lak e thi ne l 'cl sec-n cl .. crrhcr~, 
\\'hen my young heart wns fr ee from ca.re. 

But nnc~ 1 heor.l thy mice-and yet 
Of ,·i•inn• ,,f the pa:;t it tclleth; 

Thnsc wrll-kuo,,·11 sounds cnu I forget 
That mutely in 1he still gra .-c dwclleth1-

The ma.ic nf thy J,rs hath ,tole, 
Liko angl·l•' n·h upen, to my soul. 

Eml,lcm of her I lo,-e,l so den.r! 
Ah, why so ,,11111 hn-=t thou dt-p:1rlcd1 

J claim frc1m th re a kimlrc<l feur, 
And pity for tho brokrn•h<:~rtcd:­

l..cl tne l,ut ice the e ouce ng-a1n, 
"rhen \Vckomc sorrow, hli,u. or pain. 

I hntc the SLANUEnEtt ! 
1 ht1IC him !,,r hid pni~on breath, 
!\lore rlea,lly than th e de w of death! 
I hat e him f,,r his hnnc!cd lies, 
Hi• penr••-,lcstroyi nj! r olu mmcs­
lli ~ word5 I hate-so nrch, so •I . .-, 
Sn ,•oid of gr nr rosity-
So deep, sn empty, p·t ,o r .. 11, 
0 1 ,, hat will s,,c1ol jny ann ul. 
His heart is 1?U ll-h1s tong no :s_lirr­
His sou l t,,n bn sc fo r gr nrrnus 1r, ; 
Hi~ s w,1rd t1.>1~ hrrn fi 1r n,,bl t' t1~1.•, 
}1 11 • hJ 1,1 a nrl I 111 ltl 1•r fl'C-O UU9•'· 

I hat o the slnrn!errr ! 
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THE llIISTJ,E'l'OE B OUGH, 
T he mist I toe hung in the castle hall , 
The holly branch &hone o • he old onk-woll; 
Aud the Baron's rctaiuern wefe blithe and gay, 
And keeping tl1cir Christ1nas holiday; 
The Baron beheld with n father's pride, 
His be.1utiful child, youn~ Lovel's bride; 
While she, with her bright eyes, seemed to be 
T he star oftbe goodly com1iany. 

Ob! the mistletoe bough! 0 6! the mistletoe bough! 
"I'm weary of dancing1 now," she cried; 
"Here tarry a moment-I'll hide-I'll hide! 
And Love!, bcsure ti1ou'rt the firs t to trace 
The clue Lo my secret lurking place"-
Away she ran-and her friends began 
Each tower to search, and each nook to scan; 
And young Love! cried, "Ob! where dost thou hide? 
I'm lonesome without thee, my own dear bride." 

Oh! the mistletoe bough, &c. 
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They sought her that night, and they sought her next d~y, o. 
And they sought her in vain, when a week passed away ! I: 
fo the highest-the lowest-the lonebest RPOt n 
You ng Lovel sought wildly- but found her not, f 
And yrors flew by, and their grief at lns t 
Was told as a sorrowful tale long past; i 
And when ,Love! appeared, the children cried l 
"See' the old man weeps for his fairy bride," P 

Oh! tho mistletoe bough, &.c. t 
t 

At length n.n oak chest that had long lain hid, I 
Wns fou nd in the castle-they raisecl the lid-
And a skelton form lay mouldering there, 
In the bridal wreath of the lady fai r! 
Oh! sad was her fate! in sportive jest 
Sho hid from her lor<l in the old oak chest­
It closed with n spriog!-and her bridal bloom 
Lay withering there in a living tomb. 

Oh! t! ,e mistletoe bough, &c. 
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T l! C MOTIi 1::-H. 
The cold winJ s swcpl the ,n,.nn !ain heigh t, 

And pat hk f.S wuiq rhc rlrc 1:.Hy " il,f, 
An,! 'ma! the chec rl rss hr,urs of ni!.!h l 

A mother wa ndered with lwr chi hl ­
As thro ugh the dr iftin ~ ~~" "' she pr,·:'s'J , 
'fhe babe was eleeping on her urcao t. 

A:id coltlcr still I he wincls il iJ hlow, 
And durkcr hou re or nigh t came on, 

And <lcrper i: rc w the <lril1 s Qf snow-
lier limbs were rhill'tl -- hN sltcnct h was gone. 

Oh God! she crtcti, in nccr nt s wild, 
If l mu~t perish, save my cluld, 

She stri p! hr r mantle fro m her brca~t , 
And hared her bosom to the storm, 

Anet rountl the ch1l,I shn wrn pt the ,•e•t, 
Ami smi l',1 to think tho bahc woe warm; 

lVith one colJ kis,, one t r ar she ~hcJ , 
,\nd sa nk upun a rnowy bed. 

Al down, a traveller pass' J by, . 
And ea w her 'nea th n snowy ,·c1I­

Th1"l frost of th•alh was on her cy<', 
li er check was col,J , nn<l hnr,!, and pale 

H o moved the rohe frntn c,lf tlw ch1l, I ; 
II Jiv '<l-lnnk',I np- nnrl E= Wf' Pl lv P: tni ~'d. 

STA:-. Z AS. 
J.,dy , but onco I •••y thy f,,co. 

Ami then I gnzcd tn SIient sndne~• ; 
'l'he joy to meet thee snon j;J\'e pl.,co 

T n 1honghts of blighted t••·• L~ :rnd glacluc.ss :­
A form lik e tbi nc I'd seen cl <il: en-hc.rr, 
" ' hen my youn:1 heart wns free from care. 

Dnt once l he.rd thv ~n ice-and yet 
Of ,·is inns c,1 the tins! it tclleth ; 

Thnsc wr.ll -lu1ow11 s01111ds cnu I forget 
Thal mutel.r in 1he st ,11 gra ,·c dwcllc th1-

The mu. ic or thy lips hoth , tole, 
Like ;wgdt1' u·h1spers, to any sout. 

Emhlcm of her I loH<I so dear! 
Ah , why so ~non hn~t thou df!p:ukd1 

I cl ai m fr••m th ee a k indred tcnr, 
And pity fo r lhc brokr n•hr~rtcd:­

L cl me but see th ee ouce ng a1 n, 
".Chen w elc:-om c s orro,r, hliu, or pain . 

J linte the S1.ANDF. REll ! 
I h11t c l1 i1n li,r l,is pni•o n bren th, 
!\l ore doa, l!y tha n th o de w of <feat!,! 
I hl\t c him fo r his hnodcil lie~, 
11 ,s prnc•·-,lestroyin!! rolumnice­
ll is wnuls I ha te- ~u nrch, so •I . .-, 
Sn void uf nrn r rosi ty-
So deep, ~o t' mpty, n t "" full 
01 " ho l will e,.c,ul J"Y annul! 
H is heart is gull -his 1on11 11 u :• _fi rr­
ll is sou l ton llosc fo r grnrrnus ire : 
Hi~ ewor<l t ,10 kr- t• n for n, ,ble ll ~t.•, 
}1 19 •hic-1,1 und I 111 li!,•r n•e.~Liu, ,·. 

I hnte t li e s lundercr ! 



TJ th~ E ;i'or of tlu . •. 
D.:\n EnoT 11 cr.- 1'h folln ·in·• is n t rnns\ntion of 

a rrn :Jition a, .on!! the K , re , which ha3 bee n h ndt·<l 
down from 1i1 ~ immemorial , anrl ha\'in" been r•qucs. 
1cd fo r pu'1iicatio~ , it ia nt your cfoposul. T he origin • 
al, of which thi s i~ a f,1i11tl'ul trnn ~l tion , is in poe try, 
nnd is frequ ~n tl y sung by thom . Aceo ruin;:: to tho 
purport of thi3 t raclitioo, the K•rens, as a people, arc 
expec ting the " hitc foreigne rs to give them the \ Vor<l 
of L ife . J . W.,o i: 

In ancien t time, God crcatetl.lhc "\':orltl ; 
All things were minutely ur<lcr d b,v him. 
Hr, 1,:, 1 in ancien t t ime made the world , 
Has p •1 11·cr to cnl a r«e, a nti power to <i imi n'. },. 
GocJ , ll"ho niatlc the°world i11 the clays of okl , 
H:1spo1•;er hJ cil;rnf! ,::is m::iy sui t h'suwn wil l, 
The hordcni thereof, be it mJre or less . 
G ... J -..!-..---~;--~U ,;lu.0 ~L.wl .t!.-.~ h-1,-

0 rd~red 11·ha t s!io11lcl he !in· food and for d ri nk. 
By him w ns estnh!ishec\ the t r_ee 01" 11/1 1. 
H e "'n 1· us n law to n-n1tle us 111 a ll tmngs ; 
nut"'::i.1ta n setl 11 cc<l o~r progenitors : 
H e c~use tl them to cat the fruit uf t ri~ l. 
They bel icv;:d not in G od , o\ll" obc_vc tl his voi e, 
Bt1t 1m11cd an d nte the f"ruit or tria l. 
Then became they the suhjccts of disease ; 
They h ecamc victims or old ngc ancl tl ea th . 
' ti,; Lord ,,on1manrled, bt11 they gave nu heed ; 
lie ddi nitcl.v comrnnn-Ietl nil things, 
But they regarded not the d_ivi ne 1Yorcl. 
Gm! i~ o mnipotent, and he 1s trnth . 
Him han: we disoheyed an 1 d islicl iHecl . 
Had \\"C obeyed, had we bt>lieved in God, 
Pain an<l disensc h:ul the n be n fo r from us. 
\ V hoso returnJ to obedience a nd fa ith , 
Prosperity sha ll attend all his steps. 
He who obeys skill no t be des troyed_ ; 
Distrcs."> :iml want sha ll be fa r from 111111 . 
Let him .Jvho bea rs Go<l's word, do him homage; 
Let him minut ·ly bc:lieve n nt l ohe.v. 
lk that ri:.es tu serve and worship Gotl , 
Uc is the sn 111c as 1houg h he were immorta l. 
Let 11s ri,,P, le t 11 ~P l'\"e aml worship God ; 
T'1l"l ~hal l prosperity crow n ::ill our ste j'S ; 
Tl1e Lord om God has rcturnetl u nto us; 
Jo ·ful to us ·s the voice or his word ;_ 
1\I a 11ifold n re his works ; I hev arc per fee , 
Iii' du> believes, he who obc~s hi$ voice, • 
Slinll escape the re tribu tion of sin. 
\,\'\io.·o imbibes the tr11e ~pirit of' ! ve, 
}le s linll never m t with ad-vers it .• 
G n i' t ,11,• t in: w c·. :it, arr the hi<'~ inr'll nf' 

··o I. -
,' ,1\1 grc I focilit_' l 
'h"rh h• veto 1h<-' 3 har1• 

' l'hat thr.v shunld ,,,1 a1u\ di~trihut, 11,c :11rir. 
H, . 'r :inls tr,lVC 1lt lmok ol' Go.I It> in 11 : 
'l'li"s lio11k of' Go,!. 1~ It c•lt ht:' wrot1· o:i p i .-, 
Tl" ,;~Ill lo tin: pc p\. of v clin1 • 

to most nntions . 
FAIR tm 1, r.N .-PA1tT Fmn ­

o ! SW l'!&'l'•:i,;•1· Rw ect. a111 I f:lir~::n fnir1 
or hinh u11,I worth llP)' ll llll c111111Mn.:, 
'l'hnu nr1 the cnn"er or 1uy core, 

Since fi rst l lo \·"tl th<:c. 
V tl t Gott hhth ~iven to me n mlnJ, 
T he w hich io thl'e 8hUII tl ruvc a~ k intl 
A :-t auv oue tlm1 tlmu t-1hah . odt 

Of hi11h or low dccr1•1i. 
'l'he i:thnHnwe::-1 watc.r 111:tkcs mni:,t Jin, 
'l'hu JeaJ t!RI pool , UH! ,11•(• 1>C!-l linn ; 
'J'hc richcFt nmn Ira.it ,rnth wi l l11 11 1 

'l'lloug, lt hi'! prefcr r •d t,a. 
V et, neverthe\es.-=, I u 11 com f'nt, 
Aud nover a wh i l mv IOVt! repent, 
H 11L think tl w ti nh: w as a1 wcel ijpen1 1 

' l'ti, ,u~h l t.ll :Mla1n.,d be. 
() ! H c lc-r1 SW l!t-! 1, antl 10 11.tst l' mplt? l t:, 
M y cn 1>1 ivc r1 piri1' :.i Ul lh)' ft•Pl ! 
'l 'hink thou s11II fi l thll for LO Lu~·\ t 

•rhy captive crur lly ! 
u ! Helen hrn,•c '. l•ul thi .i I crn,1c1 

or thy 11nr1r s lave i-O lllC 11i ty lt !l\' I!, 
And <lo h11n sov e thnl's near h)sgrn,·r. 

Allll dii·~ for love ,,r lhl'C. 

r .... R'l' SEcmrn. 
r w1 ,.: u I w ore wbcru Helen li1 •?S. 

i !! IU u11d ,lny 011 uu• she l:rl ~~· 
0 lhnt fw<'l c whcr.J ll elr n lh:31 

011 f-i lr K 1rco 1111 ell L 1•1· ! 
Cur~t he the hcmrt th:it 1hnu~h1 t1u- though:, 
And c· ,rst Lh • h:llld 1:1e1Ltircd the ~luA . 
\ V iren i n my arOl'i lt1 1nl" ll t; li •n druJ>l, 

And di L·<l 10 ! ttt·cuut lll l' ! 

() (11 ink na ye in.)' heart w as sair, 
\ Vhen my ln,·c clropt dow n anJ spnk ulle 111 air 1 

']':~ore did 51.hti ,woon w t· 111eilclc cam, 
On fa ir K irc,Hinell Lee. 

A~ I went dow n th t! w nter side, 
N unc hut my foe to he mr i:ru lde, 
,N one bu t my foe tn hr. my guide, 

0 11 l'air K lrconnutl L ee ; 
I ligb:Hd 1town u,y l:tWord 10 dN w , 
J hackP. d hlm in Jll CCC:j ,,una' t 
1 hacked him i 11 Jl ien is e:um\ 

For her aakc thAL tl l,.,. ·· r't me. 
y 11c1en ,air, 1Jcif011d com/1:ire ! 
I'll urnke a gn rl mul o f1h y rni r, 
t,h all biu<l tH Y heart fur t: vcr 111 uir1 

U 1111I the da y l di e. 
Oh thnt .I were whcr1: n e.len lies! 
N lghL nud day on me sl,t! crics i 
Out of 1uy l ied tthf' bids 111~ r h4e1 

Ma)'ff1 11 fl u~1e and com r. LO u\e!" 
() II PIPn fnir ! 0 ll l!lPn IMlfiC ! 
If I wuw w ith thee, ( were t,lu~t , 
\ Vlwrr l lmu lic.i low nntl takeft 11ty rP!l l 

0 11 flur t{ irconn~tl Lee, 
I w ish myi;::rnvp were ~rowi 11~ p,1crn, 
A w lmlhtJt sltoct drnw u ow er myeen, 
Auel I 111 l lc ll•n's nnus 1yi11g, 

On htrt""R l rcunnell r.~ . 
1 wish I w ere wnoro l·h'hm llue ! 

' lghL nn<l ,tny 011 me she cries· 
A ud I niu \\Tt\r \ ' of the skies ' 

l1'nr her ~nl,u ihat ,llet.i fur :nc, 

T m: A1n:1uc.<N M o. ·1·111.v MAG~7. tN E FO il AuousT 

s11stoi 11 tho r puintion which thi s poriodicn\ hos long 
bePII grndua\l y but tl cRo rvodly e,wLlishing fo r 11self. 
h hoe now, wi1hout the least ni t! from pufli n{l' , ostsb-

• /Jurd lf, 1,11--Mai<I ll tlen. 
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Oh! who hath s tood beside the spot, th at holies t spot of e:~t~:.-~ •••• • [ 
·where sleeps the cold unconscious dus t of her who gnvo him birth, 
Nor fe lt tho memory 6f her lo\'e from being's en rlies t year~, 
Come o'er him with subd uing power, and melt his soul to 1ears ! 
l\ry mother! as I bend beside thy lowly pl ace of res t, 1 

Beneath the droop ing willow-boughs whose fo liage shades thy brenst, 
Wha t rushing though is of olher tunes across my spirit sweep, 
And thrill my bosom's inmos t chords, with anguish keen and deep! 
I think of childhood's halc l'O ll dnye, i1 s sun ny hours of glee, 
·whe-.. it was happiness to 'play around n moth er' s knee; 
When t,1 y consoling voice could all my trnn sien t g riefs beguile, 
And it wns bl iss supreme to mee t thy kind approvtng smi le. 
I think of youth 's enchanted spring, its scenes of fe veri sh joy, [boy. 
When passion swayed, wi1h res tless power, th ine nrdent wayward 
And th y s till-watchfu l tenderness, thy s ti ll un tirinF. ca re, 
With precious counsel warned my steps from foll y s la tent snare. 
I think of manhood's summer-prime, its aspira tions high-
I ts cherished hopos-i1 s g lorious dreams-its fond idola try: 
And, sad reverse ! it s sky o'ercast-its prospec1 s veiled in shade­
Its warm and geucrousfeelings chilled- msulled-crush'd-betray'd! 
And then I think-(O how the thought can soot he my pensive mind!) 
If nil th e world beside were cold, my mother! thou wcrt kind ; 
And thy undy ing love, th rough time and change s till fond ly tme; 
N o selfish feeling e'er alloyed, no di mi nut ion knew. 
F or yenrs of painful absence rolled their sh9dows o'er my heart, 
Y et when I met thee once again- loo soon a5ai n to part! 
S oft m th y lang-uid eye sti ll gleamed affeclion s rad iance mild 
And-from thy lips lo ve's swee tes t tones hailed th y raturning child. 
T hose lips are silent now, with death 's mys terious sea l impres l; 
Those fo nd emolio us are all s till ed in deep, undreaming re t ; 
No win try s torm can ever !Jreak the s lumber of th y tomb, 
Nor summer' s glorious sunshine pierce th y grave's unl ighted gloom ! 
And I must breathe th' unheeded sigh tha t cannot reach thine ea r, 
And o'er thy chill y couch dis til th e un avo iJin g- tear; 
Then turn, perchance, and o'er the world's wtde surface seek in vain 
A mother's love !- tha t priceless gem, I ne'er shall fi.n d ogain ! 
Y et, when I thi nk what heavenly pea co, what ho pes serene and high, 
Around thy passing spi rit beamed, and Iii thy closing eye-
What more than mortal beauty g raced thy pale, un breatbing clay, 
And what an air of blest repose on i1s ca lm features lay. 
Ob no! I would not call thee back to ear th' s ungenial soil, 
Aga in to bear life's darksom e doom- its anguish and it s toil : 
F orgive, blea t shade ! my selfi sh love- I would not drag thee down 
From glory's clime, nor from th y hrows tear the angelic crown! 
F or high aho,,e tne s tar -li t dome is th y sublime abode, 
Am id th' adoring hos ls tha t bend before th e th ron e of God ! 
And in that undecay ing house, a mansion brigh t is thi ne, 
Procured by thy Redeemer's blood-prepared by hands divine ! 
Mother, farewell! the even ing shades are gntherin~ round my head, 
And I mµ st leave thee now to res t with all the quiet dead: 
I leav& thee but n momen t-brief sha ll this our parting be-
Thy sorrowing sou percha nce may soon return , to dwell with thee ! 
Oh! if thy sainted spirit bends from it s bright sent above, 
To watch o'er those on earth who once cfo imed th y ma1ern nl love, 
Wilt thou not hover round my path , nnd bless th y supplia nt chi ld, 
And guide me while I yet may roam the world' s unfriendli• wi ld 'I 
I know thou wilt! nnd when I cas t these morta l garment s by, 
To soothe my parting soul bo thou, m y gnnrd inn angel, nigh ! 
0 then may earth's endearin g- ties, so rudely severed here, 
Uni-te where eyes are never dimmed with na ture's par ting tear l 



TO A LITTLE BOY. 
JlY nonT. CHAM BERS . 

( N ever before published ii. this country.) 

llfy winsome one, my handsome one, my dnrling little 
boy, • 

The henrt's pride of thy mother, und 1hy father's 
chiefest JOY; 

Come ride upon my shoulder, come ~it upon my k!' , 
And prattle all the nonsense thnt I love to hear fru111 

thee; . 
\Vi th thine eyes of inerry lus1re, nnd thy pr tty lisp-

ing tongue, . . 
And thy heurt that ever more lets out its hummmg 

happy song; . 
\ 'Vith \hy thousoud tricks so glccsome, which I beo r 

,v1thout annoy, . 
Come to my arms, come to my soul, n,y dnrhng little 

boy I 

i\Jy winsome one, my fa irest one, they say that otcr 
years . . r 

\ 'Vil! sowetimes clumge u purer11' !Jone for.b 11 t,·r l! rtP 

nnd tenrf', 
J1ut thou, so innocent! canst thou be aught but wha1 

thou nrt, 
And all this bloom of feel ing with the bloom of foe,• 

depart 7 . . , . 
Canst thou tlus tabernacle fn ir, where God re11111° 

bright with in, . . . . 
P rofane, like Judah's cl11J dren, with the pngun rik•" 

sin 7 
No-no

1 
so mnch I'll cheri h thee, so clasped " 

be 111 one, _ . 
That bugbear guilt shnll only get the father with l11P 

Son; 
And thou, perceiving that the grie f must me ut leust 

des troy, . . 
, ivm still l,e fair and innocent, my dnrlmg little hoy! 

l\Iy gentle one, my blessed one, cnn thnt tin) e ever he, 
, Vhen I to tliee shall be severe, or th,,m un ~~d to n:c ! 
Cun nny chnnge which time may bring, th1a glowing 
• passion wreck, . . 
Or clench with rage the lmle !mud, now fon dlmg 

• round my neck ! . . 
Cnn this community of sport, to which love brmga me 

clown , 
Give wny to Ange r's kindling glance, anrl H ntc'a rnn­

lignnnt frow n 7 
No- no t.hn.t time can ne'er nrrive, for wh utsoe'er be­

fall, 
T hrn henrt shn.ll still be wholly thine, or shall not be 

nt all; 
And to an offering. like this thou cnns't not e'er be. 

coy, • I 1· I But still will be my faithful nnd my gent o 1tt c boy ! 

lily winsome one, my gall11n t one, so fair, so ho ppy 
now , ~ 

, vi th tl1y bonnet set so proudly upon thy shinmg 
brow, 

With thy fearl ess bounding motions, nnd thy ltrngl, 
of thouo-htless glee, . . 

So circled Cy a father's love which wards ench ill 
from thee I 

Can I suppose another time when this shnll nil be 
o'er 

And thy 'cheek shall wear the ruddy badge of happ i­
ness no more; 

\ Yh,, ,-~11 who ~~elight in 1hce far elscwhc r; shal; 
. u·c gone, 

And 1hon shalt pilgrirnnge through life, unfrient.leJ 
tUH.1 n.lonu, _ 

\Vi tho~t nu 11it.! 10 s trengthen or console 1hy 1roul.i led 
mind, 

"ln,·c tlir 111e1_nory of the love of ,hose who loft thee 
tl ,us belnnd. 

Oh, let me not nwnke t e thought, but, in the presonl 
blcs1, 

~fnke thee n chi ld of wisdom-and Jo Ucn,·cn be­
quPnth the rest: 

F ar rn_th~r let me imngc th~c, in ~unny fl_1Lure duys 
Outdomg every dcct.l of mmo aud weurmg !, righte r 

buys; 
, v it h leas to dnl_I thy fe n ·ency of r coll ctcd pain, 
Anrl more, to n.n 11nnte thy cour.so ofglury an ti of~nin '. 
A home ns lmppy shn!l be thine, nncl I too sl,uJI be 

the re, 
The bless ing,, pu rchused by thy worth iu peace nncl 

lo\·c :LI shore- 1 

Shull s_ec wi 1hiu thy beaming eye my early Io,·e r e­
paid, 

nd every ill of fo iling life n bliss by kindness mndc­
,'1 ,nll sec thee pour upon thy son, then s iu ing on thy 

knee, 
A fo1l 1cr's gushing tenderness , such n I feel for thee· 
And know ns J this moment do, no brigl1ter, bette; 

j oy, 
T han tl1 us to clasp un to , thy soul thy darl ing little 

boy ! 

HF 30(,;J b 



• ON THE DEATH OF THE 

REV, ISAAC T, HINTON. 

DY A LDERl" G, LEA R \' , ESQ. 

" Coul<l not tl1c grave forget T hee, nu,! lay low 
Some lea majestic, less beloved !:end ? " 

-Byron. 

Rest, belornd one I rest 
Deep in the tomb - from which not love could keep 

Thy nnerated breast. 
Rest, noiseless, in that long, undreaming sleep! 

Rest, aged pilgrim; not where thy fathers lay -
Gone to the mansions of undying clay. 

No more shall that sweet voice, 
With eloquence angelic, lead the Christian home 

To heavenly joys, 
And teach the wandering nel'er more to roam : 

Sunk in Death's cold embrace, it silent lies, 
To break its silence only in the skies. 

Not thine a youthful grave : • 
The 1norn of li fe was thine, and it was bright­

For, Christion, thou didst sa\·e 
The fainting spirit from infec tion's blight; 

Brighter thy noon, still farther on thy road -
Brightest thine e\'C, it gave thee to thy Goel . 

Along the northern lakes, 
Where rove,!, in hy-~one years, the Indian Chief, 

What voice the silence breaks? 
Why is the pale ch<'C'k still p3ler made by grief ? 

And whence this grief- this fnl11ess of the heart "! 
Oh! every clay proclaims the lo\e,1 of earth must pa, t ! 

The "Sunny SouUi," too, weeps 
O'er the grave of tho loved, too early lost ; 

And the spot where lhi-;TuN sleeps 
Is ,tear to n mighty Christian host. 

A home on earth is fatherless, a better home is won ; 
The ~pirit'H home, with angels shared, roun<I Go,J•~ eter­

nal th rone. 



---
W ASHINGTOM IP.VI.NG 

MARRY. 

IT ·was w~ile engaged in writing hls" l:fo:to-ry of 
New York,' that frving, then a youu"' a,n of 
twenty-six, was ce.lled to mourn the ~o ewhat 
sudden death of Matild2. H'lfftna.n, whom h 
hopod t o call his wifo . _ This young li!.dy v;i., the 
seeond daughter of Jos1ah Ogde!l Hoffm:i.n, l\nd thf 
s1Ster of thase two taJcoted men, Ctw.rle!! Fenno 
Hoffma_n, ~he poet, and Ogden Hoffman, the elo­
quent Jurrnt. In her father's ofii<Je Wa.shin,.ton 

,living ha_d __ cssaye~ to a'tndy fa.w, and with o";ery 
pr?spe~t, if mdustnoua and studious, of a pa.rlner­
ah1p with Mr. Hoirman, as well as a matrit110nial 
al lianoo witll Matilda. Theee lit ioh hopes \Vero 

di.aa.ppointed. by the decoase of the young lady on. 
the 26th of April , 1809, ~ the eighteenth yea.n of 
her age. 

. There is a pathos about Irvuig's reeital of tlie 
circumstnnccs of her deatk, and of his own foelin"s 
that ia truly painful and ~ar-impelling. He sa.y°s ~ 

'-- 1 " She was taken ill with a llO d. Notbiing was 
thought of it at fust; bnt she grew rapidly -worse 
and fell into a consumption. I cannot tel:1 yo~ 
what I suffered . .. .. I Raw her fad rapidly 
a.way : beautiful and more beautiful and mOJ'e an­
gelic to the very las t. I ~•as often by her bedside ; 
and in her wandering state of mind she would talk: 
to me with as weet, nntural, 11J1d affooting eloquence, 
"a: w~ overl'OY.~rin . ! l!!l.W ore pf the be~uty 

of er mm m tha.t doli:rlo fu th n I had ever 

~ 
,known befo.re. Her ma.lady ;v1111 rapid in it-s oarec.r, 
and hurried her off in two montb.s. Her dying 
struggles wore painful and protracted. 

"For three de..ys and nights I did not leave the 
house, and carccly slept. I wa.s by her when she 
died ; -eJl tho family were aasemblell round her 
some praying, others weeping, for she was adored 
by them all. I was the lnst one she looked upon. 

I cannot tell you what a horrid sto.te of mind 
I was in for a long time. I seemed to or.re for 
notbin,.; the world was :i blank to me. I ~a.n­
doned all tlioughls of the bw. 1 went into the 
eount~, but could not beer solitude, yet oou!d not 
enjoy &ociety. There was e. dismal hor or oontin-

ally in rn-y mllld, that mude me fe1u to be alone. 
I had often to get up in the night a.nd seek the bed­
room ofmy brother, as if the having a huma.n beui<» 
by me would relieve me trom the friohtful ;loom of 
my o~ tho gh!,~..: " 

•· Months ela.psed beforn my mind wonld rosumo 
an n; but the de~pondency I bad autrered for 

' ·a long time in th conrAe of ihiB att ehm m ap.d 

I 
the :1-nguL 1hat a.ttouded its ca. !rophe, seem,ed 
to give a ~trn to my wl:ole cuaracter, nd throw 
s?me cloudF into_!llY dispo ition, which ha.v eve~ 
s1rlce hnllg about it. . . . . . _ 
I sec cl to drift about with?ut aim or obj~ct, at 
the mercy of every breeze ; my heart -wantea ' 
anchorage. T was naturally susceptible, a.nil tried, 
to form other attachmeLts.-lrnt my ho:J.rt wo d 'IIOt 

. hold on ; it would oontiirnaUy recu.r to what ~t had. 
lost; nd whenovor there was o. p use i;u the hurry 
of novelty :md excitement, I would sink in• dismal 
dejection. For years I could uot:t:i.lk on tho sub-: 
joct of thitr h pele,s regret ; l could not even men­
tion her name, but her ima!!o wa.s continually before 
me, and I dreamt of her iuccastintly." 

Such wa8 tbd lo.ngu~g~ in which Irving poured. 
foith his sorrows and 1,iuJ. 1 ~Q.ri ~, iu .JJ..-1.1.;~J:.. 

written many years ano to o. la.dy who wondered at 
his celibacy nud expresBed the wish to know why: 
he hnd neYor married. Thirty yea.rs nfier :her 
death, Irving was visiting Mr. Hoffman, and ir. 

granddo.ugbter in drawing out some sheets of mUBi<l 
to be porformea upon tho pie.no, aooidentall y brought 
with them 11 piece- of embroidery, which dropped 
upon the floor. "Washington," said .Mr. Hoff£JJBn, 
" this is a piece of poor Ma.tiida:s orkm::i.nshif.;-'' 
His biogi·aphcr describes the effect :i.s elect ric. 
"He l1ad been con.versing in he sprightliest m90d 
before," says Pierre M. Ir iug, " and he sllnk: at 
once Into uttor t ileucc, and in e. few momenta got 
up and left the house."-:lloston Post. 

Q 
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•· We lnvccl ilk ithcr wee], v\.,.illir, 
W Inv cl il k ither laug ; 

.\h u, ! ho,·, happy waa the heart 
• '.!'hut tril led th e c1·c11 sahg. 
"'e Jund ilk ithcr, Willio, righ t; 

nd muy God grant it so, 
Thul yo maun luv,• as we l\l'a lu,·cd, 

In clays lung, lu11g ago. 

" Oh! fo nd lv cherish her, Willio. 
. he is sao· young aud fuir; 

'ho ha., not known u single cloud, 
Or fe:t a sin rde care. 

Thr n, i;' u cauld world's torm should come 
Tho way to ovcrcu t- ' 

Oh, over stand (thou art a mnn) 
Jletweon her and the blast! 

" \\' hrn fi rst I knew a mith or'8 prido, 
"l'waswhcn 1 gazed ou the ; 

A11d whr t1 my ithPr flowers di od, 
Thy smile 1Y • lcfl to me. 

