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POETRY.

T
FROM BLACKWOON'S MAGAZINE,

DRLEAMS. |
Oh! there is adrean of carly’youth,
And it never comes aguing
*Tis a vision of light;of life, and trath,
That flits across the brain:
And love is the theme of that early dream,
So wild, so warm, so ncw,
That in all our after years Ldeeny
‘I'hat early dream we rae.

Oh! there is a dream of malurer years,
More turbulent by fur;

3T1s a vision of hlood, and of woman’s teuars,

For the thenie of that dream is war;
And we toil in the
And shout in the battle array,
Till we find that fume

‘That vanisheth awer,

Jof Qdunger and death,

s a buodiless breath,

Oh! there is a dream of hoary age,
*fis a vision of goldin store—

Of sums noted down on the figured page,
10 be counted o'er and o'ci;

And we fondly trust in our ghittering dust,
As a reluge from griet and pain,

“Fill ovr lunbs wree Laid en the Jast dwrk bed,
Where the wealth of the workd is vain,

And is it thus, frora man’s birth to his grave,
In the path which we all are treading ?

Is there nought in that lo 1o save

rom renerse and selibuphraiding?
Oh yes, there’s a drewm so pury, so hright,

That the being to whom it s priven,

' . T . L4

Hath batlicd in asew of Lving light,—

< And the thewe of thet dream is Heaven,
PRI . e et s

VARIETY,

All pleasure consists in Fariely.

THE RURNING OF JOUN [HUSS.

In ¢ The Lotlards—a V'ale,” [pund-
ed on the persceutions which marked
the early part of the 1ith century—a
work of considerable value and interest
—there are some impressive deserip-
tions of the celebrated Christian Relor-
mer, John Huss.—The account of his
mertyrdom cannot fail to arouse deep at-
tention.  ‘I'he age of persceution by
fire and faggot is passed, but here is an
justance of its desouctive, sweeping,
heartless severity, while it asied. The
following extracts from “the work, de-
scriptive of the burning of John Tluss,
we think impossible for any ane to read
without the most painful emotions :

«'The procession moved on. Tuss,
absorbed in pious meditations, was only
awake to joyvful hope; and the njomen-
tary weakness which had come over
_him in the church, had given place to
the most calm and settled fortitude, —
Arriving at the gate of the Episcopal!
palace, he saw a pile of wood, and be-'
lieved that he was alrealy at the place
of excution. He wassoon undeceived;
for, the wood being fired, he saw his
writings brought forward, and sueces-
sively thrown into the flames. A smile
{;layed on his features, which he tried

ut in vain to smother, while he wit-
nessed this vain experinent; and turn-
ing to the crowd with the utmost com-
posure, he declured that his writings
were consumed, not for the evrors which
they contained, but to gratily the igno-
ble rage of his adversaries,

«The sun shone bright, but a shower
of rain had fallen, and in the circle, of
which Huss was admitted to view the
destruction of his books, he sow a lorge
earthworm in his path. e stepped a
little aside to avaid treading on it. One
of his guards, who obscrved this, plic-
ed his foot on the reptile with an air of
bravado.

<+ [ woull call the worm my brother,’
said the martyr, “and truly we ave bro-
thers in misfortune; for we perish by
the same cruelty.’ T

«Jfe now approached a laree area,

whase picty fell short of that zeal which
could eontemplate the meditated soeri-
fice without shuddering horror.  These
now made their voices heard, remark-
ing, that in whatever way the sufferer
had belore-offended, he prayed most de-
voutly, and some wished he might be
indulged with aconfessor.  Buta priest
who had been prv:;'cnl, at the counceil,
and was now riding within the cirele,
called out on pereet

ing the impression
which the martyr’s words had made,
that heing a convieied heretie, those en-
trusted with the punishment of his of- |
fences ought not to suffer him to be |

heard. At the' same time, he declared |
that no confessor could he allowed to
approach one so accursed—cut ofl from 1
and alrcady dexd, to the chureh.

