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leara 1o play,’ said .he boy, innoceatly. ‘ You
Must sit long, snd grow tired, and then begin
8gain. 1 will not learn you uatil you are bigger,
*nd then you will not feel it so sore upon you.”’

* And who taught you,’ssid the chiid, as she
Parted bis curls and looked into his eyes.

* My father and the good St. John Nepomu-
cene,” said the boy, archly. i

‘ Then yoo and the saint may learn me,
cried the litle Princess Marie Antoinette,
¢|ﬂpping her hands at the thought. g

“ Great princesses do not need the saiats to
teach them,’ said the boy; * they don’t neec
1o play for bread.’ =

Woifgang Mozart, atthe age of eigat years,
ppearad befure the court at Versailles and ra-
Yoihed bis auditory with the precocity of his
genivs. He played the organ in the chapel
toyul, before the king and his courtiers, in a
tyle that had never been surpassed by the
Tuost accomplished masters. At that eaily pe-
Yiod of his lite, he composed two sonatas,which
are atill extant, to attest the richness of his fan-
¢y and the fullness of his powers of develop-
ment  One ot these he dedicated to Victoire,
danghitor of the King of France, and the other
1o the Countess of Tesse. In 1768, he re-
turred to Vienna, where he couwposed, at
foarteen years of age, his opera of ¢ Mithri-

ates,’ which was honored with 20 suceessive
performances. ' .

Ta 1776, a young man sat in a qaiet retir-

box in an opera house in Paris, with his
head resting upon his' hand, listening to the
performance of the celebrated Alcesta, whose
lorious straing fell almost unregarded apon
the ears of the cold throng, who had come
Catermined to condern it. The yoang man
Wus of swall statare, and his long fair hair
full round his pale cheeks and neck, but - his
Countenance was as beaatiful as that of an
Apollo Belvidere, and it seemed to sympa-
thise with every emotional change of the opera.
Beside him stoed a handsome man, whose
8yes rolled from side to side of the that hea-
Ire with an expression of blended chagrin and
dafiance, and whose lips quivered as he strove
L return the half sneering glinces that were
%ometimes cast on him by loungers in the op-
Posite tier of boxes. T'he curtuin fell at last
tmidst soleran silence; not a solitary plaudit
greeted the lsbors and hopes of the Chevalier
ds Glack, whose opera had just died of cold
Contempt and envy. The composer stood still |
83 a gtutue, and not a muscle of his handsowe |
®atares moved, as hundreds of eyes were fix- |
ed upon him, aud handreds of lips were curle
8d in affected pity. He falt that the fraits of

i genios had deserved another fate, and
Proud in that consciousvess, he looked
forth ealmly mpon his enemies 7The young
Man whe sat beside him seemed alone over-
Powered with his emotions in all that vast as-
mbly, er he was lost in reverie, for the cur-
tain bad fallen some time before he seemed to

aware of the fact. At last he suddenly rous.
& himself, looked quickly and fartively round
®pon the audience, then suddenly throwing

eelf into the arms of his friend, while he
Urst into tears, he passionately exclaimed,
£ Ah the barbarians—the cold, frigid hearts of
15 and bronze—now what could move them?’

* Ah, pever mind, iny dear boy,” whispered

Gluck in his ear, while he presssd him 10 his
teagt,and his lip now visibly quivered ; ¢ they
all do me justice in 30 years hence Now,

OWever, the commendation of Woligang

O2Zary 13 worth @ world of such fame as they
ould give.

It was Jiule Wolfgang whom the chevalier
Pressed 10 his heart so tenderly, and whose
%Plnion he now valued so highly The vi-
Yoned glories that had danced before the men-

'_Py.'s of the fanciful boy had koown some-

10g L:ke reality, and that, too, et an early

. He had won the flattery and applanse of
oarig and kings ; he had sat before assembled

“sanda of the proudest and the gayest of the

Orld’s great peers, and he had creaied for

“m gources of exquisite enjoyment, which

€I senses had never known betore,and which

©Ir imaginings had never concwived, At last
© 8t in hisown sweet home at Vienna, re-
tlling ia melodious harmonic dreams, and
SWanike singiog his soul away, while his mor=
"ame dissolved in ths fervour of hie spinte.

