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, From the Atlantic Mouthly, it1-=but, stay! you shall” Thus speaking, { tions, in which wonder and extreme terror were | been able to accomplish. There is that malter | the noxisus N't;htllmk, grew rankl m ‘Ihdll-l 'II ot .I p o x '“ ”' leg of mat .- _
! Contextment. and having earefully shaded his lamp, he hurried pr:;’ominnnt, I still retained sufficient presence | of Parliamentary speaking. We have always wherc; atid harmfol weeds, unkmwium A paragraph has been floati thmg\ be m was digsolved M
d -— to one of the cisements, and threw if freely | of mind to avoid exciting, by any observation, | entertained shirewd doubts as to the viftue of | Gourished In wild luxuriance The bright and *-oﬂh. newspapers _g,n‘m weeks h ldllll’ M&W“’
) DY.DR, 0. W. MOLMES, open to the storm. the sensitive nervousness of my companion. I |the old traditiens upon this subject. We fully | ¢ pyg BeavrirbL” now required the most care- | past, sunguncing that the uthat‘ of the touch: hint for ;
“ Man wante bl;t—llnle Bere below,” Fhe impetuows fury of the emtering gust [ was by no means certain that he had noticed _?dmit t'hat iu our own times it would be almost | ful colture, and man was still dooused to see | ing and tender balled, ‘Home, Sweet M sl ! X
I : m 1 T ask: sl S s nearly lified us from our feet. It was, indeed, | the sounds in question ; although, assuredly, a ll_npqsstb!e for much-enduring humanity - tl_ion_l pine in the sultry heat of summer, and | Washington Irving. hdﬁ'ﬁi e .
' I only wid:,hnt of stone, ' a tempestaous yet sternly beautifal night, and | strange alteration had, during the last few a:'-t at a more dreary lm_unemeﬂ* zhan an or- | die ‘beneath the blighting ®wch of ruthless | rance of this statement, Mr. iw L
| (A very plain browa stose will do,) one wildly singular in its terror and its beauty. | minutes, taken place in his demeanor. From | dinary debate—but was it su much befler 80 | Wintes, Alas! tbe immorfal had-put on im- | that 50 faol an atie : shoald be mad, u stei »
' ot 1 miny eall my own ;— A whirlwind had apparently cellected its force | a position fronting my own, he. had gradoally | years ago? Let us take the greatest tradi- | mortality.  Disense—decay—desolation and | this besutiful wreath of poetry from the 1
And ""-“ hand ls stich a one, in our viclnity ; for there were. freguent and | brought roond his ehair, 20 asto sit with his | tional example of ancestral oratory. Suppese | Dearn held carnival on earth, And yet, was

brow of him who twined it,mtimadeny-

In yonder street thut fronts the san, ing the authorship of the and re-afirmi
song, ng

violent alterations in the direction of the wind ; | fice to the door of the chamber; snd thus I | that we had assisied—as spectators of coursé| | the world & noble ruin. Moch—ob! how much,

