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THENVDERO S LAMENT POR MUNGO PIRK,
Where the wild Joliba
Rolls bis deep waters,
fate at their evening il
Africa’s durk daughter,
Where the thick Mangroves
e Biperiel ahadown were Sining,
- Each o’cr her lone loom
Bent mournfully singing— )
Kl for the whilte miun ¥ 0%r doserls s ranger,
No more shall we weleome the white bosomed stranger.
“ Through the deep forcwt o
Fieree tiomw are prowling -
"Mid the thickets entangling
Hywxnas are howling ;
There should he wander,
Where danger lurks ¢ver,
To his Imn;c. where the san scts,
Keturn shall he never.,
Alas ! for the white man ! o’er deserts a mnger,
Ao more ghall we welcome the white-bosoned strangor.

*“ The Lands of the Moor :
In bis wrath do they bind bdm ¢
Oh ! sealed is his doom,
If the savage Moor find him,
More fierce than hyxnas,
Through darkness advancing,
Is the cumse of the Moor,
And his eyes fiery glancing !
Als ! for the white man ! o'cr deserts a ranger,
Ne more shall we welcome the white-bosomed stranger.
# A voice from the desert !
My wikls do not hold him :
Pale thist doth not rack,
Nur the rand storm infokd him,
The death gale passed by,
And his breath failed to smotlicr,
Yet ne’er shall he wake
To the voice of his mother !
Alas ! for the white man ! in deserts a ranper,
No more shall we weleome the white-bosomed stranger,
“ 0 loved of the Lows
* Thy waters adoring,
Pour Joliba ! pour
Thy full streams 10 the morning
The Halcyon may fly
To thy wave as her pillow |
DBut wo to the white man,
W ho trusts to thy billow !
Adus ! for the white man ! o'cr deserts o raingrer,
Ao more shall we welcome the white-bosomed strangr
“ He launched his light bark,
Our fond warnings despising,
And sailed to the land
Where the day-heams are rising,
ILis wife from her bower
May look forth in her sorrow,
But he shall ne’er come
To her hope of to-morrow !
~ Alas ! for the white man! o’er deserts u rynger,
Ao more shall ne welcome the white-bosomwd stranger.”

Litevary Extraets, &e.

Variety's the vers spice of Life,
That gaves it all its flavor,
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Ixtract from “, ! Junwessev inta Dngland, by Paul Heptner,
in 1598, - Hentzner was a German tator, and a man
of serupulonus honesty, us well as of the most labortous

winuteness in deseripon, Nul. dnted,
*“We arrived next at the Roya! Malage of
Greenwich, reported to have been originally
Luilt by Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester, and
to have received very magnificent additions
from Heory VIIL It was here Elizabeth,
the present Queen, was born, and here she
generally resides, particularly in summer, for
the delightfulness of the situation. We were
wdimitted by an order Mr. Rogers had pro-
curcd from the Lord Chamberlain, into the
presence chamber, hung with rich tapestry,
and the floor, after the English fashion, strew-
cd withhay; [probably rushes,] through which
the Queen commonly passes in her way to
the chapel. At the door stood a gentleman
dressed in velvet, with a gold chain, whose
office was to introdutt to the Quecn any per-
son of "distinetion that cuime t6 wait on her :
it was Surday, when there is usually the great-
est attendance of. nobility, hn the same hall
were “the Archbishop of Canterbury, the
- Bishop of London, # great many counscllors
r;flstatc, officers of the erown, and gentlemen,
who waited the Queen’s coming cut—whicl
. _s'hc did, front her own apartment, whenit was
time to go to prayers, attended in the follow-
\ng manner:

“ First went gentlemen, barons, carls,

—

knights of the garter, all rickly dressed and |

bare headed ; next came the Chancellor, beur-
ing the seals in asilk purse, between two-one
of which carried the roy:l sceptre, the other
the sword of state ina red scabiard ctudded

-

|very handsome and well shaped, and, for the

shé b

in her ears two very rich pearls |
she wore false hair, and that red; upon-her
{head she hud a small crown, repornted (o have
been made of some of the gold of the cele-
brated Lunchourg table ; her bosom was un-
covered, as all the English ladies have it-ill
they marry ; and she had on a necklace of ex-
cecding fine jewels ; her hunds very small, her
fingers long, and ber stature neither tall vor
Jlow;-her aiv-was stately-hermamerof spraks
ing -mild-and obliging. .