Qe day Mozart sat at his piano, with his

|

¢ Ard to whom have I the honor to speak?
repiied the musician

*To one who would have you compose a
requiem before this day moanth, and who wouid
pay you amply ror 1. :

*A  requiem,’ said Mozart musing, and
smoothing his high polished brow with his
pala. y ;

¢ Come to me, then ard it shall be done.

With ail the enthusiasm of which his zrdent
nature was capable, he devoted himself to this
work. When his wife would hang over him,
and beseech him to forego such close applica-
tion to etudy, he would smile and exclaim, *I
labor for my own death’ Indeed the fire of
that composition was supplied by the vital
warmth of his life blood. Death, he felt was
in his cup, as be bent his noble head cver the
page, which received upon its white bosom
the transfueions of his Jife, und the records of
his immortality; but still, with aa ardour that
knew no abatement, and & devotion which
par.ook ot all that religious unction of which
his soul was wo rull, he labored to leave his
sublime ' thoughts to posterity; and, as the
swan upon his crystal river sing as its lovely
form floate downward 1o i death, #0 he, sing-
ing a8 maD vever sung, finished his ¢ Agnus
Der’ with his expiring breath and strength, then
laid him down to sleep.

They placed the body of the young man—
for he wae only thirty six years age—upon a
splendid bier, and they covered him with a
richly embraidered pall, and the decp tored
organ pealed through the long aisles and lofty
arches of the cathedral, and five hundred voi-
ces chanted the goft, sole mn, soul-subdving re-
quiem over him who had been a little, ragged
and hungry child, fain 1o wander ou the banks
of the Moldav, and in the woods of _Kosoheez,
in order 10 forget that he had no dinner; but
who now hed won fame even before his death,
aad whom his own generation, as well as his
posierity, delighted and delight to houor, &
the most eminent musical genive of any age.

From the London People’s Journal.

WHY DO WE MURMUR.

Why do we murmur ? 1s the land opprest ;
Does want from ev’ry narrow alley cry ;
And moans escend from the loue mother’s
breast i
As che beholds her starving children nigh.
Do pallid (aces mirror thoughts of woe,
And famine dim bright eyes with dreams of
care ; .
Doth grim despair from thousand vitals flow ;
There is a balm to soothe,~’tis found by
prayer !

people ; not to the usvally bigoted, and conse-
quently narrowsminded, teachers of schools
tor the children of the laboring classes, who
merely place the two-edged swords of know-
ledge in the hands of their pupils, without in-
tructing them how to use them.

Liet the agriculiurist, the tradesman, each
ruler o a household, contribute his mite to-
wards the universal work ; let them all be
scrupulously just to tHése in their employ,
while just to themselves, proving that they are
guided by principle, and are consistent in avoid-
ing, even for once, the use of profane aed inju-
rious expressions, and the induigence in any
sort of excess; that they will sanetion no cru-
elty, either to humen beings or dumb animals,
and that they are ever considerate of the com-
foris and feelings of their dependents. It
would be a far more important reform than
might be imagined, at the first view of the
subjeet, to supersede entirely the acknowledga
ment of services by the gift of spirituous i-
quors of any deseription, from the piat of
home-brewed ale to the trebly-injurious glass
of spirits,  Few reflect sufficiently upon the
responsibility incurred by sueh sanctions and
encouragemenis Lo intemperance, since it is a
question whether all use of such beverages,
even during the performance of the hardest
work, is not intemperance ; while none can
ever foresee the ultimate effects of such sanc-
tious, since it is by almost impercepiidle and
untraceable progress that the descent (o crime
is commenced.

But to reduce the question to a emall space,
it appears thet the great desideratum in edu.
cation is to awaken a desire for improvement
—a thirst for truth. To present religion to the
youthtul and unprejudiced mind in its true
simplicity, beancy, and purity ; and, so far from
subduing, quenching the {ree and ardent spirit,
to arouse all its enthusiasm and energy, direct-
ed at the same time 10 noble objeets, and rens
dered amenable to reason. The broken spirit
caa effect but litle, even with the best inten-
tions (unless divinely aided), while i1 has
nought but feebleness to oppose 10 the allure-
ments of vice, or the shocks of misforiuge or
death.

The great agent in thisglerious achievement
must be the united example and precept of
those whose superior station, when joined to
moral and religious worth, ensures the respect
and imitation of thosge conventionally beneath
them, while their daily intercourse with them
eff'rds constant opportunities for influence and
lns'ruction.