f Plain foud is quite engugh for me ; und the exceeding donsity of the clouds {which | could but partially perceive his festures, al- | —at 8 duel a loutrance between Mr. Fox and ['of peauty yet lingered. How'mach of hope,— | the fact that it was the m of the 'u.
. Three eon a8 good as ten ;- hung 30 low as to press upon the turrets of the | thongh | saw that his lips trembled as if he | Mr. Pitt at the begl!!ml!l of the eentury, | how much of promise—how mueh of glory still |-u_-d John Howard Payse.
’ I Nm:“;'k. -:_on‘.::m. house) did not prevent our perceiving the life- | were ‘murmufing inaudibly. His hesd had | what kind of impression should we have re- | remained, 1o cheer the weary wanderer«! The | ' The details of M. hfl". SRR Lo -
L always thuoght sokd victual aicw r- like velocity with which they flew careering | dropped upon his breast—yet T knew that he | ceived from the display? ~Would our Breath | yun still shone;—ibe silvery modn and the |interesting, and should be betiar kaown Shan | e 11 ke ' ,
g My M o o o s e 5 from sl points agsinst éach other, without | was not asleep, from the wide.and rigid opening | have come short ! Should we have been con- | seintillant stars vet glowed in the firmament : they are to hu‘ﬂrym He was bors in : F
I . passing away into the distance. I say that | of the eye as T caught a glance of it in profile, | Scious that we were in the presence of the | —the birds utill sweetly sang, and the balmy | the city of New York, on the 9th of June, 1702, to views which he "Mm . 2
1 eare not much for gold or land ; - even their exceeding density did not prevent | The motion of his body, oo, was at variance | Anakim of intellect! ~We have a very sirong | flowers bloomed. Scactered on every hand, | but was soon after takenfto Boston, to which | ed in this conetited age. . Far be.it from our; 3
' Ins‘:‘rm .b::m h:u::‘ n'-’:':rl;nnd our perceiving this—yet we had no glimpse of | with this idea—for he rocked from side to side (©Ontiction that we should have gone &way|iheeye of man discerned, sweet gownemirs of | place his father removed to take charge of an - ‘hwm ﬁ:ﬂ‘;: )
t Or triffing milroad 1% " | the moon or stars—nor waa there any flashing | with a gentle yet constant and uniform sway. "’:“-h tee impression that we h'ji witnessed a | the golden past ;—mute memorials of Paradise | edueational establishment: #hiq procouity i MM ofi m .
1 only ask that Fortune Send forth of the lightning. But the under surfaces | Having rapidly taken noti.e of all this, T re- d“‘l"f‘e between s ;stout stutlering gentleman | Lost :—pale, vet lovely—sad, jyet hope-reviv- | played itself in various forms; and when, about{ ;.. iswmentary sloquenes. For anght we knoy . "
‘ f A little more than T shall spend. of the huge masses of agitated vapor, as well | sumed the narrative of Sir Launcelot, which of kindly nyn_:pathte:. and considerable sense, | ing. How many sweet assurances of atisining | the year 1805. he returned to New Yo&, and discussions of Mu‘ﬂm 3
¥ & Bativa.orutiite tosey 5 hioon an all terrestrial objects immediately around us, | thus proceeded : |and a man gifted with the assurance and the | at last *‘a bright and a better land,” did the | entered a counting house, he amused himself the vary quintescence of dullnnes and stapidity;
| . ;

Certainly the published procesdings, ¢ we find
them recorded in the papers, qu»b,
from being enticing o

would scarcely mﬁi

keenness of a practised advocate. Edmund
Burke, as & speaker, was an awful bore;
there is no possibility of disbelieving the uni-
versal concurrence of contémporary testimony

were glowing in ‘the unnatural Wght of a faintly
luminous and distincily visible gaseous exhala-
tion which hyng about and enshrouded the

mansion.

“ And now, the champion, having escaped
from the terrible fury of the dragon, bethinking
himself of the brazen shield, and of the break-

eye of faith behold, as each returning spring,
smiled earth into beauty, awoke the slumbering
flowers, and clothed the leafless trees in live-
ries of green ! ' While every leaf, and every

And litles are but empty umu.
1 would, . ba Pleni
- But only near S, Jnme- e
{ I'm very sure | should not care

by publishing a little periodical eutitled “I'be.
Mirror.” Some of his articles thus
di seminated attracted so much attention, "and-

edition of Dr. McGerrer's Eelectio
But, what if that be s0; do’ﬂp

of itself justify the inference of our
contemperary ? kkmwww

certainly, did supremely well, yet we more
than doubt fiow far the first- would have held
his own in our time as anything more than a
mere rhetorician. By all account« Plunkett

Wil

\ ai A ir. ing up of the enchantment which was upon it, o : srgued so favorably in behalf of his abili .

\ TR adee  You must not—you shall not behold this!™ | remosed the carcass from out of the way before | ¥pon that subject.  Windham, we should be | bug, and every flower, wame fraught with bitter | that a benevolent gentleman of |that city, Iz.’ “l:‘:l' riee m:u h:;“ h‘,’.'da

t Jewels are baubles ; "tis a nin said I, sbudderingly, to Usher, as [ led him, | him, and approached valorously over the silver if'd“"'? “’ th“‘"o_ n tl!e country-gentlemen memories, how full were they of immortal | John B, Seaman, volunteered :i‘ﬂ defray the by rising ”—b# - 3
: To eare for such anfruitful things;- - with » gentle violence, from the window to s | pavement of the castle to where the shield was | li0¢, d“_‘ his f’f""‘ in & satisfactory manner, but | hopest | have said that “the love of mae | youth's expenses at Union College. The offer | .- b!: rhnvy ""mw4‘ 3