«’T'he exceutioner then took from his
person a white coat, in honor of his an-
ticipated deliverance. A froek, prepar-
ed with piteh and tar, was hrought to
hin:, and wearing this, he was edunduet-
cd to the stake.  Iis hands weie bound,
and  two  faggots, with straw inter-
mixed, were placed beneath his feet.—
A wet rope was pet round him, and
this was ticd to the stake, when a par-
tial murmur run through those who had
been admiited within the garden space.
Huss started. An idea erossed his inind
that possibly Sigismnnod bad relented
but this was immediately  dismissed,
when the priest who had before spoken
to reprove the egies of the erowd ad-
ranced to give expression to the feeling
whieh had just mauifested itselll

«luss was tied round the middle
with cords. A chain passed over these,
and chains were fustened to his lelt leg
and his peek, Thus seeurely houed to
the stake, the faggots provided for the
ocension, were piicd to the chin 3 straw
was plrced beneath and betweon them,
where it was thought likely most eficet-
wally to contribute to the ficreeness of
the hiaze.

A moment of awful expeetation
followe:d.” ‘The exeeutioucr approached
with a lichted toreh; when the Duke of
favaria rode up to Huss, and loudly
ealled to him demanding thet he should
now renounce his errors; at the same
time reminding him that iv a few mo-
meuts it would be out of his power to do
50,

<1 thought the danger already past 3
he replied, <but happily, T am nothing
tempted to #insay what ! have hereto-
fore advanced. I 'have taught the truth,
and am now ready to scal it with my
blood.  Ultimately it shall prevail,
though 1 may not sce it.  This.day you
kindle the flames of persecution about
a poor and worthless stnner, but the spi-
rit which animates me, shall, pheenix
like, ascend from my ashes, soar majes-
tically on high through many succeed-
ing ages, and prove to all the christian
World, how vain this persceution, how
impotent your rage.”

¢The martyr turned as far as his
bands would admit, and looked towards
the executioner, who had approached
to kindle the fire.  His movement caus-
ed some of the outer faggots to full.—
Upon this, the flaming toreh was laig
down, il the wood could be replaced.
The Bohemian saw the toreh resumed,
and in the same instant he heard tht
crackling of the lighted straw.  The
rapidly estending blaze spread round
the pile; while, seizing the last moments
that remained to him ou earth, Huss
praved aloud. Ile was proceeding,
when the rising flame seized his beard,
eyes, and eychrows, and an involuntary
start threw the cap from his head.  1hs
voice was again heard above the roaring
of the valume of fire, which now burst
from the top of the pite behind the stake.
Utterance failed him z but his uplifted
eyes evineed in that awful moment,
that his heart was still awake to devo-
tion, thouzh his tongue was mute forev-

which hal been eleared from thie erowd,
wio still anxionsly  pressed forward
wherever the vigilinee of the guards

was relaxed, 1L was opposite the oate L DT X
A heen provided, and the tive failed hefore
ol Gott'ehiun, and between the gates and . .
h the mortal remains of the wartyr were
In the centre ! -

gardens of the suburbs.

he sow an accumulation of fagzots, a- R LI
¢ ¢ LEOLS =0 heen thrown on the pile ju aid ol

o o
nidst whiech a strong post was ceeeted. | o 5 . .
5 SR LT the fagxots s but ail was iosuflicient, and

Several men were empluyed in carry-
ine more wood in the open space, aud
four farge hundles of straw were placed
beside the faggots. A man of ferocious
aspect stood near the post about which
the fagzots were pilel Ie was engag-
¢ in disentangling the eoils of aropey
svhich had been recently npmersed in
water, and twa or three chains were
Taidt across a hereh, with an apnearauee
of careful wrrangement. Tuoss had no
difficulty in peeogaizing in this wman Lis
excentioner—and i the place to which
he had now heen conducted, the spot on
which he was to die.

2 The? the unfortunate Hoss was sur-
rounded by sueh heings, who Lad wro't
themsclvesup to suppose that the torture
and death of @ virtnons man would be
an acceptable spectacle toa (iod of mcr-
cy, there were many among thie crowd,

Iﬂ new supply of wood was necessary. —

er. 1ljs faee beeame violently distort-
ed. and bowing down his head, he was

g
seen 1o expire.  Enough wood had net

{more than balf eonsumed. s elothes

The burning being at length complete,
Wis ashies were careluliv colleeted, car-

£ROX THE XEW-YORUR ATAENEY,

ASSOCIATIONS, 2

There is no man who has not some interesting
associations with particulur scenes, or airs, oF
books, and who docs not fucl their beauty-or
sublimity enhanced by such connesions.  The
view of the house where one was educated, and
where the gay vears of infancy were passcd, is
indifferent to no man, ALISON.

