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8Y CAMILLA TOULMIN,

« rhe worid Lelongs to cotd hearts.,"~MACHIAVEL.

thoasand millous walk the Earth,
A ‘ﬁPhGGm Time and Death control:
Alnpe! and lonely from our birth,
Each ope & suparate Soul!

vet the Groat God who rnade all things,
And * goold” He saw they were,

Gave not a Man a Seraph'a wings,
‘To «quit this lower sphere !

tThough sheatherd plames tho spirit hath,

L1 s e y

In Life but half unfurl'd,

To fluat him o’er its brrniug path.
Lo Thought's airiel world.)

Not wings {0 bear us far away,
Gkl gives hisg creatures here,

Dut tendrils of the heart which may
Infold euch Dlessiug near.

Affections—sympathies divine--
Hiygh inspirntions wake ;

Bach seeking with its like to twine,
And joy 1o give und take,

These are His gifts, that strongest glow
1 Genions’ burning breast,

Which can bul ualf ita radiance show,
Soul-lit at His behest !

Alone !—through childhood’s lngging hours,
Whiich creep until onr primno,~—~
Heart-longing, like thoe folded flovers,
To reuch a gladder time.

Alone !'—for even then begin
The discipline and wrong,

Whicli crusiy the nobler soul within,
And raake it of the throng;

Eren in just proportion duae
As the young heart is warm

To mould to loftior things und true,
It talies the shape of harm.

Torn are the tendrils soft and atrong,
That may not cling aright;

Yat how inatinctivaly, for long,
They straggied towards the Light !

Alone! We never know hiow much,
‘Tl we thnt triel dave,

When Cave, swho heaps with stealthy touck,
$3ids us our burthen bear,—

A furdel made of wmany things,
Of sorrows unforeseen,

And hopes whose linell koan meraory rings
Tao s«how what nricht have bDeen!

Life'e errors wreck the little store
Of Time which monlds onr fate ;

And seldoin bearcons shine before,
But mock us when too late.

Alone—Alone -——each highest thought,
The ono leas, understood ;

Till oh, in Death—Life’s batlls fonght,
We areo Alone with Gop!
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dane Loyre. e dutobiography.  Fdited by Currer Bell.
Gyos. London: Swich, Older and Son, 1847.

viurer Bell 18 one of those three brothiers Bell, who lately
cupdvhed inoconeert, @ volume of rhymes—with suceess
ceoniiy, 1t swould seem, Lo muke the name, on the title-page
of i unonylaous book, a reapectable pasgsport for it into the
Heoeture of the day. The work so introduced, is not, as
et be faneied from s title, an authentic nmerative of
wnehedy's Ute, It 18 a novel-—y very clever and striking one,
iopeorer, thongh written in the guiet, sober style of the old
~hoot, and, i ite (nterest, entirely independent of contems-
v Uy comnmetions and discussions,

Foe bereine begins her story pretty fur back iu ber life,—
iy sbie 15 quite o little girl,~-an orphan one, moreover,
sheltrred wed fed, bub miserably trented, by a wealthy widow
tndy, her relative, who with her childven nealy WOrry
to el the timad little unfortuuate outeast.  The wretched-
vecs ol oo shy and toninented ehild, in sneh a situation, is
vivpity pourtrayed; not less so the sudden outburst with
whiclt, when goaded to desperation, she turns on the pro-
eodve widow lady, who in aslonishment and abmost fear
paoks her oft' to school, * Lowoud Institution,” io witl, a
sicture, drawn to the life, of an Enslish proprietary girlse
stwol~-with its tolerable teachiers, intolerable fure, and the
pastovel superintendence of « ucighbouring elergyman, who
wil wie and daaghters drowned in finery, comes every now
st then o inspeet, and order here a rivbou. there a curl, to
ne cat ewey, for sunetity’s sake. It iy vt Lowood that Jane's
vivbidence gets calmed downg—the only louch of direct
plul-saphy in the book, amd not a very Lhappy one,~by the
caaninple of meekness in a fellow pupi!, and the precepts of
A gooil head goveruess. Nay, so good does she herself be-
come, that on the removal of the latter to another sphere of
asefilness,” Jane i wade head of the establishment. Bat
aticr w few yeare, shie wearies of the monotony of her situa-
o, andd, woanting another, straightway does, what those who
waut thui or unything else, should always do, namely, adver-
e The wdvertisement is nuswered: gl tiiungs go well :
tutmon few wecks, the young Jady of eighteen, impassioned
eriet elever, quiet and demuare though she looks, finds herself
iransporred to “ Thornéield,” » squirearchal manor house in
e ® Nerth Midland Counties,” with a Iittle French girl for
"or pupil, and for ether companion only an old lady who
Leeps things tehm during the Jong sbsence of My, Rocliester,
Tt owney.