[ e e e ) seat. “Thew appearnces, which bewilder | upon the wall; which in sooth tarried not for | sBen his. opiuions would mot bear a strict in- | Beyuriros,” was inherent in man's nature ;| was gladly‘sccepted, and Payne took his dé | 1. ::ht ey gt l"*rH """: & 3

' A raby, snd & pesrl, ‘;’m_ il you, are mercly electrical phenomena not un- | his full coming, but fell down at his feet upon | tOYestigation. Grattan perbaps, and Plunkelt | .5 hence bow natural isit, that he should parture for Albany in a sloop, in company wi‘h A : m 3 /

for e ;-1 laugh st show. common—or it may be that they have their

ghastly origin in the rank minsma of the tarn,
Let us close this casement ;—the aix is chilling
and d.ngerous o voor frame. Here is one of

the silver floor, with a mighty great and Llerrible
ringing sound.”
No sooner had these syliables passed my

choose all that is pleasing and loyely, as em-
blematic of good,—of happiness,—of holiness,
and of heaven; while using the converse,—the

his friend and kind adviser, the celebrated - A-
merican novelist, Charles Brocken Brown. The |
bankruptey of his father led young Payne to

: .”‘.

=

My dame should dress in cheap attire;
(Good, heavy silk« are never dear;)--

P Ofnk:vum. 1 -lum‘lll like to own lofty and spisitoal ideality of my friend. It| But, us I placed my hand vpon his shoulder, ‘“_d conduct him o the cathedral town. He horent, are ever and only used, as expressive | United States. 1n January, 1813, he sailed to1 :I:ou of l::::mw aﬁ-

: ]R:tl.r:'::hl‘lim;ﬂhnl?ml:‘;::“l_'-.m was, how ever, the only book immediately at | there came a strong shudder over his whole wou'd then h.ue made a speech lort:: 1:;410“1 of guilt, Tt is Blld that man is an imitative | England, where, sud in France, he remaingd lu‘!““' GME 0 fhe exquisite Souchin P Eee:

| One Tarases, and 5o mute - hand ; and I inrdulged & vague hope that the | person; a sickly smile quivered about his lips; of the Red Lioo, ‘“_d have p'f’m' & GINNET, | creature, and this is abondantly proven by the | until the year 1832, when he returned home. uine orstofy Lot in‘z wondecfd? h!-“u" o

! { A landscipe ~foreground golden dirt ; exvitcment which now agitated the hypochon- | and T saw that he spoke in a low, hurried, and and so gradually have talked his way up to !E‘e cxistence of the mimetic arts,—poetry=—paint- | Of the varied scenes in which his life was pas- p Z the ‘Hlm e aes

: The sunsline paiuted with & squr ). driac, might fid relief (for the hislory ef | gibhering murmur, as if unconscious of my leadership of the House of Commons.  He is, ng—sculpture, and  music in every age of the | sed ou the island and on the continent, we have .km'.::hdl a l“t;’: - -
mentsl disorder is fall of similir anomalicx) | pregence. Bending closely over him, T at length perhaps, a gingular example of what can be | worid . All of these had their common origin | not the spsce to write. An account of the tran- Bo ged bondage (o » loftier

