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zeal of the old Puritans. It would be well, if 
in some things, we could catch their spint; 
did we do so, that fixity of determination and 
indomitable perseverance which characterised 
them would not be wasting in us. I(t is true 
that gs a body, we labor under decided disad- 
vantages ; yet pome of the world’s truest and 
greatest heroes have sprung frem our ranks: 
they have baffled and conquered difficulties— 
left us an imperishable example and a name, 
which serve to animale usto renewed efforts, 
undaunted faith and hope. 

The etudy of History 1s, perhaps, one of the 
mest interesting within the range of man. Jt 
isa study which opens a field in which specu 
lation snd fancy may luxuriate, and a ewdy 
which will well repay those who pursue it. — 

It is our object, in the present paper, succine!- 

ly and briefly to point out its vast impertance 
es a study, and to suggest the principles which 
should be recognized in pursuing it. 

For all that we know of the past, for all that 
we know of the men who formetly peopled 
this globe, of the nations which they founded, 
of whut they achieved and suffered, we are 
mdebted to history. History 1s, 1n iact, the 
exhibition of humanity—the chronicle of ite 
progress—the unfolding of the principles which 
have made it what 1t is ; it needs little expori- 
tien to develop its purport, and equally as lite 
tle argument to enforce 11s study. It must be 
apparent that the materials which history af. 
fords are the only basis upon which philogophia 
cal investigation can. rest, and from which 
principles ean be deduced ; its magnitude, jtg 

mighty influence, its claes, as the first of gl] 
studies, no one has attempted to diepute ; all 
have conceded that, in ‘importance, it ig ip. 
comparably great; that inasmuch ae it js g 
mighty stimulus to thovght and action, com. 
Bining this, es it does, with other valwsble con. 
comitant advantages, even the most utilitarian 

ave pronounced It a study, praetical end be. 
weficial in its resulte. : : 

It is by no meane an uncommon occurrence 
te mest with men who pride themselves on 
their knowledge of history—men who are en- 
abled 0 tell you, fully and concisely, all the 
pricipal events n the history of our own aud 
other conntries—who could give you, if need- 
ful, in chronological order, the names of their 
monarchs sed their queess—who conld make 
you stand aghast with a fearfal array of dates 
and obsolete occurrences—who could give you 
the ramified genealogy of the aristocracies and 
leading men of all countries—and who, in 
short, could give you an epitome of the world’s 
histoty ; this is done, and by individuals whe 
have never correctly comprehended or studied 
bietory.. The cramming with facts is compar- 
atively an easy tack ; it takes little to make a 
man a perfect Encyclopadia, but what, it may 
be asked, isthe use of itt What is the use of 
it, if a man cannot deduce inferences from 
the facts, if thote facte do not'téach him great 
and important leseons—~do rot give him higher 
and sublimer views of existence—more lofty 
conceptious of life, and a more intimae ac- 
quaintance with the finite beings by whom he 
is surrounded * It he does not deduce some 
great principles from the facts, if they cause 
him vo train of thought, if they leave him as 
dull 20d misanthrophic as they found him, bet 
ter had he not'accumulated facts at all—it is a 
mere wearisome task, returniag neither profit 
mor ‘pleasure ; unmeaning and aimless ; alike 
prejudicial to the individual purewing it, and 
all whom he may chanee to make the grarui. 
tous recipiente of hie lore. Bat we sil] sup- 
pore the cece of an individual 10 whom the 
main purport, scope, and aim of history 1s not unfamiliar; who, taking history in its most 
comprehensive tense, 88 & record of what man bas done and effected ; such an ope goes to the niudy -of history with a: hearty zest: he 
takes the history of the world, not as the his- 
tory of mogarchs; potentates, and senales, but 
881he. history of man she overlooks the mere- 
trieios pomp in. which the great and the mIghty of ali time have entreached themselves: 
aud while be pondere battles, aud ail their con. 
comitant horrors, he does not overlook what 
the people—the common people—were at. To him it is # pleasure 10 race their gradual de- 
velopment: totrace the ries ang progees of the arte and sciences amongst them ; 10 note the odstacles which they had 0 battle : the forms of government which most favored their 