And l ca n scarer bcliern it true , 
, o !air thy life brgun. 

Tho pla} ful bui m I fund led then 
:-!.t~uld.i by 1no now a 11i u 11. 

.. Theu trll thy bounir bride . \-\'illie, 
:--lw hu. 11JY firot born son: 

] tuk' th dnrliug from my ar111s, 
Aud gio him tu hrr owu. 

Oh ! ,he· will chcri Ii thee, \\'ill io : 
For when I mann deport, 

. '!.,,. <mly slw, will then bo left 
'l'•J rn th y lonely heart. 

•· I rii nua ~ ur to dio, "\\ il lic, 
l erN w; , hecl to gu, '._g : 

• ......................... ,.,.....,i'-,,J.;ai: .... ,._ ... 
lfa~ .·,~ely been loo ln11g. 

Ami I wo uld luy mo thcr~ , Willie, 
\nd :i' d<'ath 's t.crro l':-l b1•ayo, 

Bt,,idc tlll' hNut sar Ira] a ud true, 
It' 'tis within t he gruvo. 

"Then gang awa ', my blcssrcl bairn, 
\ ll(] bring thy g-.i tlc dov , 

.\u<I di11 11 a froll' n, if a' sho,tld greet 
To pu rl wi' her they lore. 

But if u t,,a r fill up her ro, 
' ['hcu whisper. as tl1 cy part. 

• T h,•;o'a xoo111 for th ee at 111ithcrs hearth. 
'l'horc·~ roon 1 i11 n1ith r' b ~un.1 

•· .\nd muy tho God that r,'i~n. nbo,·e, 
.\ 11CI socs yo a' the "hi!,·, 

Look clown upo your plighted troth, 
\11d h!c. - w w·;· his r, rn ilr. 

.\11d muy ',t i°ho11 11 e' er forgrt. \\ 11,,., 
In a' thy fnt,,rr li fe , 

'J'., ••'rvc tiic pow, r I hat v;u vri to th<·c 
Th~ l:irn! nud n1il..t, wfr·. " 

Hy wa of Lonisvill . we learn that D. 
l. ~lillcr, ha::1 been elected Covcrnor or T,,xu,. 

Far~well of the Soul to the Bo!!J, 
,BY Mll;S, SIG.001!.XBY • 

Companie~~ dcnr-thehour drawa nigh 
The seutenco speeds-to .die, to die, 
So long in mystic union held, . 
So long in strona- embr:1ce compelled, . 
How- canst thm;"benr' the dread decree, . 
That strike thy -clnsping nerves from me 1 
To him 1vho, on this mortal shore, 
The some encircling ve.stment wore, 
Td Hirn I look, to Him I bend, • 
To Him thy shudd~ring frame commend. 

.If I hnve ~vet· cnus'd thee paiD, 
'J;he throbbing bteast •the l,mrn.io.g brain, 
'With cnres nod vigils turn'd thee p:1.le, 
At1d se.orn'd thee when thy streugth did fail 
Forgi,·e I-Forgive I-thy task doth cease­
Friend I Lover I-let us part i(I pence, • • 
If thou did'st sometimes check my forco, 
Or, trifling, st.Ry mine_ upward course, • 
Or lure from Heaven my wavering trust, 
Or bow. my ?fOoping wing -~ dust,-.-
1 blame thct: no~ 1'iiirs'trite lli done, ,:,-
I knew thou wert tbe weaker ODf/', . 

'J he vase cif earth, the trembling clod ; 
Constrained to hold the breath of God. 

Well bast thou in my service wrought, 
Thy brow hnth mirroJ>'d forth my thought, 
To wear my smile thy lip ha th glow'd, 
Thy tear, to speak my sorrows flowed, 
Thine C/\r hath borne me rich supplies 
Of sweetly -varied melodies, 

- Thy b ands iny prompted deeds have done, 
Thy feet upon mine errands run-
Yes, thou hast mnrk'd my biddlng well, 
Faithful nod true I farewell, farewell . 

Go -to thy rest. A quiet bed 
Meck mother Earth with flowers ~hall spread, 
Where I no more shall break 
With fcver'd dream, nor nudely w.ake 
The wearied eye: • . . 

. Oh, quit thy hol~, 
For thou art faint, al1d chill, and cold, 
And long thy grasp and groan of i,ain, 

- - p .. . ,; boubcl .,.. .. p.,tyjng in thv chair, 
'!'hough nogds urge me hence to s9ar; 
Where I shall share thiuc ills no more. 

Yet we elinU meH. To soothe thy paio 
Remember-we sb"lt mccng,1!n. 
Quell wilh tt ,i s h,1 pc the victor's sting, · 
Aad keep it .ns ~ ~ignet ring, 

, Wh n tlie dire worm shall pierce thy br(ll\st, 
And naught but iisbcs ui'ark thy resf, 
11·hcn stt\ rs shni1 fa ll and ski~., g ro w ,lurk, 

• 'And prouJ son's quench ,heir gk,w-worm spark, 
Keep thou th:it hope, to light th.v. g loom, 
'l'ill th.o Inst trau:ipot rimu, thu tomb . 

Then'slinlt thou glorious, rise, nnd fu i;, 
Nor spol nor stnin, nor wriril<lo beur, 
And, I , ith hovering w-ing elat'°, 
Tho bursting ofthy bo'nch· sha ll wnit, 
Aou brontl.le the welcome of ,h,, lry-

' "No n:iore ~o part, II? ll;~re tu die, 
. Co 0hetF of' 11~0,rtahty. 



THE INQUIRY. 
Tdl me, y e winged win<ls 

That round my pathway' r 
D i k oar, 

o •e no ·uow some ~pot 
'\Vhere mortals WCL'P uG mor1. 1 

Some \'alley in the w,·•t 
,vi. ' e, fred from ,va tl pam, 

The weary soul may rest 1 
The l~ml wind dwindled to a whi:.per low 
And sighed for pity as it answered-" No(·, 

Tell me, thou mighty deep, 

. Wh~se billows round me plar : 
Know st thou some favored spot, 

Some island, far away , 
\Vhete wearv man may find 

The bliss for which he si"hs 
,vhcre sorrow never lives e ' 

And friendship n ever di~s. 
The loud waves :oiling in perpetual flow, 

. Stopped for a while, and sighed to answer- 'No.' 

And tliou, serenest moon 
That l\'ith such holy f~ce 

D ost look upon the earth, 
Asleep in night's embrace: 

T ell me, in all thy round, 
Hast thou not seen some spot 

, Where miserable man 

I 
Might find a happier lot? 

Bel1ind a_cloud the moon withdrew in ,vo, 
And a voice, sweet bu t sad, responded- ' N 0 _-

T ell me' my secret soul, 
Oh! tell me Hope and Faith ! 

Is there no resting place 
From sorrow, sin and dea th · 

'\VhCJ·e mortals ma; be blessed'. 
Where grief may finrl a balm, 

I A11d weariness a rest? 

I Faith, Hope, and Love, best boons to morta ls 
given, - ... 

1 \Vaved their brig ht wings, and whispe1o,,, r\! t1S, 

I IN H &AVEN. 

A. ·:ttu10,-, on lrvinw. , 
On \ho 01 l1111ta11-. iq ,1ip 91enj.og, tbe Ne" York 

Bialorioal Sooiety beld I II' regular montb ly meeting. I 
Doring tbe 1e111ion Ille de~tb :.of Wllablngton Irving , 
belng under noU.co tll el fo llocw i111i emarb were 
made by the HoK, GioR· . 'Ba!lo.itoni • ' 

S... I l(:J JU j j 
emery cuerisbea lb~ jov~ly q1111_yFes Dll4 beauu. 

fol oareet of our ftien:q hq ba~ j I ceased to be 
mort I; bnt words nro w~~\l'n'f t · m r1ray bis ge­
nius and blll vlttue'!J. rfo Aalet,· can Ginoe Weahiog­
ron bne ta n whh him to the' rovo Ibo undivided 
alfoclion of lbe Amer%a'n' '(>~'dp ,hke Irving. And 
ii i'!I tight ib , l\ sboulii' ~e' so,'• e ~~me Joto tho 
WQrJd ju:st 1111 a tresty with EW~labii gove our Re­
public u r cogu!ed exia\ence1lioiong th~ nMloos ; 
and JJ1ura1 tutted in hi orellle 'by ibe 1>leaeaot eonge 
of returning peace. Tbe flral great solemnity' that 
be gal\?q ~" m llia oblldbood.wu tbe' faaagnra­l1,9~ I the Von1titn1ioll ;· ao hat the early hfe of 

.• 1.uu1. :who ,.as Ice.fie~ fo \all:e the foremost pan in 
crenho_g an Aml)rlcan li~ r61ur41, wtis bathed In the 

::P.'E . . ~t d'ews of our counky:a mol'ning. Aa be 
.grew. up bis genial humor wus ·noraett by the tra-

• dilione at:<11n~pir11\ions lif.W.:i.Aivo'ntiiive Sisto; be 
, _<l(1en ed bis head to -e ll 'tbe pleasant inflaeoces \bat 
surrounded -him. ; bij mode b1meeif on& lfilb Nature 
as ahe reveals h9re.e\f iq ]l~,i: glo.i:y along the Bud-

: !1'<!0 · : !l~ <fy;,bi(n he woo soarco-Bix-and twenty years • 
.oli:l. .he .h.o d wriUen w'Jln.t-the viorld· will not eulier to 
be fo rgotte.n I u " 1 • • • • •. . • • • , 
• Tiltis ' fqt bis 1liter11rY: nclivity hod been, \ha out-

. going of tho joyous ees of l'Outb·; bis n:/ind wns to 
oe r1penod 1 bib' ~bjlrii-cter' . .tQ be. Inaturod, his right­
fol oar er to be mnde plaio.by the trials of n.llliotion. 
R o b d ·lovll.d and beeu" b'e1oved; and he watched, 
'r.'o use bis owu wo rdo, "bcdn y ,llfldtqnnbcence Jnn­
gnieb in to the tomb!' 'l' tre ll Ing as departett 

,l"hom be hod loved ns bo ·never- si n1n 110s to lovll 
in (h i, orld, ho bad loveli him as be wns never 
agnln to 'be Jored ; nod tbe gladsome humor \b11t 
morked b/s e'n rn!ice into lif o d become, not sub­
dued, blll tinp;cd by n sweet -eo uled,melanoboly, dnd 
a large 11nd more earnest sympathy with bis kind. 
Now, when be stood ,mtdwsy in the gntl;l. of bomnn 
life, of II sudden bis outward f<i riirne' was swept 
BWIIJ! nnd .disappeared, nnd be was left in posseesion 
qf uotlJing bul his own ,mind. Bleeeell adversity I 
thnt opened to bim the treuureo whioti lay heaped 
up wilbin bis soal. l::!orrow end misfortune only 
brought ou t in ilo brigb-mt:l!il ,ne pu, l,t:)' of blo 111>­
turo, 11p<Lwlll' bat, as clouds tha\ r£il ifui tho sun-
sbi11e in B tbousond hues. ·, 

-In n foreign land, alone, impove~isbed, bereoved, 
he wee ao good ana b-ue, we might nl~o say- nngels 
ministered tQ 11.im. 18.e looked witll aerene wisdom 
upon tho nn ~ry waveR tb11t J hre,atcned him, an<I 
tbey passed undo, him witbou1'b arm . 

'l'hu career of letters now claimed -li1m for its ser­
vice. -tie bad 091 .been d_eepl _y ren\f. ,io bpoka·; baL 
hie' mind wos lichiy ' a ored wi~IJ ' imagos of beauty 
and prim;il trntb.e; nod• be Ji.liew n11ture by be11rt. 
'i;be Engl ish lnngnngo, [Whiqh bet~, tl)an any other 
oon''expreea the sincerity ot'. effecLioo, the delicacy 

.. A.f "sentiment, the frenhnesa of rural ncenee, spreed 
out,. its boun111esp, iwE10,llh fl!\ hie own ; and ;it thnt 
pen od of wba! be )limself Clllla 'i' bis t roubled life," 
lj.e conquered for llimselfiari/6 ond good will ll'he • 
~v~r tbu~ languo.ge le opn!Io.o.' f "• I ' 

I! WM -a; t llis p ~ri9d of , ·s life that, during & 
i<omioer ui Parill', l fo /ued'"wdb btm, tl111t relation 
of fri.e~dly inlhnnoy -wlJlcbl grew in etreogib to t he 
lo t, 'r11n~ hna ~ a measure {elf. cad tlie relative 
d1Uere r. Ctl of Otfr ears, bot hen be W8Q 8 111101't 
t'l'\Ct: as old os 1. A.a we ro:uned together over tho 
tiellla round ~, .. ,i~, ~any nn earueat, ac.d noble, and 
<n>..bu~~gicg I ord fel1 f~om him fo r my bebnlf ; end 
>:>wcurues be would spen li: tn me of hi• 0 190 ocou­
µ ~1100 ~. How be pracet:dcd i h deecription8, l 
cann o~ a~y ; bll\ f \llat be he gsvo ex­
prc,.ioo lo fo liog, bo woulf! t?rJla orn1ianously, 
~ourmg oul nu •it were al ono gu:lh nll b intunded 
10 glv-11 forth . OQe evening, •B!J r web d been 
QlliOJ boura together, be took. mo to bis room and 
read o me wbal be uo.d 1;inen nt one ~l1t1ng, 
wi1bout pause, under one lnJpirnLion, ond almos1 
w1tboul interlineo1ion or erBl!n re. 

! remember It to tbl1 day: it vias bia St . .Ma~k'• 
.Ea~, from which the word& "I am nol"l alone In my 
c ~lXl.l>er," to the end. J:le 1het emd,cs suob pa.s ­
sagti~ closely will find confessions of Irvinge own 
inward experience and affeoliollll. 

As an bietorinn, lrv1ng etand~ in the fron t r ank. 
Hie lifo of Columbus hns oil kinds of werlt-re­
aearo , orilical j udgmen , inr.e rest in tbe nnrrnfrre, 
picturetque deacript10n and gold•a style ; exqoieito 
in · tbe melody of jta osde!!caa nnd ite cbo100 of 
worde, Hie hfe of W sabington, which ie still dear 
Io thi, American people, 1s o ma't.-ol. No one bns 
e painlecl the Father of bis Counlry t @ t bl! life ; 
molfesty disclaiming i:reot cx,ent of original re­
se11Iob, be hos yet added mllcfi faat VI Bll not known 
before. But wbot di61 ioguial:ea him 1a the grace 
end fncnlty of bill movement. He writes Ameri­
can., history, as It were, by tho oid of ~peornl ou­
dowmcnte ; be takes with bi.to a candor that never 
tn\lo; a clear, imparUnl j udgmeot, and on unrivnl­
ted keenneas of 1nsigbe 10!0 charaoter. lie may 
er in minor detai ls, but never in the general ef• 
feol. No one bns drown 8 t rue, nod t.ouohing, nnd 
vivid n picture of \V aabington iu his retirement a.a 
Irving, who published it wbils oufferlnµ; from pros­
tration of the nerve.11, ;i depres6ion of spirits, end 
that uttaok of asthma whiob horrnseed him to the 
faeV 

Nor lat it l)o fn.rgoUen that Irving iu n native of 
onr own New York. , Like Cb ucer, ond Mllton, 
and Pope, nod Gray, Ilia t>lrthplnce was in ~he b.eurt 
of a ciiy. Amon,:r tbe Greeks. when o v,ctor re­
turned from the Olymp11i n gocoes, the 0Hi:r:3ns of 
1118 1011n !Jome eutcemed b1e prizes their Olf n, wont 
out 14 welcowe Il ls return , ulld• would evon break 
do wn tbe ,ml la 1,, receive him in greater Iri mph. 
Oa r lrvlo J! bas wrenUed in the 11ome of life and 
cnme II' ,tbe conqueror ; he bas gone to blo long 
boll/e; on lbo mildest 01 <i inter duvs we have eur­
rout1ded him among bis kindred, sad bis epirll In 
Its lJ.lgbt has been ooroe upward on the affooliono 
of countle!B multitudes. Now, what obalt we do 

oi:e t.<> mil.;k for o r "'" .,,-ation nd loYe-'t • 
Ua g ve to tbie cUy of mercbanls fnme th rough­
out ino wor id of letltrs. W'ill not, t ben, the mer­
obanta or Now York rai~e to hIII memory u e!ntute 
ot purc3! IDnrblo? It would be tbo payment of a 
<illbt to hie f,10 ,e, a j1111t trj911,te to bis •irh1ee, a le11-
nou to the rising geoern1lon11. Fdtbera m1gbt lben 
tak;e tboir sone to goz, on hi11 llne8montlJ, and soy, 
"'fbere is t he mun Ill.lo rl uriJlg more tboo tll~y 
years employed his pen as no11u other oould bnve 
<1000 onu in oil tbo1 timo never wrote one word 
tbat ;ws tainted by os:eptloiem, nor ouo hue tnat 
wns not os cboste ond pure na the viol el11 of 
u,,"inG- ,, 



The Palace o f the :ZU:arcnuna. 
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T he history of Desdemona has a p rnllel in the 
fo llowing passage of Dan te. Nello tlelln Picu-n 
had espoused n ludy of noble family nt icnna, 
named Madonna Pia. H er beauty wns the admi­
ration of Tuscany, and excited in 1.he hear t. of her 
husband a j cnlousy, which, exaspcrnled by false 
reports nnd g,-onndlcas suspicions, at length droYe 
him Lo the desperate resolut..ion of O1.hello. It is 
difficul L to decide whelher the lady wns E[Uitc inno­
cenL, but so Dame represenls her. Her husband 
brought her into the Maremma, which then, us 
now, wus u district destructive to health. He neY• 
er told his unfortunate wife the reason of 11 r bitn-
• ,_ment to dangcro CllJ.l0Lry. Ho <li<l no t 
de_1gn 1.0 utter complaint or accusal.Ion. He livell 
with her alone, in cold silence without answering 
her quest.ions, or list.ening to her remonstrnnce1.­
Hc patiently waited till the pestilentinl a.ir should 
de~troy 1.he health f I.his young Indy. In a few· 
months she died. Some chroniclers, indeed, tell u~, 
thaL N ello used n dagger to hasten her deatl1. It 
iscerL!l in that he sui·v1vei her, plwiied in suduess 
and perpetual silence. Duntc had, rn this incident, 
all Lhe materials of an ample und very poct.ic:il 

rrntive. But he bestows on it only four verse~~ 
He mcels in Pnrgntory three spirits ; one was It 

~aptnin, who fell fighting on the same side with him 
111 the bnLLle of Campaldino; the second, u gentle­
man assassinated by the treuchei·y of the house of 
Estc ; the third was u woman unknown to the 
poet, and who after the others had spoken, turned 
to,vards him with these words:-

~ i!:~~r!~t}l,i ~:lc~!~:O~ ~-
Snls i co JU.l .!hc innnnollata pria 
Dlsposando m• avea co n la sua gem,na." 

Edi11liurgh R eview, No. LVIll. 

Mnis clle •hait d;, monde, oti Jes plus belle~ choseit 
Ont lu pi rc destin; 

E t R ose ell o ti vHu cc que vivcnt lea ro••"• 
L>capoce d• un matin. j)Jr, lherbe. 

There arc bright scenes beneath ltt\lian skies, 
Where glowing suns t~cir purest light diffuse, 

UnculLUred llowers in wtl cl profu sion rise, 
Aml nature ln.v ishes her wa rmest hue., ; 

But trust thou not her smiles, her balmy breath, 
Away! her charms nrc but the pomp of death! 
H e in the vine clac; bowers unseen is dwelllng, 

Where the cool shade its freshnc•s round tl1eo \brows, 
His voico , in overy perfumed zephyr owelling, 

,vith gentl est whisper lures thoo to repose; 
And the t:1oll 13ounde tbn.t through the foliage eigh, 
llut woo thee still IQ slumber and to clie. 
My•terious danger lurks, a ~y rco; there,-

Not rof>ed in tcrrors1 or announced in gloom,- , 
Dut s tea ling o'er thee m tl1c scented air, 

~nd veiled in tlowerst that smile to deck thy tomb: 
How m:'.ly wo deem, a.midst their bright nrruv 
Thut heaven 11ml eanh but fl atter tu betrny r 
Sunshine and bloom, and verdure! cnn it l>e, 

That these l>\.lt charm us w ith destructive w iltrn! 
"'here slrnll we turn, 0 Nature! if In thee 

Dan11e1· is masked in beauty- death in smiles I 
Oh ! still the Circe of th at fa tal shore, 
,v hcro she, li te Sun's bright daughter, dwell of yore! 
There, yea,· by year, that secret peril spreads, 

DI gurned in loveliness its baleh.11 r eign, 
Arni v1 wlc•H l>Ui;lns o'er muny a la.ndscapo ahcds·-

(_:nx With the riches of the south, in vnln , ' 
0'or_t airy wwcrs, and pa.lnces of stnte , 
r 1ng unatlc.n , to leave thern d •solute. 
Auu ]lillarcd ha.Ila, whoso airy colonad , 

\V formed to ocho rnu lc'e choral tones, 
r, 11 llt now amidst dcwen.e•\ shallo ,-. 

A I', •>plril by e~ulpturo'• yr eful forma nlonr , 
nd fo1111u1iluJ drt-tth, unh1 i by lone nlcoveu, 

lrci, l to1nplrH '',"ii f, • on 

Anti there \\h rc111nrblc11_mphe,l11be my glenming, 
Midst the ueo1> sball60 of pl n. and cypr ri , 

l3Y w1wo or gr t, n,lgh1 F ane' h~i;or, dreaming 
or ohl An·ndiu'• , oodlsod deiues. 

\ Viki vhiions !-Lhero no sylvou powers con\·ene,­
Dr.a,h reigns 1bo genius i tho Elyelan seen,. 
Ye 100 llluijtrious hills f Rome, tbnt bear 

Trn~ uf rninhticr boin' son your brow, 
0' r you thnt .~111 I spirit of th ai r 

Ex1oml" tho clo t1c rt of his cmplrc n<>w ;-
JlrrC1tls o•c1· th o wrecks of ,uw, fon c, nnd dnme, 
A.nd mokes 1hc re rs ' hnlJs his ruined home. 
Youth, volor, bcuu1y, on hnvcfoh hl3 pow r, 

Jl h crow.111:J. nml I lm£-O'l' i.h \r \or. 
l:lhLh fund offr lion WtiJJ1-encb blighte<;' f1o "•rr 

I n turn IV l\d 10 ,· d nm.I rnournccl, nnd ,s forgot. 
Butane who perish 1, Jc.t\n rnle of woe, 
Meet fo r n• d op 11 sig)l as pity cnn bes1.ow, 
A voice of music, from Sicnu • wall.a, 

18 lloating joyuL1S on '!10 awumer uir ;-
A llll 1herc ore b11 11qu t:1 1_11 her mucly ~nlla,­

And grnccful rev I ot 1ho sny ond talr,- , 
Ami brillinnt wreaths th nlmr hM nrru_ycd, . 

hero meet hor nobloa1 yomh, nnd lovcl1 mn1Cl. 
T o thnl )'oun:; bride each gr:ico hath nature ,:h· ,": 

, vhich gluwei on rl'tJ Uh,incst dr run,-hcr C) 
)l nth tL puro RUn.lwn.m ~f her nn.tivc.hcnven-

, H •r chcrk n 1l11,:;o I morning'• richest dyo 
J,':iir 08 1hot dnurht,·r f th? SO'!lh ,. whoso foun 
' ti ll lJrcu1hos nn3 ohnrmH, 111 V111c1•s tolor!\ wnrm.f 
]Jut is sho [)lest ?-for s01~1etilMs o•or ]icr smile 

A sort, swoct ehodc ot pensiveness ,~ co: 1; 
,\ ml in her liquid glance tbcro seems awhile 

T o ,l wull "ome tbous-ht whose soul is with th pnsl •• 
Yet soon it llics-u cloud that lcn,·es no trace 
0 111h al y•s uzuru, ofitsdwclliog•plnco. 
Porchanco , nl Limcl:f1 wi~_hin h ~ hen rt mny ri~o 

R mcml>ranco of sou\~ early Jovo or w e , 
Fudcd ycl Bctirco foruouon,-in her eyes 

V\Tnkcning thD hul ~formed LOnr 1btll m ny not flow : 
Yet rudion\ s ru• her lot us aught 011 earth( 
, v horo 811 11 some pioin,a: 1..h ught comes c ark ly LO' t'r 

ur mirth. 
The work\ before h r smile ,- its chon;; fu l gaze 

She halh nol 1novcd -us yot1--hcr pn_u1 soms l:!:1Y 
W itb fl ower,, and sunshine, and the ''~tee of pr.use 

I• still 1hcjorous hcrn ld or her way ; 
A nc\ bouuLy, i:I hgl1l asouud he.rdwcll , to throw 
O'er ovc1·y scc110 its ow n rcsplcndcm glow. 
Suc\1 is lhc young Bianca, :;rncetl with all . 

'l'hul munrc, fo rtune, youth al oncoc:.}r,. g ive. 
Pure in their lovclinosa , h r looks r Ctt I .. 

Such dr ams as nc.>or li fo 'B oo.r11 b} 0111 ~ur_vlVC i 
And when sho spcr.lts ouch th~tlh~" tono ,s frnugll 

With ewectnc•e , uo:•n of,high am7 hcnvon ly lhought, 
And hu to whom :trc br athell hor vow• of faith 

I s l,rnve und noble. Child of high ucaco111, 
He hath stood rc,ulc._. in th,n-unk ?f death, 

Mid slu ughtorud he p I the w~rn o!'s monument ; 
And pn,ud ly murshallcd 111s carrocc1o•s way t 
AmidsL tho wlldca1 wreck of war'• an ay. 
And hhnhc .;bl\'n\rous, common<ling ll!ion, rt-· 

\ Vhoro hl:;h bnrn ron1leur blcncls wnh 0011r tlY gr • 
Y et mhy tho lingc.riug g l~11cc at u~ncs be se.en, 

' Of fiery 1rn~nns, ,kirlll)g o'.c.r h_1s face;, 
And lierce tho spirit kmdhng_m ht~ e!~,:ild ttashcs clie . 
B t\L e'en while y t we gnzc, its qwck, 
And calmly r.nn Picm• •mile-conce~l!n~, _ 

An if fo rgoLlcn, ~c1\g-0trnce, hate, rc1~,01~~ , 
And v iJ tho wor~1n&• of cac~ c1,u-lco1 fec lmg , 

Doon iu h \s so,1\ conccnt.rnung us force ; 
n ut 'Ct he io.ves !- Oh ! who hath lo,·cd, nor known 
Aft\i~li,in•s power xnlt 1bo bosolll oJ l its own. 
'l'hc unys mil on, nnd sti ll Biunca'• lot 0 se~n1• n~ "pu1h or Edon. Thou might 1st em, 
That grk I' the mi,rhLY hnstoncr, bud forgo t 

To 'wnk~ her sc,ul from life•~ cnchnntod dream; 
A.nd ifhor hrow o.momcn l 1s sadness wcn.r, 
it shed• but gr cc ,nore intclloctunl 1herc. 
A few •hon yoa and nil is hon.iml; h<t (nee 

,· rms with eoinO Uecp ill)" li tcriot U1 l'loudo'erca r. 
11 j I ,, I.> . , slonnecl 10 1h nd luue 

(\'YC OU oua u0\1 la ll UI , • 1V1W r MUrpnned I 
'l'ho Jove who r. glow cxpr ,on '" ' • 

Lo ! Oll P itlLl"ll.'B hrow n su.1 lcn !l. m 
Js gn.therinll liuy by dny, pro1•h 



•'1 l ap.aaa a,, n 
til'nce. u~u rp tione of the E cu , 
the attempt to sub&1i tu1e his orbitrnry 111 for- th 
voice of lhe people, nre, in ono word, the cau 
w 11cb ha e rouaed me. or Gener I J It o I ill 
o, I c nnot, ■peak unkindly. Id eply lament th t 

h, I urel hove been lllrnished by li11enine to tho 
dvice of fa l&e frieDda. I would not t ar one lotif 

from his brow. I am will in11 th t rho alory ho IC• 
qu ire() in nis cou111 ry'1 de fence @hould ia,illm t • 

brightest pni:e in the mi lit ry ano ls of our country ; 
bur I om unwilling that 1h01 g lory , hould play upon 
the free ins titutions of our country, like the ray ■ of 
the sun on o palace of ice, melt ing and. utinl( the 
fabric which it beautifi es nnd ill ununes. I am 
wiliing thnt on the ,.;g hth of J anuary, the bnllianr 
achievements of New Orl eans s hould be held 
up to the enthusiasm and admiration of hia country, 
but I om more willing that on the fou rlli of March, 
the Constitution should be substituted oe alone wor­
:hy of the homage of an inclepentlant people_-

1 ar11 aware, fellow.citizens, that, fo r 11111 etep, I 
shall be o mark for the obloquy of the party I hove 
left-or rather, I should say, tho party who have 
left me. I believe that that party hoe pure ond dia. 
interested men in its ronks . I leave omonl,C ,h m 
worm, ardent and sincere fr iends. If there be a 
Jackson man present, I would osk him to ponder 
on these tltings. I would ask him whether the prin. 
ciples here complained of may not be visited on hie 
children's children. They shrink from the chori:e 
vf deserting the parry; but wh en is 1hie devotion •o 
a par!}' to cease 7 A re they bl indly 10 follow 1hc 
s te ps of a mnn whose cour•e they may have op. 
proved , thQogh they lead to o procip ice 7 If th y 
now cominue on, and lik e him who reared, on tho 
ruins of the French republ ic, o Pplentlid tl eapoti& no, 
he should declare hi mself Consul fo r l, fo , v. ill it then 
not be desertion 10 leave l, i,,.,7 Or, if in his pro. 
g ress of ambiuon, he should conve rt the highest 
ea rthly honor-the l'resitlentia l chair-into a throne 
of hi s po we r, will it then cuose to be treason 
to abandon hi m 7 When, then, is the time 10 
leave him 7 When yo u be li eve l1is measures 
are calculated to destroy the libert ies of the land , or 
arc you to wai t till his po we r is reeis1less? Bu t 
we have never s worn alleg ittll CIJ to A ndrew Jack. 
eon; we hove eworn allegiance to 1hu principios 
which , aised him to power. Or if we hnve go 
sworn , a t leae t we may bu allowecl to inse rt tho pro. 
viso in the oath of tho proud Arogoncse of the 15th 
century, in swearing ollcgiance to a Spanish mon. 
arch. "WQ, ench of whom is ns good ns you, anti 
who together a re s tronger than you, swea r obodi. 
ence to you, if yo1o1 maintain our ri i: ht~, if not, not!" 
But he has net maintained our rigit1s, und our ullc. 
i:iance is diasolve cJ . If we have de1>ortdcl fron1 our 
ellegiancti , it is a• the Barons of. Ru nymcdo Ut!part. 
ad from thei rs whc: u they fo rcccJ from the hon cJ 8 of 
the reluctant John, th e Magno Charta of E n11lnnd­
as Ham pden and Sydney and ltueao\ did wl, n thoy 
as,erted E ngl ish liberty on the 6r ltl ond on tho ■co f. 
fold-as the patr iots of the revolution-as Hancock 
did when the arbitra ry measures of the B1i1iah King, 
and hie crowcJ of office bold r,, compollcd them to 
decla re him to be unworthy tu b tb ru ll'r ot a tr 0 
people, and themselves to b fr, r A11 1I ,wt~pcndonr . 
J now declare mysoll lo bo fr • n,I 1111I I uJ "' ! I 
owe no all cg iuuco but to 1111 u11try h r 
tion und her Iowa. Untl, r 11 • L 
constitution anti tho ■o law r 
tnydclf;-and wl, thc•r in 1hr I ttl 
between tho Uft urpn11 on1 ol • • 
the principles becoming Am rican c111:.1~n , I 
nc r shall droop in dofea1, or wave io trrn rn 

) 

1'/tc Arctic lArtr lo Ais Jfwrcss is so re­
etc v.ith the 1impl yet be utiful im ry of 

e the purity nnd gentlenelis of 
tr we cturnot deny ours Ives tho 
pl ting it Tot who woult.1 
ot coldly by, we lm.,·e but to soy 
th ucti n f WtLLIAM CULL.EN 
8 

ng I ng wi n ter night, 
loved one! 