Ce———

had dousinion over me. Lendeavored ta believe what might have been, in its efﬁet similarity | Usher. There was blood upon her white robes, The delicions fragrance of millions of as yet | dispel the unearthly glories which elnster "Mid pleuum and palaul, thongh we my toiepmute Haetﬂ‘ml" 3
| * that moch, if notall of what 1 feit, was dae 1o of chnuc_ter, the echo (but a r-t.lﬂo__d and dull | gnd the evidence of some bitter struggle upon unsullied flowers, disclosed to the Lord of | there! or exsing_uise}; the light, of the love, of S, be o eurlo'hnm"bl'ﬂ, &m 00 phcebh derfol Mﬂ, bor Teax Poidie
| e bewildering influence of gloomy furni- | °™® m"'f“-” of the very eracking and‘ripping every portion of her emaciated frame. For a Eden, the possession of yet another faculty | the beautiful, in the sin-polluted {emnple of the hdmo' s-ualﬂ' than he contidersd as one
| fure of (he rooti—of the duck and tatiere ' | #09°d which Sir Laancelot had so particularly | moment she remsined trembling and reefing to | 3 oeniy alive, to other de'izhtful manifostations | sonl; and earth will be one vast - chamnel-| A charm from. the skies seems to ballow it | yplendid monaments of genias, Titei
: m which, tortured into motion b] the described. It “‘. beyond doubl. the C??ﬂﬂ‘ and fro upon the thl‘!hhﬂ]d—-—lheﬂ, with & low orm‘mhﬁl; while the rapturous Wll'l)“ng house ; a Bkjl withoul a sug ; m’r with- ﬂt .‘fﬂﬂ!ﬂﬂ 4 S5 B T
Breaths of & rising tompest, swayed fitfally to | 3¢nce slone which had nrrested my altention : | moaning cry, foll heavily inward upon the per- | ¢ po.uiifal bicds, and the mellow musie of Hp- | out s hope—a grave,—without a resurretion 1] " "ick “;‘“‘"‘"’ S "”*"’ """“ mot 9 W?
and fro upon the walle, and rustied oneasily RS s rlltliu.g i aka smbev of th? case- | son of her brother, and in her fﬁde“" and now pling waters, enchanted an ear, allured by De- Upon the careful nurture, cdnq’lioi, and de- srewiory: Hﬂn!,'m tFun ai"ntn’
¢ shout the decorations of the bed. But my | ™e0'® and the ordinary commingled noises of | final death-agonies, bore him to the foor a |y 15 gelight'alonein celestial harmonies. Ta | velopement of this love of besuly | depends the Swest Home, seimarked, that the
: ; ' . happiness and prosperity of indiyidgals and of
graduslly pervaded my frame ; and, at length, had nothnfg. sarely, which shouid have inter- | anticipated. groves, and never-fading flowerx, etcmal shin- na;in”;?s. The history of,the woﬂ; fesly calal. I There's no place like Wome. | o Tias
i fhere sat upon my very heart an incubus of ":d or disturbed me. 1 continued the story . |  From that chamber, and from l!:st mansion, | o reigned, or else; ishes the ruth, that the growth of any i dple i:! “::::bzy e ,thgmmm.";’:' 2
flterly canseless alarm. Shaking this off with But the good champion Ethelred, now en- | T fled aghast. The storm was still abroad in | im0 o0 0 fonr knit in one ﬂowe’ry band, | in power, in refinement, and in civilization ; is irds lmpng smtly, that came to- n;n Bull ka

Sombk marrowy erapes of Ching «ilk, shall listen j—and wo we will pass away this | silver—-I became aware of a distinet, hollow. spair and of death? Never do we associate | ed histrionic capucities, he obtsined the con: . 3 this day, that 1}
Likq wrinkled wkins on scalded milk. terrible night together.” metallic, and clangorous, yet apparemly muffled haps, an _assel-nbl.y of Quakers. . He was .b‘“:“ with the idea of hope, aught that is gloomy ; | sent 3f his parent and patron, and leaving coll- e “bu: ‘! o ?e
‘ S ol hob Bans: (e hoves. I dvive. The antique volume which I had tsken up | reverberation. Completely annerved, I leaped | 1o ".'k with dignity, u.llndemouelle Taglion’s | o {hat of happiness, with aught that is dis- | ege, madehis first appearance gt the Park Thea- tr mﬂﬁ{ m&.lz!”
! 80 fast that f'k« must stop and stare ; was the * Mad Trist” of Sir La Canuing; | to my feet; but the measured rocking move. | Mission was to dance with grace. Hadhebeen | 1,00 Light is everywhere typical of hope, | tre as Young Norval, on the evening of Febru- S Smnvitieg g

Wealth's wasteful tricks I will not Ivnrﬂ‘ Here, it will be remewbered, the words of the | now—to night—Etheldred—ha! ha!—thebreak- For the Leisure Hour Homer and of Milton ;—which Mended the | into AR A ﬂf. brtulu e Gk :nnk the less d Crarman’s b,
Nor ape the Ihl-k ing upstant fo |- B S TRl ingof the hermit’s door, and the death-cry of the § " | colors of Zeuxis, of Apelles, and of Raffelle ; prominently connected with ii, axcept the nsu-’ o
! Shall not nrted t=bles =erve my turn, e The Beautiful. xception in these cases—the author. It gas | 9Xcelilence, becanse forsooth the -

1 own pechaps | svight desire
Some stawls of irue cashmere, -

An en<y giit—twa, forty-five--
Suits me: [ do not eare ;-

Pertape, for ju<t a single med,
Bome secwnds less woeuld do no hart

Of hooks but few,..xome Ny score
'm' dwily uae, and bonnd for wear;
nn wpper foor ;..
Eﬂh luxury there
r&lmwm Agilded gleim,
*And vellum rich as country cream.