ious systems npon them ; the influence exerred by 
pocury and the fine arts. Before him he py, 
spread the great history of haman minds ; jt jg 
his highest felicity to penetrate the mygierjag 
and adive the problems and the questions which 
that fertile history affords him. The preg, 
questions which agitate the present ‘age’ (he 
theories whick are aloft respeciiog ihe ejeyy 
tion and the enfanchisement of the masses, gro 
questions which hietorical experience epg. 
bles him satisfactorily to volve. It is (go, 
from the deliberate and systeraatio ‘dtady of 
hisiory that he derives his conceptions of “the 
keroie. Tt isin bistory that he meets with 
multiplicity of characters end ze\ions ; he aeeg 
Jstting und conflicting interests #1 work ; he 
ser the warrior’s mighty arm committing ha 

¢ They should rest forgot with mighty tyrants 
gone 

Their statues mouldered and their names uns 
known,’ 

Again in studying history, he has astound. 
ing revelations given him of the natore and 
power of the human mind—what it has aehiev- 
ed, and what it is yet destined to effect. He 
cau recognise in that the highest and the 
mightiest power in creation, and learn that 
according -as the mind of & people is constita- 
ted, so will be their institutions and their coun~ 
try. 'Mieanthrophic feelings or illiberal pre- 
judices are incompatible with such a eiudy as 
this : it must esable all who pursue it to con- 
temn and deepise intolerance and bigotry 
wherever they find 11; giving an Increased 
knowledge of human nature, with a knows 
ledge, oso of 118 rights and its aims. 11 ena~ 
bles all of us not only to recognise, but to hold 
dear, the principles of the brotherhood and 
commen emeaability of the human race. 

Ia conclusion, we would urge all to pursue 
it philosophically, and with an aim in view ; 
to test, if neceesary, the truth of its stetemente; 
to search out effects and their causes; to en- 
deavor to ascertain the motives inducing ac. 
tions : but 10 acquire the nabit of impartial 
judgment ; 10 sympathise with the magoanis 
mous and the virtuous ; to enable themselyes 
to identify the * form and pressure’ of various 
8ges; to tresvure up great principles and 
truths ; and to mark the hand of Him who 
overruleth all thiogs. Study History in this 
way, and we feel assured none will regretit; 
it will enhance respect for humunity—give a 
greater etimmulus—induce a devotion to the 
great purposes of life—give a higher sense of 
ite vaetness and ils importance, exciting an en- 
thusiastic desire to aid the progress and fur- 
ther the civilisation of the world. 

From the Londoa People’s Journal. 

THE SONG OF DEATH. 

BY C. W.BENNET, 

Time said to pride, 

Robe thee in rich array— 
Fair lowliness deride 

That walks beside thy way ; 
But ever grim death kept singing, 

Awful and low its tone, 

Wisest are they who, burn io time, 

Yet live not for time alone. 

Earth spake to Lust, 

Bar not, O Lust, thy will— . 

Delights full rare hath sense, 

Of all 1ake thou thy fill ; 

But ever grim death kept singing, 

Piercing and calm its tone. 
Wisest are they the sons of time, 

Who live not for time alone. 

Known be tay name, 

Vanity heard life say, 

Breathe thou the breath of fame 

That shall not pass away ; 

But ever grim death kept singing, 
Solemn and clear its tone, 

Wisest are they who, toiling in time, 

Y et toil not for time alone, 

A LEAP FOR LIFE, 
As the Supervisor of inland revenue at A- 

berystwith, Mr J. Miller, his nephew, and two 
professional gentlemen, geologists, were in the 