Why is it that I Teve my hut on the
clifl 7 .why ave the shades and its sur-
rounding ¢liffs so dear to me ? Is it that
there is any intrinsie beauty in the trees
of my Fvorite wood, above that posses:
sed by any other?  Is it that the logs of
my habitation are gifted with morc at-
tractions than are alloted to those of my
neighbors, that I should prize them so
highly 2 or does my gratification. pro-
ceed from the images of past pleasures
and enjoyments which they are contin-
ually olfering to my recoliections.

Fhat this is the case I foel—1 know.
Ttis not my purpose to obtrude upon
the reader evidences procecding exclu-
sively from my own cmotions ; these
may appear too insignifieant to merit
regard 5 but when I direet the mind to
the consideration of the beautiful in poc-
try, in valor, and in love,-then Twilly
for a little while, claim attention.—
Who is ity that when alone, and in grief
—whien all the world appears a chaos
to him—when friends are away, and c-
ven home is desolate, caunot, from the
intervention of some idea long buricd
in oblivion, or the interference of some-
thing which, in his youth, was the in-
strument of pieasure, gather consoiation.
Aud why is this 2 the same instrument
would to another be indillerent, the sane
idea, wnconnested in his mind with the
hapjiness of other days, would pass un-
noticed 3 it is not the objeet itself, then,
which causes the emuotion of calmuess
or beauty, or yet more vivid pleasures ;
but by associating with the memory ot
what we are ever in the habit of con-
sidering as concomitant with these ob-
jeets, we gather the pleasures which are
lost upon those it whose minds no asso-
clations exist.

The power of associations. in exciting
the wind to actions or emotions which,
without their influence, had lain dor-
mant, is will known by all who make
the mind of man the subject of rescarch.
Shakspeare, than whom none was ever
more deeply initiated into the springs
of wetion, and the causes which tended
to the production of particular emotions
in us, has evidently made use ol the ef-
feet of associations in the masterly o-
ration of Authony over the body. of the
murdered Casar.

« And they would go and kiss dead Casar’s

wouhds,

And Qip their napkins in his sacred blood ;

Y i, bega buiv of him for memory,

And, dymg, mention it in ther w ills,

Bequeatlung it us a vich logaey,

L uto their issue,”

Ilere we observe one of the most or-
dinary, and not unfrequently, very in-
different partsof our coustruction, assum-
ing a superbly poctieal cast, and exeit-
ing in us emotions of a nature which
can only be felt by such as, knowing
the history ol him of whom this was
said, and associating with the object ex-
pressed the deeds of the man, to whom
the Rubicon was but the streamlet of the
last shower, whose voice had calmed
the multituaes n the forum, and when
they came to condenin, forced them not
to applaud-only, but toact as he desired.
1{ we, who know him ouly from fame,
feel emotions alike sublime and pleasing
from thus associating the inaninate clay
of Cisar with his living deeds, what
must liave been the fecling of the Ro-
1an who had seen him in bis car of tri-
umph, when, with the glow of victory
vet fresh upon his brow, he scemed a
deity, although no more than a maii.

And there is anpther name—let me
not tell it.  BEugland’s shame shall tell
i1, when Eugland no longer exists  y et
his fame shalt overtop allya living veiee,
wittiout eessation as without end. e
is no more ¥ he lies with the meanest,
low, and coll, and decayed, but not
forgotten.  When the young warrior
peeds his story, and his heart leaps with-
in him—when be goes forth to battle,
and NaroLEos is the war ery—then
shail his sprrit mingle in the carnage—
then shall vietory erowa him her ford.

