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globe—and a beauty 1n the calm sunshine, |

wwhen it sheds its rich and mantling glory
over field and mountein, lakeand river,—that
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ses it with fear, or animates it with pure and

;s the soul aloft with enthusiasm, depres-

olovated emotions, as their different and va-

rious phenomena prevail; but there s another
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of the great and living iatel

ture,that claima a more extended domina-
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tion. and awakens a separate aeé untaught |

. |
It is the viewleas, vet mighty WIND

—whether breathing inthe soft and orateful

ill.".‘] I HIir,

air of summer, or swelling 1n 1t
the
gently stirs the leaf on the green bough ol the

forest. or tears the oak from its aneient and

gtrivines of winter storm-—whether it

rooted hed-—alike it tells of Ill;!I;{"‘-ﬂ}" ana pow-
er, and stands forth amid™the wonders of erea-
tion gendowed with a spirit that mingles with
the elements and moves them at its will. We
feel it in the faint hues of twilight, fanning
the cheek with its airy wings, and soothing
the ancuish of the troubled bosom: and when
the big tornado comes bounding over the
mountains, erashing the tall trees, and bring-
ing desolation upon the beautiful and peace-
ful valley, we pause to contemplate the devas-
tation of its awful footsteps, and raise our
thouchts to the Be‘ng who “rides upon the
whirlwind and directs the storin.” [t urcres
the gentle gale that
wards his destined haven, while the smooth-
ly undulating sea sparkles in the sunbeams
and dances beneath his prow; and when the
wrathful hurricane booms alone the surface of
the waters and bows the gallant ship before
the sweeping of its stormy pinions, it enters
into and rules the wide commotion. And who
is insensible to the discourse of its strong and
emphatic language? who can listen to 1ts
tones when he stands upon the mountain top
and hear them as they wail around him, and
not to receive the impress of the saddened
feeling they seem to so articulately express;
or when the licht breeze freshens, and springs
ap like & warrior armed for battle—when its
rushings resemble the boundings of the war-
horse as it comes eareering past Lim, who
does not cateh the stirring impulse and res-
pond to the thrilling of patriotic ardour!
When the poet wanders forth to mark the
beauties of nature and feed his faney with
her glowing images, hie welcomes the zephyr
that sports around his path, lalen with fra-

c«gunny south:” for he feels

grance {rom the
that the sweetest inspiration of hislyresprings
from the memoirs that gush up from their si-

lent fount at the magic whisperings of its

voice,and he woes its influence: he acknow-
ledges poetry to be an inherent principle In
the harmonies of the visible world, and catch-
oa its softer beauties from the mild and play-
ful breeze, while the deep and rushing gale
gives birth to its wildest intonations. Kven
in the crowded city, where the structures of
human pride and hiaman necessity encumber
tshe fair surface of creation, the wind-god
gheers the “peopled desert,,” when he comes
like a guardian angel to visit the cheeks of its
pent-np inmates, and chase away the dense
and noxious vapours that hover above 1t9
domes and spires, obscuring the splendour of

she meridian sun, There the poet leans over

the casementof his solitary chamber,as he
bares his pale forehead in the shades of eve-
ping, when the tired wind comes in from the
great deep and lingers as it passcs along the
hot walls of the “thronged and busy mart,”
are it roams beside the winding river up to
the solitudes of the green orest,—and indul-
ges in his fanciful and )nely musings, or
pours forth his willing tribute to the Folian
deity, in numbers like to these:—
«*Spirit that breathest through my lattice,
thou
That cool'st the twilight of the sultry day,
QGratefully flows thy freshness round my
brow,;
Thou hast been out upon the deep at play,
Riding all day the wild blue waves till now,
Rullghf‘ﬂiﬂg‘ thetr  crestis, afd ecattering
high theirspray,
And swelling the white sail.
thee
To the scorched land, thou wanderer of the
sea!

