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732. PoriTican CornrurrioNn. We are

apt to treat the idea of our gwn corruptibili-

ty, as utterly visionary, and to_ask, with a |
ave affectation of dignity—what 1’ do you |

hink a member of congress can be corru
ted? Sir, I speak, what I have long and de-

liberately considered, when I say, that since |

man was created, there never has been a Eo— |
litical body on the face of the earth, that
would not{e corrupted under the same cir-
cumstances. Corruption steals upon us, in a|
thousand insidious forms, when we are Jeast |
aware of its approaches. _

Of all the forms, in which it can present it-
self, the bribery of office—is the most dan- |
gerous, because it assumes the guise of patri- |
otism—to accomplish its fatal sorcery. We |
are pften asked, where is the evidence of cor- |
ruption? Have you seen it? S8ir, do you
expect to see it? You might,as w_eil, expect
to see the embodied forms of pestilence, and |
famine—stalking before you, as to see the la-
tent operations of this insidious power. We |
may walk amidst it, and breathe its contagion,
without being conscious of its presence.

All experience teaches us—the irresistible
ower of temptation, when vice—assumes the
orm of virtue. The great enemy of man-
kind—could not have consummated his in-
fernal scheme, for the seduction of our first
parents, but for the disguise, in which he
presented himself. Had he agpenred as the
devil, in his proper form: had the spear of
Ithuriel—disclosed the naked deformity of
the fiend of hell, the inhabitants of paradise
would have shrunk with horror from his
presence.

But he came—as the insinuating serpent,

and presented a beautiful ngplc, the most de-

licious fruit in all the garden. He told his
lowing story to the unsuspecting victim of
is guile. “1It can be no crime—to taste of
this delightful fruit. It will disclose to you
the knowledge of good, and evil, Tt will
raise iou to an equality with the angels.”

Such, sir, was the process; and, in this
simple, but impressive narrative, we have the
most beautiful and philosophical illustration
of the frailty of man, and the power of temp-
tation, that could possibly be exhibited. Mr.
Chairman, I have been forcibly struck, with
the similarity, between our present situation,
and that of Eve, after it was announced, that
Satan was on the borders of paradise. We,
too, have been warned, that the enemy is on
our borders.

But God forbid that the similitude should be
carried any farther. Eve, conscious of her
innocence, sought temptation and defied it.
The catastrophe is too fatally known to us
all. 8he went, “with the blessings of heaven
on her head, and its purity in her heart,"
guarded by the ministry of angels—she re-
turned covered with shame, under the heavy
denunciation of heaven's everlasting eurse,

8ir, it js innocence—that temptation con-

uers, If our first parent, pure as she came
rom the hand of God, was overcome by the
seductive power, let us not imitate her fatal
rashness, seeking temptation, when it is in
our power to avoid it. Let us not vainly
confide in our own infallibility. We are lia-
ble to be rorrugjte.d. To an ambitious man
an honorable office will appear as beautiful
and fascinating—as the apple of paradise,

1 admit, sir, that ambition is a passion, at

once the most powerful and the most useful.

Without it, human affairs would become a
mere stag}zlmnt pool. By means of his pat-
ronage, the president addresses himself in
the most irresistible manner, to this the no-
blest and strongest of our passions. All that
the imagination can desire—honor, power,
wealth, ease, are held out as the temptation.
Man was not made to resist such temptation.
It is impossible to conceive,—Satan himself
could not devise, a system, which would more
infallibly introduce corruption and death into
our political Eden, 8ir, the angels fell from

| heaven with less temptation.—MeDuffie.

733, cAT0'S SOLILOQUY OX IMMORTALITY,

It must be so—Plato, thon reasonest well !

Else, whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire,

This longing—after immortality ?

Or, whencé—thissecret dread, and inward horror,

Of falling—into nought? Why=—shrinks the soul—

Back on herself, and startles—al destruction '—

'Tis the Divinity—that stirs within us:

*Tis Heaven itself, that points out—a hereafier,

And imtimates—Eternity—to man,

Eternity !—thou pleasing—dreaful thought !

Through what variety—of untried being, [pass!

Through what new scenes, and changes, must we

The wide, the unbounded prospect lies before me ;

But shadows, clouds, and darkness, rest upon it—

Here—will I hold. If there's a Power above us,

(And that there is, all Nature cries aloud—

Through all her works,) He must delight in virtue:

And that, which He delights in must be kappy.

But when? or where? This world—was made

for Cesar?

1'm weary of conjectures—this—must end them,—~
[ Laying his hand on kis sword.

Thus—I am doubly armed. My death—and life,

My bane—and antidote, are both before me.

This-~in a moment, brings me 1o an end;

But this—informs me—I shall never die.

The soul, secured in her existence, smiles—

At the drawn dagger, and defies its point.—

The stars—shall fade away, the sun himself

Grow dim with age, and nature sink in years;

But thou shait flourish—in immortal youth,

Unhurt—amidst the war of elemeénts,

The wreck of matter, and the crush of worlds.

IntesEss—is the badge of gentry, the
bane of body and mind, the nurse of naugh-
tiness, the step-mother of discipline, the chief
author of all mischief, one of the seven dead-
[{ sins, the cushion upon which the devil
chiefly reposes, and a great cause not only of
melancholy, but of many other diseases: for
the mindis naturally active; and if it be not
occupied about some honest business, it rush.
es into mischief, or sinks into melancholy.

GRAVE OF THE RENOWKED.
When, to the grave, we follow the renowned
For valor, virtue, science, all we love, [heam
And all we praise ; for worth, whose noontide
Mends our ideas of ethereal pow'rs,
Dream we, that lustre of the moral world
Goes out in stench, and rottenness the close ?
‘Why was he wise to know, and warm to praise,
And sirenuous to transeribe, in human life,
The mind almighty! could it be that fate,
Just when the lineaments began to shine,
Should snatoh the draught, and blot it out forever.
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734. Duries oF AMERICAN CITIZENS.
Fellow-citizens: let us not retire from this oc-
casion, without a deep and solemn conviction
of the duties, which have devolved upon us.
This levely land, this glorious liberty, these
benign institutions, the dear purchase of our
fathers, are ours; ours to enjoy, ours to pre-
serve, ours to transmit. (renerations past,
and generations to come, hold us responsible
for this sacred trust. Our fathers, from be-
hind—admonish us with their anxious, pater-

* nal voices; postery—ealls out to us from the

hosom of the future; the world turns hither
its salicitous eyes; all, all conjure us to act
wisely, and fathfully, in the relation which
we sustain. We can never, indeed, pay the
debt which isupon us; but, by virtue, by mo-
rality, by religion, by the cultivation of every
good principle, and every good habit, we may
bope to engoy the blessing, through our day,
and leave it, unimpaired, to our children.

Let us feel deeply, how much of what we
are, and what we ss, we owe to this lib-
erty, and to these institutions of government.
Nature has, indeed, given us a soil, which
yields bounteously—to the hands of industry;
the mighty and fruitful ocean is before us,
and the skies, over our heads, shed health and
vigor. But what are lands, and scas, and
skies—to civilized man, without society, with-
out knowledge, without morals, without reli-
gious culture ; and how can these be enjoyed,
in all their extent, and all their excellence,
but under the protection of wise institutions,
and a free government! Fellow-citizens,
there is not one of us here present, who does
not, at this moment, and at every moment,
experience, in his own condition, and in the
condition of those most near and dear to him,
the influence, and the benefits—of this lib-
erty, and these institutions. Let us then,
acknowledge the blessing; let us feel it deep-
ly, and powerfully; let us cherish a stron
affection for it, and resolve to maintain, an
perpetuate it. The blood of our fathers, let it
not have been shed in vain; the great hope
of posterity, let it not be blasted, %

’Fhe striking attitude, too, in which we
stand to the world around us,~~cannot be al-
together omitted here. Neither individuals,
nor_nations—can perform their part well,
until they understand, and feel its import-
ance, and comprehend, and justly appreciate,
all the duties belonging to it. It is not to in-
flate national vanity, nor to swell a light and
empty feeling of self<importance; but it is,
that we may judge justly of our situation and
of our duties, that T earnestly urge this con-
sideration of our position, and our character
among the nations of the earth,

It cannot bedenied,but by those who would
dispute against the sun, that with America,
and in America, 4 Nnew era commences in
human affairs.calrhis era is distimguished by
free representative governments, by entire
religious liberty, b%; improved systems of na-
tional intercourse, by a newly awakened and
an unquenchable spirit of free inguiry, and
by a diffusion of knowledge through the com-
munity, such a8 has been before, altogether
unknown, and unheard of. America, Ame-
rica, our country, fellow-citizens, our own
dear and native land, is inseparably connect-
ed, fast bound up,-in-foftune, and by fate,
with these great interests. If fhey fall, we
fall with them; if they stand, it will be be-
cause we have upholden them.