Busts, eamens, pems,such things ne these,
Which others often show for pride,
I walme for their power 10 pleade,
And =elliah choria derido ;-
One Seradvrarige, | confe- s,
Puwo Meerchinoms, | would fuin pousess.

Bot all must be of buli?
Give graaping pomp s doulide share, -
‘T ask but one recumbent chalir,

Thus bumble le! me live and die,
Nor lung fir Midas' golden touch ;
If Heaven more generous gifts dony,
I slall not miss them mueh, -
Yoo gratelu: for the Llessing lent
Of simple tastes and mind content!

The Fall of the House of Usher.

BY EDGAR A. FOE.

[condrunen.]

- —

It was, especially, upon retiring to bed late
In the night of the seventh or eighth day after
the placing of the lady Mudeline within the

donjen, that 1 experienced the full power o

nuch fecli Slecp eame not near my couch
ot < 4 cl me that, from some very remote portion of the

«while the hours waned and waned away.

struggled 1o resson off the wervonsness which

effurta were fruitless.  An irrepressible tremne

& gasp and & struggle, T up lifted mysell upon
the pillows, and, peering earnestly within the
Mtente darkness of the chamber, harkened—]|
‘!0' not why, except thet an instinetive wpirit
me—sta cerfain low and indefinite
Mﬂuﬂw&omdth
mlaMIM not whence.
‘e red by an intense sentiment of horror,
snbeconntable yet unendursble, 1 threw on
‘my clothes with haste (for I feR that. I should
mwmmmw-amm
foto which 1 had fallen, by paciag rapidly 1o
and fro through the apartment.
T had taken but fow twrns in this manner,
ﬂ.ll'mlapuu qammm
presenily

yoar favorite romances. [ will read, and you

but T had call d it a favorite of Usher's more
in sad jest than in earnest ; for, in truth, there
is little in its uncouth and onimaginative pro-
lixity which could have had interest for the

even in the extremencss of the folly which 1
should read. Cou'd I have judged, indeed, by
the wild overs'rained air of vivacity with which
hie harkened, or apparently harkened, (o the
words of the tale, | might well Laye congratu-
lated my«elf upon the stecess of my desivn,
1 liad arrived at thal welKnown poriion of
the story where Ethelred, the hero of the
Trist, having sought in vain for peaceable ad-
mission into the dwelling of the hermit, pro-
ceeds to moke good an enirance by force.

“ And Ethelied, wha was by nature of n
doughty heart, and who wis now mighty with-
al, on account of ihe powerfulness of the wine
which he hod dranken, waited no longer to
ho'd parley with the hermit, who,in sooth, was
of an obstina‘e and ma'iceful turn, but, feeling
the rain upon his shouolders, and fearing the
rising of the tempest, uplifted his mace out-
right, and, with blows, made quickly room in
the plankings of the door for his gauntleted
hand ; and now pulling therewith sturdily, he
so eracked, and ripped, and tore all asunder,
that the noise of the dry and ho'low-sounding
wood al.rommed and reverberated lhroughnnt
the forest.” |
At the termination of thix senténoe I started,
and for a moment, paused ; for it appeared to
r| me (alihough | st once concluded that my ex-
riled faney had deceived me)—it appeared to

mansion, there came, indistinctly, to my ears,

the still increasing storm, the sound, in ifself,

tering within the door, was sore enraged and
amazed to perceive ro xignal of the malicetul
hermit ; but, in the stead thereof, a dragon of a
scaly and prodigious demeanor, and of & flery
tongue, which sate in guard before a palace of
gold, with a floor of silver; asd upon the wall
there hung a shield of shining brass with fhis
légend enwrilten—
Who entereth herein, a conqueror hath bin ;
Who slayeth the dragon, the shield fre shall win;
And Ethelred uplifted his mace, and struck
upon the head of the dragon, which fell before
him, and gave up hix pesty breath, with a
thtiek s’ Borrid and barsh, and withal ¢
piercing, that Ejhelred had fain ta close his ears
lmblhln&q:iutlhdmdﬁﬂ nolse of it,.
the like whereol was never before heard.”
Here again [ paused abrupily, and now wili

lips, than—as il a shield of brass had indeed,
at the moment, fallen heavily upon a floor of

ment of Usher was undisturbed. I rushed to
the chairin which he sat. His eyes were bent
fixedly before him, and thronghout his whole
countenance there reigned a stony rigidity.