I welcome

«*Nor I alone—a thousand bogoms round
Inhale thee in the fullness of delight;
And languid forms rise up, and pulses bound
Lovelicr, at coming of the wind at night;
And languishing to hear thy grateful sound,
Lies the vast inland stretched be yond the
sight:
(o forth into the gathering shade—go forth,
Jod 8 Liessily * e : tainti
earth!
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«(o rock the little wood-bird in his nest,
Curl the etill waters bright with stars, and
rouse
The wide old wood {from his majestic rest—
Summoning from the innumerable boughs,
The strange deep harmonies that havnt lis
hrmt:

LS

he terrilie |
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' ringlets that clustered round the youthiul

sleep,
.1!1'! lfi_'i.’ i”u' [II.-!j.F T,l-l.-'d {‘llf!:-'- T}!.’]l t‘&’l'l’.‘n‘.!lﬂ'.’lli
His temples, while his breathing grows
Mmore dt-t*j.\;
And thev who stand about the sick man's hed,
Shall joy to listen to thy distant sweep,
And softly part his curtains to allow
rl'h}‘ vigit f_fl‘;n[!*lul to his burning ':.ru‘u.‘.”
Rochester ( 17'11‘,”3;“-{3!“,
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'THE FIRST SHOT-—An Historical Iact,

“H:.' Jove,” cried little Jules, one bright
morning in July, «if I only had a gun,”—and

he pushed away with indignation the chesnut

{orehead, struck the table with lis elenched

fist, his young bload beiling in his veins, at

the sight of friends and brothers murdered in

“':1!*[;4 the mariner to- | Liave jll!"it fﬂ“ﬂﬂ, bruised and wounded.

|

i

!

cold blood: then he approached the window,
and leaning his smooth and burning cheeks
against i1ts panes, which shook with the firing
of the royal troops, his eyes filled with tears
of rrief and indignation as he belield the ter-
rible massacre in the street, and gazed on the
results of a monarch’s stupidity and a court’s
corruption. Mamma, mamma!” he exelaim’
ed, “only look; there are some poor fellows
carried off on a litter;» they must be dead or
dying.” “Oh my God! Jules, come from the
window."—And look, there are some who
By

mnother a-

His

larmed at Jules’ extreme Hgltﬂlfilﬂ,{ifz_w him

Jove, if I only hada gun.”

from the window, and endeavored to divert
19 llliT!d; b-‘l'[ he r"i:r'.'aj-l"ll {rom her kind Hll!i-
citude, ran up the stairs, four steps at a time,
up into the garret, where, among other anti-
quities, he found an old, and rather rusty,
musket, and little Jules clapped his hands in
extacy and exclaimed, “By Jove, [ have got a
aun at last.,” It was rather heavy for so
yeuthiul and inexperienced an arm—but what
is tmposstble to a generous and intrepid heart,
though it beat in the bosom of a boy of twelve?
1.ittle Jules raised the musket which just suit

ed him, stepped down stairs with his precious
burden, “paede suspenso,” for fear of alarm-
ing his anxious and watchful wother. But
when Jules got iato the street he found his
rusty and heavy musket not loaded.—Lucki-
ly, as he thought, a grocer’s store stood next

to his mother’s house; and h

e rtan into the
shop and exclaimed, “Do not be alarmed, |
am your friend Jules; load my gun, good fel
low, and mak« haste; by Jove, I will give 1t
to them yet.” “What!” cried the astenished
««J.oad it, load it, and

“But yon

grocer, *‘you too?"
don’t talk to me,” replied Jules.
are too young to fight,” remonstrated the
friendly grocer; ““they will kill you, Jules: do
you not hear the cannons, and the dreadful
firing? just listen.” But Jules stamped his
foot and answered only, By Jove old man,
do not chatter so, but lead my gun;” and the
grocer finding all entreaties vain, did as he
was commanded, and loaded the gun. Jules,
after easting one lingering and affectionate
glance at the windows of his mother’s house,
rushed into the street, already strewed with
dead heodies
to himself; though even at this dreadful sight

“Oh my God!” he murmured

the courage of the boy failed him but for a
moment. Justinfrontof him wasa regiment
of the king’s household troops. An officer 1n
glittering uniform, with a drawn sword, and
threatening gestures, was leading them on to
a new and ruthless eharge. Jules gazed for a
moment at the terrific scowl, and imperious
voice, with which the officer encouraged the
massacre, and murmured once more to Lim-
self, “By Jove, I have got a gun!” lIle post-
ed himself behind a low wall, rested li18 mus-
ket on the top of it, took a long and deliberate
aim,and fired. 'The officer in brilliant uni-
form fell from his horse, shot directly through
the heart. Jules rushed into the house, ran
to his mother’s room and told her in triumph

And

the trembling mother pressed him in silence

how he had killed “his country’s foe.”

to her beating heart; and had engraved on the
old musket thiese few but ['El‘ri.'aﬂi'f‘ words:

« Paris, July 28, 1830.”
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POOR DEVILS.