Mr. Rochiester, the owner, dves of cowrse come nome
Oluetne, = $trenge, stern, ceeeutric, cymicsl, plain-spoken
sntdeman, youny euough to be fallen in Jove with, and,
thongh be can searcely believe ity to fall in love himself.
‘aded and sceptical ag he is, he is faseinated by the truth,
archness, aud Lidden fire of his little Addle’s little rover-
sissy wees shie 18 too modest to nllow berself to be fascinated
by ity aud ferehes over, accordingly, some neighbour onse-
el o anstoeratic ladies aud gentlemen, to one of the
tocier of whon he 1nakes assiduons loveg, and thus uusus-
peelediy educes Jane Eyre’s secret. Finally, he offers his
ads whieh, finudly, is aceepted. They go to chureh, and
&7 enthe point of being married, when some oue steps for-
ity sud proclaitas the ceremony impossible ; for, we hear,
“r Hovhester has already & wife, aud alive—a half-n-live,
SowrMehed, ferocious maniae, chained up in Thornfield it-
Lo Tootrue; there she is 3 and Mr Rochester eannot deny
ceet wale all his fine gifts, wit, and noblemindeduess, and
trowny beanty of person, he has behaved like a scoundre),
trtenante it ag he may.  Though indeed there is some room
foy pxtojuation, with & novel-reader, if not with & jury; for
Yo Hnchioster bad been married to her nguinst his will,
ool quite « voung man, and had borne gently all the mad
ctessir for she was of West Indian origin) that drove her
Cre redn insapity.,  And this, fairly over, he hnd betaken
eself te foreign travel, snd ondy been tepled by the sight

Usel wyrize us Jane iuco the semi-commission of bigamy,

. r
T I-"l

Fuer Janey inher horror, hastily doffs her marringe-gax-
e and rushes catt IONeYicss into spuce,~—-an adventure
“hich, es it falls in some bleak ontskirt of the manufacturing
Letricts, ives oceasion tor a good deal of effective painting.
"t finds g reTuge with iwo young ladies sud their brother,

cergvinan, who take vity on her though she refuses to
aeid her story, and ged her made o village schoolmistress.
Ll e same young ladies turn out sflerwards to be cousins
<0 Liers, and she lins the sutistaction of presenting thiem
= e & share of the fortune which falls 1o her by the discovery
of her prrents. At lust, she hears the voice of her former
oy ey and betrothed, shouting {as she fancies) her name one
eting, and hurdes forth to find him,—in better style than
wlien she left him,  She finds him shom of those proporx-
Hens whieh bad been hisg pride,—for TlLorufield one niglt
sk fire anud in the melée he had Jost an arm and an eye;
Dot s philosophical justice fairly e¢uacted on him, we see
it tuppy days ere in store for him ; his wife was bumt in

ibai tire, whiel, indeed, had been oue of her kindling,—and

OV, Bappy Jane ! happy Rochester! there is no longer any
“ohstacls 10 the union

Ye called (his novel a very clever one, ang it is 8o in many
apeets, fur beyond the average of its class, The delinca-
ii'-ru, femarkably quiet, is aleo remarkably corvect; and of
bt tivee parte into which Jane's story is divided, only the
f_il?:'ni. Uint of Ber residence and intimaey witii the two help-
"' ndize and the clergyman, fuils to excite a deep and true
cHevest. The way, too, in which the use and progress of the
“Heetion between her and Bochester is mannged seems to ns
wnirehle: and g guiet humour, which miugles with the