nk in the hideous import of his words,

i Not hear it %--yes, I hear it, and have heard
it. Long---long---long---many minutes, many
hours, many days, have | heard it—yet I dared
not --oh. pity me, miserable wre'ch that T sm!
—1 dared not—1 dared not speak ! e have
put her living in the tomb! Said I not that my
senses were acute? T now tell you that ]
heard her Grst feeble muvements in the hotlow
coffin, I heard them—many, many days ago
—yet [ dared not—7I dared not speak! And

dragon, and the clangor of the shield!—say.
rather, the rending «f her coffin, and the grating-
of the iron hinges of her prison, and her strng
gles within the coppered archway of the vauli!
Oh whither shall I fly? Will she not be here
snon? s she not hurrying to npbraid me for
my baste? Have I not heard her footstep on
the siair? Do I not distinguish that heavy
and horrible beatingz of her heart? Midman!"
—here he sprang furioudy to hia feet, and
shrieked out his syllibles, as ifin the cffort he
were giving up his soul—* Madman ! I'tsll you
that she now, stands without the door! "
As if in the superhuman energy of hix utter-
ance thére had been found the potency of a
spell—the huge antique paunels to which the
spesker pointed, threw slowly back, upon the
instant, their ponderons and ebony jaws. It
was the work of the rushing gust—but then
without thoas doors there did stand the lofty
and enshrouded figure of the lady Madeline of

corpse, and s victim to the terrors he Jad

all its wrath as [ found myself erossing the old
causeway.  Suddenly there shot along the path
a wild light, and 1 turned to 3ee whence a gleam
so unususl conld have issued; for the vast
house and ite shadows were alone behlind me.
The radiance was that of the full, setting, and
blood-red moon, which now shone vividly
which T haveé befure spoken as extending from
the roof of the building; in’ a zigzag direction,
to the base. While T gazed, this fissure rapid-
 ly widened—there came a fierce breath of the

at once upon my sight—my brain recled as 1.

mlhhgllblboflbo “ House of Uniu-"

through that onee barely-discernible fssure, of

| whirlwind—the entire of‘bo!' the satellite Lurat |

saw the mighty walls rushing ssunder—there |
“was 8 Jong tdmulidous ihl‘ll‘l‘iﬂﬂ!ﬂ like the
voice of & thoussnd waters—and the deep and
dwnk mrw o fny feet closed sullenly and silently

must have done well at sny period of the
world's history, and in any assembly, save, per-

left niked at twenty years of age on Salisbury
Plain, he would have made such & speech to
the first shepherd he met as would have in-
duced him to lend Mr. Plunkett his grealcoat

effected by “speaking.” With this one excep-
tion, we do not believe in thie great Barlismen-
tary celebrities of former duys. Someé wera
bett-r, and some were worse, but the best of
them, even including Mr: Canuing, would
scarcely have commanded mueh attention in
our time, unless he had very materially al'ered
his note. We do not, then, mach believe in
the decline of Parlinmentary eloquence; it al-
ways was s very dull thmg, and is a very dull

thing now. d

[The following “ graduating composition afa
young lady” was sent to us for publication
without her knowledge. We think that the
reader, if judicious and tasteful, will agree
with us thatit is a highly creditable | erfor-
mance. It appears to us really superior to the
productions of certain female writers whose
names have been recorded in the “ Cyclopedia
of American Literatore.—Ep. Lrisuze Hovx].
There is in the soul of man, an essential, in-
herent love of “ TaE Boavmirre.” When Adam
awuke in the garden of, Eden, bewildered by
the novelly of being, and vainly wondering
who, and whence, and iu.;i}urt he was, a blaze
of beauty burst on his enmaptured vision - A
subtle easence pervaded the air, irradiated the
earth, tintedd the flowers, and glistened in the
pendulons dew-drops. God had said “Let
there be light, and there was light." The’
 gloomy reign of Chaos was ended; and dark-
vess no longer mantled the face of the deep.