We can scarcely conceive of & more mis-

—

erable being,~-one who hes so powerful a
temptation to hang or “drown himself,” as a
leisure, in a eommunity of
The

placed him above the necessity ol

;TNHIHHHH of

workine men, {ortune that has

very
labor, has

impoescd opon him a greater caree than if he

|
l

| without Fi.r!“FﬂliiiHH';-lih 18 g

quaintance, from Change and Insurance O1l

ces to the Athenwum and “l'dtilf": I 00INSs,

finding no rest for the soles of his feet
vertebra of his back, his soul 18 disquieted
within him; he would fain be merry,bat mirth

1 stionable ]uk
ance,and his gaiety is suppressed and sub
dued by lack of sympathisers, until the poor
ennuieux 13 driven to melancholy madness.
Such a man has our honest coinmiseration, for
we pity his imbecility and dependance. 'I'he

honest but needy laborer, whose daily task

- must be daily completed, befire he ean look

I

l

forward to cessation from toil, is happier in
his sinewy strength and checrful ndustry,
than it ever entered into the imagination of
the independent 1dler to suppose or conceive.

There is another class of men who deserve
neither our commiseration,symp:thy nor pity,
who are miserable by choice,and of no value
in society. We allude to those who have
llh‘*d d 1lf*l ui‘ [h*lllll'imm {ﬂ.‘lﬂ;ru*}', llﬂiil the
property amasasd by niggardly savings and

gelf mortifying deprivations, hoversover tiem

by day and by night in visions of distrust,

disquictude and fear. ‘These are they who
never listen to the petition of the widow nor
the ery of the orphan, whose charities end
where they began,—at home,—if he may be
sald to have a home, who has no feelings in
community with the world nor its families.—

Boston Transcript.
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SIMONIANS—1 NEW sECT.

The London Chronicle contains an article
signed by “Bavarp Exraxtin, Chief of the
I forth
professions of faith and practice of a society

Stmonian Rcligion,” setting the
in Paris, called after its founder, *St. Simon.’
The following paragraps are extracted from
this article.

The St. Simonians profess, on the future
state of property, end on the future state of
worien, ideas that are pt.‘n‘ullﬂr to themn, and
which are connected with views likewise
quite peculiar and new on religion, politics,
power, liberty, and, finally, on all the grand
problems which at this time are discussed In
[Luropein so violent and Irregular & ‘manner,

The St. Simonians reject the equal division
of property, which ia their opinion would
constitute a oreater violence, a more revoit.
ing injustice than the unequal division of
property which in former thines was effected
b_',? force of arms and h}' f‘lb[ltil“‘ﬁL

For they believe in the natural inequalily
of men, and look upon this inequality as the
hasis of society—as the indispensable coudi-
tion of social order.

They reject the system of a community of
;‘rru]wrty, for this community of pruiwrt}*
would be a manifest violation of the first of
all moral laws, which they are sent to teach,

and which requires that in future every one

shall be placed according to hus capactty, and |
| er generations and turning the leaves of histo-

rewarded according to his works.

But in virtue of this law they demand the
abolition of all privileges of birth, without
exception, and consequently the abolition of
inheritance;—the greatest of all those privi-
leges, that which comprises them all now,
and the effect of which is, to leave to chance
the distmbution of the social advantages a-
mong the small number of those who can lay
claim to them, and to condemnn the more nu-
merous class to depravity, ignorance and
miscry.

Thoey desire that all instruments of work,
the lands and capitals whiech now form the
divided stock of private property, be united
into one common stock, and that this stock
be managed by a society, hierarchally, so
that the task of every one may be the ex-
pression of his capacity,and his riches the
measures of his works.

The St. Simonians only attack the consti-
tution of property inasmuch as it consecrates

for some, the impious privilege of idleness

—that is to say, the privilege of living by the
work of others, and inasmuch as it leaves to
the chance of birth the social classification of
individuals.

Christianity has drawn women out of sla-
very, but it still condemns them to a subal-
tern state, and in all Christian Europe we

sce them still under a religious, political and |

civil interdict.

