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“To my Daughter Lily.

BY FHILIP PEXDLETON COOK,

“Six changeful years are goai, Lily,

Siuce you were born to
A darling to your mother good,
A happiness to me:
A little shivering, feeble thing,
on were to touch and view,
ut we could see a promise in
Your baby eyes of blue.

¥ , [ e _ N ' )
he continued, after a pause—*a fever brought* | up the sweet pure face that is raised to heaven ? of his cslm resigned spirit seemed o us to per- | of the empirosnew systems and governments

here by some wanderers, who eame one night
to & barn near the village, where one died, and
from whom the infection spread. The weather
was very bad for it—burning hot and very dry .
there was 1o rain or dew, so that the flowers
drooped and the leaves withered with the sum-
mer sun beating down all day long. There
were deaths around me every day, and the bell

She thought she saw it. *It is growing dark;
I want to see the glory on the monument. Ah !
there it is; the head is all bright and shining.
It is looking at n®. T gm ‘coming. Such a
glory is all around. I am coming. Wait till
the hymn is sung, or papa and mamma will be
vexed. And she raised herself and stretehed

vade all things; and I earnestly ‘prayed that
when our day, dark or sunshiny as it may be,
is over, and the golden eveniog falls, that the

wondrous peace which is his, may be ours also. |

John and I, as we walked along, talked serious-
ly of our future life, and of the vast importance
of possessing that faith in God, and trust in the

Goths and Lombards in Italy and the adjacent
provinces. It is to be remembered that at the
period of this eruption the christian religion
~was diffased throughout the Roman Empire.—

indsf.ﬂl increases the m!rtdht,&ohnk
arose. The Saxons appear in England, thé | ness, the knowledge, and perhaps the virtae' of
Franks and Visigoths in Ganl and Spain, the the human

race,

> —

Carlyle on Walter Scott.

: Yeton the other hand, the surljest eritic mast
It had slready achievéd & glorious Votory ovér allow that Scott was a genuine man, which it-

L

: 'f is a grea E
out her nrms; ‘nd’. as lond .nd sweet as lm Slﬁom', WhiCh alonﬂ would ﬁt us tO endﬂre lhe lmed .nd luxuﬁouﬁ Ciﬁ!ens Of the em- se . i . m.u" No ".m. m

1 n : y ticality, or distortion, dwelt in him ; no shadow
was always tolling for the passing of a soul or night she had sung in health and reason, ghe | With calmness the shocks of earthly sorrow | pire, and it alone withstood the shock of bar- of un)t‘ Nay, w:un.; o K rigl;t Seabadd
a funeral. They brought the coffins that way, ” | now sung the evening hymn : - and trial. And the twilight fell gently around | barian conquest, and finally triumphed over their 2

“ : Py mdﬂrongmn,mordiagtohhkindl . Whata
You fastened on our hearts, Lily, and he pointed to a green path out of the forest, *Giory to thee, my God, this night, us a8 we came to the cottage-door. fierce superstition.

As day by day wore by,
beauty grew upon your cheeks

: . | Joad of toil, what & measure of felici -
&in the eveniing, when one could hardly see For all the bl;essings of the light ; i | A century and a balf of repose suoceu:h_ i etly bore :Iong with him; owig K:‘:;;h.qqt:t
And deepened in your eye, them and their attendants sgainst the dark K‘-‘E_P me, oh! keep me For the Leisure Hour. colligion ; but darkness envelopes its history.
T dimples in your handa green foliage in the dusk | 'JJAnd 80 singing, the angel of Death, that had

A im m
nd plu::red your little feet,
And you had learned some merry ways,

“I went to the sick as much as possible ; but come 80 gently to her, took her home. W | Reflections on the Iy o e
Which we thought very sweet.

o From. the parched and starile plaing Jjoyed it; invincincible to evil fortune and to
urce. 1 ! H 3 .
I took every possible precaution against infec- stood by her grave that night under the solemn . . dl.e Agea.. of Arabia the ““ wild man of the desert” goes igmdim n?t m“‘; ;f’mp"“‘dkwd -'"““dt:;w" man;
| o to my wife and children. We would have | 314" and, grielstricken, thanked the chasten-| There o period in the history 'Of the world forth conquering and to conquer. “There js| & ') and distress, knowing no .
sent our garlings away, but 'we had no one to | & Father for the child he had given and taken | characterized as the “dark ages.” It extends
’

_ s hiy _ dgement, Simson-like, carrying off on his
2 _ but one God and Mahomet is his prophet ™ was .
send them to, and we were a mile and a half | 272" from the full of the Roman Empire to the Re- ‘his creed. His warlike disposition, his belief Samson-shoulders the gates that would impris-

. PP - —

“And whén the first sweet word, Lily,
Your wee mouth learned to say,

Your mother kissed it fifty tigres
And marked the famods diy,

= 4 ——— T T Tl

y
know not even now, my dear,
Il it weré quite a wo
But your proud mother surely knew
For she the sound had heard.