From Hogg’ lnsiructor.

WIDOWEHOOD.

Why do we murmur? does the peasant’s cot
Encircle meagre forms ; doth kuoger reign ;
Is sickness crouching in that once gay spot,
Where nought but raddy heaith and gladnegs
came § :
Doth fever rage with grief and wailing breath
Iu streets and lanes; doth vemgeance tarry
there,
And eable trains proclaim the work of death;
Afflicted ones, a God is found by prayer !

A thousand voices tell that he is kind ;
The playful breeze re-echoes fondness, love ;

It is a curious thing that the state of widow-
hood, of all states and conditions in the wide
world, should have become a theme for lighte
heﬂl’(?d Batire, Hﬂd that even among modern
Writers, who ‘are so much distinguished for
Seeling, We 'know 'it1s all in jest, and ought
to be 1aken in good part.  Well, we are the
last to quarrel with a lite badinage, and we
love modern aathors for their - heart’s sake ;
but we sometimes think there is somewhat too
! much of this. There is indeed a fashion in
these things : old maids acd old bachelors are
seldom out of fashion as subjects of merriment

"Tis breath’d o’er hills,in valleys rich ensbrined, =—mariied ‘PECPh" had their day, and if you
Aad trembling star-beams’ tell of pow’r 0ok into old comedies, u wretchedly dirty day
2bove you will find it to have been—but now widows
ed.1 : : scem to have their tarn again, a worse turn

wer can blight the harvest, nip the & \ gain, g
g pgwars : . than auy of them. Of course, there are excep-
e bosfiie of plenty fling grim famine’s Uone. We believe the widow of Ephesus to

slare : ;
Then ere we pine or murmur, be it ours
To seex deliv’rance from our God by prayer.

From the London People’s Jonrnal.
EDUCATION OF THE PEOPLE
BY CLARA WALBEY,

The volgar idea of educating the people, is
to teach them the rudiments of the common
branches of knowledge, and then cast them
forth vpon the world morally and religiously |
uniustructed ; for, generally speaking, when |
religion s introduced, itis but as an une_xplnln- |
ed mysterious creed—a dry, uninteresting for.
mwula, to be regularly gone through —or an ob.
scure list of denunciations against the disobe.
dient and sinful, combined with an uninteiligi-

®ad incliged upon the touches, and his eyes
h:; closed. He was weary and feeble, for his
¥ had yielded to his active spirit the trib-
h:: which the physical frame ever pays 1o ges
by, ®+  Wolfgang’s cheek wae pals, and his
!o:m was heavy—for he had expended hig :
b ¥ lints oL the one and the glories of the
» ©rio his devotion to hie art, and now he
A0ed quiedly *forward apon the iusirument
b ich slept his sleep.  Before him also lay pa.
10 confused piles, seraps of uafinished
s and craterions ~fragmentory symbols
the revealiugs of hie faney, whieh by .he !
Rle of the, puwer would yet cresre worlds
Yap, O9ght, and wild joys in sympaihetic souls

LN
of

ble definition of sinfulness, as being ioherent
aud most natural to humanity —thus profanely
reflecting upon the goodness of an All-wise
and Beneficent Creator !

A late celebrated politician contended, that
true education consisted simply in iostrucling
each in his proper vocaton, rendering him
physically expert ; but, though a most egsen-

the mind capable of true happiness The

have been one of them, aud these exceplions
| seem (o countemance your jests; but, general~
| ly. speaking, what an objeci for one’s tendereet

sympathies, and blandest courtesies, and most

chantable constructions, is a widow ! If she
| has been bereaved Jate in lhife, when years of
( kindly intercovrse and common everyday at-
| tentione have formed themselves into habit,

what a vacoum in her existence ! Whe is
there 10 care with her and for her in the way
she his been accustomed 101 who to gossip
with her upon every event of her everyday life ?
who 10 talk of sld tmes ¥—her children. Oh,
if she has children, it is Heavea’s own allevia-
tion; but siill they are grown up, they are na-
torally and necessarily looking out for them-
selves, they are busy in the world, and cannot
enter into the thoughts and feelings of decli-
ning age. And should she have been bereaved
in eatly life, when the afi=ctions are most pow-
erful—when early love is blighted, and eatly
attachmenis tora asuader—when the progpect
of coming years is suddenly blasted, can you
conceive the biterness of her spirit? Here
again we say that children are a blessing. True,
they are left upon the wide waste of the world,
bereft of a father’s (an earthly father’s) care;