oo derness ol the “love passages,” maekes these the only toley-

e oues thay we have tnes with in any recent novel. Yel
:1’. must be confessed, if there is no straining after effect frs
e style, theve ds a dittle of it in the ineident ; the iden, for
Histanee, of the unhappy wife chained and foaming while
e hnvband and hero is leading another to the altaris rather
€volting, wud the burning her to death to make the two
?01‘Er3 hapyy is noet very delicstely imagined. Still, with all
1t defects, it is v impressive novel,—~one which might do
1:~_:ut_._ﬂll‘ 0 & veteran occupant of the cireulating libraries
Htel more to 4 mere beginner. |

o - 1
If we are askeq, Lowever, what js the net result of these
three varefilly and eleverly written volumes, we should be

& 2. : - w :
“tinewhat at & loss for an answer. Really, every time one
reails « new novel, the

“Wonld not the talent here expended in dﬁ]ine,“"‘mg—(mficﬂy

Flf'efﬂiing) nothing, have been far more usefully employéd in
Qotiug down {for us something that ﬁ-ﬁtually is or was in'this
“etual existence of ours; mueh in which 'that is memorable
;Yﬂ spe dis&ppearing or left lying wholly neglected. e Triﬂh_'.-.
al” e pataray” “life-like,” -these are all very well ; but then
What are the « truth,” *life” « nature,".rf.'preseﬁted? The
loves of yn Imaginary Miss “ Jane Eyre” and Mr. “Rochester”!
Our readers remember from chiidliood the story of that
foolish Persian king in want of u-“new pleasure,” and so
Dughtily taken with # fellow who came forward and imitated
' perfection the squenk of a pig! Tt waw aperfect ifiiitation,
Wioubtedly ; and yet, beesuse the sound. imitated Was n

thoughtbecomes stronger and stronger, .

i fares of a ecrowded and debauched metropolis. 4
-thousand varied objects of sale, o thousand gay und gaudy

e

{ shiyuess and timidity of those who are left

‘gerews, Fise up

Sparks from the Anvil.-

~ Gilpin, 1847, o e - g

The latest and neatest; aml & very ¢cheap, repunt ol a work,

which will long continue to be a favourite with the friends of
peace, temperance, und gnti-slavery.
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Ezxtracts from the Wrilings of Eminent :iythm? : Moral, His-
inrical 'f:mi Poelical. gSalacted by Miss Inmily Barker.

Two volumes of extracts which seem to ?IIE}‘FE moi with con-
siderable success :—to read a ¢ Third Edition” I1s somewhat & rare
attainment for a book of such solid contents. We have inspected
the first volume, which is devoted to*' Mornl Extraots, ungcun
testify that thoy ave of a varied and always Instructive kind. They
are for the most part of a tolerable size, which we think is an
sdvantage for a book, aud many of them are from works such as
Montaigne, Burton's Anetomy, Shafteshmy, Bu}'}e, &:v. which the
yonthful reader inay boattracted to by seeing specimens of them,—
when otherwise in these days of Reviews and Magazines, they
might escape his notice altogether.

.

The Philosophy of Religion; or, an illustration of the Moral
I!fﬂ.waléf ttgja %u’iverse.ﬂ 13;' Tfl-::_:rmms Diek, LL.D.. Author
of “ The Christinn Philosopher,” &e¢. Londou and Glasgow ;
W. Coliins. 1847. '