Andwhy shall a name do this ? ¢ Bru-

vied away in a carty, and throwninto the
neighboring viver, that admiress ol the
Bohemian might posaoss nothing to re-
call the memory of thelr narty e

A punster being ashed by a musieian
whether hie was not a lover of harmony,
replicd—+ Yes s but prefer it when it
s abeidaed, for then it is wmoneis, :nuli
thaty my friend, is the better halt of At J
[ have no objection to your wles, but |
I like those of the Bank of Fugland !
mueh better s yours way make good |
tunes, but these infinitely the best of |
tnes.?  cTiow <o ?—that hank notes are |
exeellent thines T will allow, bat pray

o
|
what turve will they make #* —<The very ﬁ
best tung in the world—a fur-lune |

trs aud Cwsar—what is there i that
Caesar that his name should be sounded
more than yours 277 Howcever the soph-
ptry of Cassius might have pretended
1o be unaware of the eauses which give
high powers of exeitement to the mind,
«f the mention of those names, which
are conneeted with actions conspicuous,
ither from singular benelits conterved,
or mightiy deeds exceuted, he must
have been conscious that the canse of
Caesar’s nawme being in high estimation,
proceeded from no inherent quality in
the name itselfy but from the associations
which the meation of it brought to mind,
The prostrate Ganly the wild and hizh-
minded Briton, Pharasalia, and Faypt,
were its appeudages 5 henee, who can

¢

deubt why was the n

to the Roman, who feltit the glory of

his country. o

1 once had a friend, who recks it—he
was faithless, and we were
severed—he lives but” not for me—o-
thers there are on whom he may lavish
his blandishments, 1 am alike, \vi%hou.t
their reach, as imp('nclmhhs to their ef-
forts. 1 had -éherished him in my bo-
som, but the viper only wound lyimsc!i
around my aflections the more cfleetual-
ly to strike his envenomed f:lngsf—h.c
suceceded, but not to the extent of his
wishes s althoagh Lie ruined my fortuncs,
he did not break my spirit—1 have o-
vercome his perfidy 3 but then, when all
aloue, 1 take my starlight walk, wheu
the davs of my better feeling come tl!il.
upon ne, and in sceming .mocl-;or_\: ol
my  SOrrows, display their h-.np]r:(‘r-l
hours, when mingled with them, i sad
reminiseence, the golden hues of my
best and fondest frendship eome back up-
on me, and then darkening shadows a-
eain chase away the moments of recol-
leetion, when the same mooa that once
rose on our telieities, comes her unwea-
vied round unchaneed, and finds me in
solitude watching ber tractless way.
Alas ! how lll’(‘ﬂl';\' ix it to think on lost
connexions thus alone to hehold the
same sky which with a cherished one
we were want to sean in its prolinity of
stars, and imagine, in every clowd that
floated over its surfuce, the form of seme
genii as he hastened ou his seevet mis-
<on.  How have these visions fled——
how stale, how tasteless are they now,
when associated with—but no matter—
the miserable should not dwell on the
sources of afiliction too long.

I have loved.  Deauty onee éonld
charm me, aud the gay moments of dal-
Fanece had their full share of allurement.
1 have drunk deep in what I fain would
have believed the purest fountain of
woman's love, yet was [deceived. She
heeded not hier plight, nor the aberra-
tion of my short-lived pleasures. Aml
alienated” from man ? whao shall say 1
have no reason for my misanthropy ?
vet, even now, when the feelings that
once hound me to propinquity with
him, are sceminly estranged from the
natural exereise of their vecupation, 1
tay think of hery not to execrate, nei-
ther to blame 3 but when I eateh the un-
wished for tear, come to tell me of my
weakness—when unwillingly I ind my
head buricd in my handsy and my beat-
ing temples tell meall is not yet quict
—then do [ know that where mind, and
feelings, and taste, join to give a tone
of susceptibility to man’s emotions,
then, when herambles among the seencs
of his happier hours, his mind may deter-
mine not to acknowledee, but his heart
must fecl, the penetrating, the thrilling
influence of his young associations, as
they erowd upon his thoughts, and ban-
ish present for the consideration of past
eratification.