rock in the clifis between Aberyetwith and 
Llanrhystid, they proceeded along a narrow 
ledge of projecting stone on the face of the 
cliff, about 120 feet above the level of the sea, 
which providentially happened to be at full 
flow. Ia passing roucd a projeciing angle, 
which, * for ages Las frowned on all below,’ 
the professors and th revenue officer had roona 
ded the point, and the young men was in the 
act of doing so, when the rock suddenly break- 
ing from uader his feet, he wes whirled round 
with his face towards the sea, and as he des- 
cended, he seized with one hand the ledge be- 
neath his uncle's feet, whilst he extended the 
other hand to him, and it was firmly clasped 
by the revenue officer, who held him suspend- 
ed for full five minutes, during which time ne 
with grea: difficulty maintained his position, 
there not being more than six inches to stand 
upon. At leng hk a breathless pause ensued, 
whilet Mr Miller gezed upon a rugged projec- 
tion of rock about 96 feet below them, and on 
which he concluded the unfortunate youth was 
inevitably doomed to be dashed. But the un- 
cle (who calls himself an awful coward) at 
length said, with ll the calmacss imaginable, 
“Tom, there is but one way for it; ll save 
yeu, er we will both perish together,’ und with 
@ firm voice, he commanded the young man 

to Jooss his hold of the rock, which was me- 
chanically obeyed, with a faint reply, * Yes, 

moet foul atrocitias ; he pees tee poet exeriing { 
his mild and benign influence ; he sees the 
philosopher engaged in teaching and directing ! 
the thoughts of hie fellow men; and, in short,al] ! 
the variety. of getions and pursmia of whien | 
Sanity js susceptible. He hrioge to bear 1 

Jone all thege higstandard of morality, He i 
— 00! pues aver guch names ns Alexander, ; 
ass Cesar, without allowing himself | 
- a S¢ope for comparison, reflexion and ! 
judgement. He gan place the names of such i 
meq as these in. juxtaposition with those of | 

°S and the poets, deduce his | 
Bimself in a position . to decide | 

whether 

uncle.’ Atthis awful moment Mr Miller horis 
Zoutally sprung into the air, carrying the youog 
man with him; and such was the force with 
which he leaped, that the check caused them 
10 perform several somerseie over each other 
a they descended linked together, With the 
Tapidity of a bash o! lightuing, they disappear- 
¢d beneath the foaming billows, having elear- 
ed the craggy ledge, which projected more 
than six feet from the perpendicular of the 
Point over which the youth was suspended. 
To the delight of their companions, who were 
momentarily horrorsirugk, they rose about 20 

yards apar, bufietting the heavy swells of the 
flowing and reiwrning wuves; at length they 
struck oul for a rock that lay about seventy 

month of July last, examining soms strata of 

yards in the sea, om which they were shortly 
seated, and from which they gave three hearty 
cheers. Their companions attempted to pro- 
cure their rescue by obtaining a boat, but, ow. 
ing to the breach in the ledge, found it impos- 
eible, and to proceed onwards for 
three hours before they were able to extricute 
themselves, To their delight, the geologists 
then found that their brave and dauntless com- 
parions had once more committed themselves 
10 the deep, had swam to ‘an accessible part of 
the cliff, and returned to Lianrhystid, where 
with the exception of the loss of hats, the of- 
ficer’s boots (which he bad taken off on first 
starting on the ledge) and a lew slight bruises, 
they appeared nota whit the worse for they 
perilons sdventure. 

PATHOS, 

When one comes across a charming little 
bit of pathos, says the Picayune, wrought up 
in smooth flowing rhyme, it pleasantly excites 
all the better feelings of the heart. "We find 
in the Boston Post the following tosching lit- 
tie affair: — ‘ 

SHE NEVER SMILES 

8he never smiles, no happy thought 

Lights up her pensive eye: 

The merry laugh from lip to lip, 
Passes unheeded by. 

Frozen forever in her heart, 

The sparkling fount of gladness; 
And o'er it pours a rapid flood, 

The ebon wave of sadness. 

8he never smiles—as frowning grief 
Wich his stern magic bound hert 

Hau care her long lean fingers raised, 

Te cast her fetters round her; 

Has one so young the lesson learned 
That love is oft betrayed? 

Ah no, she never smiles becanse— 

Her front deeth are decayed! 

THE NEWSPAPER PRESS. 