Let us contemplate, then, this connection,
which binds the posterity of others to our
own; and let us manfully discharge all the
duties it imposes. If we cherish the virtues,
and the principles of our fathers, Heaven will
assist us to carry on the work of human lib-
erty, and human happiness. Auspicious
omens cheer us. Great examples are before
us. Our firmament now shines brightly upon
our path, Washingtonis in the clear, upper
sky, Adams, Jefferson, and other stars have
joined the American constellation; they cir-
cle round their center, and the heavens beam
with new Iith. Beneath this illumination,
let us walk the course of life; and, at itsclose,
devoutly commend our beloved country, the
common parent of us all, to the divine be-
nignity.— Webster.

735, LANDING OF THE PILGRIM FATHERS.

The breaking waves—dashed high
On a stern—and rock-bound coast,
And the woods—against a stormy sky,
Their giant branches—tossed ;

And the heavy night—hung dark—
The hills—and waters o’er,

When a band of exiles—moored their bark
On the wild—New England shore.

Not—as the conqueror—comes,
They, the true-hearied, came,
Not with the roll—of the stirring drums,
And the trumpet—that sings of fame.
Not—as the flying—come,
In silence,—and in fear;
They shook—the depth—of the desert’s gloom,
With their hymns of lofty cheer.
Amidst the storm—they sang,
And the stars—heard, and the sea;
And the sounding aisles—of the dim woods rang
To the anthem—of the free.
The ocean-eagle—soared
From his nest—by the white wave’s foam,
And the rocking pines——of the forest roared ;
This—was their welcome home.
There were men—with hoary hair,
Amidst that pilgrim band,
Why had they come—to wither there,
Away—from their childhood’s land ?
There was woman's—fearless eye,
Lit—by her deep love’s truth;
There was manhood's brow, serenely high,
And the fiery hieart—of youth.
What—sought they—thus, afar?
Bright jewels—of the mine?
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?
They sought—a faith’s pure shrine!
A}F,call it holy ground,
he soil—where first they trod! [found—
They have left, unstained—what there—they
Freedom—10 worship God !— Hemans.

"T'was Slander—flled her mouth with lying words,
Slander, the foulest whelp of 8in. The man

In whom this spirit entered—was undone.

His tongue—was set on fire of hell, his heart
Wasblack as death, hislegs—were faint with haste
To propagate the lie—his soul had framed j*

His pillow—was the peace of families

Destroyed, the sigh of innocence repronthed,
Broken friendships, and the strife of brotherhoods.
Yet did he spare his sleep, and hear the clock
Number the midnight watches, on his bed,
Devising mischief more; and early rose,

And made most hellish meals of good men’s names.
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736. Tue PrLeRIMS, AND THEIR DESTI-
w¥. MethinksI see it now,—that one, solita-
ry, adventurous vessel, the Mayflower—of a
forlorn hope, freighted—with the prospects
of a future state, and bound—across the un-
known sea, I behold it pursning, with a
thousand misgivings, the uncertain, the tedi-
ous voyage. Suns rise—and set, and weeks,
and months—pass, and winter—surprises
them on the deep, but brings them not—the
sight—of the wished-for shore, I see them
now, scantily supplied with provisions, crowd-
ed, almost to suifocation, in their ill-stored
prison, delayed by calms, pursuing a circuit-
ous route,—and now, driven in fury, before
the raging tempest, on the high and gidd
waves. Theawful voice of the storm—how!
through the rigging. The laboring masts—
seem straining from their base; the dismal
sound of the pump—s heard—the ship leaps,
as it were, madly, from billow to billow; the
ocean breaks, and settles with engul]ﬁe{!‘llng
floods—over the floating deck, and
with deadeniuﬁ weight, against the staggere,
vessel. | see them escaped from these perils,
pursuingetheir all but desperate undertaking,
and landed, at last, after a five months’ pas-
sage, on the ice-clad rocks of Plymouth,—
weak, and weary from the voyage,—poorly
armed, scantily provisioned, dependmg on the
charity of their ship-master—for a draft of
beer on board, drinking nothing but water on
shore,—without shelter,—without means,—
surrounded by hostile tribes. Shut, now, the
volume of history, and tell me, on any prin-
ciple of human ?robsbﬂity, what shall be the
fate of this handfull of adventurers! Tell me,
man of military science, in how many months
were they all swept off—by the thirty savage
tribes, enumerated within the early limits of
New England? Tell me, politician, how
long did this shadow of a _colony, on which
sour conventions and treaties had not smiled,
funguish on the distant coast? Student of

histor}t'ﬁ compare for me—the baffled pro-

jects, the deserted settlements, the abandon-
od adventures, of other times, and find the

arallel of this, Was it the winter's storm,
ﬁealin" upon the houseless heads of women
and children ; was it hard labor and spare
meals ; wasit disease,—was it the tomahawk ;
was it the deep malady of a blighted hope, 2
ruined enterprise, and a broken heart, aching
in its last moments, at the recollection of the
loved and left, beyond the sea ; was it some,
or all of these united, that hurried this for-
saken company to their melancholy fate?
And is it possible, that neither of these cau-
ses, that not all combined, were able fo blast
this bud of hope? Is it possible, that from
a beginning so feeble, so frail, so worthy,
not so much of admiration as of pity, there
has gone forth a progress so steady, a growth
s0 wonderful, a reality so important, a prome=
ise yet to be fulfilled, so glorious'—Evereit.

737 TrisuTe To Winriam Peny. Wil-
ligm Penn—stands the first, among the law-
givers, whose names, and deeds are recorded
in higtory. Shall we compare with him Lycur-
gus, Solon, Romulus, those founders of mili-
tary commonwealths, who organized their
citizens in dreadful array—against the rest
of their species! taugh{ them to consider
their fellow-men as barbarians, and them-
selves as alone worthy to rule over the earth!
What benefit did mankind derive from their

boasted institutions? Interrogate the shades
of those who fell in the mighty contests, be-
tween Athens and Lacedemon, between
Carthage and Rome, and between Rome and
the rest of the universe. But see our Wil-
liam Penn, with weaponless hands, sitting
down, ably, with his followers, in the
midst o sa“tfe nations, whose only occupa-
tion was shedding the blood of their fellow-
men, disarming them by his justice, and teach-
ing them, for the first time, fo view a stranger
without distrust. See them bury their toma-
hawks, in his presence, so deep, that man shall
never be ablé to find them again. See them
under the shade of the thick groves of Qua-

uannock, extend the bright chain of friend-

ip,and promise to preserve it, as long as
the sun, and moon shall endure. See him,
then, with his companions, establishing his
commonwealth on the sole basis of religion,
morality, and universal love, and adopting,
as the fundamental maxims of his govern-
ment, the rule handed down to us from
HEavEN, “Glory to God on high, and on
earth peace, and good will to all men.”

Here was a spectacle—for the potentates
of the earth to look upon, an example for
them to imitate. But the potentates the
earth did not see; or, if they saw, they turned
away their eyes from the sight; they did not
hear; or, if they heard, they shut their ears
against the voice. o

The character of William Penn alone,
sheds a never-fading lustre upon our hist.cxr%i
No other state in this Union can boast of suc
an illustrious founder ; none n their so-
cial career, under auspices so honorable to
humanity. Every trait of the life of that
great man, every fact, and anecdote, of those
golden times, will furnish many an interest-
ing subject for the fancy of the novelist, and
the enthusiasm of the poet.—Duponceau.

738, WOLSEY’S SOLILOQUY ON AMBITION.
Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greainess!
This—is the state of man: To-day, ke puts forth
The tender leaves of hope ; to-morrow, blossoms,
And bears his blushing honors—thick upon him ;
The third day, comes a frost, a killing frost;

And, when he thinks, good, easy man, full surely
His greatness is a ripening, nips his root ;
And then he falls, us I do.
I have ventur’d,

Like little wanton boys, that swim on bladders,
These many summers—in a sea of glory,
But far beyond my depth ; my high-blown pride
At length—broke under me j and now has left me,
Weary, and old with service, to the mercy
Of a rude stream, that must forevér—hide me.
Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate you!
I feel my heart now open'd,

0! how wretched
1s that poor man, that hangs on princes’ favors!
There are, hetwixt that smile——he would aspire to,
That sweet aspeet of princes, and his ruin,
More pangs and fears, than waror women have ;
And when he fulls, he falls, like Lawcifer,
Never—to rise ngain—Shakspeare.