“ That day she was dressed in white silk,
bordered with pearls of the size of heas; and
over it a mantle of black sitk shot with silver
threads ;- her train was very long, the end of

she had an oblong collar of gold and jewels,
As she went along in all this state wwl mag-
nificence, she spoke very graciously, first to
one, then to another (whether loreign minis-
ters, “or those who attend for diffirent rea-
sons) in English, French, and ltalian : for, be-
sides being well skilled in Greek and Latin,
and the languages I have mentioned, she is
mistress of Spanish, Scotch, and Durtch.
Whoever speaks to her it is kneeling ; now
and then she raises some with her hand,
While we were there, William Slawator, a
Bohemian Baron, had letters to rrcscnt o
her, and shey after pulling oll' Ler glove, gave
him her right hand to kiss, sparkling with
rings and jewels, a mark of particuler favor.
Wherever she turned her face, as she was go-
ing along, every body fell down on their knces.
The ladies of the Court followed next to her,

most part, drcssed in white,  She was guar-
ded on cach side by the gentlemen Pension-
ers, fiflty in number, with gilt battle-axes, In
the antichamber pext the hall, where we were,
petitions were presented to her, and she re-
ceived them most graciously, which occa-
sioned the exclamation of God save the Sucen
Elizabeth! She answered it with, [ thancke
o myne good peupel. 1athe chapel was ex-
¢2llent music ; as soonm as it and the service
was over, which scarce exceeded half an hour,
the Queen returned in the same state and or-
der, and prepared to go to dinner.

“A gentleman entered the room bearing a
rod, and along with him another bearing a ta-
bie ciathy which, after they had both knceled
tiree times, with the utmost veneration, he
spread upen the table, and, after kneeling
again, tiicy both retireds Then came two
sthers, one with the rod agam, the cther with
a salt cellar, a plate, and bread : when they
had kneeled, as the others had done, and pla-
ced what was brought upon the table, they too
retired with the same ceremonies performed
by the first. At last came an unmarried lady,
(we were teld she was a Countess,) and along
with her a married one, bearing a tasting
knifc ; the former was dressed in white silk,
who, when she had prostrated herself three
times, in the most graceful manner, approach-
cd the table, and rubbed the table with bread
and salt, wich as much awe as if the Queen
had been present.  When they had waited
there a little’ while, the yeomen of the guard
ntered, bare headed, clothed in scarlet, with
a golden rose upon their backs, bringing in at
each turn a course of dishes, served in plate,
most of it gilt. These dishes were received
by a gentleman in the same order they were
brought, and placed upon the table, while the
lady taster gave to each guard a mouthful to
eat of the particular dish he had brought, for
fzar of poison, During the time that this
guard (which consists of the tallest and stout-
est men that can be found in all England, be-
ing carefully selected for this service) were
bringing dinner, twelve trumpets and two ket-
tle drums made the hall ring for half an hour
together. At the end of all this ceremonial a

{number of ‘uninarried ladies appeared, who,

with particular selemnity, lifeed'the meatfrom
the tablé, and conveyed it to the Queen’s in-
er and more private chamber, where, after
she had “chosen for hersell, the. rest goes to
the Tadies of the Court,

“The ‘Queen dines and sups alone, with
very few atiendunts ;- and it is very scldom
that any body, foreigner or native, is admit-
ted at that time, and then only at the inter-.

-

cession of some body in power.”

—
NATIONAL MANNERS.

Al Pasha of Joanninn, on a visit to the sea.side,
had a conference with Sir Thomas Maitland,
Governor of Malta and the lonian Isles, to'whom
he gave a dinner, In the suite of Sir Thomas,
{ was his sister-in-lawy lady Luuderdule, and other
ludies who had the curiosity, or perhaps -one
might say, the courage, to Le present—Ali seized
a roasted famb, and tearing off with his fingers
the fat bits, attempted to tUnust them into Lady
Lauderdalz's mouth, ut the sume '.'n',c.si\"un‘; A
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it horne by a marchioncss ; instead of-a chainy

1 her example, which-awakens in-us that high am-

; o ,.:f___r_l e

_ g wperiorityy from the
L ticies andshofot 'Lg.m:.r_m‘;wrh they
uppear 10 us of great importance, in rex

wre. conseious !::pt onrselves. Proportionate
o the prevalence of this love of is the
variety of means by which its attainment is ul-
tempted.  Every man, however hopelk s his pre-
tensions may appear to all but himsell, has some
project by which he hopes to rive to reputation ;
some urt by which he imagines that the notice
of the world will be attracted ; some (uality,
gdad_or hud, which.discrimivates him fiom.the
common herd of mortals, and by which others
may be persuaded to love, or compelied to fear
him.— A9 the greater-—purt-of human kind act
fand speak wholly by imitation, ‘most ol tNose
who aspire to honor and spplause, propose to
thenselves some exampte, which serves as the
model of their conduct, and the limit- ol their
hopes. Almost every man, if closely examined,
will be found to enlist himself under some lea-
der whom he expects to conduct him to renown j
to have some hero, either living or dead, in his
view, whose character he endeavors 1o nssume,
and whose performunces he lubors 1o cqual.