| tiai, this is only a very subordinate part of vhe | and manifold anxieiies on their account are to
i grand design of edueation, which is to render | be endured ; but, we might even ask, are these

manifold anx:eties, when weighed in the true

! people should be trained for the great business | balance of wisdom, intrinsically evil? have

of life ; the enlargement of the mental facul- | they not diverted that drooping spirit into en-
| ties, the inetruetion of the mechanical pow- ( ergy and exertion, and given those harrowed

| ers, are but the means, not the aim and end of | effections somewhat to expand upon, and pro*

duced an emonnt of happiness immeasurably
to outweigh the cold comfort of diminished

the - Instrumentslay scattered all around | it, which is 10 exalt the character, by discip- |
whi 0w, like a hundred voiceless tongues of | lining it 10 self- control, self-denial, and un-
the ch thig weary, leeble man was the soul— | qualified obedience to tne requirements of re-

v LY revelant asd awikener,
ey o Toke, Wolfgang,” eaid a voice in the |
sleepy composer, and Mozart, rais= |
1 head 1rom ita incumbent position, look- |
'lc.‘ mly ane without appareat wonder in the |

ligion ; thus fitting it for a future state of exise
tence. Indusiry, and energy of action are
highly commendable, for without them man
18 but the slave of inclination or cireumstance ;
but they will never ensure happiness ualees

Noy 18 visitor, That tace however, conld | wstigated and governed by proper motives.
"“Vcr.d ® very distinedly scanued, for it was | 'l'fmngn village a;t:uuls. properiy conducted,
8 dayy “”,”' long biack hair, aud shaded by ; might be readered jnvaluable iuslitutions ; yet
‘W Sloak and broad nar example is the most potent element in educs-
e oo 2t do you require of me? demanded | tion, 2nd by iws ageney all those of superior

Cor
bagq  TPOser at last,
LY ACrosy his
roy . vt
s1 0 speak.

when he had passed his

gift8, of superior enhightenment, all those pos- |
brow, and recovered sufficient

sessing 1mteiligense and zeal, might effect woo-
| ders every year of their lives, especially if
| example were supported by incidental 1nstrues
uou. To such individuals, in & great mea-
BUic, must we look for the regeneration of the

Wolfgaag Mozart 1°
leep low voice, aud ja
lme(m;,[‘ V.

worldly anxiety 7 But, childless or not, what
is there 1a the condition ot a young widow on
which to hang a jest? While these thought
have been passing in our mind, our companion
hos been telling ue a very common, but a very
touching tale of sorrow and disappointment.
Positively there jg nothing to repeat. Wasted
energies, huurl-cmshmu anxieties, ervel disap-
pointroents, blighung and destroyiog the vigor 4
of a mau, and brisging him down to the grave : |
while the meeker und rmore yielding epirit of &
woman has bowed, and bent, and snrvived the
tempest.  Thie jg really g0 eommonplace a
thing that we cannot insult the reader with the

and eeen those gentle pensive eyes swimmiang
in teare, he might bave wished, as we did, that
the young widow had been a lutle poorer, so
that we couid have offered her a pound—a lit-
tle older or a little younger, 8o that we might
have had more 1o say to her. We did the best
thing under the circumstances that could be
done—we stooped down, to hide our emotion,
and careseed the child.

From the London People’s Journal.

DESULTORY THOUGHTS ON DIS-
COVERY.