I@Wimion—-—hem— —\
May think down hours—io moments; here, l]m)I

May give a useful lesson—1o the head, [heart!
And learning, wiser grow—without his books.
-t
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%39, BASQUE GIRL, OR LOVE'S SACRIFICE.
Twas one of those sweet spots, which seem just
For lovers’ meeting, or,for minstrel haunts {made
The maiden’s blush—would look so beautiful,
By those white roses, and the poet’s dream,
Would be so soothing, lull'd by the low notes,
The birds sing—to the leaves, whose soft reply—
Is murinur'd by the wind ; the grass beneath,
Is full of wild flowers, and the cypress boughs
Have twined o%erhead, graceful,and close as love.
The sun—is shining cheerfully, though scarce his
May pierce—through the dim shade, yet,still,[rays
Some golden hues are glancing o’er the trees,
And the blue flood is gliding by, as bright,

As hope’s first smile. All, lingering, stayed to
Upon this Eden—of the painter’s art, [gaze
And looking on its loveliness, forgot—

The crowded world—around them! But a spell,
Btronger than the green landscape—fixed the
Thespell—of woman’sheauty! By a beech, [eye—
Whose long dark shadow—fell upon the stream,
There stood a radiant girl! her chestnut hair—
(One bright gold tint was on it)—loosely fell

In large rich curls—upon a neck, whose snow
And grace—were like the swan’s; she wore the
Of her own village, and her small white feet [garb
And slender ancles, delicate, as carved

From Indian ivory—were bare,—the turf [stood!
Beem'd scarce to feel their pressure. There she
Her head—leant upon her arm, the beech’s trunk
Supporting her slight figure, and one hand,
Press’d to her heart, as if to still its throbs !

You never might forget that face,—so young,
So fair, yet trac’d—with such deep characters
Ofinward wretchedness! The eyes were dim
With tears, on the dark lashes ; still, the lip
Could not quite lose—its own accustom'd smile,
Even by that pale cheek—it kept its arch,

And tender playfulness : you look'd, and said,
‘What can have shadow’d—such a sunny brow ¥
There is so much of natural happiness,

In that bright countenance, it seems but formed,
For Spring’s light sunbeams, or yet lighter dews.
You turned away—then came—and look'd again,
‘Waiching the pale,and silent loveliness,

Till even sleep—was haunted by that image.
There was a sever'd chain upon the ground—
Ah! love is e’en more fragile than its gifis!

A tress of raven hair ;—oh ! only those,

Whose souls have felt this.one idolatry,

Can tell—how precious—is the slightest thing,
Affection gives, and hallows! A dead flower
Will long be kept, remembrancer of looks,

That made each leaf a treagure. The tree

Had two slight words—graven upon its stem—
The broken heart’s last record—of its faith--

¢ Adieu Henri!”

1 learnt the hist'ry of the lovely picture :

Tt was a peasant girl's, whose soul was given
To one—as far above her, as the ping—

Towers o'er the lovely violet ; yet still

Bhe lov'd, and was belov’d again,—ere yet
The many trammels of the world—were flung
Around a heart, whose first and latest pulse,

Throbb’d—but for beauty: him, the young, the
brave, ;

Chivalrous prince, whose name, in afier years,
40 2D

A nation—was to worship—that young heart—
Beat with its first wild passion—that pure feeling,
Life only once may know. Iwill not dwell
On how affection’s bark was launch’d, and lost :
Love, thou hast hopes, like summer’s—short,
and bright

Moments of ecstasy, and maddening dreams,
Intense, delicious throbs! But happiness
Is not for thee, If ever thou hast known
Quiet, yet deep enjoyment, 'tis, or ere
Thy presence is confessed ; bul, once reveal'd,
We bow us down—in passionate devotion,
Vow’d at thy aitar; then the serpents wake,
That ¢oil around thy votaries—hopes that make
Tears—burning arrows—lingering jealousy,
And last, worst poison, of thy cup—neglect.

It matters little, how she was forgotten,
Or what she felt—a woman—can but weep.
She pray’d her lover, but to say—farewell,—
To meet her, by the river, where such hours
Of happiness had passed, and said, she knew
How much she was beneath him; but she pray’d,
That he would look upon her face—once more !

He sought the spol,~—upon the beechen tree
 Adieu Henri ” was graven—and his heart—
Felt cold—within him ! - He turned to the wave,
And there—the beautiful peasant floated—Death
Had seal’d—* Love's—sacrifice "

740, HOME.

There is a land, of every land the pride,
Belov'd by heaven—o'er all the world beside ;
Where brighter suns—dispense serener light,
And milder moons emparadise the night ;
A land of beauty, virtue, valor, truth,
Time tutored age, and love exalted youth.
The wandering mariner, whose eyes explores
The wealthiest isles, the most enchanting shores,
Views not a realm—so beautiful and fair,
Nor breathes a spirit of a purer air;
In every elime—the magnet of his souly
Touch'd by remembrance, trembles to that pole ;
For in this land—of heaven’s peculiar grace,
The heritage—of nature’s noblest race,
There is a spot of earth—supremely blest,
A dearer, sweeter spot—than all the rest,
Where man, creation’s tyrant, casts agide
His sword, and sceptre, pageantry, and pride ;
Within his softened looks, benignly blend
The sire, the son, the husband, father, friend :
Here, woman reigns ; the mother, danghter, wife,
Strews, with fresh flowers, the narrow way of
In the clear hedven of her delightful eye, [life;
An angel guard of loves and graces lie ;
Around her knees, domestic duties meet, 4,
And fire-side pleasures gamble at her feet.
Where shall thatland, that spot of earth be found?
Art thoo a man? a patriot ? look around ;
Oh! thou shalt find, howe’er thy footsteps roam,
That land-~thy country, and that spot—thy home!
He, who, malignant, tears an absent friend, | d 4«1“
Or, when attacked by others, don’t defend ; i
Who trivial bursts of Jaughter sirives to raise, ",;‘
And counts of prating petulance the praise;
Of things he never saw, who tells his tale,

And friendship’s secrets knows not to conceal ; !
This man is vile; here, Roman, fix your mark ; j
His soul Is black,
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741, MARIA DE TORQUEMADA TAKING THE VAIL.
My lord | you should have seen her, as she siood,
Bidding the world—farewell. Her pretty hands,

Like two enclasping lilies; in her eyes,
Two quivering crystal drops,—her cheek—a rose,
Yet of the whitest, turned upon the sky,
To which her thoughits were wing'd! I never aw
80 heavenly touch'd a sorrow 1
There is a spot, a holy spot,

A refuge for the wearied mind;

‘Where earth’s wild visions—are forgot,
And love, thy poison spell ’s untwined.
There, learns the withered heart—to pray—

There, gently breaks earth’s weary chain ;
Nay, let me weep my life away—
Let me do all,—but love again.
Oh! thou that judgest of the heart,
Look down upon this bosom bare ;
And all, all mercy asthou art,
Save from that wildest, worst despair.
There—silent, dreamless, loveless, lone,
The agony, at length, is o'er;
The bleeding breast—is turned to stone,
Hope dies—and passion—wakes no more,
I agk not death,—I wait thy will;
I dare not—touch my fleeting span:
Baut let me, oh! not linger still,
The slave of misery and man!
Why sink my steps ! one struggle past,
And all the rest—is quiet gloom
Eyes—look your longest, and your last,
Then, turn ye to your cell, and tomb.
Fly swift, ye hours !—the convent grate,
To me—is open Paradise :
The keenest bitterness of fate,
Can last, but till the victim—dies!