—————
MADAME DE STAEL.

o ——

A writer in the Commercial Advertiser, (‘:':.'-l the Na-
tional Advocate,) distinguished alike tor taste md wlent,
speaks of the writings of Madume de Stacl in the fol-
Jow ing correet il spirited manocr ;

]

“ There is a certain charmy a kind of magic
influence in the writings of De Stael, that 1 find
in few other writers.  There is a deep intensity
of feeling, a mystery of sentiment, a ptofound-
ness of argument, and a wildness and brilliancy
of nnagination, which fill the soul with most en-
thusiastic emotions of wonderand delight. There
is a something in her proud independence and

bition that leads us to pursue, with ardor and dil-
igence, those severer studies which strengthen
the mind and develope its hidden talents. There
is, too, a strain of sentiment in most of her works
which fills the mind with sadness; it leads to
reverie, 10 metaphysical investigation, and some-
times to e wild range of thought, that carries us
fur beyond the dull concerns of common life, and
makes us imagine for a moment that we have
caught the fire of inspiration that illumined her
own mind,

Many parts of her writings are abstruse, and
her sentiments highly chimerical ; her hypoth-
eses are sometimes vague and visionary, the
mere chimeras of her own fertile brain ; but the
very mvstery and darkness in which she veils
many of her beautiful ideas, seem but to increase
our admiration of her.

She had a masculine understanding, a soaring
genius, such as nature bestows on few females ;
and her name and her works will remuin, like
the pyramids of Egypt, subjects of wonder and
delight. . -

Has not De Stael redeemed the reproach too
olten cast upon female intellect, and proved that
it is education and habit which render the fuirer
part of creation so often mentally inferior to the
other sex ! Her example is a glorious one : she
crected her standard, and it was not kings nor
noblcs that could turn het frem her purpose ; and
her name should be as sacred, and pronounced
with as much proud delight, by her own sex,
as the hallowed name of Anacreon was by the
Grecians. _

Was she not the Gatana Agnisia of the age
in whigh she Jived ;. and will .not our . country,
which must orie day become like Athens and an-
cient Rome—the nursery of learning and sci-
ence==be proud to twine an unfading garland
for her ?

I bave sometimes been tempted to envy the
possessors of brilliant talents ; yet I doubt if they
are generally a source of happiness. \Vhile they
excite the admiration of those who know how to
appreciate them, they also call forth the calum-
nies and envy of inferior minds: they abstract
one in a degree from the little social enjoyments
of life, and make one an object to be wundered
at rather than to be loved ; still, for a name that
shall swell the trumpet of Fame, and live an im-
perishable memaiial of genius, what sacrifices
would one not make ! B
~'I'here 1573 je ne sais quoi, in that proud dis-
tinction awarded to some few, which captivates
the soul, and dazzles the imagination ; but, if it
draws us from virtue, and from the performance
of our moral and sacial duties, let Fame, sweet
as its praises sound, perish, und my name he
buried in the humble tomb ; and let only the!
;ult;l flowers of Spring mark the spet where-l-am-
aid.. ‘ ” :

Hail, Spirit of the ‘Great!
DeStacl! Thave paid thee the simple tribute of my prraise,
Aid may. thy country and mine delight to sing of thy
genius ! PERILLA.”

. | .
MORAL and RELIGIOUS,
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“O thow that rollest above, round as the shield of 1y
“fathers'  Whence are thy heamsy, O 8un! thy everlusi-
“ing Ii‘:lni > Thou comest forth, in all thy heauty ; the
“stars hide themselves in the sky ; the moon, cold and
“pale, sinks in the western wave. But' thou thyself
U movest Tlli*’f‘. Who ean be a companionof Uiy course /
“The oaks f the mountains fall: the mountaing (hem.
“selves decay with years : the occan shrinks and rrows
“aguin g the mpon herself 19 lost n Heaven: but thon
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“ort for ever the samic :
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No reader of taste has Sirned orer the page,
of Opsiax, without dwelling, w '

ving and feeling address o
t mﬁ?uﬁmm is » ight and
life alike npon the animal and getable, 1)
andmate und the inanimate K
carth. We have quoted the whole
its beauty and sublimity, and because |
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| mind naturally, through the-

bis best and brightest works, 1o°'the

of the omnipotent pawer of God.. *

thy beams, O Sun! thy mrkdfl'