that fiir land of living streams and balmy

Were duncing ever,” ——

Regarding * e Bravmiror,” in its lurgest
sense ns “that which pleases;"” no one ean
even for instant doubt, that man’s own happi.
ness, was the end of his creation. Eden was
‘beyond conception beautiful!. Within its blest
‘domain, there was no gloom, no death, no sor-
‘row, nodecay. Loving,and loved of God;no
simr had as yet blackened the saul of man ;—no
-dendly blight had fallen on that fair colony of
‘beaven.  Atlength alas! the subtle templer
came ;—man ylelded ;—death entered ; and all
win just,save that inhcremt “ loveof TRE Beav-
T1iruL.” - Planted there by the hand uf»Deily !
this_immortal principle,—~hewever delerhri-
ted—survived the full; the purest,—the bright-
est relic of the past;~—the pledge and keep=ake

gloomy,—the ungainly, and the repulsive, as
appropriate types of sin, and of sorrow,—of de-

alluring and enchanling, as symbolic of holi-

—darknese of despair. The Bible—the reveal-
ed will of God, is replete with images the most

ness ; while those, the most loathsome and ab-

in * the love of THE Bravurirur.” The have
everywhere necess:rily arixen,—involuntarily
emanated, from this—or from whal is the
mme,—man's unflagging desire for the attain-
ment of still greater happiness. - It was thix
sleepless aspiratian after unknown beawly,—
this ceaseless toil and endeavor fo create,—*to
give to the airy nothing a local habijtation and
a name,” and thus to reveal tb others yel no-
bler and diviner glimpses of ideal loveliness ;
which fired the hearts and tuned the harps of

which gave to the world the matchless ere-
ations of Canova's chisel. -md swoke the weird,
unearthly symphouies, that ‘slumbered in the
soals of Handel, of Beethoven, and of Mozart,
In every age—in every climé, this love of beau-
ty, has bidden the marble breathe —ihe canvas
glow,and the poet,—

“Who through long days of labor,
And nights devoid of eaxe,

Still heard in hix souldhe music
- Of wonderfu melodies,"—

to “ wake to_ecstacy the living lyre,” and touch
the world to tears! It was this which reared
the magnificent temple of the Fphesian Diari
—the beautiful Acropolis of Athens, and the
stately Coliseum of Rome. But phove all! it/
ia * this love of the beautiful,” which bears the
blood-stained banner of Tne Croas, trigmpbant
Iy aloft; and gives to the religion of Jesvs its
redeeming power. Deprive the Bible ot its
central attraction-—THE Cross 0f CarLvary—
veil its supernal loveliness,—dinj—darken, or

“| atways Heralded by the resascifation of thig
principle among the masses.  And whereverit
lies dormant, ignorance, mpntifion and Lar~
barism prevail. = Poelry is either the creation,
ar the most beautiful ezpression of “Thx Brac-
1roL."  Thus, music may beatyled “ihe poe:
try of sound " ; it being thtmgbenuuﬁ[lu-
pression of sound. M-d‘nomﬂw
a true poet, niléss bndond. with the mast es:
w ‘adoration of “ Tnr’ 'Bnmnh
wherever visible; so neither ean any one: be
‘either great or gond without & dordial, emula--
itumprecmion of the gnupnd mm
!emljn of others. ~ Hence it wgn'kl seem that
o oy W¥e of beanty, for ‘s sake alone;
the  world-ix Tndebred for ali" e mmﬁm
names. lﬂin be tm.—-—d uplm ﬂu é

insist upon trying the stage as a mesns of sup-
port; and inasmush as he had already display-

ary 24th, 1809, in his sixteenth year. The per
farmance, like thoss of the whole engagement,
was highly succesaful,—He subsequently ful-
filled engagementa in the principal cities of the

ment and .ntihuun of lhinnwlll hﬂinﬂ;: '_

saction which resulted in ihe enmpotltlbn that
is sung wherever the English tongue is apo::kan,1
must not, however; be omitted.
When Charles Kemble became naugtr of
Covent Garden, he, like hiw predecessors, ap-

plied to Payne for aid. Payne offered the new
manager s number of manuscripts for 3301