743, FALL OF BEAUTY, BY TEMPTATION.
Once on a lovely day, it was in spring—
1 rested on the verge of that dread cliff,
That overlooks old Sterling. JAll was gay ;
The birds—sang sweet ; the trees—put forth their

leaves, [soms ;

80 pale, that in the sun, they looked like blos-
Bome children wandered, careless, on the hill,
Belecting early flowers. - My heart rejoiced,
For all was glad around me. One sweet maid
Came tripping near, eyeing, with gladsome smile,
Each little flower, that bloomed upon the hill :
Nimbly she picked them,’mindifig me of the swan,
That feeds upon the waste. 1blest the girl,—
She was not maid, nor child ; but of that age,

\ '~ "Twixt both, when purity of frame, and soul,

‘Awaken dreams of beauty, drawn in heaven.
Deep in alittle den, within the cliff,
A flow'ret caught her eye,—it was a primrose,
Fair flaunting in the sun. With eager haste,
Heedless of risk, she clambered down the steep,
BJuck'd the wish’d flower, and sighed! for when
ghe saw
The depth she had descended, then, she woke
To sense of danger | All her flowers she dropped,
And tried to gain the height : but—tried in vain!
1 hastened to her rescue; but—alas!
1 came too tate/—0 God ! she fell.
Far, far down—on the rocks below,
Her lovely form was found—at rest/
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1 saw her, in mid air, fall like a seraph

From out the firmament. The reoks and daws,
That fled their roosts, in thousands, at the sight,
Curtained her exit—from my palsied eye,

And dizzy brain. O! never, will that scene
Part from my heart ! whene’er I would be sad,

1 think of it.

743. THE BEST OF WIVES.
A man had once a vicious wife-~
(A most uncemmen thing in life); [censing.
His days—and nights—were spent in strife—un-
Her tongue went glibly—all day long,
Sweet contradiction—still her song, [done.
And all the poor man did—was wrong, and ill-
A truge without doors, or within,
From gpeeches—long as trad spin,
Or rest from her eternal din, he found not.
He every soothing art displayed ;
Tried of what stuff her gkin was made :
Failing in all, to Heaven he prayed—to take her.
Once, walking by a river's side,
In mournful terms, ¥ My denr,” he cried, [them.
“ No more let feuds our peace divide,—I'll end
“Weary of life, and quite resigned,
To drown—I have made up my mind,
8o tie my hands as fast behind—as can be,—

“Or nature—may assert her reign,

My arms assist, my will restrain,

And swimming, T once more regain, my trotibles.”

With eager baste—the dame complies,

W hile joy—stands glistening in her eyes;

Already, in her thoughts, he dies—before her.

“Yel, when I view therolling tide,

Nature revolts"—he said ; * beside,

1 would not be a suicide, and die thus,

“Tt would be better, far I think,

While close I stand—upon the brink,

You push mé in,—nay, never shrink—but do it.

To give the blow--the more effect,

Home twenty yards—she ran direct, [do.

And did—what she could least expect, she should

He slips aside—himself to save,

80 souse—she dashes, in the wave,  [pleasure.

And gave, what ne’er she gave before—much

% Dear husband, help! 1sink!” she cried;

“Thou best of wives—" the man replied,

“] would,—but you my hands have tied,—hea-
ven help you.”

The modern device of consulting indexes,
is to read books hebraically, and begin where
others usnallyend. And this is a compendi-
ous way of coming to an acquaintance with
anthors ; for authors are to be used like lob-
sters, you must look for the best meat in the
tails, and lay the bodies back again in the
dish, Your cunningest thieves (and what
else are readers, who only read to borrow, i.
e, to steal) use to cut off the portmanteau
from behind, without staying to dive into the
pockets of the owner.—Swift,

Desire, (when young) is easily suppressed

But, cherished by the sun of warm encourage-
ment,

Beécomes too strong—and potent—for control 3

Nor yialdg—but to despair, the worst of passions.

i
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744, ALEXANDER'S FEAST.
"T'was—at the royal feast, for Persia won,
By Philip’s warlike son.—
Aloit, in awful state, the godlike hero sat
On his imperial throne.
His valiant peers—were placed around,
Their brows,with roses, and withmyrtles bound ;
80, chould desert, in arms be croyned.
The lovely Thais, by his side, ™ sead
8Sal, like a blooming Eastern bride, cw ¥
In ﬁower of youth, and beauty’s pride.—
Happy: happy, happy pair!
None but the brave, none but the brave,
. None but the brave—deserve the fair.
4 - Timotheus, placed on high, @ feefmsiet
Amid the tuneful choir, o
With flying fingers—touched the lyre; 7,z
The trembling notes ascend the sky,
And heavenly joys inspire,
The song—began from Jove,
Who Ief% his blissful seats above ;
Such is the power—of mighty love.
A dragon’s fiery form belied the gods
Sublime, on radiant spheres he rode,
When he, 1o fair Olympia pressed, [the world,
And stamped an image of himself, a sovereign of
“The listening crowd—admire the lofty sound :
A present deity ! they shout around;
A present deity! the vaulted roofs rebound.
With ravished ears, the monarch hears;
Assumes the god, affects to nod,
And seems to shake the spheres.

The praige of Bacchus, then, the sweet musician
Of Bacchus, ever fair, and ever young. [sung,
The jolly god in triumph comes!
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums.
Flushed with a purple grace,
He shows his honest face. [eomes !
Now, give the hautboys breath— he comes! he
Bacchus, ever fair and young,
Drinking joys did first ordain.
Bacchus’ blessings are a treasare;
Drinking is the soldier’s pleasure.
Rich the treasure ; sweet the pleasure ;
Sweet is pleasure after pain,

Pt ad €0 sy

Soothed with the sound, the king grew vain ;
Fought his battles o'er again ; [the glain,
nd thrice he routed all his foes,and thrice he slew
The master saw the madness rise;
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes;
And, while he heaven and earth defied,
Changed his hand, and ehecked his pride.—
He ehose amournful muse, soft pity to Infuse,
He sung Darius, great and good, [len,
By too severe a fate, fallen, fallen, fallen, fal-
Fallen from his high estate,
And weltering in his blood.
Deserted, in his utmost need,
By those, his former bounty fed,
On the bare earth—exposed he lies,
With not a friend—to close his eyes.—
With downcast look—the jnrlesﬂ victor sat,
Revolving, in his altered soul,
The various turns of fate below,
And, now and then, a sigh he atol'e,
And tears—began to flow.

The master smiled, 1o see,
That love--was in the next degree ;
‘Twas but a kindred sound to move;
For g::ly—mells the mind to love.
tly sweet in Liydian measures,
Soon, he soothed his soul to pleasures;
War, he sung, is toil and trouble;
¥ Honor, but’ an empty bubble;
Never ending, :«nilllj leginning,
Fifh'd ng still, and still destroying,
{ the world be worth thy winning,
Think, oh! think it worth enjoying!
Lovely Thais sits beside thee ;
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The many rend the skies with loud applause ;
love was crowned, but music—won the cause.
The prince, unable to conceal his pain,
Gazed on the fair, who caused lis care,
And sighed and looked ; sighed and looked ;
Sighed and looked; and sighed again: >
Atlength, with love, and wine, al once oppress'd,
The vanquished vietor—sunk—upon her breast.
Now, strike the golden lyre again;
A louder yet, and yet a louder strain:
Break his bands of slegp asunder,
And rouse him, like a rauling peal of thunder.

Hark ! hark !—the horrid sound [dead,

Hath raised up his head, as awaked from the
And amazed he stares around.
Revenge, revenge ! Timotheus cries—

e the furies arise!  See the snakes thatthey rear,

How they hiss in the air, 2

And the sparkles that flash {rom their eyes!
Behold a ghastly band, each a toreh in ?li! hand !
These are Greeian ghosts, that in battle were slain,
And, unburied, remain inglorious on the plain.
Give the vengeance due to the valiant crew.
Behold, how they toss their torehes on high!

How they point to the Persiun abodes,

And glittering temples of their hostile gods!
The princes appland, with a furious joy; [stroy:
And the king seized a flambeau, with zeal 10 de-

Thais led the way, to light him 1o his prey ;
And, like another Helen—fired another Troy.