, ~h~ugh his dopthsoflig ht, 
J U IIUll. 

waked from w in ter s death, 
ranee liko t hy brenr.h-

er is begun I 

A , 
0

li1 the long brig ht summer J oy : 
:l rk, to Lhat mi<>hty c rush I 

Tb lou ned i e-ri~go brea ks awny­
Tho smitten wntcre fl nsh. 

~· , rd tho •litterincr mountai n rides 
Whil , down 11.8 gree~ translucent sitl~s 

Th fotlffly torren ts dash. ' 

:J lo\"e, m~ bont is moored for thee, 
My (ICCan s w C'<ly floor-

The {)Ctr I tl s not s lim the sea 
I re e it\ly thn.n m oa r . 

c'll go wh re, on t~10 r ·y isles, 
H r ggo tho er nnung sea-fowl piles 

lics1dc th p~bbly shore. 

Or bido th wh re tho poppy blows, 
, Vith wiml-flowera fra il and fair, 

,v hil • I, upon tbi is le of snows, 
Seek and defy tht1 bcar-

Fierco thoul;l'h he be, a nd huge of frame, 
This a rm h1a snvngo atrengtli shnll tame, 

A nd drag him from his la ir. 

\Vhcn crimson •ky and fla my cloud 
Bespeak tho s ummer ftrd , 

A nd snows, uin.L m It 110 more enshrnud 
The v !lies white ond deo.d,' 

I ' ll build of ice thy winter home, 
\Vith g iisten inJ;l \'Vnlls nnd lucid dome, 

And- floo r with skins ueapread. 

The \fhite fox by thy couch shall piny; 
A nd, from the frozen ski s, 

Tho meteors of a mimic day 
S bnll fi n h upon thine eyes. 

A11d 1- for such thy vow- menn while, 
S holl hear thy voice and see thy smile, 

T ill that long midn ight fli es. 
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To th11 E ditor of Ifie Ne, l 'ork .American : 
In looking ove r some of the !otte rs of your 

travelling corr spondonr H., I wos stru \\' it • re. 
que t that some friend w uld throw his b u "fuJ 
trana l:rion of n l ndion Scren d into r nt 
dre, . 1ot ay,•are that all} ne b3! done ir, and 
Lru •mg thnt he will p_rdvo the libe r ty in n str ngcr, 

ho ha r ead the published lett with ,-idiry :wd ' 
inte rest, and impatiently 'its the promi ed volume 
that is to contain the remainder, I send you the fol . 
lowing ,·c rsion. 

A s l dee m tho nativo simplicity of the 01iginoJ 
1ransl a. tion its chief moment, I have endea,.-orerl 
rnuch ns po.sible 10 pre erve it, but fear it ha.s lo,t 
m uch of ire b nuty 

0

b)• beiog c ramped ioto rhyme.­
If, howeYer, you find it to po seas any meri1, you 
are at libcr1y to corr e t, and do what you please 
with it. 

Brightest bird of 1110 pr tr!c, a 1rnke thee! a wake! 
Let 1hiae eyes, li ke the fuwn 1 be..1u, tbt'ir ;-ladn~ ·on ~. 

."l.s Ht,w cr f ro1n illc J~nr aJJ t.bcir •»·ecr 1.Kfoi-w r Ac, 
So m.i- Eplr/1 Ir• ha1 •11i0< loorrow /r, , rlic,,. 

Like their tragran«• at tby .,,rn 1111) b ll1ll 
o , tbPir., 11..-, 1 t , "htn tlie red le is falh• 

Oft I t, Ill} ir n , 1.v1,; t ·int'd tf a ,~-rt'atl ;--
The w ken! O. \\ Uk n ! thy own love ,~ cnlhn~. 

Ai pri n~ long enclJa ined by cold wi mcr·asrrong bnads, 
I n i; l;,,dneE:: hound up\\ . rd to m t the war [?) Mln, 

So my heart 1en1 to thee, rnir~ t flow ·r of all land.-
So doe,, ll!Y bl ,t tow llrdB thee in oue curll!nt ru11. e 

My sou! sings in JOY wbene'er thou art near r 
As the brauches l!f' s ummer re:: IH.I ll> lbe Ureeu; 

Dut alaa ! wben awny, th~re is no 0 1,0 e~n cbetr-
'l'heu own ke.u1 :U1d biJ 111y 11eart sin; like t.hc trees. 

\Vhon 1by {?lane~ speak~ displc:i.surc it , 3ddrn, my heart. 
A11 t.b ts river i darkentd when cJouW: <'Ill it fall ; 

But Lil~ . mUe o f Uly fa t e con fre,,h brl~htnc"" impart, 
As tbc uu , with his ll~h t, cau the gold warn rccnll. 

T he earth 1111,itcs in joy and the watcfi' am brlglu­
'l'h t' hc.1: vens- iu rhousnuds of gRy lu:tl.llt:-< ,:.hrnc-. 

'J'J1eu awu ke ! tO)' adored~ add thy own cbct•rl n.&: lrglu7' 
f 'ut without thee J smile not; bu1 in det•p clarkut prne. 

t . 18'.l-l . - ---- ----- ANU • 
...• M . 

TO A LAD \", GARDEJ.,,I/G.,- 83 Tao11us lllooaa. 
0 oouW we de with this world o( oun 
As tboud01t with tby-carden bower.<, 
R!'ject tl)e weed nnd keep t/le flower,, 

W bat a ' heaven oo eartll ,.-o'd make 11' 
So bright a dwelling should be our own, 

.fl<> wnrranre<t f[JJc Iron, Agb or (Jown, 
·r hiu e1 Hbou wo oe tnln!ftrown, 

Jly the week or nth to take it. 
Like lhose gay 01&1 t nt winJ tbrou1h air; 
And hi l.hemsl>lvcs • lltsf.l"e bear 
A. SIOCk of •liJbt, atill re(ldy there. 
• Whenever 1bi,y wiih t -use it. 
So in till• wotld I'd Olllke for rhee. 
Our lteari» sbou.ld nil like lire-flior be, 

nd the ftath of wlr or JJOCBY . 
.ll rw.fonh..whenevu we choo&e 11. 

Whale ev'ry Joy tbJlt clads our •phere 
Ua,b rtill 018 shadow hoverfna- n ar, 
ln tll!a now World of ouro wr de r, 

u h abnd«we w ill a ll 1$ otniltoo : 
l'nle tney're 11-c 1h01 gra~efu.1 one, 

blcb, when,tltou'rtdar.cing ln the n, 
Still near tbce, leaves a cbalm upOtl 

'Each ,pot wber, ll batll flitte<f i 



[FoA. Tue. A ME&U..:.1. • • J 
so. ·u-noSAL1E CLARY.. 

Who owns not sJ,c's pc,.r:e-s-wbo call. uer not r. rr-­
\ViJo ,1rcatiuns t~e b.!auty of llo,,'lllic C!nn, l 
Let J,i;n saddle 11 c.~a•gc: and IYL'lld to tilt, field, 
And thoui;l• coated in proof, he moo Jl(.rult or yield; 
For no falchion c,in Jiarry, ao corselet Cllu bear 
The laucc tbnt I; couched for young lloulic •tare. 

When goblets arc flowing, ancl wit ut th<; bonrd 
Sparkles high, wllile the blood 'Of the red grape 11 poured, 
And fond Wisl;cs ti,r fair ones arou11d offered UJl 

From each lip thM i• wet with the dew of lbo cup,­
Whnt name on the brirruncr .. .Jlo,,ts oft ener Lbera. 
Or Is n•IJlspcred more warmly than RoenlJc Clare 1 
They mny talk of the land of the oli ve nod ,•lru,­
Of the maids of the Ebro, the Amo or Rhlue ;-
Of )Iourls thnt gladden tlw E:tat with their 1mll"" 
Where the se3's studded o\·cr with green »um mer 

I 

tale• :­
Dut wh.it flower of far away clime co.n C""oinp:tre 

_W ith the bloosoin of ours-bright Rosalie Clare l 

\\rho owns not s:hc's pecrh:se--\\fJ10 calla hrr not fair l 
Let hint meet but the glru,eee of Rosalie Clnrc ! 
L et bim lis t lO her voice-Jet him ga.zc on htr fonn­
And. i_r, bcndng ond seeing, bis sou l do u.01 wa.n:n, 
L•t him go brcnihe it out In some Je,;e hnppy air 
Than tha t which is blL'sa'd by sweet R06 ru ie ('Jore. n. 

H AR'r FIR\M'rC lJlROK. 
'J'u &V slto t b i 111 clu.td at 11Jc N1uc - ' to1l t! Rig 

B ille the llcadle,ss (; ro , ' 
Aud 1hey lefl him lyi ng in his ulood. 

U rw11 the uwor :1.nd nuhis. 
* ,fl; 'ft .. • • 
'!'hoy made a bier of tho brokfll 1>ou11h, 

The sauch uncl LIie pin gruy, 
And they bgre him to tl1e Lady Chnpel, 

Aud wnked bim ,hero a ll day. 
A Indy came to lhat lonely bower, 

An<l threw her roltr.s aeide, 
She lore her ling [long] yellow hair, 

Aud knelt Ill Bnrthram's •Ide. 
She uathed him in the Lndy-Wo11 , 

His wou1Hls so cle~p and ealr, 
Amt she 1,t aited a ga rland. fo r Iii• breast, 

And n garlund for his hair. 
'they rowed hhn in a lily sheet, 

A nd bare him Lo hiscur•h , 
[A nd Lhc Gray F'ri ars1u11g l11e <lead m::in ':s mnsa, 

As they pass'd the Cbopel Garth .] 
They buri ed nim a t [<he mirk j midnight, 

[ Wl1en the dew fell COid nntl • till , 
When th e n,pen gray forgot to ploy, 

A.nd lhc mist clung tn the hill .] 
Tht!Y lluij hi s g rrr-rc-tmt ~ 1tte f.KlWJep.n. 

Jly the edge of Lile Nin tone Bu rn, 
A111 l they wvercd ll lm [o'er with tho henU1er ft ower J 

The mo-.i und tile ll ,ady] fem. ' 
A Gray li'rinr 1nalcl upon ll1e grave 

And sang till th o mornlng l iclc ' 
Anti a friar kht1.II sing for liarthr~m's ROUI, 

W!J1ie 1he he11dleSil Orosssbnll bldu, 

't'he tnnnne r in which the fo llowing bnllnd W&a 
__ , ___ . r ·- . , r.,,. 1 - - L D ..... :,.111 wi th th o b~ -

I 
I, 
t 
a 
t 
t 

-
•I. .&..IVW\.IVI• ..., ...,. -• --- 0 

' V.-Uy Paw~ .. IIIDf• • 
cloud, and h •hall lie a 1u , o or 
lhe anb ."-G.-1<. ll- 13. 
revlvJn 1buwer 

I • 
bllQI llo1v' 1, 

cenll 

wyfoll, 

Wttllrr ranee IIHbt 1b~~: ~ell 
/\ -kl•..c1utl... y 'ctcll, 

N "" boWt!tl! 
loudo/ vltw, 

II It r~ behold 
,i ray1; 

'I' e or 1otd 
With lhe dlll'!I Nb,., blue. 

\'~, hOt Dione I.O cbarm thyilcbt 
W cl\• 11 tho vltlun fair • 

t.au, n tbat areb r t.olor..i' lltlll 
/\nil ru4 Go.I'■ m re, lb re. • 

It tel11 U• that 1h 11&b1y d p 
Fut by the M af cbaln'd ' 

No more o· r ea • d main ; 11 6,. Awlbl an un ram'd. e•P, 
It tell• tlrlt 11euo heat and cotc1,, 

Fl1:'d h)• hi, IO tl(n 'VIII 
Rhall, In lhelr oouree, bid m~'n behold 

tltuo a11d h1rve'lt •till. 
Tbat llllt the nower1ball deck the fl Id 

When ••rnal r.e n ra blow • ' 
'l'hat t I 'II Ylel~ 

W 110w. ' 
T~eu artb, wl, lch yet 
Bl m w~w~ 
{~~ m~rcy .;, t 

ud. 

'1'111 follo,vtn,, by W. I. ,;;;:;;--;= 
''°""'• hut 0110 of the t,1 t, l•~radca ' not On ly n ben utiru 

rvrr written. 
A IIAllt1 H t:: • 

CJmr Irmo 111v llrot ay c • 
Thu IJllll • dawn 1"1 nlih~me ! 

Aud Ill~ ■crromln;trnui ·I 
A re cu.I Un lfll to du-~ UUll the lllunt.l'riug <lru,n 

Fl~ht ll ihy f•1hor fm1fb1 
l·'oll u ll1y f1111lor feU, ' 

Thytukh1 II lb ' i 
t!o fOTWltd ~!I ld, ,· y. lrouu LI Wrouclu : , an llr Well 1 

Toll r.r, ' y cend ! toll ! • 
A Pl ng h•th Ille 0ambeau'• ll«ht 

·:;1 ■lnfhl II h1111n or I\ purl ,J •out 
T en 1 11,,. llrnt nlglll I ' 

IJe wre I h upo11 Jill hen ti, / 
b1e 1,,-

Ld, uud ,he ll>Mr bo •hed . 
tqt ! • 

c, rail 1 

mil· y! 
bl 1,a11 

C 

) 

THE 1n: E1 I G H 
IY TIIO II IIILL& , D,\SKP:T l\JAKP.:n , 

How m ny dnyR, with mul ndiou, 
H e goo down yon untrodden sky ! 

AnJ lill it looks ns 11 r nnd blue 
• when it first wns bung on high. 

Th rolling sun, the frowning cloud 
Tlint dr w the lighi.ning in its roar, 

Tho thand r, tromping_ deep nnd loud, 
I vo fofi no foo11na rk there. 

Tho village belle, with silver chimt' 
C m .oflened by tbe distant sl;ore; 

Tho h I hnvo hea rd them many n time, 
_1 hey never rnng so sweet beforo. 

A 1lrn~ rr. La •pon rh ,ill, 
, A h teru ng nwo porrndes the air; 
flit v~ry flowers aro abut nnd still, 

And bowed , as if in prnyor ! 
' And in this hushed and breath.loss close, 

O'e~ earth, and air, and sky, ond sea, 
Th t a111l low voioo in Hence goes, 

Whll-b Apeoks nlono, gr at God ! of Thee, 
The, . hi•{)Crmg leaves, the fo.r off brook, 

Tho 
l ~ lrnnot 's warble, fainter grown, 
btv hounu bee\. the lono.ly rook,­

.All th o their nlak r ·own. 

Now ahi_ne the starry hosts of light, 
Gazing on cnrth with n-oJdon ('yes ; 

Bright gu nlinns of 1ho bh~e-browc;J night! 
Wbot ar y in you r n a ti vo skies ! 

l know not ! neither can I know, 
. Nor on what lender yo attend, 
Nor whmce Yo cnmc, nor whither go, 

or wh t your ojm o r c.n.J. 

I know they must bA holy thing3 
That from a roof so sacred shine, 

"\Vhoro eonnds tho bent of angel-wings, 
. And foo tsteps echo oll divine. 

Their mysteries I never sought, 
Nor hearkened to whnt science tells ; 

for, oh ! iu c hildhood I WllB taught 
That God omidst them dwells. 

The rlnrkening woods, the fading trees, 
The grMshoppcr's last feeble sound, 

Tho flowers just wakened by tho breeze, 
All leave tho stilln~s more profound. 

Tho twil ight takes a d oepor ahnde, 
Tho dusky path ways blacke r grow, 

Ami silence roigns in glen und glade,­
AII, all, is mute below. 

And other eves ns sweet as this 
Wi ll close t1pon os calm n do}·, 

And, sinking down tho deep abyss 
Will, li ke 1he l t, be swept ;_way : 

Until eLOrnity is gained, 
Thal boundless sen without n shore, 

That without t in, foreve r reigned, 
And will when time 's nti more. 

Now nntm·e sinl s in soft repose, 
, A livin~ srmblan o of the grave ; 
Tho cl ew stoo ls nuise!cas on the ruse, 

T ho boughs hav ol1111Js l cc11Secl to wovo ; 
Tho silent s ly, tho sl ping earth, 

Troe, m6untnin, s lrcnm, the hnmb lo sod , 
AU tell from whom 1.hoy had their birth , 

Ami cry, " Beho ld a God !" 

P.AR 'l'l n UV M 1 

TIIO CHTS OF .\ STUD&XT. 
Mam· n ~:id, swec.l Lboughl hn,·t.' I, 

.11:iuy a J s.s in~, sunny g.lcam1 

t:inl a lm•ht tcnriu mine eyc1 

.\I any a \\"ild and \\'3Dderiog dr~ m, 
s,,,1,n from hou"' I sl1ould hnrn u l!d 
To mus.1y ,·olumes by ozy slJr, 
t;w, 14) houri! t.h3t ,!':W('le'tly W 
~ y rt from 118 1uJy'• oohtude. 
Oil wben th Muth wlnd't d It 

Ou•rthe artb end i tl sky, 
ud the !lowers I" p toflJy out to 
Thi' frolic ::;pri~ iihe w n bf, 

\\' hen tl10 b :r.e ind beam like th~-
''l'o steal me nwoy, I u1 it sln 
'I'o•li~llltlicirmk and:,..-.y t•man. 1111 
O,·cr the hills !\lid,. a ayluc, 
'I'hen cn n I II ,r tile nnh •~joir,,, 

ll appicn.lllll' man 111& ·er ht>, 
....,~ __ 1;:__,~·,~r;~.b th t o a :~~~e. 

f'vr it ha tlJ burst lbe ho.Ins tlml llncl 
Its <!um,ut3 ,len<l in tile frovn g und, 

Atirt ll.:, s..h iug •.wnr tn rlae 1~ n l~ni gru1e1 
Singiug, and su1glll , and srngmg on. 
1\ utumn hnrh I luus hours, ontl Ulen, 

l\lnny a musing ntOOd l cherish, 
i\lauy a hue of fnncy, when 

The hues of arth ar about I!> peril!.h; 
(" louds are the.re, nnJ brighter, I u·ee.n, 
Hath real t=nnsm. ne,~cr EetU1 
:Sari . s t he fa es of ft.ends 11101 die, 
And beautiful a.s their rucmory. 
LonJ hntJJ it.s Lhou~bt:J \\1C cou aot kc.-p, 

\'i ~ious the mtnd mnf not control, 
\ Vakin"' a~ ill.I.Icy doc~ m slCf'p 

'J'hc Seer t tmIL-tpOf't.9 o f the ilOU.1 • 
1-'nc-C'1:1 t\.\\t\ 11.,nn~ nre 1:traugely min~U1·d. 1 

T ill on hy ouc they1 re slowly 8.ingled, 
To rile voice nnrl lip oml eye of M.r 
·1 woi.. hip_ like :m idolater. 
1\Ianv a big proud tear h3Ye I , . 

\'V-1le11 from 11w sweet and wm·er1 ng a.rack, 
1:·rmn the ~Jf'Cll E"arth and mi:!tY £k"}' 

A nJ .::-pnng nntl lovi J hurry back; 
•j ' \W\\ \ ta lli.: • ll~ 

---~ ·"•cul upon 111)' !uuthPd room, 
Darker lo <'very thou_:ht and sen e 

'Thnn i11hey had Lte¥er t.111,·eUed theuco. 
Yet, I hnve other thou:hts tliat· ~beer 

'l'hr. 1oih;ome day nnd lonely 1ught1 

' IHI m:111y n s.crne and hope oppes ~, 
A11tl almost m.akc me gay aud .bnght, 

1-r ouor and fa.me tha.t ! would ,nn, 
.. Thoug-i1 every toi l tl1n.-tJ·m. both twes , 
l Vc.rl rloub)y borne, an {lot ,an hour 
"!rV er• brightly hued by fancy• J>OWCr. 
And though I may soruelimes sigh :to ,thin.~ 

Of earth arnl heaven nnU wrnd .f\J\(l ~a.1 
.An,1 know tha t 1he cup which olbera ,clti.V~ 

Sh:Lll ne \·t> r be brimincd bf .\)le; 
'"l'bnl many a joy m11St 00 unt03te<l, 

• 

.A mt many a glnriou~ brPe-z.e be wasrM. 
\'ct would not i( I ,lorcd repine, . 

~r11at toll and study and care nro mr 

Th,i~e lines w~rr, ·riltcn at the early a of •ut,n; •bfll 
:\tr.1,:nvrc.11 r ,•ba,·ingtcrminnlctl bis coll i testudiP!tWO 
1..-e,1 nus "n, nrrlcn1ly Pni;ni;l!d iu that of tbe lnw: and otrU 
ly ••n ough to sny in spilC of the joyous qt Jronfidenttplrtttb•Y 
b ' l ·111 &Ith anti ti•· re··l1 he 1 they were compo!:cd under a.J ann ng 1 ie 

1 
prf", ion ofspi rirs brought u by a too ualoui devotion to 

1 

1•ruf1 !»!Ion or wh ich he promised w become 110 bright •• o~a 
uwnt . 



Th9 following Ii 
bonutiful 1tory or 

Ai 

tFor t~ American.) ) 
'l£!S '1Ie a ug;vated br W hiugtou lrru •-

iNETT] ; DELARllRE. 
I 

Her eyes wen l Lthrigbt :is foun_ua when fir1t 
In the April SU II re~ _,:h l~C !_CC they burst, 
And the hr&w : U>?i·o I 1ke vircrn uow, 
Ero its flakes h aye fa! len h~r.- below· 
Her moi•tened lip hat I tho nch wa.rm hue 
Of ,-ubics. brig! 11 "(i;:• ,',lushing through; 
H er modest bus t lf•1 • , 1aa1<ct, fi1 
For th(l SflOlle•• ,licart •:11, shrined in it ; , 
H r voice was If ,wcct ~• b1 ·ooks, ~vhen o er 
Their pebbly b ads they,., urmunna oour, 
Jmd h.,-, otep t "' light M r1 .e airy tread 
Of a fairy ove r :1 gos!uaei ~ bed. 

u 
But clouds o 1P.r har sunny brow hue crost, 
Aad her "' co ilB ■ilverlt nc hM Josi­
H er faded fom1 bus n·ow no more 
The rounr'led ■well wbic' b onc.i it woro­
Aml her I ani uid 1tep, nt ,w slow 11.t1d ■ad, 
Has not !,he noi■e_l~ fa' II it had-
Her <larl,.t comphunmi; eye ap(lO"rs 
Al time, to be nuffuae, I with teors. 
And th•e• that burnmr : look ' twill koep, 
A■ if ir ne ver n:l'ore C ould \VCf\l'-
As if I ,er heart'$ exb :wsted stream 
Nomoe could Q\Ull' .ch itsfev'rieh beam. 

UI 
She I tae n Jock ol ? hai r--0n it, 
Gru<iiM( for houn , u!lmmed she' ll sit : 
And though heri mien is then :>.s mild 
As 1 ,lumbers of t a siHks•child, 
!.'.1', i.J>Uld ■e.(!m. vhen on hor memory'■ truck 
C111 ie jnrri1.?g tl1< •ui:hts careering back, 
Th , temP,tste, " b1ch her ooul ~iJ. 
"\-~ ~ Id drive u 6 -om a frame .. frail, 
Ye ilioi: l!ri ng stil I her 1,,ind delay• 
To , ea"\l-e the fort n on whicb it prey•. 
A, , drains the d regs of sorrow'• cup 
Et, ~ yield so aw, ct a ma11Bion up . 

• JV 
~ ob e lo•c• upon the sea b~at oliff, 
' f ol s it and wavu her handkerchief, 

A.rid wotches for her lover's ■hip, 
Wilh strnini'ni: aye_;tu<l portad li11' 
Till, numb' d ~vith cold and drCRch'd with ■pray, 
T hey drar,herfroro the st<eP awoy. 
She ofter , sines to sim pl~ atrni~•• 
'he lc.•:nl upon her .native 11larns, 

Som<)' ,nournt'al lay whose words diseover, 
Sony.; wild allution to her lol'er, 
Alli' Jiu her lucid moments will 
1,'t.,uo dwell upon her story still : 

1 
:I'hn •gh He could lightly thu,, fciriake, 

<Jerald coldly thus deceive, 
1 "'t1nno1 ties in houra break 

Which years nlane could ,vene, 
' L'ho' often 1,ride and l'l;al,on will 

W ithiR my breas l rcl>el, 
E:i h fceli~ 1 1,re as firmly still 

J.il l,ouud'\Q pa.s,ion's-apelJ. 
,I 

One sigh rur ine, one fon,l r~r r~t. 
1 Io 110'. r 111 v brrathe '" ~ cl 

Or know wh2t 11, o'.lY heMt l ycl 
Con111minK it-•;nnecal. 

B•it I-1 nok Mor • · It nor tcar­
'1110 lo,,· to him IPV 

Will livn wh•' I ma line , here, 
Will peribh in my gr •o. 

LOOK AL,OF'I'. 
n,. Ttta: t.•n Jo \TAU. L...,wa1xca, JoS'loL 

']l, tlu r ..t,t•r •I tAI .1. n ·"· 
1 d•·"' r I nl r ""l thl111 Wlu h 1111• prod uce,\ l!O pleMh'I 

an lu•~r Ion ou '"l ntlud .. th Jilli ttOry whic.h I ■ anid to 
.J """' I •n tulol ~j ,1., lfttr "'· GooUll ll In "'• fri end•, of t b . 
-, hd) "how at,., 1t I fall frnm rlnln&J and wll!I llllVed only by 

11w ma1~•• lu11,r1 hfl f'lrla,ua.llon • ".a..ook oloft, you lubber." 
T iu• or)' nwt tit, •1 1rJ1cuJo11 wrrc IW'lmowbnt In theetyleof Dr. 
l -'ru11klin, nn1l woultl 1101 hlH' 1 1 unwonhy ot 1,lo nun.o.... 
ThtJ 1,,nowlnR \\",.. raunnt rlnl111 lho rnertt of the elightest 
originality, h111 ti 1r it, rdon will an11lly rewlll'd the author, lt 
they r coll thl' 0111 tint•· '"hlch proan(\led lhc.m, or enforce ha 
bcnutifu l 111ura.lll} • 

In u,c tempr;t of !If,,," lo nth wnvc and the ~•le 
An• nrounJ ou<l nbov , 1( thy fi)()lln1 ■bould fad-
If ih, 11 •>•· l••uM grow 1hm audthy caution d pnrt­
" Look a.Jon•• and l tirro, nnd tJ fonrle11 of hea.n . 
lf :Ire frl enJ, "lco ru,hrarNI In pmapcrlly'11tow • 
\Vid1 n z1milt• for ,,arh joy ruul o u·11r for ea.th woe, 
t-lhould bl'l.rny theu "ltt 11 11,rrow like cloudl arc arrayed 
" l,ook nlofi" to th frlf•od1l1i11 which never ■ blll l fade. ' 
fi tumlcl the vl,,lon, whlrh hnpr ,prcado In light to thluecyc 
l,lko the tin1.ituf the rnlu OOw, hut bri1hte.n t0 fly, 1 

'!'hen turn, nncJ thro' t1 •~ra of rt~Jwutont rn1r l 
u l,.ook alott'' to Liu· sun that I nrv r to ee.1. 
f"hnulct they who nrr dt•arrr11, 1h 10n 1,r thy henn­
'l'hf• wi fr. oi' 11w lx>lom ·In aorro\V tl1•11a.r1, 
"Look a.loft.," froul th !" 1lnrkntw1 0111lu.wt. or the t0t•I.J 
'fu th:tLIIOll Whf'rc u nUhttluu 11 evf'r In bloom.11 ' 

/\ nrl oh! whrn denth corn re, lo t("rrorw to cut 
I Ii• fcnNI nn tho fu1u rn 1, t,, pnll nn the pa&t, 
In tJrnt mon1t.·nt ,,t ilnrkm•~ with hnpe In thy h arl 
A1ul a .s111i1P I:: thine ••ye, 11 look. alol\" nod depan : ' 

The FPntimenlJI brl'nthed In thr nboyc hl'nutlful l'ersc8 , w blrb 
hnvP llf>cn copit•t.l for nud wlrlc In tho ne\\'llfOl"-"rB eincr they R(1 -
1wurell ori~1nntl}' in ll1r A111nh-nn two rear111 nco

1 
mske them uot 

nn until co11t11an i111rnt IU"rP to the prore nrrnl tribute (o the 
wor11J of Uie Wri1er, "l! lr l1 I~ published hclnw. llut 111 / re ls a 
fr• 1~ l1 hunyunry of thougl11 , a wild lu.Iuri3nce or poetl; feeJing 
in tltO!IC tl t,'\l lollow fmm tho 1110 hnnd, which go at once to tbc 
hcu1t, :tn1I call up n thrill nf admlnulon nnd rpgret for tl1e aspir­
in } 01111& •rlni llrnl ha."" ooon rnounttd ai.vo ll1e •phcrc of It• 
t•arthl}' amlJilion. 

• 

idl .fix'd 
:s:pres > 
y she sighs; 
e impli.:s 

$tress, 

m niac will see · , 
kc nnl her citre: 
wi.mls of the winter blv 

h:ilf bare; 

le hue of desp!\ ir. 

y, nor distant th e d:iy, 
anic, hos b en ; 
els, u ho journey 'd thii w~r, 
no damst:I su g y, 

of the lnn. 

l'J th e guests with delight, 
min with a ~mile; 
o chi l,lish nlfrigh , 
the abb q at 11,fl'ht, 

lied clown the dark isle, 

Sh ticharu h~rl r. ttl d th dny, 
e h ppy for life: 

Du nd "orth less, :ind they 
\ pit) poor , lnry, nnd • y 

od for h, wife, 

d t rm) and dark \\ 11s the night, 
lhe windows anti dorr; 

•. c:r ~ }!Ilg the fire that burnt br-ight , 
11,g in !enc , with tranq uil delght 

len'd to he!ll' the wind roll!', 

''T; I l nt,' cry'tl nn e, 'seated by the fires ide, 
• l'o luar thr ind whistle without.' 

• A line night for the 11bbt•y,' his com~de rep ly'd, 
• Melhin ~ tru1.n's cour~ge would now he well 

t r)' ' •l, 
• Wh 3hould wnnd er th e ruins IJ011t. 

'I mysl'lf, like a schoolboy, should tre mble to hear 
'The hou ree ivy shake on:r n, 

• .A. Hl conl<l fancy I snw, half pur and 
• Sorn ugly old abbot's white spiri 11ppt'ar, 

• For th1 -.and n1i ht awaken lh de d.' 

'I'll ag r • dinner,' the other one cry'd, 
• 1 h1 ,., v wnult.l " ntu r there n ow.' 

• Then •!fer 01 , l I~ !' •ith , , sneer he reply'd, 
• I 'II WIU rrnt sh ·',I f: IIC} ll ~h ost oy her sitie, 

• AnJ Ii.ii. if ,,~ s w u wh t ~ .cuw • 

her cn11rnge :•llow l' 
ll~H corup n,on cfa1m'd with a smile; 

• 1 !ball win, for , no\ site will l' · nt Ht; t here n ow , 
ntl enrn a new bo111wt, by bringing. ough 

• l-'rom the 11 ld1:r t I t •rows in the aisl .' 