Nor, while epeaking of the Schoolmasters, 
in whose hands the Trinting Prese is such a 
powerful agent of public instruction at the pre- 
sent time, must we forget the Neweapapers of 
Grest Britain. Whether we regard them ae 
the guide or echo of popular opinion, aad in 

{| some rort they partake of both characters, we 
are lost in amazement and admiration at the 
quantity and quality of mind, and that of the 
highesi order, now to be found in the columns 
of the daily, weekly, snd provincial press. 
From being a mere chronicle of passing events, 
a dry register of dates and facts, the newspa. 

1 per has grown into one of the leading school- 
masters of the day. [ie articles amuse vg with 
their wit, and instrnct ug with their wisdom. 
They exhibit the wiedom of the classical scho- 
lar, and the close reasoning of the logician. It 
is an encyclopedia in 1eelt. It reviews all 
books, and treats of all ecience. Ii is familiar 
with all Geography,and at home in all history. 
Itis the (QZdipus to read the riddles which 
every pohitizal Sphinx may set before. It 
dives into Cabinet secrets, and anticipates the 
purposes of Statesmen. It has the hundred 
eyes of the ever wakeful Argus, the hundred 
hands and filty heads of Briareus. And as ome 
nipregent, #8 omniseient fas ubiquitons, ae ver- 

satile, 1t in bere, there, and everywhere, from 
the Indus to the Po, from China 10 Peru, com. 
passing the world with its correspondents, and 
with its expresses, and the electric telegraph, 
racing against time to communicate ils intelli 
gence of mankind in every region of the earth, 
The ancients counied up seven wonders of the 
world. If they had possessed a newspaper 
press Jike that of England, they would have 
bad aa eighth, more marvellous, and more 
worth thas all the rest 1ogether ' 

SCIENCE. 

In the granite quarries near Seringupatam, 
the most enormous bloeka are separated fiom 
the solid rock by the following neat and sim- 
ple process.—The workmen having found a 
portion eof the rock sufficiently extensive, and 
situated near the edge of the part already 
quarried, lay bare the upper surface, ana 
mark on it a line in the direction of the in- 
tended separation, along which a groove is 
cut with a ehievel, about a couple of inches in 
depth, above this groova a narrow line of fire 
is kindled, #ad this is maintained till the rock 
ig thoroughly heated, immediately on which a 
line of men and women, esch provided with a 
pot of cold water, suddenly sweep aft the 
aches, and pour the water mto the heated 
groove, whet the rock at once splits with a 
clean fracture.  Bome square bloeks of six 
feet in the ride, ‘and upwards of eighty feet 
in leugth, are sometimes detached by this me- 
thod. Hardly lees simple and efficacious is 
the process ured in some parts of France— 
where millstones are made ; when a mass 
sufficiently large “is found, it is cut into a 
round form several feet high, and the question 
then arises—how to divide this into pieces of a 
proper #128 for mill-stones ; for this purposes 
grooves are chisseled out, at distances corree- 
ponding 10 the thickness intended to be giv- 
en to the mill stones, into which grooves wedg- 
es of dried weod are driven ; these wedges 
axe then wetted, or exposed to the night dew, 
aad next morning the block of stone is found 
separated Into pieces of proper nize for mill 
stones, werely oy the expansion of the wood 
consequent upon the apsorption of the rain; 
an irresistible natural power accomplishing, 
almodt without any trouble, and at Bo exe 
pease, an operation which from the peculiar 
hardness and texture of the stene, would oih- 

erwise be impracticable but by the most pow- 
erful machinery, or the most persevering and 
tiresome labour. 