“When you were four years old, Lily,

away from any infected house. We had three
children: Ellen, abouteight years old, a thought-
ful, quiet, loving little thing, older than her
years. How she used to trot about the house
after her mother, trying to help her, and look-
ing up at her, with calm deep blue eyes. Th'n

““But a great horror fdl on me when we
went back to our remaining dear ones. It was
in bitter anguish that our little Harry left us,
He was so strong and so healthy, that he
struggled hard to live. . He wanted to be  out
in the forest at play, he said, to feel the fresh

formation. _The poetic fiction of an * iron age”
Seems to have its realization in this period,--
Civilization and barbarism met, struggled, min-
gled, and formed a new epoch in man’s history

ful immortality as the reward of a faithfal ad-
‘herence to the doctrines of the prophet, ren-

. ol i is6. | °0 him; in danger and menace, laughing at the
in absolute predestination, his hope of a bliss- whisper of fear. And then, with such a san-
Ay current of true humor and humanity, a free

*0 oyt : i
| dered him invincible. Persia, Egypt, Africa [1%7®! Sympathy with o many things; whath
The lamented Hugh Miller found the * Foot- | 'E:

prints of the Creator” in the formations which

‘and Spain acknowledged his sway. Bat

of fire he had, all lying so beantifully latent, as

You were my little friend,
And we had walks and nightly plays,
And talks without an end,
You little ones are sometimes wise,
For you are undefiled,
A grave grown man will start to hear
"he strange words of a child,

. | the words of the historian) his sovereignty was' radical latent heat, as fruitful internal warmth
 there were Hugh and Harry, rosy boisterous | s 3nd to cool his burning hands in the sparkl. | compose the crust of the earth. The foot-prints

e X b | lost by the rapidity and extent of conquest ?“;ffr: ;em:”;r;:f:: h;tllls? :‘"' The truth
boys, and their mother—Ellen, Ellen. - All that | "8 brook. No vision of glory calmed his last | Of the Controller are no less evident in s  His blood was mingled with the blood of his eilim thisslb.-: I-i wn if : r':n - the
b Fai ife | bour, and we were thankfnl when the end had | ¥ ©f the human race. Ecase theasrdeny & God B and captives. His country was ruled L "6 Was, it Ro great man; thea |
your bride can be to you, Mr. Fairfield, my wife . P $e 1 I lly “a tale full something much pleasan‘er to be a fobust, : :
win Do med come. - in - history, and it Semplly = » 2P U by the rod of stranger, and the Bedowean of e ronchls healle ) Al 2 : I i
He was silent, and looked from the latiice| “Then Hugh wolke up from the deadly stupor of sound and fury, signifying nothing. e ths desert, awakeng from his dream of domin- ot i s T g s
S ; S0 whic o : ic | recognition of this fact will aid us in assigning | . e o . . ¢amditioned man, healthy in body, healthy in
window into the sweet spring evening, at the#i® Which he had lain. He saw his brother lic gui ion, resumed his old and solitary indepencence. soid]; we will eallhim one of the healtiest of
swallows darting about in the m;?he' the | Still and quiet in his little crib; and when his | the reasons as well as the causes of events: On the plain of Poictiers he received the blow A Neither is this » simalimatier h:::lh % |
the fi ek mother took him on her lap, he said in his own | These. may often be hidden in the depths of  which shattered his power. i e ¢ '
young green leaves and the flowers, whose IETEES Ui, ( . man’s being—in the counsels of eternity ; but . | @ Breat malter, both to the possessor of it and |
seent floated through the open window, think- | 8Weet lisping voice : ¢ Harry I3 better now ; I'll o B ) Sk In the person of Charlemange we see thé {o others. On the whole, that hamorist in the
ing of the dear companion who had once walked | be better soon, mamma,’ : ’ they .are e,ssethml.elemenis in’ the pbi]ou_op hy empire of the west temporarily restored. Ttis Moral Essiy was not so far lont. wha in
by his side in that sunshine, and tended those | * His mother told him Harry would never | of h1st.ory‘. Fuey are the  thread of Anad.ne: is the beginning of a new era in the history of y 5 determi
flowers with him be ill any more, and never sorry; but, taken to | which guides the philosopher through the in- |