Jell• g, cl h111nvr d d Mary c mply, 
ncl 1, r w.,_v o the I h '} •ht: bcn l; 

I 11, P, dirk , • n It·, w111<l ,1 w~ 11 

l lluwl) ''"" lin it Wl pl t hro11 ii I 
1vcr'd w ,t h c 11 a. she went. 

i.till 

Well pk ~•d , e r ac ti, 
ncu.r, 
n.J ho ,ill• ,,th r'J the bo 

"'hen the , on nj of \'Oir • "m '< 
She: p ,w~'d, nnd he listen J, all 

. .\nu her he:irt r,.nt e i I 'ut tully noll', 

100k o 
uld sh 

T h e ind ct'as'd her i,i be 
dread, . . 1 ti 

For she henrcl in the ru ins, d,st•ncr r • 
Of~ otsteps iipproacning h r n ar. 

Behincl o. wide cohtmo, half breft thless with fe 
Sht: c rept to cone I her elf there : 

Thnt inst nt the moon o'er a dnrlt cloud ,h n 
A she sa\ in the moon-ligll! Ill'? ruffians 

And b twe n them o. corpse dtd ih y be 

Then Mary could r el h_ r he:irt-blootl_,:'.irJle 
Aguin the tough wind hurry'd b.> ldt 

It blew off the hat of the one, nJ, b~tio 
11

;J · 
£\'en close to the feet or poor 1. T} it • • 

She f; II-and . pt!ctcd to die. 

, Curse the ho.I!' he c:xcb1ms; 'nny come on, a 

• Thbidce<lc-ad body , hiR comr;i.de replies_-! 
• ' b hers r i: h e beheld them 111 afoty P· 5 on Y 1• ' d • 

She st:i:o1es tht! hot, feo1· her couraghe fif p • 
And fust through th :ib bcy s e I s. 

. . d d 1 e ru•h'd in at the She rGn w,th w,1 spec , s ' 
She gaz 'd horr il> l, eagert· ri:ti;int burthc11 

'I' 1en her limbs could upp 
more, nl:. on th 

u ted an·I breath! e su 
le to utter ·ou 

lip C ,,. 

•nt th r h~t 
h t ol>j· t 

at cold 

amc of her 

b y SI d ;, (l\l t 1e c 
·now to he 9e,·1 



Tez L.a.:nu:s' CoMP.a.NhlN,- S110-wd~ , 

York . hi h h 
The August number of this work w c a_11 

d ·th ·ginal artl· just appeared, is en tirely fille wt on 
cles. 'fhe prominent contributors or J. l_low• 

ard Payne, E. Burke Fisher, Rev. J. H. C_lmch, 
R. w. Griswold, 11:iss BMsley, 'lnd t11tss C. 
Cushman. Many of the articles arc decidedly ~e­
ritorious, ond the whole number is much more m• 
\e, estil)8" lhu.n some oJ.iJ.s_ptrd.e=•cora. 

From an article cnt:tled "Rondom Scraps and 
Recollections," by Mr. Payne, we take the fol• 
lowing: 

I hope there are persons in Baltimore who can 
bring to n,ind some ofS.a.M PoE's stories. I have 
a faint recollection of one of them. It relates to 
Ellicott's Mills, soma thirteen miles from the city. 
Sui: acted all the parts-mills and all; and the 
11tory, as nearly as I can recall it, runs as follow~: 

A Frenchman, looking for these mills which 
are in the country, blundered lo Ellicott's wharf in 
the city. The poor fellow, getting to the head of 
the wharf, stared round,and seeing no mills, wish-
ed to inqaire for them, but could not remember 
Ellicott's name. He recollected, indeed, that il 
sounded like the English word for hab i t, coat, 
but what that English wns, ho could not with nll 
the scratchings of his pate, bring to mind. ln th is 
state of perplexity, he shipped up ton sailor, nail, , 
after bowing and scraping, with {bat extravagant 
civility which never forsakes <1 Frenchman, _espe­
cially when in a puzzle, the following dialogue 
took place between them;-

Frcnchrnan. Hoos you do; sair. 
Sailor. How nre you, rny hearty. 
Frenchman. (taking hold of tho Sailor's 

round-about jnckct. ) Is you ilo me do cotnple­
mong for tell me vot is dnht1 

Sailor. W!iy, what _the dickens should it be1 
That's a jncket, to be sure. 

Frenchman. Vill you bonnair me for tell me 
is he note de ploys vot ho live dat have von name 
dat bees no jnhkayte, but bees rylce von jahkay te1 , 

Sailor. My eyes, what d'ye mean by your no 
jacky, Munchec1 Hey1 

Frenchman. Po.rilong-1 mean- Ho! hn! Per­
dong-[ mean who is ha vot keoepeu il p\u:ri:e fo 
mnykce dee floo1 Vo11s no de playcc fo do fioo'! 
Vot go whurr, whurr, whurr, wlourr, whun1-
(makiog ropid circka with his hnnu,) 

Sailor. Sink me, if I know any I bins et nll of 

what you'd be nt, with your fl oo. Wh ' th 

m ~ is the floo, hey1 

Frenchman. ( irritated.) (.lu I he tc! \" ou not 
know de playc 9f de lloo! De playce of de floo 
ha de playce \Ot for rn • e de pltlhali, 1•1 hsh. 
pla l11b:- ( the 1111ilor 1!i1k hi• head.) Millro 
tounercb! You• not no! Vou, n ot no notting! 
V ot de vortairea com and ho burr, whurr, whurr 
-den be go plab..b, pl b, p14bah. Vot you col 
hcem (grasping th j ·kel in, and imv ticntly) 
ven hee von grnhnd jahkayLe! · 

Sni lor. Do you m &11 • monkey j k tl 
F'r ncbmen . Monkey Diab'e! (with greet 

vehemence onil rn!Jidity.) Nong, nong, b uon<>, 
Momicur. No monkey JJ.hkaytc-"on j hk.ay to 
long-juhkayte grande-vot you col daht! 

ailar. I' ll ho l., low'd if I koow whnt you'd be 
nrter; fur In ,·er ,ccd n jtck L th l went -..-1 ..... , 

whurr,- pluh h, plohsh,-Jlio, nor o cont neither! 
F1 011cb111an. (w ith ogriuofdclight.) Aho! 

ha! ha!.. lia!.- Oui, oui, oui!- 'otc-1 cot - a la 
cote! I~ he 110 10 de piny co , ot loe"e 1c tair­
Meestoir-

(h1>rc 1hc F, nchmou's t outtl t'nnnce become 
ngain Jistu rbcd; ho l1 0J for11otte11 the nam once 
more, :mil extremely di•compo8cd, asked,) 

Vo• you soy den1 I 
Sailor. Why, coufound the fellow, he's Leen 

talking about Ellicott's nil this wbile!-(compre­
heuding the Frenchman's blunder, he ndilcd.) Go 
to thut dore. Thero you' ll finu Mr . .Ellicott. 

Frenchman. (bowing.) Oui, tons·eur, bicn 
obligcc. Mille rcmercic,ncns. ,Jo ijhuwl uoto 
foregnit. 

(and nwuy he goes into lho neighboring store, 
exclaiming oil the wny , fO 01 not to lose the 
hardly gained name) 

M~e~trnhlnhcotc, hi hC<>t -Mecs-trah labcote! 
(!coving tho • ilur in n roar of laughter at the 

scene which bod ju t tak1 n place, and the confu­
slon which rn u~t oon arise from the Frenchman•~ 
discovery th t h •• Yl'L moro thnn thirteen miles 
from tho ~l ill• fhi fn o<l ", I re •f1n /,/acote." 

, , 1 .. u!'-1~u I\S .. , 

TU & or B()O -XE Pl o. 
b ow hanl 1 \\ , ,.,. 1h, c 'l\'bo Jo not w1ah 

To lc.ntJ, 11 '• • , lb Ir boukb, 
J. "" r h , . r.--f, llt$ 1l.a16,h 

Wiih ht r 1 h Ila : 
Wh c II I ., •m r. •orhe tomo 

Bu, ,11Y' re •t u ,t,rvu,gu ; J 

Th,7 I " IOI IC ll11!ir t nt ho111e 
By m ot,e u1uu, ' 

I. OI r a7 " l ricer ·, Quite berefr , 
J...aac 1r1t r ,r \\nadhatl.n· 

or:· L.a.mb" Pve but llUl\rtt: r ' 1e1t, 
11r uM I ve my ' · Uncou.u 

.Ami th,rn I w m y h Crab1..ton n, las, 
ult.e Hamlec•e, backwn.rc:l go - ' 

A.nil U n,y 11dt wo, ebbing las,,' 
or cour I lost my · ' Rowe." 

Mr 
1 1 

Malletn so r,·c I to kn ock me down " 
\ \ •Lich ma ~es me tl'-itlit n tnJlcor · ' 

Anti uocet , h1lc l was ou t of tow~ 
M y H John,sonu prove(! n ' ' W aikur.u 

\ V 11 11 • uu) 1111? n•or tho fi re one dny 
bty 

O 
Hot,bv., ,, an,tt1st t h smoke · 

T hey bore 1uy " Culm 11 , clean a. w::.y, 
AuJ carried off my i;: Co ke.,· 

'l'h,1 1Jlctr,ed my " Locke " co mo far more 
.. rha n Bramah's puum, ~,·onh · 

And nuw 1111 tosdea l deph1re ' 
\.V uhout11 1

' H umt> >on ea rth. 
Ir once• boot you lot them tift, 

Anot her th6y concea l . 
Fnr thou~11 J ca ug hr the'm sten li1 .g "Swirl, " 

A.11wu1fy wc111 my "&.et.Jo." 

" Hope" i• not now upon my sbolf, 
W rf!f'I Jau, IIC«,\JJ\.,u c rau "' • 

D1t, w:c'.,:m'~n\'c':,•.;/? "Pope·• himself 
My lm l~ " uclc.un;:; " in th o g rn,o 

111 ■ l1 1t k, t 8\\ftll the ra va ._: o, 
And wh.u ' t \,cla Cru •me'd fn.1c to enve 

'Twa 01 1no lO 1010-a . , Snvuge.n 
Ev\ln " Gll1ve rtdu worka I cn,rno, pu, 

My fruun ha,, le upon; 
'l'hou It vcr :11n ·o J lnel my "Foote," 

M1 "lJunya11'' ,att been ~on e. 
M.1 ' Huyl t u with " Couon1> weot ·- oppros.seU 

1y ' · T ny lor •> too must fail; ' 
To ■nf'e my ' · Jol<le•·111th" f"rom arre11s 

In Yain I offered · • Ba.yJe.u ' 
I " rrivr" ■o ug h r ,bm cou ld 11otsee 

The " HooJn eo l~tte iu f rout: 
And when 1 turned t .1 hum for u Lee," 

Oh ! where W O. A my h Leigh Huut ?,, 
I 1rieu to lau ~h, old Caro tu cickle 

Yet coulJ. 11ot " T ick.l e'' touch i 
And then. I ck ! I m iss'll my " .Mick le"-

411d • urely Mlcklo•a niucb. 
' Tia quh !.l enough my griu fd to recd, 

1\-Iy i,urr,JW~ to exeu11t1, 
T o <hl nit I cJurnnc real.I mv •• R eid , n 

Nor eveu ueo fllr 1 
• Hughe, ,,, 

l>1y cia .. ;c, •~oul . not qu,et lio, • 
A 1hlng .. 1onuly hnf><!<I; 

Like Or. l'r imro a, I m&y cry 
" My 'Ll•y• ba c lopetl !'• 

M{ lifu I• waalinp Ca11 away-
• utror frnm lheu • hock.o . 

.Anu thnu~h r llxod a luck on'" Gray ,, 
Thoro's grey upuo 11\',' l,,cke. ' 

I•m far from " Y,>ung"-am growinirpal o­
I ■oe my "U ut lor" fly; 

.A nu when 1he,v a•k nhout my ail, 
•• 'Tia • Dur,un,' n J rep ly, 

Thoye,i·I have ruA<lo n1 e • llcbireturn8 An,I <hue my grl la •livldo: ' 
Nor, oh ! 1he1-·'va cured ma nf my ., Burn1.,, 

.AoU oaeecJ m'f' 0 Alr:ensilJe :,, ' 
D" t all l th ink ·1 sha ll o1ot ouy, 

Nor Jot my nngel burn: 
For n.e thoy ntlvar lound mo " Gay n 

'rho1 ha \•e not Left mo ., Sterue., ; 

[Enirll•h paper l 
--.::::::.:_::: --

\\11111 t· 1 .. , u. 
of tht' ni •ht . 

- 0,... II3 TU L: IUXG 01' .\ llR GO .• ,.' L \ :\1:.. "T f · ' 
T I :~t •- By :1 • !Jc ,.i. :i-. 

• 11 i 1~•.1,t of \ 1 .. tury 
., , I !',}?', ti ll 1,·1 w 
Uut • 1 th !\111 ~ ot .\:' r 

M 
I, 

"" 1\11 

.I ,!;\ 

"\Iv o' 
o i ch h.,u ~b•v 

J', I r,• [lf(\ lll"IU,\ r ,111 .1 tll)'_ ~ 

T11 ,r' wa, (I" to hn'D me HI the \\ 

•• Jn t l1 ,Ir-; rt, in 1;1_·· h llll•" ·. iu ch l. 'w l uJ r .• 
\' ,, :-.u,otl tu,:rlh r, ,uk I~ ::11.\ili ~• 'c:l,~ ._ , tltcn h"t ,•:, t • ~ \~-

'Thou hn:S t '' r::ipt •1c m. L y "' n o ~h of p iu--0'1 '. auJ ..... 
T l.um hJ..)t ,,. utc.hctl b~ 1de my couc . 

• • 1 :Jn,1-o 'rr a dun :- · U ' ' 1 

II t M"t' lh r. : tnrc h~_11 ~~0- \.' Pl.!dro~ ,, ti .re I,,' 
1 bri1r tht: \"~1r.c _or \IClO ~ . d lcul ,u,· ~pirit tOu:1 
Th('I only , 01c i n w,w,c hut1 Je~·Lhis hol!o \ p 
0·1 ! L, r11th r: I hJ t·e IJoug too 

f1 1 tosµr(' m\' d ry 
"1 h n·c h?sts, nnd ,nll'lr~t. ~; •1 ·- ~" fri ."d hath 
.\u,1 c l11•' '" to lcaJ (lr~c;n h:R J ol •h er my l&Ctl rt Ill 
l'or t'r • h t,d ly looli , t t 'l ;:tJ, l lJ ,;in~U c• aot ro 
\J.c.l lb O fi c c that \H\S 35 le 

,oJ th\" f:, i1:_iful LfoocJ,t co:Tl!r 
11 u I h , ma1l1~ th\1 bl • • • • t t ir.r l 11.ln~ p 

\\ •' t I ,v~ . whklt t nh b.'lrows ,no_J~~\ !~o\a,.un,!, of 
11 ' \ r,,n \\ ill m_r \\ ,.tr.) r n. rt rn~ ~ b. flo -..· r o( 
\\ n 1 tbi • of Ht\! .. , my brolll t: r. l • 

-- • . on (,1rt°\f' 1n~-... of \I 'll r.,n I 
Th~ :rirfot Fl"rtlin:.ntl, _1{11g of !\ r~ ~! b \ t.u!?ly J .,. ·, l d b; c J 

\\bonJ,l.. i1'cJdurrn~tbeste~e ofr ~I' ... f t!l..i oU 1 1,uu. lul !~ - ·­~r fl -.:,. It i~ _nl O L~l C ~ul•J..:Ct O O.h; O 
~~ utifJt ollcct1ou. 



Clinton B rad,;huw, or /he .;1.dr rn/uru of a lAWJ.tr. 
rcy, L ea ,f- B lanr;hard.-An American no,cl pu ~orth . 
sidorable claima to attcntion ,and we in genera l make it point IO 

go through its pages with acme degree ofc.,.re, in or to r ut forth 
anopinion concerning ita merits or de,ncri l.l on tho cu licet ,..,._ 
iliblc opportunity. \V e confess, howevc1 that ,..c do not intend 
to do so in the present ins t.nee, we have turned tho leaveJ of 
th iil book over in" cursory ma no1,r,ond, hilo we hove discover­
ed no scene of power or striking incident, we h~ve ascert,uncd 
that it is a modern society rwvel, a cluas of work, which wo 
censider conte,nptible, even when a1dctl by tho highly artifi• 
cial manners, and the brilliant ox~v1tgancies of faahionoblc 
E,rope, but which when adapt6d to the matter-of fact implic­
ity of tho American world. we think utrnrly nugntery, out of 
place, ond fooliah. Clinton Bradsha" may aJford what call <I 
very good easy reading for 1h'o3c who wlmire that atylo of etufT, 
but not being oun1cl~c-a of th:itcl • wo shall be IOBVC to be 

• fur ncr pcr11 I. 

REVIEW OF 'rHE WEEK. 
C LlN TOS Bn.,DSJIAW , OR Tfl l': ADVENTURES OF A 

LA WiER. 2 Vohtmcs. CAnev, LE,1 A)ID BtaN­

c 11 ,1no, Philadelphia. New York, "\Vn.ev AND 

Loxc:.-The following no,tice of this novel, 
has been sent to us from a source which we confide 
in. \ Ve h'.lve not had time to read th e work itse lf. 
"A w1.-ter in the Courier, tells us, in noticin<> th b 
work, that 'An American novel 1mts flYl"th co; s idc­
rablc cla ims to a tten tion.' If li e meuns by ti ·

5 l I" II ' l ll\ t •~c,:ult'.rc amo,~g ~1 s_ being s till in its inl'.,ncy, 
the cfior, ot c1·cry tnd1v1Jua l to promote i t~ pru­
grcs~'. should be promptly nnd foi rly noticed we 
heartily concur Y<ith him· as we ulso •'o • 'I · 
, • . . . , u Ill llS 

maKn1;; ,ta pomt to go through its PJ;;cs with 
some tle~ue of care ;'. for how otherwise cou l,t he 
be qual,ficd lo pass a j adgmcnt on its 'mel'ils or , 
<lo1n cr ~U:J? ' And, moreover, we h :1.v e no obJccL10n 

tha~ l11s decision shoul1l be 'pulfortli,' uye, ' on the 
enrl1e,t opportuni ty,' provided the quali fica tion for 
this plllti,1g forth IHn-eres ulted from the application 
of the sor.re clegree of c,treful pcrus,1! of the author, 
whom he JS about to· censm e or lo pruisc. 

. But we entire ly dissent from the very u11ccrcn10-
'.11ous confos&ion of hi s intention, 'in the p,esent 
'.n~tanc_c,' lo viola te hi s_ gcner:i.l rule, combined, ns 
it JS, with the total condcmn:ition of tbnt, oi which 
he p1:ofesses hnnsctf to be dc~ig11edly ignoi-ant, He 
has, 111dced, 'turned the leaves of thia boolr oi·er in 
u cttr3ot'iJ m,rnucr ;' of th is, we have not the siigiit­
cst doubt. • And wlti!e he h3.S d iscovered no scene 
of power, or s triking incident,'-perlmps he turned 
th~ leaves \'lo quick ly-' he h~~, however, aseer­
tnmed, that it i$ :i. m,1dcru soc.i ·ty nuvcl, n rlau of 
1001·ks,which he considers co11te111p il,1 , , 11 . l,tn 
this ct«ssofwork ie «ided~y,'- \V IJ ' l'f" ' Ju 1, 

/JOUI tmys-• the highly 111 u fk i •I 1,11111, r 
liunt cxtr Vo uici of fa I, , ,I.I I 

1 

which, when ad1pltcl to '-llint i , w l1c11 it il1 picti-

f 

W<, J, I 

110 'out of pl e o.ud nu., Lory.' The exceltenco of 
a 110\·el, con. idcred rncrely r n litcmry proJ u-·tion, 
must <lcp nd , for 1.hc most p:u-1 1 011 its verisimi litndc 
to the uLJe;:t it "·ould l"Cjlr08.cn1., be 1.h,ll subject 
what it 10.iy. As lo I.he c/iciceof o. subject, ' the wo. Id 
isnl! Woru' th nov r · a•1difhc selcctA:ncric.1n 
moJcrn soci ty, ncn with 'its mttltct·-of- facl sim­
plicity,' iu prefcr,mce to the more brilli.,;11. periods 
of chi.'~lr •u Europe, or some wilder legend of our 
, \ bongrnc. , "cm 1Y 1nc.Jccd cnll in que~tion his own 
lrut t in t.l,i,i OJ.UT , bm- • • rm-y-111 ~-rl 

I 
ur tlc­

demeriL, mu.-1, nct"er,he!c , s, depend on the tru tl1 uf 
the representation. And why Amuric~ n nioclcrn 
society, docs not foll with in the r:\llge of subjects 
legiLi111atcly open to 1l10A1 icric.1.11110 \"c 1s ., wee n­
foss ourscl i-es unable lo pcrceivr , \V like to sec 
our mttiouul ch.u,,cter c.\hibitcd under nll its p ha­
ses ; Lo ol,scrvc the opcrntion of our govcrm~en t 
nnd inlltitnlions on the Iii· ~ nm! m:inuers of e1·<:ry 
class in the cot,111rnnity ; nnd, LIS Amcric 11s, we 
rejoice lll find t.hat u "matter-of-fuel simplicity" is 
still tl!e clmmcterisuc of our higher circles, in con­
trodi Liaction 10 tlic 1u re brilliant uffectntions of 
modct II E 11 rope. lL is ' t\ token to us fo r i;oocJ,' 
th 1t we ye t remain indcpcnd cnL in chttr:iclci· us in 
posit.ion ; ond we fee l ourse lves under oLlignt.i on 
10 nn t1uthor, who docs not co11s itle 1· it a deu-radn­
tio11 of his powers, Lo convince us thut such"'is the 
case. ·we thin k, moreover, thnt them is a false 
tn! te prcrnlcn t in A111 erica11 works of fi ction. An 
author, who s its down !J r the purpose of mffking 11 

book, considers it a tl-importnnt to hi s succc s to 
produce n slrikiag e!l:.:ct-tlmt is, to cviuce li is 
710wc r, us he is p!c:i.scd to term it, by placing hi:.:_ 
chnrnclcrs in ull sorts of unusunl, if not impossible 
circumstances, and to nsloni~h hi s rc:iders by th~ 

' sk ill he di splay wliil c causing them to become the 
vict.iins, or th conquerers, i11 some ornr-wrouo-ht 
description of mcutn. l or phy• icu t confl ict. A nd 
yet 1n ~r~, ho ima0 i11 cs it n~ccssnry to m.tintain n 
pcrpd,t ff l wurri11g-i11 othet· words, cftch individual 
clmpt ,·r must strike, must contain within itself some 
puwcrful i11cidc11t, or it is good for nothi110-. Now 
in order l11 ncr·ompli~h his end , it is evidc~t th~tt h~ 
mu~t 1,y ti,, ·cna !n _some pel"iotl, or pl11ce, l>eyond 
the ob n 11 •• 1, or llllortn,uion, of the generality of 
li ts • ad , •n:re, ~ ......,-r ~""""!;c­
ui us, a nc.J _ti, 11: 1 :11 " •_nee,_ he n:iny pl..iy whL\t u·iuk~ 
he will 1, 1th htft nnugtnt\tton, t111d be sure of hi s 
prope1• me cl uf11p11robalion Ulid upplausc. Now, 
we nrc of tho nunih r of llto who do not like to 
bo suhjccteil to tl,i iu • tnt opera tion of sC,-ikiag 
-that. is, ln I !rue~ till W<: nrc tmmb. \V c µrc­
fei,s not LO C11J"Y 11 111~ our nsibi liti c~ blu11t~d i11 
thi s wuy-it j,i loo hH1t 1t, t 1111u3-it w lits contnisl 
-acLion und rc-actinn it 1·c~emLIIJ8 10,, do dy 

I, t of a lrucit i~ I 111 rl '1\ccicl cnu,' in 1 llcw • 

, hccornc 11e u I• · 1 d i,u th cl11 h r I n rl 
L \'c)ui,·ou • '•1cctionto1\ll 1 

lrik , ltkr 1.,f 

h , ,, t~k, 
• li lcrary error bf 

noL only to dcs-
1 lhc okcn 111.ion 

ut to be nn.ura l in 
he prculi::1 r charm 
•c lhink it mu t. be 
1thos or power, o 

lll' rc,1Jc ;-s to jutl;e 
u-. description or Lhe 
r \Y e nrc relucL'l.nlly 
t.J 

tendi11g,' certa inly, but 
vc1 y ' s Lyle of st.ufl/' if 

he ph , , which " ' , 0 1 r­
tl,c writ.er of the n.rti 1~ in 

wisely, nt lea , t, i11 e cusing 
• ,er perusal.' 

...... •'"'n OTU£R Po&l\t! y,,-.. ,.r 

lA Bdroth d.- W o have just finished rcti4in~ 
11 ta a transla11nn from tho lto.li110 11f Al ndra 
la Ila at thl' haad of tho writers of ro•n ntic 
17. The tory III on of singular intoreS:. thu 

re r wari u1 anil w 11 drawn, nod 1Jirou,h,1Ul the 
we d1 ' incl anil uvidcnL indicnlinus th t tho 
11 lloth a ,,o of 0111, a_nd n deer, thinker, It woutil 

II P t 111u h •1 ac lo c111rr on a partic11lar detail of tho 
plot &nd in id Al l of thl!I talc, and we doubt tho utility of forc-
1t1lli111 tho r ader, bv t hta mode ot l«tting him into secret~ bc­
roruh&nd. \Vo •nil th reforo co11tent ourseh'os with on honest 
anti 11nccr r comm nd11ti on of 1h1s work 10 tho patronago of 
our r adore 11.nd the public a t lnrg . 

(1 cannol f&1I of provin1 n o.dd1tion11l re-commendation," hen 
they lr t.rn lht.t tho translation is by a. lady of this city, ene n ell 

I knowp t.Rd remomborcd as nn orn~mcnt to the c ,rclo in which 
1ho moved, t.nJ whoao get1ius anti mcntnl accom1,Jishmen1s 
emin ntly qu:uify hor fur hi b r litera ry exertions than those 
c II for on tins nc ion. All alu, had 10 do she ha.s done in 
a m~uner lo ct.II ford, 011r al o I unqu hfiod npprobn11011. She 
h r nd rt'tl th on1111a l 1th er t.1 truth 11nd felicity, &nd in o. 

E~I h s tyle, 1uch as we do not of• 
rlu 10 lhat languaao. The trnos-

1 lh buty a.od inaccurate.do ·Jli'I 

111ploy d io these off-hand jobs, Md 
f~lly ~qua.I I thu \tell ap !mens of this kind of litcra.rv labor 
wu h vo a~e11 for I\ J,11 timo, Wo commend this work of a 
I dy lo lhc nntitl\ of tho I d1c1 of this country, who are bound 
to !IC 11 ra11 11 for the honor of tho sex, and 10 tho gentlt mcR, 

h 111d11f~r II o would b I' u ,. want of 1,uac nt well u 
I llan1ry. 

From the £pis opal Ruorckr. 
./4. I AM WEARY. 

'f run. wea.ry of tnyiug-oh fuin would I re t 
In that far distant land of the pure and th 

ble t , . 
\Vbere in can no longer her blandishments 

pread, 
.And tear and temptations forerer are fled. 
I Ml~- ry of hoping-where hope i untrue 
As fair, but tleeung, mornina's bright 

de , 
I long for that land who t proro i e alone, 
Is ehangeJ d ure ity' throne. 

I am weary of ighi o' r rro of earth 
O'er jo ·s glowing ton , at. fade at their 

birtl1, 
O'er the pangs of the loved, which we c&n.not 

assuage, 
O'er the blighting's of youth, and the weakness 

ofnge. 

f lam weary of loving wbnt passes away-
The siveetest, the dearest, alas, may ~t stay,. 
I long for that land where tho·e partings a"f"e 

o'er, 
.And death and tl1e tomb can di1·ide hearts no 

more. 

I am weary, my vior ! of grievi g thy lore ; 
Oh, when !)all I re t in thy pr nccabo\'e ; 
I am weary- but oh, let me ne1·er rcpin·e, 
\Vhilc thy word, and tl1y1ove, and thy promi e 

arc mine, 



':=-c -

TU .\ T 1.IU IUEO \'0,ICE. 
'That l, uricd voice where ull is hush ~d 

J 11 s, ,f1 rep ,s nr,,unc.J , , 
l; r~a 1:1rs 1lt ro· • ., 11, t• fl u wor the winds have c rush d 

Tno oarly to tlio g round . 
i hear it. :rs th u brecz s wave 

T he roll and slender g rass 
l?o r u' er thy and and lone ly g rove 

Those summe r breezes pose. 
And they ·lrnve li nge r'd by 1by mou nd, 
To bring 111e back 11s buri ed sound." 

'· That bu ried voice-theres not n breeze 
Hut wa ts it 10 mino ca r, 

T hcre·s not a murmur thro' the trers , 
B LI,t 1hat soft tone 1 hea r. 

I t tw ines ruund n1e it:, bleseod spell 
To len d me wh ere thou a rt, 

To follo-.v whe re 1lic angels dwen , 
1 'h is music of my heo r t ; • . 

To where my soul eholl yet roj ice 
l.n co.ncctt wi.th- ''That 1.luried Vo ice. 11 

C.H. W. 

MY ARM CHAIR. 
J love i t. I love i t ; an d who s hnll dare 
To cl-ric! ~ me for loving that o ld a r m chn ir7 
I 've treasured it long as-a sainted' pr ize; 
I:ve bcdi.-.v 'd it with tears ond eml>ahned it wi th 

sighs ; 
'Tis bound by a thousand bonds, to my henrr; 
i'l •rt a tie will brea k, not a l;nk wi ll s tart . 
Would ye lea rn the spell7 a ·mo ther sat there, . 
Anti a sacred thing. is thaL_old.nrm- chair .. 

In childhood"e hour I lin1;ier cl'n cnr-
TJ. e hallo wed sca t with l1 s t' n1ng ear ; 
And gent] p wordti that mother would g iver 
T o fit me to di e a nd teach me to live. 
Sh~ tolu me sha me wo uld neve r be tide , 
W ith tru th for my crectl, and· God fo r my gu ide ; 
She taug ht me to li s lJ my ea rli es t prayer , 
As 1 knelt beside tha t old arm chair. 

1 sat and wa tched her many !l' dnyr 
·when her eye g rew dim, a nd her locks were grny; 
And J almost wors iJ 1pp'd her when she smil ed 
And turn'd from her Bible to bles3 he r child. 
Y earn rn ll'd on, bn t th e Ins t one sped-
My ido l wns sha11er 'd , my eurth-star fl ed; 
r. lea rnt how much the hea rt can bear, 
Whe n I saw her dio_in _th nt old nrm--ch ai1", 

'Tis past ! '1is post! but I gaze on it now 
, v uh quiverin g breath nnd th robbin rr brow ; 
'l'was thc ro she nursed mo! ' twne the re ehe di ed 
.I\ nd memo ry flc1w s with luv a tide. 
$ny it is f:: ll y. and do~ m ino weak, 
While tho scil ldi ng drops s ta rt down my cheek; 
Dut 1 lnvc it, I lovo it, nnd ca nnot tea r 
M y Ru til from n lllothc r's old orm choir. 

GO OD BYE, 
Fa ,.,. 11 ! £ rowdl ! i i or,w heanl 

l'l'o n the Ups of those " lro part ! 
r "' hi1purcJ tone-·tis n gentle word, 
lht it , pring• not from the heart. 

It n ) 1rne for the to r c1•J~llieiui; day , 
Tu 1 sung u • th n umrit~r~s~sl-.r; 

B11tghometl 1i t ho.l tHff • 
Th<· hon"' onlt-11 Goud brc ~,, 

,U, u ! kdit:u , 111• l greet the car, 
Ja th ~u· c• a court ly rpce h ; 

Dnt " )l('n ~ \ t'. the k ind and dear, 
•Ti, not what tb • •oul "ould t 'Qch. 