——— P—— —

When I look upon the tombs of the
great, every emotion of envy dies in me
when [ read the epitaphs of the beautiful,
everv inordinate desire goes out 3 when 1
meet with the grict of parents upon a
tombstone, my heart melts with compaus-
sion 3 when I see the tomb of the purents
themselves, T consider the vanity of grie-
ving for those whom we must quickly fol-
low.  When T see kings lying by those
who deposed them, when 1 consider rival
wits placed side by sides or the holy men
thut divided the world with their contests
and disputes, I reflect with sorrow and
astonishment on the iittle competitions,
factions, and debates of mankind.  When
[ read the several dates of the tombs, of
some that died vesterdayy and some six
hundred years ago, [ consider that great
day when we shall all of us he contempo-
Purics, and muke our ul)l:)(_‘;“'un('(‘ togreth-
Gl ADDISON,

is gone—he

i
o1 fe.—~Wlhien a mian of sense comes
to marry, it is a companion whom he
wants, and not an artist. It is not
merely a ercature who ean paint, and
play, and sing and danee ¢ it is a being
who can comtort and eounsel him : oue
who can reason and refleet, and feel anl
Judges and disconrse and diseriminate
ane who ean assist him o his aflairs,
lighten  his sorrows, purify his joys,
strengthen nis priveiples,and cducate his
children,  Sueliis the woman who is (it
for a mother, aud the nistress of a fam-
ilv. A woman of the former deserip-
ton may oceasionatly fizure in a drawing
room, and extraet the admiration of the
company ; but is entively unfit for
helnmate 1o man, and to ¢ frain up

child in the way he should eo.”?
Port Folio.

i ——

A minister reading the first line or so
of a chapter in the Bible, the elerks by
<ome mistake or other, read it after him.
The clergviman read as follows @ ¢ Moses
s us an anstere man, and made atonement
for the sins of his people.”  The clerk,
who conld not exactly cateh the sentence,
repeated it thus: * Moses was an oys/er

a
¢

a

his people.”

sme so like mngic,
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Abationel Sales,
A NEW PERIODICAL WORK,

THR first volumc of & Series of Tules, trang:

lated znd compiled from the works of d'\il‘,
ferent authors, and not previously published in
the United States, was issucd from the Newa
York press in the month of July last; and in
October next a sccond volume will make its ap.
pearance.

In the preface to the first volume, the cditor
announced it to be his intention to continue the
work quarterly, it the public pationized the un.
dertaking.  Since then he'has had the miost sat-
isfuctory proofs, that his efforts to increase the
present stock of literary mmusement und instrye.
tion have been generally acceptable. The fol.
Jowing are a few of the testimonics in its favoy,
which have appeared in ditferent journals ~—

o rom the ¢xamination our leisure las per-
mitted us to give it, we think it quite an enters
taining volume for those who gencrally devote
themselyves to that branch of reading. 1t isthe
first of a pro.ivu«'\l series, and purports 1o be
translated and compiled from the writings of
different anthors; and we inter that the design
of the editor is to collect und preserve such p‘i’c-
ces us are really worthy of preservation, but
which, #s they are seattered through a varicty of
publications, are fugitive and penshable:  “The
number betore us (which to the eredit of the
cditor be it spoken, is on handsome paper, and
very well printed,) contains cleven tales, pretty
cqual in merit, and so seleeted as to suit a die
versity of taste”’—New- York Stetesman.

«We have not leisure to peruse the whole,
but {rom what we have read, we entertain no
doubt but the book witl be songht atter by those
readers who find in works ot fiction, u relaxas
tion trom the labours and anxicty of business,
‘Fhe handsome style in which the volume is got
up, wiil pow eriully recommiend it to the notica
of the ludics.”—Mercuntile ddvertiser.

«The ohjeet of the editery as he declares in
his prefice, is to preserve tugitive tales of mer.
it, that might otherwise sink into oulivion, and
also to communicate to the public such deser
vinge original picces as may come within his
reach. e appears to have made in the pre-
sent volume @ very interesting compilation, and
we doubt not it willbe read with great pleass
ure " —New-York Guzelte

« A beantiful fittle volume entitled ¢ NatTonal
Tales,” has just been published by the book-scl.
lers of this cite. The compiler and editor has
shown considerable taste in the present scleca
tion, and if he continues to be guided by the
same diseriminating spirit, lie will confer a great
boon on the pullic by s judicious labours.—
There is, perliaps, no species of writing so ine
structive and amusing as little tales and stories
in which the munners and customs of foreign
nations are faithfully cimbodied.  Toyoung pers
sons they are peenliarly attractive,  ‘The e
dents of the plots create an interest dircetly in
the wind, but thisinterest is merely the enchane
tress that leads the voung intelleet to a just aps
prehension off historical tucts, or national niane
ners.'— Netional Advocate.