BINGULAR PROPHECY. 
Ata meeting of (he institate of Actoaries, 

held in London a few days since, Mr Nelson 
referred to a propheey, made in 1829, by their 
newly elected president, Mr Finlayson, Many 
years ago their president prophesied thar ix 
1849 Europe would be 1n a state of eom- 
motion. . He need notiell them how fully his 
prophecy had been verified. Mr Finlayson in 
reference to this said, * He had no wish te 
be considered a prophet, but the circumstances 
actoally took place. He merely arrived as 
the ‘opinion he had given by calculation, in & 
committee which sat in 1929, on the subjeet 
of {riendly societies, before whom he was ex- 
amined as to the probable rates of interest oa 
sn average of many years henceforth, He 
(the president) answered thet -the rate on a 
medium of peace and war would range at four per cent ; on which Lord Althorp asked if he 
allowed nothing for the increase of philanthro« 
py, believing firmly that the sate of peace 
was itsell nothing elee but a state of incapacity 
to make war. The eommitee seemed aston- ished at this doctrine, and one of them (Mr Pasey) asked was war the natural state of man * He unswered that all his history show- ed that the umber of years of peace asd war, from any given ra, was precisely equal and aot oaly so, but that the duration of each sage ceeding peace was in exaet proportion to the sacrifices of the antecedent war, and when the exhaustion so occasioned is repaired war 
will immediately follow. 
On this dictum, he and hig gon completed from many elements, an esumate of the ex haustion which Europe had sustained in the 25 years of war which ended 1a 1816, and he confidently predicted that the peace of the world would mot be disturbed by any great commotions until after the year 1847. Meny or most of his literary friends have been aware 

of his prediction for at least 15 years or more: it has often been discussed but not in print.— 
He regreved to find the result he anticipated 
had occurred.” 

From Jdogg’s Instructer. 

LYING TO CHILDREN. 

. The Rev. Rober; Hall had so great an avers Blow to every species of falsehood and evasion, that he sometimes expressed himself very eirongly on the subject. The following ie an 'etance, stated in his life by Dr, Gregory : Once whie he was spending an evening a: the house of a friend, a lady, who wae there on un Visit, retired, that her lute girl a child of four years old might go 10 bed She returned mn about half an ‘hour, and said te a lady near her, ¢ Bhe is gone to eleep ; Iputon my night cap, and lay down by her, and she soon drop- ped off.’ Mr Hall who everheard this, aid, * Excuse me, madam; do you wish your child 
to grow up a liar? , Oh dear. no sir, I 
should be shocked at such a thing” Then 
dear with me while I say, you must never pet da lie" before her ; children are very quick ob- servers, and soon learn. that that which gee sumes to be what it iy not, is a lie, whether acted or spoken.” This was uitered with a kindness whieh precluded offence, yet with a seriousness that eould not be forgotten, 

. DIAMOND AND PASTE, 
+ * Really, my dear,” said Mr Jones to his better half, you have sadly deceived ime. 1 once considered you a Jewel of a womon, but you’ve turned out ouly a bit of matrimonial paste.’ 
,* Then, my love,” was the reply, ¢ console yourself with the idea that. jt 1s very adhesive, and I'll stick to you 2s Jo ive,”—Spiri 

of the Times. : gio ity 

ABSENCE OP MIND. 
In the Dublin University Magazine, we 

bave a biographical sketch of Petar Burrows, 
the celebrated barrister, and among the per- 
sonal anecdotes told is the following: 
A friend called upon him one morning in his 

dressing room, and found him shaving, his face 
to the wall He asked him why he chose so 
go strange an attitude. The suswer was—" to 
look in the glass.’ 

* Why,” said his friend, © there is no glass 
there ! 

* Bless my soul.’ cried Burrows, *1 did net 
notice that before I’ 

Ringing the bell he called the servamt, and 
questioned him respecting his looking gage. 

* Oh, sir, said the servant, *the msiregs had 
it removed six weeks ago.” 

A gentleman who frequented a cireuy, mo 
ticed a boy among the audience whe happen- 
ed to be asleep every time he came in. Cari- 
ous to know why the urchin should resort to such a place for somniferons purpose, our 
friend, went UP one evening and aecosted 
him— 

« My little fellow what do 
for?® 

+ | can’t kaep awake,’ 
“It's a terrible thing to 
same thing evory night.’ 

‘ But why do you come?’ 
tleman again, 

* Oh, I cant help it—1 must come— Pye &ot a season ticket I’ 
et — 

: WHAT 4 Harpy Man HE MPT Be.—The 
Morning Posi” says that 1 @ monastery of 

the Levant there is a monk, thirty five years 
of age, who has never scen & woman | 

You go to sleep 

rejoined the pt 
tee them doing the 

asked the gen- 