Wl1coc'er" • s~~ 11,c l11u1d1 oflhoso 
w ,, would hn, c forc rcr nl h · 

Tho mother 5c.11di ng Ji rt.h her child, 
To m el with co..rcs aod str ifc , 

Dr •nthcs thro' het' tearP, her doullls and fears, 
~or the loved one's futurc- life. 

No col I" udi •u/' Jio 11 farewell li \'es 
\Vi thin her c losing-sigh; 

But th deepest sob C' f nnguh.h gh•cr-
11 God bless theo, boy ! G-ood l>yc !" 

Go. wntch th o pnlc and dy ing one, 
When the glance has lo, t its bcam-

"\>\'hcn the bro w is as cold as the marble stone, 
And the world a passing dream ; 

Aud tho latest pl'cssurc of the hand , 
The look of lbc closing eye, 

Yfold who.t th e heart must understnnd, 
A long- a Inst " Good bye !" / 

"WHAT IS OU R LIFE 7P 
,vo nm born, WP. la ngh. WP. weep; 

\Ve lovo. we dronp , we d ie! 
.l\h ! w hPre fi rrc rl o we lnngh o r weep T 

W l11• do we li ve o r die 7 
'\,Vho k rr owa thn: secre t deep 7 

A las ! not[! 

W hy do th lhe viole t spring 
U nsceu by hu ma n e r e7 

\Vh Y do tir e radia ut seasons hring 
,v·, Wne t thoughts, tlrntq11icldy fly 1 

1
1
,V do_ o nr fond hearts cling 
0 thi ngs tha t die 1 

\Ve toil, lhrn11p; h pain nod \Vfong; 
We light- anti lly; 

\Ve liv E' , we lrrHe-an<l then ere long 
!-' tone dead we Ji .,! 

0 Li ft, ! i~ all rhy song 
" atlur a nd-die !" 

~------

Rpl "i lG:\' ,\ _ _ . ,, --
DT Y 'I' La P ,' . -

,: lhJ 11-n tcn<loo, 

"l'ro atllietlonJ! 

11 
' lotions 

•ui.,e. 

l\ e b11t Jiutly through tho wl!ta 11Jltl l"npors, 
Arnl ,1 th hly dnmp 

Wh I bu, ,Um, t\ln~ra.t C..ptnr 
'1 Jt ul l rup•. 

h.V lleelllll ~o is transltlon · 
f \l "r'tJ l•reRtb 

u but a ub,orb or the life elyah n, 
Wh 1•orlal ....., c II n....t.b. 

• of our tilleetion­
,1, 

our poor protection, 
rnJo. 

•••><I ..,..hu lon 

hlnk ..,,, • ~ho Is ,lo!og 
n. lru otrur; 

t.1r h•ntl r fl:tcps pursuing, 
more f.Ur. 

n, 

Thus !lo wo 'I'll.lit with Im·, aoJ ke<!p unb~ ko.o 
'l'h l n,l whl, h natu,~ g ves, 

Thinking lh i our ttutt'lnb1-nnce, though unspoken, 
Mar re rh bur whcro sbo ll ..-ca. 

Not rt hi th I! ..-o o "*hohl h,,r ; 
·or wlu n wit!1 nptur •lhl 

1,, ('Ur tnbr11~ w •g: lu nf1Jhl b r , 
, ' 1 "fll no boa ehtl, I, 

r·e mansion, 
, 
1l'• expansion 

AnJ though 111,, it b emoUon 
An,t an,:u -<l, 

'l'he B\\elllng • •n!og like the ocean, 
That ta1111ot, bG 

[From tho Atlan tic Monthly.] 

Axmy Hymn. 

ll'r OLl\".&R. WESD,ELL llOLlU!S. 

11 Old H und1"t.d.:' 

0 Loni of Host ! Almighty King! 
llebold the eru-rifice we brmg ! t 
Tl) t3 ,·cry arm l].1by strength hnp..'lr , 

1 Thy 8pirit shed through e,·e.ry heart. 

W t\k~ in our b tt t the li\i.ng fl ~es, 
The holy th I bot " rm~ O~tr &rrus : 
Thy bru>d h th mado our :-i l\ tton free , 
To di• for her is ervlng Thee. 

Be 'I'bou 1' p!lllU'td IIAme to ahow . 
Tho midnight snort'. !ho •ilen t foe , 
Apd wh o tho bnttle tbt:ndeni loud. 
d tll guide ua io its mon og cloud. 

God of all Notious I ~ vrreign Lo, d ! 
I n Thy dr d ni<me we m ,~ the award, 
We lift tbe starry fl ag 0 11 high 
Tb t fl lls with light, our stormy ky. 

For trea...~o n'l-1 rent, from murdcra staio, 
Oul\rd Thou it.< f; J<t, til l !'once eboll reign, 
Till f,rl trnd lleld, till oboro and set\ I 
J oin our loud anthem, l'n.uSB TO Tau ---



• 

It ha b come su cu tom ry 10 speak and write 
of 1bc: ui,rriori1y or 1he Anglo<uxoa race ove r 1he 
ll d of olh r nation , that it is ted ious to repeal 

r • ion, whether 1rue or not , though the be­
Im .1 uo, r-al that 11 ia o. 

• no duu I wh •• er but thal the mixture 
rn 1th the "',uon r Ct' a t the 

r th io"a ·on or Willi: m the 
d, 10 1 frw generations, a body 

botb rhy,ieolly nd mentally 1o 
llh r I e rt n I r c 1• Phyeiolosis1s 1e1 r' us 

th t O wt 101 rm m ia fam iliea rr oduces de-
entr1t1on ~r 101cllect and strength, and , if ca r ied 
0 i r 8 n_e• of ye I'll, ends in the imbecility of the 

la I &l'n ration. 
11 this be true, in our country, we need have no 

fear ofbecommg a notion of fools . \'le art: a mix­
ture of all races-the euper;;tructure pure Anglo­
s ion. Who know but tho bre.:d ll'ill constitute 
thr grandest "cro "of alll • 

But the DJtch and Yanko!c inlermixture 11s 1he 
originol se11ler.1 of our soil, has inv ri11bly held pre­
eminence, not only for it iil l'urity or origin, bu1 tor 
d.:velopmcnt of intellect. The phlegmatic lJu tch· 
man and lhe "go nhend YJnkee"-the combined 
racee-"can': be bNt." 

This is the stock from which springs 0GDK.'i HoFF· 
ll!A'i. He is a native of Orange county, and the son 
of the lute Hoo. J,,siab Ogden HoHinan who wus 
himseU one of 1he most distinguished ~embers f 
1he 'e w York b r ns tarlv as the days of Alexan­
der llamihon, .A.ttr n Burr, Joh n Sloss Hobart, John 
Morir, , 'cou, nod contemporary with E li.·ha Wil­
liams, John \Velis, T11om11 Addis Emmett , and 
other1, ho~o n mes have pPre d so mac luslre on 

chsse continuPd until t~.e neAt d~1· at three, whe1 
the Endymion, the hendmost s.hip, comm meJ 11 • 

r n agemen1 · but she was soon s.1knccd, nod woul , 
have been tuken but for 1he approncb of h~r ccu 
sorrs-nor did she fire nno1her gun durio th"' ac1ioo 
The l\,mooc t nd Fenrdos now c~me up nnd con· 
rin ued 1he engagement, which wasepiritedl::, met by 
1he p,. ideal; but thei r force was so orerwhelmiug 
1h t longer resis1ance w uld have bt o buochery, 
and Dtcatur reluctan1ly s•ruck his ling, Iler a cba,e 
of rn• dnys, and an en agement, of! and on, of six 
!tour,, with four vc -els, ei1ber of ·hich would hav .. 
been considered his equal. In this fight he bnd four 
lieu1enao1s and twenty men kill~, and filty·five 
officers and men ,vouoded, or nearly ooe-fiftb of bis 

crew . 
lo this action young Ogden Hoffman displ yed 

great br very, and was highly spoken of by his suptt· 

rior officers. 
After his return lo the United ;::,tateE, peat:e ho.~ing 

been declared, be resigned his midshipman's war 
rnni, nod commenced the study of the law. After I 
being dmitted to the bar, his talents and eloqueoce 
soon brought him a fair practicr, and be was for 
some time distric t attorney of Orange county. 

In ibis city, his brilliant and melodious s1yle ol 
oratory soon placed him among the firot pleaders HI 

the criminal bar. He W W! appoin1ed, about the year 
I , diectrict auoruey of New Yorlt, which sitHa· 
tioa he held fo r four years, but was not reoppointed, 
iu consequence of a change in his politics. 

In I , he was nomina1cd by the , bigs for Con· 
grefs, and was l'lected fo r two consecu1ive se.•ions 
by la m•Jotities, and in both instances was ahead 
of 1h r t I the tic et- n honorable complin= 

h.r. IY~~.JJJ>t, 
th01; day ." 

..i:j)ll~~W,1,-1,,'1;~'\~C~ t n , a uomin t'if,a, 

The l'ldcr Jiofl"mnn w necorder ol the city dur­
ing the last wnr, nnd at the t ime of his death was as· 
BOCinte judie wilh MesPrs. Jones a nd Oakley, on 
1hcben h of1he uperio r Court of th is. city. He 
wtts n mon eminently distinguished for his legal 
know! d e and acquir ments, both as counsel and 
jud ' 

llJring the war, 0Jden Hoffman then between 
fourteen and fifteen yenrs!'fage, re:eivedomid hi1>­
ma11's warrant, and his first cruise was under the 
&&ll<1111 Jl c lur in the friga te Presid ent wbt'n she 

• 1ft c111it11rcd off Lung bland by a British S< jUadron, 
1fl r ou~ f th mo t de , rate dt'fenc1>s on record 

'rht l'11itrd '1 l • frigo.te Pr~side1,t one of th 
liueat ve elt ol htr cl in the nuvy: sailed from 
1l111pnrt 110 the H:h ol J nll ry , 1815, on n crui se 
Tu 11oin11 ovtr the b 1r he grounded, and thu111 pPc• 
lu voly furnn hour and I\ hall . At hig h w8 ter h 

furc ,I ovtr, anJ although llec 1ur wish d to 
11ut b k and rq• 11, lh wind bl w EO 11rong from 
iii tel, that h 'llii omp lied to go to sea. An 

1 rt11n I rt!eult, a th.- aeque I proved. 
111• dJ)' he • chabed by a sq11adron, c 

of the M11je1li<', (rsz 'I',) Eudl 1111,1 , l' l 

11, d.is, frig,tt ; and Despal h, t '.l'b • 

nd was by that lamenttJ moo aproiuted UniJ d 
States attorney for this district, which office he now 

holds. 
Mr. Hoffman s eloquence is of a peculiuly fasci -

nating uature. His voice is melody il$elf- soft, yet 
t tiles me time ns clear nod riugin" in it, tone, as 

tho Joudc;;t trumpel. He is always li&teoed to' ·i1h 
the deepc:n atLennon by a jur.v- lo popular as.sem­
blegt's no m n is more warmly nnd coidially greet­
ed and plouded. Our readeu will recollect the 
celebr trd Jtob inson case, in wh:ch· l\Ir. Hoffman 
was coun;.tl f r the defence. Perhaps to him more 
tb ■ n f <>D el- w s ltobinson ind~b1ed for hisac­
,iuill I. 'l , • innoc.~l!t boy," as Mr. H lfmunslyled 
111111 t h lo 1nJ eloquence, esco.peq •uh life, but 
uoduog ~1..,- II «-lse wliS gone. 

Jn p .-eon 1r. Hoffman &M\de above the middle 
h 11tli-h1sfi ure and cnrringe graceful; und 1h~t1 h 

t c i by no means a handsome one,.,. ·t 11 11 

ry l'XI rr ive, nod when lit up by the tire ,f_ h1 
mus bclore n JUT)' or a porulnr a ·emlil• , if a 

tr DA~ listener was ntked alt r11·11rd:; 'l'i h I ort of 
loo ing m~n Mr. IloITman us, tt:n chuuces lo one 
the reply would be, "he was the haud~o mest man 
he had evn seen." His age is about forty-five. 



ME J I E ,. 
'.2ln) !·J~ n:;, 

BY CIL RU:. • r~ _r_ro IIOFf. [AN, 
Author of• A 'Ti.it . j l 1 ,v ,· 1 ;vi -j ~ ~ i.1 t't • Forr1 

and rhe Puri ," G , r,' 61. :. & . &c 

.Xoui .fir.st <!tollecteh. 
WE rend every day of A the poet , and B. the 

poet, an d C. the poe,t; but wlio ever saw that 
title appended to the name of C a AR L £B F. 
HoFFMAN ? No one, we trow ; it was never so 
printe d. The au thor of works which entitle 
him to be ranked among the. firs t lyrie poets 
who have written in the En~l iah laogua1ic, he 
has per mitted h is effusions, undrr varioua unique 
signatures of his ewn in ventiou an d the n11mes 
of popular foreign hare.ls, to have their periodi 
cal career in ~he gai etlcs , delighting all renders 
by t hei r exquisite rnelody and the beauty of t he ir 
thoughts, unelai r.ne d and by bi1n self unvalued. 
A nu:n l:Jer of the songs which we g ive be­
low may be purchased at the music stores with 
the name of . Thotnas Mollre upon the ir title­
pages ;- but with a ll Moore's excellencies , and 
all his fam e, he never produced melodies supe­
rior to ' Sparkling and Bright, ' ' She loves but 
'tis not me she .loves, ' ' The My rtle and Steel, ' 
and several others by our American Anacreon. 

C. F. H oFFltAS is o. br11ther to the Honorable 
OGDEN Hotr u11, the distinguished member of 
the !rus t Conirresa from New-York,and was born 

n the bo.nks of the n oble Hudlon, near that 
city, in H-06. His boyhood was passed princ i­
pally at Poui:hkeepsie , where he attended a 
grammar school kept by some petty tyrant, who, 
never winning his respect nor confidence, failed 
of c ur• b do him any benefit. F rom Pough­
keepsie he went td Columbia College, where he 
gradaated when nineteen years old, hav ing dis­
tin!\'uished himself above nil h is classmates, in 
belll?s-Ic tters, and won the affections of every 
one with wliom he o.esociated, by h is o.dmirable 
11nninl IJ " "'J, '"' · ~ ,.,..., .... .... ~n.c-" U t: ·tt:n. n 1s nlffi a 

mater he commenced the study of the law wi th 
the Hon. HARMAN US BLEECKK1t , of Albany , no w 
Charge d' /1.f!'aires of the U nited States to the 
Hague. When twenty-one, he was admitted to 
the bar, and for the succeedini three years 
he practised in t he courts of the c ity of New­
York. During th is period, he wrote anony­
mously for the ew-York American, (having 
while in A lbany m.ide his ~rat essay 110 a writer 
for the gazettes, by contributing o. se ries of lively 
sketches to the 'Argus' and ·the 'Daily Adver­
tiser ;') and we believe finally become asseciated 
with Charles K ing, E ~q. in the editorship of that 
paper. Certainly he gave up the legal profes­
s ion, fo r the successful prosecution of whic~ he 
appears to have been di~qual ified by hia love of 

II books, his friends, the rod , and ,g un , and ho.s 
1ince devoted his at tention almost constantly to 

-literature. 

From 1834 to 1837 he edited the American 
Monthly Magazine, which, under him and his 
1ucce1sor, Mr . .Park Benjami n, wo.~ equal if not 
superior in merit to any li te rary periodical of 
similar characte r ever publi shed in this country. 
The first impression of hi& • Wi nte r in the W est,' 
was published in 1834 , and immediately after re­
printed in London. In E ngland • and in t his 

country it has sin~e passed through several edi­
tions n.n~ it will _oontinue to be popular, so Jong 
aa graphic de1cr1ptiona of sce nery a nd r.b £Lrac­
ter, o.nd richne11 a.nd pu rity of sty le, are admired. 
His 'Wild 1!11ien11s in the Forest and the P rairie' 
h as reached a third edition in London, where it 
was first printed in 1837, Hie next work, 
'Greyelo. r,' wi.u published las~ year by the 
Harpers, in Nrw-York, and eubsaquent1y re. 
printed by Oolburo, in London, nnd Lea and 
Bia.nehard, in Philadelphia. The last rnontioned 

11 hl11hPrs, it is understood, ha.-e nn 1n f)reeo 

""On.nee from hie pen, wl11ch II Ppear 
in11 o.utumn. 

We le rn from u rPceutlistof'Appoiotments 
by the President,' that l\fr. Hoffman has received 
an honorable offic in the custom-house of his 
aati•e c ity. ) ta_ nn change, in the political 
world dep riv~ him of it, 10 l•mg na he prefers 
' 1ittmr at the n-ceipt of cu■tom, ' to wande ring 
a.monr th wild 11Cene1 of th forest, the moun­
ta,n and the la.kn 

Tb p mt hich follow probably are but a 
1 all pr porti" n of those whir.h Mr. HoPFM AN 
b.u wr t n ; but they are a ll we have been able 
,alb r from th magazines and gazettes in our to 
pou • ion ; and they constitute the first collec­
t ion f ou author's melodies which has bee n he­
r. re thl' p i:.hlic . l\fo.ny ~f t hem have never be­
for~ Pn printod undo,- 'fr ... f-loirrmA~O lltl lllt: ; 

and tome of t hem doub less contain errors, as 
.n arly all ai milar productions do from constant 
ud cueleas r publication in the journa.15 ;-the 
r ader may be confi!lent that if there is anything 
wron1 or imperfi ct about them it is not the au­
thor·, fa.u lt, We ah:i.11 hereaft&r give the best 
wor a of 111ore of • Our Neglected Poets,' being 
coolid nt lhe.t for all auch labors we rneri t and 
1hall r c i'l"e t he thanks of our intell~gent read-

-EdlCor. 

8 1 skies, descending 
•· r.} on mountnin'.1 ~reA, 
• a.ch • t"I-> allflldtnt;. 
1rtc o t re st, 
11 " '.- uJ , 

e 

!IIOONLJOBT ON THE HUnso~. \ 
TVriitm at Wtst Paint. 

l'm not romantic, but, upoe my wbrd, ,; be p feeling 
Th~re arc .ome moments when one can . d 

As if hts heart's chords were '! slrongly su~re 
By thing around him tb_at 'us vaui cauce wg 

A li1Lle m~sic in lus soul ·1ch1ll ldtU~Nature s fingeu 1 
Wbcne'u 11 keys are tau e Y 

And even here upon this sellee lying, • g 
\Vilh man ~ leepy traveller near me 5::ooz1n a,' ing 

Thoughts warm and wild are through 1:0Y os~m .> 1 

L ke foun ts when first into the suushrne '!oxmg • 
For'wllo can look oo mowitain, sky, and mrer t 
Like these, nnd th be cold and c..lm as e,,er 

• ,b (;3.mi!l like dost &kim yon 
Bright Dian, " Tb who oo~e earthward bending, 

Azure fi elds- . '?u 
1 

' 10 > oUDg End ,utlon 
Did•! loo e th ' irgia b' arms deSttBding-

0 11 dew" Latm to IS h 
' b Id ot ohl ou ,ery' ore, Tbot1. whom I e wTrior ;r, • did adore : 

Type of thy su, , 0 u , . 
L '• \'n'j sih·tt barque be ,teenng Tell me-wuim~ ~r • · \ ds 

B bri ht Italian or sof, Persian an . , 
i; g • \ d tudded seas careermg, 

Oro er I.hose tsl anl -g d wavastl.issolveon coralstrllilds; Whose p«ar -c 1ar 
T ell if lho11 ,•isitest, t~ou beayeuly rc;ver, t 
/!,. lovelier spot than tbts the wide wor d over 

Both !',chelous or ~r~es t0
;~

1
f.ermeetingbrothers-

Tw111-born from 10 us, t I wing 
Doth Tagus o'er his golden pavemeo gob f ' others 

Or cradl~-freighted (.-anges, tbe repr~ac. o m ' 
steried Rhine, or far-famed Guad gwver, 

Ifa~ch they in beauty my own glonous river 1 

th b no turret gray nor ivied column 
\Vi~~ng oth~se cliffs I heir sombre ruins rej~ 1sol,mn 
\ Vhat thou.,.h no frowuing tower nor temp 

" IJ d super lltton here- _,, 
Of despots lte an ulderiniz: fort's fas1-crumbling wo.us 
What tho' t 1at mo :, b d ball·-
I>id ne'er euclo e a barons annere • 

It• sinking arcbes <'nce gave llaek ~• proud. 
An ~ho to the war-blown clan on• pe~d 

AB gallant hearts it., battlemeols did crow 
As ever btat bPneath a v~sthtf s~~=lhaNghtiest day 

When herald's trump on k111g t 00 , . 
Called forth chivalric hos1 to battle fra) • 

For here amid the~e woods1~i:e ~!i!!8!n ~~~';d 
.Before whose m1,11iy sou . fou ht 

Of heroes, who alone fob~ far:a~:;~0 H~a;en'• chosen 
Are liKe the Pa1r1arc s • . 

bo--:en- I le taught to SOB' , 
HE who Ins country 5 e1a~b h' o'er every shore. 
Ali<l fired those stars w 11c • me r'd 

h h h orld ba ve won de A.nd sights and soliorls al .w tc I e w d their birth; 
Within these wild ravtftei havth hae glens have thun­

Young .Freedom's cannon rom es 
de red , . 1 , r the earth; 

And se.nt their startlmg ec ,oes o e_ hoary 
Aud 1101 a verdant glade nor mouo trua 
But treasures up within the glorious 5101Y· 

• h • h' h uled memories only, . And yet not nc tn tg -so d d tlltl gteanuag, 
ls every 111001Houcbed headlan ~uo IJ 

h aad}ea()I J' 11ey one. , 
Eac cav raous g eo , h b Id rock sueamiof 

And a1\ver torrent o er ' e abreathe arouud. 
But such snft fancies here may h II w'd ,rouDd, 

make aucluse and Clarens a o 
h ' bl b tell me whMe, pale watcher. of t ~ Dig -

Tho~ that to lov~ so' ft h3:s~leJ\:~~~~uthy light, 
ince ,he lorn Lesbian langu1s t 
Or fiery Romeo 10 his Jul,et , lnle- -

Where ~ost thou find a_fi 1l;:J::f1t~':,!~~ to birtli 1 
To noun ·b young !eve in 



OUR CO UN TRV 08 C ALL, 
Rii se the heart-ra ,~e the hand, 

8 ,,·ea: ye fo r the ~lorious cause, 
Swe) r by Nats re s holy laws 

To defend your F ather-land. 
By the glory ye inheri t-

Ry the name mid men ye bear­
By your cou,n, 's freedom a wear it­

By the E1ern al-this day swear ! 
Raise the b~art-raise lhe hand, 

Fling ahroad the alarry banner, 
Ever hve our coun1ry', honor, 

Ever bloom our native land. 

Raise the heart-raise the hand, 
Let the earth and heaven hear it 
While the sacred oath we swqar'it 

Swear lo uphold os r Father-l~nd ! 
Wav", thou lofty 1msig11 glorious, 

Floating foremost in the field, 
Wbile thy spirit hovers o'er us 

None shall tremble-none shall yield. 
Raise the heart-raise the haRd 

Fling al.road the starry bau~er, 
Ever live our country's honor, 

Ever bloom our nativP, land. 

Raise the heart-raise the bani, 
Raise it 10 the Father spirit, 
To the Lord of H.11,en re~r it; 

Let tha soul 'l>ove earth expand. 
Truth unwavering-Faith unshaken 

Sway each actioe, W<>rd, aud w[ll 
That .which man hath undertaken, ' 

Heaven ean alone fulfill. 
Rais~ the heart-raise the hand 

Fling abroad the starry ban'ner 
Ever live eur countrv's honor ' 

Ever bloom our native land. ' 

WRITTJ:N 111 SPRINO•TIMlil 
Thou wak'st again, oh Earth! 

From winter's sleep!­
Bursting with voice of mirth 

From icy keep; 
And laughing at Ibo Sun, 
Who hath their freedom won, 

Thy waters leap! 

Tbon wak'st again, ob Eart 
Freshly again, 

And who by nreside hearth 
Now will remain 1 

Come on tho rooy bours­
Ceme on thy buds and flowers 
As whes in Eden's bowen, 

. Spring first did reign. 
Birds on thy breezes chime 
Blitbe as in 1ha1 matin time 

Their choiring beg11n : 1 

Earth thou hast many a prime--
• Mau bath but one. 

Thou wak'st again, oh E11rth ! 
Freshly and new, 

Aa when at Spring's first birtb 
·rst a,u,-1--::,,•;;, ... - ~ ... 

Hearf! (bat to Earu, doth eling, 
Wltile bou,hs are blossominir, 

Why wake not 100? 

Long thou in sloth hath lain, 
Listing to Love's soft otro.in­

Wilt thou sleep on 7 
Playing, <hou sluggard hear 
In ltfe no manly p:irt, 

Though youth be goni,. 
\Vake ! ' us Spriu('• 'lu,rk'lll ~ It 

Now o'er thee blowu ; 
l wake thee! and ere in death 
l\Jseless thou slu ml:iereth 
Puck but from Glory's w~eath 

0 alo 

INDIAN SU t lER, ) 828. 
Li,:ht ~s love's i. n11lps !hi' silvrrj' mtst al morn 

Floats in loose fl dkes IJloui:- th limpid river; 
The blue-bird's notes upon the soft hr eze borne, 

As higll in air she caroli fa i11 1I> quiv r; 
The weepiRg bi rch , like banners idly waving, 
Bend~ 10 tbe_stream, its sp!cy branches lnving ; 

Be~d~d w11b _dew the wncb-e_lm's tassels shiver; 
The Ltmtd rabbi t from the furze ,s peeping 

And from the springy a pray tho •qu irrel's ga'ily leaping. 

( love thee Autumn, for thy sc, oery ere 
The blasts of wintPr ch•~e the varied dyes 

Thot gaily deck tlie slow-declining year; 
I love the splendor of thy so ns!'l skies, 

'fhe gorgeou, hues lhal tinge each failing laaf 
Lovely as beauty's cheek, as woman's love too', brief; 

l leve the note of each wild hir<l that fli es , 
Ai en the wind she pours her parting lay, . 

And wings her loitering 0ight to summer c.limcs away. 

OL. Nature ! atill l fo nd.ly turn to thee 
With feelings fresk as e'er my childhoiid's w-ere ;­

Though wild and passion-lost my you th may be, 
Toward thee I still the same devo tion bear; , 

To thee-lo thee-though health and hope no more 
Life's wasted verdure may to me restore-

I still can, child-like, come as when in prayer 
J bowed my head upon a mother's kuee, 

And deemed the world, like hfr1 all truth and purity. 

BONG OF llALT THE HUN TER, 

'fhere was an old hunter camped down by the rill, 
Who fished in this water and shot oa that hill; 
The. forest for him had no danger nor gloom, 
For all that he wanted was plenty of room. 
tlays he, " The world's wiJ e, them is reom for us all; 
Room enough in the green wood if not in the hall.'' 

Room, boys, room, by the light of the moon 
For why shouldn't every man efl joy his owil room 7 

He wove his own mats, and his shanty was spread 
With the skins he had dressed and s1retclted out over-

head; 
The branches of hemlock, piled deep on the floor, 
\Vas hi~ bed as be sung when the dayli,hl wa, o'er, 
"The world's wide e•ough, there 1s rQom for us all ; 
Room enough in the g reen wood if not in the hal l." 

Room, boys, room, by the light of the moon, 
For why shouldn't every man enjoy bis own room 7 

That spring, ltnlf cbokeJ nr by the dus t of the road 
Through a grove of toll maples once limpidly flow:d • 
By the rock wh nee it bu~~le his ko!tle was hung ' 
Which their sop_oflen filled, while the hunter he s~ng 
" The world's :-ride enough there is reom for us all ; ' 
ll?em enough in lhe green wood if not in the hall." 

Room1 boya, room, by the light of the meon 
For woy shoMldn't every man enjoy his own 'room 7 

And still sung !be huntcr-whc11 one gloomy day 
,He saw in 1h11 fo~est wha1 soddened his lay, 
'f'was the rut wh1cb a heavy-wheeled wagon had made, 

.... ~here \~~r.:...c..n• ..... ord O"TOWi rh i-,1.r: 1..- ..... . ~fo~AC..1 

"The world 's wille enough there is room for us all ; 
Reom enou!l"h in the green wood if 1101 in the hall ." 

Room boys, room, by lhe light of the moon, 
J.,'or w{,y shouldn' t every mau enjoy his owR room 7 

He whistled to his dog, and says he, " We can't stay; 
l must shoulder my rtile, up lrnps, nud away." 
Next day, mid tho!e tnaple!, the set Lier's axe rung, 
While slowly the hun ter trudged off he sung 
" The world's wide enough, ihere is room for u; all ; 11 Z: rn,,ugh in the green w•od, if not in the hall." 

. .,,,,. 1'<>Y•, room, by the light of lhe moon , 
ur why ouldo't evetJ man njoy hi • ow11 r ' 11 f 

► 

\ 1 I 

I , ~i 
\ 11 .. _yi "" 

I 1 ,, eo; 
It, h bou ht 

4ff', ; 
H,ao,iDK • , ougbt. 

.\nd nu r man feoling ! 

<'R11 ,urh in rnrtl, , p be chilled, 
A nil mnrtRI pt d ni-dain to orrow, 

n .. ,.u,r thl' pu ~,.,•I ~l"f' \\&S ,;ulled 
"•) "dk •• on m,mnrtal morrow 7 

f'Bn ftt11h. d1•H1· . tne ,, anti love, 
Tbsl sPem to hum•,Jer creatUres given 

To 1l'll u~ what "e OW!! above! 
The type of what is due 10 Heaven? 

C1111 th e be with the tl,ings that we,•o, 
Things cherished- but no more returning; 

And lf' ave behind no trace of care, 
No shade that speaks a moment's moU1B.ing 7 

Alas! my fl iend, of al\ '(>!'; worth, 
That years have stol'n or Y<"Rrs yet leave me, 

I've nevt•r kn w..i so much on ea rth , 
But that the Joss of thiae m11s1 g rieve me. 

Tn E MY!l'l'LE AN D STEE L, 
One bumper ye t, gall an ts, at parting, 

One toa I ere we arm fo r the fight; 
Fill round. each to ber ha loves d.,arest-

' t' ,s the las t he may pledge hrr, to-night. 
Think of tho,e whoo( old Ill the ba11qwe1 

Did 1h"1r v.iP.apuns in gnrl aods coooeol, 
The pa tri ot hno s who hallow d 

T h• en twini,,g of M) ril e and 8 teel ! 
Tl1e11 hey for the ~ ) rtle and Sieel, 
Then he for the Mynlo and Steel. 

Let ever) true bladt> 1ba1 e'er leved a fai r 111aid, 
F,11 around 10 the 111> rile and Steel. 

1 fis in moments like 1!11s, when each bosom 
With its l11ghe Hon d feeling is warm, 

Like the music that's said from the ocean 
To rise ere the gathering storm, 

Thal lier imnge aroun d us should hover. 
Whose name, though our lips 11,:,'er reveal, 

We ntl\)' brf'atbe mid the foatn of a bumper, 
As w drink to the Jllyrtle and Steel. 
Then bey for the .Myrtle and l:lteel, 
Tben ho for the Mynle and S teel, 

Let very true blade that e'er loved a fair maid, 
Fill around to the llfyrtle and Steel. 

ow !lleun11 for our buirle is ringin!I" 
To mar ha! the host for the fra), 

W her proudly our t,nnner i 0ioging 
111 folds o'er the b 1tlc 11r111y : 

Y t ,t11llnuts-ono moment-remember, 
\\ heu you r I hre thr d tb hlow would deal, 

T I ncy w ar h,r b p ltn'a ch iihod 
I I ,Is of the 111 , rtlo and trtl. 
'I tn hny for the 'IIJyr tle and 81 el, 
' l'I ·n ho for the lllyrtle t1od t el, 
1 , r • lrufl blad" 11ta1 e"''r lov • fair mnJ,J, 

111 round 111 the Myrtle and I I, 

THI: W E STERN Bt:liT ER TO H I S 1!1 3Tll\:SS , 
\Vend, love, with m~, to tbe ae~p , oods, "e~d, 

Where far in tit tores,, th~ wild flow~JS keep, 
Where no wateb u eJ c sh• II t1Yer us beud 

s a,'e the lllu ,.,m th 11 tu t thy ho..-er peep. 
Thou , hal t e;attter fiom buds of 1be oriole's ht\e, 

Whose ffom 1u tngs rouud ?Ur pathwa )' flit , 
Ftoftl the ,aft',ot or ~i- a,.d luprn t,lue, . 