Thus, long ago, ere heaving bellows learned 1o g,
While organs yet were mute; [blow, -~
Timotheus, o hisbreathing flute and sonnding lyre, §?
Could swell the soul 1o rage, or kindle s0ft desire.
At last, divine Cecilia came, - E
Inventress of the vocal frame.,
The sweet enthusiast, from her sacred store, £
Enlarged the former narrow bounds,
And added length—io solemn sounds, [fore.
With nature’s mother-wit, and arts onknown be- '
Let old Timotheus yield the prize,
Or both—divide the erown ;
He—raised a mortal—to the skies;
She—drew an angel down.—Dryden. =

-4
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A
ORATOR PUFF. fg\ i
Mr, Orator Puiff—had two tones—in his yoice, i
The one—squeaking thus, and the other down so; . St |
In each sentence he utter'd he gave you your choics,
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For one half was B alt, and the rest G below. o 2
\

Oh'! oh! Oratar Puff} E;@
One voice for an orator ’s surely enough.
But he still taked away, spite of conghs and of frowns, E“‘ }:‘\'
8o distracting all ears with his ups and his downs,
That a wag once, on hearing the orator say, e
My woice is for war,” ask’d him, “ Whichof them, pray f
Oh! oh! &c
Reeling homewnards, one gvening, top-heavy with gin,
And rehearsing his speech on the weight of the grown,
He tripp'd near a saw-pit, and tumbled right in,
% Sinking fund,” the last words as his noddle came down.
Oh! oh! &e,
“Good Lord 1 be exclaim'd, in his he-and-she tones,
 Help me out!—help we out t—1I have broken my bones ™
¥ Help youout ! smid a Paddy, who pass'd, % whata bother !
Why, there's fwo of you there; can't you help one an- d
Oh!oh! &e. [other
CHARACTER OF A GOOD PARSON,
His preaching much, but more his practice wro't;
(A living sermon of the truths he taught ;)
For this by rules severe his life he squared,
That all might see the doctrine which they heard.
For priests, he said, are patterns for the rest;
(The gold of heav’n, who bear the God impress'd ;)
But when the precious coin is kept uiclean,
‘The sovereign’s image is no longer seen. . @
If they be foul on whom the people trusty o .0, o (pd

i

xTuke the good the gods provide thee,—

Well may the b i act a rust,
y the baser coin contrac 20 wonlle &}
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745, Prine or PnoressioN. We are
very apt to be fond of that which we excel in
ourselves, and to underrate the acquirements
and powers of others in a different sphere,
without reflecting that the fieid of human
thought and occupation is broad, and that a
man may carefully cultivate one part with-
out being in the least acquainted with the
products of another, With what contempt a
skillful musician sometimes regards one who
cannot turn a tune, but who, perhaps, is an
excellent book-keeper, or an adroit ship-
builder!

What a conscious pride and pomp of eru-
dition a profound linguist betrays while quo-
ting familiarly from Homer and Horace,
Dante, or Lopez de Vega, before a simple
student, only master of his mother tongue,
and who in furn sneers at the mistakes made
by others in speaking of natural philosophy
and astronomy. I never suffer myself to be
led away thus by a man’s accidental accom-
plishments or attainments.

If 1 find a sensible good-hearted fellow (as
1 frequently do,) who has mever even read
Milton and Shakspeare, I respect him not-
withstanding ; for I say to myself, it is pro-
bable he is an adept at something besides lit-
erature, where perhaps I should require a
similar indulgence from him.— Fay.

746. ODE FOR THE FOURTH OF JULY.

1 see that banner proudly wave,
Yes, proudly waving yet,
Not a stripe is torn—from the broad array,—
Nota single star—is set;
And the eagle, with unruffled plume,
1s soaring alofti—in the welkin dome
Not a leaf—is pluck’d from the branch he bears:
From his grasp—not an arrow has flown;
The mist—that obstrueted his vision—is past,

" And the murmur of discord—is gone ; [plain,
For he sees, with a glance over mountain, and
The union—unbroken, from Georgia—to Maine.

Far southward, in that sunny clime,

Where bright magnolias bloom,

And the orange—with the lime-tree vies,

In shedding rich perfume,

A sound was heard—like the ocean’s roar,
As its surges break—on the rocky shore.
Was it the voice—of the tempest loud,

As it fell'd—some lofty tree,

Or sudden flash—Irom a passing storm—

Of heaven’s artillery ?

But it died away, and the sound of doves

Is heard again—in the scented groves.

The links—are all united still,

That form the golden chain,—

And peace, and plenty—smile around,
Throughout the wide domain i—

How feeble—is language,~how cold—is the lay,
Compar'd with the joy—of this festival day—
To see that banner—waving yet,

Aye, waving proud, and high,—

No rent—in all its ample folds;

No stain—of crimson dye:

And the eagle—spreads his pinions fair,

And mounts alofi—in the fields of air.—James.

Wagure, in her produetions slow, aspires,
By just degrees, 1o reach perfection’s height.

¥47. Mania, Her early youth—passed
away in sorrow: she grew up in tears, a
stranger to the amusements of youth, and its
more delightful schemes, and 1maginations.
She was not, however, unhappy; she attrib-
uted, indeed, no merit to herself for her vir-
tues, but for that reason—were they the more
her reward. The peace which passeth all
upderstanding, disclosed itself in all her
looks, and movements. It lay on her ¢oun-
tenance, like a steady, unshadowed moon-
light; and her voice, which was naturally at
once sweet and subtle, came from her, like
the fine flute-ténes of a masterly performer,
which, still floating at some uncertain dis-
tance, seem to be created by the player, rath-
er than to proceed from the instrument. If
you had listened to it, in one of those brief
sabbaths of the soul, when the activity and dis-
cursiveness of the thoughts are suspended
and the mind, quietly eddies round, instead
of ﬂowin%onward—-(as at late evenin]g, in the
spring, I have seen a bat, wheel in silent cir-
cﬁzs round and round a fruit-tree, in full blos=
som, in the midst of which, as within a ¢lose
tent, of the purest white, an unseen night-
ingale was piping its sweetest notes)—in such
amood, you might have half-fancied, half-felt,
that her voice had a separate being of its
own—that it was a living something, whose
mode of existence was«for the early only:
g0 deep was resignation; so entirely had
it become the unconseions habit of her na-
ture, and in all she did, or said, so perfect-
ly were both her movements, and her utter-
ance, without effort, and without the appear-
ance of effort.—Coleridge.

748. PHILOSOPHY AND RELIGION.
There is a philosophy-~hollow, unsound,
To matter—confining its false speculation;
‘Whose flightis confin’d within Natre’s dull round,
Iis pinions—the web—of sophistic persuasion.
And, there s a philosophy—truly Divine,

That traces effects—to—spiritual causes,
Determines the link—of the chain where they join,

And soars—to an infinite height—ere it pauses.
That—meanly debases—the image of God,

To rank with the brute—in the scale of creation;
This—raises the tenant of light—from the sod,

And bears him to heaven—his primitive station,
Hail ! science-—of angels! Theosophy—hail !

That shows us the regions of bliss by reflection ;
Removes from creation’s broad mirror—the vail,

W here spirit—and matter appear in connection.
It breaks on the soul—in an ocean of light, [ions,

She starts from her lethargy—stretches her pin-
Beholds a new world—bursting forth on her sight,

And—soaring in eestagy—claims her dominions.
A sense of original, dignified worth,

Her bogom expands—with sublime exaltation;
She tastes immortality—even on earth,

In light, that eclipses—the sun’s emanation.

Besages, and pedants—1to nature—confined, [ence;
As the bat—darkly flatters—in Luna’s pale pres-
11l soar, like the eagle—thro’ regions of mind,
In the blaze of that sun—which is truth—in its
exsence.— Woodworth
The man th't ’s résolute, and just,
Firm to his principles, and trust, ’
Nor hopes, nor fears, can bind.
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232; Love and the Stars, 109: Lovely Qualities,
233; Luxury, 171§ Lying, 155; Lycurgus, 51;
Lyceums, 148,

M—49; Management of the Breath, 97; Man
a Microcosm, 88, 203; Making Resolutions, 208 ;
Madness, 231; Making Game of & Lady, 113;
Material of all SBounds, 47 ; Means of Happiness,
95; Mahomet and the Hill, 112; Malice. 216;
Matter and Manner, 50, 131, 158, 161; Mathe-
matics, 54; Mark to Hit, 113 ; Means of getting
a Living, 105; Mediums, 20-1; Male and Female
Voices, 147; Maxims, everywhere ; Merey, 177 ;
Mathematical Honor, 68; Matrimony, 56; Mel-
ancholy, 216; Means to be used, 19; Men and
Brutes, 38; Merchants and Pigeons, 111; Men-
tal Violence, 57; Mediocrity, 137; Melody, 135-6;
Miser, 87; Mineralogy, 9; Mirth, 174; Minor
Passions, 199; Ministry of Angels, 171; Mock
Trial of a King, 205; Moon Eclipsed, 93: Mono-
tone, 119; Mourners, 187 ; Movement of Voice,
138; Modulation, 143-4; Modes of Spelling, 67;
Mother’s Injunction and Bible, 82; Mouthing,
116; Mother perishing in a Bnow Storm, 111;
Mother and Daughter in Prison, 155; Modesty,
218, 223; Mouth, 220; Mr. Psalter. 36; Music,
101, 163.-4-5 ; Mummy, 23; Muscle Breakers, 43,
52, and among the Letters; My Mother, 210;
Musical Pun, 34; Muscular System. 7; Muscular
Action, 9, and elsewhere ; Mutual Mistake, £9,