Mr. Dick's formoer efforts to popularise stience and Christian
metaplysics have muade his name very well known to o large mass
of the reading public, “To delinoate,” lie says in the preface,
““ the moral benrings of the Christian revelation—to- display the
rersonableness and the oxcellence of its precepts, and the physical
and rational grounds on which they resi, and to exhibit & few
prorainent featires in the moral aspect of the world—were some
of the principal objects which the author had in view in the com-
position of the following work.” The trentise is divided into four
ghapters, the first beiny “ On the morel relations of intelligent
heings to thelr Creator;”' the second on “ Love to all subordinate
intellivences ;" the third “ On the moral law, and the rational
grounds on which its precepts are founced ;" while the fourth and
last 1s devoted to ¢ A cursory survey of the moral stale of the
world,” It is this last chapter, we believe, with its historical
detai], that will prove most interssting to the general reader, but
the whole work is written $n the serious vein which distinguishes
Mr. Diok’s productions, and may be safely left to find its own way
to thase for whom it is intended. .

Remarks on Geogra phy as a Branck of Popular Education, §r.
By W, Hughes, ¥.R.G.S, author of *“'{'hs Coustruction of
Muaps,” &, London: George Bell, 1847,

Geography is one of those studies which may obviously be
mado most attructive as well as instroctive; and yet fow school
hours, in the memory of the mujority of men, are connected with
more tedious asgociations than those which were devoted to it.
Mr. Hughes is o practical and theoretical geographer of repute,
well known as a drawer of maps and as o lecturer on geography,—
and in these Remarks he steps [orth to indicate what erpabilities
his favourite soienco preseuts to the ingenious teasher. MThe
chief poiut on which he dwells, is the necessity of making the
learner know something else than names end forus, snd of con-
necting thess in his mind, with mon, and their indnstrial and
other peculiarities. “If a boy," says Mr. Flughes, “ be merely
taught to *learn by heart,’ as it is termed, that Fssex and Suflolk,
Huntingdonshire and Bodfordshire, Berkshire and Oxfordshire,
aro agricultural, and Luncashive and Cheshire, Warwickshire and
Staffordshire, Derbyshire and Leicestershire, rnanifecturing
counties, and that each of them contains such and such towns,—
his memory alone is called into exorcise, his task (that of remem-
Lering a long list of hard, and, in themselves, meaningless names),
i3 goon forgotten, and no wonder that geogrvaphy comes {0 be re-
garded a8 o dry and repulsive study, But if the same facts are
taught in conmection with the map of Eogland, —if there is
poiuted out on it the extent of those districts which are by nature
best adapted for cultivation, and of those which are fitted by the
shundant distribution of cowd wnd iron below tho surface of the
ground for the pursuit of thie various kinds of manufucture,~—if it
be shown how the large cornmereisl towns are situated near the
mouths of those rivers whioh furnish a natural ountlet for the
industrial produce of the people who dwell upon their banks, and
if the various features of topographical description arve traced in
their natural order of arvangement,—the altention of even the
dullest pupil will be awakened, his intelligent and thinking
fnculties will be cultivated,—and aperception of the cleny suquence
tracenble iu the facts to which his aitention hus besn directed will
etimulate his mind to further inguiries, from which it will soon Lo
appurent that his subject is

““ Not harsh and erabbed
But u perpetual feast.”

Both teachers and ordinary readors will nd something guggestive
m Mr, Hughes' Remarks.

, B8 dull fools suppose,
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HousenoLp EnvoarioN.——From the moment that a ehild
becomes subject to any iufiraity,  special relation between
bim and his mother beging to exist: and their confidence
niust become speeial.  She wnust wateh for, or malke ocea-
sions for speaking to him about his partienlar trinl; not
oftcn, nor much at a time, bnt so as to leave an opening for
the pouring out of his litile heart. I{ ke is not yet conseions
of Lhis peculiarity, this is the gentlest and ensiest wily in
which e can be mude so. Tf he is conscious, he must have
some pain at his heart which he will be the better for con-
fiding. Huwnpbacked people are generally said to Le vain,
baughty, fond of dress, forward and talkative, frvitable and
pessiontte.  If not so, they ave usunally shy and timid, I
canuot see anything in their peculinrity to cause the first-
mentioned tendeuncies; and 1 believe they arise from the
mismanngement of their case. T'he foud mother and pity-
ng friends may naturally forget that the child does not see
hitiself as they see him, and fauey thut they soothe his
mortitications by saying whatever they ean say in favour
of his appewrance —letting him know that he has yvetty
hair, or good eyes. They may even dress him fine, to
wake up to him in one way for his faults of appearance in
another.  Under the idea of eneouraging him under his
supposed mortifications, they may lead hiim on to be forward
and tatkative. And then, nguin, liis mortitications, when
they come upon Lhim uuprepnred, may well iake him irns-
cible. IMow much of this might be obLviated, as well as the