And lho,e hke the lua111 on '") courser's btt. 

Onf' steed and O e ddlc u, b.o•h shall ar, 
Oue lu1ud ol r cl• ou t b ,dl rr.eet ; 

And beueatli the wn<1 ,h I ~ol",ue m~ tlorre 
An an,wen•'lt" pulso ''.•"II m. h• ,1 ~ il beat 

] wi ll siug tbre tna.") a JO.\' u, •~, I , 
A~ we ell e thr <h:er U) t i, b,a~ ,-..,u e. 

While ibe " ' tht<t o'ertke pt •~• p '~ 
S uall fan the t ~k of ffl) " ' ud hn e 

Our heme boll be hy lhf' cool bngb~ &ltt n 
Wher ibe h.: v r cboJ.s< s her ,al . u• ·• 

And our heart, shall smile like the ,uu • "ilim e;, am 
T hrou •h th~ hr ncitcs around tbc lod, at met!, 

Tbeu w ,d w,t~ me, to the d tip \H,t!d wen,l, 
Where far in the fore;l the wtld ii we. s keep, 

Where no watching eye shall over u b@nd , 
Save the blo• oms that into thy bower peep. 

SONG-ROSA LIE C LA R E, . 

Who own'• not she's p rl fls - who _caH.5 her not f81r­
Who questi"n' tbe beauty of Rosalie t;lar e 1 
Let him saddle his courser aod spur to the. field, . Id.' 
And though coated ,u proof, he mu t pert h or y1e , 
For no gallant can splioter- uo charger ~8:1' tre 
The lance that is couched for young Ros te are. 

When oblets arc flow nir, and wit al the board 
S ark!; high," bile t be blood of the red fape ts pour'd', 
A.iid fond " ,,hes for ,air ones around o .-red up 
F earb ltp 1ha1 " wet with the dew of 1h13 cup,-
Wh:t name on the brimmer float~ onen ~-•h~~• 

1 Or is wluspereJ lllOre warmly, than Roa• ,e are 

ThR , ma talk of th~ land of the oli ve and vine-­
Of 1~1.!m{iJ• of the Ebro, the Arno, or_ Rhm~ ;- . 
Of the Houris tb11t gladden the ~a~t wt1h their sm1lea'. 
Where the sea' ,tuddt?d over ~•tlh green summer isles, 
Bui what f!0" r of (&r away ~lime can eo111pare 

7 

'

,\I. th the blossom ot ours-brigh t Rosalte !are 
I f; . 1 

Who own< net she's pe&rless- who oall her noi a,, 

I • eel but th~ glauces of Ro 'alte Clare· 
Let 11m m - ~ ber fona-
L et him J, l to her voice-let h im gaze 0 
Aod if seeittg and beario~, his soul do not warm, 
Let hi:,, go breathe ii o tt m some less haft/ Cl e. 
'fbtill lbal wbich is blessed by sweet Ros 8 . 

SER.EN.t.DB, 
Sleeping! why Row ,leepiog? 

T hr moon beroelf !ooh (o'11Y, 
While through tby lallice pef'ping; 

Wilt not her Gall obey I 
Wftke, lov , ench s tar is keeping 

Jo'or t ilt brightest rny; 
A•J Ju , he, th• gleaming 
Jro hre-61 now 111reamiae-

Atbwvt the dewy spray. 

ies n.re woeping 
art away. 

ou'rt drea111ing, 
QJJe, wlnle you may; 
ngs shall liover 
l dreams o\'er, 

&IIDtDf Ill' thoughts away, 
'hale, Cle rest, ' tis tf,y lo•er 

ho'U bid each bright one stay, 



! NS CRIPTIQ !I FOR A LAD Y' S FLO_lt A. 
Bright as the dew on early bu<l s that gl,steo1, 

Spark le each ll~pe upon thy flo we(•, trewn path; 
Gay as a bird to its ne"'. mate. tb1t_t listens, 

Be to thy soul each wm11:ed JOY 1t h_atb; 
Thy lot still lead through ever-bloomrnr; Dowen, 
A11d T ime for ever talk ,o thee m flowers. 

Adored in youth , while yet thr. summer rHe, 
Of gloY. ing girlhood bloom upon thy cheek, 

And loved not less wben fad tog, there reposes , 
T he lily, th~t of spriug-tiRlc l'ast doth 1pea.k ­

Nev~r fro m Life's garden lo be rudely riven, 
.But softly stolen away from E arth to Hea-.e11. 

THY NA. Mi. 
It comes to me when heAhhs go rou nd, 

And o'er the wine their garfand's wrealhillg" 
T he (fowers nf wit, with mu~ic wound, 

Are freshly from the gohlea breathing; 
From sparkling seog and sally gay 
It com•s to steal my heart away, 
And fi ll my soul, 'mid festal glee, • . 
With sad, sweet, s1lcn1 tloougbts of thee. 

It comes lo m~ upon the marl, . . 
Where eare in j o ·lling crowds 1s rife ; 

Where Avarice goads the sordid heart, 
Or cold .\mhiuon prompts the s1r1fe; 

It comes to whisper it 1'111 there, 
'T ,s hut with thee each prize to share, 
F or Fame were oo SUCCe.'!S to me, 
Nor riches wealth, uosbarcd wilb thee. 

I t comes lo me wben smiles ore bright 
On ge"tlt, lips that murmu r round me, 

And k111dl :og glancPS fl ash delight 
In eyes whose ~pell would once have bound im,;. 

ft co , cs- hut comes to bring alone, 
Re membrauce of sr,m~ look or lone, 
Drarer than augln I hear or see, 
Becau,e '1was woro_or breathed by thee. 

II comes lo me where cloistered boughs 
Their shad0ws cast upon ihe sod ; 

A hile in Nature's fane my vows 
Are li lted from her , hrim, to God ; 

It comes to tell that all of wor!h 
I dream iu heaven or know oo earth, 
However bright or drear it be, 
Is blend&<! with wy ll10ught of thee. 

l !ORN I NO HYMN. 
Gentris i. 3. 

" L:r:T THERE JIE LIGHT !': T he E ternal spolte, 
And from the nbyss where darkness rode 

The earliest nawn of nature broke, 
And light around creatiou ff ow'd. 

T he glad earth smiled to see abo day, 
T he first-born ddy come blushing in; 

1'he young day smiled to shed its ray 
Upon a world untouched by sin. 

" Let thP.re be light !" o •~r heaven and earth, 
The God who first th e day-beam pour'd, 

Whispered again his fi a1 forth , 
And 1bed the Gospel's li ,: ha abroad. 

Aud, like the dawn , its cheeri ng ray• 
Oo rich and peor were mw o.nt to fall, 

Inspiring their Redeemer's praise 
ln lonely cot and lordly h~II. 

Then come, when in the Orient fi rst 
Flushes the sifna~ light for prayer; 

Cel!le with the t drliest beam that bun t 
F'•om Clod's hril! ht throne of glory th r•. 

Coll1' kneel to Hi m who through th n,gt • 
ltll~ watched above thy •I• 'P'"I aoul, 

To H1il-, whose mercies, l,k hi h~ht, 
Ale ated abroad from pole to pole. 

CUA!ISO!!J:TTI!!. 
She Jovee- but 'ti$ not me she lov88 :.­

Not me on whom •he ponde rs, 
W Iien io some dream of tendt rne.u 

H er truant fancy wanders. 
Tile fo rms thnt Hit her visions through 

Are hke the hapes of old 1 
Where talc• or Priuce and Paladin 

On IOpettty are luld. . . 
Man may not hope her h rt 10 "''°, 

Be his of common mould! 

Bui I-though spurt are w~m no 111ora 
Where herald's trump 11 pealmg , 

Nor thrones car1•ed ou1 1or 'fadye fayre ,. 
\Vhere steel-clad ra11ks are wbeohng­

I looie the falcon of my hope., 
upon as proud a 8,ght 

A• tho,e who hawked nt high reaows, 
In soni-enaohled fi ght. 

If d a ring 1hen true love ma_y ~roWD, 
My love she must requite 

TJl' PECA NOJ:. 
And let them shut their senses up 

Aga.insl the lrulh who C'.'n­
T he fo w who have _the hardi hood 

Tlte general gncf to ba~ : 
T he 11 .,iion mourns her P resident­

H is countrymen TliE MAIi ! 

H e was a i:all ant gentl eRlan, 
A nol,le and a true 

As e'er fought under Washington, 
When 'first our eagle fl ew; 

Though many breathed througboul the land 
Where now tbere breathe so few• 

Throughout 1he land which still can mourn 
Those men of other days. 

Albeit a dwarfed and d wu1<11Re ra~t' 
Would stint them of their praise ; 

\Vou\d stint those hearts of generous blood 
Whose ways a re not their ways. 

His mind- ii was a P airiot'• mind! 
{The narrow-,ou l d may start 

At what ah P.y cann o1 com pr iheud ! l 
Jn a.ff'.11.,mce oj heart 

H e was so rich, it unt a g/010 
T o ecery m,;tUal parl. 

His countr y, she Wtu all to him, 
T he man of days long past­

Since firet his youthful pulseB sairr d 
At Wayne'• wild bugle blast, 

T ill when he brea thed in death for her: 
That prayer which was his last . 

ThosA dying wordJ !-what charging <beer, 
When l, a1tli11g for tho right, 

E'er broke from dying hero's lipa 
Amid the r k1 11g 6ght-

\Vhal words more glorious than. tho: 1e 
Which sealed his speech th,,1 ni. ghl f 

H e was a gallant gentleman, 
A noble and true ; 

The last perchance, ol that t igh race 
Whfc h one the broad lllJ ,er gro w­

The primal groMb which spr ings b111 once· 
F ro,~ out a 101I_ th 1'1 " ow. 

God's blessing on bas memo ,ry . then t 
God's mal ison on lho•e 

Who'd tear the sod thal c, ivers bim 
Bet ore the grceuswar d grows ! 
r on, old ~bwf! thy <a:ouo1rymen 
w,u &Uard 1hy la.at rep01e. 

"IVJ: 1'.LRTSD lit IAl>IU:ss. 
We parted in iadn ,, but spok.- not of partioll' i 

We talked not of hn!>" 1ha• w both mwt res1g11, 
J raw 001 hl!r eyes, and but one teardrop s tarting 

Fell down o her bud &S ii t.remhl 10 mine : 
Each felt that lite p I we could ne,er rPco,•er, 

l!:ach felt that th f111ure ne hope could re tore, 
• SM. huddered at ..,rinJing the h art ef h~r Io,•er, 

J dared nol to say l must meet her no more . 

Lonf )tin bl~ ,rooe h ,and the pringtime smiles ever 
A• o'er our youn,; lov 11 fir,1 sm, led in their birth. 

Long )CUI have ione by , yet that parting, oh! ne,•er 
Clln i1 be forron~n hy either on eartk. . 

The note of each wild bird that carols toward heaven, 
6h11 tell her ef swift-wmged hopes 1b.-t were n1ine, 

AJld the dew that steals over each blossom at even, 
Tells me of the teard rop that wept their decline. 

'WHERE DOS T TH OU LO I TER S P R J IIG ?' 
W hP.re do, t thou loi ter Spring, 

Whilot it beboveth 
Thee to cease wandering 

\Vhere' r 1hnu rov tb, 
A nd 10 my lady bring 

T he flowers she loveth. 

Come with thy mclainls'. skies 
Like hn cheek hlo h1ng, 

Come wi th thy dewy 0 )6;• 
Whern fou 11 ts are gu1hing ; 

Ceme where the wild bee hies 
When dawn is flu hing. 

L ead her where by the brnok I 
The fi rst blo som keepetk, 

Where, in 1he shelter d nook, 
T he callo w bud leepctl1; 

Or with a tir,, id lo<>k 
Through its I ave:1 peepeth . 

Lead her where on the 1pray, 
Blithely aarolliag, 

F irst birds tkei r roundelay 
For my lady sing-

But keep, whNe'er she stray 
T rue-love blossommg. 

OH l!OLD AND T ~OE. 

Oh bold and true, 
In huff nod blue, 

Is the soldier-lad that will fight for you. 
Jn fo rt or fi e.Id, 
Un laughl to yield 

Tlieugh Dea1 h may close his slory­
ln charge or storm, 
'Tis ,voman's (orm 

That marshals him to glory, 
F or bold and true, 
l u b.it' •nd blue, 

J, th soldier-I d lb t will 8&bt for you. 

Jn sch Ii ,r fold 
Jlas eye, b.-ld 

Wbe11 his country'• flai 1v o'er him­
In c!IOb ro y In pe, 
Like her lip so ripe, 

His gi rl is still before him. 
F or bold a11d true, 
111 bntf and blue, 

u.\ho t oldier lad that will ti«bt for yo1. 

W HAT I S SOLIT UD!t 1 

Not i11 the shadowy woed, 
Not io the rock-ribbed glen, 

Not wber the sleeping echoes brood 
In c \"es un trod by men ; 

Not by tbe sea-swept shore 
Where loi t rior; surges break, 

Not on lbe me11nt11in hoa r, 
Net b_,, lb breueless lake, 

Not oa the d rt plain 
Wbt!re n1an liath ne,·er stood, 

Whether on isle or main-
Not lhere is olitude ! 

T hllll> a.re birds in the "l'l"OOdllllld bol\·en, 
VotCt'S in lone! dells, 

And stttnmr that talk to e list • K 
lo eanh • most ec~t e , 

There i life on the foam-fleck.ta 1811d 
By the ocean's curlio ltp, 

And life on lhe still lakes strand 
.l'tlid the Bowers that o'er it dip; 

T here is life in the roek.iog pi9es, 
That sigii 011 the mouatain's crest1 . 

And life in the co11r,er's maee tha\ shaes 
.Aa he scours the desert' s breas . 

Bui i o \o the crowded marl, 
Mid the busy hau11ts of mea. 

Go t~ere end sJ< thy heart 
What answer make, it then 1 

Ay ! go-«liere w aJth is Biugin( 
H er iroldcn lures around, 

Where the lrump of F ame is ringing, 
Where Pleasure's wi les abound ; 

Go-if thou wouldst be lonelr ­
Where the phantom Love 11 weoed, 

And own thnl Lil.ere-there ooly-
Jllid crowds, is Solitude. 

ASIC IIE J:iOT WHY I SHOU LD LO VJ: IIJIR. 
Ask me not wby I should love her, 

Look upon those soul-full eyes ! 
Look while mirth or feeling move her, 

And see there how swt'etly rise 
Thoughts gay and gentle fro m a breast, 
W hich is of tnnocence the nest-
Wbioh, though each joy were frem it shred, 
.By truth would still be lenaoled ! 

See from those sweet wi11dows peepieg, 
E motions lender, bri~ht, aad pure, 

And wonder not the faith I 'm keeping 
Every lrinl can endure ! 

W onder not that looks H wionin, 
8 till fo r me new ties are spinning; 
Wender 110 1 that heart so true, 
.Keeps wine from ever changing too. 

"TBll:Y SAY TH.&T Tnou A.RT ALTEltED.'' 
Tli ry ,ay that thou art altered, Amy, 

'fbc aay thnt thou ao Rlore 
Doat k p w1 1hin thy booom, Amy, 

be faith h.i t once it wore ; 
e tell me th t another now 

llotb tlty un,; be rl auail ; 
l II ru, my. too, that t.bou 
t smile on b,s love tale. 

D11 1- l b ed them not, rtty 4my, 
1'11 ~ n i~ like m)' own ; 

A d 11111 n l\rined ia min y Amy, 
■ I ag, nve1alone : 

11 • m·al's hopes have fed, 
It toul cannot be moved 
h h11\I plelld 8:1 l Ila ve plead, 

Allcl lov as I bave l11ved. 



I WlLL LOl' E HER lfO MORE . 
I will love her no more !-'tis a wa9te of tho heart 
This lavish of feeling-a prodigal's part-
Who heedless the treasure a life could not earn, 
S quanders forth where he vainly may look for return. 

l will love herno more-11 is fol'y to &-ive 
Our best years to one, whe~ fo r many we live. 
And he who the world will thus barter for one, 
l ween by such traffic must soon be undone. 

l will love her no more--it is heathenish thu,i 
To ~ow to an idol wh_o bends not to us : [aught, 
Which heeds not, which hears not, which reeks not for 
That the worship of years to il.5 altar bath brought. 

l will love her BO more-for no love is without 
It• limit in measure, and mine hath run out. 
She ei,;rosseth it all, and till some she restore, 
Than this moment I love her-how can I love more ? 

TO A WAXEN ROSI:. 
G?., mocking flower, 

·1'hou plastic child of vt 
Back lo my lady's bower.' 

Go and ask if thou ' 
False rose, art pn,;en now 

An emblem of her heart 7 

Tell her, that like thee 
That heart 1s of Jittl~ worth 

However kind 11 be· ' 
Which any hand with skill 
May mould unto its will· 

Too pliant from ita birth. ' 

Go, cheating blossom, 
Scentless as moraiug dew 

'Go ask if iu her bosom ' 
Altbaugh love's b~d may be 
Aa seeming fair as thee 

It owns no fragrauce trA>.' 

Dut if fadelesa yet 
Like thee be; love blooms on. 

Tell her-oh, ne'er fergel ' 
To tell her, from my heart 
Affection will not part 

\Vben all life's flowers are gone. 

. BPAR_RLINO ANJ> BRIOHT. , 
lilparkltai:- and bnght in liquid light 
WDoes the wine our goblets gleam in 

Ilh hue as red o.s the rosy bed ' 
Which a bee w?uld wish lo dream in. 

Then fill to-night with hearts a,i light 
To loves as gay and fleeting ' 

A~bllbbles that ~wim on tho beaker's brim 
nd break on the lips while meeting. ' 

Ob! if Mirth might arrest the fl i ht 
Of Tnue th_roui;-b Life's domio,ous 

We, here awhile would now ~eguile ' 
1 ~e i;-rey-beard_ of his pinions 

fo drmk 10·ntght with hearlll as Ji ht 
To loves as gay and fleeting g ' 

As ;~btles that swim on the beaker's brim 
. 0 _reak on the lips while meeli'llg. ' 

But since delight can't teinpt the wigbt 
Ner fond regret delay liim ' 

Plor Love himself can hold the elf, 
Nor sober Friendship stay him 

,ve11l drink lo-night with he~rta u liglil 
To Jovee M g<>y apd u ... ~1iu ' 

As bubbles th , •wim on tb er', brim, 
And break on t~while lllee ling. 

TR E ORIGIN OF HUIT Jli.LBPS. 
'1'is said that the gods on OlymPtLS of old, 

(And who the brid,tleg-end profane!! with a doubt,) 
One night, 'mid their revels , by Bacchus were told 

That hi• !WJt butt of nectar had somehow run out! 

But determined lo aeud roand the goblet once more, 
They sued to the fai rer immortals for aid 

In composing a draught, which till drinking were o'er 
Should caat e\'ery wine ever'drank in the shade. ' 

Grave Cere1 ~~rself b!ithel_y yielded her corn, 
And the SPtrll tbat ltve5 10 t>ach amber-hued !!rain 

And which fi rst had its birth from the dews of the mo~n 
Was taught lo steal out in bright dew-dreps again. ' 

Pomona, whose choicest of fruit.1 110 th~ board 
Were seauered profusely in ever5 one' • reach 

Wha11 called on a tributo to cull frpm the board ' 
.Expreued the mild j uice of 1he delica te peach. 

The Ii.quids were mingled while Veous looked on 
With glancas so fraught with sweet magical power 

Thal the honey of Hybla, e'en when they were gone: 
Bas never been missed in the draught lrom that hour. 

l>'lora thee, from her hosom of fragrancy, shook, 
Aud with roseate lini:-ers pressed down in the bowl, 

All dri11ping and fresb as 1t came from the brook, 
The herb whose aroma should flavor the whole. 

The dra11ghl was ?elicious, each god did exclaim, 
Though somethmg yet wan ting they all did l>ewail; 

But JULEPS the drink of immortals became1 When JovE hin,self added a handful of bail. 

I DO NOT LOV E TDEI!. 
l do not love thee-by my word I do not '. 
I do not love thee-for thy love I sut< not! 
And yet, l fear, . ere's hardly one that weareth 
Thy beautv's chains, who like me for thee careth : 
Who j?ys like ~e when in thy joy believing-
Who hke me_grieves when thou dost seem but grieving. 
But, though I charms so perilous eschew col 
1 do uot love thee-trust me that I do not! ' 

I do 11~t love t~ee !-pr'ythee why so coy, then 7 
Doth 11 thy maiden ba.; hlulni,ss annoy then· 
Sith, lh~,heart's homage slill will be ilp-welimg, 
Waere l ruth and Goodness have so sweet a dwelling 7 
Surely, unjust one, I '¥ere less than mortal 
Knelt I not thus llefore that tt-mple's portal'. 
Others may dare to love thee-dare what I do not­
Then oh! let me worship, bri l:'ht one, while I woo notl 

, , . _ I M P_ROPTU TO .A LADY DLUHIING, 
I he hhes fain Uy to the rtsrs yield, 

As on thy lovely _che k they stru ggling vie 
(Who would not stnvo upon so sweet a field ' 

T o wi n the mastery 7) 
Aud thoughts are in thy speaking eyes revealed 
Pure as the fount the prophet's rod uusealed. ' 

could not wish that in thy bosom aught • 
. Shoulf e't!r one moment's tn.nsient pain awaken, 

\ el can l regret that thou-forgive the thou ht-
As flowers when shakeu g 

Will yield their sweetest fragrance 10 the wmd 
Should, ruflled thus, betr~ heavenly mind: 

~ , I LIJ;D IN WH<!.T I \ RlT. 
; .,ed in what l writ upon lbi page 

Saying that ,nbrt tl,011 uow I could not love thee! 
Others, like me, m~y al thy budding a~e, 
Hold every fecl in.:- ID s eet " alage 

Unto thy charm 11. But I-by all above me!-
W ill prove thee u~•raine ?f my out more nearly ; 

When Time his or • sb-11 'grunst thy heauty wage, 
To break thei r scr~ llm-serving thee more dearly. 

Mark bow· the L1nse1, with its P.arling hues , 
Tbe heaYing bosom of yo~ river stameth ! 

To yield those tin ts t.be r:neVtn" waves refose, 
Nor yet that purplin~ light at la l will lose 

Till Night itself, like Death, above tuem reigneUt ! 
So f!IOrt and ,nor< will brighten to the last, 
The light which once upon my true soul cast, 

Refleot~d there, still true till death remainetb • 

THE FAREWELL 
The conflict is over, lhe struggle is past, . . 
I have Jook'd-I have lov'd-fhavo worsb,pp d my las t, 
And now back to the world, and let 1''010 do her orst 

0 th heart that for the such devotion hath nuut­
T~ th!e its best feeling~ were 1ru,1ed away, 
And Life bath hereafter not one 10 betray. 

Yet uot in resentmP.nl thy love I r . ,gn; . 
I blame not-upbraid not, one motive of tbme; 
I ask not what change bas come over thy heart, 
I reek not what chances have doomed us lo part ; 
l but know thou hast told me to love thee no more, 
Aud I still must obey where I once did adore. 

F :uewell, then, thou loved one-oh! lovod but too well, 
Too deeply too blindly, for langua/!e to tell-
F 11 ' thou bns t trampled luve s faith in the dust, 
Ttr«:;:asl torn from this hosom it s hope and its trust! 
y ~ ·f thy life's curr~n l with bliss it would sweU, 
I ~

0

1u]d pour out my ow~is last fond farewell! 

'MELODY. 
When tlle flo wers of Friendship or Love have decayed, 
la t~e heart that has trusted _and once been betra~od, 
No sunshine 01 kindnes~ the,~ lilo~m can restore / 
For the verdure of feeling will quicken no more· 

Hope cheated too often, when life' s in its spri~g, 1 From the bosom that nursed it forever takes wmg • 
And Memory comes, as its premises fade, 
To brood o'er the havoc that Passiou has made. 

As it's said that the swallow the ten~ment leaves 
Where tile ruin endangers her nest m the eaves, 
While the desolate owl _takes her place ';JD the wall, 
And bllilds in the mansion that nods to its fall. 

-- f.-c 
.A. KUNT E R1 S MATilf. 

Up, comrade! up! ,_he !"oro's awake '4.# 
Upon the mountain side, 

The eurlew's wio,; bath sw Jtl the lake, tl!t 
And the deer has l eft !ho !anJled brak ' 

T d ink from the hmp1d ude • 
0 r d u I th me d-lark '1 note, 

Up, comr~ es~ ~ry o'erthe pr1uri• flo&t, 
And the P ove • s from his ,o, ert uow 
The squirr_el he spr~~gtbo h IJttll t>ough, 
To prank it a~n~ nd nt t bi(b up 
Where the oriole s pte tr 1 

l s b,ckeil on !Ile s~nyfn ih I b U' 
While the humbird ••P " rtt na.re e a cup, 

As it bends to the ir,orning br eze. 
U comrades, up ! our , h ll•p! grate 

tj OB tbi ebbl.Y strand . . 
Andpour litafwar' boun~• ('&11,cnt wail 

'l'o sprillg frolD ih' ~ 11 5 band. 

LOVE Al'i D FAI TH. 
' Twas on oae morn in Sprint•tim~ ,veather, 

A rosy, warni . inviting hour, 
That Lo•1l and Fai th went o,[t together, 

Aad took the pn th to Beauty'! bo .. er. 
Love taugbt'1 and frol icked all the way, 

\ bile s,,ber Fanh, a on th rambled, 
Allowed the 1houe;h1less boy to play, 

But ,ntebed bim, wber sou he gamboled. 

So w Q111l-'t\ "ekomP, Be 011 smiled 
l:Jpoll the gue.t _whom ch bad ~ nt bill', 

That Love and Faith w re ti.th ~gu,led 
Tbe srr tto of n cm11n to t'ntfr; 

,n.,B.U wt\l!_U \l\.,\.."Ur'\&lU 01. • 
T he drowsy hand of night, as c:losmg, 

Love O tied him in Beauw's eJas, 
While Faith "'11-S 0J1 her heart re 

Lovo thuugbt be never snw • pair 
0 sofl1 radiant in 1ltei r beuntDg'; 

Foith d emed that be could meet 110 w~re 
So sw t and safe o J.>lace lo dream ID ; 

And there, for life in bn~bt e nt~t, . 
Enchruooct, they must h~,·e still been lyU1f, 

For Love bis wings \o Fanh had lent1 , 
Aud Faith he never dream'd of f151nJ , 

But Beauty, tho~gh_ she liked the do il_d, 
With all bi wrnuini; " _vs nboul him, 
00 hi• n eoior never roiled, . . 

~nd tbou~bt that Lo.-e !'light do without him; 
Poor Foi tb ahu e<l, oon 111ht0g fled . 

nd now one knows uot wb re to find him; 
While mouming•Love quic.k. follo:wea 

Upon the wmg, he left behmd him. 

' Tis said, tba.t in bis wandering_ 
Love still around th~ t spot w,ll hover, 

Like bird th t on bewi ldered ,~ing 
Her p4rletl mate pines to discover ; 

And 1r11e it is that &auty's door 
ls often by the idler haunted; 

B l since ~•ailll fled, Love owns no more 
uTbe ,pell that htld his ,viogs encllaated. 

SONG. 
I kilo"' thou dost love ml"-"ay ! frown as thou wt1t, 

And curl that beaatiftll lip . 
Which l never cnn ga%e on witbont the guilt 

Of burning its dew to sip. . . 
I know that my hea rt is reflected m tb1~e, 
And, like flowers that over a_brook 1nchne, 

They toward each olber dip. 
Though thou lookest so cold in these halls of right, 

'Mid the carel s. proud, and gay, . 
1 will steal lik_e a thief i~ thy hearl at mght, 

And pilfer tla thoughts away. . . 
I will conoe in thy dreams at tke m1dmght hour, 
And thy soul in secret shall ewa the power 

It dar to aock by day. 

CU.&. NSONETTE . . 1 
The are m kery al l, those skies! tlto!e skies• 

'f~ ir u•uoubl~ d >JllllS of blue; 1 
Thr) are m ck 1y 11, tbage eyes ! the!e eyes • 

\\ h11h seem so warm and uu_e; 
E rh quiet star ill the one that hes, . _ 
}!; , h mrt~or 11'1 nee that at random lhes 

Tho other'• I Ji tbr ugh. 
r all, these tlowen of Spring, 

aof,ly woo ; . 
nd, lo" to llich we would madly cling, 

' it II mockery too. 
r I Ninds are false which the perfume sttr, 

d t.l\e ltps deceive (o whi~h we sue, 
1 love but le~d• '!' t o sr;ru l~hr•; 

l11cb flo wers spno11 • 



-- ..... ... -
A!VACREONTIC. 

Blame not the Bowl-the fruitful Bowl! A 
Whence wit, and mirth, and music spring, 'lll . 

And amber drops elysian roll, 1 

To bathe young Love'a delighted wiog. toi;t 
What like the grape Osiris gave 

Makes rigid age so li the of limb 7 
Illu111ines Memory's tearful wave, PA: 

And teaches drowning Hope to swim 7 
Did Ocean from his radiant a r111s 

To earth another Venus give, di 
He ne'er could match the mallow charmi an 

That in the breathing beaker hve. 

Like burning thoughts which lovers board 
lu cbara•· ters that mock the sight, . 

'l'ill ~ome kind !iqu!d , o'er them pr ured, 
Ilnngs all the1r bidden warmth to light­

Are feelings bright, which, in the cup 
Though graven deep, appear but dim, 

. Ti!I filled with glowing Bacchtu up, 
fhey sparkle on the foam iflg brtll'.\, 

Each droJJ upon Ike 6rst you pour 
Briogs somP. new tender thought to li fe, 

And as you fill it more and more, 
The last with fervid sou l is rife. 

• The island fount, th nl kept of old 
Its fab led path beneath the sea, . 

And fresh, as first from earth it rolled, 
From earth againros~ joyously; 

Bore not beneath the bitter brine, 
Each tlewer upon its limpid tide, 

More faithfolly than in the wine, , 
Our hearts wi ll toward each other glide. 

Then drain the cup, and let thy soul 
Learn, a, the draught delicious flies, 

Like pearls in the Egyptian's bowl, 
Truth beaming a t the bottom lies. 

SONG OF TH.i: DROW!fED, 
Down, far dowa, _in the waters deep, 
Where the hloommg surfes around Ui sweep, 
Our revels from night t,I morn we keep : 

pro· 
cou 
mo 
ter 
tig. 
ual 
e.io 

LA 
We< 

Illa 

we 
wa 
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A.nd though wi•h us th P. cup goes round 
Upon every shore whttre the hlue waves sound, 
Y~t h•~e, _as it passes from lip to lip, 
/\lone" lt•und true fellowship; 
For only the O~ad, wbere'er they range, 
'1'1s the Dead alone who never change. 

lTI 

Wh"t boots your ple<lges, ye sons of Earth ; 
Or ~o whom yr dnt,k in your hours of mirth, 
Wh, A gathered around your fest a.1 hearth 7 
Ye 1111 tu love! il nrl •he toast )e. give 
W,11 hMdly the fullles of your wiue nu.live! 
1'o fr1e11 rhhip filJ ! and its tale is told, 
Almost ere lhA pledg, on your lip grew, cold! 
For on! ' the D, ad, where'er they raage 
'Tis the Dead ah~e who uev~r change. ' 

8 

l ! 