N—50-1; Nuture always True, 159, 205; Nat-
ural Theology, 90; Nature and Art. 151; Natu-
ralists and Realists. 137; Narrow Esca e, 25;
Natural Philosophy. 25; Natural Death, 42 ; Nat-
ural and Spiritual. 18; Natural History, 8 ; Nail
Fortune’s Wheel, 167; Niagara Falls, 167; New
Character, 90; New Field, 68; Nerves of Or-
ganic Life, 5—of Motion and Sense, 6—of Res-
piration, 6; Ng, 51; Nobleman and Be gar Boy,
191 ; Newton and his Dog, 225; Noth ng True
but Heaven, 180 ; Nothing from Nothing, 167;
Number, 155, Nursurg, 39,

0-25-6-7; 19. 249, 30, 57; Obeying Orders,
146; Observe, 2065 Of and Oy, 51; Old 2nd New
Methods of Bpelling, 65-6-7; Old Habits, 124;
Only way to teach Reading, 160; Only Natural
Bound, 18; and Notes on, 47; One Tongue
enough, 48: Opening the Mouth, 110; Operating
Circumstances, 162; Oratory, 27, ™, 110, 1565

Orator’s Field, 165—how they are made, 68; Ori-
gin of Language, 66; Oratorical and Poetical
Actions and Gestures, 11,12, 13, 14. 15, 16; and
from 172 onwards ; Orthography, 64-5-6-7, 81 ;
One Thing at a Time, 114; Orthoepy, &1 ; Ou,
26 ; Ou and Ow, 32; Osseusor Bony Bystem, 7 ;
Our Country, 151 ; Our Food, 31; Our Book, 237;
Ourselves and others, 43; Our ight, 134,

P—i2; Parenthesis, 01 ; Parly Spirit, 35; Pa-
tience and Perseverance, 42; Patrick Henry’s

Treason, 143; Passions and Actions, 170-1, 206,
212; Pardoning, 217; Patience won't have me,
66; Parish Clerk and the Banns, 84; Painting,
203; Painter and the King, 92; Patriots, 133}
Pelayo, 186; Pauses, 85, &c.; Period, 88; Perse-
verance, 146; Perplexity, 217 ; Peter the Great,
217; Peter Pricker Prandle, 52; Philosophy of
Mind, 98, 123, &c.; Philosopher Outdone, [95;
Philosophy, 121 ; Physiological Ignorance, 203 ;
Phrenology, 228; Philosophy and Love. 57; Pla
on Words, 174; Perspiration, &c., 8 ; Pitch, 1
143-4-7; Pitt, 31, 88; Ph, 42-3; Pleasures of

Piety, 217; Plato, 17; Play on X’s, 56; Poor

Priest and the King at Prayer, 205; Political
Economy, 111 ; Position of BodyLIT; Polyglot of
Body and Mind, 230; Poisoned Cup and Cyrus;
188; Pioneers, 150; Position in Bed, 79; Polite-
ness, 142; Polyearp and his Lord, 153; Poor
Fund, 200; Point of Law, 132; Pope and the 1,
159; Pots and all gone, 173; Principles of Elo-
cution, from 17—237; Prejudice, 140; Precept
and Example, 141; Precipitancy, 62; Pride, 154,
218, 219; Prize of Immortality, 184 ; Preceding
Principles, 125, &c.; Position of Feet and Hands,
11; Progress of Society, 119; Prayer to the Con-
gregation, 30; Proverbs on every page ; Prom-
Ises, 124; Promising, 219; Principal and Inter-
est, 59; Powerful Stimulus, 1457 Puuning, 172;
Pronunciation, 81, 84; Provincialisms, §; Pro-
longation of Bound, 70, 73; Providence, 117; Pi-
ty, 177, 225, £3 ; Public Speakers should live long-
est, 149; Pursuit of Knowledge, 168; Pu nd
Apprentice, 46 ; Pulpit and Theatres, 132; c-
tual Hearers, 139; Punishments, 218; Pulpit
Flattery, 180; Pung;,nt Preachigge?212.

Q—37; Quack, 82: Qualifica®ns of Teach-
ers, 20: Quaker Presents, 199 : Qualities, 22:
Quantity, 70: Qualities of Voice, 140, 142; Qua-
ker and Soldier, 128: Question Direct, £89:
Queen’s Reﬂrimand to her Daughter, 224:
Queen Elizabeth and her Ladies, 195: Quine-
tillian, 229,

R—53-4: Rainbow, 175: Ranges of Voice,
134 : Raising Rent, 70: Rage, 180: Rapture, 175 :
Reading, 33, 57, 103, 120: Reading Rooms, 46 :
Range of Knowledge, 66: Railery, 192, 220:
Reasoning, 202: Recitations, 166 : from 237—316:
Recipients, 32: Reading by vowel sounds, 33:
Religious Persecations. 187: Reading Discours-
es, 71: Remorse, 184, 220 : Refusing, 219: Rea-
son, 131, 227: Reproach, 182: Reproving, 221:
Revision, 117: Refinement, 93: Rhetoric. 156
Rhetorical Pause, 92, 108: Rhetorical Aetion,
234: Reforms, 164: Riches and Talent, 132:
Right Views, 80: Rythm, 06: Rhymetry and
the Queen, 123: Rolla’s Address to the Peru-
vians, 153: Rhyme, 167: Rose, 72: Revenge,

181 : Ruined Debtor’s satisfaction, 179: Rumand ¥

Grave Stones, 4 : Rouge, 168: Routes, 216,
§—36-8-9, 42, 46: Sadness und Sorrow, 186:
Bafe now, 222: Satan’s Bpeech, 160: Saving
Fuel, 20: Sailor and Countess’ Eyes, 35: Sullor
and Highwayman, 114 : S8emi-colon, 86: 8cience,
114: Scientific Enthusiasm, 181 : Servile Imita-
tion, 182: Beasons, 28: Belfishness, 128, 163:
Beorn, 190, 222 : Seeing Right, 220 : Seeing a
Wind, 23: Belf-love, 73: Bea Luawyers, 77:
Sense governs, 120: Sheridan, 107 : Shouting,
115: Bchool Teachers, 130: Sight Reading, 57
8kips and 8lides, 167 : 8hame, 223: Bchoolmas-

ter and Pupils, 43: Sharp Reply, 163: Slander, &

139: Blender Voice, 156: Sinking in the Sto-
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mach, 82; Sounds, 22; Simple Laughter, 192; Simple Bodily Pain,
1955 Speculation like a Cold Bath, 144 ; Strong Points, 106 ; Stand.
ing, 22; Starry Firmament [Addison), 46 ; Strength of Voice, 145;
Society owes all a Living, 63 ; Sources of Faults, 235; Socrates
and the Tyrants, 102; Speaking the Gauntlet, 116; Student’s Foe-
try, 116; Sommerfield and the Bishop, 138 ; Standand of Speaking,
152; Sterling Integrity, 154; Style, 148, 1518, 160~1—2; Stress,
67; Sublimity and Pathos; 22; Striking out Beauties, 177 ; Stage
Regulaor, 178 ; Sowing and Reaping, 150; Sugyestions, 154, 235;
Surniise, 215 ; Suspicion, 24 ; Stupidity, 30 ; Stretch of Thought,
231; Spinsters, 54 ; Successful Speaker, 128; Swiss Retort, 127;
Swearing King, 103; Standing, 22; Swearing, 167; Surprise, 188,
223; Stages of Progress, 170,