One evenin Sa would d E rance Spain Italy Gemnny ani ed on honoring health only; and 8o instead of
. . i urope. F 5 _ ;
2 evening, ” he went on "I-was at liber. his viour, Id rest an 'be_-happy for ever- | lricate mazes of human actions, 34 ’ £ e "s t ': 3 i blis i T 3
ty, and we took the children out,‘ lctting the | MOTE. | Hungary w united under ki sceptre. H . g himself to the highborn, o the rich

it v
passes before, and eyes illumining the darkness and well-dressed, insisted on doffing Lis bat to
breeze, what there was of it, blow from us to

“When eare pressed on our house, Lily,
Pressed with an iron hand,

I hated mankind for the wrong
Which festered in the land.

But when I read your young, frank face,
Its mesnings sweet and good,

My charities grew clear again, . ;
’l felt my bﬁoumrhuod. - They give a

meaning to the law, growth and decay, a law |

“And sometimes it would bB" I"ilf" “rn rest, too, till mol-uing, mamma; ' and 80, which applies to nations as well as to individaals, |

My faith in God grew cold,

for ‘a brief n, and awakening hope for the bealthy ; corronetted carriages with - =
A Sl A or ‘a brief seaso E . ed ges X
For I saw virtue go in rags the village. 'We went toa bhill, from whence | ¢/3sping his litle hands round her neck, he [ * What refléction is to the individual, h:story: decaying ‘Rome ; but the disgraces and mise. faces in them -passed by as failures miserable «
And vice in cloth of gold : we could the silent village ,afar off. The | Wedt to his eternal rest; and we were child- | is to the human race.” '“ Each moves onward
But ia your inaveence, my child,

ries which followed his reign obliterate bright Aand lamentsble; trucks with ruddy-cheeked

e i thd i tth rected as
boys ran aBout and shou'ed in their glee, but fons { illusions and leave us again in darkness. On steng TAgEing at-them were g ol

little Ellen came and Igid her golden head on

And in your mother's love,

to a definite goal, in the unity of one grand:
I lonrwed those lessons of the heart

Which fasten it above.

““At last our cares are gone, Lily,
And peace is back again,
As you have seen the sun shine out

my knee, and looked in my fuce, with her deep
sweet eyes. She said: ¢ Papa, there must be a
great many people sorrowful down there in the
village. 1 would like to help them. I wish we

* After the little coffins had been laid by
the first we had/followed there, Ellen, my only
Ellen, and I sat together on that seat in the
twilight. Well'do I remember the night. The
air was heavy with the scent of hay and flower-

harmonious design.” Knowing this, the death of
nations sound not so mournful in our ears : the
“ Decline and Fall” is not the solemn sneer on
religion and humanity that Gibbon would make |
it. We see the hand of Providence in this great

cessful and venerable. For does not health

 doms of France, Germsny and Italy.'

‘the ruins of his empire arose the separate King-

mean harmony, the synonym of all that {s true,
- . Justly ordered good; it is not, in some sense,

The face of Europe is again darkened by o : -
a8 mshies Bob i tha nokth. frot the the net-total, as shown by experiment, of what

ever worth isin us? The healthy man isa
mwost meritorious product of nature, so far as |
he goes. A healthy body is good ; “but a soul

in right health,—it is the thing beyond ail others

t0 'be prayed for; the blessedest thing this

Alter the gloomy rain :

In the good Tun.l where we were born,
We may be happy still,

A life of love will bless our home—
The house wpon the hill.