The restless curiosity implanted by the Cres
ator 1o the human breast, for the wisest purpe-
ges, exhibits itself at a very esrly period of our
existence ; the first question lisped by the in-
fant are as to the uses, the formation and the
composition . of the toys given 1o him for
amusement, and we may at times observe one,
more enterprising than-another, cutting the end
out of his drum; to discover the origin of the
noise, or diseecting the mechanism of his little
organ, io ascertain the ecanse of the musie it
produces. This early thirst for knowledge,
operaung in a higher degree upon the more
matured mind of the siudent, leadsto the preai-
est discoveries, The eye observes the eflects
of some particular motion of nature, the mipd
regolves wherefore it ehould be 8o, and the end
of mature consideration and siudy is, perhaps,
the origin of a new erain the arts and mapu-
factures. This mind of ‘man, the very breeth
ol his Great Muker, and remaining still—fallen
though our human mature be—the essence of
divinity, is capable of a depth of research apd
reflection which 1s ever productive of some
fresh, and oft-times grear, resalt; and as io its
pature itis imperishiable and imwmottal, so du-
ring the time of its-habitation ia the corporenl!
part of wman, it will move onwerd towards a
more perfect  uadersianding both of its own
state of existence, and of thie nature, laws and
combinations of the elements cumposing the
material world. What a boundless field, toe,
has man around him f(or the exercise of this
power of reflection and discovery! The uni«
verse, it laws, its unclashing, unchangisg gov-
ernment, its myriads of fixed stare, every ons
of which may be a sun the centre of a plaue~
tary sysiem like our own How infinite is
creation ! here was the book which Ptolemy,
Pythagorae, Copernicus, Kepler, Galileo strove
to read and study, and the vast discoveries
made by them all resnited from this primary
cause—man’s cullivated powers of reflection.
Aud cultivaled these powers must be; had it
not been a Newton who observed the fall of the
apple, tha fortuitous developement of the prine
ciples of graviiation might have been siill -in
obscurity : and, though the cause of this mighty
theory yet remains undiscovered, what a won-
derful light has it thrown on the goveraing
principles of our planetary system ! At this
peint the Great Ruler of the universe has at
preseut placed the finity of man’s researeh,
suying, ¢ hitherto shalt thou go, but no further.’
Turn we to our earth, its kingdoms, animal,
vegetable and mineral ; whar subjects for the
research of the aaturalist, the botanist, and the
geologist. What wide, unexamined fields, ure
the discoveries of the trave!ler, the navigator,
and even the spread of population, constantly
opering ; and, amidst our own well known
tracts, may not eome hitherto unnoticed power,
or wonder, or beanty, ke orovght, by the closer
scrutiny of the siudent, into’ the bright light of
day? Then the great study of mankind—man;
here we have had a Harvey, the research ot &
Hunter, the seientific observations of the phie
losopher of Zurich, and a Spurzheim ; and may
there not still be hidden laws and causes. the
effecw of which have scarcely been obseryed ?
Uatil we strike the chord of the musical instru-
ment, it remains silent, although the harmouy
has lain bidden therein from the time of 1ts
formation ; thusit is with the discovery of the
law of nature, and thus by the touch of genius
are their marvellovs beauties disclosed to us :
man knoweth not even his own hidden powers
until by some great event the latent strength of
his mind, or talent, is brought into operation ;
and then, once in full action, we capnot sny to
what he may arrive, or what may be his use.
fulness. M. de Gognet in his preface to “The
Onigia of the Laws,Axs, and Sciences amonget
the Ancients,” makes use of this remurkable
expression.  “The history of the laws, arts
and eciences, is, properly speaking, the history
of the human mud;” and assuredly, if the
mind of man sleeps, discovery will remain
asleep aleo. Great discoveries in the art: snd
sciences have taken place by sccident, assisted
by research, the fruit of that curiosity, 80 1n
nate in the breast of man even from childhood-
ag has been already observed ; and which, pro-
perly directed, is the source of every idea con-

ducive to the benefit of humaa learaing. Cax.
ton created anm era in literature by the discovery
of the art of printing: how slow was the pro-
grees of learning when the pen of the historian
was the only means for the tranemission and
preservation of knowledge. Whatthis bene-
facior did for the mind of man, th discovery
of the power of steam has dove for the body ;
ithas multiplied the arts apd rendered them
more beautiful, it has occasioned an entire
revelution in the occurrences of every-day life.
It has coanected man more closely witn his
brother man; indeed a locomotive may bs
looked vpon as a great philanthropist, furnish=
ing employment to the iugenious workman,
and leveliing dietingtione ; for in ths same train,
separated only by a thin partition, are convey-
ed, with equal comfort to each other, the peer
and the peasant; then on errands of bemevo-
lence does it convey you speedily from oue
point of the kingdom 1o the otber ; whilst ‘the

repetition of it: but had he hesrd, as we did,
the relation of poverty, and anxiety, aud dis- |
tress, drawa oui, ot obtraded, from those lips,

holiday of the mechavic and the laborer is
opening to him, through the seme means, new
subjects for observaton aud rendering him