T'—39, 41; Talent, 120; Tale of Wonder, 226§ Tallow and
Taleat, 158; Telling Siories, 78; To teach Children, 109; Tele-
soope, 91; Terror, 183, 225, 281 ; Temperance, 198; Teaching,
285; Theology, 19; Tendeney of our Language, 157; Theatres,
174 Thinking, 176 ; Thought and Feeling, 114 ; Thats, 40; This-
tle Sifter, 60; True Wisdom, 34; Triphthongs, 32; Three Essen-
tials in all things, 51: Th, 60—1, True Empire, 76: Three De-
grees of Speech, 112: Three modes of Existence, 121 T horax,
9: Tight Dressing, 91 These are my Jewels, 166 Time in Man,
166 Truth, 171, 182: True Happiness, I72: This World, 202:
A flesting show, 189 ; True Eloquence, 2001 To acta FPassion, 212:
Too. common, 221: True Modesty, 21: To and The, 57: Tough
Avimal, 791 Truths not Fictions, 170: Too hard, 142; Truth and
Nature, 130: To prevent Suicide, 108: Turn Bread into Stones,
202: Tyroless Songs, 234 Transition, 146: True Philosophy, 135 :
To succesd, 146 Tremor of Voice, 156 Try again, 156: Tran-

quillity, 172: Tweedledum and Tweedledee, 228 : The Feet, 174:
Twilight Dews, 193; Thou art, O God, 188: The Rose, 72: The
Union, 55,

U—28-9, 30, 22, 24, 85, 58: Ugly Dreams, 165: Unaccented
Vowels, 75 : Uncertain quantity of Wine, 62 : Unweleome Visitor,
74 Use of Spelling, 68,

'V—4a: Vanity Reproved, 162; Vain Mother, 58: Varieties on
every page : Veneration, 180, 226: Ventriloguism, 60; Vehemence
of Action, 232 : Views of Truth, 211; Virtue the best Treasure, 229;
Vistue before Riches, 160: Virtuous Friendship, 287 Vexation,
27 : Voice, 166 ; Vocal Organs, 11; Vocal Gymnastics, 23,

W55, 26; Warren's Address at the Battle of Bunker Hitl,
paraphrased, 57; War and Truth, 90; Washington and Mother,
184 and W, and the U. 8., 100; Wh, 62; What is Ours, 61; Wet
Miuister, 18; Whata Bug! 226 ; Waves or Circumflexes, 1303 ;
Weeping Emperor, 218 ; What the Youth had learned, 115 ; Who ,
is wrong in the Argument, 122; What for ? 150; We love them
0, 60 ; Who rules ? 63; Whitfield Rambling, 50; Wm. Penn, 37;
Wirt, 160 ; Windpipe, &c., 11; Wife, 133; Wild Oaly, 19; Win-

William and Lucy, 184: Word Painting, 86, 139, 142 Whipped
for making Rhymes, 191: Wonds, 20: Worth, 65 : Woman, 75,
133, 136, 152: Wonder, 188, 226: Woman as she should be, 32:
Workimg a Passage, 98; Wrong Choice, 47: Written Language, *
53—4: World nof all a flecting show, 85: Writlen Page, 230,
X_hguss.s:',sa,m,ﬁs,uus&
W _puges 58, 22, 23, 04, 29, 63, 64.

Z_pages 38, 48, 63, 67: Zo-ol-o-gy, 7, 104
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A— Accomplished Young Lady, 261 ; Adams and Jefferson, 273;
Advantages of Knowledge, 201 ; Adherence to Truth, 270; Against
the American War, 243; Alexander Selkirk [Cowper], 205 ; Alex-
ander's Feast, 815; Alexander at Olympia Ganies, 230; Antony’s
Oration over Casar, 2523 America, 277, LSO,' American Flag, 288 ;

irations of ‘Youth, 2465 Atheist and Acorn, 250,

Raron's Last Banquet, 289 ; Basque Girl, or Love's Sacrifice,
313; Balance of Hajipiness, 230 ; Battle Field, 242; Baitle of Wa-
terloo, 2641 Regear's Petition, 2757 Beaefits of Agriculture, 258;
Beauties of Nature, 302; Best Cure for Trouble, 300; Best of
Wives, 314: Burr and B[anunrlum-v, 268; Brutus' Harangue on
the death of Casar, 261; Burial of Sir John Moore, 242; By-
ron's Apostrophé to the Ocean, 263,

C—cas Seniate, 276 : his Soliloquy, 810; Cassius against Cre-
sar, 242; Charactg® of Woman, 485 of Pitt, 297; nfaﬁ:mnaﬁz,
802; C}uugiug and Unchanging, 239 ; Chestnut Horse, 249 ; Char-
ity, 381; Cicero against Verves, 08 Coustancy of Woman, 2095
Coral Grove, 260 ; Cure for Hard Times, 255,

D—David’s Lament over Absalom [Willis], 266; Darkness (By-
ron], 258; Deserted Wile, 304; Dew Drop, 291 ; Destruction of
Senacharib's Army [Byron], 240 ; Dignity of Human Nature, 305 ;
Disappointed Ambition, 240; Doctor and his hopeful Pupil, 268 ;
Duty of American Citizens, 311 ; Douglas” Account of himself, 244,

E—Education, 278; Emmet's Vindication, in full, 306; Eulo-
gium on the South ( Hayne), 254; Do, oo the North ( Webster,)
254 ; Eulogium on Kosciusko, 208; Eve's Love for Adam, 204;
Exile of Erin, 273; Eyes, 7,

F'—Fall of Beauty, 314; Fancied Infallibility, 238; Female
Character, 205; Fever Dream, 265; Firesida Happiness, 285;
;}é;m of Xerxes, 241; Fortune Teller, 282; Footsteps Oﬁ_ngph'

; Freeman, 301 ; Frenchmian and his Host, 281

G—Gambler's Wife, 57 ; Goodness of God, 256 ; Games, 259;
Ginevra, or Lost Bride (Rogers), 272 ; Gentleness, 246 ; Genuine
Taste, 257; God in Nature, 276 ; Good Night (Sands), 282 ; Groves
God's finst Temples ( Bryant), 283; Grave of the Renowned, 8105
Greek Litorature, 257,

H—Hanaital tn his Soldiers, 47; Home, 313; Human Lif
309; Hypocrite (Pollok), a8, 0 ot o =

—Immortality of the Soul (Addison), 238; Indian Language,
202; Immortal Mind, 257; Improvement of the Mind 248; [n-
g‘iz.n Names, éﬁé lnﬂﬂgegue:nzl the Wise and Good, 800 ; Infant

esping in & e, 3 Industry and Eloquence, 801; Invalid
Abmiad 250, h %095 Oquence, 3015 Ioval

J—John Adams’ § on adopting the Declaration of Inde-
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—Land of Rest, 278; Landing of the Pi Fathers, 811;
Lay of the Madman, 800; Liberty and Uninn,kgjﬁ“ + Life L"anu:
805; Life of a Drunkard, 253 ; Lard Ullin's Dau hter, 200 ; Loche
mvar(%;l‘t},!ﬂ?;_ Locke, 203 ; Loss of Nal.lmnﬁ Character, 282;

—Maid of Malahide, 267 ; Maniac, a scene in a Private Mad-

house (Lewis), 270; Maria taking the Vail, 314; Maria (Cole.
ridge), 316; Marco Bozsarrie, 3671 Majesty of the Lo ot o
ferual Affection, 303; Military Insubordination (Clay), 571 , bod.
ulation, 285 ; Moloch's Oration for War, 808; Marseilles Hymn
of Liberty, 202; Moonlight and Battlefield, 955 ; My Courtry,
250; Moral Effects of Intemperance, 240; Mother's Love, 237,
N _Natioral Glary, 241; National Union, 250 ; Natural Histo-
of Love, 264 ; Nature’s Wants are few, 234 ; Nature of True
Lluiu:nce, 266; Needle (Woodworth), 272; Nizht Scene in
Turkey, 246 ; New Year, 279; No excelletice withoul Labor, 805 ;
Nobility of Labor, 366 ; Nose and the Mau, 25, P
p—()u'u o the Passious ( Collins), 248; Ode for the 4th of July,
316; Of Elocution, 244 ; Old Oaken lIurJn.-l&me!wunh 256 ;
Mid Hat, 206} Orator Puff, 315; Ossian's Address to the oo,
241; Do. to the Sun, 244 ; Othello's A ology for Marrying, 206 :
Our Country, 240; Our Tolls and thci;lﬁewm, 28, -
_ PP—Parts of the Whole, 238; Parrhasius and the Olyzihian Cap-
tive (Willis), 274; Patrick Henry's Speech, selting in motion the
ball of the Revolution, 277; Passing the Rubicon 290; Passage
of the Rod Sea (Heber), 386 Faiviotic Triumph, 263; Peato
and War contrasted, {Iiallgir'ﬂ; Perfect Orator, 229: Perry’s Vie-
tory on Lake Erin,ﬂi{); Physical Education, 984 ; Philosaphy and
R.e!jpnn‘.:!:lﬂ"}ftlgriuu and their Destiny, 3125 Play-placeof ear}
ggu,m; Folitical Corruption, 310; inernfﬂlnqwucelﬂuvy
3 Press on, 246 ; Pride of Profession, 316 Frogress of Liberty,
256 ; of Government, 290 ; Public Faith, 809 1
ueen Mab (Shakspeare), 280,