¢ , east, and the northeast. Northmen, Hungari-
could comfort them. I should like 80 much,’ | %8 bean-fields ; bats wheeled round our heads ; .and :'n.wf'ni scene ; am? the scene itself dwindles | ans a5d Disies— | . ® '
I told her how we could help ‘theu:'l, by asking and great white moths and cockchaffors flitted | Into insignificance as it passes before us on the 1

| o 3 ili
' Him who seuds us all our troubles 1o bielp us to | PAst us. We talked of our darlings, and how | great stage of human events, We are trans- ) disastrous twilight sheds

. : On haf the nations, and with fears of change
bear them patiently, knowing that they are sent | Perhaps even then their angel spirits were near | ported from the ruins of tie Capital, and find Perplexes monarchs—"

“Thanks to your gentle face, Lily ! \_
- s innocenee was strong

in love and pity. Then we walked home, for [ U8; and we felt that it was well. We had laid | ourselves gazing on the rise and fall of other!

the sun was setting like a red ball of fire. The

them in the dark bosom of the earth for a time ,

and greater empires, until—

earth receives of Heaven. Without artificial

| Avarchy and coufusion mark their progress | mendicament .of philosophy, or tight-lacing of
¢ : til they came to England. There Alfred |,
children gathered great nose-gays of roses and but it would soon pass away—oh ! very, very - s Mot g :

‘Thecloud dt the gor lace Iways very questionable,) the heaithy |
| : i itter- | The sotorppedtowers, the gorgeous palaces, | |\ o <™ %0 & /€ & the tide of barbarian discerns what is good, and adheres 8o §r . |
| honeysuckles, which they put in water when a@n,' and then. how light the present bitter- | The solemn temples, the great clibe itself, { conquest, Luid. thel foundasion of the English ‘ adheres L

we got home. The smell of a honeysuekle al- | Pess! ,

.| Yea, all which it inherit shall dissolve.” < NP nd retains it ; disc;'rna:hn is bad, and spon-
‘ : ' ai ) U | monarchy, encouraged learning, introduced man- tancously casts it off. An instinct from nature
ways brings that evening again beforeime. ¢ And, deak l}eart, I said to my beloved | Tphe genius of desolation encounters in Gibbon | ufacture::af all kinds, plante:llgl.he 3s of mar-| herself. l’;ke u?: & which guides the wild snimale
" My darling laid her doll to sleep just as it | °& * i havg still each other; we will not be a stern rebuk-, guilty Rome finds a generous '
lies now, and wished it and myself good-night ; desolate.” And we feit peace in our hearts,

l To keep me constant to the right
: When tempted by the wrong.
The little ones were dear to him,
Who died upon the Rood—
I ask his guntm care for you,
And for your mother good."”
i b —

. . From an English Paper.

. An Incident in our Honeymoon.

I do not know if any one else will think the
story I am going to try to write down as inter.

- esling as wo—that is, John and T—did. T will

try to tell it in the simple words in which it
was fold to us.  Bat, first, T must say that we
beard it during our honeymoon, which we were
spending at a cottage in the beautiful park of
Lord —; I shall eall him Dimdale. The cot-

the boys arranged all their playthings, and then
their mother took them to bed, and I sat here,
where I am now, looking into the darkening
night. T heardl them sing the evening hymn——
Ellen and her mother, soflly and clearly—the
boys with loud, eager, joyous voices—and my
heart was very thankful for the many blessings
vouchsafed to me.

*“ That night there was a' great ery in ou™
house, as in Egypt of old, for our first-born

even the peace of God, that the world can not
give. But the pestilence that walketh in dark-
ness had not yet done its mission.

“*My dearest,” my wife said to me one day,
‘I am going to leave you tao ; you will then be
alone, but do not let your heart, break. A
fittle while—a few years—and then we shall all
meet together before the throne of the Lamb!?”

1 watched one day by my wife's dying-bed,

with Amnice, and I remember no more. A long

.. | atime power, and won for himself the title of | of the forest to their food, shows him what he
friend to mourn her greatness, and expiring’

Paganism a master spirit to sing her funerall

dirge. But we pity the spirit that could sit!
among the ruins, and coldly moralize “ on the!
vicissitudes of fortune, which spares neither!
man nor the proudest of his works, and which |
buries empires and cities in a common grave.”
Surely the decay of one empire implies
more than the decay of succeeding ones, and,
history is not a solemn ‘farce, and We are not!
created to be deceived. e '

| the energies of the human mind and bury liter-

“ Alfred the great.”

ing itself; a system which threatened to crush

arose to battle agdinst this wonster of oppres-
sion, and to vindicite the noblest principles of