a bard of a barbarous age that s

whose mind the light of the gospel had not

ftg divine radiunce.  Hence vheson 18 ¢lothed |,
the attribwte of everlasting dight; and bence the
aythor of the upostrophe is st a loss 4o koow fron
whence are his beams, Had be known the gos.
pel, it would have taught him, that oll things are
of Gopj and that He ulone-is everlasting ; that
Sux, Mooy and Stans shall pass away, whilst
his name, his power #nd his glory shpll never
fade, but everlastingly fourish. e seems, in-
deed, to have doubted whether the Svx would
not, like himsell, have an end; whether it was
not subject to the mutations of animal and veget-
uble life, from youth to age, and from age to
dissolution : “ Exult, then, O Sun, in the strength
of thy youth! Age is dark and unlovely; it is
like the glimmering light of the moen, when it
shines through broken clouc:.”  And this brings

us 10 the immdlliate subject of cur refl
From the expression ol the bard, * dark
and unlovely,” we derive a striking be-

tween those who have not, and those who have,
received the light of revelation. To the untu-
tored savage or barbarian, who, like Osst an, had
not-heard-the glad tidings of satvation'y-and who ™
expects to perish like the wild beasts that he
lrunts from day to day, is it any wonder that age
should be dark and unlovely? The

his youth is spent in the toils.of the chase ; the
perils of savage warfare ; and the

ures of love. From the toils of the ehue,“; of
war, indeed, he finds no exemption, till his
through the infirmity of age, become so |

that he can no longer rush through the thicket,
or the flood, bound ever the hills, or scale the
lofty mountain-top, in pursuit of his game or his
foe. When arrived at this gloomy period of ex-
istence, he sits down in helpless, joyless solitude ;
the scenes of his youth, the pleasures of love, and
of the chase, the voice of [ime, even the remem-
brance of his deeds of glory, delight him no more ;
they serve rather 12 barb the arrows of anguish,
and blicken the horrors of despair. He is a
wretched, dependent being ; dependent upon the
young hunter for food, and the young warrior for
protection. ~ He knows not his own offspring,
nor do they know him. His cabin is not cheered
by the mild beams of connubial affection, nor the
graces of filial piety and pratitide. He hasno. .
hopc Leyond the grave ; and yet accumulated
misery makes even the prospect of the grave
welcome to his gloomy imagination. - Well in- -
deed may he excluim, that * age is dark and un-
lovely ;" and “like the gliamering light of the
moon when it shines through broken clouds'”
I'ar otherwise would it be with this hapless sav-
agey could he raise his eyes to the onc eternal
source of light and of life ; co’ 'd he find his way
to the fount of Sileam, and drink of its regencra-
ting and life-giving .stream. This it is, that
marks the. contrast buetweon the savage Pagan
and the civilized Christian. But think not, Chris-
tian belicver, to whom the volume of eternal
truth has been n‘l!_:ﬂully ned, that “age 15
dark and unlovely, P the savage and the heathen
alone. To you, likewise, it will be, and to you it
is, “ dark and unlovely™ if you do not improve,
if vou have not improved, the bright inheritance
of the gospel, and the talent which Gop has give:
you to exert in his service. Remember, YouT!,
that now exultest’in thy strengthy. the promiscs
and the penalties of the Book of Life. Fly from
vice, fly from sin and folly ; fly from the haunts
of dissipation, the wiles of the gambler, the wicked
allirements of the * strange woman,” the mid-
night revel, and the mad,. intoxicating draught:
fly from these as you would fly from the dagger
of the assassin, the fangs cf the venomous ser-
pent, or the juws ol the devouring lion: Eut
whither wiil you fly, that your-*age’ may not be
“dark and unlovely™ like that of the giaceless, -
fuithless, gloomy savage? ‘V'he answer is obvi-
ous: Fly to the book of life, fly to.the cross of
your Redeemer; fly to the excrcise of gll th
duties -which the onc enjoins, and you shall not
fuilinthe eternakenjoyment of all the blisy which-
the ather sccures to iis fuithful followers. Aﬂ}l
as to_you, aged sinner, whose gray hairs have

|overtaken you in the paths of iniquity ; you need

not despair of changing the *dark and unlovely”
aspect of “ape,” lnto the bright beaming pros-
pect of eternal glory, if you will repterber, 28
you ought to do, the laborers in the vineyard-o
pur Loid, who tame at the eleventh hour, and
were rewarded with that munificence which
shines thre > h all the ways and works of our
leavenly Father, o
CHRISTIAN VISITANT:
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4 lost : (o it master; aned w vl ghoudd shine o be wgnic5le 10
T s 1 WAE rv:;n:v::\g' in the F”"i"?""*“ of lt.hv’:-u_u; of Ler husband, A niai should come to bis
oty conrse, . When the world i duk wille tempests; | fiedide as
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