Razor Seller, 271 ; Rainy Day, 230; Rejected, 304 ; Ry t
fo O1d Age, 282 ; Reciations, instead 0 Theaires (13, Clansag),
264{[ Resurrection of the Lord (Hartie), 292 ; Richard 1IL, 3043
Right of Free Discussion (Webster), 266,

. S—Sallor Boy's Dream, 262 ; Serpent of the §till, 253: She w

in Beauty (Byron), 238 ; b‘m?, ’Ml?.‘:‘l:ndur, 260, 394, 3l Snajulk:
fiance, 266 ; Speech of Belial 275 of Cataline, 208 1 Spirit of

British Law, 271 ;Sta of Hethlehetn, 294 Stag Chuse (dontt), 264;

Stream of Life, 2@; Sublimity of Mountain Scenery, 260 ; Swear.
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( Webster), 251 ; Tit for Tat, or u-:;yhhmishm Wmdmmf,
263 ; 'Tribute to Penn, 312 ; Do, to ington, 2577 To Mary in
::::%Bum), 303 Tosday and To-morrow, 307 ; True Friend-
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smith (Longfellow), 269 ; Vulture and Cnp(i::,u Infant, 24.'?':e
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References and Testimonials.

ExTtracT—From the Faculty of the Hanover Qol-
lege, Ia. IHaviog attended Prof. Bronson’s prelec-|
tions to the students of this College, in the art of]
Elocution, we take great pleasure in bearing test-
mony, no less to his laborious fidelity to his pupils,
than to the soundness of his %)rinciplen. and hisown
thorough acquaintance with the subject he professes
to teach. Mr. Bronson is no charletan in hispro-
fession. Not content with communicating abstract
knowledge, nor with exhihiting his own power of]
applying that knowledge, his great aim sesms to be
—to make the student apractical Elocutionist. We
most cheerfully recommend him to the patronage
of an enlightened public ; and, especially, to the
patrons of public Institutions of Learning.

ExrrAacT —From the Committee of the classes at
Princeton Theological Seminary. We lake plea-
sure in expressing our approbation of the prineiples
of Prof._Bronson’s system, and the manner in
which he inculcates them in his practical Lectures.
His model is NATURE ; and therefore, his primary
object is to bring into active operation all those or-
gans which nature designed to be employed in the
production of vocalsounds. This object once at-
tained, the beneficial consequences, which follow,
are numerous ; and, to the Public Speaker, tnval
uable. Articulation becomes easy and distinct, the
voice acquires increased clearness, strength, flexi-
bility and compass; and exhaustion, arising from
protracted vocal labor, is avoided ; together with
inflamation of the lungs, and BroNCHITIS—those
fearful forms of disease,which darken the prospects|
and curtail the usefulness of so many at the present
dry. Mr, B's oral instruction is entirely practical,
and well calculated to verify the truth of his theory.
Weall join in expressing our high approbation of]
his system, and our firm conviction thatitis well
worthy the attention of all who aim at becoming
#o0d Bingers, Readers, or public Bpeakers.

Extracr,—From the Classes in the Miami Uni-
versity, Ohio. We take pleasure in expressing our
entire satisfaction with him as a teacher, and of his
mode of instruetion. By this analysis and exposi-
tion of the elementary principles of language, he

laces within the hands of his pupils a Key to their
faults, together with a definite mode of correcting
them, and guiding their further efforts lo improve
in the art n% Elocation, By his faithful attention,
he has succeeded in giving entire satisfaction toall
who have attended his Lectures. Being convinced
that his plan is founded upon correct philosophical
principles, and is adequate to the accomplishment
of its professed obﬁect,—nud having every con-
fidence in his capability and faithfullness, we cheer-
fully recommend Prof. Bronson to all to whom he
may offag his services, as a competent teacher of]
Elongtion.

Exrract.—From some of the Professors in
Rutger’s College, New Brunswick, N, J.—Having
attended Professor Bronson's Course of Lectures,
we cheerfully bear witness to his coMPETENCY and
Jaithfulness ‘as an instructor ; and are well satis.
fied that his system of diseipline, if duly followed
up, cannot fail to impart distinctness of articulo-
tion, with an casy and fmpressive elocution,

Extract —From the students of Jefferson Col-
lege, Canonsburgh, Pa—We take this opportunity
of expréssing onr approbation of Prof. Bronson's|
gystem, and of hus capability to instruct others in|
this most Important art. He is a perfect master of
all he teaches, and the prineiples on which he bases
his instructions are so accordant with Philosophy
and common senge, asto recommend them to the
approval of every admirerof elegant enunciation,
e?&er in - Reading or Oratory. We recommend
him to all persons who feel desirious of acquiri
the art of Reading and Bpesking with science an
effect.

From the Mercantile Journal, Boston. We have
po doubt but that Prof. Bronson is master of his

See the third page.

subject; his instructions are of vast importance to
public speakers. His appearance, his mannery hiy
voice, an(l his mode of (reating the subject of Elo.
cution, are altogether original, His Recitations are
well done,and give an agreeable variety to the Lee-
ll;li'es. His Instructions must prove of immense
value.

ExTtracT—From the Lexington,Ky. Intelligencer,
Reader, do you ever spend money for sperfluities,
such as balls, circuses, menageries or theatres? 11
80, we are not going quarrel with you, or criticise
your taste. But we are about to say, that a source
of amusement, cheaper, more intellectual, more
decidely improving, and al the same lime unques.
tionably innocent and entertaining, is presented in
the l.ectures on Elocution and Music now in pro-
gress by Professor Bronson.

Prop. Broxson s evidently master of his profes-
sion: he not only understands Oratory theoretically
and practically, but possessee & most happy faculty
of teaching it. Those who are fond of splendid
specimens of Elocution should not fail of attending
these Lectures. The knowledge obtained from this
system is especially necessary for Mothers, and
those who have the training of children, or the
teaching of vocal music.—Daily Dewocrat, (Ro-
chester,) N. Y.

The mere announcement of Prof Bronson’s Lee-
tures and Recitations, will be sufficient, in Trenton,
(o draw a large afidience,.—N. J. Staie Gazete,

Among the professors of Elocution of the present
day, perhaps no one has atiainedthe fame of Mr,
Bronson, He understands the art of speaking theos
retically and practically—medically and philolo-
gically—in every shape and in every form. Such
varied qualifications as he possesses are rarely
found, and allwho read the Herald shauld hear
him,—N. ¥ Herald,

Professor Bronson’s lectures have been listened
to by crowded audiences, He has been compelled,
for want of room to leave Masonic Hall, and oceus
l}y the Westminister Street Chapel.—.
ournal.

ExtracT.—From a letter by Mr. LOWELL
MASON, Boston, a celebrated composer and tea-
cher of Musie. d

“ As far as I can judge of your principles, I ap-
prove ; they appear lo me to be founded in truth
and nature. 1 have introduced something of your
system into my classes. Knowing what I now
know, I should certainly give the money right over
again for the knowledge 1 acquired ; yes, double,
were it necessary. Could I command the time I
should like to pursue the study much longer with
you; but what I have already acquired I consider
tughlydmportant, and you have my THANKS as well
as my MONEY. ”

Exrract.—From the Journal of Commerce, NY.
Mr Bronson is certainly one of the most origimal
and entertaining men with whom we meet, He
treats on all matters relatingto sound, and its or-
gans, and illustrates his ﬁrl'nciplea by examples of
singing and rhetorical rehearsal of a high charac
ter.,

The Recitations of Prof, Bronson were received
with great satisfaction, by one of the largest assew
blies that we have ever seen in College Hall. Ny
author need ask more, than to have the delicate
touches of his fancy, and the hidden meaning of his
thought, brought out by the professor.—Cincin.
nati Daily Gazette.

Prof. HBronson’s Lectures and Recitations have
been received with decided favor in almost every
CIH in the Union, and in ou‘:vprlncipa! Towns and
and Literary Institutions. We heard him some
years sineéyand derived much instructions and proe
fit from his original theory of the Hunan Voice ; of
the means of strengthening and perfecting it, and of
leuring the prevalent diseases of the vocal organg
Bronchitis, &e. N. ¥, Daily "vibune,

}‘rav. Rl
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