timely confidence between the mother and child!
they are alone together, cahn anil guiet, let ber tell him
that he does not look like other children, and that he will
look less like othier people as he grows older. Never let her
tell him that this i1s of no great consequence—never let her
utter the cant that is talked to young ladies at sclhools, that
the charms of the mind are everything, and those of the forn
wnd tuce nothing.  This is not tree; and she ought to know
that it is not: and nothing but trath will be strong envugh
to support him in whut Le must undergo. Let her not be
afraid to tell him the worst. He had better Lear it from
her; and 1t will not be too much for him, if told in a spirit
of eheertul patience.  The child, like the man, never has a
huppier hour than thiat which succeeds the reception of bad
news, 1f the nobler facnlties are allowed their free play.
Miss Martinean, in the People’s Jouraal.

Cay Irary Iierors IT8ELY, — Her resurrection must
needs be gradual and painful.
generation to come.  Centuries must elapse ere she has pro-
vided for her miaterial well being.  'The very air is contari-
nated, the earth corrupted and rotten. Talk of pre-eminence
Indeed! Half Tuscany, aud ail the sea-coast, is but a pesti-
lential morass. Man and time have conspired to deface the
gavden of lLurope. In the sarne manner, the vast m tjority
of the population les in hopeless prostration. - Liook at one
of the festas of the Madoina and dresm of mental supe-

riority ! The Italian mind is tuinted at its very sources;

1ts emapcipation from gross superstition will prove even
more arduous o task than the draining of the Pountine
Marsbes. The depth of its abjection is even proportionate
to the loftiness of its original aspivations, and vastness of its
capabilities. On the whole there is nothing more meau and
idle thian this miserable vaunt about superiority of race, Mr.
Disraeli equally prates about the pre-eminence of the Hebrew
people, © the most unmixed brunch of the great Caucasian
stock.” Igypl, Greece, and Palestine, hiave had their own
day, no less than Italy. It would be diflicult to prove on
what ground the former countries counld aspire to a reviyal
of thieir moral aud sociul inflnence, or else by what privilege
the latter could hope for exemption from the laws of rise

and dechine, which are the common lot of all sublunar
things.

itself is not essentinlly end indissotubly identitied with Italy.
Christionity invarisbly followed in the wake of civilisation.
Pelestine gave it birth, 1t had its seat in Rome, so long as
Rorme was the centre of the world, It follows now the west-
ward march of munkind, Were the Christinn tribes again
to rear up & cowmon altar, it is more than questionable
whether its shrine wonld still be nt the Vatisan,
fuith sits il} at ease nmongst the rming 3 departed greatness.
Rome, like Jerusalem, is little better #%a n desert—perhaps
equally irrecluiinable. Meanwhile, every honr leaves Italy
& thousand 1niles in the rear of thoge northmen who followed
once i her uwaeek.,  Speed Italy! for haman progress is
almost losing sight of thee!  "Uhe spark of life thou har-
bourest still in thy bosomn is waning fust.  Let thy strugyle
be for existence ; leave to the more fortunate the unprofit-
able question of pre-entinence~2%e Prospeclive Review for
Noveinber.