«The editor intends, if sufficient encourages
ment s given, toissue voluiie ¢uarterly.—
From « cursory perusal of the tirst volume, we
think he is woil qualificd for the task he has une
dertaken.  To some, it may scem no labour,
mercly to select; but they little know what
perseveranee it requires to drudge thicugh
the works of fiction which this truitful age las
produced.  Sciting asule this, it requires wice |
diserimination to scparate the worthloss from
that which is valuable, and the norad from that £
which is vicious, We would recommend this
volume to the patronage of the public. The
tales ave selected with good taste and judgment
—the typo
neat, and wmorcover, it is oftered at a reasonablo
price: three considerations that are importang
—hut in our day extremely rare. W hope the
editor will mect with suflicient encouragement
to enable him to go on wit
seems so woll qualiticd to make interesting and
instructive.”— New- York Courer.

«This selection of entertaining tales, is the
promising commencement of a plan of no little §
propricty and necessity,
combining in a regular
dern tudes s a specics of writing which seomis 107
have become as popular in this age as polite e
savs have in other The present duodecimo ¢
compriscs cleven tales, combinng S(‘Vcl'ul.\‘:;fl-
ctivs of style.  Each may be read withevivid e
terest, supplying with amuscment or moral me
struction those oecasionil moments of lesurg
whiclf connt as too many to b passed without
cmployuient, and as 100 few o wlow of an oce
cupation th

S,

»

[New-1 ork Nutionud dcroecte.
e first volume of a projected series of |
tules, translated and l‘mn[nh-d trom the warks
of different authors in every country, who haoe
acquircd eelebrity in that department of Lterse
tupe, has Just been puh]ishvd m New-York. It
contains cleven well-weitten storics, sonn sober
angl some gay.  One of their hest qualites (4t
Jeast, that which will gain the popular tavor, 3
their brovity " —Boston Gelusy.

«Ilhe sclections, for the present volume, a1
The Frechontery Trensmigratin, Tae Thessalan g
Lonversy, Mary Stukely, Tue Far Murselln ‘ l""‘
Crasudiors, The Fortreosof Seguntum, //u!h’f!ﬂl‘ ¢
Lovmhrrdazziy, The Moniss of Lt 1ruppes (0
rich Castle, and Master and Man. W ave e
room for a particular discussicn of the merits @y
these tales; and shalt thorcfore sinply seds e
they appear, in the huggtinge of physicins, ©
be well ealeudated o Sfulfil the wmdieatiol
Binted at by us above,  Thoy are short, W
imagined, in different sty Jos, and of varions 1
s, Some |>cu|;lv, WEOWC anary, mitke .h “‘
point to sctup wgainst this sort of writing ¥
most obsteeperous and |xr1'limwiuu.~; clamt ;
which is cither sheer affectation, or l‘.xn“ll'lll" "
A dull and wacxetable faney. We insist s
there is more true talent, more m";,-lnulf(}.
wenius, reguived for the invention of @ 16
wood tale, aye, even ot at Tale tor the Nure
ryy than s “wanted for the concoction of ¥
unies of e solemi (quackery, w hiic >
these davs of hunmbug tor scienee and philost
phy S —Newe- York Levicrs

more

pealy

Having offcred a premidum for original ‘1‘"“\", X
tic tales, the cditor ealeulates on giving KLl
siderable portion of these in the progm p
work,  Alrcady sev cral competitors h:n_"l |
peared, whose produs tions, approy ed of, S
ave a place in the fortheoming volume. et

«National Tales’ will in futare be .P‘“ﬂ””‘ )
at 42 William-steeet, New-York, at Juonr o l“ )
per annuni, T'o subseribers “h”, lx‘:nlhll“q §
vear's subseription inadvanee, the four volu
will he forwarded regularly as pulyluanf‘ll.

-1 . ;
P a . b 4 L hevand the State, mnst be aid
mrns and made gdateent for the shins of b ’ L

. . . Y "
post-town in the State of New-York, free € ne

o SS 4
ditionad expenses s wdl charges f0r QoHYLASEL
Ly the sh I“ N
A o S (ollare
Single volunes may be had at oie dolla

Now-York, Stptembery 15494

graphical exceution of the work is g

h a work winch ho B8

that of collecting wnd §
forni the choicest of nios B

at requires a sticteh ol attention.” &
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