A 
ri 
le Then come. when the ' bolt of dealh is liurled,' 

f:n me down to u& frorn that bleak, bleak world, 
Where the wings of Sorrow are never furled: VI 
Come, and w~•11 drink lo the sbades of th11 past; 

ti 

To the hopes that mocked in li fe tc, the last • a 
To 1he lips and ey~s we once did adore ' 
And the loves ,hal in death can delude ~o mere ! /! 
For the Dead, the Dead, wherever they range 
'Tia ~nly the dead wh ,wver change. ' V - 0. 

. . . w1,:eeR t NG-WITDERIN O. 
W11hermg-wnhPring- all are withering-

All of Ho_pe • flowers that l( ou,h hath oars'd­
Flowe;s of Love too early blossomiug. 

Buds of Ambition, too frail to hur~t.' 
Faiutil3-fainti l) - oh ! ho -.v f: inoily 

J feel Life's pulse ebb and flow : 
Ye• ~orrow, I know thou deal I dainti ly , 

'\,V11h one who should not wt. h Lo live moe. 

Nay! why, young hPart, 1hus timidly shrieking 7 
Why doth thy _u p Na r~ w,og ,hus tire 7 

Why a1e thy p1111 011s so droopingly sinking 
Wbeo they should only wafl theo hiaher 7 

Upward-upward, let ,hem be wav111g 
Lifling thy soul tow'rd her place of bi rth. 

There are guerdons there more worih th y haviug­
Far more than any of these lure3 of Earth . 

' I have learner ~a!~f !~n!~y

0
!!;ozzi, C that i~ this I 

wide world, no one heart is ablo or willing to help another. 

O. suy not, we through li fe must struggle, 
Must toil and mourn a.lone ; 

That no one human heart can answer 
The beatines of ou r own. 

The s!Ara look down from the ailenl heavens 
Into the quiet stream, 

And see themselves in its dewy depths 
Ju fresher beauty gleam. 

The sky, with its pale or glowing hues, 
Ever painteth the wave below, 

And the sea sends up its mist to form 
Bright clouds and the heavenly bow. 

T hus does Pach of the other borrow 
A bPauty not its own, 

And tellis us that no thing in imture 
Is for it.self alone, 

Alone, amid life's griefs and perils, 
The atoute.o t heart may quail ; 

L eft to its own unaided effo rts, 
The stronge1l arm may fail. 

And though all strength otill comes from H eaven, 
All light from God above, 

Y t we may sometimes be his angels­
The apostles of bis love. 

Then let us lenrn to help each other, 
Hoping unto the end-

Who secs in every man n brother, 
Shall find in each a friend. 

,v ho is Guiltv ? 

POE TRY. - ---- ~-~----~-~ 
[From the Youth'• :llont hly Yi-iter.J 

wur; .• Sll .\ LL WE PIUY l 
p .. ,w nt thr , arl~ dawn 

\ vtien tht· dt-w is rm th£' no,,·C'n1, 
An•I om•r to Hr ,·en ns in c.nsc pure, 

T he morning: !J rO~) hour,,. 
P rnv wht!n the h rt i cuhu nm.I free., 
And the feucrs of enrth ur c.'l!'l fro m thee. 

P rn,· n l the 1\()0ll tide honr, 
':\lidst the w rnry toll~ or lifc--

Sil.shu·lt ihnu gntlter ~trcnJ:"lh and power 
T o :nr:cor th f"O Ill the -.tnfe. 

P n,· ~~ h-cn th,· burcl n ls hn.nlc. to bear, 
A ~<l thy heart ·is throbbing wilh un.<IOLI.9 core. 

]Jencl low in the lie, , Y ve, 
Ami pour out ihy spirit In prnyer, 

Ami the \'Ol l'c that spnke 10 1hr troubled sen, 
""hn_ll whi:-1 i1er sweet romfort. tl~ere. 

The t mpcst of 11• Ion shill! rnk to rest.. 
An ti the su 11Jlght of hcu,eu lllumlnc thy IJrcnsl. 

Prny when th)' rnp of Joy 
,. •11tt1·kli11g lO the brim i 

]lrn)' whcu wilh l.nt.Sf' rtlJo)" 
'f hf' gt, ld of life is dim. 

Prnycr shnll win thee o tr~n.surc untold, 
u cucr thnu trca.,mrcs of sJ k cr or gold. 

'.lf ili nnshinc imd hotlow, 
''.\f ill plcn1mrc a.11LI gloo,u, 

Jn the' 11lor1tl11q of li tt}, b­
On th Ht c>I' the tc>m 

~;;::,;, ,,.:,~J'~i: ~:: it~;jtl i':.,~: :'i.""1fJ. °i11
11aLi bclltldo 

the . ' • • 
Cincinnat i , .1uf/'11st , le 7. 

D 

A 

G 

--

d 11,.i 

Etilluess of night L; ~earcl, 
song, thou lonely hu-d.' " 

•ta of a wbo c life long, 
r in thal touching song. 

din green, 
Ju gt()' " ·here tea b ()f lbe ' in,,,.,;, I ,Yecu, 

Tboll b3i:,t bc:ml ru· · Iv fdl. 
U lllll lU ' • 

Bnt 1hdr f;Cll e . •w 11 silent .eil. 
u 1by tran od r " 1 

b\"'tlln, thou I ly one, . 
Thou bast hnd no ~ lh noou-0 y IIWI • 

omio light nor f . 
For the ru ,·cninS Pk)' wos a.tr, . 

N' o eon" whcu the abroad on tlic ntr • 
.. o nncc of Bowers 

.And tho £mgr . fo.iled to win• 
. cl flowers ha, e . 

\

But tliough winds un b"dueu fount witblll, 
from th , -

ne uote ·ucd tbOO not the lC5:-, 
\'cl ho. c they !hri of joy's c."<e 

,vith the mute r.ipturc 
f the m:i.ny drellDlS. 

Ah' nnd who m:1y tell ol "by woodnndstreams, 

T.b tho.vcbnanted thtc Olio• u~=rcd nround, 
• h3l hove uo- d? 

0 f tbe 1o,·cl y tlmigs t .,.; ,·c them .eoun 
·' - ht ·wns to o· 'Till\UY only wuU8 rth 

b"dden ndi O to ca ' birth 
Antl now thou nrt , tl. ugs that with a, be ' 

To th<: bright green ~ in a J11,-;t Fare' ·ell, 
And tho]] poorest ~u l ~ the sh:idcd d'\\, 

To the silent wood 
• c-hul giscsl vent ,t. 

Thon pout·cal o~t jif, burst to tbong~,t• long: :':-ain, 
\; itli n pnssionl\le . i b u bast bred ao< 

, t.1ius to d,e. t O i,, i;tr0Ul l 
And • tis JOY ttrtl thou bird of n iU6 

On the c i , . 1 bnman \,clll't, 

L ikc to ~cc, thou b1!n ~,: that will O"''l"Cr depart, 
,. tb C'llrncred . . • worn awny, Thnl ,,n ~ •. 

1 
of tlic spll'll ti! . 

'Till the strenstl. of its 0 ,.-n iut n~ty. 
, vith the fire . to dt('om• is frooglot• 

ith soch p• oua of tbougbt . 
And tho soul ,,·s pal w ith tl,c J to tbrill, 

Tb.'lt tbe hl'!lw ~. have been Ie•rt". u·11 
• 5s Lfit strlll d j tnU C ~ • 

A.nc1 1 • P J aN.' mut~. an ,r SPJ: >-cEll• 
f,r, the cbor }u.U!ll£1' .., . • 

• --­l;lll.~ilon, Ol~ 



TIIE WA NIS G 11100 N. 

DY W ILLIAM CU LLEN llR YANT. 

I 'vt wa:ched too 1;;:- the morn iR near 
One look at God's b;ond, sil en t aky ! ' 

Oh, hope~ anti wishes va inly dear, 
How in your V-.'ry s treog th ye die! 

E ven whi le you r g low is on the cheek 
And £Carce the high pursuir heg un ' 

Tb~ heart grows fuiut, the hand grow~ weak, 
1 he tnsk or life is left undone. 

See! where, upon tl1c horizon's hrim 

T Lies th_e s ril l cloud in g reomy ha, ; , 
he wnnmg moon, a ll pu.Je and dim 
Gees up am id the crernal s tars. ' 

Laie, in a floor! of toncler light, 
A Sh_e floated through the ethereRI blue 

softer sun, thnt shone a ll Dil( ht , 
Upon the gathering beads of dew, 

Anrl still rhou WllJIP S I, pallid moon! 

H The encrooching shadow grow~ opaee. 
enven'.s evcr1n.s1ing \\' a. tchers soon ' 
S~o.11 see thee btotred from thy pl~ce. 

Oh. Night's dethroned nod crownleea queen ! 
Well may thy llll d, expiring ray 

Be shed on those whose eyes have seen 
Hope's glorio us visivns fnde a l' ay . 

Sltne then for forms that once were bright 
or sages in the mi nd's eclipse ' 

FoB those whose words were epelis ol might 
ut fa lter now on s tamm~ri 11g lips. ' 

In thy decaying bnam there lies 
Full many n grnve on hill and plain 

Of tho~e who eloeed 1nei r clylnir eyes ' 
Jn grief thnt they had lived in vain. 

Ano ther night, and thou among 
Aithe ~pheres of htaven sha ll cease to shi11e 

rny lesa in the gli1teriog throng ' 
Whose luatre late was quench~d in thine. 

Ye t soon n 11ew nnd tender light 
From out thy darkPned orh shall beam 

. Anrl broaden 1111 it sh,ne a ll night ' 
On glistening dew nud glimmering stream. 

I 
COM.£. TELL ME THY !iORR o w • ..,, -

- » 1' Cll.i.llLII ew.uu. 
CMo.rne, tell me thy sorrow and if I "d th y heart and m , can a1 e,, 
lf not k y purae are hoth thine to the end· 
But n;;0~ee suppor_t fr~m the Being who made the~, 
Th h rn not u if without ■olace, my friend. 

o~ or;! ~ aky be now dark, there i.e hope on to-
A I • 

~unlight to come w h 'ch th 
Then cheer! bid thy '80111 ~prin: i morn ma~ restorer 
Thou hilat one friend at lea1t if lli~~talo etr aorrow, 

more. ' cana not find 

Ne'er fancy th" d" . 
J Tnan theirs w~ne own 1s_appo1ntment1 aie greater 

Misfor tune find: :~em_~! right, ,,,hlltaoever they do; 
Life's mourners are' e1 er sooner_ or liter; 
T hen vex not thy , p'!l~ny~Ji.bt DUrthful are few, 
But wrestle with u i " 1 ear and surmisee, 
There 's a atn:r i cave, and thy tirmne1a restore; 
T hou haat one f~! ~ ee Y

1
et, no~ till brightly it rile,, 

more. 188 at east, if thou canst not find 

M E N ·o :'11 I K E E D I R G r., 
BY W ILl, 1.HI I! . C. HOS :d EIL 

We boar the <lend- we benr the dead, 
In robes of the otter lmbited, 
From th quiet depths of the grr.enwood shad., 
1'o her lowly couch on the hill-tup mnde. 
There, 1here the sun, when d ie, the duy 
rling, mournfully his porting ray;-
In vnin the n·incl, lift l,cr t resses hlack-
" Kc--ton•c·:•mi-coo wn•\\"0:3·tc-nnc!" 

,vhen ploughs teor up the fores t floo r, 
And lrnntcrs full nw th" drer no more; 
" "hen the rrd man's connci l-ht•nrr h i; cold , 
Hi< glory like " n talc thut' s tolrl, ' 
Spare, whi te man, spore our oak 10 wa.vo 
lu Lough above the muidcn's gravc-, 
And 1ho <lend will send a blcssi11i;- buck ­
' Kc•Lon-cc-mi-coo wa-was•le•1mc! 11 

T im fio wcr of rnir fo rest-maids i, gone, 
And a uighi of woe j3 comiJJg un; 
Soon will the homes of uur people bo 
For from the bright Menominee; • 
Dut yearly, l o yon burial-p lace. 
Some mourning- hand of our luckless race, 
To smooth the turf, will wuncl er h11 ck-
' ' Kc-ton•cc•mi-coo wn•wn,•to-nnc!'' 

"T he soul of nur peer l e. ➔ one took fli i:-ht, 
While moaned the wind nf yc, tcrnight; 
She hrnrd 1t voice from tho chime uf soul,, 
Sweet n, the lay of orio les, 
S:ty- "Come to thnt uright and ulissfu l lnnd 
' Vhere Death warn.; not hi3 skeloton h11nd, 
' \T hero tho Rky w ith .- torm j9 nc\-C'r Linck "­
., Ke-ton-co-mi-cou wa-,,·ns-to-nn c! " 

f r. Jo mer is one of th e most promising 
•poets of the ngc . H is res id ence is in the vnl­
ly of the 0 cncRce, in Western New Y ork, one 

,of the most lovely cou ntries in tho cast. 'l'ho' 
he hns not yet uttninctl the meridian of li fe , he 
hns wri tten poems which th e futu re will clnss 

among the procluctions of t hose men "who 
w ere no t horn to die.' ' "Themes of ong" will 
not sul!cr iu compurison with the .fi rst class 
of poetry of t he lDth centnry . 

;. 

,- T RANSLATt D F Till Otll N . 

T here is n lit tle mystic clock , 
N o humon eye both seen; 

T ho t b ototh on-on t.cat th on 
From morn ing unul o'oo. 

And when tho soul is wrapped in sleep, 
And bcnre th not o aound. 

I t ticks an d tieke, th livo!o ng ni gh t, 
And never runncth down . 

O wondro us is that work of a rt 
.'w hich k nell s tho passi ng hour. 

B ut art ne'er formed. nor mi nd con eiv d , 
The life clock's mqg1c po \\o r. 

N or set in gold, no r decked with gems , 
By weal th and prido_Possessrd; 

But ri ch or poor, o r high or low, 
Each beo rs it in his breas t. 

\ Vhen Li fe' s deep et ream, 'mid bede of now r~, 
All sr ill and ooftly g lidee, 

Li ke the wavelet's etep, w1:h o gent le boat , 
It warns of passi ng ti des. 

When thrent'ning dark ness ga the rs o'e r, 
An d Il oµe ' s bright vi sions fi eo . 

Like th o sullen s troke of the muftleJ oa r, 
• Jt bea teth henvi~y . 

Wh en passi on norvos 1ho wnr rior'a arm 
For deeds of l, ,,10 a nd wronir, 

T ho u" h hoctled no t 1ho fea rfu l ao nncl, 
T b; k ne ll is cl p ontl elrnng. 

Wh en eyes 10 ores ro i:•zlug oft , 
A nd tender words nr po en , 

T hen fos t and wild 11 r 111<. on, 
As if wi ih love 'tweru bro 1;11. 

S uch is th u clock that m 1 • 
O f' fles h ond epi rl 1 blcn_dcd; 

And 1hus ' twill run w11l11n rhc urcaet, 
Till tha t atro nge life is ended . 

, - -- -
If "'11/arrlors u.nd Statm11tn have tb,.eir mer ofproise, 

J..,,1 what llley do or oulfor men reoor , 
B11t the Jon~ escrifioe of Worn"!''• days, 

Pn,ses w ithout O thought, w11hout a w ord. 
A.nd many O ~oly , u u fi e for the 1!8.ke 

Of dulielli ttern!y, fanh fully fnllilled-
F bich the anxiou mind mn•t watch and wake, ~'X the strong fc lln(I of the hen~ t be !lllled-

es by unheeded the aummer w 1~d1,,, 
And Jeo.ves 110 meu>Ol'Y nod UllCll bahma. 

THE POOR ~1AN'S GRAVE. 
r o aable ll, no w ving plume, 

' 9 thou nd torch- lighta to illume; 
No p:uting g lUJc , no heavy tear, 
ls see 10 !.IU upon the bier. 

T here i, not one of le~ d cl y, 
To 'lflltch th ccllla on ita way; 
No mortal furm, no u aa r t , 

ue1 where the pauper'• d111t may re1t. 

But one de p mourner follows there, 
Whose grief outlives the funenl pra er; 
He do not 

0 gb, be doea not we ()) 
But ill not le:i.ve the sodlesa heap. 

'Ti• he who w s the poor man•~ mate; 
And me.de him more content with f te; 
The mon~eJ dog that shar'd hi• tro.tt, 
Is all th&t atanda beside his dust. 

He ads bi• listening head as tho11gh 
He thought to he r a voice below­
Ha pine• to miu a voice so kin~, 
And wo dtra why he's left behind. 

The •un~oe• down, the night it come­
He n d no fooll-hA seelta no home; 
But 1tr cb'd upon the d ml~• bed, 
With doleful howl ct.lie back the dead. 

Th pa in gue m y coldly dwell 
n aJI that politb'd marbles tell ; 

For t mpl , built on ehurch-y rd earth, 
Are claim d by riehe■ more than worth. 

w o wool mark ~ith undimm'd eyes, 
'I ur dog that sta rves and d1es7 
Who ,. aid not uk, who would not cra\'e, 

ucb Love and Faith to guard hia grave. 



WE ARE GROWING OLD. 

We are growing old-how the thought will rise 
\Vhen a glance is backward cast 

On some long remembered spot tha t lies 
In the silence of the past; 

It may be the shrine of our early vows, 
Or the tomb of early tears ; 

But it seems like a far-off isle to us, 
In the stormy sea of years. 

Oh! wide and wild are the waves that part 
Our steps from its greenness now, 

And we miss the joy of many a heart, 
And the light of many a brow ; 

For deep o'er many a ! lately bark 
Have the whelming billows rolled 

Tllat steered with us from tha t early mark­
Oh, friends ! we are growing old! 

Old in the dimness of the dust 
Of our daily toys and cares-

' Old in the wrecks oT love and trust 
Which our burthened memory bears, 

Each form may wear to the passing gaze 
The bloom of life's freshness yet, 

And beams may brighten our latter days 
\Vhich the morning never met; 

But oh! the changes we have seen, 
In the far and winding way-

The graves in our pa ths that have grown green, 
And the locks that have grown gray! 

The winter still on our own may spare 
The sable or the gold ; 

But we see its snows upon brighter hair, 
And friends, we are gro":lllg old ! 

We have gained the world's cold wisdom now, 
"\Ve have learned to pause and fen, ; 

But where are the living founts whose flow 
\Vas a j'oy of heart to hear1 

We have won the wealth of many a clime, 
And the lore of many a page ; 

But where is the hope that saw in time 
But its boundless heritage 1 

\Vill it come ogain when the violet wakes 
And the woods their youth renew 1 

"\Ve have stood in the light of sunny brakes 
Where the bloom is deep and blue ; 

And our souls might joy in tbe spring time then, 
But the joy wos faint and cold; 

For it never could give us the youth again 
Of hearts that are growing old! 

(f' rom tho United Stntei Gazcttc.l 

L INES, 
DY MRS. l\I. T . W. CHANDLER. 

As bending o'er this little mound of earth , 
Recalling bitterly the painfQl -past, 

panting soul doth st ruggle to give birth 
To thoughts, which crowd its portals all too fast. 

1''or once again I stand beside thy tomb, 
Oh, child, so fondly loved-so early lost! 

Whi le shrouded silently in deepest gloom, 
My spirit wres tles-lone and tempest-tost. 

Oh! 'tis a dread and fea rfu l thing to fe el 
The heart's sole stay, i ts last support, to fail­

To weep hot tears- to w ildly pray.-to kneel­
And crave of Heaven, what yet can naught avail! 

I see thee stiU in slumber, oh, my child! 
I clasp t hy little tender hand in mine, 

I gaze within those eyes, divinely mild, 1 

And lay my cheek, once more, all close to thine. 

And ye t- and yet-I would it were not so­
F or it is loneliness too darkly dreat , -

T o start-to wake-and all too soon to know, 
That my arms hold thee not-thou art not here. 

I pass along the busy, crowded street, 
So thronged with happy childhood's budding 

charms, 
And every lovely li ttle one I meet, 

I yearn to clasp within my longing arms. 

Ever before me is that little head, 
The fi llet bound about the golden hair-

Then comes the sudden thought that tkou art dead, 
And my heart sickens w ith its own despair. 

I gaze around upon the darkened room, 
I hold w ithin my hand thy little to s, 

Till my soul shudders at the sudden _ , • 
So soon iru<:ceeding_to depa:.todjoys. y·- • 

Oh! 'tist be work of many a weary;day, 
T Q school to softer thoughts thr o'ertaskad heart­

To t each the stricken ! oul to bend and pray, 
And bear in ailencP its allot ted part. 

Give me, oh God! this healing trn.th to k now, 
That though my hear t be soret tried and riven, 

Though now a ,aourning mothe, here below, 
A bless6d a1,gal •oait , fo r ms i1, Heaven. 

• .. 

:FOR TUE ., f.E PR S, 

LI. t: .• 

h d aJh CJ' Jn •i ftt•, little dau.glitcr of On. t e t 'J 

R v. }[. J. aml J• t E .~I i/cs Humphrey, 
I 

RS. a. L -

7 Yu 8 our flower is withered, W eep we '• 
Gone our !iltl prattling one ; 

h I te bath brou<rhl snch glndne68 Shew o u " 
T o our now sad lonely home. 

• "\V c hod dreamed not o'er our trorumre 
Such a bl ight so soon would CODll' j 

Thal onr h arts so aoon must sever, 
From our little cheri~hed one. 

Oh how fondly wert U1ou twining 
Round our hoad , as duy by d11~, 

vVe huvo m1 ichod' lhc bud unfoldmg­
Doomed alas to swift docay. 

Cold aud· stilL ~besiclo us lyiug 
Iu thy Ii.I.Lio coffin bed ; . 

Rest the<>, we will watch thy sloepmg, 
TilL we lay thee with the dead. 

Cold the li(Uu lips wc'ro pre~ing, 
Aud they gjvo us no reply ' 

And tho heavy lids are closed , 
O'er tl, e little dreamy eye. 

l\'Iust we look our lust sweet Inez 
On thy )i.ttlc Angd face, 

~-• er never bold thee 1u ay we uev , 
I n another loved embrace 1 

Oft methinks we'll (urn t"o meet U1co 
vV"th thy little arms outspread; 

. 
1 

<l ~•o'll closp thee closely, Oft 111 • reams " 
Pillowing thy littlo head. 
d tl1 soft und tiny foorfall, 

An Y . more· 
Shall we hour it, never ' ' 

, v iii those loving smiles nbec';e g;eet us 
oft hove done ,ore As thoY 

cheril!hed litllo Idol, 
No! thou t cs we'll hoar no moro- -

Tl oso sweet o11 1 
d thco but loo fondly, 

'

u liavo love . 
·• e ofJ. oy is o er. d cl rcnm 

An our 
I 

cold, euld forbcad 
Now upon 1 ,y lh In t fond kiSl!j 

\ Ve must pr 88 , . 
uro spi rit now ia roammg 

Thy P Id th u this. 
In a better wor " 

t1 8 l,• Sterling, Augus 

:1 ~ 
v"' ~ Jlldc Tbcni,-i',.Wa~ ' 
~ lllV .&cS,,< P A GO _ / 

I 
,. hide them nll away-H' ~ 1,.e01, , 

8 . i-; · little froc!, ; 
J C • ch "r,ht ' t out Y ing s1 ., 

AnJ 1 
'' '. lock l 

l n r IOg) u Oil i1. hrow, 
b I on e t "" v 

a:ieW- • Ye torture roe ctt 
d to en • 

Lea\" e not S" ear ' do. 
Ye \;.now 01>\ wl\:. 1 

ame into my room, • h\ {tiem on c, 
L!!.st n• \!._ d did : re ; 

,\ 1ul on my be . . l 

ltl in the a,l~er hgh l wol,e, a1 . 

I thouglit I l:eard bnnlcry, "b 
- d rds \he !ill c 'Im • 1 !cane town . 

The curtain drew a~1d.e, 
, h•'t' \ee' pin"\ I bethought l le1ore, n• o . 

Me tha\ my boy had tl,ed. 

T;1l;e. them awny ! I' cannot l~ok 
On aught that breathes nf 1nm, 

O, take away the silver c_ur, ·m 
His lip~ hav<' touched its bn • nll 

r ff the w , 
T '' " the S! l'U W hnt rom c. . 

a . h "thncd flowers • •Tis wreathed wi t w i 

1 do -hi per me The rnstlin.2 eaves • 
Ofall the !o,·cd, ), et h•1urs. 

• I u•ic bell, -'l' he r31t\P , wit 1 tt s '!1 - · 
0 do not le-L them sound, h 

' n sped t em once, The dimple h•1nd thn t .,ra 
Id brnea\h rhe g ro und. 

Is co I I wn 
The willow wagon on t i r. n 

Ti1rough all my t,•a rs I •c•t ­
Roll it away , 0 gently roU, 

It is an ~gony I 
• the corr,er, nune, Hie aboea are in 

His li tlle foet no mor_e . 
Will rm teer like the fe lh ng. ru111, 

Fast up nnd down th•: f',oor. 
Ami t• rn th t picture 10 the wall­

His l.iving, mournf!ll eye 
la µie1cingth1ough m y ·,cry benrt­

J\ i I c him di e ~ 

0, a.ugui,h ! how he, g_a zed on n:e 
When 1-a nt ing " "'• l11 s breath • 

1 "'" r knew bcf 11r e 
!low terrible w ,s death, 

Only onc­, \y \Joy-my ow n-m)' 
Art thou fol CV •et goM 1 ' 

, ' h '1 IQ ear the stroke •Gou . ._. P me 
Th c lea':es me 1111 nlone. 
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'A'SNY FOnRESTER'S BlltD . 
(We mentioned the other day that n p1ragraph in the 

!\lnulmain Free Pr£63 annouoc~cl ~at a daugher had been , 
born to Mrs. Judson, of llle m,uion to .1auhna.i11, for­
merly known under t he nom do plume of Funny Fo rres­
ter. We are glad to un,·e more decided confirmation of 
the fact from the lady'aow~• tcstim.ony, which is not so 
1oetupl_1oricaJ ,1batU1cre ,~••II be any quest ion of ilB sig-

1ficauon . l he Imes whtcb follow, and which bear dutc 
Maulmn1n, January, I i:, (Fanny is at the n11t ipodcl't 
Y,ou 111u~1 , cmcmlM:r,) are from tile June numLer of 1hi 
Columu,an M?gnzmc, where they appear umjer tho titl e 
of " My Bird.' - Newburyport lierald.J • 

!IIY BIRD. 
Ere last year's moon hall left U1e sk y 

A Uirdllncfsou~bt my t11d1an nest ' 
And folded, oh so lovingly! ' 

Her tiny Wtags upon my breast. 

1-'rom morn till evening's purple ti ;1ge, 
111 wm,mme helples:iues~ she Jice 

Tw,, rosy le.ivl's. whb a. si lj<en frin'ge 
Shut softly on her s urry eyes.. ' 

'!'hr.re's not in In:! ii Jov~icr blr<l • 
Erond enrtlt owns not a Jtap1>IC~ ne t·· 

Ot1 God thou ba!!L a rountuin etrrrcd ' 
Whose waters uei-er more • It.Ill rcs't ! 

'fhis beautiful, IJ)ys:erious thin" 
1:his.seem.Jng visitant lrom h~~vcn , 

Thie LJJrt.l w nh the immortal wii1!! 
To me, to {°e thy hand hast> gi 1/~o. ' 

• la . j ;,"' .f• , • 

T~c pulse pr~t cau~h~. its tiny strt;ke, 
~!1e. ~l~d 1.ts. cr irn~ t\ h1'te, froln uiinc; 

Th_,s lit~,. wh1~n J hnvedarcd i11 oke, 
Bencclortb 1s paraflel will) ll tl ne. 

I 

.. A fli lcnt awe IY in my roo,n.:_ 
, l treu1ble witl dcliciout fba'r. 

1 he future, w ith its light ,1nt.1 g!opm­
Time and eternity ~re liorf . 

Doubts, ltOf?CS, i~ ea~er tu,~ult.r isa : 
"R Hear? oh91y _l. 01! ! OJ1e~ar11ctit l}rayor. 

00111 to.r rny bird IO Parnllisef 
1 

Aud give her angel pll!lll?gC thprc ! 

\Ve cannot but commend the following touch­
ingly b0 a1, tiful pvrm to the c pcciul all nliou of ott r 
reader:•. \\'r· ur JtOl o!lcn 1110\'ed to tra . , lint , I 
who coul<I r f,1 ,, u h a tribute to tho mourn fn • 
pu1ltoo of th is perfrct gc• m ·? 

Gie JI thy Ble >i i "', Jiith~•1·. 

DI' GIIC'l'TA, 

(' th\' bl ., I ' 

For I um: t uo\\· :l\\'ll\'. 

T o Jllcet my bonny Ag;1es, mithcr, 
( pou hrr brida l duy. . 

l'\'c l11vrd her la ng und w ol. mirher. 
Aud thou my 111\'0 hu t known; 

Then lay thy hand, upon tne, mithcr, 
.\.nd bl a thy kneeling 0 11 ." 

".\h ! \ \ ill io, how my heart o"crf:lows 
Whou th n I hear thco speak; 

My tr.u r~ arc glistening 0 11 thy hui r, 
And cl rop pi 11 g on thy choc k. 

Aud oh ! how memory ca lls np now 
,Tho days of auld lung syue, 1

'· 
)\'h t·n l u wi11 ·01110 bride first callccl 

•1~,y suin t u father 111i11 c . 

'· Yo loot so tik him, \Villi d,•ar . 
Yr look so lik him no"· : 

Y <' bao tho samo dark, tcucl~r ceu, 
Tho eamo broud, noblo brow. 

And sic a smile was 011 his ·raco 
\Vhcn ho that morning camo 

To liring awn, os ye mauu do, 
A la ,i to his hume. 

"Puir child, her heart is beating now, 
As it never beat brfore ; 

P11ir cltilcl, I kou her huzcl ocn 
\Vi' toa rd u.r runuin o' r. 

She lur es thee, Willie, but sho foci· 
To wed 's a solemn thing-

I wecl remember how I ~ It, 
Wh •11 lookiug 011 tho riug. 

"I w r l remrrnbrr, loo, the hour 
\\'It 11, wi' 11 hruvy sin-h • 

I turn',!. u wife, " ):011ug ~nu sad 
. , To b:u !hem u· good byo. ' 
I he lrurs were gn&hiug thcu, I k11011· , 

For l lu1·r1l my kindiwl wccl. 
A t\rl th \ ugh ~ny ui11 wns by my side, 

r,iu, J I a help but fr . 

' · Hut thr11 how kind ho took my hand, 
'J' 1 • • , -' 'omo : 

uo ~ " 11 .-oh• lu r h in c o'er my cot 
'J'hut: hiu,·. above thy homr.' 

~\ •11,1•. \\ ,II,,• '. fion,~iucu ho's ucuJ, 
J 1 ' <1 ,·!, d that di stant stur, 

Allrl 1!10 1 "! 1 aw h: gentle faco 
Swrl ' 1u 1I from ufur. 

a 
t\ 
p 

,ludge Dou la In 
Entbu 

Th New Otlllll n 
gl a lengthy l!CCOODl er on of Jod 

Douglas in thal tlty e,n lb pre ioua day. Tl\ 
WIii! a nry largo crowd awaiting him at the depot, 
and the enthn • ID In his fa or seellls t-0 have • 
been in no wise dampened by the nows of his 
def •at. We make the following ext t from tho 
report by the Ddl.a of I.is greeting at the depot : 

Surrounded by w 11 known friends stood the 
Douglas, and, In front of him, an immense con­
conrae of people--notwith&tauding a shower not 
at nll ligb~who strove to see and boar all that 
was said and done on an occasion which , to them, 
wll!I moat apparently of exceeding i.ntere t. When 
the enthn IOBttc cheers and exclamations of the 
crowd snbsided, Sonle addressed Judge Donglas 
as follows: 

' A.nnB S OF PrKRBI! BOULII, 

8BNATOR DoooLAS: I welcome you to oar good 
city on behalf of the vast assemblage which you 
see congregated here, and especially in the name 
of those who have fought to the lOBt, and fonght 
bravely, in the cause of which you have been 
so noble, so faithful, so uncompromising a cham• 
pion. 