. shall do, what he shall abstain from. The false
And now we behold empires and kingdoms | gnd foreign will not ahere to him ; cant and sl

crumbled to pieces, and alnost universal anar- fantastic, diseased imagination are impossible—
chy prevailing. This state of things afforded &s Walker the Original, in such eminemce of
the feudal system the opportunity of develop- | health was he for his part, could  not by mueh
abstinence from sosp and water, altain to a
dirty face! This thing thon eanst work with
ature in ignorance| and superstition. Chivairy | and profit by, this thing is substantfal and
worthy ; that other thing thou canst not work

With, it is trivial and inapt; so speaks uner-
fingly the inward monition of the man’s whole
most durable monument of human folly,” but mature. No need of logie to prove the most

. |

wastodie. The fever had begun. Our frighted | frightful dicam, f deep stupor succeeded.
gervants ran from the house at midnight‘ and When I awoke it_was evening, and the golden
we were left alone with our stricken child. The | sunshine was in my room." From the window

i| haman mature. The crusade followed, “the
tage was situated in a wild and lonely part of
4 it; and the deer used to come up close to the

door, and lie-under the fine old onks, through

The immediate result of the tremendous ¢ol-!
lision between the civilized and uncivilized por

e whie

whose branches the sun glimmered on the soft
warm turf and clumps of young fern. And
bow the birds sang ! for it was the h'eginning of
May, and fine ot weather. But to come at
once to the story, :
~In one of our walks, we had made acquaint-
ance with the clergyman, Mr. Morton, an old
man, with & placid sweet smile, and long snow-
white hair, who somehow gave one the idea of
perfect happiness aod peace. He asked us to
drink tea with him in his vicarage, to which
we gladly agreed; and be led us through paths

~ in the forest, all bordered with primroses and

bleebells, to a small house covered with creepers
and in front having a garden as neat as you can
imagine a garden to be, and full of old-fashion-
ed flowers, such as crown imperials, starch
byacioths, and polyanthus, and sweet with
southernwood, ete. On entering the house, I
Perceived that the parlor was full of children’s
foys and work-baskets, and I expected’ every
Mmoment that a whole flock of grand children
woald come rushing in ; but none appeared.
_ 1suppose Mr. Morton observed my surprise,
We wero at tea, before  the open
Vo e s4id:  * Mra. Fairfield, I see you
at those toys, and wondering what little
come here to enliven an old man's

"ﬂhubmuoﬂtom , and
ergboys who langhed and shogted o

|
3

b

morning dawned. The boys awoke, and we
bid them C'ress themselves, and go and play in
the forest. Meanwhile I went to Marston, the
nearest town, for the doctor and a nurse, resoly-
ed on their arrival, that I would tske the boys
away to the woodman's wife, Annice: I knew
she would take care of them. But neither
nurse nor doctor could be spared from Marston ;
ond all that buming July day we watched by
our darling’s bed, listening to the distant sound
of the boys at play in the forest, commingling
with her ravings. Hardly ravings either for
there was nothing frightful ; all was happiness
and peace, as her young life had been. 'She
talked of Harry and Hugh, of her birds and
flowers, and of appearing in the 'presence of
her dear Saviour., | -

“ At last the long, dreadful day was wearing
away. The sun was lowering, and we saw the
struggle was nearly over. Those whe had that
fever rarely lived more than twenty-foar hours,
even the strong, much less one like our -

.About sunset I heard a voice under the window.
It was Annice, who had heard of our trouble
and bad come to help us. I went down 1o
speak to her, and she told me we ~ere to part
with our merry healthy boys. 1had not dared
to go near them all day; but we had heard
their voices within sn bour. ~But Annice had
found them, and recognized the ghastly signs
too well. I koew, too, as soon 28 I saw them.
I went back to tell their mother, and we sent

that Lam alone, But Heé who tempers the

I could see into the forest; I saw that rain had
fallen, and the grass and leaves were green
again. The lurid mist had cleared away, and
the sky was soft and blue.  All looked Jjoyous
and glad; but I kpew there was no more
earthly gladness for me ; the Blessed rain had
fallen on the graves of all I iwoved, and the
grass grew green upon them,

“I need not tell of all 1 suffered; it has long
gone by. When ] first came down here from
my chamber, all was as [ had left it the night
that sorrow first fell uwpon 'ws. The very
flowers, gathered by the little hands that were
stilled forever, were there, bat dry and dead.
I would not let any thing be moved. So they
have been for fifty years, and 80 they will be
Gll I join those who left them ' there, And in
the guiet evening I can see thém unaltered be.
fore me. Ellen, my wife, with her quiet eyes
and smile, in the wicker-work chair ; and little
Ellen dettly working by her side, with a sedate
womanly look on her sweet face; and the. boys

-

at noisy play around them. And then I fee]

wind to the shorn lamb, has help>d me through
all my lonely days.