_The odd thirty was the valup set opposite the
piece afterwards ca'led “Clari.” Kamble clo
sed_ with the offer, and’ prodiced -this piede,
whwi.sthannui,mmﬁdw converted |

wed for Miss M. Tree, (the oldest sister of Mrs, |
Chas. Keau,) who first sang “Home, Sweet
Home,” a wealthy busband, and filled the house
and treasury. Upwards of one hundred thou-
sand copies of the song were estimated, in 1832,
to have been soll by the original publishers,
whose proffis, within two years after it-was is
sued, are said to have amouted to two thousand
guineas.
After his return to the United States—Payne
issued the prospectus of a periodical which was
to appear simultanecusly in England and the
United States, The prospectus, of eight pagés,
was the only part of the work that ever saw the
light. He subsequently .became a contributor.
to the Democratic Review, and baving twice
received the sppointment of ‘consnl to Tunis,
died there in 1852. Theoong'by which he ix
best known appeared originally sz follows :

HOME, SWEET HOME,

-;u

qu, Iloﬁ'a,. l‘-e.

were destitute of merit, but because they failed |
o awaken that thrill of the heart which i m

fergnt the fate of this ba
uﬂn]ﬂf&‘dcﬁgh!ﬂ'

There's no place likcliom_o-i--;

The birds amgu:g uaeetly, thnt enme to my |
Gtunﬂnh /pndl!lﬂ Mtﬂ‘mmd del.rer

lqymgs.onm position fér more | -.i
uﬂhsben'ﬂphyﬂ' was ever spenton | pealis
ﬁhhwh&éhmruﬁu,mwﬁq

troe measare of the power of music. How dif- itd
t Written "-hh_. 1n

public debate are the

GrapsTroxx does not

. Brigut's failure

sent to

) | a foeling of wild amagement—for there “could of his higher nature. Jn fhis alon¢ s centered | | M{I}q o ] .
be no doubt whatever that, in tis instance, L| e the hope of humapity, and here ‘alone is based ; in coficlusom, ‘Tunis,
did actually hear (alihough from what direction m#mmmtu World. | manis-every endéaver, 1o regain his lost estate. upon all in fnluva. ta .anmﬁr i
it procoeded Mkwmu-,).;u b pi wwma;mmm ' tb wrath of Jehovah, and | it1—to search rnrlnildur
ﬂtpprmfyﬂlm.ﬂﬂ;_h&.- i the fashion of the | with *“the. " came the first gleam of
uﬂm-wmu ma,-adsap i supposed 1o be Tost. - hbpimm‘ulty :
Mhﬂwvﬂhd forgotten something. |

m:;ﬂ many l@ -"fm Hm

j.m-mmm« w :

conclude from the prosy prelizity, somsolens
p:dﬂ.y and gwen.lmnpﬂityofm

ditions of British oioq:onhm lhﬁhﬁl .
creations of historical romance? O'I'Iﬁlﬁ o
sdopt the other suggestiofi; und b¢
the progress nfcsviﬁnuou,th

ments of intellect, bave, in fact, destroyed the
moﬂm centurionns and Iiﬁnl'lh

ject. lto-u&motlnglnuug
medaﬁqhﬂﬂ%
for s moment believeahat the grest exa
of English eloguence ate 0 many m
that their recorded uﬁu‘:‘u the ar

wield the

tedum aratoris

'ilhﬂu-ceﬁ.-el They will not infé

um&lﬁ
tlornm -aenum-rmw
on Amgrican cemmaerce, wa
speach on the rejection of Bonarainre's ol
:.mmuhmmuﬁ'
auditory Itu‘mwdrm.hf
mpm;,umum«m _'
tmhnglltem!hrd"lhlﬂnd ehelli
ford & good illustration of the chsfs
effect of Snerax's W
ag‘tutw;lmmm '
m-nﬁmt,mumw'
quent beyond sonception. Nor will they bé a
all inclined, becaunse Mr. Jmlnﬁ bout &
good s apesch in l&mdﬁrfl’ D from
r.haelurgeofeonq:qulﬁd he life
Lovms Niroigox as we are in the habil's!
‘hearing from first-class ﬁi&'m ow-a da

-
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