Paris Y NigHT.—Paris by night wears an aspect of snch
complete mournfuluess and desolation—-an uspect so uiterly
uniooked fov in the physiognomy of the so-called * Lusy
capital of the civilised world”—that it is impossible to pass
along 1its silent streets without an involuntary feeling of
dread, aud an uncomfortable shudder—one scarce knows
why. The face of Puaris by night resembles ag little the
fuce of Paris by day as the corpse of & iman who has died

mated by life and i the heyday of youth, benuty, and gay
spirits,  The lively multitudes that crowded the streets in
gay confusion, itent on pleasure or on business, on the
exercige of the set of killing time or saving time, are gone.
It is nutoral.  ‘The world sleeps. But the chance wanderer
by night shudders to find that the world of Paxis is dead,
not sleeping. ‘There is no longer the least breath or respira-
tlon. The eity i3 a corpse.. The only lingering symptom
of life which he imeets is all gangrene mortificntion, pollu-
tton,  Perchance, he may stumble upon some crawling
wrétch, whom vice or dissipation has placad upon the very

| Jowest step of life’s ladder——one of thoss fearful vilinins

with whom: Paris tennis, feavful when assoeiated, despicuble
when alone, who seeks his daily
nioral mud of the great capital—or he may cross in his path
one of those pitiable beings who esrns his livelihood in the

of the streets everything that by remote possibility can be
any way employed to human parposes—no matter what those
purposes may be—and who tosses into the refuse basket on
his back every scrap -of malter that has o form, however
shapeless—bits of paper; rags, ruorsels of iron,-old uuils,
shreds' of leather; even soiled and withered. cabbage-leaves,
gt which well fed country pigs would turn up their snouts—
pell-mell.  Such objects he may meet, but little else; and
happy may he be -that it is potling more hideons, A tow
curriages may still rattle 1o end fron the ball roum dooy in

‘sowne streets of fashion's haunts; but el;s_mhere, throughout
the greater part of the great cily, the only equipage ‘that

erosses his path is-one of thosc great slow and heavy carts

unseen sewels, su necessary to comfort, henlth, even life)
wlhich rumbles wentily slong the stones which shaxe benenth
its creaking massive wheely, aud stops betfore some fated
deor in arder to sutk ifFiwith . Jong black proboscis the con-

‘tents of common drains, poisoning the ir aronnd with pes-
| tilential stench at fifty paeces distunt, und adding 1ts foul
breath to the myriad of other mephitic vapours that flout,

like exhalations from infernal 'spectres slong the -thorough-
Where a

trifles, glittered behind the bright aud polished windows of

‘the - shops—where thie rainbow wrabesques of the richly-

painted éufes- dazzled the eye by day-—a mournful row. of

grect upoy their ends, and forming, as it were, entrances {o

Worthlesy one, we ridicule the foolish Persian king! - M}tht
7€ 10t employ ouy ridicule a little pearer home ?

lights that stremined  from  the shop-windows,. and gave the
brightness. of dagy to the still ‘crowded, busy strgets diring
the evening, a Taint colotirless glivamer ‘shines nloite from
the ‘sparingly’ supplied -gas-lawps; if,-indeed, &g is atill the

By Elihu Buritt, AM. . London: C.

ThLitd Fdition. Two vols. Londen : Whittaker and Co, 1847,

to themselves, by

When

Uphill work for many a

long davk -shutters, bound with iron bars and ]ield_ by hem;
before the retarded wunderer, like coffins

Grioberti lays all his expectations on a revival of
Catholietsra it adl its primitive integrity, but Catholicistn !

The living |

of some Jonthsome divense resembles the smme being ani- |

garbage among the filihiest |

last stage of industry, and gathers from the dirt and oxdure ;

(the disgroce of a civilised capital, in which millions are-
bestowed upon exterior embellishments and nothing upon
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cdse 'in -parts; it 1s -not -fromea din lanthorn:-slone |, sys- ,[

pended from the middle.of the street—thug scarcely fender-
g “darkness visible,” to aid the.

shuffling way., Heaven' lielp the Aaiewrtin’ Pirls froin 4he

mania, 80 cornmon to'all : Aaneurs~the manig of wandering (
} by night }~=Bentley’s Miscellany, - . . - |

passenger on his stumbling
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