“And now all I have to tell is told. Per-
haps you wonder at my telling it. I could
not have done it ‘iwenty, nor even ten years
g0 ; but Tam now an old man, eighty-five years
of age; and it can not be long ere the changes

"harbing hings. hey i fati bsurdity absurd ; as G says
tion of mankind was the dack ages. “Could e whe “harbinger of better things. T ey intro- | argumentative g ya othe say

(says an able writer) suppose a philosopher to,
have lived at this period of the world, elevated.
by benevolence and enlighteaed by learning
and reflection, concerned for the happiness of
mackind and capable of comprehending it, we,
can conceive nothing more interesting than
would to him have appeared ‘the situation and
fortanes of the human race. With what ea-
gerness would he have wished to penetrate
into faturity. How would he have sighed
to lift up that awful veil which no band’
can remove. With what intensity of curiosity
would he have longed to gaze upon the scenes
which were in reality to appear! And eould such
an anticipation of the subsequent bistory of
the world have been indeed allowed him, with
what variety of emotions would he have sur-
veyed the strange and shifting drama that was |
afierwards exhibited by the conflictilig reasons
and passions of mankind—the licentious war-
rior, the gloomy monks, the military prophet,
the priestly despot, the shuddering devotee, the
iron barron, the ready vassal, the courteous
knight, the princely merchant, the fearless nay-
igator, the patient scholar, the munificent patron,
the bold reformer, the relentless bigot, the con- |

opened the way fur commeree; “ destroyed the

nutritious plants of the soil.” '

fered severely during this turmoil, Tts genius

euperstition a spark was found which kindled a-

troduced favorable changes in government, | of himself, “all this ragdown from me like

water from a man in wax-cloth drese.” Bless-

tall and barrep trees of the forest, and gave aid | edl is fhe healthy nature ; it the coherent, sweet- -
and scope to the vegetation of the smaller and 1y co-operitive, not incoherent, self-distracting,

self-destructive one! :
It may readily be imagined that religion suf- | justment and play of all the faculties, the just

In the harmonious ad-

of oneselfl gives a just feeling towards

was changed into the demon of popery, and it all men and all things.  Glad light from within
became the umrilﬁng instrument of untold ca. radiates outwards, and enlightens and embel -
lamities. But under the rubbish of popery and | lishes. ' '

Now all this can be predicated of Walter

| flame in the breast of Luther : that flame spread 8eott, and of the British ljjerary man that we

suming martyr, the poet, the artist, and the

the sage—all that were by their #nited virtues |
and labors to assist the progress of the human

‘was the result.

A cursory perusal of the history of the mid-
dle ages will convinee us that civil liberty and
the nataral liberty of barbarians are different,
aud that religion cannot exist with uncivilized
ignoranee. We also learn that this period of
period of intense suffering, and
thus we learn that knowledge and religion are
the best safeguards of liberty and happiness_
We should also remember that the passions and |
prejndices whiell-w_hmuﬁu at that period il
exist ; that human' nature was then the same
[that it is'now, and that we
that is generous and

darkness was a

noble from our- savage
hil loos : neestors. It is net fikely that such' seenes
philosopher, the legislator, the statesman and will ‘ever be {eai. NG e o et

tion is strong ; distan ] t nations are brought near
race, all that were at last to advance society to | L0 ©2ch other by commeree, science and religion:

with wonderful rapidity, and the Reformation remember in these days, to any such extent—if
. itbenotpu-hpsofme,_thammoduh-_
aginable to Scott, but his equal in this quality

snd what holds of it: William Cobbett ! Nay,
there are other similarities, widely different_ss
they too look; nor e the comparison dispar-
g;ging to Seott; for Cobbet aiso, as the patiern
“John Bull of bis century, strong as the rhinoc-
eroe, and with singulsr humanities and genial-
ities shining through bis thick ekin, is 3 most
hrive phenomenon. 8o tountecus was Natare
to/us! in the sickliest of recorded ages, when
Britieh literature lay all puking sod sprawling
in Weterism, Byronism, and other sent:mental-
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