Wben the frowns of power, the seductions of 
preferment, Inveterate_ prejudices, fostered up by 
an irreconcll11ble mahgnlty, and treason, unde_r 
the 11arb ot seclional p1ide and sectional suscepti­
billl,y, were breaking our ranks and .csrrymg 
away from democratic allegiance the t1m 1_d and 
the ambitions the vain and the weak-mmded, 
these stout-he~rted friends of yours have s ood 
the brunt of the battle with an ardor, a devotion 
and gallantry that have commanded, not 0[!1Y ~he 
respectful regard , but the uuq nalified adlllll'ation 
of their ~ost decided opponE-nts. 

And they Slilnte you, vanquisbed,_with t~e same 
cordiality the same outhusta.sm, with which they 
would ba~e saluted you vic~or ious. 

They are in no manner d~ heartened by the de­
feat tney have met in the mighty contest, for they 
know that as good a cause as t)lat under which 
they were enlisted bas many a tune enc_ounter~d 
a similar cli.saster without lacking anythmg of its 
vitality, They ha~e llD alf ding falt-h in the _foture; 
and in spite of the clouds which 60 om1oously 
darken the horizon, they cling to the ~ope that 
your wisdom and influence in the councils of the 
nation-your firmness, your patriotism, and ~~ 

restige ot that halo of glory and of might w~ 
ro conspicuously illumines your ))row in the mids, 
of the universal gloom wlli still ei:iabl_e you to 
avert the storm wblch tbr atens to_ stnk ma com· 
mon wreck our pcaco, our prospenty, our great-

ne~6 welcome-we re;olce tha_t we have _yon as 
oar iiuost. In th o days_of abJect corruption nd 
sordid vonalitY w deem 1t a b1gb. privilege t.bat 
we can honor, In our chief and il)llder, tho Bt~teS'-

Uut d by any of tho fgaoble trafll mto -::rc~~ro btgb t polltlrat trn t• bavo ot late de-
en rat t110 f I cont' r of his principles; 

the pure, tho untainted Democrat, Stopllen A, 
Douglaal 

To tho eloquent addroSB of welcome of Mr. Bonlo, 
Judge Douglas repll d a! fo lows: 

B.ISP01' OP lt"OOE DOOOLA.S 

- · czulllLUI- ch time I Yisit Nevr Orleans, 
the kinda IX1Y friends d your ci• ens pl e 
me Ulldcr io obligations. l ap eclat this 
rocepc.lon. Thi• v crowd m th m of tfwl 
pourmg and cbing rain , and with lllilld ker 
cloud lianging o.er our country, ca1culat d to d&­
pr the heart of tb.e I' rio•, shows that there ill 
yet hope for our glorioa U.:u.on. 

This is DO time io d • or to despond. The 
bright son will ch away t.oeso cloads,and 
the patriots of the l&nd, la lng aside partizanship 
and forgettln former strife, Will rally as 
one man and throttle t e e cmi of our country 
(Cheers.) AUhongh an aboli'1oni may have bee~ 
elected to the presidency of \h U llited ates, the 
gallant fight which the Democracy have made in 
the Northern States ha.a ecured representatives 
enou,1tb, nnited with the South, to pot Lincoln and 
his adminL•tration in a m1noritv in lloth hon of 
Conizress. (Cheers.) There la no act he cen do 
which will violate or impair the rii;thts of any citi­
zen of any State of this Union. (Cheers.) This 
is no time to indulge in crimination nd recriminn• 
tion. The conten tor the presidency has ended, 
and with it allow the asperities which it bas gener­
ated to pass away. (Cheers.) But we muatnover 
forget the principle upon which we stand. Cheers. 
I can make nDY sacrifice short of.principle, Men 
are of no consequence, principles are everything. 
(Cheers.) In tho contest th1>n, with the flag of the 
Union over us and non-interference by Co.11gress 
on the subj ct of slavary s •ill emblazoned npon 
our banners, the N ntional Democracy will drive 
back aholitionlsm, put down sectionalu;m nd re­
store peace and hl\l'Il'.lony to this glorious country. 
(Cheers. ) I renew to you, sir, and to these assemb­
led friends, my ~rateful acknowledgment-s for 
your kindne s on this occasion, (Immense ap­
plau e.) 

Judge Douglas having concluded, he was escort­
ed to his carriage, which was followed, in lts woy 
to tho hotel, by a long procession, with bands of 
mns:ic and banners flying. Among the inscrip­
tions upon the banners was one with "ISM," 
which was greeted with pecnlillf enthusiaam. 
.A.rnved at the hotel, a crowd of several thons­
ands gathered, who insisted upon hearing their 
gallant champion again. He accordingly address­
ed tberu briefly from the balcony of the Bt. Charles. 
In his speech he connseled moderation on the part 
ot the South, Upon this point he says : 

I believe tbnt if we are faithful to the constitu­
tion, there is ro grievance which cannot be reme­
died under thnt instrument and within the Union, 
[Cheers If wo are true to ourselves, there is oo 
grievance for 1 "" u be a remedy. 
[Cheers.] All we haT to do i8 to maintain invio­
late every pro vi Ion of tho ~nstltutioo, l)erform 
tai Uifuliy v ,.d.~':f. 1t r<•,.r:i • and ·g[ eveq,, 

••~••...,_,. \itq ot'II Joj'l:t~n• ~ T Q 1 
lN' aa.LllOSSV ·s'JO:H 

. ... ------



' Amerio, 1111s llla nyob3mpfoD«, Jreia.nd none. 
I have ken for A.meric11ns; I iniGnd to say a. 

, word fur tho Irish . 1, chills my senses to hear 

r 
JOJl.jW, and sneer, and th:<>~ oontempt upon 
tt::t giilhlnt n.ce. Two millions of Irishmen 
are oountrymen o! mine (cheers) anq I will 
noi &it 4..uii!ilf and ~~ in an English 

i audience lreland trod down and abllSed. 
T l ike the Irish raoe. I reland has 
done mnoh for England; but what has 
England done for Ireland? What a record of 

l 
crime, despotism and tyranny! What a page of 
viole~ iDjnsiioe and bloodshed! Mr. -- says 
no; show me, then, an oasis in the desert of her 
history; show me a ray of sunshine in the dark­
ness of her horizon. P oor Ireland! rioh in na-
ture; in moun~iOB and in rivers; with fruit in 
her gardens and fish in her streams; the unhappy 
mother of a brave people made humble by des­
potfo and oorrapt government Poor Ireland! 
the land of Ca.rran, and Grattan, and Shiel; where 
Power aoted, and Moore sang his sweet melodies, 
and Shcrldrul.Knowles wrote sowe of the finest 
dramas in onr language-who last week, in bis ' 

1 5-0Venty-eightb year, made a beautiful speech, 1 
full of affection and tears, for his native mouu- \ 
tains. 

WHAT JRBLA.lfD H AS DONE FOR ENGL AND. / 
Poor Irelrulcl! What has she done that Eng­

land lihoul{j. ,be.Ve treate.d her so? The land that 
fw-niahea. England with so many brave armies; 
whose 1one to -day are leaders in the world­
premiers of two nations and generals in them all. 
You_produced _l)at ?ne great name in your Napo­
leonic wa.rs; his p1ottu·es are in your galleries 
his monuments in yonr squares? That man wiJi 
Artbnr Wellesley, _the Irish Duke of Wellington. 
Wbo rules to-day m Spam? An Irishman-Afar­
sbal O'Donnell. Who won the great·I,ta.Iian:t>a.t­
Ue? Stand forth Mac.Ma.hon, the Irish1•Dnke of 
Magenta. Who won the battle of Winchester 
but the twice :Senatq_r, the sh.ot-proof' fosbman: 
,~en. James Shwlds? And who rules supreme i.n 
England, beloved by his people? Rave you for• 
got ten that Lord Palmerston is a son of Irel!lnd? 
Poor Ireland I Row sad is the story of thy 
wrongs; every page of "thy hist-ory is a record ot 
robbery, pi}lage and ·conquest! 

..uIBRICA THE FRIEN.D OF IRELAND, 
[,.a ~ olce: "J_reland is now prosperous. "] 

Yes, said Mr. Trs~, but what bas made her sot , 
A.merioa! Who have added wealth t-0 our land? 
the Iri~h. Who bail~ our tl!.otories, our CBD;als, 
and railways? the Irish. .Alld in their well-paid 
labor, beoaus~ well-earned, they fuid le.rge sums 
of l!loney, wbioh they, have been sending back to 
then people for many years! Ten millions ster­
l ing since the famin6! A noble trait of the Irish l 
charac\er, I 1ike the- :U,isb people, and your at­
tacks an Ireland, on ircoonnt o:f the reoent a.gta­
ri~n ?ntmges, a-re most unfair . . Look ovet -your 
cnmrnal record and you will find more brnta.\ 
murders in Englund during the last yea.r tha.n in \ 
1.reland. Have ~ou forgotten tb.e-Btepney mur• 
du and the Road murder, and ths.t otNottingham 
Fotest and GoV'.m_fry? or even, lssi:-week, that a.t 
Maochesttir, and another in London'!i Yon h a.ve 
as dt!rk peeds on your calendar ns Ir nd has 
and I cannot be&rto hear· a. laad 1 likeso much 
so unkindly spoken of as she is in ·1mi\lmd. _ _ 

.,,,.....->'·-===----

DEMOCRATIC MEMBERS OF CONGRESS 

T(I 

TH£ PEOPLE OF THE UNITED STATES , 

l -- --¥ • ..., ... ,,uuc- r to c.r , ~- ~ll i:.ucu CllO l'l S lutve ·ri .. fi 0 . sud cn,long•i- tile lOHnish tLe llllppiucaa or tu • 
moo, aud OURht uot Rtabilit y aad pern.10.uouey o fl 

or U~>ro~i°t~lca1 ios~Hu\Y0~8 .~ouotenauced bf uy r,1 
l ese pr1nc. l 

to s avery, can tho 1P ~s alone, so far as role 
and no Other tJ • Union as i t was bo resto~ 
l'OTJS&r, can be ~~f~te~OOJ)t_ the l1N ITY OF IJ 
tl 1la last we will . _ained U1 this counti·y· 8 
our lives, our to t 1os1st, as our fnthe1·a did' w 

Jlut it ie sa id f unes, and t>u1• sacrod honor 
oro1ic pl\rty "to hat you must-d isband the cl~n 
answer that the d supp or~ tlic governmQnt.' , 

• ported Tll.E OO\TEel~ocratiQ party hos always 81 
Speci.i Dispalc!J to 1'!Je Ohica •o Times. power pr~erved th MENT; nnd while it wns 

W ASlil!i'<lTO:-., May 8. and integrity not b O f0 vern.rueut !1;1 iill its vlg 
'l'be dcroooratio members of Congress, bended d~m, sounµ. 'policy Y a~J8 and arms, bu~ by w: 

b II t Richard•o11 of Illinois have • d did admit, and • ' . P~Rce, Hut 1t nev 
by t e ga an y , , ' iasue ministratiou or anneve1 ~1!!, ' that this a 
the following address to the democracy of the government.'" rt hY

1
/du11n1s~r11,tJon, is "ti 

United .States. rt is• regarded hei-e as of great that the li'ederal ~v 9,. and ,ever has he!, 
importance, as foresb11.aowing and lndicttting tho PEOPLE of the : einwent 1s the a11cnt , 
future political movements alfecting the , hole Union; tb~t it oonai~t~e~~l t~;!~09d?0t'!1t>Os10g tt 
country. , ~ ei:its-tho legislative, the executl~s rn ctd depf\'r 

t o of the bill b 1· h" 1 d1crnl-each equa1ly a, a1·t f e, au the "j1 
The recen passag a o 1s 111g s ave- and eq 118 Uy entitled to t?e con~dthe govern men· 

ry in the District of Columbia.; the probable pas- of the Sta es and the encQ and suppo1 
sage of ultra 11.nd fane.tical confiacn.t ion and emnn. Elnty of every pat.riot tJ1e8°~\e; 8~~ that it is th 
cipation bills; the action of the House, to-dny, in pe.rtments of the governmeuntniin,, 8 89V:eral de 

•J 1: 1 1 • l u "•e =•rc,se or I applying the Wilmot proviso to every acre of ' ,e CO'f/s ' 11 wua JJowe,·s of'eaci, I • I 'J a 

• 1and under the control of the Federal government, essary an_d 1n·o1J~r /or tl,e preserv:/.:,: :';!YI be ue, 
e1_ 1111ie11/ m its JJrmc,1,les and in it . . 'J t •~ gov 

- these, and other signs, signifying that hereafter n ty, and to staud 011 and defen d ~!'tO•. and wte11· 
the whole strength and power of the administra.- flag which reprewits tl,e 0 ;e 

1 
" utm.Q st. ti, , 

tion will be applied to crushing ont the rights of a.111/ the co11111ry. g m neut, the U111011 , 

a portion of _ the people of the country, and pro- In . th is sense the democratic party has al 
f sustinned, and will now su t • , . . way1 

moting tbe schemes o Ultrn. abolition agita~ors, against oil foes at lt s ;am, um GOVEHKl!J•:~r 
ba.ve induced \.bt> .l'ulJ11~u•JUu ur ,u1• uuurns~. .. . n ., ~ --- -~me or abt·oad, in the Nortb 

'l'be perilous oondition of oru· country dema?-ds of oflice, in peaoe or rn",vlif.'"
1

' ~ '" nm, 0 
,,,. nnt 

tbat we should re~s~n together: J.>ar~y orga~1 ;-B· If tl1is is what tho republican party mean by 
tion restricted w1thm proper hm1ts, 1s a positive supporting the government, it is an i.dle thing to 

good and indeed essential to the preservation of aba_ndon the old and tried democratic party, 
' t W"thout it the best ove t which for so many years and throu"'h so many 

public liber Y• 1 g rumen trials sufil)ortod, preserved, and mni8taincd the 
would soon degenerate int~ the worst of tJ'.l"B?-· 
nies. In despotisms the ?~tef use of power 18 m government of the Union. But if their -real pm-­
crushing out party oppos1t1on. In our own conn- pose. be to aid the ancient enemies of the dewoo­
try the experience of the la~t tiyelve months - racy in subYerting our present constitution o.nd 
proves, more than o.ny_ Jes~ou m history, the ne- form of government, and, under pretence of sa­
cessity of party organtzatiou. The present ad- ving the Union, to erect a strong centralized des­
ministration was chosen by ~ pai·ty, • and potism on its ruins, the democratic pal"ty will re­
in nil civil acts and appomtment-s has sist them as the worst enemy to the constitution 
recognized, and still docs, its t;ealty and the niou, and to" free gorernmeut every• 
and obligations to that party. 'l.' here must where. • 
and will be an opposition. '!'he public safety and We do not propose to oonsiden now the causes 
good demand it. Shall it be a new organization which led to the present unhappy civil war. A 
or an old one? The democratio party was found- fitter time will come hereafte1· for such clisoussion. 
ed more than sixty years ago. Jt ha-s never been But we remind you now that "OllP1toms ~; made 
disbanded. To'. day it numbers one million five your Union, and COMPnomsE fifteen months ago 
hundred thousand elec\ors in the States still loy~l w1nild h!lve saved it. Repented efforts were 
to the Union. Its recent numerous victories in m~- made at the last session of the Thirty-sixth 
nicipal elections in the western and widdlc States Congre ss to this end. A.t overy stair, the great 
prove its vitality. Within the last t.en months i t mass of the 011 th, with the whole demooratic 
has held State conventions and nomiuatccl fu) l pru·ty, and the whole constitutional Union p:uty, 
democratic tickets in every free State in the of tho North and West-, united iu favor of certain 
Union. Of 00 other party opposed t-0 the repub- amendments to the constitutio·n, and chief among 
licans can the same be said. • them the 11"ell-known "CllITTENDEN PROPO· 
S[[ALLTRE DEMOCRATIC PART\'" BE NOW DISllAND- . SITIONS," which would have averted civil war and 

Em ? ,. muintained the Union. At every stage, all pro-
Why should it ? Are its ancient r111Ncu·LES posed amendments inconsistent with t,he sec tion­

wrong ? What are they? Let i ts platfoi·ms for al doctrines of the Cmo,rno PJ, A1T0Jt r were 
thirty years speak: strenuously and unanimously resisted and d o­

" Resolved, Tbo.t t ile American democracy p\o.ce their fea.ted by the republican party. -The "Crilten­
"t;,.u,,,,s~,,.!0

1
,"u,KJ~us;,,ur:.111

0
~,wtbur:;A'};;~rr:1:'p0 t;pfo.nn d t:hn dis. ac n proposiLionsU 110\10r recoivod n si.nglo l'Op'-1b­

...... . .;~ ..., ... lican vote in c itbor bous a. For th o proof wo np-
liti~Jh:r.!':d, r:,~ ~~-~ i;,~-:J1~~ti;~[:;~fi!'0b~fo0r': Si~- pool to tbe j onrnals of Congress and t i> the Con -
world, a,51)1e grcnt moral cl onient in th e: form of gov- gr_essional Globe. 

Grnment •prwgiug from and uphold by tile l'OPUU.R We scorn to reply to the charge that tho demo­
i nLL; and wo contrast it with tho creed nnc1 pmctico or cratic party is opposed to granting aid and sup­
reuernlism, undor whatever name or form, which seeks port to the Federal government in maintaining itll 
to pnlsy t ile will or tho constituent , and wbicll con- safety, integrity, and constitutional supremac;, 
ceivcs no imposture too monstrous for tho populnr and in favor of disbnndinlfi our armies and suo• 
credulity. 

" That the Federo.J government is one of limitecl cumbing to the ·outb. T e charge is libelous 
power, derived so ft ly from . the oo:1sT1TUl"IO:< j and tile and false. No man bas advocat~d any such prop­
grauts of power made th~rcin ought to be stnctly con• osition. Democrats ' recognize it 88 their duty 
strued by all Ufo departments and a"ents or the goyern• as pahiots to support the government in all 
ment; and that it is ine:«pedient a.n'a dangerous to axer• constitutional , neoessal"y, and proper efforts t-0 
cise doubtful conatitutiono.l powers." maintain its safety, integrity, and constitutional 

And aa explanatory of these tho following from antbori"'; but, at the same time, they are 
Mr. Jefferson's first inaugural: ., 

"The support of the STATE oov&RNl!R.'<TS in 11,U their inflexibly opposed to W\\t ing war against any of 
rights as the mo~t competent administrations or our do- the States or 1>eople of this Union in any spirit of 
mestic concerns aud the eurest bulwarks against anti• oppression, or for any purpose of conquest or 
republican tendencies. imbjug\J,tion, or of overthrowing or interfering 

''The pre•crvation or tho m:,om..1.L oov t<RNM K.'<r in its with the righta o:r established institutions of any 
whole constitutional vigor o.s th<>" sheot-o.nchor of our State. .Above all, the democratic narty will not 
peace at home aud safety abroad. h ..-

"A jealous co.re of tho right of election by the p ople. support t e administration in anything which 
"Till! ~UfBEHAGY or. ruE 01 v11. o,·E1t TIU: 1>11L1TA1tY looks or tends to the loss of our political or por-

AuTuomn. sonal rights and liberties, or a change of our 
"Economy in lhe public expense, that labor may be present democratical form of government. 

li~hlly burdened. But no, democrats, it is not t-he '8Upport of the 
'The honest payment of our debt<i and sacred l'rcsor- government in restoring the Union which th<> 

vatioo of tlie public faith . ' 
"Fmmno1<1 o,· nELIGIPN, FRJu:DOlll op TI LE 1,aEss, A1<D party in power require of you. Yon are asked to 

VltEEDOM OP l'~CSOS UNDK!t l'ROTEOT ION ov TUE lU HE AS give up your principles, your policy, and your 
coarus A,,, TRIAL 11y JURI ES rn 1•AUTL\L1.Y SELECTED." party, and to stand by the administration of tbe 
. Such, dcm.ocrats, are the principles of your pa11y in power in all its acts. Above all it is de­
party1 eseential to public liberty a.nd to the stabil- manded of you that yon yield at least a sileat 
ity 11ad wise administration of the government, support -to their whole policy, and withhold 
alike in peace and w11.r, They are the principles all scruti"ny into their public conduct of cvory 
upon which the constitution and, Union were kind, lest you should "embarrass theadministra­
fonnded; and, under the control of a piLrty which tion." Yon are thus asked to renounce one oOhe 
adheres t-0 them, the constitution would be main- first principles and the chief security of a demo­
tained and the Union could not be dissolved. cratic government-the right to hold publ ic sor­
rsirn E POLICY OF TUE DEMOCRATIC rARTY WltONG, 1:unts responsible to tlteirmaste,•, t/ie people; to,.,,.. 

TRAT IT SllOULD nE DISJJANDEn? d,r tht repr,se,itative acco,mtable to the constituent; 
Its policy is consist~nt with its principles, and the ancient am/undoubted prerogative of America/IS , 

may be summed up, from the beginnin~. as fol- to canvas, public measures ana public men. It is 
lows: The support of liberty as against power; this "high constitutional privilege" whioh Daniel 
of the people as against their ~gents and servants; WebstP.r declared he .would "defend and exercise 
and of State rights as against consolidation and within the Honse and out of the Honse, and in 
centralized despotism; a simple government; no a.11 placeP, in ti111e of war, in time of peace, and at 
public debt; low taxes; no protective tarilf; no all times!" It is a. right secured by the coastltu­
general system of internal Improvements by,Fe.d- tion-a right inestimable to the people, _and for . 
era! authority; no National Bank; hard money midable to tyrants only. 
for the Federal public dues ; no assumption of If ever there was a time when the existence and 
State debts; expansion or territory; self-govern- consolidation of the democratic party upon its 
ment for the Territories, subject only to the consti- principles and policy was a vital necessity to 
tution; the absolute compatibility of a Union of public and private liberty, it Is now. 
the States, "part slave and part free;" the ndmis- Unquestionably the constitution giyes ample 
sion 01 new States, with or without slavery, as power to the several departments of the govern• 
they may elect; non-interference by the Federal ment to carry on war, strictly subject to its pro 
government with slavery in State and Territory visions, and, In case of civil war, wHh perfect se­
or in the District of Columbia; and, finally, as set cnrity"to citizens of the loyal States. Every a~~ 
forth in the Cincinnati ,platform in 1856, and re• necessary for the safety , and ellt•, 
affirmed in 1800, absolute and eternal "repudla- ciency of the government, and for a com­
tion of ALL SEOTfONAL PAJlll'IES AND PLATFORllS plete and ·most vigorous trial of its strength, is 
concerning domestic slavery, which seek to em- yet wholly consiste.nt with lhe observance of every 
broil the States and"'incite to treason and armed proviEion of• that instrument,, and of the laws in 
resistance to law in the Tenitories, and whose pnrsnancc of it, if the sole motives of those in 
avowed purposes, if ro11s11111111ated, must end in power were the suppression of the "rebellion," 
CI VIL WAH AND DISl"NfON, " and no more. And yet the history of the adrnia• 

Bu.ch, democrats, was the ancient and the re- istration for the twelve months past has been and 
cent policy of the democmtic party, running cont,inaes to be a histo)'y of repeated asurpatiqns 
through a period of sixty years-a poiicy con- of power, and of violations of the constitution, 

sisteot with the principles of the coostitution, and of the public and private righf,B of the citi 
~ ~g~r_jl~,'i, ~,_,~!!_u1.fM.1i1l.llv~e.,_1;i~en.t • wat.io n.. o • ~~e!!o~ ~ ~l ~ ~ . w O th.~.-~~~ ~~;~ 

T)()~~,~~.~:.- -r~'::°i~~ O~~J~U:0 l):!~0~::;~~~~~.lTY \~~ ~~C) c:~~C na~:!\_Va°u;:'u~O,W~Jrr~~,?~~;r&U~~tni';,. 
" ~ Y fue\r frui.l.s sho.U ye know them." See- tho threatened war w\tb Fnnce \n the tlmo of 

tiona\ 1>art\es do not o.ch\ovo Union triumph•. Jobn Adams, nnd with the same ultimate pur­
For sixty yee.rs from the ina.u 11uro.tion of Je!Ier- pose. But in two or three years the peol'le 
son on tlte 4.th of }larch, 1801, the democratic forced them into an honorable peace with 
party, with short intervals, controlled tbe power France, rebuked the excesses and a.bnsos of 
and the policv of 1"h• 1,1.,,,a, •• , - - ···-- - - · - -iower, vindicated the constitution, and turned 
fa · " , .. • . ,ver the Federal government to the principles 
nf,"t ; jl \'j;lQ~ g;r;. 1•, ~l"•;iv .,,,,~-a~o , .ll ~l)}lm · ,nd policy of the democratic party. To the "so-
ei " • 31'1'10B >i AH~ .,, , , I )er second thought of the people," therefore: llf!d 
f, 9 ~1"1 C, -0 l p i,,fOj 8<! l,rm 1:101Dll Oo alb 1 V to the ballot-box, W'e now appeal wheu agam in 
l'J · i; V'Ip~llS' "(INV ~UM J.SNJY OV . like peril with our fathers. 
11 1 • ' &•,iJ noas 'J But if every democrat concurred in ~he policy 

~aq ;)ljl tf~ U:111J .. s~..:tvg S,3:\1;"1~ "' of prosecuting the wa1· to the utter subjugation of 
the South, and for the subversion of her State 

_• $~-=-y S ~ governments with bor instit1ltions, without a COD· 
, . ~ _ vention of the States, and without an overture 

-0111. n~.i \rns3.C • Slll:ll0N r .6'lttl A~- ror peace, we should just ns resolutely 
. aow• 011>a.1!11u1 E11•1J1•ad a~ q,,. p•111~••101 Ll" !!,•q"' ' "l'l resist the diabandi ng of the democratic 
•y n 111 '.("lffllO •q} 1A V6111'..!I uo 'ol,ttlo110 100.qu 11v41- 1 party. It is the only party capable of 
,.1••·oo :[,{"\llln aa}l ~t1•or 10 e~m9 ;\\tl JI J>TO'I aqf :arrying on a war; lt 1s tho only party 

·~"'01 "J <r 'p'80JJ11'11'. n i a i•~,11 "I' 001>\!Jt 'onbuqn a "<> <H ·which bas ever conduct.ed a war to a successful is• 
JO S.tapJoqpu~a: ,Hp JO f)NIJ,3::ifW • , ue, and the only party which bas done it without 

·igs:r 1
1!7dV '11 08, ½ilioA "'~N' ' ' ' ' , I abuse of power, without molestation to tbe ri~llts 

·s~"'I a·o ·N ':iJ.wuo' ...1uo· .... ofanyclnss ofcitizcns, and with due regar to 
;;;a-.1 A ~ ,,. a ga -.1 I economy . .A.II this it has clone; all this, 1f need 

;;,;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;~.;;:;;;;;;;;;;;;;.;;...;;~;;;;;;..;;..;;..;;.;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;~ be, it is able to do ngaiu. If success, then, i n a 
1 

00 ,v a :;rnon.L ·"' "l'I.Ai. n1 · military poi nt of view be requ ired, tbc democrat-
·;iueop'!¥n\l"1•0 >J9'1~POZJJ81>'8J,qo io party alone cau command It. 

1a.10Jo10J0'1 ll'Bt{ \'C'll 0 '1t!d plxoqii oll:t <n no po1onpaex> 'l"o conclude : Inviting nil men, without dis­
oq m «SOOllJa" 8'1l ;1lq1 filuoJ,,,a J!94l llapn..,, '1> ,mm Lion of State, section, or party, who are for the 
a-qi jo eoa,mui+uoo v >OJ '!)hi .{1\nJ100dJ,o.i I,iq1 'm<1ql d h It 
00 g9.,o1aoq I J1u,oqn oo o~nuonvcr om ,oJ rnJ11avrr.i: - constitution na it is an t o Union as was, to 

I • ·.3.. va . aacI SUY'l'IOG O.MiL ,. I unite with us in this great work upoq terms of 
, 1 01 v uoq Jo oo,id perfect equality, we ins!st that-

'll poonpOJ 0411q I etil 'aom!"I "'ll Jo .rouel!«JJllt •qi·<n 'lhe resto10tlon of the Union, whether through ' 
m .. o •111-q,1 'I111lJ0aoll onqncl lfaJIOAUJl ortl pun ·vao.qwd pea co or by war, demands the continued organ!· 

• tiiaop1.IJoq1 018'>anouua ~!~_loadao, paally9.1opun aq,1 1 zntlon and succeEs of the democratic party; 
The preservation of tho constitution demands 

it· "'l'II 10{)'V0Ill0 I I 

1 'asaoH' so011ifl, 
'The nmlntenanco of liberty and ft"co dcmocrnt­

ical government demands it; 
Tllo restornt ion or a sound system of internal 

policy demands it; . 
Economy and honesty in the public oxpcnd1• 

tures, now at the rate of four millions of dollars 
a. day, dam11.u d It; 

The raplll accumulation or an enormous and 
permanent public debt demands it-a public debt 
already one thou~and millions of dollars, and 
cqnal at the present rate, In three years, to Eng• 
l nd"s debt of a century and a half lo growth; 

I An~h,t,~!~:( !~~!t!~";.,~~.~e~~"!~d it<!!~~~~Bta:_0 



d make every drah a fi l 
• • sunshine of the soul, nod l 
~ll,o is not confined to elf , hut i 
hgot and gcnia.1 warmth to c 
ocinl circles. It i , true iuw:nli 
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. • hlo nnd l!ober emotion, hich, 
J / DI h~,3 melancholy, is rendilJ distin­
h hill mirth, that, like lightning, breaks 

l c gloom, dazzles for a moment, when 
ft II ll rk again. Merriment is t ran icnt 

11 /' 'lm~dic- hnt cheerfulness is a per-

1 1 
u _,;l owing se renity of the mind. Tbe 

0 i 11J0 ~s th is happy disposition, is not 
r n lrn1 thoughts , but be controls his 
• nd his impulses become uroiable • while 
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t va mg gmtitud.e to the . Giver of 
~ Jr the_ muny blessings that have been 
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0 ~ ~ts Emile, and bis friends uncon-
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j' II. mysterious mentol sym pathy 
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l chc rful man is a living fountain of J 
r to those of hi~ fe! low beings with I 
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Jndgm~nt undisturbed by t~ngeuer - f 

1J11 . 01• bigoted prejudices. He looks 1 

1th a hopeful if not a laughing 
a rfolly -~he bright side of th ings, 
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t~c ,1,1ama.l visions nnd spectre 
he 1~ler s fancy, lfibors with c 
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•
11 

u~l ~n.1 oys the fruit of bis toil w 1 

f I l b. Jie pries not into the flying 
0 ~h_e hour that may involve his 
u rtu1culos or lives down the calnm­
~ffi•ct himself- thus disarming the 

• c of slanderous weapons, anu ren­
r 'Vl'nom inocuous. Good will is the 

1 0 
•irn_t fel t towards him- fo r be is 

l 
hg mg, qualities that are naturally ' 

by all with \\9om he cou, crsus-
ln business. or plenaure bas a indly 
. , hearts of acquaiu tanees1 eli<-it:l a 

luship aud a mutunl or amicable 
. td' cheerfulness ruay be regnrdcd 

cat sign of wisdom. ] 'or o. in 
II\ our studies n.od thoughts, it is 

1 
prud nt to temper this faculty 

• n order that the mind may not 
lllournful ideas nnd ead forebod-
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of mnnymrn­
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