The St. Stmmonians come to announce their '

definitive aflfranchisement, thelr complete o-

Lisd amrsé) at meantanding tn ﬂ}lll'-
WSkl g e ¥ i i

ish the holy law of marriage, proclaimed by

On the contrary, they come

ARk

itlh-l-i [

Chrnstianity.
to accomplish this law,to give it a now sanc-
tion, to add strength to the force and inviola-
bility of the union which 1t consecrates.
They domand, as Christians, that one maa

nor |

I. }1'..‘1

“f:tm.;l}' so that the soctal indiridual who
has hitherto been man nnl}', shall in future
bhe both man and woman

The religion of St. Sumon only comes to
an end to that shameful traflie, to that
legal prostitution whieh, under the name of
marriage, so frequently consecrates the mon-
strous union of devotedness with f;_fu!iE.I!u, of
intelhgence with ionorance, of youth with
l_!|ﬂ.| G178,

1Thi

Simonians in the changes they call for in the

o are the general notions of the St,

constitution of property, and 1n the social

f"ﬂm“[run "T‘ W OITiern.

In addition to the foregolng, we find the fol
Ln'l.'l.';rn. 1 TIOne h-:rllrullwr-; i latinie tm ”wiu
& ! LR LY S il ek d BRAN LE Hak B & Lok C 0088 Ll L kel
neww

sect, in the Philadelphia U. States®

Gazette

The Government of the St. Siumonites 1s a
Theocracy—the great principles of which, are
Of
love or charity is considered the greatest;

love, Intelligence and Power. these,
and ““liec who possesses in the highest degree,
love and sympathy for his fellow-beings, is
placed at the summit of the social ladder,
rl‘hp

g . ; .
election of social priest 18 made by a coll ge

and receives the title of Soecial Priest.”

of priests selected from
At
social priest, is the priest of science; at
f.ach of th

seleeted In conse UCL.C

the community wt -

out distinetion. ¢

the riecht, and below
o
left is the priest of industry. e
priests 18 of fourze
of pre-eminence in qualifications of the di-
vision to which he belongs—his eleetion be-
ing the natural result of his qualifications.—
The account before us is rather spiriluelle,
metaphysical and smacks rather of a warm
imagination than a cool judgment. But we
arc to deal with faects.

'The same decision takes piace among the
women, that i3 noticed avove, as belonging to
Hl'.‘

and social priestess constitutes the Pope,

tha men, and union of the social pricst
the supreme priest of the hierarchy

Man, it 18 said, 18 bv the natural constitu-
tion of his mind, led to contemplate the past,

and thus to cather

wisdom from the inexpe-
rience of his predecessors—while woman pos
sesses apparently a certain degree of prophet-
1c instinct, and the art of divination: she is
rifted also with superior faculties of sense.—-
Consequently, in ecases that will reqguire tact,
art, penctration, habit of detail and extreme
delicacy of sense, the woman will decide, and
her opinions will be considered as marked
with the divine imprintof revelation. She

will

receive from the martwal gravitv a light
constraint to moderate the ardor of her spec-
ulative labors, and thus the equilibrium of

n-gu?

etion will be preserved

The Pope, in its double existence, will re-
present with a finished perfection, the em-
blemn of the different attributes of man and

woman., The social priest, ever contempla-

ting the past, will interrogate the dust of dis-

tant ages, by invoking the experience of oth-

ry.
plunging with a prophetic eye into the depth

The social priestess, on the contrary,

of futurity, will divine the progress of hu-
manity, and will read its unattained destiny.
Thus the double sexed Janus, the pope, will
be the image of the present,and that singu-
lar personification will keep constantly before
the society, the errors of their ancestors and
the hopes of their children. Ve ought to
mention here that Madame Malibran,the Sig-
norina Garcia, is spoken of as a candidate for
a hich office in the order.

St. ®imon, the founder of the sect, made
four campaigns in America, under Washing-
ton—was an officer in the French revolution
—and died in 1820,

The society, we are told, 18 very cxtensive
in France and Germany, and inciudes men
and women of all ranks and professions. There

IT}'__,V

is nothing seeret in the connexion; the doc-
trines of the order are preached openly by
both sexes, and a periodical journal explains
to the Neophytes the principles to which they

must attain.

LO! THERE.

We mentioned nearly a year nee, the ap-
pearance of a person in the upper part of New
York state, who was preaching a new reli-
gion, founded upon a new bible, given to him
'The revelation was then one
Wa thought that

hy an nngf-l.

aravoed on l"nr-*!l] ‘{‘i]ﬂfl'ﬂ

' the matter would rest with the simple gouls

with whom it began, but we find that the
new doctrine is gaining many believers; so-
cieties kave been formed, and lead . rs cstab-
'shed. We have not heard that any candi-
date for prestdent hrs beon nominated. We

| ment

rl*ht‘}' pri ached 1 the evenuay in Lhe

methodist Chapel, and from ecertain indica:

li-.llll.'i,i'i)fl[‘l‘i‘h'iTlL[' Ihr-y’ II|.H__{I|I tiab maoie *_'-nui

otherwheres, departed for Kutland, where 15

a “common stock family,” under the charge

of Elder Rigdom, a

"The men claim toaect unde:

Campbelite leader of
some notoriety.
a “commission writtcn by the finger of God”
—they are very enthusiastie, tolerably reso:
lute—but from what we can learn need that
steadfast, determined resolution and popular
talent which 27e necessary to ensure any con-
siderable degree of success in a new project.
The account which they give 13 substan-
tially as follows:—at a recent period an angel
appeared to a poor, ignorant man residing in

' or near Palmyra,in Ontario county in the

|

|

i

stiate of New Yurl;', directed him to open HLE
earth at a place designated, where he would
find the new revelation encgraved on plates of
metal. Inobedience to the celestial messens
ger, Smith repaited to the spot, and on open
ing the ground discovered an oblong stone

I!" l‘.l:li'lil‘d

the sacred depository and found enclosed a

box lightly elosed with eement.

bundle of plates resembling cold, carefully
united at one edoe with three silver wires so
The plates
were about 7 inches long and 6 broad, and

that lhf'j." uj‘u'.h'ti like a book.

the whole pile was about 6 inches deep, each
plate about the thickness of tin. "Uhey werg
engraved in a chargeter unintelligible to the
hrarm‘nl el (Jf Lhe L‘Uj]‘!"i ~tates, o m Any u{
whom it is said they have been presented.—
The angel afterwards appeared to the three
individuals and showed them the plates. Te
Smith was given to translate the character
which he was enabled todo by looking through
two semi transparent stones, but as he was
ignorant of the art of wriing, Cowdry and

They

g4y that part of the ates escaned from them
. } | j

the others wrote as Smith interpreted.

in a supernatural manner and are to be again
rovealed when the cvents of time shall re-
quire then

The three individuals above named, have
suhseribed their names to an article in the
hook, in whieh they solemanly declare that
they saw the angel, and that he assured them
They
say it was written by the propheisof God da-

that the book wasa divine revelation,

rine the period embracing thectime for 600
years before and several hundred years after
the Christian era.

stand. almost all events which have come tow

It predicts, we under-

pass, such as the American Revolution, Ke.

These men are belicved by their followers
to be prophets—And they say that the world
18 soon to come to an end—within 15 years
at Jongest.

By the world coming to an end, they only
mean, that the incorrigible will be cut off by
a variety of means, leaving only the true be-
lievers. They have now gonc west for a
country they know not where, west of the
Mississippi, where they say is a IHoly Spot,
and there they are to eatablish a New Jeru-
salem, into which will be gathered all the na-
tives who they say are descendants of Ma-
nassch. They are led by the spirit, and will
know the ground when they place their fect
on it,

Immediately alter their arrival here Eldes
Rigdom embraccd the new doctrine and was
baptized for the third time—once a8 2 regular
Baptist—once as a Campbelite—~and now as
a digciple of the new revelation. Hesayshe
has hitherto ignorant!y preached heresy. Hig
flock we understand, have prineipally follow-
ed their shepherd, and for the second, and
gome for the third time, have gone down into
the water. We are told that the number
baptized into the new order, is rising of one
hundred.

When we read of such delusions or follies
in titnes past, we mourn over the ignorance
and credulity of days when the march of sci-
ence was slow and brief; but these are the
productions of our own times, the vagaries of
the 19th century. Let us, when we regard
them and others that characterize the age,
learn a little humility for ourselves, and ex-
ercise charity for our predecessors.—Phl. U.
S. Gazelte.
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Fast Trotting Horse.—A Vermontese owne

ed a very fine trotter whose extraordinary

speed he illustrat.:d by the following aunec-

dote:—<] wae driving him in s doarborn,”
said he, “and I overtook a stranger who was
walking the same way; and I asked him to
yet in and ride with me; #o he got in, and &
Just Hpnkr; 1o iy Liorse, and he started off at g
middling good trot. Presently the strangex
asked what grave yard 1t Was we were pasas
ing through: oh. eatd K. ity pothing bat mf{l®

stom™"”




